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Not to be taken from this room 


Every person who maliciously 
cuts, defaces, breaks or injures 
any book, map, chart, picture, 
engraving, statue, coin, model, 
apparatus, or other work of lit- 
erature, art, mechanics or ob- 
ject of curiosity, deposited in 
any public library, gallery, 
museum or collection is guilty 
of a misdemeanor. 


Penal Code of California, 
1915, Section 623. 
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“Tin ап old newspaperwomin who ionred 
Enrope on a Pulitzer traveling scholorship, 
did a stint ona New York poper when l got 
back in the С... and eventoally ended up 
in Hollywood writing song lyrics for the 
movies," says SELMA IL AC T ZIG 
BRENNER (Шин Н На Sle ll unted.** Му 
best career сапа op with me nine years 
ago in the form of ù huisband. Pe works ai 
his insurance agency Irom 9 10 5 while 1 
concentrate on writing short stories anal 
my second novel, The rest of the tine we 
concentrate on each other.” 





FRANCES GRAY PATTON, oorthor 
of The Terrible Miss Doves miglu have 
been on Broodwos UW it Һады been for 
love. After two seasons ina stock company, 
she gave up the theater to inarry a young 
Duk: Bot still 
wanted a hobby = аа to avoid housc- 
work" —«he tried writinz. ^ nd it's font? 
says Mrs. Patton. “Fyer thing I do has to 
be sandwiched bringing ups 
three children, a son IT and twio әз 
ters 12, but a hectic life agrees with me, 
My one aim пом is to make the JOURNAL 
asain before I die.” 


professor. Decanse she 


iı between 





Wary 


SUSAN ERTZ, anthor of Hal- 
lam, is aa American who's spent most ol 
her life iii Englanil. where sbe was born 
aud educated. She beso writing lor a 
career in 1922. Her first novel, Miulame 
Claire, was published the pesi убит, ana 
has been followed by ina» sborl stones 
and povels, among the laiter Now kast, 
Now Wesi; The Galaxy: Wom» Vive: andl 
No Hearts to Break. She's pnrerested in 
literature and painting, aod Ба traveled 
widely in America and Eoropc:. Her bus- 
band is Мај. J. Ronald MeCrindlc. Manag- 
ing Director of British. Airway. 














AER AID OF HAPPINESS 


FICTION 
MARY HALLAM (First part of three) 
THE RIGI. WORD 

JUST WHAT SHE WANTED 
THIS IS FOR KEEPS | | 
TUE ТЕНИНЕ Miss DOY f: 
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Ah! Just, wait “Tall ‘Tle a п 
By”- -and the Starf corte щш! 
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a * * * 
М-С -М' love-and-son story of Jerona 
Kern is on HS way teeming with 
talent and ‘hechmeolor and twentyvefive 
Kern hits 


* * к * 
кр 4 ‘To make hearts ye 


Pittger-pattereér 
June Allyson sing- 
"Cleo-patterer 


* k k ж 
Lucille Bremer 4 
pleads lyrically for 
"One More Dance" 
and Van Johnson = 
replies with "I ‚9 о 
Won't Dance" 
but he docs, and 
how he dances! 

* * * * 

б Then there's Jud; 
Garland as Marilyn 
Miller, singing the 
haunting “Who?” and 
“Look For The Silver 
Lining”. Sornethiny 
to look for. 


* * * * 
| 4 2 
Kathryn Grayson 
and Tony Martin, 
us the melodic ro- 
mancers of “Show - 
boat" thrill you 











with beautiful 
“Make Believe’. 
* * * * 
é Torchy Lena Погпе 
iliius. sings “Can't Help 
Lovin? Dat Man”. 


Angeta “Lansbury 
мене “How'd You 
Like to Spoon With 
Me?” 
* * * ж 

Virginia O'Brien 
docs a fine job on 
"А Fine Romance’! 
Dinah Shore stops 
the show with 
"The Last Time 
[ Saw Paris". 








“The Voice” I$& If 
wonderful voice. 
Frank Sinatra pro- 
vides a spectacular 
musical climax with 
“OP Man River”. 
* * * * 

All this as vou 
laugh and sich and 
thrill to the color- 
lul events in the 
life of Jerome Kern 


who is portrayed , fi: | 
with warmth and | RO 
understanding by \ | 


Robert Walker. 
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* * * 
As Kern's arranger 
and best Íriend, Van 
Hetlin returns to the 
screen in triumph. 





e e * 9 
FA 
* * * * 


We extend accolades to Director Richard 
Whorf and Producer Arthur Freed who, 
with screenplay writers Myles Connolly 
and Jean Holloway, wove story and song 
and splendor so miraculously together. 


к к & o. 
Yes, just wait "Till 
The Clouds Roll By”. 
Its pure sunshine! 
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OXYDOL GIVES THE WHITEST, CLEANEST WASH 
any soap can! A wash that's sparkling white, 
sparkling bright, sparkling clean! Yes, Oxydol's 
active "Hustle-Bubble" suds /iff out dirt— 
every last possible speck of it! Tests prove 
Oxydol beats all other-type soaps in preventing 
formation of dingy washwater particles that 
cause ''dirty-grayness." Yes, Oxydol washes 
clothes cleaner and whiter than lazy suds ever 
can. So use Oxydol for a sparkling wash you’re 
proud to hang out! 


Avoid Soap Waste! 


WE your wash far O20 SPARKLE! 
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NE of the Big Three American dress 

designers for the elite is dark-eyed, 
dark-haired. slender Fira Benensan, the 
Countless Blinslin in private life. Being a 
Russian and married a Pede, she 
«aud ta be viewed politically, except by 
thease whe can afford tec huy her dresses: 
and to thase brides. deloibantes: fortunate 


Lac [ES 


young malrons and perspicacious dew- 
agers, she is the frasting cn the cake. the 
shu on Ihe Incblde, the ripple «r the 
waye. Мек clothes аге зас for their 
subtlety. She can make lek а 
kaly. Canntess Hinska is fhe magnel for 
all visiting Poles and alt strata of settled 
Russians. At her house one mas 
a моо. the @Geand Dachess Marie, 
Meurire Hindus, Lonis Fischer. Ke- 
renaski, One ceveidag there was a typacal 
Мис Ка party whieh included: Kerenski, 
just back from Anstetha, Creel Brown 
TO SING PORE). ағу Horace 
(ENGLAND ENPECES EVERY AMERU:AN 
TO DO IS Dri TY). June carrespond- 
ent. a Forte writer. ind various athers, 
The Fertune: writer a piece 
the Conetess for lus magazine. and 
mach il went the grati. 
Countess Шох: hed told her guests when 
she invaded theac what. пм «appen. 
And leappeait did. A fine Russian meal wits 


anyone 


see, al 


i 
was doing 
ow 


; 
as адашам! 


«crved —for she cooks as well as sbe sews: 
that is, sbe can tell anyone exictls how te 
zo abaut cither—and conversotion flour- 
іса. Tt was serions есас ета ноп. aboni 
the atom iptermnaltienal 
suspicions: how a Rnssian sees the tS. A., 
Annerioan. Voices 
are» loud. gestures were diuunaties Anal. 
соч tt all. like fieeflies in thee night, 
flash bidbs went on and off, 
girl photographer stood beyond the circle. 
helper leer 


bomb and about 


low Russia looks tec ir» 


Án altroctive 


her beside bola hish twee 


| flash bulbs y Исеме, with another clanped 


to her arm. took prolcibls а bundlred shots. 
Unbceliesable һе a isthe guests hardis 
aotiecd. Not for a тесе del the blinding 
lih dislodge an argument., Poa camera 
«ае the esprit of. artelectuals in 
action. [bere is one of the басс peatraiis 


Cad 


of a general conversation on record, 


The books on houses. planning, building, 
decorating ате many. Bul they aren't helping 
people find homes, Just how far the housing 

| shortace has gone in other parts of the country 
we couldnt know, but in our batliwick things 
have come to a pretty pass. Near by in New Jer- 
sey, а Тату has set up housekceping їн a sedan. 
Daxtimes they cruise looking for à home, and 
nights they Мєєр in the car parked behind a 
local gasoline station. This family consists of a 
husband, wite and two children, But the prize 


THE NEIGHBORS 


Mr T ps 1 


By George Clark 





U NEWS SYNINCATE 
quarreled since 
we were married., Were afraid his par- 
ents will throw us out of their house.” 


"Tom and I haven't 






story—for ingenuity—is that of the woman 
who has taken over the New York Municipal 
Building. She sleeps there, on which of the 
heenty-four floors she does not say, uses the 
washrooms as a laundry, and hangs oul her 
clothes to dry on the iron fences of City Hail 
Park. This is a former city employee who can- 
nol find a room and considers that the city owes 
her a home. 


No one could write a dull book about 
Balzac - any more than about Lincoln or 
Henry the Eighth or Sarah Bernhardt. The 
vitality is so enormous, the accomplishment, 
in whatever field, so definite. Now we have 
BALZAC., by Stefan Zicin. biographer 


Balzac. whom Maughan: calls 
the greatest. of novelists, lived 
and worked to the hilt. Stefan 
Zweig tells again the vital story. 


par excellence, a book worthy of both the 
subject and the author. Zweig had worked 
“on it for ten years and, when he dicd, left 
the manuscript to 
Privedeuthat, who cdited it. 

Balzacwasantudomitableman. Hewrote 
siteen hours a diay. somelimes not leaving 
his room for three days at a tine. Пе ate 
very Title; Мер very lille aid drank cup 
after cup of black еее, His rorine was a 
dinner of sols at five in the afternoon. 
sleep iodail midnight, then work all night 
and most of the nest day., At the age od 
thirty he started writing LA COMÉDIE 
It МАМЕ. it abnost withont 
stop for зу years, and died at filtyve 
өне, worn «11. 

Somerset Maugham calls Balzac the greatest 
novelist who ever Lived, But it ts less Balzac the 
writer, than Balzac the man, of whom Zweig 
writes, Nothing was simple in Balzac’s life. 
The harder he worked, the more inextricably he 
gol into debt. Не had innumcrable love allairs, 
wooed one woman. for ticenty years and died 
Jive months after he married her, [Te had friends. 
Пе traveled. AMI of which Zweig weaves into 
the complicated pattern of his biography. 


werked «ал 


Stefan Zweig himself was one «f the 
nest 0cn8pieuous viclins af Nazism. A 


бураса] Viennese, he lived the charming, 
cultivated. hehthearted life of Vienna. and 
later af musical Salzhnræ. The great artis- 
tic and tatelleetaal figures af the Con- 
liaent—Teseacaini, Frend, Remain Rol- 
land—were his friends. He traveled about 
fhe world. lived in England. while doing 
his research foo MARY, QI EEN OF SCOT- 
LAND AND THE ISLES and in France wher 
MARIN ANTOINETTE. Then 
came the threatening shadow of сг, 
persecntion of Jews and Пева. and the 
wir. Zweig was a man lost. Пе hecame a 
British citizen. baat was still bereft. Marry- 
( Continued on Page 15-4) 


werking on 


his friend, AZtirhe iui 
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LADH HOME JOL RNAI. 


ay met Joe, a doctor, at a hospital dance. This was ic! 


e asked her to a Columbia football gaine-— dien ai ther 


-and on Christmas their engagement was announced, 
ay is tall, dark and stunning. She's one of the most 
teresting-looking girls you ever saw! 
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The site is chosen tor the Baudos new home—in Great 
Kay Baudo's brurette complexion ıs dinillingly smooth and Neck, with a view of Long Island Sound They'll build 
$, Modesily, she thanks Guay, In fa t, sle tells us: My very the first day they can And iti the єдине lovely Kay 
frst cake o£ Gamay made iny skin look smootlier, teel softer stays on the Camay МИЧ. Soap Diet, morning and пр. 
f n 1 и ; | f 
Just one cake seemed to bring ay skin co lfe! Let it help your skin, too! 


softer, Smoother Skin can be yours with 
Just One Cake of Camay! | 





Lady, if you'd be lovely, look first to your 
complexion. A soft, clear skin is beauty's first 
essenual. Yes, and you can have a softer, 
smoother skin with just ove cake of Camay... 
if you'll forego careless cleansing . . . be faithful 
to the Camay Mild-Soap Diet! Really, 
it’s so simple. Morning and night, spread Camay's 
creamy lather on your face. A gentle massage, 
then rinse warm. If your skin is oily, dash 


with cold. Camay —so mild tt cleanses without 





irritation—can give your skin that thrillingly S 


а » pct 
softer, enchantingly smoother look! ao 
wn MRS JOSEPH 5. BAUDO 
the former Kathryn M Cheetham of Forest Hilis, N. Y. 


Bridol portrait pointed by 2 p) 
LIS 
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LAWRENCEBURG VERDICT 


HE verdict given at Lawrenceburg on the 

case of the twenty-five Negroes from Colum- 

bia. Tennessee, at the climax of a trial 

bizarre beyond precedent, was the kind of 
thing that makes us realize the full splendor of our 
destiny as a nation. Disregarding the whole far- 
rigo of sectionalism which had constituted the 
closing argument for the prosecution, this jury 
twelve good men and true = brought in a verdict 
of not guilty for twenty-three of the accused men, 
and held two guilty. 

It would probably have been impossible under 
the conditions to free them all. and the two who 
were found guilty were in fact the only ones 
against whom the state brought any kind of proof 
connecting them with the shooting of Will Wills- 
ford. It was not very good proof and 1s unlikely 
to engage the approbation of the Supreme Court 
of Tennessee, but at any rate these two (Bob 
Gentry and John McKivons) were involved by 
testimony, such as it 1s. 

But hitherto it had been generally assumed that 
these twentv-hve men would be condemned in- 
discriminately, that they would receive maximum 
sentences and that this case would have to be 
carried all the way to the Supreme Court of the 
United States. The prosecution demanded max- 
imum punishment; the defense asked. but with- 
out much hope, for acquittal, The week of terror 
in Columbia last February. from which this trial 
arose, was not calculated to inspire much trust in 
the law-enforcement officers, at least on the part 
of helpless people. And the atmosphere of the 
courtroom, to put it mildly, was not encouraging 
to the defense. 

Yet twelve citizens of Lawrence County had 
the courage and decency to disregard all that. 
They were able to rise above a really terrify- 
ing flood of hatred let loose in the courtroom 
by the closing speech for the state ^v Mr. Paul 
Bumpus, the attorney general for this circuit. 
In all probability the jury resented the 
tirade. 

The effect of the verdict upon those who heard 
it was stunning. J] doubt if anybody in the court- 
room expected the result. My own faith in our 
people is so great that I believed all along that an 
acquittal was possible; but this opinion was not 
shared bv others who knew the case and its social 
origins better than I did. 

Amore stinging rebuke to the prosecution would 
have been difficult or impossible under the social 
conditions of the time and place. And it was ad- 
ministered not by any of the long-nosed carpet- 
baggers Mr. Bumpus was talking about, but by 
twelve good men and true, citizens of Lawrenee 
County and citizens of the nation. Seven of these 
men are farmers. They have no real use for the 
kind of racism and sectionalism that flowered so 
luxuriantly in that courtroom. Into their hands 
and into the hands of the white youth of the 
South this problem must, (Continued on Page 118) 








Reprinted with Mr. Sheean’s permission 
from the New York Herald Tribune. 


Don't Divorce Your Child 


By Dorothy Thompson 


MERICAN women have had the vote for 
aM almost ù full generation. But one some- 
LB times wonders at how httle they have used 
their pohtical power to remedy matters of 
Vital concern to themselves. The first con- 
cern of women is the fanily and family re- 
lationships. Yet they have made no power- 
fully organized. and hence no suecessfiul at- 
tempt to bring some order into the chaos of 
American marriage laws, whieh necessarily 
entail divorce laws. 

] know that this is delicate. ground on 
Which to tread, because various religious 
bodies hold various views toward marriage 
and divorcee. Nevertheless, the fact is dhat 
all but one state of the Union (South Caro- 
Ima) have divorce laws, and actually nearly 
а third (31 per cent) of all American mar- 
ringes end in divorce. 

It is not the purpose here to dwell npon 
this disturbing social phenomenon, but only 
to point out that forty-eight separate divorce 
laws m forty-eight separate states do nothing 
whatever to mitigate the growing divorce 
rate, but contribute greatly to exacerbating 
the evil social consequences, 

The extreme difficulty of obtaining divorces 
In some states, compared with the assembly- 
line process of doling them out m others; the 
irrationality of almost all the divorce laws, 
consequently encouraging mendacity, per- 
jury and many shyster practices, and unnec- 
essarily adding humiliation. and indignity 
to a situation painful im itself; the lack of any 
single law enforceable in all states with respect 
to the rights of the children of a divorced 
couple, and the possibility. of escaping the 
intent of the court granting the divorce, by 
merely moving to another state; the greatly 
dhifering views of certain courts and eertain 
states In respect to alimony— all these are 
but symptoms of national chaos in a very 
important matter. 


It seems to me that what is needed is not 
only a single Federal divorce law, bat an 
opening of the whole question of family re- 
lationships and responsibilities, with a view 
to ereating fitting institutions, both legal 
and social-advisory, to deal with then in a 
more inclusive manner, with the object of 
decreasing hasty aud ill-considered mar- 
riages. and hasty and ill-cousidered divorces, 
with the welfare of the children as the cen- 
tral social eoneern 


Divorce is a primary American problem if 
only for the demonstrable relation it bears to 
another leading American problem: juvenile 
delinquency. The experience of the juvenile 


С> 


courts shows that a large majority of youth- 
ful delinquents come from homes broken by 
divorce. 

The only normal hfe for a child is in the 
family. and the minimum description of a 
family is a father, a mother aid a child. When 
the father goes, the chief element of security 
goes, Whether аста or psychological. IF he 
goes by death, the child at least retains the 
image of the father, as a memory and ex- 
ample. H he goes by an act of Ins own will, 
or the will of the mother, the child, consciously 
or unconsciously, feels bereft and cheated, 
aud this feeling awakens in him asocial in- 
stincts of revenge. 

Furthermore, in mauy cases, the child 
loses not only one parent by divorce; he loses 
both. For the mother, deprived, as she usu- 
ally is, of adequate support, must seek it, or 
seek to supplement it; outside her home. The 
divorced mother is usually a working mother, 
or becomes one. 


То keep a mother in her home ts the single 
justification. for alimony for sonug able- 
bodied women. When alimony is awarded to 
пто ег обла егез, and in asutlicient 
amount to make this possible, this condition 
Should be attached to it. Otherwise "ali- 
mony“ should be awarded exelusively for 
the support of the child, aud with continued 
protection of the child. 


There are other things, however, that the 
divorced wile is hkely to seek when separated 
from her wedded mate. She seeks love, aud 
too often finds it in a series of transitory 
“gentleman friends" whose relations to the 
mother are a source of Juvenile speculation, 
mental distress and cynical precoeity. 

A decent Federal divorce kaw should there- 
fore start with better inarriage laws. and 
better education for marriage. 

Very few runaway marriages--elope- 
ments— last. Few very yonng marriages last, 
except ш cases where the couple lave really 
knownandadnired each other fromchildhood. 

American marriage suffers much, I be- 
lieve, from the overplaying of romantic love. 
To be madly in love is considered by our 
youth sufficient. grounds for choosing a part- 
ner presumably for hfe, and proceeding on 
that basis to start a family. 

Yonng people ought to be carefully aud 
seusitively instructed—by their parents. 
their pastors, their teachers, and possibly 
by premuarriage connselors to whom they 
must go before obisining a Hcense—thal a 
passionate attachment is nol suiicient 
grounds for a marriage., (Continues on Fuge £48) 
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vo^ HEREBY RESOLVE 


to act like a "big girl” this year. No 
| more mooning before the mirror about why 
і | don't look more like Lana Turner and 
| no more daydreaming about out-[ayesing 
Helen on Broadway or rescuing Guy Madi- 
» son from a burning building just to get on 


DE ' the front page of the papers. I’m going to 
pr find out what I can really do. It's always 
) an A in English for me, so maybe I could 

\ 4 try a short story or two outside class. 


^ Y My dancing is good, but it could be 
| better. And it's over six weeks since I 
4 tried to play Clair de Lune оп the piano, 
^ but I'm sure I could fit in one hour a 

day for practicing. And about the school 
dramatic. club sav, maybe that Broadway 
deal isn't such a bad daydream after all! 


















































... FO BE MORE HONEST. It’s true that the 
alarm clock did't go off the other morning when I missed 
the bus and was twenty minutes late for history class. 
(Never even set it, vou see.) But it's not true that the 
paper on " Underwater Plant Life in the Great Lakes” for 
biology was as hard to write as I pretended it was. It 
might have been only eo wecks late i£ I hadn't sat next to 
Alice in the hbrary listening to her jokes every day. And 
about that two dollars I borrowed from my mother when 
last month's allowance ran out (not to mention the ex- 
tra two-fifty the month before). It’s true that I needed 
a new рат of brown gloves, but I guess I could have made 
ends mect 1f Td cut myself down to three movies a week 
(unless Gregory Peck comes to town, of course). What this 
gal needs 1s a better budget! 


Ta BEA BETTER FATE. Each ог] in 
out Sub-Deb Club is my special friend, but—well, cat- 
chatter does start up occasionally, and sometimes Um 
even the one to start it! Last Saturday afternoon I had a 
movie date with Miriam, and then that evening I didn't 
even say a kind word when lher name came up at a party 
and somcone said she was no fun. And those things I said 
about Alice after she got the date I wanted with Johnny! 
Aftor all, she’s been my friend. since grade school. So 
what if she did tell everyone I looked awful with my 
hair cut in bangs? After this, I'm going to mean it when I 
say "glad to sce you” to somebody. 


.. TO WORK HARDER AF SCHOOL. My 
grades are good enough to keep mother and dad happv, 
but I know I could learn a lot more if I didn't write letters 
in study hall and keep thinking about last night's date 
while the teacher is talking. And I guess for this year FH 
try to do my homework without listening to the Bob Hope 
and Fibber McGee programs at the same time. And maybe 


Del Club pins. 





(got my fingers crossed on this one) I can learn to get 
through just оне evening without calling up the gals three 
or four times to sce what answer they got to problem 14 
in algebra or whether the history assignment begins on 
page 231 or 2321 


e... FO BE A PRETTIER GIRE. I know I can 
look almost like a small-sized angel on the night of a big 
dance. But I'm not always so good to look at in between. 
Sometimes I get so sleepy, after going through my home- 
work, reading the papers and everything, that I skip the 
brush-and-bobby-pins routine that would make me neat 
and curly in the morning. And maybe I wouldn't have 
complexion troubles at all if I didn't skip those before-bed 
scrubbings once in a while. I could probably be the sharp- 
est girl in school (who looked like me, that is!) if I spent a 
little time at it. And no other girl in my school can make 
that statement! 


c oe > TO GIVE UP MOPING. Right now half my 
time is spent nursing the blues. If I'm not feeling like 
Lena the Пуепа just because Johnny doesn't call till seven- 
thirtv when he promised to call at seven, then I'm worry- 
ing about whether or not ГИ have a date for Friday night 
or for the Senior Prom in May, 1947. Or my feelings are 
hurt because my mother says, “Must you trip over that 
rug?"; or because my Enghsh teacher marks “Is this 
your best work?” on a theme that took me ten minutes to 
write. If I figure out why I’m blue, I might even be able to 
laugh :* off! 


0.5. TO HAVE MORE PATENS. Sure, Johnny’s 
fun, but —since we're not going steady — why do I depend 
on him for my one-a-week date? Maybe Pete would like 
to take me to the movies sometime, if I let him know I'd 
like to be friends. And it might be fun to ask the gang over 
to my house, instead of just waiting for someone else to 
make a party. And when I do have a date I'll skip the joey 
clothes and look smooth; I'll act my best and say, ‘Oh, 
wonderful!" even though I don’t like to go bowling. I 
gucss | could have more fun, if I was more fun, couldn't I? 


ee o ANG ABOUT MY FAMILY. This isn't just 
for the new year, it’s for all time, so—okay, Sister Anne, 
pid your clothes in my half of the closet if you insist, and 
wear my blue sweater just once, if you want to! I won’t 
complain. And if you insist on chattering when I want 
to sleep, putting up your hair with ту bobby pins, and 
talking and talking on the phone when I'm waiting for 
a big call —wcll, I guess it's all right. And if I'm part of 
the family, I guess I can dry the dishes, make my bed in 
the morning, and eat up my oatmeal just as well as any- 
body clse. I'm at home about one half the time, so why 
not have fun while I'm there? 

And if I'm a smart Sub-Deb, with my eves wide open, 
ГИ pick up a few answers for myself —and maybe this list 
of supersolernn resolutions won't be so long next year! 


DON"T BE A LONE RANGER 


Get your gal pals together and form a Sub-Deb 
Club! Send for a registration blank to the Sub- 
Deb Department, LADIES" HOME JOURNAL, Inde- 
pendence $8qnare, Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania, 
and we'll «end you, each month, tlie newspaper, 
Phe Sub-lDeb Scoop, and a club letter filled with 
ideas for fun to keep your club going. And once 
you've organized your club, you can own sub- z r y 
Write for a Sub-Deb Club pin 
огаёг blank. We'll be waiting to hear from youl 













Your Gold... 


the part germs play 
and precautions 
against them 


Can you a void catching cold? 
And if you do catch one is it possible 
to reduce tts severity? 


Oftentimes ~R 


T IS now beheved hy outstanding members 
of the medical profession that eolds and 
their complications are frequently produced 


LADIES” (OME JOUICNAL 


һу а combination af factor ; working tovether. 


1. Phat an imnisecn virus, entering through 


the nose or month. probably starts many colds. 


2. That the so-called Хесен ату Invaders,” 


a potentially troublesome eronp Of bacteria, 
Including germs of the preumonia aud strep- 
Lococeus ly pes, then can complicate a cold by 


“5 П Ы г er е e в a4 * e 
маше a mass invasion” of throat tissues. 


j l hat апу Which lowers body resist- 
ance, such as cold feet, wet feet, fatigue, ex- 
posure to sudden Lemperabure changes, may 
nol only make the work of the virus easier but 


encourage the “mass tivasion of егиз. 
Tests Showed Fewer Colds 

The time to strike a cold is at its very out- 
set...to go after the surface germs before 
they go after you... to fieht the “mass inva- 
sion of the tissue before it becomes serious. 

rym . . * 7 ry * * 

Phe ability of Listerine Antiseptic as a germ- 
killing agent needs no elaboration. Important 


Gargle with LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 


lo you, however, is the impressive record 
against Colds made by Listerine Antiseptic hı 
tests made overa | 2-year period. Here is what 
this test data revealed: 


That those who gargled Listerine Antiseptic 
twice a day had fewer colds and usually lhad 
milder colds, and fou er sore throats, than those 
who did uot gargle with Listerine Antiseptic. 


This, we believe, was due largely to Lister- 
Ine Antiseptie’s ability to attack germs on 
mouth and throat surfaces, 


Gargle Karly and Often 


We would be the last to sugvest that a Lis- 
terine Antiseptic gargle is tifallibly a means 


of arresting an oncoming cold. 


However, a Listertue Antiseptic gargle ts 
one of the finest precautionary ards you ean 
take. [ts i 
overcome the infection in its carly stages, 


rui-illiug action may help you 


LAMBERT PranmMAcaL Company, St. Louis, Mo. 


THE “SECONDARY INVADERS” 


Here are some types of the "Secondary 
Invaders” which many authorities say 
cause much of the misery of a cold. As 
you can see from their names, they're 
threatening in character. 


TOP ROW, lef] to right: Pneumococcus Туре 111, Pneumococcus 
Type IV, Streptococcus Viridans, Friedlander’s Bacillus. BOT- 
TOM ROW, lelt to right: Streptococcus Hemolyticus, Bacillus 
Influenzae, Micrococcus — Catarrhalis, Staphylococcus Aureus, 


Sa Wu 


| 
| 





What do your Face and your Figure 
fell you about your Future ? 








Do you wantto know what's ahead for 
you, in your happiness at home—your 
business success? Here'sa telling test: 


Look in your mirror. 15 your skin 
smooth and lovely, your hair gleam- 
ше, your make-up glamorous? Are 
vou slender enough for your height? 
Do you stand erect. poised. conlident ? 
Yes? Then you are on your way ta 
success as a Woman. 

But if your skin is dull. your hair 
unlovely, your make-up all wrong. if 
you are out of proportion and “bulge 
iu the wrong places.” then uo wouder 
vou are worried abont your future. 
For you can't compete, in love or in 
lile, with the attractive women who 
vet the compliments. with the smart, 
slender, vital girls who are getting the 
jobs and getling ahead. 


But if vou are unhappy abont what g 
vour mirror tells you-there’s a plan esee M 
to help you. Its the DuBarry Suceecss 
Course. It analyzes your 





problems—then shows you 








SHE'SA 


Lye Cie ey Success l 


“Now I have the job I wanted!” 
— SAYS ELEANORE OBIE 


Miss ELEANORE OME. Grand Rapids. Michigan, knows 
what your face and your ligure can mean 10 your future, 
“Phad the special training tor a cHontotlice! job," she 
says. “But E lost ont in competition with girls who ap- 
peared smarter and were more altiactise. And no wonder, 
In my early twenties, 1 looked middle-aged. | weighed 
356 poimds and wore a size 16. The DuBarry Success 
Course brought me just the help I needed. 
* үр “Today, with 81 
j , pounds Lee, 1 
wear а size 18, My 
skin has a new 
glow aud | know 
how to apply 
make-up to appear 
always al my best, 
I] look and feel vi- 
brantly happy. 
Most important, | 
am the woman I 
wanted to be—a 
success, with the 
job I wanted.” 


how to achieve TOUT ideal 
weight. remodel your fig- 
nre, have a softer. smoother 
skin, style your lrair be- 
comingly, nse make-up for 
glamaur—be yourself at 
your best. И brings to vou 
in your home the methods 
taught by Anu Delafield at 
the famous Richard Iud- 
nut Salon on Filth Avenue. 


New York. 


15 it hard to take? No— 
it's easy and it’s fun. [t can 
he the most exciting experi. 
ence of your Ше, 
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Does it take long? Re- 
culls come surprisingly soon, 
lu as little as six weeks. inany 
women completely make 
themselves over. 











Does it cost much? So li. 
tle it will surprise you. And 
youll say it was the best in- 
vestment you ever made, 


What to do? Send at once 
[or the Free Booklet contain- 
ing the full story of the 









Eleanore Obie's 
Measurements 
Before tfrer 
eight 5°7%" 5/74” 












: VW eal 97 |,» 
DubBarry Home Success Unt T. 39 
Ce api imeem f Waist дэш 29 
Course—what it has done for Abdomen 45 ; 






others—what it can do for 
you. Use the coupon Now, 


llip 







ANN DELAFIELD, Directing 
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Кісплво П рх SALON. Dept. SN2 =e 
695 Fifth лепи, New York 22. N. Y, Ж 
е СТЫ Ж Ung ora 
m. Фу 


Please send booklet telling about the fF Guaranteed by 


^ : Good Housekeeping 
Dubarrs lome SHCee? SS Course, 1n- jor, teh OF Вз 


$ доуга ™ 

















Yours, with your DuBarry Success Course M 
This handsome new DuBarry Porta 
ble Dressing Table — pached uth 
DuBarry Beauty and Make-up Pr: 
arations selected for your type. Ir 
made for and furnished exclusive l MN 

with the DuBurry Success Course, i — К ш 
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Hur Readers Write Us 


No Cash. No Kids? 
Detroit, Michigan. 
To the Editor: The problems vou have 
been stressing about the high cost of liv- 
ing seem to have a simple solution. Ilave 
по more children than you can afford. If 
your income permits your having two 
children, have two, and raise them to the 
best of your ability, but don't try to have 
three, four or tive. Sincerely yours. 
ANNE SANFORD GOTTER. 


$ Having a lot of mouths to feed acceler- 


EER 


ates papa. 


МУ naf d a Baby 


Denbighshire, England. 

Dear Anonymous: Your article We 
Wanted a Baby was of tremendous inter- 
est—you might have been quoting the 
case of my husband and self. Mentally, 1 
waded through the various stages again — 
the perpetual bowl of lettuce, wheat-germ 
tablets, vitamins, бехе] later tbe 
similar injections, which ] was told with a 
shrug "inet with a certain measure of suec- 
cess and fen generally in the younger 
clement.” And | was nearing forty! 

Four months atter the injection | was 
pregnant; and that, I think, supports the 
Dunbar theory which von quote. Our 
baby is now a sturdy little fellow of eiglit- 
ven months, Yours sincerely, 
(Name withheld on request 


lopes We Have Pleuty : 
Hop > Parts. 


Dear Editors: Inthe French newspapers 
І saw a picture ol housewives in New York 
standing in û queue Tor meat. I hope it is 
exaggerated. If shortage comes to yon, 
what will Europe become? It is such a 
consolation to know that somewhere there 
іх plenty. Though we are better off 
with fuel than last year, we still must be 
very economical. Winter and the real cold 
days are still to come. I sometimes look 
melancbolily at the radiators of the central 
heating. Once upon a time we had only to 
turn a handle (is this the right word, it 
sounds queer) and warmth was there, to 
open a tap to live bot water, 

Now the bath is filled with potatoes 
(and glad we are of it). We covered tlie 
both, once filled, with planks and there- 
npon we store the faggots to light the fire. 
The modern apartments here have no 
closet spee or storage room and now ours 
is crowded, especially the kitchen, with all 
we live to store lor the winter: potatoes, 
oignons, dried beans, salted stringbeans, 
pots with Conserved eggs therein. 

My daughter looking through your 
nirgazine just said to me, "11 you look at 
those Aimerican houses, one thing is sure— 
they are beated.”’ 

I will cmd now, I have to unravel two 
old iul very worn out sweaters to make a 
EU MES Sincerely yours, 
М. RADEALIAKIER. 


Likes Real Life 
Peoria, Illinois. 

Dear Fditors: lt sometimes occurs to 
me that it's a good idea to pass an a bit of 
proise, even to an institution. 

| like vour attitude against liquor ad- 
vertiscments, not that па prohibitionist, 
but because vou still hold to the best 
standords in living. I like especially the 
you arc running about ‘оу 
America Lives.” | Hke people and 1 
thoroughly enjoy knowing how they live, 
how they are rearing their children, what 
their standards of Hie are. 1 like hard 
«down-to-carth reality! 

For my money vou are now and have 
always been the tinest women's (or men’s) 
magazine on the market! 

Sincerely, 
ELLONA M. BUECHELE. 


series 


Are Atheists Sincere? e 
High Point, N. C. 
Dear Sirs: I thoroughly agree with 
Dorothy Thompson's article, '' Woe To 
Those Who Destroy the Altars!“ 
Frankly, ] can't believe theré is such a 
thing as a real earnest atheist. 
sincerely, 
MRS. FRANK GRANT. 


\theists, if there are such, are probably 
a little like Mark Twain's 14-year-old 


boy who was contemptuous of his 
father's ignorance, But when the boy 
reached 21, he was amazed at how much 
his old man had learned in seven years, 
ED: 

Say it Now—or Even Sooner 
Brooklyn, New York. 

Dear Editor: 1 have deepest sympathy 
tor Mr. K. R. Stewart, who wrote that he 
lost Ins wile during the menopause. For 
his advice to husbands to ignore the word 
that the menopause is not serious, and 
to shower their wives with ''understand- 
ing, patience and endearment," I have 
great appreciation. 

But I would carry his advice a little 
further. Why doesn't a man shower his 
wile with love and affection all the time? 
А woman's menstrual period, pregnancy, 
raising of children and general household 
activities are a tax on her strength, her 
stamina, her patience—and her husband's 
inattention, however unwitting, does not 
help. It's not enough to wait till she asks 
“Do you love me?" and toss her a mean- 
Ingless "Of course 1 do," and then forget 
about it till she asks you again. 

It ought to be part of the marriage 
srvice—it ought to be a husband's 
eleventh commandment —"' Don't wait to 
curve it on a stone, tell her so!” 

Very sincerely, 
EVE JACOBS, 

Mother's “Little Stinkers^ 
Chicago, Illinois. 

Dear I:ditors: What in the name of 
goodness do you do—scour the country 
With à fine-toothed comb to find families 
with the most angelic children? It is most 
discouraging to read of so many "obedi- 
ent" youngsters as your articles talk 
about. 

| know, from observation, that I have 
two of the world's prize stinkers, but 
surely there must be lots of other small fry 
who daily reduce their mothers to tears. 
My youngsters are past masters in the art 
of evading discipline by crying till they 
vomit. And picking them up produces a 
miracle: they quiet down in a split second, 
Twelve o'clock at night finds me washing 
or cleaning or ironing. 

Without a long-suffering husband, the 
realization that I am a failure as a mother 
would be tragic. Once I thought babies 
would be wonderful, Today two are too 
many. To my kids, a “ по" means “yes”; 
tovs don't. interest them; they are. not 
"reasonable" or “obedient.” I eat dinner 
at 9 P.M.—after the kids are in bed. 
Movies, church, evenings spent. with my 
husband such things are just dreams. 
The kids are a nightmare. Evenings they 
vell till we toke them for а ride in selt- 
delense, 

Sometime, please couldn't you find a 
family with problem children and make a 
lew suggestions as to how to handle such 
tinkers? Yours very truly, 

MRS. E.B: 


Dorothy ’s Grandson Christened 
The Duke's Cottage, 
Rudgwick, England. 

My dear Bruce and Beatrice: E have just 
had a passionate letter trom June, saying 
why did I never tell her that in America 
there were hydrangeas growing as big as 
trees, and why did I never tell her Michael- 
mas daisies and goldenrod grew wild in 
the teld, and why cid 1 never tell her that 
there were wild grapes growing in the 
hedges? Bitter is the answer. I did not 
know. ] have always been over in 
early spring or fall. How much I have 
missed. But 1 don't intend to miss it much 
longer. 

lhe ticket collector on my local train 
told me that life isn't as easy as it was, 
now the Commandos have got back into 
private lite. One of the things they were 
taught. was how to travel everywhere 
without a ticket! It seems quite a few ot 
them still get around. Just for the fun of 
the thing, and to make sure their skill is 
not going rusty. 

Mary's son was christened on Saturday, 
Anthony St. George. He behaved very 
well, but Annette strolled around and 
chatted a good bit, and ended up by tak- 
ing a seat on the steps of the font and 

(Continued on Page 13) 
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Part of the fun of visiting home is startling my mother 
with new ideas. Like the turquoise nightie I brought 
her—just like an evening dress! "You mean it's to 


sleep in?" mama gasped. “Gracious—you û think 1 








belonged to the Percale Sheet Set!” | thought about that remark as I hustled mama up- Mama waved the hairbrush. * Don't try to sweet-talk 
stairs. “For a smart lady,” I told her, “you have me," she laughed. “You know how your father 1s 
some awfully cobwebby ideas. Now, percale sheets about the budget!” “But, Mom,” I said, “luscious 
| are for everybody—when they're Cannon Percale Cannon Percale Sheets give you percale’s own luxury 
f ? ' Í res > 
| Sheets! And are they soft and smooth and sweet- for just a trifle more than you'd pay for best-grade 
• 9م‎ е 140 
А sleeping! muslins. 
ÁN | | 
bide 
Bin” À 
b 2G 
2 
TRADE er MARK 
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corr 


CANNON 





Cannon Towels * Stockings * Blankets Ж CANNON MILLS, INC., NEW YORK 13, N.Y. 
Copr. 1947, Cannon Mills, Inc 
Mama's eye glinted. I continued, “Cannon Percale Sheets 
are nice and light weight too— easier for bedmakine and o pot 
ght 1 : | ER | on P. S. Another real Cannon value: Can- т а 
non Muslin Sheets. Woven of sturdy 


ы < $. ,* * ER 
glint got brighter. | always thought | was the percale (уре, American cotton; well-made, long 


washday. And believe me, they wear like everything!” The 


she said dreamily. “Now I’m going to do something about it!” wearing 


(Continued from Page 10) 
inviting me to join her there. We Кай a 
small tea party atter, and a cliri toning 
cake. How laughable an affair іх a sponge- 
cake made of National flour. It looks 
rather like a well-used bath sponge trom a 
faniily bathroom. 

Love and love to you all, 
IDDOROTIIY BLACK, 


De Gustibus 
Monroe, Louisiana, 
Dear Editors : Tam bored by the monot- 
ony of your illustrations. You nearly al- 
ways show a glamorous young woman in 
any picture, Sometimes a oman is in- 
cluded, if so, the picture is of an emibraciug 
couple. Much of the advertising, both 
text and illustration, borders on pornog- 
raphy. Can't yon get an art editor witha 
little more taste and imagination? 
Sincerely, 
WINONA RIGGS, 


Responding to the ery of “Author! 
Author!” on an opening night, George 
Bernard Shaw stepped out in Iront ol 
the curtain to be greeted by loud ap- 
plause and one dissenter iu the balcony 
who cried, “I think your play stinks!" 

Shaw's reply was, "I agree. But 
what can vou and Î do against so 
many?" ED. 


He Agrees 


H Че, 1 5. Nue York, 

Dear Sir: I. A. К. Wylie's article, Ger- 
many, Nation of Nazis Still, is the first 
thorough analysis of the German “soul” 
since V-E Day. I was an intelligence oft- 
cer in Germany for almost a vear with the 
Information Control Division, and it was 
our main job to take scientific samplings 
ot German opinion throughout the Amer- 
ican zone, Our samplings are those of 
Miss Wvylie's observations! Take a look 
at some of them: 

“Was National Socialisin a good thing 
or a bad ипи?” 42° ¢ between 19 and 40 
said "good thing"; 5856 under 19 said 
'" good thing.” 

“Do you think Germany needs a strong 
new leader?” 686o of males under 19 
favored a new Fuhrer; 73° ¢ of temales 
under 19 favored a new Fuhrer, 

Know what a Social Democrat told us? 
“Waging a war which Germany was 
bound to lose trom the very beguuung isa 
crime against Germany!” Miss Wylie has 
done an admirable job. 

Т yours, 
JOSEPH CONGRESS, 


She Denounces 


Chicago, Hlinois. 
Gentlemen: | have just read 1 A. R. 
Wylie's article on Germany aul Dni 
boiling over with disgust ind horror at 
the hatemongering of this supposedly 
Christian woman, cahnly statiuz, lt is 
my suggestion that it the German children 
aren't sometimes à little hungry, they 
ought to be." Many a Buchenwald guare 
said, " Let the little Jewish children starve 
because their parents are our enemies.” 
You cannot argne politics or morality 
with a hungry stomach, Do you teach 
children the benefits of American пос 
racy” by starving them? Or do yon teach 
them that the only crime in this world is 
to be on the losing side? As an Nimertcan 
woman 1 sincerely hope that J, A. R. Wylie 
is one of a tew and not representatise ot 
humane people, 
Disgustediyv уон, 
ERANCEKS КАМРИ. 
SC PEROT DEA. 


She'd Say it Louder 


Roxbury, Massachusetts. 
Dear Editors: Your Child Needs Better 
Teachers in the November JOURNAL 
should be banner headhned. 
Sincerely, 
STERNE E. BARNI IF. 
Parents’ Federation of Greater Boston. 


How to Live on Your Income 
Бенга, Сайна 
Dear Editors: I Wave just fished read- 
ing How America Lives, and Irankly | aim 
puzzled. Our income is $3150 per year as 
against the Sheils' $4200, and yet we have 
all the necessities and many of the lux- 
urics they are denied. Why ? 
We have four children, hice «ul 
one darling baby boy 5 years, 


and 


аре» aA 


Ар. 
and 5 тоши. Me аи ave dais 
popsicles, gum gt denally « iiy, plents 


of good tood, alot Каң 

wagons, and vet we are | 
(I 11A), OM IHE a car, larve 
which we p 


skate, Gore vee 
MIDE our Dons 
a bank nete on 
ay SIN per month (oar n par). 
and manage to keep а mhall book 
Ol $200 or more 
cud jamt, 

We have a baby sitter hired: by tti 
week, Wt go oul ери on) pelea 
either diy oy ТОЕТ TE 
Ch? two ot ussid ike the игез on 
on Sundays and “абау atternoons, 

1 know we aren't the Wold bct тийп- 
agers ан there shonkldn't be that much 
етенсе im the two localities: Phen what 
Is the difference? 


lor Gn cmerpeney or week. 


Ineerely, 
MARGARIET CARL. 


iow to Wake Up Mother 


Middlebury, Vermont. 

Dear lFditors “You October issue Cel- 
[andy solved the problem ot liow to pet 
college sons and daughters to write home, 
but this question comes trom 


‚1 college 
daughter; 


| How do You get mothers to 
write to lonely college daughters? 

Yours nly, 
JOAN BISHOP. 


Write her you're about to clope with a 
man twice your age who drinks, ED., 
No Canse for Alarm 
lowa Park, Texas. 
Dear Editors: Several triends aud E view 
With alarm the new column by Gladys 
Taber. We are alarmed because we wonder 
it these articles foretell the beginning of 
the end tor Diary ot Domesticity. It these 
new articles are to be additions for the tai- 
milar colum, splendid. However, it 
there is a question of replacing Diary ot 
Domesticity, please recousider, 
Very truly von s, 
MARION T. BRYANT 


Verbal Journal 
London, Engeland. 


Dear Ladies Home Journal: The war 
has finally ended tor me and my family! 
Its end was not announced by a fantare 
of trumpets, but simply by the post- 
man ringing my bell. I had. two cop- 
les ot the Jor RNN. in my arms and so 
the long wat was over, Because ot this 
wondcertul fact, | wish to tender my resig- 
Nation trom a six-year-old, unpaid, seli- 
appointed. reader-cditorship you never 
knew ] held. 

In August, 1940, ] bought a copy of the 
JOURNAL aud was told " No more for the 
duration," How could 1 do without vou? 

A month later the raids began. 1 wasa 
lone American woman with my two small 
daughters, Swanhild and Angela, in the 
little village ol Old Woking, Survey. 1 had 
to do something to give us courage, And 
suddenly | was inspired. We would make 
you up tor ourselves. The siren became the 
exciting signal tor a visit with you. We 
never wrote a word of copy. We just sat 
down and took turns talking as if we were 
reading you. Any hour ot the day or night, 
any day of the week you appeared. Some- 
times vou were a thin painphlet and once, 
when we had ten raids in a day, уоп 
rivaled a iuail-order-house catalogue. 
Га afraid we took terrible liberties with 
vou. You blossomed out with strange new 
features. You had annncauny knowledge ot 
all the strange, brave people of our village. 
Your recipes were born in our own kitchen 
am] made from ever-dintinishing rations. 
You Jet yourself go in your fiction. There 
wo never a rejection slip. 

And suddenly, Lapis’ Номе JOURNAL, 
we had our conrage back. We weren't 
afraid any more. име ot listening to 
the ack-ack and the swish of bombs, we 
pretended that the infernal noise of war 
outside our shrouded windows was the 
busy hum of the giant presses. What it you 
c ora lied in a cannon's mouth and 


were n | 
in a shower of incendiary 


"put to bed” i 
sparks? You were our own make-believe 
Jot RNAL, | | 
өш were the herald of the good things 
coming back into our lives. We have less 
food and clothes even than during the WT. 
| have totgotten how it feels to drink à 
plas Gt milk. For mx years 1 have not 
been able to buy shoes to fit my ХАЛА 
and | simply drean ot a patr ol ny- 
| think I would ery il I tasted һап: 
But somehow those things don't 


fect, 
lons. 
ugain. 
sec tû табе: апу more 

| Y ours Sincerely, 


NOREEN CASTLE 


ba Ala t 


IONI 


е 


Jol RNAI 


Matchless Music for Every Mood 





You will have music for every mood right at 

your fingertips with a Lester Betsy Ross Spinet in 
your home. Children and adults will reap the 

full benefit of the best in musical enjoyment from 
this beautiful piano... it will be the focal point for 
pleasure, inspiration and entertainment. 


The full, brilliant tone will be a permanent delight; 


and the easy, responsive action makes the 
Betsy Ross Spinet the preferred piano with 


beginners and accomplished musicians. Styled by 


decorators, its superb appearance will lend 


importance to your home; and its compact size 
enables you to use it to advantage in both 


large and small rooms. 


Made ONLY by the Lester Piano Manufacturing 
Company, makers of the renowned Lester Grand 


Pianos, each Betsy Ross Spinet is moderately 
priced and guaranteed for ten years. 
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Foreign Sales Office: 
Н. A. ASTLETT & СО, — 27 Williom SI., New York 5, N.Y. 


MAIL THIS COUPON FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET T 


LESTER PIANO MANUFACTURING CO., LESTER 13, PENNSYLVANIA 


Send me your 
book showing 
in the home. 


(Enclose 10c for postage) 





24- page illustrated NAME 
piano arrrongemenl 
ADDRESS 
CITY 





STATE 
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Hawaiian Tapa cloth background 
painted by Everett Henry. 


FROM PINEAPPLE 


SURPRISE 


LAND 


What this country needs are more pleasant surprises at the dining table...salad surprises... 


dessert surprises! As an enthnsiastie contributor of such surprises, 


Patricia Collier, Dole Home 


Economist, presents three new pineapple recipes for you to try. And for surprisingly pleasant 
refreshment during the day, she suggests you drink eool glasses of Dole Pineapple Juiee. 


CHICKEN SALAD PLATTER 


Cut Dole Pineapple Slices in 
halves and arrange around 
edge of a large plate in scallop 
desten, as shown. Combine 
coursely-cut leftover roast 
chicken or turkey, chopped 
h ird-cooked egg, slice А celery, 
and strips of sweet pickle in 
desired proportions; dice 1 or 
more pineapple slices; and add: 
mix with French dressing, sea- 
son well. and heap in center of 
piueapplebordered plate. Serve 
mayonnaise or Thousand Island 
dressing separately. 
DOLE RECIPE 46-13 


yt 


экю pine 
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BAKED PINEAPPLE -DATE PUDDING 


Combine i cnp drained Dole Pineapple 
Chunks. 1 cup chopped dates; | cup 
coarsely chopped walnuts. Silt 1^ cup 
flour with | tsp. baking powder and 
VY, tsp. salt, add to fruit, mix well, 
and set aside, Beat 3 egg whites stiff: 
set aside, With sume beater beat 3 
egg yolks with l tsp. vanilla: grad- 
ually beat in 34 cnp sugar. Stir in 
[гїї and flour mixture, then fold in 
beaten whites: bake in a greased 
shallow 8" x 12” pan in moderately 
slow oven (325°) about 35 minutes. 
Break in pieces, serve waru or cold 
with whipped cream, Serves 8 to 10. 

DOLE RECIPE 46-14 


PINEAPPLE-BEET RELISH SALAD 


Pineapple Layer: Add 1 tbsp. plain gelatin to 1⁄4 
cup cold water; set aside. Heat 214 cups (a No. 2 
can) Dole Crushed Pineapple just to boiling, re- 
move from heat, stir in gelatin and 1 tbsp. lemon 
juice. Pour half this mixture into 9" x 4" x 4" loaf 
pan, chin until firm, Beet Layer: Add 1 tbsp. 
plain gelatin to 14 cup cold water. Heat 114 cups 
beet-lqnid-and-water to boiling, remove from heat, 
stir in gelatin. Add ] tsp. salt, 3 thsps. sngar.’3 
thsps, vinegar or lemon juice, and remaining pine- 
apple-gelatin mixture. Cool until it begins to thicken, 
then Told in 2 cups chopped cooke i beets, 1 cup 
diced celery, 2 tsps. minced onion, 2 tsps. horse- 
radish, Pour over pineapple layer in pan, and chill. 
Serve sliced, with mayonnaise, Serves 8 or more. 

DOLE RECIPE 46 15 
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FIFTY YEARS. AGO 
IN THE JOURNAL — 53 


ee 





N Jaunarv, 1897, Lillian Russell 
was Broadway's darling in Aimer- 
ican Beanty, and writer Kate Field 
died. Buffalo Bill was trying t» get 
wealthy sportsinen interested in fi- 
nancing a 100,000-arre game preserve | 
(enclosed by an eight-foot fence!). ' 
The Clevelands’ New Year reception 
was termed one of the most brilliant 
ever seen in Washington. The Tunes 
reporter] that iı 1896 over 1500 New 
Yorkers hed of diphtheria. There 
were only 10 homicides. 


lu the January, 1897, JOURNAL. ^ 
Stepliei Fiske describes the Prince k à 
of Wales’ visit to tarerica.** ts soou 
us the Prince left a hotel, wonn 
would rush iuto his rooncs aud 
seize all sorts of articles, [rout e 
fuciuiture button to a soiled towel, 
as sonvenirs, aral eren bottled up 
the water with arldeh he lad 
washed las face” 


Wediling cake: Cream a ponad 
and a half of butler wilh the 
same conn) of sugar, add ten 


CEES . e o 


The growing male readership of the 
Jor RNAT. resulted we мс columns for ‹ 
men iu this fifiv-vear-old issue. 


Advises Walter Germain in the rol- 
nina What Men are Asking: "Ehe 
proper attire for church is a frock 
coat, gray cashunere striped tron- 
buttoned 


sers, Чор hat, patent- 


leather slices. С 


Decoration note: Old-fashioned 

marble mantels draped with em- 

broidered fringed scarfs, striped | 
turbau cloth, ot corered aah pea- | 
cock feathers, 


Sarah Tyson Rorer, “the most furious 
cook iu Americas” joined the VO RNM. 
staff this mouth. Mrs. Rorer асах oue 
of the first persous to male this country 





food value conscious. She abhorred the 
trcelve-course diuurr, suggested One 
entree instead of three or four. ег 
favorite assertion,” remarks the Jorr- 
Nat, "is that everything depends ipo 
Ihi food a person puts into his stomach. 
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tron the ROA Power distance lends added enchantment to the view, фи the city’s roar. 
f 


Gossip about people gac kus, editors you like aud what goes oa ta Tew York. 


IF" von want to get away Frome the 

crowds here New Years Куе, the 
Most сеир spol we kuow is the top 
of the building west door to the Work- 
shop. The aiv is fresh. the noise that 
splils your ears at street level comes 
up dike something symphonie, and 
the view is the nost breath-taking in 
the world. as you can хее. The only 
trouble is trying to get quietly home 
10 bed before the spell is broken-—or 


a good resolution. 


Out at Iowa State University, according 
toareport Heuriecta Murdocl: has 
been reading, two scientists, after study- 
ing ninety-five infants for two and a half 
vears, have discovered that while boys 
and girls begin with the same number 
of phonetic sounds during the first year, 
all girls, after the first year, can outtalk 
the boys. No figures on adults, but Miss 
M. surmises those go without saying. 


Tho Workshops most recent bride, 
Audi Bareg. cau t wear leer iwed- 
dius ring. Turns vat she’s allergie to 


sold. 


In spite of the fact thal Eleaaor 
Roosevelt, like all Presidents’ wid- 
aes, gets а mail-franking privilege from 
the Government, her correspondenee is 50 
tremendous tt costs her about $20,000 a 
year to handle il = pays her own foreign 
postage. air mail, registered and special 
delivery. Most people seem to think she 
gets a pension. She doesn’t. 


Whea the Goulds went the other 
night lo see Eigene O`N eits Vhe 
lecman Cometh w ith Mr. aad Sirs. 
DeWitt Wallace, editors of The 
Readers Digest, Mrs. W. told Mr. 
G. how ever since she was a sehoolgirl 
she’s been a passionate rheatergoer — 
completely earried away by alit 
every play she secs. Remembered be- 


iag in theanidlle of a performance ol 


Ра а Fully earsazo.w hile the mem- 
ory ot the Iroquois TIhenler’s lragic fire 
in Chieagowas still fresh. when a blaze 


broke out npin the baleony where she 


was sitting. yery body else wint iuto 
a panies. MI she could think. she said. 


мах. “Oh. now | won't see the cnd of 


the plas i Bot she did. The fire wars 
put onl. and. the play. fortunately, 
vent orn, 


Wandering through the Egyptian sec- 
tion of the Metropolitan Museum of 
Art recently, Franki Eltoultoad 
bumped into a cocktail party the mu- 
seum was throwing to introduce a game 
new to him, called Senit, something 
like backgammon, played with a small 
board, markers and dice. A little sur- 
prised at such levity amid the monu- 
ments, Frank lingered and learned the 





Senit, old game comes back. 


game wasn't really very new--was a 
favorite with the Pharaohs five thou- 
sand years ago, in fact. Anvhow, thanks 
*o the Egyptologists at the museum, 
Senit has now been revived, In case 
you're looking for something to give to 
a game-loving friend. 


Ove reasou why overalls are as scarce 
for workiugien as soap porder is for 
сопе is Ilo teen-age cvaze for fens. 


Just back from a flying risit to Europe, 
Louise Paine Benjani 1115 us (hal 
їн Sweden she saw a sel of 487 pieces of 


15 


‘woman. 


| 


Шазмеате being monogrammed for Maite 
Selassie, and that in a London beaut 
salon she sal next to the English writer 
Edith Меге. who was having her fin 
gernatls done in tridescent ginger. 


IO dn the conrse of Time von votice: 
helicopter hovering inst overhead. thee 
occupant peering dowa will probabl: 
be George f°. Brett, Ar., presi 
dent of Macmillan, who sat nest te 
Mes. Gould the other day and told he: 
he was through with antowmiobilcs 
winds to fly leisurely jnst above the 
treetops, and senle down to cartl 
whenever lie sees anything that reall: 
attracts his attention. catching ang | 
with all the wonderful sights whieh hu | 
has always missed from the highways | 


George Beraurd Shame had onl} 
five years of formal schooling. . . !| 
High heels were first used by Kind| 
Louis XIV. who wanted to be talle | 
than a statuesque beauty he wa | 
courting. . . . The doorbell of Moage 
Cariecichaet's house plays the open 
ing strains of Stardust. . Phe D. 
has 6 per cent of the world's area. 7 pe 
cent of rts people, 60 per cent of it 
telephones. 80 per cent of its motorcars 
29 per cent of its railroads and two third 
of its banking resources. . After : 
good night's sleep you may be as mucl f 
as half an inch taller than when vo 
went to bed. А common needk 
consists of a butt, shank, slot, latch 
сус, rivet, throat and hook. . . . Ca 
racing is a popular sport in England 
where cats chase a mechanical mous 
over a 220-yard course. Female cat: 
are the speedier. The number o 
births registered in the U.S. currently! 
averages 225,000 a month, which i 
more than double the present deat! 
rate—and means 1,250,000 additiona 
population a year. The total populatior 
of the U.S. has increased approximatel 
8.000,000 since 1940, . . . Alaska is i 
woman's paradise: ten men to evervé 











RING IN TILE NENW... with 
а nei beauty-thrill for you! 
Besides revealing up to 33 
percent niore lustre than 
any soap or soap shampoo, 
Drene, with Hair Conditioning 
action, leaves vour hair smoother, 
silkier, easier to inanage right 




















after yonr shampoo. For this 
party hair-do. Drene Girl Arline 
Dablinan ties all her hair high in 
back and swirls it around on top. 






7 | 
Ne other shampoo leaves W4bEBRN hair 


more lustrous, vef so easy Ba» manage! 


Christmas at its merriest... New Year's at its happiest... and lovely you 
it your loveliest... vour Drene-clean hair shinine-brieht. 
2 а a и ' ; | iteh, 
Might with all its natural lustre! k 
Here, famous Magazine Cover Girl and Drene Girl, Arline Dahl: | 
MS ON CHRISEMAS MORNING, Arline 
sweeps her lair into two side loops, the 
left front section a top enrl for added 
height, “And for added glamour,” she 


shows you the three holiday naimr-dos slic likes Ix ~ | 


| A =й" ; | 
“But first," suggests Arline, “make sure your hair а its gleaming, 










elamorous best... by using Drene Shampoo with . E p Le lal ' LA 
Mu — 8 XS , apo DN ъ j = Ss says, `1 always keep my hair Drene- 
Han Conditioning action. No othes shampoo leaves your hair ~ о „= clean." Drene is not a soap shampoo 
more lustrous, vet so easy LO manage. os "4 „aud therefore leaves no 
mer dulling Шш on hair as all soaps do. 
e 


ARLINE LOVES VARIETY in hair-dos, 
| as well as in Christmas decorations. Пеге 
é her luxurious upswept curls are kept in 
place hy hidden bobby pins. “But don't let 
dandruff hide the beauty of your hair,” 
she says. Drene removes unsightly 
dandruff flakes the first time you use it. 


Shampoo ana lla 
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TH STORY OF А GIRL WHO FRIED TO 


MIER FEAR T—TO A LIFE WITHOUT LOVE. 


—— — 


N the spring of 1939 Maud Cotter was in London again, after 
spending nearly two years at her home in Boston. The time 
had passed pleasantly enough, but it was not her habit to be 
long away from Europe. A lover of her own country, her 
palate pleased and stimulated—so that the patriotic juices were 
kept flowing—by the good salty flavor of American hfe, she had 
other needs wliich could be satisfied only by Europe. 

Crossing the Atlantic, she thought, This may be the last time, 
and felt like a hungry man confronted by more food than he can 
eat today, knowing that there may be none tomorrow. And, 
now that she was in London for a short stay only, she wanted to 
leave herself free to do the things she had planned, so she was 
busy seeing certain old friends. whom she «ould not come to 
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England and not see. The first of these were Lettice 
(Letty)and Nelson Hallam. She had telephonedto Letty 
that morning and Letty had insisted that she come to 
tea that same afternoon. "I want to be the first of 
vour friends to see you,” she said, at the same time 
asking a favor and conferring one. And Maud told 
Lowell Pierce, who had come from Boston with her, 
that she would have to go. speaking with some reluc- 
tance, though she had every intention of going. 

She had an elder-sister feeling toward Letty, a little 
sentimental because of old memories and mixed often 
enough with irritation, but nevertheless tough and en- 
during. As she waited now in Letty's drawing room. it 
amused her to note wbat new objeets had attracted 
Letty's magpie eye. What Letty liked, she liked; no one 
could tell her anything. No one ever could. The lamp 
shades made Maud think of Burmese temples done in 
silk, with points and knobs and fringes. On the great 
Bechstein grand piino— did Mary, she wondered, still 
play it?— was a cut-glass bowl full of tuhps, arranged, 
she felt sure, by the accurate eye and careful unloving 
hand of Burroughs, the elderly parlormaid. The house 
looked as though it had been "done" by some big de- 
partment store. Everything bore witness to it: the 
shiny brocades, the rugs*-crudely colored imitations of 
Aubusson carpets, covering the parquet floor almost 
from wall to wall — the new and glossy walnut furniture, 
the tall red-lacquer Chinese Chippendale secretary desk 
which looked as though it had just come from the manu- 
facturers and was probably as expensive as a genuine 
piece would have been. 


“Мну,” Letty had once asked, “should I pay good 
money for wormholes and dry rct?" Letty knew the 
goodness of money. She had once ached and yearned 
tor it. Over the handsome Adam hreplaces which were 
an original part of the house were huge French mirrors 
in elaborate gilt frames. There were oil paintings to 
which Maud'seye was drawn agam and again with some- 


thing of the painful fascination with whieh the eye is - 


drawn to some abnormality, or to the body of a dead 
animal in the road. These, Maud thought, had doubtless 
come from the art department of the same large store. 
One was of woolly Highland cattle surrounded by mists 
and woolly heather, another a blatant garden scene loud 
with delphiniums, lupines and crimson ramblers. And 
Maud asked herself, not for the first time, Hell, why 
shouldu't Letty like what she likes? And to that there was 
no answer. 

She let her mind run back to her first meeting with 
Letty Parrish in the Bois de Boulogne in Paris in the 
spring of 1914. Mrs. Parrish, her pretty, long-suffering 
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mother, had been in the habit of taking the eleven-year- 
old Lett y into the Bois every mor ning, for the child loved 
to ride on the roundabouts and catch rings on a stick, 
winning prizes of sugar candy. Maud, twenty-one and 
old for her years even then, had stood watching one day 
at her mother's side, half wishing she were young enough 
to take a turn. They saw Letty get down when the music 
stopped, present her rings and receive her prize. The day 
being warm, she was coatless and hatless and her light 
brown hair hung down her back. She had evidently been 
aware of their interest, for she came up to them and said, 
holding her stick of candy, " I've seen you here before. 
I'm English and my name's Lett y Parrish. You're Amer- 
ican, aren't you?" She spoke without a trace of shyness, 
and led them purposefully to where her mother sat read- 
ing under a chestnut tree. A few days later the Cotters 
went to lunch with the Parrishes in their small flat in the 
Île de la Cité, and a friendship was thus begun. 

'The meeting turned out to be providential for Mrs. 
Parrish. Leonard Parrish, her husband, had lost his job 
as agent for a firm of Yorkshire woolen merchants and 
was in debt and in other difficulties of whose nature Mrs. 

"arrish was only just becoming unhappily aware. Paris 
had been the undoing of him, a process which had been 
gathering momentum for over five years. Now the rot 
had gone too far, and not long after the Cotters appeared 
on the scene Leonard Parrish disappeared, l iving a note 
to say that he had no intention of returning and that it 
would be useless to look for him. Mrs. Parrish. did, 
nevertheless, ask the police to trace him, and he was 
found living with a dancer in the Montparnasse quarter. 
That was the end. 

Thanks to Mrs. Cotter’s financial help, all four pres- 
ently returned to London. But her kindness did not 
stop there. She was the Inend of all women who had 
suffered through no fault of their own from light-minded 
husbands, and she championed Mrs. Parrish with a mis- 
sionary zeal lightened by humor. After considering vari- 
ous alternatives, she finally bought the lease of a house 
in Richmond and turned it over to Mrs. Parrish to run 
as a select boardinghouse, with herself and Maud as the 
first boarders. Once tlie establishment began to pav, 
Mrs. Cotter was to receive an agreed percentage of 
profits. 

Then came the war, and somewhat reluetantly—for it 
annoyed her that her actions should be dictated by out- 
side events— Mrs. Cotter took her daughter back to 
Boston. 

They did not return to England till the summer of 1920, 
and оп their arrival they learned that Mrs. Parrish had 
decided to marry again, Leonard Parrish having been 
killed fighting with the French in the Battle of the Marne. 
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They found Letty, now seventeen, in furious revol 
against her mother and the man her mother wanted t 
marry, a kindly, cultured bachelor of fifty named Evar 
Fulbright, who was head of a preparatory school fa 
boys in Gloucestershire. It was clear to the Cotters tha 
a very real happiness was in danger of being wrecked b: 
Letty's intransigence, so they took her away with then 
to Cornwall while poor, harassed Mrs. Parrish closed thi 
boardinghouse, married her schoolmaster and went fo 
her honeymoon to the lake district. By the time th 
newly married pair were settled in Gloucestershire, ; 
more or less reconciled Letty was ready to join them. 

But Mrs. Parrish's marriage had quickened Letty' 
determination to provide herself with a home of her own 
She proposed to marry, at the first opportunity, a ma! 
already settled in life and considerably older than herseli 
The Cotters were not surprised to hear, therefore, i: 
1921, that she was engaged and that her marriage woul 
take place as soon as they paid their annual visit to Eng 
land. Maud could still recall the wording of her letter 


You've heard of Ilatlam Typewriters, of course. Everyon 
has. Well, that's Nelson. His uncle died a few years ago an 
left him the business and a lot of money. ] met him at m 
first grown-up dance, a hunt ball in Warwickshire. He is 
widower and has a six-year-old daughter, so I shalt be a ster 
mother at eighteen ! We will live in London and Nelson wi 
expect me to entertain a good deal. 


Much the same sort of letter she would have writte 
today, with no attempt made to cover up her unashar 
edly practical outlook, 

They had gone to the wedding, which took place 2 
the village church near Evan Fulbright’s school. Nelson’ 
little daughter Магу, a dark, delicate-looking unsmilin 
child, was bridesmaid. Mrs. Cotter did not take to he 
but she interested Maud, who noticed a look of appre 
hension in her eyes, though she seemed not to hav 
lacked care and attention. 


Maun yawned, the open, satisfying yawn of the unot 
served, and took out her engagement book. This was th 
tenth of April and the year 1939. She was going to Par 
the following week with Lowell Pierce. The prospect wa 
an extremely agreeable one. She had between fourtee 
and fifteen weeks in which to do what she pleased, pre 
vided she went the rounds of the picture exhibition: 
made some purchases for a Boston art gallery and ser 
off a monthly article for the Amateur Collector. Hert 
duty and inclination were in complete accord. “ Bliss, 
she said aloud, and put her engagement book back int 
her handbag. Then she heard Lett y's step on the stai 

One of the first things Maud had noticed about Lett 
was her way of walking. lt was (Continued on Page 5‹ 
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IDNEY GREER hesitated and then turned down 
the right corridor. That way he would pass 
Mathilda’s office. He made a point of dropping in 
J several times a day to tell her a bit of gossip, a joke 
he had just heard, anything to take that lost look from 
her eyes for a minute. 

He looked through the glass. Sweet little kid! The 
desk light shone on her satiny brown hair, her skin was 
like a flower. That's what she was, a crushed flower. 
She looked up and with sudden inspiration he saluted 
her smartly, seriously, as though she were chief of 
police and he a passing rookie. She returned his salute 
just as seriously and he went on down the corridor 
pleased. She'd smile. She'd say, “Good old Sidney.” 





Good old Sidney. Mathilda smiled to herself. If only 
he wouldn’t attempt humor. And his efforts to cheer 
her were so obvious. Dear Sidney, with a heart of pure 
crystal—transparent. She remembered the day he 
brought Press in that door, Sidney all putfed up at 
playing Cupid. He was in love with her himself, but 
that was Sidney, selfless. * I want you to meet Prescott 
Avery, our new junior executive." 

She drew little circles on the paper, smiling, remem- 
bering. “This is Junior calling." Press said when he 
phoned asking for a date. She knew before that eve- 
ning was over. They had the same sense of what was 
funny—-more important than anything else in mar- 
riage. Let Fate shng anything at them; they could 
take it—laughing. Lost jobs, lost collar buttons. 
Broken contracts, broken coffee cups. Dig disasters or 
little—they could take them. She hadn't thought— 
she never foresaw —— The peneil dropped (rom her 
fingers and she sat paralyzed. It never left her, never 
for onc minute. 

Someone in her doorway. She looked up. “ауе you 
seen Mr. Gree-eer?" Sidney’s secretary, Winnie 
Logan, was very, very refined—especially when talk- 
ing to Mathilda, who presumably represented gentry. 

Mathilda jerked her thumb. "That way.” 

Winnie didn't approve of her boss' straying about 
the office. If he was good and did as she said, he would 
be president of the company someday. Z hope Sidney 
appreciates her, Mathilda thought. I hope he pays her 
enough. The two went back by the window, Winnie's 
high pompadour making her look hke a drum major. 
This time Sidney did not glance in. He was be- 
ing Sidney Greer, vice-president of the Eastwood 
Agency. 

The phone burred. “A bit of luck, Mrs. Avery. I 
was able to make that W y-pit appointment for Friday. 
You know how hard it is to pin old Silsbee down." 

“But, Mr. Gorman, I told you we couldn't have the 
campaign ready until next Monday.” 

"I know, | know—but with a clever tittle lady like 
you on the job ——” 

She cut him off. It meant asking the studio to work 
late tonight and tomorrow night. It meant working 
late herself. Not that that mattered—she might just 
as well spend the evenings here as at home— but she 
hated having things put over on her. She hated having 
to jolly the artists. 

She called the apartment to break the news to Cloon. 

NIrs. Cloon said oh, no, she couldn't possibly 


stay. If Mrs. Avery had spoken of it last week 
now " Anyway, I don't think Johnny is feeling 
so well." 


Mathilda knew Mrs. Cloon and her tricks too well to 
fall for that. "IIave you taken his temperature?" she 
asked sweetly. 

“Oh. he isn't that sick," the fool answered. 

It took six calls to get a sitter. From then on it was 
as though the frends had got her range. . Now 
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"Is funny abont men,” she thought. 


to make themselves attractive— and 


everything you've got, boys. . . More things can go 
wrong in a studio! Every artist concentrated on get- 
ting his sizes mixed, on inventing his own spelling, on 
losing his copy. She Мааеа them, wanting to throw 
things. Once let them see she was bothered and she 
was lost. 

At eight-thirty the sitter phoned. She was seventeen 
and shy. ` I'm terribly sorry to bother you, Mrs. Avery. 
I didn't know just what to do. I'm afraid Johnny has a 
(ever —and he's breathing funny —and sort of crying in 
his sleep." 

Mathilda said she would be right home and shoved 
the phone across the desk. Why couldn't Cloon have 
put her story over? Why did Johnny have to choose 
tonight? Ile'd had tonsillitis only two weeks ago. He 
was so difficult when he wassick. She sat and stared at 
the drawing she was mounting. A can of kitchen 
cleanser twenty stories tall against a post-card sunset, 
with a ring-around-a-rosy of women and children about 
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“They don’t do things to themselves 


yet they can be so very att “active.” 


it. She studied the thing. The dawn of a new day for 
womanhood, it represented. At last they could get out 
in a field and gallop around a tin can! 

She got up; she was certainly in a bad way looking 
at her job like that. She left her little cell and went over 
to the artists’ spacious quarters. "I have to leave, 
friends. Johnny 1s sick—nothing much, but I seem to 
be needed. You'll keep at it until you see the whites of 
your eyes or something, won't you? Maybe the building 
will burn down and we won't have to work tomorrow 
night. Sorry to desert." 

They called out varied sympathetic comments and 
gave her that look, that look everyone in the agency 
gave her even now after two months. She could hear 
them as plainly as though she hid behind the door. 
Poor kid. Tough luck. Press Avery was a swell guy too. 
She held her teeth tight together and stuck her chin 
high. What right had they to be here? Damn every 
man on earth who still lives and breathes! she thought. 
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“The first dav | saw her. | Knew her for my lose." he thought. “Tt 


was like a curtain рие а revelation of what hfe апе be. 
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Sidney in the elevator and tc is an her eyes! Why 
Mathilda, I didn't know vou were worlang tonight. | 
just dropped in for some papers" He waved them to 
prove it. “Anything wrong?” | 

A silly question to ask of a girl with whom nothing 
could ever be right again. She shook her head. 

Sidney wore shell glasses, the bands belimd lus ears 
wide as drive shafts, the lenses large as driving wheels 
Не had a schoolgirl complexion with sandy han and 
lashes. Lots of the girls in the office thought hini very 
good-looking. 

She told him about Jolinny when she had Swall wed 
her voice back to normial. 

‘But you know Johnny. He runs а temperature at 
the drop of a hat. I'n1 just tired. 1 been quite a da 

He didn't smile back, but studied her, deadly serious. 
"I buy you a taxi." 

As a rule at one lift of Sidney Greer's linger tants 
poured up out of manholes, dropped trom rool Nol 
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tomelit. He waved and signaled, looking sillier and 
Mier. She'd much rather go home alone in a bus. 

“Would vou take a week if I could arrange it— vou 
aud Johnny go somewhere?" he asked when they were 
settled m a rackety, smoke-filled number. 

“No—oh. no. I'm all right. 1 get a vacation this 
summer. Aud the company wis so decent to me— then, 
| took a week.” 

7 Decent Sidney exploded. “Why shouldn't they 
be decent to the bravest little kid 4 

"Oli, Sidney cut it," she said rudely. Hatefully. 
It was just tiredness. Sidney was sweet. 

The stairs looked. endless. When they were first 
marred Press used to carry her up the first long (hght. 

“Show olf.” she would taunt him then. " He-man.” 

"You can carry me up the next flight,” he told her, 
Deme big. 

She would pretend to take him seriously, " I'll игу, 
i'm not sure ] can carry you all the way," she'd say. 








Ile would lug her aud roar with laughter at the 
thought of her lilting hun off the ground. She heard 
his laugh alicad of her, behind her, up the stairs. 

Johnny woke when she came iuto the bedroom. 

“Hes mueh cooler,” Rose, the sitter, apologized. 

“You din ca hoh,” Johnny protested around the 
thermometer. 

"] must have come home. Here I am." 

Johnny smiled weakly. He watched as she examined 
the thermometer. " May F shake it down, mother?" 

“No you'll drop it." 

“Nol won't." He grabbed it and hit the edge of the 
table. The glass stick snapped. 

“Johnny!” Much too loud, too sharp. Ie burst into 
tears. She comforted him— inadequately. “Е broke 
four pencils today. One of the artists dropped a bottle 
of ink—indehble ink.” 

From the living room she could still hear his 
smothered sobs, And Pon the girl who was going lo be 
such a swell mother. Everyone would say, © Press and 
Tilda are bigger kids than their children — wonderful, isn't 
ut? Lucky children!” They were going to have six. She 
stared unblinking at the floor. It would have been 
better if Johnny had never been born. It was his hard 
luck he was to have a bitter mother, as it was his hard 
luck never to have a real home, or brothers and sisters. 
Asit was her hard luck that she was to have nothing— 
nothing ever again. 


Coon had left a small fire in the grate and the room 
was cozy. She sat in Prescott's chair—if you sit in a 
chair you don't have to look at it empty. Outside 
taxis honked. 

The first night they moved in here they had hung 
out those windows, two kids scared of their own hap- 
piness, looking down on ordinary earthbound creatures. 


"Can you live on bread and kisses, Mrs. Avery?” 

"1 don't care so much for bread," she said and he 
kissed her and Kissed her. 

She closed her eyes and tried to hold to the feel of 
his arms— his lips. 

The apartment had been bare at first: no rugs, no 
curtains, a few pieces of furniture their friends gave 
them, the desk Press had in college. They bought the 
couch secondhand, Press got the rug with his first 
bonus. The room had a vlow—the red chintz curtains, 
the dark green walls, the brass. She would never 
change it—never, never. Not if things rotted and 
dropped to dust and ashes. 

Press thought it was so funny that her maternity 
dresses were size nine. She was home from the office 
then, but she used to meet him for lunch. Those days 
rolled through her mind as vividly as though they were 
on a screen, as though every look, every laugh, every 
lovely mad moment, were recorded. She would never 
forget one thing he ever said, one look that ever passed 
over his face. Bringing the baby out to parties. The 
gang kidding him for his pride in the baby's straight 
head and strong back. "Look at that muscle. . 
Fat? You're crazy. Look at that left hook—did vou 
see that? Watch now— that-a-boy! " 

Could this pale, skinny Johnny be the same child? 

She noticed now that there was mail on the table 
and from the bills and ads picked out a strange en- 
velope. "Notice of Eviction," she read. How per- 
fectly absurd! “An action to evict the tenant 15 hereby 
authorized solely for the purpose of occupancy by 
Joseph Morando.” She read it angrily. Why do people 
make such silly mistakes—why scare her this way? 
It was her name—her address, But it had to be a mis- 
tuke—it had to be. She jumped up from the chair. 
Kitty would know (Continued on Page 80) 
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LL the way into the city on the 8:10, the scene 
at the breakfast table haunted him. For once 
the financial page held no interest; the whole 
investment-counsel business could blow up, and 

all his clients with it. Staring moodily out the train 
window across the dark green salt marsh, he real- 
ized with a guilty start that for a long time now, 
without his being aware of it, there had been two 
worlds beneath his roof: he spun about in one of 
them, obsessed with the daily problems of office and 
business; and Mae and the children spun about in 
the other. The two worlds had touched of necessity, 
of course, but because Mae had somehow learned to 
step back and forth from hers to his; he had not, 
until now, felt the slightest consciousness of loss or 
isolation. 

Little things, seen with this new awareness, be- 
gan to magnify and take on importance. At one 
station after another, for example, there were chil- 
dren and mothers in cars waving gay good-by’s to 
fathers. The repeated pattern filled him with a 
vague sense of lack, of something wanting. He 
lived too close to the station, certainly, for Mae to 
drive him; but when, he found himself wondering, 
had the children shown the slightest inclination to 
walk to the train with him, or to meet his train at 
night? Yet Mae couldn’t move from the house with- 
out John or Eileen tagging after her. Queer that a 
little thing like that should all at once seem mo- 
mentous. But it did. 

The train flashed over the trestle that spanned the 
sparkling blue tidal river and he suddenly thought 
of Eileen's eyes, swimming with tears. His shoul- 
ders moved uneasily beneath his loose tweed jacket 
and his hand passed slowly across his chin. 


“Tm eight," Eileen had been saying, picking up 
at breakfast the argument that she and John had 
left off at bedtime the night before. “I'm eight and 
I’ve been on bird walks and you haven't and I 
should know. A nuthatch is a bird." 

“Well, if you're eight, I’m six," John blurted, 
* and a nuthatch is a thing you open nuts with; like 
a woodhatch is a thing you cut down trees with, and 
I don't care what you say." 

“А bird." Like the unrelenting snip of scissors 
from Eileen. 

*A nutcracker thing." Like a chant from John. 

“Brd” 

“ Nutcracker.” 

"Brda. 

Exasperated, Larry turned the pages of the morn- 
ing paper to the market reports, but Mae spoke to 
the children with the long-suffering patience that he 
sometimes thought mothers must bring into the 
world along with their offspring. 

“When vou've finished your breakfast, get out 
the bird book and look it up," she told. them. 
* But now, suppose you drink your orange Juice and 
stop the bickering." | 

The orange-juice glasses rose obediently, and 
Larry sighed with relief. But almost immediately 


men 


BY MILDRED NORTH SLATER 


Eileen said, “And what's more, smarty-pants 
Johnny Wall, I’ve seen them walking upside 
down. Nuthatches, I mean." 

There was utter and complete silence for a mo- 
ment, then John's lower lip shot forward. 

“Mom,” he howled, “she’s doing it again. She's 
lying at me. Make her stop." 

Larry flung his paper to the floor. He glared 
indignantly at Mae. She was calmly spooning soft- 
boiled eggs into two yellow cups, salting and pepper- 
ing the eggs, breaking in bits of buttered toast. 
How, he thought distractedly, she could sit there 
without even hearing was beyond him. And why she 
permitted this constant morning squabbling —— 

"Stop that bellowing!’ he exploded. “ Where do 
you think you are?" 

John's mouth, opening to howl again, closed 
soundlessly. 

Looking grimly from one child to the other, he 
said in Day-of-Judgment tones, "Both of you. 
Listen to me. A nuthatch is a bird. A bird, John, do 
you understand? They can run down trees head- 
first, like squirrels. They nest in holes in trees. 
They push their food into cracks or crevices with 
their -bills. They use their bills like hatchets. 
And that is how they got the name: nuthatch.” He 
felt the tenseness of his jaw as he turned to apple- 
cheeked, blue-eved John. “There is no such thing 
as a woodhatch. The word is ‘hatchet.’’’ He turned 
from John to pink-cheeked, flaxen-haired Eileen, 
and further thought of chastisement failed him as 
he saw her lashes blink at him and her еуез fill up 
like two blue ponds of tears. 

“You d-didn't need to say so much," she stam- 
mered. * Just ‘a b-bird' was all you h-had to say." 

He understood exactly what she meant and he 
wanted to cut his tongue out. Mae was gazing at 
him with a strangely introspective expression, and 
the way she bent her head when he stared back hurt 
him more than anything she might have said. He 
could almost feel her pity for the children in the 
soft warm flush of her face and throat, feel it in the 
way she drew her upper lip down, as though she, 
too, were close to tears. 


Bet it was John who broke the tension in the air. 
Spinning his eggcup on his plate, he scrouged up his 
face and yelled with all his might, “Here, Pip- 
squeak. H-e-r-e, Pip!” 

Pipsqueak, the wire-haired, came bounding into 
the dining room with joyous yelps. 

“Look, Eileen," John pleaded. “Look. I’m going 
to give my egg to Pip. Look, why don't you?" 

Mae rescued the eggcup with one hand, as Eileen 
flung herself against her. 

“Не didn't have to say it so hard, either," Eileen 
cried hysterically. “Апа I—I'm mad at him; I ——" 
Burying her head in Mae's lap, she sobbed, “I hate 
my father." 

“Hush,” Mae whispered. “You mustn't even 
think such a horrible thing. Come, let's go 
up and wash your face in nice cold water, shall we?” 









John sat for a moment, staring at his plate. Then 
almost fearfully, he slid from his chair and collared 
the dog and followed his mother and sister from the 
room. 


Larry bent and picked up the paper from the 
floor. He smoothed and folded it carefully. He 
would have to read it on the train. Children, he 
told himself, kicked up storms like this. It didn’t 
mean anything. Kids said all sorts of crazy things. 
And John leaving him that way, without a word. 
That was natural too. Probably frightened by all 
the hubbub. By tonight they'd both be over it and 
the whole thing would be forgotten. But Eileen 
was right, of course; amazingly right for a child her 
age. He needn't have said so much so hard. 

And all the way to the train, after calling good-by 
up the staircase, he thought of all the ways he 
might have said whatever he had to say: 

Look here, Eileen, he might have said, 2o get the 
bird book and we'll find John a nuthatch. He might 
have laughed and said, / don’t know why they don't 


call 'em woodhatches, son —perfectly good word, to my 


way of thinking—bul they don't. They call "em 
hatchets. 

If he had handled it that way, as he should have, 
as any understanding parent would have, they'd be 
happy now and so would he. But he had so much 
on his mind these days, and that singsong nuthatch 
and woodhatch business. Woodhatch, he thought 
again, and his eyebrows drew together in a puzzled 
frown as a memory stirred in him. It had some- 
thing to do with wood, and oddly enough with Ais 
father. Then all at once he remembered, and 
wished he hadn't, as a vivid picture from his child- 
hood came to him with an unexpected and almost 
alarming sharpness: 

He was sitting on the ground, his back against 
the woodshed. A red-covered book, The Harvester, 
was propped up on his knees. The sun was warm on 
his head and shoulders and the bare earth cool 
beneath his toes. He should have been cutting 
stove lengths for his mother's Saturday-morning 
baking; but he was lost in an exciting dream and 
the wood was stil untouched. Liíting his eyes 
from the book, he gazed that day over fields and 
orchards, mentally exploring their breath-taking 
possibilities. Why! What the Harvester had done 
might be done all over again, because things didn't 
ever stop growing. Even stuff the Indians had used 
was still used for boils and things. Ginseng, what- 
ever that was, and medicinal herbs — probably right 
here on the farm, right under his very nose, just 
waiting to be harvested and sold, just like the book 
told about. He'd probably tramped barefoot right 
over a fortune without even knowing it. His heart 
began to pound as the dream expanded inside him. 
The mortgage on the farm was magically wiped 
out, the taxes and insurance paid, his father's over- 
alls discarded for a fine blue suit with a stripe in it. 
His mother sat in the parlor in a grand new dress. 
And a hired man (Continued on Page 109) 
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She wanted 


SHE WAS TWENTY-SIX: YOUNG ENOUGH TO DREAM. OLD ENOUGH 


NOT TO BE AFRAID OF WAKING. © BY SELMA HAUTZIK BRENNER 


HEY were coming down the hill in the twilight, cold, with their Jackets buttoned high 
and their skates slung over their shoulders. Men and women were rushing into and out 
of the shops before leaving Lausanne for the lake villages, The girls felt the cold. now 
that they were merely walking. They were irritable and hungry, and gave the impression 
that they felt the pensionnat they were returning to was not quite fashionable enough for 
the money they were paying. Ridiculous for it to be so far from the skating pond. 

Miss Sana. the teacher who had taken them skating, was scolding the English girl. 

jut I didn't flirt,” said Rose Bryce. “Не was only trying to teach me to skate backward.” 

" Besides," said Kate, her friend, “ће wasn't a boy; he was at least thirty." 

Miss Sand put her skates in her other hand and frowned, because she realized she was bit Ing 
her lower lip, a detestable habit, to keep from answering sharply. She might at least sink grace- 
fully to whatever regions they had assigned the old man of thirty. She was no longer a girl to 
them, she knew. She was slim and dark and twenty-four, and all she meant to them walking 
down the hill from the lake and the sun, straining her inuscles as thev strained theirs, watching 
the people as they watched them, was that she was thin and old and a teacher. 

“It's nice to skate backward," she said, certain that they would feel no offense or gratitude. 

It was evident that they felt nothing toward her. Asa teacher it might be that they found her 
tolerant, lenient, perhaps likable; as a person, they did not know she existed. Even when they 
skated with her they were careful, slow, respectful. And now on the same hill that was more hers 
than theirs, that she had so often climbed for school and exciting walks, they were calm beside 
her, unaware of the lives she had lived at each crossing, of her imaginary interviews, indifferent 
to her company, drawing her into their conversation— silly enough, she admitted —only when it 
became serious. |, 

She shrugged her shoulders and turned her attention to her beloved shopwindows. Ves, be- 
loved, she smiled to herself; known and watched and gloated over for twenty years. The pastry 
shops were the most Interesting, she decided, shutting herself off from the girls and giving herself 
over to an old and familiar pleasure; they changed so often. High cakes replaced flat toast; and 
creamy rolls, gingerbread. Thick éclairs made way for thicker layers, and colorful fruit tarts for 
coffee buns. The jewelry shops. she decided, were more constant; they didn't need changing so 
often. You could always notice something new about the same jewels. If vou liked, the round 
watch was rounder and the long diamond longer than when vou noticed them last week. 

Here was a linen shop she liked, the same doilies and aprons arranged differentlv, but nothing 
new. Then the bookstore, always exciting in that swift passage; then the chocolate shop, sweet- 
smelling and coy; then another pastry shop, with cookies piled high in rows; then a corset store, 
dull and unchanging. and then Favot's. 

It was alwavs here that she fancied her heart stopped for a moment. Whether she walked 
slowly or quickly, she had time to see something new, something (Continued on Page 149) 
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TIME FOR KIDS NEXT DOOR, SMILES FOR MORE THAN JUST BENUN, MONEY FOR THE BROTHER 
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THAT'S BROKE AND A DANH OF SYMPATIFY WILL GIVE YOF A HIGH SCORE. X BY JAMES C. ADAMS 


HERE'S no point in going out to the garden to eat worms just because 
people don’t seem to care too much about your welfare. You can feel as 
sorry for yourself as you want, and eat as many worms as you want, too, 
for that matter; but it won't make your lot in life any happier. Of course. 
we may be presumptuous even to suggest that you ever were prompted to 
act in this fashion; but if you ever were, perhaps you're lacking in lovableness. 
Maybe that’s the crux of your trouble. Maybe the reason you feel you're 
being slighted by life 1s that you just aren't lovable enough! 
lf you'd like to find out, answer the 20 questions which follow. Check Yes 
or No to each question. When you have finished, cheek your answers with the 
correct ones on page 159 and find your score. After that, act accordingly. Anv- 
one who really wants to make himself lovable can, And it pays! 


l The Pollyanna theory that everyone is perfect often backfires. Never- 
theless, there are some people who will always be convinced that most 
people ave fundamentally pretty swell even if they're not. completely 
perleq]. Do уйш шш? 2 ылыш £73 XU 1» .... er MoA 
e 
2 Friends ean bea darn nuisance when von want to curl np with a good 
book and spend а niee quiet. evening of undisturbed relaxation. At 
least, some people think so. Do yon? 4... ...... . Yes Not 
ә 
S Dogs shed in the fall and get hair allover the place. Cats serateh things 
up oumercifully. Canaries make а fearfil racket. Bat some people 
keep all three m their house at one tire. Wonld yon? . . Yes O No 
$ 
f Some people eant be happy unless their hearts are constantly turn- 
ing flip-flops over someone of the opposite sex. Other people ean go 
for months or еуен years without any flip-flops at all and gel along 
iid беп жп C.C... NECS YS... 2.. 0 Xe) SING 3 
Ф 
э Do vou believe in the theory that. once you've been introduced to 
people ils up to then: to make the first move? If they want to be 
friendly. Ө.х. if they don't, to heek with them! . <. . . Yes No | 
* 
6 Being frauk is supposedly an admirable trait. Sad if you are that way 
Ihere is no need to chauge simply to spare someones feelings, Or is 
Пакао EOD think? «ue. ie come . „+ moe ра o + ШОШ 27 МО 7 
Ф 
+ Maybe children should be seen bat not heard, but if von re the type 
who likes to let her hair down and have a good romp with the kids 
occasionally, yon probably think that theory is хо much hooey. Are 
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lisa waste of time sometimes to trouble yourself over minor gifts for 

unimportant occasions that concern yonr family or friends—Dbeeause 

they may not be appreciated. But some sentimentalists. still get a 

terrific bang out of doing this sort of thing. Doyon?.. . Yes O No CU 
® 

9 Lising alone has a lot to recommend it. И quiet. TCs peaceful, and 

nobody is around to tell you what to do all the time. Do von think it 

меш БЕС ТИ ae mom ш 3mm SE a. ese e EOD ee М 
ә 

O Could your little boy or girl or a friend's child inveigle you into ac- 

contpanying hint to the Annoual Old. Folks Yonng Folks Frolie at 

hie undas sehool allhough i0 meant canceling an engagement 

yond been counting on for months? ,.........Ye-() No 0 
e 

PE Stick to your guns through thiek aud thin and you'll never lose au 

avgiment and probably make a lot of people think you know what 

you are talking about. Is that your practice, rather than giving im 


oceasionally just to keep the peace?, „к. E. . EGET Rae 


12 Do you think iUs wecessars to keep yourself looking bright and shiny 

most of the tine, despite the fact that anyone who is really fond of 

you would probably say he didit care how you looked just so long 

am yon wereYou?4 . 4 ш - ш wo. ань о 5 5 5. s x Мов Ol No-LI 
w 

1:5 Do yon think it is worth bothering your head over someone who 

thinks yon are rather a pain in the neck—and making au effort to have 

him find out that you're not so bad as he had believed? . . Yes O No O 
4 

If Some people sing ont with enthusiasm for life and love, while others 


just meander abont sort of accepting things as they come along. Are 


von the singing type rather than the meandering?. . . . Yes O No 0 
€ 

15 Everybody is bored oecasionally by others? conversation. but some 

people ean get genuinely interested in ahnost anything. At least 

they make a good pretense of being. Canyon? 2... .%4e8 O No Û 
v 

16 You may be itehing to take an onting in the conntry next Sunday. 

but if one of your good friends who is under the weather would like 

to have yeu around. would you be willing to ehange your plans without 

beefing about it for the next Iwo weeks. . 0... ... .Yes O No O 
ә 

I? Keeping your tronbles to yourself is a fine idea, but some people jnst 

ean^t seem to do it. When any of them come to you with theirs, ean 

you shift into your good-listener gear and then send them off feeling 

lien million dollu*?2. 5; .. . 2 s э. eee Ves No El 


146 Stieks and stones break niy bones, bat words don't matter” is the 

philosophy that some people adhere to and consequently they areut 

hurt very easily. fs this yonr philosophy too? . . . . . . Yes O No О 
v 

19 Evers body ^s ineunt to do his job well if hes going to do it at all. fs 

that any reason to give hint a pat on the back? Hes simply done 

what goxpéciad of humt. m . ... m se o» LO UNO O 
Ld 

20 “When you're in a jam here I ani—with no strings attached and all 

the money I eam lay my hunds on." Are these your sentiments, too, 

as fur as close friends and relatives are concerned, when they come 


to vou бо рогат си T MEO. 7. |.. T.. T., Жу, г No U 
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llow rarely do American paintings suggest the pleasures of the senses! Oui 
leading artists have preferred, instead, to represent precise fact; or, less often 
to do exactly the reverse: to create the mystery of an enchanted, spellbounc 
world. But to search out the pleasanter aspects of life, to paint a delightfu 
existence, ebullient with a gay, worldly sensuality — this spirit has been almost 
entirely lacking in American art. 

Thus Chez Mouquin, by Glackens, stands a neglected signpost pointing in é 
direction few of our painters have thought to explore. Glackens himself wa: 
guided to that seductive region by the French impressionists. When he re 
turned to America in 1896 after a year and a half in Paris, it must have oc 
curred to him that a New York restaurant could be as joyous a subject for é 
painting as the bar of the Folies-Bergére, which Manet had made famous sev. 
eral decades earlier. Certainly the cellar, the bouillabaisse, the snails à Jl 

'arisienne at Chez Mouqin on 28th Strect and 6th Avenue were as good а 
anything in France, and people seemed to enjoy themselves with the sam 
zest, the same animal appetites they showed abroad. Realizing this, Glacken 
in 1905 painted a convivial double portrait of his friend, Jim Moore, and : 
professional model, with a pagan gaiety he had learned in Paris, but, also, wit] 
a sense for specific detail, which he had been taught as an illustrator for th} 
leading papers of Philadelphia and New York. 

JOHN WALKER, Chief Curator, National Gallery of А: 
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By George U Henry 


| ASIN ES who now hav a Yyoungstcl! in high s hool years this figure should rise to 90 per cent! Let us imagine, 
|; must have a vivid recollection of those events of too, what would happen Lo high-school attendance if even 
g e past fifteen years during which their child was slight adult unemployment should prevail. | 
B reared: a drawn-out depression, a fierce and divisive Recently, an educator from New York State informed 
nflict of ideas near its close, a devastating world war, and me that some members of the legislature, in order to be in 
iow the confusion of reconversion, These events rocked our readiness for such a contingency and to combat juvenile 
hurches to their very cornerstones, interfered with the delinquency, are hoping to raise the compulsory-attendance 
functionine of the home, and caused many to veer from law to age eighteen, just as Pennsylvania did during the last 
constitutional government itself; naturally, the schools, too, depression. 
is part ol t осу, were profoundly altered. This is typical of our thinking about education: just 
With this p m mind, I should like to describe to the pass a law but not provide for the consequences of such 
епіс | o those parents who have а child now а law. Such a policy creates chaos in any high school where 
| nt hich school or will have one in high school in the many are unwilling to be taught, and others, although will- 
yea hat the present high school is like, and ing, are allowed to languish in courses utterly unfit for 
What at will be lil ‘at least the next five or ten years. them. Thus, high-school education in America is in the dith- 
cult position of being required to handle throngs of pupils 
2—10: ARE (V SEE ЕҢ O VV BPEL ED for no other reason than to keep them from roaming the 
In 1920, around the time of the birth of your child now streets. It is important to note that the presence of these 
high school, 4 ! pupils out of 100 eligible ones were in extra millions is not due to any abnormal increase in the 
hool; by 1940, 77 out of 100 were attending high population or to any sudden burning desire of youth to be 
Io put it another way, in 1930 there were 4,395,000 educated. For the next few years the atmosphere of the high 
hoo]; in 1910 there were 6,601,440 pupils. school where your child is attending will most likely be 
тизе one and a quarter million diplornas annu- tentative, hurried, crowded and decidedly anti-intellectual. 
ver 12,000,000 pupils passed in and out 
four nation. Just as today the colleges HIer USE REGEIMENTING METHODS 
hard! у how to accommodate the vast throngs of re- But, even if your child may be fortunate enough not to be 
| ans Who ave taking advantage of the education in a crowded high school, he will undoubtedly be in a 
lause wi ; into the G. I. Bill of Rights, so the high herded high school. For some reason or other, democracy has 
ve had to contend with the problem of numbers, been unfortunately associated with herding, thronging, 
decades; but with this difference: massing. Just because democracy means the voting of the 
resident cai that his quota 15 filled; masses, equal opportunity for the masses and the education 
pal, in the same of democracy, has to of the masses, it does not follow that the mere presence of 
| d her, a book. а! cr, a place for every- masses or droves of people doing everything at once and in 
ptio ort of Ix a proved moron or a the same way and in the same place is democracy. We have 
d di nt. And many of these latter types were seen enough of that in Germany and Italy. Cooping up a 
КЕТІ sone expedient in handling а hope- thousand youngsters in a building and having them move to 
у what such a policy a master clock is not necessarily education of the masses; 
i lepression and the war there were abse- it may be just the opposite. In fact, it seems a good prepa- 
idinission to high school except ration of vouth for the dictator principle. The war, I am 
Or nnn ars in the elementary afraid, has conditioned us.all to accept massing: as citizens 
now established practice. we line up for soap, for the movies, for medical care; 
| g that r now your child is in a pack ourselves into trains and into restaurants, and even 
( i conti to be in onc until he grad- jam the beaches; not to mention the millions of former 
'cterans returning, even though soldiers who have learned to wait interminably in queues 
m an expanding economy, there 13 for everything, however private and personal. Our tol- 
i cn-age youths will ever in the next erance for this sort of thing may lead us to believe that 
i lO1 in that гопоту, for surely education, too, can proceed like a bomber mission, or cal- 
lulis will be served before youth. It isthenics, or the assembly line. Regimentation is the 
| no longer profitably quit school deadly foe of real education. Yet herding—educators 
1:410 only 77 per cent of all euphemistically call it "administering the program " — 
i | high school. Suppose within а few seems to be the very essence of modern schooling. 
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This marshaling of youth to tiie routine of clock hour 
and to quantitative credits | sometimes finely Evil Ad 
toan eighth of a unit, according to the length ol a ا‎ 
the number of periods a week, the number of meetings 2 
yea- -has become the accepted order of all 
Even the principal of ar Tawded small 
though some of his schoolrooms may stand idle, js proud 
ofthe "efficiency " of his schedule, which, in miniature. j 
exactly like a large-city system. But education must 
have some leisure, continued quiet and s аде. 1 do 
not imply that group living is not essential to an Пс 
tion; much education must be done in groups, and, at 
times, in large groups, to inculcate such attitudes as vo. 
operation and such qualities as lead. rship. But under 
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adm ding ever promotion degenerates into 
eg for anoothhy handling masses from grade 
to. prad |; |, many excelent ways of teaching, 
Well Rhown by teu liet r fifty yours, are seldom tried 

IPE E naL] (шишеге. chool plant 

) Cul () ol the pupil 

| | Ools in respect to numbers that 
admini traitors Gaemselves are al med at their own effi 
сети nd so they have devised a process called guid- 
апе TOU GOP Vics conducted: hy amateur ps 
c hole called. counselor vio in. twenty minute 
delve into û pupil's lite to determine why he is failing or 
WHY he rebel anst school authority. The heart-to- 


ence and accompaniment 


heart cont Hori, Which Иле 


of all good teacionp 
consultation, and is, pposcetivy, the huma! 
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extraschool way; (here 18 no plac ide Tor 11 
task. The moving of numbers lias bes ر‎ 
out alter years of school admunstrative pra 
teachers could not exert tliis personal tutor 
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SHE THOUGHT SHE KNEW ALL AROUT HOW TENAS HE-MEN SHOULD ACT—RUT 


HE LOOKED LIKE А MAN AND ACTED LIKE А MOISE. Ж 


EGAN thought Santa Fe was the craziest town he had ever 
driven into knowingly. 


and then deliberately walked 
through and absorbed with his eyes and ears and nose; 
it was the past of America all tangled and interlocked with 
the present, and the future sticking up in certain odd repre- 
sentations of art and rainbow shops and Indians selling arm 
loads of bracelets in the hotel lobby. Не пас spent two weeks 
in a comparatively civilized and quiet part of the Kerrville hill 
country in Texas, and then headed northwest in the general 
direction of anyplace. passing some nice towns and gradually 
working onto the first sloping plateaus of the mountains; and 
stopping in Clovis for ham and eggs at midnight. a truck driver 
told him how to find Santa Fe and he drove straight through 
that night, rabbits running wild before his headlights and the 
sky turning from pale blue to brilliant blue-green. And here he 
was, one day deep in the town and fecling quite soothed and 
rested, The hotel was wonderful and the food was terrible; but 
nobody bothered him and he could walk and look at people and 
do as he pleased; and then he saw the girl and didn't particu- 
larly want more rest 
[le was buying a paper at the magazine stand when he heard 
the voice behind him ask about а book, and he had to turn and 
sce how much beauty was attached to something as warm and 
beautiful as the voice; and she was six inches from his jaw, 
standing beside him, a tall, blond-haired girl with blue eyes 
and a full mouth that seemed to tremble invisibly with latent 
warmth. Regan said. " Excuse me," and she smiled апа paid 
for the book and went across the lobby toward the bar. Regan 


1 


ooked at her and then at the man behind the counter. 

"Who was that?" Regan asked. 

"Sally Barton," the man said. "She lives in town. Why?" 
"How old are vou?" Regan asked sympathetically. 
"Fifty," the man said." Why?” 

“No wonder you ask why," Regan said. "My kid brother 
and he knows why. You had а mental checkup lately ?" 


‘Why. no.” the man said. "Oh, you mean — 
“Yoo brother," Regan said pontifically. “How do І meet 


итїппєй and made mental gymnastics with his eves 

ad creases for half a minute. " Have you met Б.В. 

t" Regan said. still feeling the glow of her smile. '* Is 
(lag salesman? " 

of the nicest men in town." the 

cars, KNOWS a million people, writes about all ol 

the paper. He'll {rx it for you if he likes vou. There he 

'ht over there by the patio. Go over and introduce 


: man explained. 


Е T ° | ** él tarten ward [2 2 2 Wir 
Revan sal |, Fhanks, and started toward 15. B. Bunting, 
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n hanks à million, ind cre yssed the lobby 
aw B. B. Bunting swell in size and shape, a 
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slender wisp of a man well into his seventies, with white hair 
and a sharp, bright-eyed face, and dressed, unbchevably, m a 
big cowboy hat, beautifully tailored corduroy jacket and trou- 
sers, a wide silver Indian belt and English walking boots. В. В. 
Bunting was unlike anything Regan had ever seen before, and 
he came up fast and stuck out one hand and said: 

“Mr. Bunting, my name is Jack Regan. The man at the 
magazine stand says you can help me out.” 

B. B. Bunting gave Regan a shrewd. all-appratsing stare and 
said, "Slow down, youngster. What's the trouble? Where you 
from? What are vou doing here? Who 15 she?" 

Regan knew he would like Santa Fe if everyone else turned 
into snakes and curio-shop owners and pallid-hued E Am ‘crs. 
He Inked this old man intensely from his first word, and he did 
not usually like people on such short acquaintance. Пе said, 
I'm from Texas, Mr. Bunting i 

“Ugh.” B. B. Bunting said. "Texas. 
ete 

“I just saw a girl," Regan said. ignoring the question. "IIer 
name is Sally Barton. and I want to meet her.” 

" You do, ch?" B. B. Bunting said gruftly. “Do you paint, 
or write, or do anvtling unethical for a living?" 

"Im sort of a loafer,” Regan grinned, “Also an ichthyolo- 
gist. I live m Houston. I don't pamt. I can hardly read and 
we don't admire that word ‘unethical’ in Texas. Now what?" 

"Now vou can meet her.” B. B. Bunting said. “She'll like 
vou. I thmk, having been slobbered over for twenty-four years 
by writers and sculptors and painters, not to mention her own 
folks and a few hundred other characters like myself. You ll be 
а fresh breath of air.” B. B. Bunting stopped suddenly and 
stared at Regan hard. “What did you say you were—that big 
long word again?” 

Regan grinned. "Sort of an amateur tchthyologist, Mr. 
Bunting. I study fish.” 

“You are in the right place,” B. B. Bunting said solemnly. 
" We have more species of fish, poor and untrapped, in this town 
than vou will find in the oceans. Everybody here ts crazy =ог 
didn't you know?" 

"I guessed," Regan said. " When do 1 meet her?" 

“Right smack dab now,” B. B. Bunting said. " I think I saw 
the lady wander into the bar. Come with me.” 

Regan followed 13. B. Bunting across the lobby to the bar. 
and into the bar and down the arsle between tables of talking. 
laughing people and waitresses running wildly with trays of 
food and drink. 

"Ha," B. B. Bunting said. “По,” and plunged between two 
large tables to a larger table completely buried. beneath as- 
sorted elbows and arms and heads. “Sally,” B. B. Bunting said. 
“I want you to meet someone.” 

Regan stood quietly behind B. B. Bunting and saw her look 
up froni the table and smile broadly (Continued on Page 121) 
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PROTOTYPE PROFILE of а 1917 belle. She forsakes flash 
for femininity ... adds style to prettiness by never overdoing 
curls and "frills." She acquires a clean-cut look through 
detailed grooming . . . aroids anything blatant in matters of 


make-up, тосе or manner. Her posture is erect... her waist is 


small and neat. She knows hom to be feminine without being 


helpless . . . and she hasa refreshing look for a brand-new year! 





Inspired by the real-life belles of bygone generations and the storybook heroines 
of the South, today’s Southern belle emerges as a lovely version of an old- 
fashioned girl. She is demure, feminine. Her skin is cameo-clear, and her 
make-up is minimized to accentuate her fragility. Her hair-do is taken from 
the days when grandmother was a girl, brushed away from her face and 
arranged in soft curls. She doesn’t hesitate to borrow beauty tricks of other 
eras if she can modernize them to suit her own face and figure. Her appeal 
today is as popular as it was a generation ago . . . and her sheer FEMININITY 
can bring out the chivalry in even the most modern of men! ... Here are her 


converted beauty accessories . . . some designed for you to make yourself: 


І. OLD-FASHIONED BANDS of gold lace are sewn together in a pattern of squares 
over sheer net for a modern headdress. To make. 2. FINGERNAIL GLITTER: 
Mix artists’ gold powder with colorless nail polish for a very special golden mani- 
cure. 3. BONED BODICES have been minimizing the span of a waist since 
the middle 1800°5. Here’s one in stiff taffeta and gold lace to wear with full, 
full skirts. To make. 4. FANS HAVE BEEN FLIRTING their way through the 
centuries, adding femininity wherever they go. Carry one in satin with matching 
gloves in a color to bring out the color of your eyes. To buy. 5. IN OLDEN DAYS 
housekeepers wore chatelaines around their waists to carry utility articles. You 
can wear one in bright brocade, dangling your lipstick. perfume bottle and door 
key. To make. 6. WATERFALL CURLS were beau catchers of the 1800s. Try this 
1947 adaptation by fastening "waterfall" ribbons in gay colors to the back of a 
simple hair-do. 7. ADD SPARKLE for a dressy date. Taffeia evening bag covered 
in an open pattern of gold lace or mesh. To make. & TWINKLING PINK is a color 


to complement any girl's complexion. Wide. wide ribbon studded with sequins 


to wear over your hair on starlight nights. To make. 9. A HEART-SHAPED COM- 


PACT with perfume bottle and bag adds a final touch to your gayest occasions. 
I0. VELVET CHOKER WITH BRIGHT BEADS gives the right 
BY DAWN CROWELL 


Beauty Editor of the Journa! 


Bag to make. 
amount of color to your plain dark dress. To make. * 
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Send 15c to Reference Library, 
Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadel- 
phia 5, Penna., for all directions on 
ACCESSORIES TO МАКЕ, No. 2318. 
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Every one of «a har known a woman like this. 
long after the more beautiful anaes are forgotten. 


to file in for its geography lesson. She stood 

behind her desk, straight as the long map 

pointer in her hand. And suddenly she had 
the feeling of not being really alone. Someone or 
something was moving about the room. Over 
there, near the sand table where the first grade’s 
herd of rickety clay caribou grazed at the edge of 
the second grade’s plateau, it paused and looked 
at her. But even when the presence glided, like 
the shadow of a drifting cloud, along the wall be- 
hind her; even when she heard —or almost heard — 
a new stick of chalk squeaking on the blackboard, 
Miss Dove did not turn around. She knew, of 
course, that nobody was there. Her imagination 
was playing tricks on her again. It was something, 
she had to admit, humiliaüingly close to nerves. 
Miss Dove did not believe in nerves. 

Through the open door she watehed the sixth 
graders come out of the music room down the hall. 
They came out with a rush, as if for two minutes 
of freedom between classroom and classroom they 
were borne along upon some mass exhilaration. 
They always left the music room in that fashion, 
but this morning they managed to be noisier than 
usual. lt was the season, she supposed. The spring 
day was warm, and the children were restless as 
the weather. There was a sharp sound among 
them, as of a plump posterior being spanked with 
a book; there was a voice saving, " Double dare, 
Randy !”; there was a breathless giggling. 

But as they approached Miss Dove's room their 
disorder began to vanish. They pulled their excite- 
ment m, like a proud but well-broken pony. One 
by one they stepped sedately across her doorsill. 
"Good morning, Miss Dove," they said, one by 
one, with the same proper lack of voice intleetion, 
and went demurely to their places. At a nod from 
her they took their seats. Hands folded, eves to 
the front, posture correct —they were ready for 
direction. 

Jincev Webb, Miss Dove noticed. without en- 
thusiasm, had a permanent wave. Yesterday her 
carrot-colored mane had been neatly braided and 
pulled back from her serious, freekled face. Now 
it hung to her shoulders, a bushy mop of undula- 
tions and frizzy ringlets. It hung on her mind, too; 
that was plain to see. For Jincev's expression was 
one of utter and enviable complacency. It seemed 
doubtful that a long lifetime of repeated triumphs 
could again offer her an achievement so sublime 
with self-satisfaction. 

Randy Baker, a pink boy of exceptional daring, 
wiggled his ears at Jincey. Miss Dove looked at 
him. Randy’s pinkness paled. A glaze of inno- 
cence came over his round eyes. [lis cars grew 
very still. 

Miss Dove kept looking at him, but she had 
stopped seeing him. Instead, she was seeing his 
brother Thomas, who had sat there at Randy's 


|| ISS DOVE was waiting for the sixth grade 


desk seven vears before, with the same glaze over 
the misehief in his eyes. And then she saw Thomas 
on araft in the Pacific. She did not see him as they 
had deseribed him in the papers—skin and bones 
and haggard young face overgrown with a rough, 
wild beard. The Thomas she saw looked lke 
Randy. He had braces on his teeth and a dimple 
in his chin. And he was all alone in the dismal gray 
mountains of the sea. 

A wave of giddiness swept over her, but she did 
not sit down. It was nothing. It had been hap- 
pening to her off and on all year. and it always 
passed. Miss Dove had a poor opinion of teachers 
who could not practice self-control. 

For thirty years Miss Dove had taught geog- 
raphy in Cedar Grove Elementary School. She 
had been there before the brooding eedars had 
been chopped down by a eity council that believed 
in progress and level playgrounds. She had seen 
principals and fads and theories come and go. But 
the school still squatted there, red brick; ugly, 1m- 
pervious. Inside it still smelled of wet raincoats 
and pickle sandwiches. Galahad still petted his 
charger on the left wall of the vestibule, and 
Washington still erossed the Delaware on the 
right. Every fall nervous six-vear-olds had to be 
sent home in tears to put on dry drawers. Every 
spring there oceurred the seandal of cigarette 
butts in the boys’ basement. The same deplorable, 
old-fashroned words sprang up overnight like mush- 
rooms on the cement walk. And now and then 
ome hitherto graecless child could still surprise 
vou with an act of lovalty or understanding. The 
school had not changed much. Nerther had human 
nature. Neither had Miss Dove. 


Dau: June some forty-odd little girls and bovs— 
transformed by the magie of organdy ruffles and 
white duck pants into a group picture of touching 
purity — were graduated from Cedar Grove. They 
went on to the wider world of junior high and, be- 
yond that, to further realms of pleasure and pain. 
In the course of time they forgot much. Thev for- 
got dates and decimals and how to write business 
letters. 

But they never forgot Miss Dove. 

Years afterward the mention of the Euphrates 
River or the Arctic Circle or the Argentinian pam- 
pas would put them right back in the geography 
room. They would see again the big map with its 
flat blue ocean and its many-colored countries. 
(India was pink, they would recall, and China was 
orange, and the Italian boot was purple.) They 
would see Miss Dove lifting her long stick to point 
out the location of strange mountains and vallevs. 
And they would feel again the wonder of a world 
far-tlung and vartous and, like themselves, entirely 
under control. They would also feel a little 
thirsty. 

Remember Miss Dove?" they would smile. 


One who lingers (a our memory 


у By Prauces Gray Patton 


But this green remembranee and the accident 
of her name’s rhyming with a tender word should 
not deceive anybody about Miss Dove. She was 
no valentine. Miss Dove was a terror. 

She had been young when she first started teach- 
ing. Her pupils would have hooted at the notion; 
they would have felt it more reasonable to believe 
Miss Dove had been born middle-aged with her 
mousy hair screwed into a knot at the back of her 
head and a white handkerchief pinned to her 
dark, bony bosom. Nevertheless, it is true. She 
had once been quite voung. 

Her father had died, leaving her little besides a 
library of travel books, an anemic violet-scented 
mother, and two voung sisters vet in school. It 
had been up to Miss Dove. Older people had 
pitied her. She seemed too thin and pale and un- 
tried, they thought, to carry the burden alone. 
But Miss Dove never pitied herself, She loved 
responsibility. 


Thr children of each grade came to her forty-five 
minutes a day. five days a week, six years of their 
lives. She saw them as a challenge. Their babyish 
shyness, their lisping pronunciation, their reck- 
less forgetfulness = these evoked no compassion 
from Miss Dove. They were qualities to be nipped 
and pruned. Нег classes were like a body of raw 
reeruits that she was to toughen and charge with 
purpose. Miss Dove was the stuff that com- 
manders are made of. 

Other teachers had trouble keeping order, but 
not Miss Dove. Other teachers tried to make a 
game of their work —they played store and pasted 
gold stars on foreheads. They threatened and 
cajoled. Miss Dove never raised her voice. She 
rarely smiled. She laid before the children the 
roster of her unalterable laws. And the laws were 
obeved. Work was to be done on time. There was 
to be no whispering, no hair chewing, no wriggling. 
Coughing, if at all, was to be covered with a clean 
handkerchief. When one of these laws was chipped, 
Miss Dove merely looked at the offender. That 
was all. If a child felt obliged to disturb the class 
routine by leaving the room for a drink of water 
(Miss Dove loftily ignored any other necessity). 
he did so to the accompaniment of dead silence. 
The whole class would sit, idle and motionless, 
until he had returned. It was easier —even if you 
had eaten salt fish for breakfast —to remain and 
suffer. 

Miss Dove managed to introduce a moral qual- 
ity into the very subjeet she taught. The first 
graders, who studied the animals of different lands, 
repeated after her, "The yak is a very helpful 
animal.” And they knew she expected them all to 
be yaks. Later they learned a more complicated 
sentence, "The camel," they recited in perfect 
unison, *is not a pretty beast, either in looks 
or disposition, but (Continued оп Page 118) 


He leaned forward, his eyes tight shut, да that 
he aeeda t see the result of his terrifying duty. 


ILLUSTRATED BY HADDON SUNDBLOM 








IRENE DUNNE says. “Id try to accept advice intended for 
me. “а marry young and Pd have several children. Vd aim 
high; mere security is too poor a bargain to strike with life.” 

U, S. NAVY PRESS 





ADMIRAL NIMITZ claims. Yonth today is better off than 
ever before in iiy memory. If 1 were 21 or vounger Vd take time 
ont to figure what I wanted life to become. The choice is vast.” 

ACME 





DOROTHY THOMPSON says, “The world stands iu too des- 
perate a need of fundamental rehauling for the young and able 
tofind satisfaetion in reporting the mistakes statesmen make.’ 

ACME 





MONSIGNOR SHEEN says yonth mnst find peace and useful- 


“for modern man makes himself secure from con- 
flicts of the age only if he resolves conflicts within himself.” 


ness within, 





BERNARD BARUCH. the practiee boxer in his twent 
said his athletic training made him conciliatory, tolerant. 
patient—if all else failed be liad the риппер to back him 


F I were a young man today, or any day,” 
Bernard Baruch said, "I'd hustle. I'd get a 
job— whatever job } could -and give every- 
thing I had to it.” 

We were sitting, the great planner and I, їп 
Washington’s Shoreham Hotel, in the suite which 
Mr. Baruch inherited from Manuel Quezon, of 
the Philippines. An upright and spruce old gen- 
tleınan whose 76 years did not keep him from 
taking Andrei Gromyko, Russia’s U.N. delegate, 
to a prize fight recently, Mr. Baruch was tussling 
with the fabulous question ] was circulating 
among the eminent: " What would you do if vou 
were 21 today?” I give vou his answer first be- 
eause he is much the oldest of the men and 
women whom I polled; because he has lived long 
enough and hard enough to indulge himself in the 
luxury of looking backward, but his vouthful 
mind and spirit drive him ever forward as wit- 
ness the fact that he is currently engaged in the 
most pressing problem of our time: the control of 
atomic energy. 

“Га get any Job," Mr. Baruch continued. ‘“ 
it wasn't just the work I'd hoped for I wouldn't 
worry too much about that. Making a success of 
the job in hand, however uncongenial, is the best 
step toward obtaining the job you want to hold. 

“Га miss no bets at making my work a success. 
I'd make friends of those who worked with me. 
I'd be cheerful and obliging to everyone. I'd 
carry the brief case for the boss, or do him any 
useful little. services, without worrying about 
whether these things were ‘beneath me.’ I've seen 
men rise to some of the biggest business positions 
in this country because, when a vacancy occurred, 
all the members of the board remembered them 
as being constantly obliging and eager to help. 

“My formula would be very much the same as 
the one I'd recommend to a nation: ' Work and 
save.' Those are the words I gave to Arthur 
Krock, of The New York Times, in 1919, when he 
approached me after the Paris Peace Conference 
and asked my recommendations for America's 
economic future. They are the same today. 

“Td never let unpropitious events turn me 
from my course, Do you know the story of the 


two lrogs that fell into the milk can? It's a 4 
story for young men to know: The first frog С 
' Fm drowning! I'm drowning! Help me qui 
And since no one came to help him, he drow 
The second frog went right on about his busi 
He said, ‘Hustle! Hustle! Hustle !’—and he ; 
moving around so fast that he churned the , 
into butter and was able to walk off the top. 

“Га say to any boy of 21, ‘Young man, he 
like the second frog.’ 

In sharp and almost stunning contrast 1s. 
advice of Monsignor Fulton J. Sheen, of 
Catholic University. A priest of immense 1 
ence among the people of his faith, he has, 
converted to Catholicism many men and woi 
some of thein outstanding figures in American. 

I saw Monsignor Sheen in the cool and peat 
house he has built in Washington. Ths bur, 
eves and ascetic face are those of the man, 
sees in religion = a passionate and intensely 
sonal rehgion—the only help for humanit. 

such an hour as this. 
"If I were 21," Monsignor Sheen said 
should turn my back on all the values. by w, 
the modern world attempts to find peace anc, 
fillment. I should abandon a framework of tl 
ing which has shown its inabihty to make « 
happy or nations secure. I should scrap the p: 
ises of the nineteenth century so-called libera; 
along with all those ideas - dangerously freq| 
in today's thought — which elevate the state a | 
the individual and make totalitarianism seer 
some, the only way out of chaos. 

“Society was atomized long before the il 
became front-page news: when the individua’ 
told he might safely make his own laws and fc 
his own impulses, with no check from a H) 
Authority, social anarchy was the result. | 
found, then, that living without laws was im / 
tical; in their hunger for order they surrenc: 
to the state such powers as man-made go’ f 
ments are never fit to hold. 

“Н E were 21, I should begin my adult е} 
deep and searching examination of the print jl 
according to which I wished my life to Бер 
Before I began to pursue any of the paths ¥ 








16, he offers the advice he did at the 1919 Peace Conference— 
k and save. If 21. “Pd miss no bets. Making a success of 
job at hand is the best step toward the kind you want.” 


r teachers and employers and politicians 
d on me, I should first see where these paths 
> apt to lead and decide whether their goals 
ld, if I reached them, be fully rewarding. If 
answer seemed to be, ‘No’— if I decided that 
kind of ' success' enjoyed at the end of most of 
e routes had failed to bring peace to those 
ady there—then I should say, ‘Тһе world's 
ice is faulty. Even on practical grounds, I 
| reject the values of the modern world.' With 
decision, I should be prepared to search for 
Is that offer some real hope of bringing me to 
llment and usefulness and peace. 

For modern man makes himself secure from 
conflicts of the age only if he resolves the 
licts within himself." 

oes this seem otherworldly? If you think so, 
wil be surprised to hear what that very 
tical Hollywood star, Irene Dunne, would do 
e were 21 again: 

Get inward order—that is the first step I'd 
. If you can work out your religious beliefs 
у, no other problem that comes up in your life 
utterly throw you. If you are inwardly con- 
d, notriumph can bring a lasting satisfaction." 
talked to Irene Dunne in her Hollywood 
sing room, on the lot where she was playing 
her in the picture, Life With Father-- her first 
inicolor effort. 


I were 21, I'd do a lot of things now difer- 
y than I did in my own twenties.” Miss | unne 
t on. “For years I wasted time. hesitating 
jeen the careers of singing and the stage. That 
because I lacked internal order; 25 a result, I 
vents in the outside world sway me toward 
purpose and that, without ever having nlade 
what I wanted to do. Because I wasn't sure 
Is ever on the right course, | was overeatier 
uick results. I needed an immediate triumph 
"assure me. 

ind so, when I should have be: 

S, if I were to be a serious musician, 1 was 
llong in the score of Aida. You sec. | hallway 
ted to be a Metropolitan Opera star. but 
ing in the world of music seemed (o breu^ IO! 


singing 


y Gretta Palmer 


me, and everything in the theater came my way, 
so I drifted into success on the stage. Because I 
was still divided, and uncertain that I wanted 
theatrical success, I was sullen and ungrateful in 
vears which could have been very happy ones if 
1 had planned, from the first, to take one career 
or the other and lay all my bets on that single 
effort.” 

But, Miss Dunne added, she wouldn't be so 
single-minded that she would rule out marriage. 

“I'd marry young," she said, “апа avoid, at 
any cost, the mistake I made: of permitting geog- 
raphy to separate me from my husband and break 
up our home. I'd have several children; and if 
they didn't come naturally, I'd adopt several. 
But never one alone. 

“And Га try— if I were 21 again—to accept 
whatever advice seemed intended for me in a 
much humbler spirit than Irene Dunne could 
ever take any advice at such an age. For I have 
always had a stubborn streak, and eagerness to 
tell other people how to run things instead of 
letting them tell me. If I had had this role in Life 
With Father when I was really 21, I'd have been 
telling the Technicolor crew how to set up their 
cameras. One of the lessons I learned later —and 
an important one — was how to listen, really listen, 
to those who know more than I. Very few young 
people listen at all: they use the time when some- 
one else is talking to figure out what they will say 
next. ap 

“Tf I were 21, I'd aim high; mere security 1s too 
noor a bargain to strike with life. But I'd aim 
accurately, and after a lot of self-examination, to 
be quite sure Î was embarking on the thing I 
wanted most of all to do. That little preliminary 
step of cleaning out the mental drawers and setting 
vour thoughts and hopes in order is the most im- 
portant step in a person's whole career. For the 
world is confusing. if we let it confuse us. If 
we're sure of What we want to accomplish, we can 
avoid adding to its confusion, we can keep a little 
undisturbed pool of peace in side ourselves. 

Miss Dunne belongs to tne concentrate-early 
school, as you see. But what about a man who 
has had three careers continued on Page 155) 
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CLARE LUCE, at 21. didn't have a college degree. was war- 
ried. Now she says. Ud get a college education. And I would 
do this particularly if 1 intended marriage with no career.” 
INTERNATIONAL 





BISHOP OXNAM),. one-time tennis-team member at the 
University of Southeru California, if he had life over again ! 
wonld “equip myself for community service, no matter what.” | 
WIDE WORLD 


MOVIE LIFF. 


Жр i 

<) M . . p . ti 
JIMMY STEWART who went from arehiteeture in Prince-|| 
ton to Holly wood, says. "I wish Га stayed in college longer and | 
studied a great deal more." Advice to youth—marry young. 
ACME 








WILLIAM RENTON has five recommendations: "Don't! 
dependent; aequire a salable skill: don't stand regimentatic 
don't be afraid of ehange: and don't live for vourself akon: 
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olan n R The names of Natchez homes are part 
d LO U C E he | а Ы avor. Green Leaves, 


of therr romantic fl 





The small library at Gloucester has an eighteenth-contury mantel from 
il ^ b | p M T a aud Arline. A . . 3 ! un 
D'Evereux and Dunleith: Gloucester. Моше igne. Moumonth aud Е France, Meissen garnitures from Germany, a secretary fron England 
ton: Longwood. Lansdowne, Linden, Rosalie. Hope Farm. Stanton Hall and paiutings from Htaly—typical of the importations of the time. 
and Elgin: Richmond. Airlie, Mistletoe. and om and on: names and houses 
4 ” . e 
ornamenting the old town that stands high above the brown Mississippi 
and decorating the lush surrounding countryside, Gloucester is a good 
—_ we. ie ‘first territorial governor. a rigid 
beginning. for it was the home of the first teri al | 
THEME wu | 
New Englander, named № inthrop Sargent. who cante to this already 
” 


, 4 090 TT is Yankee best to resist. tts 
colorful continuis about 1900, tried tas Yar 


" D |, # A li ^o. 
‚ Р Ы . | > d "me з HOW 1° 
blandishments, and finally save in to tts hixnrious delights. He n 
| "ors R se Georgian 
buried beneath a ereat masnoha on the ами of Iris house whose Ge orgi 


. n [5 ) assachliisetis—a style 
manner he might have brought with Innt from Massach a st 


T ter its own exuberant fashion. 
that the climate of Natchez embellished after its own exuberant í 


^ mt А н 
| he yellow drawing room at Gloucester 
he ПІН olstered pi! COS AU UN ў : 


| 1 | , i ich fi und th а Natchez 
У { {| f (44 ( € } COULAN fa. hi i ati / | 0 € 
shor the eff “ 7] tli m 


‘ful settings for its romantic elegance. + 
homes such withing and wonderful settings for U v 
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M^ N "m E Í M N |) Younger than iost of the Natchez 
ال كا للا‎ chad he od | 


homes, Monteigne. was scarcely 
ten years old м Нен Union soldiers were stabling their horses n. 
its drawing rooms, But it survived this Civil War vandalism, 
aud its conditiou today, as you can see, is practically perfect, 
ils Classic portico rising as prondly as ever before its beautifully 
proportioned pink façade. Set against a backgroud of enor- 
mons Hive oaks, Monteigne is surromided by great gardens of 
roses, сашеіах and. azaleas, the soft might air heavy with their 
sweet smells aud the daytime brilliant with their blossoms. [n 
point of time. Monteigne marks the close of the golden age of 
Natchez. mnch as Поре Farm and Gloncester marked its begin- 
ning. From the end of the eighteenth ceutury to the start of 
the Civil War. the Natchez distriet was peopled with families 
of fabulous wealth who loved to live elegantly. The ships 
ушей carried their cotton to the astern seaboard, to England 


und the Continent, carried them, too, and brought them back 





with tlie finest of furnishings for their homes anil with the most 


lie Buest  bedroor li Ni 


tester bed and і нні Ci ij 


its chinoiserie chintz; its great 
ted Victorian taste of the times. cosmopolitan ideas for an idyllic life in this faraway community. 
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boom: of hand polishing 
have produced a rich patina on the 
fiie eigliteentli Century furniture of 
the Monteigne dining room, where 
the light glitters on lavishly sealed 
repoussé silver and a delicate ] ene- 
tian chandelier. Especially fineisthe 


pair of Мегге tases on the mantel. 


MEDA entrance hall, with 
its marble floor. its harplike balus- 
trade and its hand-blocked French 
scenic wallpaper. is one of the most 
stunning eve-catchers in the whole 


stunning Natchez neighborhood, 





IT \ ^ 
In keeping with the scale of the house, the double drawing rooms of Stauton Hall open intoa 
А ‘>? 4 ^ رید‎ / "Г, x А Y { ‚4 2 - M * 
ballroom seventy-two feet long, whose full leagth vou can see reflected in the tmimense gilt- 
v ы 


framed mirror at the end, glittering with the light of the massive bronze French chandeliers. 








lt was typical of 


an чишип eee ча в азый ый ic flush tines in 


Natchez in 1851 that the builder of Stanton Hall should 


have chartered a whole ship to bring from Europe materials 
and furnishings for his new home—not to mention further 
importations. from abroad whieh were required during 
the five years before the house was finished. As hand- 
some as are the solid-silver hinges, knobs and key plates 
that came from England for the doors, the lacy iron grill- 
work that came by the ton from Italy for the porches i5 
handsomer still. And indoors no expense was spared on 
the carved white Carrara marble mantels or on. the 
bronze Freneh chandeliers that hang from ceilings wore 
than twenty-two feet high. There is no record of Stanton 
Наз original cost, but as a sign of fallen grandeur it was 
sold during the boll-weevil depression for $9700, Since 
thenit has been bought by one of the Natchez garden clubs 
as headquarters. for its annual tours of the famous old 


homes, and. also serves as a rather fabulous guesthouse. 


Mar 





HOPE FARM The oldest. of the 


erand-manner 
homes of the Natchez district. Hope Farm dates 
from the days of the Spanish ocenpation. Tt is 
really two separate honses. joined by galleries. the 
older and larger built in 1775. and the smaller in 
1789 by Don Carlos de Grandpré. a French adven- 
turer who was a governor of the district boring the 
Spanish regime. [ts design is simpler. its ceilings 
lower. than those of the houses that went up when 
the United States took over the territory. bnt the 
care with which it has been restored makes it 


one of the most charming in the Natchez district. 
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Phe furiishiugs of Hope Farm show many influences. from the carly Federal furniture of the 


diniug room abore. through the nineteenth-century bedsteads. chairs aud dresser of the bedroom 


at the bottom of the page, to the elegant Victorian preces of the cool tuside parlor [ust below. 
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G LE n N 5 |) AVE S T twin parlors of Green 


weaves, of which the room 
above is one, are ideutical except for details in their priceless ac- 
cessories. The Beltzhoover family makes everyday use of both 
rooms, amid the Meissen and Sevres, the Watteau fans. the ivory 
miniatures, rare prints and mannscripts, and autographed albums 


of Confederate generals and other memorabilia of the War Be- 


A AAA bs Deda таа Ks aaa 


| \ "uw tween the States, And in the game room at the left it is as though 
10. 9 ` 





j the fh / * a" tune had stood completely still for a hundred years or more. 
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d hana century ago the library at Arlington (left above) was filled with eight thousand rare volumes, purchased 
| London, meticulously cared for ever since on the shelves that surround the room, whose tremendous scale is 
уеп away by the arimehair in the corner, In the room at right, the present owner of Arlington keeps her famous collection of glass, the shelves 


44 — having been effectively set against the windows of the gallery to bring out the beauty of old Bristol, Bohemian, Waterford and English crystal. 








T H 3 3 L M [he back parlor at The Elms still has Its orremal Vietorian "T Most Natehez homes Iac pun- 
Ка. breeze fans. m their 


furniture intact. still npholstered ın the mow-seldlourseen or 


original Windsor patterns. Also seldom seen nowadays are sneh items as the Шу dining rooms. swnng gently back and forth with 
sconces above the mantel and the graceful rosewood eseritoire. The bell pull beside the strings by colored boys during the midday dinner. 
window rings its specially toned bell in the pantry. where each room has its own bell., Which is stil the principal meal in Natchez homes. 


The drawing roont at Lansdowne represents the nineteenth century at its most Гарон, with a double set of: 
rosewood furniture from France still covered iir its original brocade. liported at the same tnne as the fnrniture 


were the hand-painted wallpaper, the carpet. cornices and brocatels. making in all one of the niost remarkable rooms of its period in the country. 
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Гат puzzled about what is going on in 
PLN. It seems tome that when the Americans 
or British make a proposal, the Russians ig- 
nore it or make a directly opposite one. I get 
the feeling that ico will never be able to work 
with the Russians. Do you feel that асау? 


No, I do not fecl that wav. It seems to me quite 
possible to get on with the Russians, though I think 
it is going to take us a long while really to understand 
each other. There are fundamental differences that 
exist between us, in our backgrounds and in our points 
of view, which arise very largely from the fact that 
Russia is a very young nation— young and virile— but, 
nevertheless, insecure. We have more than 150 years 
behind us, and we have attained a good deal of the 
poise and security which come with maturity. 

The desire for security motivates practically every 
country. They need a sense that they have friends and 
are safe in the family of nations; that their people and 
their own strength are adequate to mect the demands 
which living in the modern world requires. 

lt is much easier to have confidence in people if you 
have a sense of security. We have gained it, and 1 
think for that very reason we should perhaps be better 
able today to be generous about some of the very ob- 
vious moves which are made by the Russians, largely 
because of their lack of security. Only with confidence 
and trust can peace be a reality. 

There is no question, for instance, that ultimately 
we will all have more security if we have a greater 
sense of interdependence; put more strength into the 
United Nations, and count less on our own individual 
strengths. Even we find that hard to accept, because 
it is such a new concept of living with other nations, 
and for the Russians, who have lived on the continent 
of Europe. where every nation has looked askance at 
every other nation for years, it 1s even harder than 
It is for us. 

We are apt to forget the changes that have come 
over the world, and to judge whatever moves Russia 
makes to assure her security from the point of view 
of the world ethics of today, rather than from the 
point of view which was prevalent years ago when we 
met our own problems. In many ways, Russia is to- 
day where we wcre a hundred years or more ago. We 
did not like it when people criticized us. And it was 
not just because of the criticism; It was because we 
were a little afraid that some of the things they said 
were probably true! 

One takes criticism better as one grows older; and 
if we really understood, | think we would face more 
realistically some of the things which Russia has done, 
even though we might still oppose them, because we 
know both the world of today and the world of our 
youth. 

For instance, we proclaimed the Monroe Doctrine 
fer our own security; and many of the other moves 
which we are reminded of as we go back through the 
pages of our history were made to give us a sense of 
security. Many a time in our history we have done 
highhanded things, but we have done them always 
with a sense of virtue because they made us more 
secure! They increased our economie stability, or our 
defenses; so, as we felt that our motives were good, we 
justified our self-interests. 

That is somcthing we must not forget when wc 
watch another nation, a virile, young nation, in a 
period when international and national ethics have 
changed considerably, trving to gain some things 
which we have already achieved. It is far harder today 
to live by modern standards und still achieve these 
things, since the buccaneer days аге over, The Atomic 
Age has wiped out the past in which we grew up. 


When all this is considered, however, I think it is 
essential that the Russians also understand that the 
nations living around them, who have greater matu- 
rity, have set up certain standards, and that to live 
successfully with them the effort to understand those 
standards must be made. They will have to stop some 
of the practices which are relics of the past, and recog- 
nize eventually the basic difference between our two 
beliefs: We think the state must serve the individual; 
and they think the individual is subservient to the 
state. Gradually as our conceptions become clearer 
to each other, and as life becomes more worth while 
to every individual in his part of the world, we will, 1 
believe, find a happier medium for working together 
and living together in peace and amity. 


alll 


by Eleanor hoosevelt 











I was married three months ago, but up 


to this time I haven't made any new friends, 


because Pm just too shy. What can 1 do to stop 
feeling so uncomfortable with strangers? 


Remember, first of all, that your husband fell in 
love with you and married you and that he is proud of 
you. That should give you some assurance. Try to for- 
get how you feel and think only of how your guests 
feel and your shyness will soon disappear. 


Why dont you write an article on “the 
perfect guest’? I would like to read it. 


I think 1 would rather write an article on the 
perfect host. A guest is really only good or bad because 
of the host or hostess who 
makes being a guest an 

easy or a difficult task. 
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friend was 
killed in action over- 
seas. This was two 
years ago, but he is 
still constantly on my 
mind. Nothing I can 
do nor anyone 1 meet 
seems to measure up 
to Bob. What is the 
best way to forget the 
pastand look forward 
to the future? 


I know of no way to 

forget the past. Perhaps 

| you can learn to live with 
| it more happily, remem- 
| bering what gave you joy, 
| realizing that no one whom 
you loved and who loved 
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t, dear, we re Just on our way out. Pm terribly sorry. 
1 dom t know any eight people ссе rather have seen." 
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you would want you to go on and lead a lonely life be- 
cause you kept comparing him with the new friends 
that came into your life. You do not want to forget 
Bob, but you do want to go on living happily, and 
perhaps you will love someone else just as much one 
of these days, but in an entirely different way. 


My boys are married and live not far from 
us in the same city, yet there are weeks at a 
time when I do not see them or talk to them 
unless I call them up. Pm certain they love 
me and yet they are unconsciously negligent. 
I don't want to put it on a "duty" basis and 
I try every way to be the kind of mother a 
married man wants. What do you advise? 


If I were you, when I wanted to talk to my boys 
or their wives, I would call them on the telephone and 
I would try to make some kind of regular weekly ar- 
rangement with them. Perhaps you could have lunch 
or supper together on Sundays, but do not make them 
feel that they can never break the engagement. Some- 
times it is easier to do something that you can count 
on and know is going to happen, which will bring you 
together and keep the family spirit alive. 

The young people are busy and have many interests 
of their own and it is harder for them to find the time 
to call you than it is for you to call them. I would not 
do it too often, but once or twice a week would show 
you are interested and want to keep in touch. How- 
ever, it is a little difficult to advise people one does not 
know and where one does not set oneself up as Dorothy 


W hat do you think of the Canadian plan 
for subsidizing families? Would vou favor 
legislation in this country to provide monthly 
payments to families of low income or to 
families of all incomes to help bear the cost of 
raising families? Do you think income deduc- 
tions for children should be increased? 


If a country is particularly anxious to increase 
the birth rate, subsidizing large families would seem to 
be a wise plan. However, I think it would be much 
better to approach the question from a different angle; 
namely, to put a floor under earnings and try to sce 
that no family earned less than was consistent with a 
fair standard of living. Of course | realize that some 
people will live better on a certain amount than others, 
but that is a question very largely of education. It 
might be possible to increase income-tax deductions 
for children, but that, I think, should be the same for 
rich and poor alike. 


In the light of your son's recent book, 
were the relations between your husband and 
Prime Minister Churchill misrepresented as 
true friendship to the American people? If 
not, why has your son written at this time 
such tactless statements about the successful 
accomplishments of two great leaders? 


I do not think you read my son's book very care- 
fully. IIe explains that there existed between my hus- 
band and Prime Minister Churchill a warm personal 
friendship, and 1 have done this also in a column which 
I wrote on this particular subject. There can be a 
warm personal friendship between two individuals 
who, because of background and the circumstances 
under which they have lived, may have entirely differ- 
ent political beliefs, and very different approaches to 
the ultimate objectives which they wish to achieve 
through government. That, I think, was really the case 
where my husband and Mr. Churchill were concerned. 
As far as the war period went, each knew that the 
other was a good man, leading his people well and 
acting wisely to meet the needs of the war situation. 

I think my husband understood and admired Mr. 
Churchill's patriotism and his devotion to his country. 
My husband had an equally patriotic devotion to the 
United States of America. He considered that the in- 
terests of the two countries were not always identical. 
There were political interests entering the war strategy 
here and there that were bound to cause some differ- 
ences. Even more difficulties are certain to appear in 
times of peace. 

| do not feel that my son made any tactless state- 
ments. He knew quite well where the areas of co- 
operation and warm affection existed and also where 
the difficulties lay and what caused them. 





Letters should be addressed to Mrs. Roosevelt, c/o the 
LADIES’ Номе JOURNAL. If should be understood that Mrs. 
Roosevelt's answers reflect only her own opinions, and are 
not necessarily the opinions of the Editors of the JOURNAL. 
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J MAKE A SUIT OR DRESS IN 








BELICE OF GRAY... PERFORM 
YOUR WONDERS WITH COLOR... 


E IN SHIRT. JACKET. HAT OR 





BAG. ж BY RUTH MARY PACKARD 


| Extra jacket cau be pu plata tweed; 
Cound with Clack or green: pattern 1980. 


Long-sleeved shirt: 1999 (12 а 20, 
25#), belt, Gright sear: with suit shirt. | 


Collartess, single-breasted sait with big flap pockets: Hollywood 
Pattern 1250 (12 ta 20. 25¢t); dark-green or seartet-red accents. 
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Striped jersey olent; (684 (10 ta 1§, 
2924), aud a jersey beret make a change. 
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; the daada ye ach of spring БУРА Е, Тоа - fcece beige wool dresa, taspcration gor change; û GGE (12 ta 20, 
s зиё ascot, cuffs, jeweled Üuttona. | _ ~ 25%), placd-weol bag, ascot aud anbrclla case, uewest асседдалбед. _ 
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FOR BUFFET 


CHUM 


Caviar Eggs “an the Hour” 
Bak ed-18 un lane 


Aprieots Stuffed With Morse-ftadish 
| шөке Fish and Shrimps 
Hot Biseuits or Patty Shells 
Vegetable-Salad Bowl 


Bi neapple-Coconut Torte Coffee 


For 12 People 


Menu 


FOR TEA 


Egg-and-Avocado Sandwiches 
Pistachio-Cheese Sa ndwiches 
Frniteak e Cookies 
Teatime Jelly Rolls 
Tea Cornets 
Brazil Chips—Bonbons or Mints 


Tea—Cream—Leme u—Sugar 


Тил ӨП sort of middle-of-the-road town there's 

| a unm who collects clocks, He runs the village 

| inn, These clocks ос upy about every available 

Pace on the old. painted walls, hanging one 

above the oth r, i the lounge, in the writing room, 
nost of all m the dining room, 

There are so many clocks that eyes and ears are 
bewildered at the wealth of these ancient timepieces. 
No, they don't strike the passing hours, nor do they 
record the tinis they have seen, the confidences they 
have heard. Silent, unless Some curious one HISISLS on 
a demonstration of then quality, they hang mute yet 
SOMEWAY sceirtient, somehow concealing secrets that 
have lain hidden in their quiet faces too many years, 
too long a time for such as | to wake their latent 
memories, They are the custodians of hours goue for- 
ever. And for some of them the centuries have con- 
fded what must remain hidden forever behind those 
faces that reveal nothing, silent within those voices 
that will not speak to us, 

The old timepieces only mark the slumber and spell 
out the sleeping hours of those who love and live by 
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them. We do not count the hours. That fe their jot 
But when an old clock stops, refusing to abide by «tar 
or sun Or moon, never to ро again, something и: lrfe 
goes ош. A cycle 15 completed, We must be єл our 
way. Time overtakes us— we cannot overtake triu 


Ле is dime for us. Dut, having written these few 
words anent time and clocks, E will bring you to the 
hour of your New Year's party. That hour will mark 
a begimning, it will mauyurate a new cycle for us all. 
We can start all over again, and, while we're planning 
for that Happy New Year and resolution-fraugnt 
occasion, leUs pet busy and see what’s what in. the 
way of the food you will wish to serve your holiday 
guests. Shall it be tea? — tliat comes first —or supper 

that comes later, and very nice it is too, Open house 
or the choice, the select, the mtimate circle for a New 
Year buffet? One or the other is hkely to engage 
your attention at this time. At least that is the 
way we've dreamed it up. Not only dreamed it, 
but made the dream come true. As you will soon 
find out. (Continued on Page 114) 
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I Collecting—the most fascinating hobby in 
the world. In my next inearnation, I shall col- 


lect bells. Or think I shall. 


2 Maybe. repeater: Bread sauce, 1 mean, 
l'affaire chicken and guinea breasts. Cook two 
cups of milk with a eup of soft bread crumbs, 
a chopped onion and twelve whole cloves, in 
the double boiler, to the soft spreading stage. 


$ From there, take out the cloves and count 
them that not one escapes your eve. No one 
wants an old clove to chew on. Season the 
sauce well, with salt and pepper. Add a lump of 
butter. Keep hot. Spread on the platter to 
support the lightly sautéed breasts of chicken. 
Sprinkle all at last with browned crumbs. 


f The real páté de foie gras is with us again. 
Something to gloat over. Cubes of it in aspie 
and mounds of it on toast or diced with 
chicken and mayonnaise, or just right out of 
the pot. it is the last word. I mean last. 


% Scalloped apples with peanut brittle 
тау stop vou—but for only a minute. Sliced 
tart apples in layers with the ground-up 
brittle. little pieces of butter and the juice of a 
lemon are all. Bake until apples are tender. 
Wonderful with pork. 


($ Turkeys used to wear bells so their owners 
could keep track of them. But they had to 
hunt for them just the same—or so I am told. 
4 Take a pound of sausage and mince it fine. 
Add two cups of cooked rice and an egg. Mix 
up well. Make into cakes and fry in hot fat 
(frving-pan style’. Don't hurry them. They're 
delicious for breakfast—hot stuff for luncheon. 


$ And now we're on rice, one more little piece 
of business. You know how butterscotch sauce 
is on ice cream. Well, try it on a creamy rice 
pudding. 


From an old cookbook: "Cottage cheese 
is that milk preparation vulgarly called smear 
case. It is unnecessary. to use these common 
expressions and no lady will тегті! her serv- 
ants to do so. As the тїїгє» is so will the 
servant be," As the twig is bent, eh? 


D News item: Now vou may order your 
fresh ovsters, in the shell or out, iced, sent the 
day they come out of the beds. Ninety-six 
beauties in a box. In case vou haven't an 
oyster bed in your back yard, this is a bet. 


اا 
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BY ANN BATCHELDER 


HE Another piece of news: Almond oil coming 
in from Italy. Use it for salads and frying. 
Just a little different. 

[A When I write mv book on griddlecakes 
(pancakes to some) there's a curried-clam 
griddlecake coming up. fish griddlecakes, pea 
"griddlers" and dozens of others. Can you 
hold on? 


1: For example: Take equal parts of finely 
daked cold white fish and a rich. highly sea- 
soned cream sauce. As the griddlecakes come 
from the griddle. spread each one with the 
fish mixture. So far so good. Better to come. 


1 f Roll up the spread griddlecakes as you 
make them and set aside on a hot greased 
sheet. When all are done, sprinkle with grated 
cheese and bake them in an oven at around 
350 F.. until the cheese browns and bubbles. 
Serve with a sauceboat of cream sauce. This 
is a speciality. Could be of your house. 


155 Stylish no end are the sardines dipped in 
chutney and served on toast fingers spread 
with rarebit. 


16 I am sure vou have polished the chafing 
dish and have the spirit lamp filled. Creamed 
oysters on toast, and diced chicken with as- 
paragus tips in a good cream sauce. are two 
cold-night dishes. And you know how I feel 
about a rarebit. 


| # For de luxe appetizers or salad fripperies, 

may I say a word about caviar? It's here—the 
real thing. Don't ruin it. A little lemon juice, 
a touch of grated onion, all right. But only 
that —and hot toast or little puffs. It's enough. 
18 Those whole peeled Bartlett pears in jars, 
drained, covered with waftle batter, baked and 
served with almond-flavored whipped cream, 
make a dessert not to be soon forgotten. 


| Ө A receipt I will not give away 

Is making a dandelion souffle. 

The reason is I don't know how 

And wouldn't make it anyhow. 
2 0) Broiled oysters; Drain and dry the oys- 
ters. Dust with salt and pepper. Dip in beaten 
egg and then in fine erumbs. Brush with hot 
melted butter. Broil, turning over. Serve on 
а bed of water cress and with halves of lemon. 


„^ч E i 


21I For half-starved skaters make up a French- 
toast sandwich plate. Have the bread thin, 
spread with peanut butter, put together, dip 
in egg-and-milk mixture and fry. It’s cold, 
you know, out-of-doors. 


22 Mufüns are versatile as a tightrope artist 
with four billiard balls in the air. There are 
bran and raisin and date, and chocolate and 
sour cream and bacon and apple and cheese 
muffins. Now you think up a few. 


238 One of the best is the old-fashioned cran- 
berry kind. To your regular white-flour muffin 
mixture add a cup of cranberries and a little 
extra sugar. It’s well to cut the berries first. 


2 4 Stuffed roast of pork or stuffed pork chops 
are deliciously different if chopped cooked 
prunes and apple are added to the bread stuff- 
ing. And raisins, too, but not with prunes. 


225 To make a good winter dish, prepare 
mashed sweet potatoes, park sausages on top 
and bake. A sprinkling of brown or maple 
sugar on the potato is indicated. 


2 (6$ Corn-meal mush molded. sliced and fried 
in the sausage fat. isa cheerful thought. Homely 
fare. but good to the last brown crumb. 


27 Little country stores spring up here and 
there, and once vou find one you're lost to 
time and road maps. There's one up in the hill 
town of Weston. Vermont, vou might know. 
Has water-ground meal and calico. Other 
things too. And scenery. 

2915 Did vou know that you can use a broken 
cinnamon stick as vou would a vanilla bean 
to flavor custards delicately? 


2 €) I shall speak of green sauce—for fillet of 
sole or any fine fillets of white fish. The sauce 
should be as thick as heavy cream. A superb 
cold sauce which you'll be proud to serve. 
О Mince fine some parsley. Add a stalk of 
chopped celery. a small onion. three or four 
anchovies. eut fine. Season. Add juice of half 
a lemon and a grated egg volk—hard-cooked 
one. Now add salad oil. 


$I The snow is drifting as I write this. Since 
it must drift, let it drift high and spread its 
blanket wide. Underneath I know that, sleep- 
ing serenely, my tulips are waiting. And I 
can wait too. In fact, I shall have to. 
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When you sit down to a steaming plate of 
chicken soup, what you want above all is— 
chicken. And that, in Campbell’s Chicken 
Soup, is what you get above all. Plenty of 





chicken goes into its making—fine plump 
chickens simmered ever so slowly to make 
a broth that fairly gleams with chicken 
richness. Fine white rice, cooked to fluffy 





lightness, is then added to the broth. And, 
finally, pieces of chicken are measured in 
generously. chicken so deliciously tender it 
just about melts in your mouth. 
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Murot neglect a cold! 29 


That will help avoid а But if 
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pneumonia should strike, Ni E <f don't 


let it frighten you. Medical science, aid- 
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has reduced pneumonia mortality by 


about one half in the past 10 years. 


If more people who have bad colds, 


or colds that hang on, would call their 


doctors, the pneumonia death rate 


would drop still further. 





Remember, pneumonia is communi- 


cable, it works fast; and the worst months 


are ahead. So РМГ pneumonia 


Common colds need 
special care! 


Try to keep in the best of health during 
the winter, for by keeping fit you lessen 
the risk of colds and puenmonia. How- 
мау home 
lightly, 
drink plenty of fruit jnices and other 


ever, if you get a bad cold, 


and go to bed if possible, cut 


liquids. Be especially careful not to get 
chilled. 


Watch ont for pnemmonia’s warning 


svymptonis, which are nsially a severe 
shaking drill followed by fever, coughing 
aceompanted by sharp pains im the side 
or chest, and often rust-cotored spn- 
However, oue type, Prus 


шп. pret- 


monia, starts slowly with a gradual rise 


in temperature, a feeling. of chilliness 


rather than a shaking chill, and a slight 
sore throat with a hard eomgh, but little 
O^ ао spntuin, 

Some lypes of pneunronia, like virus 
pucumonia, do not respond to sulfa or 
penicillin. Whatever the type, calling 
the doctor (quickly. permits the prompt 
diagnosis and medical care which afford 
the best chance for rapid recovery. For 
other pnportant information about pucu- 
moma, mflucinza, and the comnron cold, 
send Lor 


Metropolitan's free booklet, 


174, “Respiratory Diseases." 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company Ёё 
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TO VETERANS—IF YOU HAVE NATiONAL SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE—KEEP IT! 


MAHY HALLAM 


(Continued from Page 18) 


so absolutely Letty! She came into the room 
now with that familiar motion which seemed 
to combine the walk of a self-conscious school 
miss wearing her first pair of high heels with 
the hip-swinging walk of a voluptuous native 
woman. Her mother and Mrs. Cotter had 
often enough scolded about that walk, say- 
ing that it was the “follow me" walk of a not 


nice girl, but they had never succeeded in | 


modifying it. Maud had often told her that 
it was time she abandoned it in the interests 
of respectability and matronhood, but Letty 
said she hoped never to look like a matron 
and didn't care about seeming respectable. 
She was interested in being it, she said, only 
because in ^ae long run it saved a lot of 
trouble. ** If people misunderstand my walk 
that’s their lookout. It’s my walk." But 
from the waist upward she was the very 
pattern of dignity and carried herself well. 

She kissed Maud on both cheeks and said 
in her pretty, consciously modulated, some- 
what artificial voice, ‘How are you, Maud 
darling? I'm sorry I had to keep you wait- 
ing, but I was having a massage and Miss 
Ohlson was late." 

Maud, who had never had a massage in her 
life, not even of the facial sort, asked what 
she was having it for. Had she been ill? 
Letty said she had not been ill; it was just 
that Nelson liked her to have it. 

“Take off your coat,” she said. “It’s boil- 
ing hot in here. The central heating in this 
house is almost too good." 

They sat on a deep sofa placed at right 
angles to the fireplace, where an electrie 
fire glowed falsely among false coals and sent 
out an amber light and 
no heat. Maud took 
off her black 
uncovering a severely 
plain black dress. For 
over fifteen. years she 
had worn nothing but 
black, relieved, at thin. 
times, by white. It 
saved, she said, endless 
trouble. With her 
black surts she usually 
wore lingerie blouses, 
trimmed with fine tucks or lace. These, her 
underwear and her hats came from Paris; 
her tailor-mades, furs and coats from Lon- 
don; and her dresses and shoes from Boston. 
Her hats were of the latest fashion and often 
frivolous and extreme, but she was quite un- 
concerned by the fact that they did not suit 
her mature and regular features. She wore 
them, she said, because they amused her. 

Letty, too, was in black, a clever French 
model ornamented only by a superb diamond 
brooch, Secing Maud's eye on it, she said, 
"Lovely, isn't it? Nelson gave it to me for 
our wedding anniversary last year." 


complexion and 


"You've eve 
f٠۰ 
hae! 


1: magnificent,” said Maud. “I gather 
Nelson is still pleased with his bargain. Dear 
Letty, it’s good to see you. You look just as 
you always did.” 

It was true that Letty’s features accom- 
modated themselves without noticeable 
change to ehildhood, girlhood or woman- 
hood, and Maud thought it would be difficult 
to guess her age. She might be twenty-five 
or thirty-five. Today Letty was wearing 
her fine, hght brown hair combed upward to 
the top of her head, the ends neatly turned 
in. The effect was both elegant and naive 
and gave her the look of a young girl on her 
way to the bath. 

"[ told Shaw to bring in tea,” she said. 

“His пате’ Shaw, is it? He's new to me,” 
Maud remarked. 

"His name’s really O'Shaughnessy, but 
you can't call a butler O’Something.”’ 

"Can't you? Why not?" 

“I don't know,” Letty said. “You just 
can't. Maud, you'll stay to dinner, won't 
you? I meant to ask you when you rang up, 
but you took me by surprise.” 

“Т can if you like,” laud said, ‘‘and if 
you haven't got a party." 

"No, thank heaven, we're not having a 
party. There'll just be ourselves and Mary." 


coat ‘ _ 
Send $ "Нох you've changed! You used 


to have thick black hair and now 
you're bald, You used tohavearnddy 
now 
You used tobe stocky and now you're 
Гап surprised, 
“But Fui uot Mr. Gordon." 
n 
—FRANC, in Ireland's Saturday Nighl. 


“How’s Mary?" 

“Oh, about the same.” She put on a 
guarded look, Maud observed. 

“Not married yet?” 

“Good heavens, no! And not likely to be. 
I'm glad you ean stay, Maud. It'll cheer 
Nelson up to see you. Не” depressed about 
the war." 

“He thinks it's inevitable, does he?” 

“You know how people are. Some days he 
thinks it's bound to come, and some days he 
thinks it isn’t. I tell him it depends on the 
state of his liver. Personally I prefer not to 
think about the war. I don't see what I can 
do about it. There always have been wars, 
and there always will be. So why worry?" 


There was something positively endearing, 
Maud thought, about Letty’s trueness to 
type. She looked at her with an amused 
smile and was about to speak when Letty 
forestalled her with: 

“I intend to drive an ambulance, if there 
is a war. The children can go to the country, 
and we'll stay here. Nelson couldn't possibly 
leave London. T ney'd want him in the 
Ministry of Supply." 

Maud wondered how much of London, 
should there be a war, would be left to live in. 
Finding the conversation unprofitable, she 
changed the subject. “Tell me about the 
children. IIow are they?" 

" [vor's doing very well at Eton. Lucille's 
growing up; she'll soon be sixteen. She's at 
school in Switzerland, you know. She's 
taken to writing poetry lately. I don't know 
why I should be afflicted with a daughter who 
writes poetry,do you? " 

"No, I don't," said 
Maud with her robust 
laugh. *She must be a 
throwback.” 

“Wel, its very an- 
noying," Letty com- 
plained. “She isn’t 
even pretty; she takes 
after Nelson’s side of 
the family. But I’m 
going to see that she’s 
smart. It costs nearly 
as much to dress her as to dress me." 

Maud made no comment on this, which 
she thought not unhke the utterance of a 
certain type of American mother. She merely 
said, ' I'd be enchanted if a daughter of mine 
wrote poetry.” 

* You wouldn't be if you hoped to marry 
her well." 

In those few words, Maud thought, Letty 
had packed the whole of her outlook on life, 
though they were spoken with her habitual 
air of pretty defiance. It was useless to take 
Letty seriously. 

" You're quite incorrigible," Maud said, 
"and you always were. Now tell me about 
Mary." 

There was a moment's silence during which 
Letty seemed to be considering how much she 
should tell. “І hoped we could keep off that 
subject," she said. “ However, you're my 
oldest and best friend and I don't see why I 
shouldn't talk about her to you." She paused 
again and Maud said: 

“Well, then, go ahead. Don't make such a 
mystery of it." 

“Once I start on the subject of Mary, 
it's hard to stop me, so I don't often start. 
You know she’s always been delicate." 

“Yes. Isn't she any better?" 

“Worse, if anything. Nelson sends her to 
one doctor aíter another, but they don't 
seem to accomplish much. She doesn’t seem 
to have any vitality at all.” 

“What about her music? She hasn't given 
it up, has she?" 

“Since the accident she has. I told you 
about that, didn't I?" 

“ You wrote that she and Lucille and Mlle. 
Drieux had been run into in a taxi, but I 
didn't know any of them were hurt.” 

“Mary was the only one, and it was her 
own fault, in a way. They were going to a 
concert at Queen's Hall. It was foggy, and 

(Continued on Page 59) 
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She's Lovely ! 


She uses Ponds! 


HE NEW BLOSH-CLENN SING with Poud’s Cold Cream 
that Lillian Givens loves, will vive your skin, too 
—an instant clean-siveet look 
—an instant softer. silkier feel 
—and bring up a rose blush of color 
W TO “BLUSH-CLEANSE” your face as she does: 

You rouse your skin by pressing a face cloth drenched 
in warm water against your face and throat. 

You “cream-cleanse while your skin ts receptively moist 
and warm. Spin your fingers lull of smowy-white Ponds 
Cold Cream upward in circles, as if drawing engagement 
rings all over your face. Ponds demulcent action softens. 
loosens dirt and make-up as vour fingers swirl, Tissue off. 

You "cream-rinse with a second thick Pond s creaming. 
Spin about 25 little Pond’ Cold Cream engagement rings 
up over your face. Tissue off. 

You tingle your clean. clean face with a sood splash of 
cold water. Blot dry. 

ATS ALL! "Гуе never had anything feel nicer. 7 Lillian says. 
and it leaves my skin really glowing clean. 

Every night— give vour face the complete Pond's blush- 


cleansing! Every morning = for a “bright-awake™ look —a 
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Viscountess Bridport. Duchess of Bronte 





Diamonds and Pond’s! Nine engagement ring di imonds—Vv | 
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destined for some of the loveliest engaged girls in Amer 
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Short-cut to a square meal 


Thats the wonderful thing about [reet | 
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Treet — not one but two favorite meats 
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There's more to Treet than you see or taste — tremendous 


The best 
and nothing but 


the best is labeled 
ARMOUR X 


food valucs are concentrated in this blend of tender pork 
shoulder and sugar-cured ham. Treet is rich in proteins and 
calories, minerals and vitamins —and none of this nutri- 
tous Zoo Incss is ever lost, for Treet is sealed in the tin 
before cooking Remember, Treet is not one but two favor- 


ite meats — and you can serve Treet any way you serve ham! 


осн? ВО зь co] n»feeine ry 4567-4957 


For additional Treet and Cannec 
Meats recipes, write Marie Gif 
ford, Dept. 31, P. O. Box 2053, 


erve Treet every way you serve ham! — 777 





(Continued from Page 56) 

Mary lowered the window to look out. She 
had her hand on the sill of the window and 
they were run into by another taxi. Her fin- 
gers got pretty badly smashed. lt was very 
bad luck indeed," Letty added, her voice 
musical with appropriate sympathy. “ Very. 
But any other girl of her age would have 
pulled herself together and faced the thing. 
They did what they could for her- I can't 
tell you what Nelson paid out in doctors' 
bills—but they couldn't make her fingers as 
they were. She could still play if she wanted 
to, but because she can't play as well as she 
did before, she won't look at the piano. 1 
can't tell you what we've been through with 
her іп опе way and another. First because 
we didn't take her music seriously enough, 
and because Nelson considered her too deli- 
cate to study abroad. I let her have the 
drawing room for three hours every morning, 
but no, she couldn't play here. The atmos- 
phere wasn't right, or something. All I can 
say is, Maud, thank God I've no tempera- 
ment. I've come to hate the very sight of a 
piano." 

"But, Letty, this is a tragedy. The acci- 
dent, I mean. I had no idea." 

“It’s been a tragedy all round, then,” 
said Letty. “Don’t imagine we haven't suf- 
fered. She's a hundred per cent liability, and 
I think it speaks pretty well for Nelson and 
myself that all this trouble with her hasn't 
affected our married happiness in any way. 
He knows I've done everything I possibly 
could for her.” 

“So your conscience is perfectly clear,” 
said Maud. 

Letty gave her a quick glance and said, 
“Absolutely.” 

“Poor Mary. I can’t think of her apart 
from her music, somehow.” 


“Or course I don't happen to be musical," 
said Letty. “It was left completely out of my 
composition, and I’m thankful it was. If 
you knew what we've been through with that 
girl. Of course she ought to marry; all her 
doctors have admitted to me that she'd be 
far better married. But she’s warped or 
something. She won't look at a man." 

* Won't look at a man?" Maud repeated. 
“But she did look at one. You told me so, in 
one of your letters. I think you said he wasa 
barrister.” | 

"Oh, that. I forgot I'd mentioned it. It 
started very well, but she bungled things 
somehow. I'm afraid he just lost interest.” 

"Id like to see 
her,' Maud said. 
“Is she in the house 
now?" 

"No, she went 
out this morning 
and hasn't been 


back." Letty oC 
paused, and then FS 1 
said, after a mo- 
ment's silence, 


“What makes the 
thing still worse is 
that she hates us. 
Or anyway, she 
hates me. If she has 
any affection for 
her father she cer- 
tainly doesn't show 
it. She's fond of 
Ivor and Lucille, 
but no one else."' 

"She didn't use 
to hate you," Maud 
said. 

"Well she does 
now. She tries to 
hide it, of course, 
but the whole at- 
mosphere's full of 
it. Nelson doesn't 
realize it, but I’m 
afraid it’s simply 
because he can’t be- 
lieve that anyone 
could hate me. And 
of course I’ve been 
very good to her." 

“Why doesn’t 
she live by herself?” 
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“That’s what 1 think she ought to do,” 
said Letty, “but Nelson simply won't hear 
of it. Te ауа that this housé ig do big it 
would be ridiculous for her to live in a flat 
of her Own, quite apart from the fact that 
she’s ill half the time. Besides, he doesn't 
trust her." 

"Not trust her? What on earth do you 
mean by that?” | 

"Just what I say. Пе doesn't trust: lier 
not to turn agamst us completely. 1 know 
how he feels. It's like having a valuable dog 
and going to endless trouble and expense 
over his training and so on, and then seeng 
him attach himself to strangers and show 
his teeth when you go near hmi.” 

"What an unpleasant simile. I suppose 
she has her own friends, hast’t she?" 

"Very few. She doesn't like. the people 
she meets here, and she makes no ео to 
meet other people. Well, we've talked enough 
about Mary. The whole subject bores me. 
Bores me to tears. How do you like this 
room, Maud? Or isn't it weird enough for 
your taste?” 

Maud laughed. * It's quite weird enough." 

“All right,” said Letty with good humor. 
“I knew you wouldn't like it. I suppose you 
think it's too conventional. I love those 
lamp shades. I’ve never seen any like them." 

" Neither have I,” said Maud. 

"Al right," Letty said again. "I don't 
care. I like them. You can't hurt my feel- 
ings. Don't you think it's a lovely house?” 

" Yes, I do. Did it have to be so big?" 

"Well, you know Nelson likes plenty of 
space, and we do have to do a lot of enter- 
taining. You see, one of these days Nelson’s 
going into politics. I think the Conservative 
Party needs men like him." 

"] expect. vou're right about that. This 
staircase will be just the thing for your recep- 
tions. ] can see you standing at the drawing- 
room door, graciously receiving the guests.” 

“That’s one reason we bought it, because 
of the staircase, and the size of the drawing 
room.” 

“Well, you must have liked it," said 
Maud, “ог you wouldn't have chosen it. It's 
all very handsome," she said more gener- 
ously. " You inustn't mind me. You know we 
never did like the same things." 

When Nelson came home, he greeted Maud 
warmly and, after a second's hesitation, 
kissed her cheek. She felt about Nelson much 
as she felt about Letty. She was fond of him 
in spite of a number of things. Maud 
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thought he had thickened and coarsened in 





“Pell, make up your nind—ij vou re going , 
to be the father, you cam t be boss too. 
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the past two years. llis face was more highly 
colored, his neck seemed to have shortened. 
He was a big, rather barrel-shaped man, and 
she now detected а shght pornposity in his 
manner which struck her as new. She could 
scc no gray m 115 thick dark hair, and for the 
first time wondered if he dyed ıt. Hiis brown 
eyes, sinall but pleasant and frequently 
smihng, were a trifle close together; the 
fleshimess of nose and lips suggested а sern- 
sualit y that his regular and ordered dornestie 
life belied. (lt was Letty’s clainr that she had 
found the perfect husband.) Yet to Maud 
there was something very likable about him. 


Hr: asked Maud how her mother was and 
wanted to know why she hadn't come over 
too. Maud explained that her mother’s 
only sister had just been widowed and her 
mother had not liked to leave her so soon. 

“So she came over with Lowell Pierce in- 
stead,” said Letty mischievously. “I'm not 
sure she's nice to know.” 

"]t would be more accurate to say he 
came with me," Maud remarked. “Апа may 
I remind you that it isn't for the first time?” 

"Couldn't he have come to dinner?" 
Nelson inquired. 

Maud said that he was spending the day in 
bed. They’d had a rough crossing and he 
hadn't slept well. "He takes very good care 
of himself nowadays," she said. 

"How's his heart?" Letty wanted to 
know. 

“Much the same. He's going to see a new 
heart specialist when we get to Paris." 

“How long are you going to stay in Paris?" 

“About two months. I’ve been asked to 
buy some paintings for the art gallery.” 

"Oh," said Letty, and made a little 
grimace. “I can imagine the sort of things 
you'll buy." 

Maud smiled and said nothing, and Nelson 
remarked, “One of your great virtues, Maud, 
is that you don't try to convert the uncon- 
vertible.” 

“I hope I’m not such a fool," she retorted. 

A moment later he turned to Letty and, 
with a troubled look, asked, “ Where's Mary? 
Why isn’t she here?" 

“She went out somewhere," Letty an- 
swered carelessly. “ I don't know where. She 
didn't tell me." 

"Didn't she say when she'd be back?" 

“She certainly didn't confide in me, dar- 
ling. Perhaps Shaw knows.” 

Nelson at once went to the bell and rang 
for him. Shaw came, with a patient look, and 
said, his eyes on the 
carpet, that Miss 
Hallam had not 
mentioned to him 
what time she would 
be back. She had 
only remarked that 
she would not be in 
for lunch. He with- 
drew, and Nelson's 
face darkened. 

"] don't like her 
to go out without 
saying where she's 
going or when she'll 
be back. She knows 
it perfectly well." 

“So do I, darling, 
but you'l have to 
speak to her," said 
Letty with a little 
laugh. * She's your 
daughter. And she's 
nearly twenty-four. 
"There's nothing I 
can do about it.” 

He turned to 
Maud. “We would 
not worry about her 
like this, except that 
she'sso delicate. No 
doubt we've made 
mistakes. She's a 
difficult girl to deal 
with. But if only 
her general health 
would improve, I'd 
be less worried." 

(Continued on 
Page 61) 
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Save Sugar 


NEW, QUICK, EASY 
Gingerbread 





made in a Saucepan 





Easier to mix— 
and less dishwashing! 


У All mixing done in one saucepan! 
V A handle to grasp as you beat! 
V Best gingerbread you ever tosted! 


SUGARLESS GINGERBREAD 


l5 cup shortening * 212 cups sifted flour 
t/a tsps. boking sada « 1 tsp. cinnamon 
110 tsps. ginger + 2 tsp. salt 
14 cups Brer Robbit Molasses 
f egg, unbeaten - %4 cup hot water 


No creaming of shortening. Just melt shorten- 
ing in 3-quart or 4-quart saucepan over very 
low fire. Remove from fire; let cool. Mix and 
sift dry ingredients. 


No beating of eggs. Just add molasses and un- 
beaten egg to cooled shortening and mix until 
well blended. Add sifted dry ingredients alter- 
nately with hot water, mixing well after each 
addition. Pour into well-greased 9x0x2 pan 
and bake in moderate oven (0520? F.) 
40 to 45 minutes or unti! done. 16 
portions of delicious gingerbread! 






But Rich in IRON!” 


That sugar in Brer Rabbit Molasses 
comes straight from the sugar cane. Real 
sugar—in natural form. 


fron is essential for good red 
blood! Brer Rabbit New Orleans 
Molasses is one of the richest 
known sources of food iron. 


Two Types: GOLD LABEL, highest i. 
quality fancy light molasses— | 


mild and sweet. GREEN LABEL, [suisse 
rich-flavored dark molasses. 
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Send me leoflet giving new, quick, easy recipes for 
sugorless desserts—-made in o soucepon. Also 52- 
poge book of 116 fine molasses recipes. BOTH FREE. 


(Print Name and Address) 





Poste on penny postcord ond moil to: 
BRER RABBIT, с/о Penick & Ford Ltd., Inc. 
New Orleons, Lo., Dept. J 1-7 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
j 


em owes cuum ~= 












» 


e 


Р 2 
ЕГА 























HA 


f CHM were FOER 


CRANBERIRY-GLAZED HAM 





Half ham, tendered 
] can Stokely's Finest Cranberry Sauce 


Jake ham, fat side up, uncovered, in slow 
ven (300° F.) 30 to 35 nun. per lb. Beat 
ranberry sauce with rotary beater. Spread 
ver fat surface of skinned, scored ham. Bake 
o min. in moderately hot oven (4000 I). 
Vatch your family’s delight as they agree 
hat sweet-tart glaze gives new zest to an old 
avorite. But for real. deep-flavored luscious- 
ess, be careful to select the most delectable 
ranberry sauce. Only bright, red jewels of 
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ranberries are selected by skilled inspectors | | 
or Stokely's Finest Cranberry Sauce. They’re „а port D E =н ONE 9 ene | 
ee eee E uu. dh oe GREEN BEANS VINAIGRETTE 
vashed sparkling pure, in constant sprays of TOR GILA | 
d oe 4 " Le э . e. " 
lear water, so that vou can be sure of nothing 5667 АЫ $73 1 can Stokely’s Fin- 1 tablesp. minced onion n | 
У y * , 4 1 . 
ut the finest when you ask for Stokelv's est Green Beans 34 teasp. sugar | 
| 


"inest. P. S. You'll find more wonderful recipes 3 tablesp. Stokely's 3, teasp. salt 


n the back of every Stokely's Finest label. Finest Sweet few grains pepper | 
Pickle Relish 3 tablesp. vinegar E 

¥4 cup salad oil . н 

й E " E . А 1 ab | 

p Drain green beans. Add remaining ingredi- X =- Aaa | 
wi 


ents. Heat. Serves 4 to 5. If you're looking for Y 
a quick, nêw way to add vegetable variety to 
meals, here's your most delicious bet! That 
enticing, pickly sauce does wonders for the 
fresh-tasting goodness of tender beans. And 
you'll find a sealed-in freshness in Stokely's 
Finest Green Beans. Each firm, ripe bean is 
whisked from the vines... and the same day, 
often within the hour, it’s packed! That’s 
why they always ask for “seconds” of nothing 
but the finest, when you serve Stokely’s Finest. 


(Continued from Page 5 

“I want Nelson to try to persuade her to 
) to a psychoanalyst,” said Letty. 

“Modern magic," he said. ‘1 locus-pocus. 
don't want her to have anytlnng to do with 
iis Freudian business.” 

“Well, we've tried everything else,” said 
etty. "Personally, I'd love to be psycho- 
nalyzed. You talk about yourself for an 
jur a day every day for weeks. What could 
2 pleasanter? It's better Шап going to a 
rtuneteller.”” 

The doorbell rang and Nelson said, 
е is at last." 

There was a brief silence as Shaw went to 
ie front door. Then the door of Nelson’s 
udy was opened a little wider, and Mary 
ame in. She looked about her like a diffi- 
ent stranger. Her face was thin. her features 
iarpened by ill health; her eyes were large 
1а dark, but they were lifeless, like a laid 
ut unlit fire. 

Without a change of expression she went 
› Maud and said, “Aunt Maud, how lovely 
see you! O'Shaughnessy told me you were 
ore." 

Maud kissed her cold cheek and took a thin 
nd awkward gloved hand. "My dear," she 
iid, “до you know it’s three years since we 
iet? You were away somewhere when I was 
ver last.” 

“1 know. When did vou get here?” 

“You would have heard all about it if I'd 
en you this morning," said Letty, her voice 
теѓу free from reproof, 

Mary did not reply to this, but said, “I'm 
ry I'm late. I ought to have telephoned. I 
opped at a friend's on 
y vay home and my 
ead was aching so 
adly that she made 
ıe take an aspirin and 
e down." 

"Another head- 
che?” said her father. 

"Yes," said Mary. 
Em sorry. I shan't 
ant any dinner, Lett y. 
think I'll go straight 
p to bed if you'll all 
xcuse me." 

"Eva can take you 
p some soup," said 
etty melodiously. 

“Thank you," said Mary. “Shall I see 
ou again, Aunt Maud? 1 hope so." 

“I certainly hope so too," said Maud 
eartily. “Why don't you come and have 
inch with Lowell and me on Friday ? We're 
Laying at the Downshire.” 

“Thank you, I'd love to,” the girl answered, 
nd she made an cffort to put some warmth 
ito her voice. 

“Well, that's fine,” said Maud. “Апа take 
are of yourself in the meantime." 

Mary bade them a formal good night and 
urned and left the room. No good-night kiss 
ras Offered and none, it appeared, was ex- 
ected. Her going left a little, troubled 
lence. 

Then Nelson said explosively, “Really, 
hese doctors are fools. Why can't they find 
ut what's wrong with her? The money I’ve 
pent, and absolutely no results." 

“I don't think, myself, that Letty’s idea 
3 such а bad one," said Maud. " Why not 
ry a psychoanalyst?” 

“Would you go to one yourse! 
nanded. 
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Map laughed and said, “My dear Nelson, 
t’s no good asking me that. I’m so normal 
"m ashamed of it. A lot of my friends appear 
o think that because I'm a spinster i ought 
о be full of kinks and complexes, but all 
‚Сап say is that if I've got any I’m just not 
ware of them.” 

E Well, " said Letty, who was sittmg very 
rect in her chair, “what Mary reeds 15 а 
sychoanalyst or a lover. If she's too spirit- 
ess to get herself a lover, we to sec 
hat she goes to a psychoanalyst.” 


OU it 


"Letty's prescription for almost every- 
hing," said Nelson, “is a love affair,” and. 
hough he smiled, his heavy but by nc means 
Inattractive face seemed to dark). 

“They change one's whole outlook, апа 
hey're so good for one's appearance, S Berta 
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Disconragements 
nsed 10 strengthen ehar- 
acler as dams make it possible lor 
rivers lo generale 
but 
Defears are inescapable; 
{аниге аге as certain as the sparks 
the 
valley. 
side of every oasis is a desert. 
— REV. MARION DE VELDER, 
broodcost оп o Church of the Air program, 
Quoted in TALKS: Columbio Broodcosting System, 
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went on with thy pretty pi ob a 
charming and йй chi ар: 
peared im the doorwas at ТИК 1 nent to 
annonce dinner and sho adeb]. д ete tol 
up. “Portuhatel yo 1 don't fem th» tems d ol 
ether remedy at the moment. But tiu u | 
happen to be disgustingly my. She 
kissed Nelson and took Wis arm а Мапа | 
preceded then into the dinie гооп. | 

During dinner the situation in Europe iL | 


Mr, Chamberlain's efforts to matt Hn pe; 
were discussed, and the words and phrase 
used by both Nelson and | Atty secined to 
Maud to be those in current usc. 
without much conviction, what 
their friends were probably SAVIN, 


н th Sard, 
many of 


Ne LSON, it seemed, still lı; d Nh pes of Hitle E. 

" [le's erazy оп one subject," he said. "The 
Jews. If it weren't for that. I'd say let him 
go ahead and run Europe. No one else сап.” 
| "Well" Maud said, “the whole idea of it 
simply appulls me. What a world we live in! 

1 suppose In another hundred years or 

so," Nelson said, “we'll have abolished war, 
or it'll have abolished us. About even 
chances, I think.” 

When they returned to Nelson’s study the 
subject of Mary came up again. 

“Tm glad you asked her to lunch, Maud." 

Nelson said. “1 wish you'd talk to her." 

"What about?" Maud wanted to know 

Nelson looked quickly at her; his small 
shrewd eves had a slight reproach in them. 
“Now, Maud, I'm not going to suggest that 
you turn yourself into a kind of household 


spy. It's just that I wish vou'd try to get at 
her; vou know, find 

out what makes her 

р а. Bees lind out Why 
She doesn't. tick. We 


can't. God knows we've 
tried to help her." 
"Why don't you let 
her come to Paris with 
us?" Maud suddenly 
heard herself saving. 
Nelson looked at her 
in astonishment. '" You 
cant mean it, Maud. 
Whyshould you burden 
voursclí. with a deli- 
cate, neurotic girl vou 
hardly know?’ 
I don't believe she's as bad as all 


electricity; they 


they increase 


side of 
and by 


every 
the 


Inc. 


OM, 
that." 

Nelson cleared his throat and replied, 
“Well, it's not my habit, as you know, to ex- 
aggerate. Still, I wouldn't stand in her way. 
if vou really mean it. I'm bound to say, 
Maud, that 1 think it's very generous of you. 
You realize, 1 suppose, that she may get ill. 

“What's wrong with French doctors, 
darling?" Letty asked him. 

“That's all very well, but Maud would 
have the care of her.” 

“Well, why look for trouble?" Maud 
asked. “The change would probably be good 
for her Having made the otter, she was 
now determined to sce the thing through. 

' Anyway," said Letty, " I want to get her 
room repainted. There was a leak in one of 
the pipes last month. It would give me d 
ey ance to have the wor kmen 111. 

“All right, said Maud. " The next ques- 
tion is. will she come?’ 

"Of course she will," Letty hastened to 
say. "It's only when sugge stions come from 
us that she turns thie m down. 

Nelson said slowly, "lt migh t be as well 
not to let her know that we've been discus- 
sing the idea. Could you ma ihe it b i 
that you've Just th ought of it. Maud, when 
vou propose it to her? lf she suspects col- 
и оп А 

ВО 
“J can dissemble as well а 

Half an hour later. га. ITI a 
she said, " I ought to get back to m 
and y^ ]son rang for Shaws Wi 
Maud turned to Letts \ 
expect her at one. on n r d. "y. 
t me down." 


vou leave that to me, " Maud said. 
the next a rson. 
the clock. 
invalid." 
the taxi 


“Wall. 


Camie; 


tell Mar V | 


she’s not to b | 

“Wat about a little dinmer party for 
Maud aad ae | Бог wy ger Letty 
- nested, her arm ПОШ ay "Just 
iet or ten, as (herd s wI dis e ime. We 
hav rt any buigh-bzow Мел Ninud, so 
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(E mundis to all indiearions this 
vouug lady's very first encore of a 
Park Avenue tumbler will be far 
from her Fast. The fact is she's a 
very discriminating мола. 


7 You хее. more wonen lure eneored 
with their purchases, the fresh spar- 
kling beauty of the Park Avenue than 
any other tumbler ever made. 


(P7 Furthermore. since the turn of 


the century, Federal-fashioned 
tumblers, tableware, beverage 
occasional and ornawental 
pieces have graced millions aud 
millions of Arneriean homies. 


F Look for the Shield © of Fed- 
eral when vou buy. glassware. It’s 
your assurance of lovely crystal, un- 
matelied in color, clarity and bril- 
hance, at i very low cost. 


THE FEDERAL GEASS COMPANY 


Columbus 7. Ohio 


sets, 
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don’t expect a lot of people who can talk 
about art, 

“1 know plenty of people who can talk 
about art," said Maud genially. “I’m with 
them all day long. But won't it be rather a 
rush, Letty? And we’ve got only Wednesday 
and Thursday free.” 

“Then we'll say Thursday," Letty said, 
“and ТЇ ring up Lowell in the morning. But 
you tell him he's got to come." 

Maud had hoped to avoid a dinner party at 
the Hallams', but she saw there was no es- 
cape. “Не come all right," she said. “Апа 
thanks, Letty. 101 be lovely." 

Nelson went to the door of the taxi with 
her. “I wish you were here oftener, Maud. 
You're very good for Letty. Good for both 
of us, in fact." 

Iler heart warmed to him. While putting 
on her coat in the hall she had been thinking, 
One comes away full from some houses, empty 
from others. Now I'm coming away empty. 
The unmistakable sincerity of Nelson’s 
words touched her. Had he, too, been aware 
of some lack? The role of plain businessman 
which he so sedulously assumed sometimes 
wore a little thin. Definitely there was more 
in Nelson than met the eye, but it was only 
apparent when one was alone with him, 
when he was off his guard. 

When she reached the hotel she took the 
lift up to the fourth floor, where Lowell’s 
room was. Tler own was on the floor below. 
They usually engaged their rooms separately ; 
not that anyone ever questioned their right 
to arrive and depart together or to have 
their meals together. lt was a small con- 
vention to which they generally adhered. 
They were old friends and had reached a 
time of ltfe that surely placed them beyond 
any suspicion of impropriety, thanks partly 
to her own matronly appearance and to 
Lowell's delicate health and invalidish air. 
She knocked at his door. 

Lowell was in bed, with a dark-red silk 
dressing gown about his shoulders. lle had 
a book propped against his drawn-up knees, 
and the reading lamp picked out highlights 
on his round, nearly bald head. Ifis colorless 
mustache was tlun and closelv cut; his nose 
was fine, straight and fastidious. Ilis brown 
eves, unusually large for a man, were mild 
and seemed incapable of anger. His some- 
what receding chin merged in his neck as he 
looked over his glasses at Maud and said: 

“Back, Maudie? What was your evenmg 
like?" 

She was reminded, with a vividness that 
made her smile, of her mother. Lowell could 
be, when she wished him to fill the part, 
either friend or brother. Now, at this mo- 
ment, he was her mother and she felt a warm 
and amused affeeuon for him as he looked 
over his glasses at her, as companionable as 
any woman, but so much more useful as an 
escort, for she disliked dining with women 
In restaurants, or seeing other women dining 
together. 

She sat on the foot of his bed and began to 
tell him about the evening in llyde Park 
- juare. Tle had met the Hallams perhaps 
half a dozen times and brought to bear on 
them his own humorous and sometimes caus- 
tic scrutiny. He thought Letty a kind of 
Beck y Sharp with a dash of Madame Bovary. 
When Maud had deseribed the house he said: 

"What fun they get out of their money I 
don't know. Letty’s opposite number at 
home would have been adventurous enough 
to buy Matisses and Pieassos whether she 
liked them or not, just to be in the swim.” 


" NELSON wants to establish himself 
firmly, and then go into politics. Lett y's con- 
tributing her share in her own way. Proba- 
bly she's the right wife for hin; though just 
now and again I have my doubts." 

“I gather from what you say," Lowell re- 
marked, "that they suit each other well 
enough. As perhaps you know, I divide peo- 
ple roughly into two classes: those who live 
with an eye on their immortal souls and 
those who don't. The Ifallams belong con- 
spicuously, to the latter class.” 

" Well," said Maud, with a laugh, “ youcan 
suit yourself. But, Lowell," she continued, 


| " you remember, don't you, that Nelson has 


a daughter by his first wife, who died?" 


“I seem to remember. I don't think I ever 
met her, did 1?” 

* Yes, you did. When we were dining one 
night at the house in Kensington she came 
in and played the piano. She played Chopin 
and was very nervous, but she played un- 
commonly well." 

“Yes, now I remember," he said. “A thin, 
dark young girl, not bad-looking.”’ 

"She's delicate, poor child,” said Maud, 
“апа I guess she's pretty unhappy there 
with Letty all over the place. They mix like 
oil and water. I'm going to ask her to come 
over to Paris with us, unless you've got some 
good reason why we shouldn't ask her." 

“What, me?" The invalidish man looked 
round at her with an air of humorous sur- 
prise. "Since when have you begun looking 
for objections or even opinions from me? 
Well, she'll be your responsibility, not mine," 

"Oh," she laughed, "I'd hardly expect 
you to make yourself responsible for her. 
Seriously, Lowell, tell me if you hate the 
whole idea.” 

“I don't particularly hate it. You know I 
don't like young girls. They make some men 
of my age feel young, but they make me feel 
a hundred." 

“Well, she's not exactly a young girl. 
She's twenty three or four, And she's had her 


R 
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Mint 

By Goldie Jane Feldiniin 


Oh, woo me with a compliment 
And I may think you lie, 

For many is the honeyed word 
That leaves a lass to cry. 


Or woo me with a fine bouquet 
And 1 will grow afraid, 

For gifts and blandishments alike 
Have broken and betrayed. 


But would you seek to win my 
heart, 
Continue as you're doing 
(You're letter-perfeet in the part) — 
Let me keep on pursuing! 


troubles." She told him about the accident 
in the taxi. 

He asked, '' Why hasn't she married?” 

"Her health's been wretched. She's al- 
ways being ill." 

Ile said, polishing his glasses, “Опе of 
those vicious circles, I suppose. She's ill 
because she hasn't married and she hasn't 
married because she's ill." 

“You talk like Aunt Chloe in some girls’ 
magazine," she told him. “ You can go into 
that question with her when we're in Paris.” 

“ГИ do nothing of the sort." Пе put on his 
glasses and picked up his book again, © It’s 
time you went to bed. Open my window be- 
fore you go, will you?" 

She pulled his window down from the top, 
thinking how often she had performed this 
little act for her mother, and then turned to 
the door. “ Well, good night, l'm lunching 
at the Savoy tomorrow with Accrington, 
the art critic. Join us, if you like. It's my 
рап у: 

" All right," he said, “if I haven't any- 
thing better to do." 

She closed his door softly and went down 
to her own room. She went to the closet to 
hang up her coat. "It was pleasant to be here 
again, and with Lowell. They disagreed only 
about minor matters, about whieh it was 
amusing to argue. Dear old Lowell. She 
was very, very fond of him. | 

Iler friends and family took it for granted 
that but for Lowell’s disastrous illness at 
nineteen, the attack of inflammatory rheuma- 
tism from which he had so nearly died and 
which had so impaired his heart, they would 
have married. W.H, she thought, as she had 
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thought many times before, let them think 
it. What did it matter now? 

A freshman at Harvard at the time of his 
illness, he was advised by his doctors not to 
return there, and so continued his studies 
with tutors in his own home. There had been 
few exchanges of sentiment between Maud 
and himself, either before or after the event 
that changed his life. 11е had continued to 
be her escort to dances, though he did not, of 
course, dance, and she left them early on his 
account. He became more and more de- 
pendent on her, and she, inexhaustibly kind 
and tolerant, let him believe that she was 
equally dependent on him. Little by Httle 
he entered once more into the social life of 
Boston, and, more important to him at that 
time, its intellectual life. At forty, however, 
he announced that he was weary of the latter 
and that only the former now interested him. 
His mind, she knew, easily grew tired, and he 
fell back upon the merely amusing. He had 
many friends, though she was always friend 
in chief. He became like an urbane monk, 
entertained and stimulated by contact with 
his fellows and as fond of gossip as a fishwife. 
Maud often told him that he could have 
written good, gossipy novels, and he might 
have done so had he been touched, eve 
lightly, by the spur of poverty, but his par 
ents died leaving him well off and he wa 
content to watch the world go by, to collect 
early American furniture for a house he ha 
bought —though he could not make up hi: 
mind to live in it—near Stockport, and t 
interest himself mildly in scientific research 


Maun knew him better than she knew her | 
self, She knew every corner of his life; al- 
most, she thought, of his mind. It was his 
belief that he knew hers, and the fact that 
he did not was responsible for the one flaw in 
her relations with him, and for the guilty 
feeling that had troubled her for years in re- 
gard to him. She had kept from him—as in- 
deed she had from everyone, with a single 
exception—the most important event in het 
life. It was highly improbable that he would 
ever find it out unless she herself were to tel! 
him; nevertheless, the uncertainty as to how 
he might be affected by it, if he were to know: 
teased her and was much in her mind. | 

By all the rules, this piece of private his- 
tory should have been discovered long ago 
That it was not, in such a closely knit society 
as that of Boston and within their own com. 
paratively small circle, was extraordinary 
At twenty-four she had fallen in love with z 
well-to-do Bostonian known to all of them 
who was married and the father of four chil. 
dren. He told her that though he no longer 
loved his wife, he would never seek a divorce 
Maud accepted this barrier to her total һар: 
piness, and though she suffered greatly wit 
intervals of fearful and inordinate joy, they 
were lovers for over ten years. 

In response to a certain affectionate mis: 
conception as to her musical talent on the 
part of Mrs. Cotter, Maud took singing 
lessons from a Spanish ех-орега singer 
named Mme. Montez. The singer, because 
her neighbors objected to the sounds in. 
separable from the giving of lessons, rentec 
an apartment for that purpose not far from 
her house. When the lessons were over for the 
day, usually at four o'clock, the apartment 
was empty. Maud made Mme. Montez hei 
only confidante, and the singer gave her hei 
sympathy and presented her with a duplicate 
key to the apartment. Пеге Maud’s emo 
tional life, all that ever came her way, was 
lived with an intensity and a depth of feeling 
that made it a life within a life. 

In the end, Martin Brewster died at the 
age of forty-four after a lengthy illness, dur- 
ing which he was dutifully cared for by his 
wife and inaccessible to Maud. ft seemed tc 
Maud that the agony she then suffered wa: 
the punishment she had to bear for her illici! 
happiness. Grief, and a grief which had to bc 
hidden, aged her and added years to her al 
ready mature appearance. She never fell ir 
love again, nor wished to. Martin Brewste: 
had completely absorbed and dominated her 
and during the ten years that their lov: 
affair had lasted she took her views and pref. 
erences from him. 

( Continued on Page 64) 
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never carelessly waste a crumb, 








FOR FLAVORFUL COOKING, TOO! 
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GLAZED APPLE DESSERT 
(1) Melt 3 tbsp. Nueoa: blend in 12 


tbsp. enriched flour; add E cup water : 
slowly. (2) Add б tbsp. suvar and 1% 
tsp. cinnamon, aud cook. stirring oc- 
casionally, until thickened. (3) Place 
6 apples. pared. cored and quartered, in a Nucoa-d baking dish: pour 
sauce over them and bake in a moderately hot oven (400 FL) for one 
hour. (4) Stir occasionally. so apples will be umformly cooked and 
glazed. (5) Serve warn ob chilled wath malk. Yield: 6 servings. 




















FLUFTY BREADLESS STUETING 


d) Santé !2 cup chopped onion in 
I? cup Nucoa until vellow. (2) Stir in 
2 cnps H-O Quick Outs, 2% tsp. salt, 
1 tsp. poultry seasoning. 4 tsp. pep- 
per ан 3 cups unseasoned mashed 
potato. (3) Pack liulitly jn roasting 
chicken and roast as оппа]. Yield: 
Stulliug far 312-4 pound chicken. 
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(Continued from Page 62) 

Her interest in pictures had been first 
aroused by him. He had bought in Paris as a 
young man--a young man with money and a 
flair—a magnificent Manet, two portraits 
by Ingres, an early Corot, a Van Gogh and a 
Sisley, and with these as a foundation he 
built up a small but admirable collection of 
nineteenth-century French paintings. As his 
wife took no interest in them whatever, he 
left them in his will to a Boston art gallery, 
where they were contained in a speciallv 
built wing and known as the Martin Brew- 
ster Bequest. With this bequest went the 
proviso, privately agreed upon, that Maud 
was to be made curator and buyer for the 
collection, a fund being allocated for this 
purpose. | 

Maud's interest in and knowledge of 
French pain.ing was well known to her 
friends, who were not at all surprised that 
the choice of the trustees should have fallen 
upon her. Also, she had for some years been 
writing articles for the Amateur Collector. 
She had now built up a reputation as a 
shrewd buyer, a skillful bargainer and a 
good judge. 

She knew that Janet Brewster had pre- 
ceded her to England with one of her daugh- 
ters and that she might easily run across her. 
In Boston their acquaintance had never 
ripened, but remained infertile, static. But 
a meeting here, Maud feared, might have 
different results. Conceivably Janet might 
welcome an encounter with two fellow 
Bostonians and discussion of mutual friends 
at home, and this 

[aud was determined 
o avoid. Even had 
circumstances been 
other than what they 
were, she and Janet 
Brewster would have 
had little in common. 

She folded up her 
clothes neatly aud got 
into bed. The Times 
lay on her bedside table 
and she opened it and 
studied the list of art 
exhibitions before 
switching off the light. 
She then turned com- 
fortably on her side and, crossing her arms 
on her breast, uttered a silent, humble yet 
urgent prayer for those she loved, living 
and dead, and fell asleep. 


è 


once in many 


Letty placed such emphasis upon the im- 
portance of looking one’s best that it gave 
Mary a perverse pleasure to take little 
trouble about her appearance. Her usual 
costume was a loose tweed coat worn over 
a simple, serviceable dress, and a beret. She 
had four berets, one of them red; this she 
wore when she went to lunch with Maud. 

The day was the mildest of the season so 
far, and the sun had unexpected warmth. As 
Mary had time in hand, she decided to walk 
to the Downshire, and she was almost daz- 
zled by the sun. It caressed her face, her eye- 
lids were bombarded by it, she felt it lie 
warmly against her mouth, she felt it pene- 
trate to her very heart. But she was not de- 
ceived. The sunlight wasa check which would 
not be honored; it was a promissory note 
given her by a bankrupt. 


The night before she had had one of her 
recurrent dreams, a dreain which never failed 
to cast a deep shadow on the day that fol- 
lowed. It was the dream of lost spring. She 
had been looking forward to the spring with 
a longing that, she knew, was more than a 
mere longing for the darling season; it was a 
longing to which a hundred other longings 
attached themselves. It was a longing to 
possess the spring by matching it with her 
private happiness, and so meet fullness with 
fullness, and loveliness with love. And each 
year her fears that she would once again be 
found wanting brought about the dream: 
the dream that spring had somehow over- 
taken her and passed on, and before her 
yearning eyes had turned to dried leaf and 
sere, burned grass and dust. In her dream 
she recognized the same disaster that had 


| overwhelmed her before, and her whole 


Our lives are like waves that come 
up out of the ocean of eternity. 
break npon the beach of earth, and 
lapse bach to the ocean of eteruity. 
Some are snnlit, some rnn in storm 
and rain; one is a quiet ripple, an- 
ather is a thunderous breaker: and 
centuries COMES il 
great tidal wave that sweeps over a 
continents but all go hack to the sea 
and lie equally there. 

—AUSTIN O'MALLEY: Quoted in Treasury 


of Wit ond Wisdom, by Norman Lockridge 
(Biltmore Publishing Company). 


being cried out in anguish and in protest, 
“You’ve let it go by again! It's gone, and 
you've had none of it, not a bud, not a flower 
of it." And her heart had broken with disap- 
pointment and chagrin. 

And now she was going to try to make her- 
self acceptable to two nice people who meant 
nothing to her: “Aunt” Maud, Letty's 
friend, whom she could have liked warmly 
but that she was Letty's friend; and Letty's 
friend's friend, the baldish man she remem- 
bered on that nightmare evening when she 
had been sent for to play to them, and had 
played Chopin as if her fingers had been 
turned into little hammers. 


SHE looked about her for a clock, saw one, 
and slackened her pace. There was plenty of 
time. She walked slowly, caressed by the 
sun, and took stock of her situation. Seen 
from outside, she knew she would be judged 
fortunate. But inside, the scene was like 
the opening of Macbeth—a blasted heath 
and three witches. She could name them: 
Hate, Frustration, Despondency. Three 
charming girls. 

Her Mentor, her othér, commenting and 
watching self, had sometimes said to her, 
Get rid of the first and the other tu'o will vanish. 
A palpable lie and, anyway, unfeasible. Get 
rid of hate? It was in her very blood stream. 
She had disliked Letty from the first mo- 
ment that her childish eyes had rested upon 
her. 

Then music, the very stuff of life to the 
developing girl, a boring noise to Letty, 


washed like a sea be- 


tween them. Her father 
was indifferent to it, 
and only when she 
talked of making it a 


patient. Her health 
was so unreliable as to 
make nonsense of such 
aspirations; and, any- 
way, she was going to 
be an attractive young 
woman with money 
behind her. The career 
for her was marriage: 

The fight was long 
and bitter. As if to 
prove her father right, her health declined 
still more, until she was sent to Switzerland 
with the threat of a tubercular lung forcing 
her submission. Two years were spent there, 
two-— from the point of view of music—ut- 
terly wasted years. Back again to the piano 
and to her lessons she came, with dogged de- 
termination. 

She was nearly at the hotel and it was still 
too early, so she paused to look into a florist's 
window, but saw only pictures from her own 
past. She searched for happy ones, as the 
unhappy will; scenes with which to comfort 
herself when there was comfort from no 
other quarter. But there was only the acci- 
dent, arresting all hope, all motion; zero 
overnight and the moving waters of her life 
stilled. She had asked the brisk young sur- 
geon when her hand was taken out of plaster: 

“1s it really all over? Shall I never play 
again?"' 

His answer had been, with a surgical, 
cruel-to-be-kind look at her, “Теге are com- 
positions for the left hand, I believe." 

Her father had urged a cruise, Letty a 
three-months visit to Maud Cotter in Boston. 
She declined them both. The shy girl who had 
been too absorbed in her music to contem- 
plate any other life now saw but one possible 
route for herself out of this bitter, freezing 
wasteland: a husband, a home, a child. These 
might fill a vacuum that seemed to her other- 
wise without limit. She chose this way back 
to life as a frightened prisoner, plotting free- 
dom in spite of his fears, chooses his best way 
of escape. What would Maud Cotter, Letty's 
friend, think, Mary wondered, if she knew 
about Ferdinand Walsh? But no one knew, 
no one would ever know. 

Encouraged by Mary's changed attitude 
toward men, Nelson one night had brought 
home to dinner a young barrister who had 
lately won a case for him. Ferdinand Walsh 
was a tall man in the early thirties, with the 
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career did he grow im- . 
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Animal, vegetable, or mineral ? 


this charming little fellow is what he eats 
ry day, he’s all three—animal, vegetable, 
d mineral. 

The nutrition story on this youngster 1s 
Important war record. 

He came in a year when this country Was 
ting an all-time high in number of babies 
rn. Hospitals were crowded, food rationed, 
rything pretty much topsyturvy. but 
got what he needed to build that sturdy 
le body. The babies in most of the rest 
the world were (and still are) badly 
dernourished. 


A healthy, husky boy is a good symbol of 


the U. S., and we're glad we had a hand in 
helping supply him with plenty of the right 
foods. National Dairy is in the food business, 
with emphasis on milk and milk products. 

Youngsters like this one are a symbol of 
something more to us — they're a sign that 
America is growing fast. The population’s 
multiplying — there are more mouths than 
ever to be fed. 

That's a big job. But National Dairy is 
organized to bring to it the specialized 
talents of many people— people who know 
food and recognize its importance in build- 


ing a better and healthier America. 


OG 


Dedicated to the wider use and better under- 
standing of dairy products as human food 

as a base for the development of new 
products and materials as « source of 
health and enduring progress on the farms 
and in the towns and cities of America. 
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First thing in the morning... when everybody’s rushed... and fastes are fussy... 


ry Bordens-the new instant coffee 
made especially for breakfast / 











"We 4» гоо PURE 
Zo COFFEE 











We don't have to tell you folks how nice it would [cll caste as good as your favorite ground coffee 
be to have zzštant coffee for breakfast — for EVELY day—or your money back!"* 
that carly morning rush, when time's so short. 

You see, Borden's was wade for breakfast— 
not just for occasional use. It’s all cotfee— 
not a half-and-half caté-type mixture! And what 


“Sure,” you say, "but how gout n the coffee? 
Show us an instant coffee as swell as our best 


vround cofttee—and we'll buy and bless vou.” ч е | 
= у y coffee! Serve it by the cup or by the pot. Serve 


“Far enough," says Borden. "We'll waste no it to the whole family. Serve it for every meal. 
words Either Borden's has it, or you don't pay! If we aren't right, the treat’s on us! 


«^» Tastes as good as your favorite 
© ground coffee —or money back / 


C) THI HOZ Df К EUM E da or 5; 
< 

< Guaranteed by “^ 

Good Housekeeping 


Woy, WOMEECTIVE ое м 
145 Apyranisto 19195 










*lU se at least half a jar of Borden's, Then, if you don't agree it tastes as good as your favorite ground coffee, send us the jar 
with the unused contents, and we Il cheerfully refund your money The Borden Co., 350 Madison Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 
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striking, heavily marked eyebrows so com. 
mon among comedians and members of the 
bar. He had an easy, elegant way of loung- 
ing in a chair or on a sofa, and handled his 
long legs and arms with grace and confidence; 
and yet in spite of the easy grace there was а 
look of ruggedness too. Mary thought there 
was something of the actor in him, but this 
did not displease her, this helped to conquer 
her; and she could not have said whether his 
mind or his personality attracted her more. 
He enlivened what might well have been а 
dull evening, for good talk was not olten 
heard at the НаПатѕ’. Letty, charming and 
girlish in a lovely dress of gray-blue silk, 
sparkled. Nelson, pleased by the success of 
his guest, relaxed and lost some of his stiff- 
ness and his habit of critical watclifulness, 
Mary, like most shy people who are deter- 
mined to overcome their shyness, sometimes 
startled by her outspokenness. So absorbed 
was she in her own feelings, in her own shy, 
desperate plans, that she did not know that in 
the first hour of that evening the relations 
between Letty and herself had altered. They 
were attracted to the same man. They had 
become rivals. 

After dinner, when they went into the 
drawing room, he strode to the piano, looked 
at the maker's name and said, “A Bechstein! 
Who playsit? Do you play, Mrs. Hallam?" 

Letty looked up at him and laughed, “1?” 
she cried. “Good heavens, no! I’m not 
musical in the least. I’ve no temperament. 
Its my stepdaughter who's the musical 
one." And the fool, she seemed to say; the 
silly, muddled fool, who doesn’t know what 
women are for. No, no, thank you very much, 
I’m not in the least like that! 

He turned to Mary, perfectly aware of 
undertones, and. said urgently, “Oh, please 
play, do! If you will, perhaps I shall be en- 
couraged to play too. I'm an amateur, but 
I love it. We'll have a musical evening." 

Mary looked at him unflinchingly and 
slowly extended her hand, palm upward, like 
a beggar, showing the scarred fingers that 
would not straighten. "I can't play now. I 
injured my hand. I was going to be a pro- 
fessional pianist, but that's all over." 

With an exclamation he took her hand and 
examined it. “What a shame! What a trag- 
edy! How did it happen?" 

“It was a taxi accident.” 

He let go her hand, and in his face she saw 
a sympathy that for once caused her no pain. 
On his actor's face it was vivid. " I can't tcll 
you how sorry I am. Ought I to have seen? 
You use your hand so very cleverly, no one 
would notice. How brave you are!" 

She shook her head. '' I'm not brave at all. 
I took it very badly." She got up and went 
to the music cabinet. “What will you play?" 

. " No notes," he said. "I play mostly from 
ear. I am the veriest amateur.” Пе sat down 
on the piano bench. “РЇЇ play something I'm 
sure you don't play, so as not to offend your 
ear. I'll start with the waltz from the Rosen- 
kavalier, just to loosen up my fingers. I 
haven't touched a piano for days." 

He ran his big hands easily and lightly over 
the keys. The room became gay with his 
music. 

Letty's large, brilliant gray eyes were on 
Walsh’s back. [эж not taken in, she was 
thinking. This is only a parler trick. 1 know 
the sort of man he is. As experienced as the deri, 
and as clever. Пе amuses me. 1 like him. 
Mary had better look eslewhere for a husband. 
He's probably involved with a married woman. 
Any normal man over thirty who hasn't mar- 
ried is involved with a married woman. 


Sue reviewed her life, for now she was see- 
ing it from a fresh angle. A mild and safe 
flirtation with this amusing man would be 
good for her, good for her appearance. It 
was time she looked about her a little. 
Nothing serious, just the gayest and most 
Innocent of affairs, something to give a little 
zest to life. After all, she’d seen almost no 
one but Nelson’s business friends for years 
and years. Before she knew where she was, 
he’d be finding her dull. 

Poor Mary, her thoughts ran on, a jeune 
fille, still, at nearly twenty-four. She had 
had Lucille at nineteen and Ivor at twenty- 
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one. No one should be ir geune fille for more 
than а year or two. Alter that it became a 
subject for ribald Jokes. Poor Mary. 

It was Letty's anibition to be aly lys coo] 
polished, charntiny, sure of her seH, nobi jv 
fool. She hated sloppiness: she hated in- 
efficiency or muddle. Mary, she wes quite 
certam, was going to make a tiresome mess 
of her life. Now she washed her hands of her. 
Let her look afler herself. Let her ро her men 
way. Let her even Дай in love with this young 
barrister and make a perfect fool of he rself over 
him if she wants to. H's no concern of mine. 

And Mary, painfully trying to reverse the 
Whole current of her thoughts, painfully seek- 
Ing her way out to life once more, found in 
Ferdinand Watsh all the incentive and en- 
couragement she needed. Yes, this was the 
sort of man who could make her fe get what 
she had lost; so clever was he, so talented; so 
knowledgeable. She missed what Letty saw: 
saw what Letty missed. Both magnifred 
what they saw. 

Letty now set herself out to please, under 
Nelson's approving eye, this chance dinner 
guest, this amusing man, as she mentally 
called him, so obviously clever and on the 
way up. And saw, with amused pity, with 
inward laughter, how softly Mary spoke, 
how attentively she listened to his playing, 
how she emerged from the background where 


WHEN ANIMALS 
SEEK HUMAN AID 


The grear blue heron rose heavily 
from dhe siream edge. A metal chain 
dangled below the bird, trailing in the 
air. The heron had stepped on a steel 
irap which had clamped oi one of iis 
legs. A few hnndred. yards away the 
bird alighted. H into Ihe air 
анай headed back and landed nol 
more thau twenty feet from the man 
with the field. glasses, Although the 


ereat blue. heron is usually wary of 


rose 


man, it made no effort to escape as he 
approached, ht put ap only tohen pe] 
sistance as he grasped its dangerous 
lance bill in one hand and opened the 
trap with the other, Pacing a greater 
danger, it had braved the danger of 


man. —EKdiuin Way Teale. 


she habitually kept herself and let loose a 
little the creature she was and might be, 
let it out on a little chain, with growing 
confidence, seeing that it was met with 
kindness. 

Walsh went home shortly before midnight. 
"I've had a lovely evening," he said, dark 
eyes and brows turning from Mary to Letty, 
and back. " Please ask me again." 

“Well,” said Nelson when he had gone, 
“he seemed to enjoy himself. What do you 
think of my young barrister?” 

“Barling,” said Letty, "he's the perfect 
answer to the hostess’ prayer. He'll be in- 
valuable for dinner parties. Why haven't 
vou asked him before?” 
` *[ haven't known him very long. What 
did vou think of his playing, Mary?" 

“Tf he'd taken it seriously," Mary said, 
«I think he might have been a very good 
pianist. Ile's thoroughly musical and his 
ear is surprisingly accurate." | ' 

* Well, I thought him an amusing man, 
said Letty with a yawn. “Апа I shall ask 
him to a party soon. Now Fm going to bed." 

And Mary, lest there should be any mis- 
understanding, not knowing how plainly she 
had let it be seen, said, “l liked him very 
much, father. Very much." | 

He patted her shoulder а little awkwardly. 
They scarcely knew each other, their lives 
were altogether separate. "Fm glad, he 
said. “ You're looking better, my dear. See 
if vou can't put on а little more fat. | 

She smiled at him and said good night. 

In Letty's bedroom —1t was not his bed- 
room, because he snored and had been drs- 
missed to the dressing room he said, un- 
doing his tie, "Well, Im very much en- 


couraged, 1 must say. Do you think he took 
to Mary? They certainly have something in 
common,” 

"Darling," said Letty, sitting at her 
dressing table, “don't indulge in any roman- 
пе fhghts about that man and Mary. Пе» 
too clever to be caught by an inexperienced 
young girl. Het marry when it suits him, 
and he'll marry well, а rich woman, or а 
woman of title, or possibly both. He's about 
as likely to fall in love with a shy, delicate, 
rather neurotic girl as I am to fall in love 
with Shaw. So put that out of your mind.” 


Hh: looked at her reflection in the mirror 
rather gloomuly. “I don't know why you're 
so positive about it. He put himself out to 
be agreeable to her.” 

"Oh, of course. He has good manners, 
and he’s sorry for her. But fall m love with 
her he certainly will not. Or with anybody, 
if you want my opinion.” 

“You may be right,” he said. Then he 
added, “But what sort of man do you think 
would fall in love with her?" 

Letty began brushing her soft, light brown 
hair. "Ask me an easier one, darling. You 
ought to know. She's your daughter." 

“I really don't think I know anything 
about her. I suppose I ought to have taken 
more trouble to know her when she was a 
child. | blame myself a good deal.” 

"Yes, darling, I know," said Letty. 
“You've said so before, but that's because 
you're a very nice man, always ready to 
blame yourself for what you couldn't help. 
If you insist on blaming yourself you'll have 
to go farther back; you oughtn’t to have 
given her the mother you did." 

"Well, I don't know. | was pretty young, 
| suppose, and inexperienced.” 

Encouraged by her kindness, he came 
close to her and, bending down, turned her 
face up and kissed her. She paused, brush in 
hand, then put her free arm about his neck 
and returned his kiss. 

"[ hope," she said lightly, "that nobody 
ever says the same thing about. [vor and 
Lucille." 

" Don't," he said sharply, shocked. ** Don't 
ever say that, even in fun." 

"Darling, you're a very nice man." 

The evening, the meeting with Ferdinand 
Walsh had pleased and stimulated her. She 
thought once again what a good wife she 
was, how she had never deceived Nelson and 
never denied him anything; no, nor ever 
would. Not many wives could say as much. 
Пе owed her a httle relaxation, a httle 
freedom. 

She looked up at his reflection in the mirror 
and leaned her head for an instant against 
his waistcoat, smiling. "I'm really ridic- 
ulously fond of you, you know," she said. 


Mary, turning now from the florist's 
window, remembered how she had gone up 
to her room that night, pulled aside the 
curtains and stood looking out at the lighted 
windows, shining dimly into the thin fog that 
half veiled them and hid the outlines of 
buildings. She felt the imminence of love; 
then, through that door, of marriage, of 
maternity, and had sudderly longed for 
them with a hunger she had never known 
before. Oh, if life would give her these, she 
would put what she had lost forever out of 
mind. She opened her hand, with its awk- 
ward fingers, and asked herself, Was it for 
this? Was there a purpose in it after all? 

Only three days went by beforealittle note 
came for Mary from Walsh, to ask her to a 
concert the following week, dining first in a 
restaurant off St. James's Street. She had 
pledged herself to stay away from concerts, 
but to go with Ferdinand Walsh was another 
matter, and she readily absolved herself 
from her vow. It was the happiest of eve- 
nings, unforgotten and unforgettable. Rain, 
she remembered, had made the streets shine 
like canals, but it stopped as they left the 
restaurant. Later he had had to park his car 
far down Portland Place, and he was dis- 
tressed that she was obliged to walk a 
hundred yards or so in her thin slippers on 
the wet pavements. She thought nothing 
of it, was utterly content. She was not shy 

(Continued on Page 69) 











A DELICIOUS SWEET 
WITH LITTLE SUGAR" 


PEANUT BUTTER COOKIES 
34 cup peanut butter 


l^ cup brown sugar* 
1 egg, lightly beaten 

34 cup flour 

14 teaspoon salt 

l/ teaspoon cinnamon 


l^ teaspoon Arm & Hammer 
or Cow Brand Baking Soda 


2 tablespoons water 


Cream peanut butter and sugar. 
Mix and sitt dry ingredients. Add 
egg, dry ingredients and water to 
peanut butter mixture. Blend well. 
Chill thoroughly. Roll out into a 
thin sheet and cut with a small 
cookie cutter, or make into a small 
roll, slice and flatten each cookie 
with a floured fork. Bake in a hot 
oven (400° F.) 8 minutes. Yield: 
About 50 small cookies. 


* Honey or maple syrup may be substi- 
tuted for the sugar. If so, reduce the 
amount of water to 1 tablespoon. 


NOTE: Rolled cookies may be cut with 
fancy cutters, such as crescents and stars. 
Store in tightly-closed container in order 
to retain their crispness. 


BAKE WITH BAKING SODA 


In combination with sour milk, butter- 
milk, or sweet milk soured with fruit 
juices or vinegar, it’s Nature’s own 
leavening—still the way to tender tex- 
tures, delicate flavors, and soft, moist 
crumb, in cakes, cookiesand hot breads. 


ARM & HAMMER 
OR COW BRAND 


BAKING SODA 
| CHURCH & DWIGHT CO., Inc. 


IO Cedar Street, New York 5, N.Y. 


Piease send me FREE BOOK describing uses of 
Bak:ng Soda; also a set of Colored Bird Cards. 

This ofer good only in the United States E-9] 
Please prir? 


Name 


Street Address 


City or Town 
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What cake-lover could ever forget 
Swans Down's wonderful Creole 
Fudge Cake? Double-rich layers 
put together with gleaming seven- 
minute frosting and glossed over 
with melted chocolate! 


Or Swans Down's Marble Cake — 
luscious chocolate mingled with 
swirls of dreamy-soft white cake! 
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And now— the Swans Down Kitch- 
ens have turned those gorgeous 
cakes into ‘‘Mix-Easys’’! No cream- 
ing! Beating cut in half! 


Try one of these glorious old fa- 
vorites — modernized by this remark- 
able new quick-mixing method! 
Other exciting recipes come with 
your Swans Down box. | 
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him; she let out the chain a liti. 
> a little more. One day, she thought 
e would be no chain at all. | 
hen he left her at her front door he said. 
ung her hand in both of his, that thev 
t meet again very soon, and when a fort- 
t passed she told herself that a fortnight 
ie life of such a busy man must seem the 
fest of intervals. When they heard from 
again it was to ask the three of them to 
with him at the Savoy. Letty went to 
trouble of getting herselí a new dress for 
occasion, a black lace dress that a 
nish dancer might have worn. Mary had 
thought of buying a new dress; she wore 
one she had worn the first evening he 
e to the house, and Letty made a face 
n she saw it. 
Haven't you something better? You've 
n that for a year or more, and it never 
particularly becoming.” 
lary said, "Won't it do? It's too late to 
ве now." 
he’s going out lo dine with the man she's in 
with, Letty thought, and she Says, 
n't il do?" Weil, she's not my daughter. 
done what I can. 
hey were six at dinner, the two others 
ga fellow member of the bar, somewhat 
ager than Walsh, and a talkative, by no 
ns good-looking, but interesting Austrian, 
widow of an English diplomat. She 
ied to be on very friendly terms with 
: host, and Mary wondered about her a 
| unhappily, but Letty had no doubts 
ut her at all, and 
ght, He wouldn't ask 
) meel us if 11 was some- 
who really mattered to oy 

Why should he? 
was Letty’s evening. 
had intended that it 
ld be. Walsh danced 
2 with her than with 
r Mary or the Aus- 
1, and Nelson looked 
er with divided thoughts. Would she 
r grow any older? How pretty she was! 
a line, not a gray hair; as fresh and pli- 
is a girl. His heart ached as he thought 
is increasing weight, which he never 
led to have time to do anything about. 
hisfwhitening hair which she had per- 
ed him to have dyed. 

wasn't long after this that Mary went 
alone with Walsh again, this time to the 
ter and to supper after. Another magical 
ing. to be remembered first with delight 
then with anguish, to be blotted out 
tears and shame. She sat close to him 
le car as he drove her home, closer than 
vould have sat if she had not loved him. 
was utterly certain now that she did 
him and that he would wonderfully, 
culously return her love. She sat so that 
coat sleeve touched his, so that she 
d even feel the arm beneath the sleeve. 
wanted no more at that moment; it was 
much happiness as she could bear. She 
ted their love to ripen slowly. 


the doorstep he said, “Give me your 
” and she took it out of her bag and gave 
| him, her hand trembling. He did not 
Ice put it in the door, but stood close to 
in the pillared windy darkness of the 
t steps, and, putting his arms about her, 
rew her to him slowly and, lifting her 
with his hand, kissed her on the lips. 
whole life, her whole being was in her 
zed, marveling whisper, “Oh, I love you 
He whispered back, “ You're a darling. 
are, you know. One day soon ГИ tcl 
more. But not here." lle opened the 
, gave her back the key, smiled fondly 
er in the light from the hall, and went 
n the steps and got into his car. She 
ed till she heard the car drive away and 
went slowly up to her room, drunk and 


d with happiness. She could not «lc; 


lay іп bed hugging herself in a ait- 
lieving ecstasy. Here was all that Ile 
longed for and more, morc. 

tty had said to Nelson that evi 
w don't let this raise your hopes. H 
г for her. He's simply being ki" 
low do you know it's only kind: 


It is the best part of the 
man. Î sometimes think, 
that revolis most against his 
being a minister. 


Fram The Heart of Emerson's Journals: 


(Houghton Mifflin Company). 
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“ЧОГО utter this; Letty invited. Walsh to 
tl DOLE { 


a dinner party of sixteen people, 
lle. was not put nest to Mary and they 
scarcely spoke to each other Me 
bridge after dinner, and she had never 
icarned to play. It was a miserable evening 
lor her, and she was thankful s 
ovt r, though she cried a little in her room. 
Within the week he rang up to ask her out to 
lunch, but she had vone to Surrey to spend a 
lew days with her aged Grandmother Hal- 
lam and Letty answered the telephone. 


CAA үү to 


when it was 


NELSON Was Irritated at the Way things 
hung tire. Was Letty right or wrong? Did 
Mary and Walsh like each other or didn't 
they? And if they did, why didn’t they get 
on with it? To help matters along he asked 
Ferdinand to join them at a play and to have 
supper at a restaurant and dance afterward. 
A night was agreed upon and Mary looked 
forward to it with so much dread and so 
much eagerness that when the day came she 
woke with a fecling of deep depression and 
helplessness, which was not made better by 
the nearness of one of her violent headaches. 
At noon Nelson rang up Letty to sav that he 
was obliged to go to Manchester on business 
and wouldn't be back until the following 
day. He wanted Shaw to pack a suitease and 
bring it to the office. 

" Don't let it spoil your evening," he said. 
"I don't want to disappoint Mary. Try and 
get someone in my place. | expect Hopkinson 
would jump at it if you 
asked him." 

"All right, darling, 
Letty, "but it's 
ruined my evening." 

She didn't want to ask 
Greer Hopkinson if she 
could get anyone else. 
She'd been bored by him 
all too often. But after 
trying one or two other 
possibilities with no success, she rang him 
up. As she had expected, he said he'd like 
nothing better than to come. 

When it was time to dress, Marv's head- 
ache was in full possession. She knew that 
she looked her worst, her eyes sunken, her 
skin sallow. Even her hair, her thick, dark, 
flattering hair, seemed to have lost both life 
and luster. She used her simple arts: bril- 
liantine, a little dry rouge, a brighter lip- 
stick. The wan face defeated them. L'H see it 
through, she thought. She had had a present 
from Ferdinand that morning, a book that 
he had promised to send her. He had written 
in it, " For Mary, from F.L.W." Coming on 
a day when she needed comfort and assure 
ance, it had brought her infinite balm. It 
was Пепгу James’ The Tragic Muse, which 
he had had bound for her very prettily. She 
remembered afterward how she had touched 
its smooth, polished binding with her lips 
before putting it into her desk. 

Greer Hopkinson called for them in his far 
too handsome car. He was a suceessful 
stockbroker, fifty-six, bald and facetious. 
He made puns, he had a foolish laugh, he 
pretended that he and Mary had an under- 
standing, were sweethearts. He liked to talk 
as though they were to be marricd someday. 
"When we're married, sweetheart," he would 
sav, " we'll go to Capree on our honeymoon.” 
He sent beth Mary and Letty expensive 
hoxes of flowers on their birthdays and at 
Christmas. and great boxes of chocolates. He 
was Nelson's friend and broker. 
When they reached the theater Letty saw 
to it that Mary sat between the two men, 

да з неген sat on Ferdinand's right. 
«оге. had only Mary to talk to 


, 


' said 
quite 


Edited by Bliss Perry 


{гест tl: 
before the curtain went up, and he never 
stopped talking. 

Ch. during the play, Letty leaned across 
Ferdinand and whispered to Mary, "How 
1 | E Ail Mary «nortly, and added, 
“thay | ted way Letty 

voce fe 13 to speal to her. 
FM pre mili of a үк: ея whispered 
y Н ted to home you 
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Chef BOY-AR-DEE 





KAVIOL/ 


Lady, here's eating! Plump, tender ravioli made with 
choice beef, blended-in vegetables and just a touch 
of tangy cheese, cooked to perfection in the Chef's 
own flavorsome ravioli sauce. You'll thrill the whole 
family with this joyfully different, ready prepared, 
melt-in-your-mouth main dish! 


LIKE TINY MEAT PIES IN SAUCE! Chef Boy-Ar-Dee 
Ravioli is thrifty, too —only a few pennies a portion. 
Hearty, nourishing. Get a big full-pound Jar today. 


e 
RAVIOLI MEAL IDEA 


90, 
~w " 
| xr М Chef Bay-Ar-Dee Ravioli 


Mixed Green Salad* 
A Crusty Bread or Crisp Crackers 
Beverage 


*Try watercress, endive and lettuce with 
French Dressing. Crumbled Roquefort 
or Stilton cheese 15 a nice addition. 

e 





By the makers of Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Spaghetti Dinner and Sauces 
i 





Gok 





Here's a Chef Boy-Ar-Dee 
Ravioli just as your fork cuts 
through it. See the luscious 


stuffing of choice MEAT 
(Beef) 


and blended- 
in vegetables. 





Copr . 1947. 
Chef Boy-Ar-Dee 
Quality Foods Insc. 
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“the Chef 


tells you ‘when its done"! 
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THE CHEF is à new and needed idea for your khitehen. It is a stylish, ac- 


errate, electric clock with an easily operated timer thal savs “when.” 


The Chef times any household. task lo а second—or up 10 an honr. 
When asparagus has to come ont of the pressure cooker al a certain split 
sccond—set the Chefs timer and forget U. Youll be reminded. Clothes in 
the washer should be activated” only а certain lengih of lime. Ser ihe 


Chef. 115 timer will buzz von! 


Unique... Versatile 


Fhe Chef is unique in that it may be placed adhere you want it, Mouni the 
Chef on the wall. Set it on any flat working surface. Yon ean see the Chef. 
Yon can reach il. 

This untnensely versatile electric ock-and-1ier comes in fonr attrae- 


live colors: apple green, Chinese red, ivory, while. A-C only. 


For your kitchen wall — THE GARCON 


This smartly styled kitchen clock cau be 
read from all over the kitchen, and it’s no 
гон Ме at all; а all? 

The GARCON is self-starling—vyor ean 
say good-by to winding worries, bi the same 
fonr colors, the new General Electrie Gareon 
is todav^s standard value in kitchen clocks! 
General Electrie Company, Bridgeport 2, 


Conn. 


General Electric, Clocks 


The Clocks Most People Want Most 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 





Ferdinand whispered to her, bending his 
head down close to her ear, "You don't 
want to go, do you?" 

“Мо,” she answered. 

The play was light, foolish, empty, and 
Ferdinand tore it to pieces without mercy as 
they made their way out. ‘‘I never can see,” 
he said, “why, because someone asks you to 
a play, you're debarred by politeness from 
cri icizing it. It’s like placing a nice dish of 
bones in front of a muzzled dog. What did 
you think of it, Mrs. Hallam?”’ 

"What people usually think of a bad 
play," she answered. “That they could have 
written a better опе.” 

"I thought it was first-rate,” protested 
Greer Hopkinson. “I don't know what's 
wrong with you people. Carp, carp, carp. 
That little actress—what was her name?— 
the red aaired one, was the goods. And that 
funny chap made me laugh like a fool. 
Jolly good, I thought, the whole thing. 
Well, come along, boys and girls. There's 
the chauffeur. In you get." 

And now the evening assumed, for Mary, 
a really nightmare quality. As they sat at 
the supper table, there seemed to be no re- 
membrance in Ferdinand Walsh's eyes of 
those inoments by the front door. She might, 
she thought, have dreained them. Again 
and again she searched his eves, his cool and 
friendly and unmean- 
ing eyes, and the whis- 
pered words became a 


monstrous, shameful b People are pleased when praised, 

uot for their obvious qualities 
with whieh they are as familiar as 
you, but for those which they believe 
they lack. A general will not thank 
yon for talking to him of his vic- 
tories, but his gratitude will be un- 
bounded if you mention his flashing 
famous 
little for praise of his books, but if she 
yon speak enthusiastically of some 
obseure essay which few appreciated 
vibrant 
voice, he will immediately become 


indiscretion. Oh, what 
had she done, answer- 
ing his kiss with all of 
herself when nothing 
had been intended by 
him but an instant's 
pleasure, as he might 
have snitfed a violet or 
stroked a dog's softear ? 
In that whisper she 
had made a complete 
confession of love, how- 
ever she might try to 
twist or turn the words 
into something else, or 


The 


eves. 


or of thie 


interested. 


— ANDRE MAUROIS: The Art of Living. 


Tid эе Eg 


She tried to laugh, but burst into tear 
instead and sat sobbing amidst the wreckag 
of the evening, the wreckage of her hopes 
If he'd cared for her, he would have take 
her home, instead of letting her go home wit] 
Greer. 

“Now, now,” said Greer, putting an arn 
about her and patting her shoulder. “Prett: 
girls shouldn't cry and spoil their looks 
Marry me, and we'll go to the South Se 
Islands. Don't you listen to Letty. I'd mak 
the best husband in the world. Now don' 
cry, ducks. Here, take a real hankie." 


Sue tried to control herself, and managet 
to say, “ Be careful, Greer, I might take yor 
at your word one of these days.” 

He laughed. “Things as bad as all that 
Poor old Greer! Nobody loves him. Now 
that's better. I'll tell you something, sweet 
heart. I'm not going back to the others. I'n 
going straight home to bed when I leave you 
I've got a busy day tomorrow. Letty won' 
mind. It's been a grand evening and all that 
but sleep’s sleep and stumber’s slumber,’ 

She wiped her eyes. This was unexpecte 
and unwelcome. “But they'll wait for you, 
she protested. “Letty expects you to g 
back." | 

“Catch Letty waiting for anybody,” h 
said. “Not she. It'll be О.К. And I'll get : 
good night's sleep. W 
boys on the stock ex 
change need all ou 
wits about us thes 
days, believe me. Her 
we are, sweetheart 
Give daddy a nice kis 
and see that you're fi 
and well tomorrow. 
The absurd, good 
natured man whor 
had known eve 
since she could remerr 
ber took her key an 
let her in. “There yo 
are. Sweet dreams 
Bye-bye, darling." 


novelist cares 


quality of his 


(Horper & Brothers.) | 
Mary could pictur 


give them some other [Emenee herself wearily clint 
meaning, Her miseries, ing the stairs to he 
mental and physical, overwhehned her. room. She did not ring for Eva, but Ev 


When she got up to dance with him her feet 
were leaden and the room and the lights and 
the other dancers swam about her. 

As they danced, Ferdinand said to her, 
"You're not looking at all well. We're all 
worrled about you. Don't you think you 
ought to go home?" 

So “we” were worried. She had not known 
that two letters could inflict such pain. *' Per- 
haps I'd better ро,” she said. 

" Poor child. We'll stop dancing. Shall we 
have an evening out together soon? Would 
you like it? I'll ring you up." 

She nodded, unable to speak. 

As they returned to the table he said to 
Letty, "This child's all in. Don't you think 
she ought to go home and go to bed?" 


“WELL, I don’t think there’s any doubt of 
it," Letty said. “Don’t you think so your- 
self, Mary? We hate to lose you, it’s a 
shame, but there it is. You look almost ill. 
Greer, run her home in your car, like a dear, 
will you? And then come back." 

Mary looked wildly at Ferdinand. Could 
it be possible that he would let this happen? 

Greer was already on his feet. "Come 
along, sweetheart, daddy'll take you home." 

Ferdinand flashed a sympathetic look at 
her and held out his hand. “Таке care of 
yourself. You mustn’t be ill." 

As she still lingered, uncertain, Letty said, 
“I told Eva to sit up, so ring for her when 
you get in. And tell her she needn’t wait up for 
me. Not that I shall be late, but I don’t like 
keeping her up after twelve.” 

Ill though she felt, Mary wanted to stay, 
longed to stay, but Greer stood waiting, and 
she knew that if she said she would stay they 
would continue to urge her to go. She turned 
without another word and left the room. 

In the car, Greer took her hand and tucked 
it under his arm. “ Poor little girl, why don't 
Letty take you to Egypt or the Riviera or 


| somewhere? You ought to be in the sun." 


heard her and came down from her room o 
the topmost floor. ‘‘Aren’t you well, miss? 

" No, Eva, I feel awful. But I don't wan 
anything. I’m going straight to bed. An 
Mrs. Hallam asked me to say that she didn' 
want you to wait up for her." 

She wondered if she dare take any mor 
aspirins. How many were dangerous? 29 
didn't know. She didn't much care. She la 
awake, listening for Letty to come in. Sh 
had left her door open a bare inch so as to b 
sure to hear her. It was now twelve-thirty 
and she supposed they might stay and danc 
for another hour. Tears flooded her eye 
again and fell on her pillow. Then she re 
membered the book that had come tha 
morning, and got up and took it out of th 
desk. She lay reading it, comforting hersel 
with the feel of it between her hand: 
something that he had touched, liked, give; 
her. “For Mary." Written in his own hanc 
for anyone to see. And he called Letty “Mrs 
Hallam." At one moment it gave her hope 
at another it seemed to put her in her place 
as a young girl he liked and was sorry foi 
Was that how he thought of her? 

By half past one Letty had not come home 
and by the throbbing of her temples, th 
restlessness in her arms and legs and a thir 
that water did not quench, Mary knew he 
temperature had risen. If only, if only Lett: 
would come home. What were they doing 
Had they gone on to a night club? Wer; 
they talking about her? What would Lett 
say? She believed she knew only too we; 
what Letty would say. - 

She thought she heard a sound and, afte 


t 


listening with held breath, got out of be: 
and ran down to Letty's room in her dressin 
gown and slippers, only to find it empty 
abominably, guiltily empty, the bed turne: 
down and a silk-and-lace nightdress lai. 
across it. How it all spoke of Letty! Th 
rose hangings, the gilt, the white fur rug: 
(Continued on Page 72) 
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DRESS DESIGNED BY VERA STEWART 


NICER THINGS FOR YOUR HOME 






+.» NICER THINGS FOR YOU 










How good to feel the crisp clean touch of Irish linen again 











... to enjoy all the little satisfactions that mean so much to 
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a woman. The satisfaction of seating your guests at atable \ 
PL TRU | | f sa hu LINEN HANDKERCHIEFS 
NEN HUCK TOWELS - 
So pleasing to look ot so pleasant to use made beautiful with Irish linen damask...the daily satisfac Your handkerchiefs, like your perfume, must 
In pure узду ог dacaraties i colors and Р ч Ье of the finest quality — of sheer Irish 
in both guest and regular hond towel sizes tion of ample supplies of household linens ... the personal linen in either dashing prints or oll- white. 


satisfaction of wearing linen suits and dresses and, once 
again, of using only pure linen handkerchiefs. More and 


more Irish linens will be coming into stores from now on. 


Look for the symbol, “Irish linen, it's lovely, it lasts." 






RECA РУТА 225 
JnishfeLine 


€ Write for this 
free 40-page book 





on Irish Linen. 
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LINEN DISH TOWELS 





NEN SHEETS AND PILLOW CASES | ! H g 7 й з S Hi L Й М F N G U | L D Absorbent, quick-drying, lint-free... and 
For luxury sleep, for lasting quality, for the T e brightly styled to dress up your kitchen . . . 
perfect ensemble to your beautiful blankets 2 that’s the story of the new linen dish towels. 
sheets and pillow cases must be Irish linen 527 FIFTH A VENUE, NEW YORK 17, NEW YORK 








Pot Luck—Shefford 
Blushing Bunny 


Grate !4 cup Shefford Chevel* Brand 
Ў Cheese Food (so easy to melt or spread or 
ae slice), Put remainder of 8-ounce package 


= Nd of Chevel in saucepan; add 1 can (1015 

= чш * % ounces) condensed tomato soup. Cook 

£ Pa 4 me over low heat, stirring constantly until 

ge" 3 Chevel melts. Serve on 4 slices toast; top 
ق‎ 


with thin slices of onion sprinkled with 
the grated Chevel. Makes 4 servings. 


*Cherel is a trade-mark owned by 
Standard Brands Incorporated 





f Tt Full Dress — Shefford 


c Lobster Rarebit 


ace 1 package (8 ounces) Shelford Chevel 
and Cheese Food in saucepan; add 1 
n (10!5 ounces) condensed tomato soup. 
юк over low heat, stirring constantly 
til Chevel melts. Add 1 cin (12 ounces) 
ster and 15 teaspoon curry powder 
solved in 15 tablespoon hot water. (Mild 
vel blends so well with other loods.) 
vat thoroughly. Serve on toasted 
ikers. Garnish with fincly chopped 
rsley. Makes 4 servings. 
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SHARP SPREAD і 
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Simple ог fancy, home iolks 

start for any good &Йее е dish | 

Shefford Cheese Has (he honest, епш aVOr, 
the naturalness of the gwed пк from winch it 
is made. Old-time experts in the tne | 


country produce Shefford. in many styles and 
types, for people who respect quality in cheese 


STANDARD BRANDS INCORPORATED 
New York 22. Ni Y 
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(Continued from Page 70) 

the pink roses on the dressing table, the 
wood fire, mostly embers now, with the 
underclothes she would put on in the morn- 
ing laid neatly on a chair beside it. How she 
hated, how she hated Letty! Yet, deeply as 
she hated her, she had never hated her 
presence as much as she now hated her 
absence. Oh, Letty, I could almost love you uf 
you were here! she thought. 

Back to bed, shivering now, her head hot, 
her headache knocking wildly about inside 
her skull, like a trunk adrift and awash in a 
ship's cabin. Another endless hour passed, 
dragging itself lamely by. They must have 
gone on to a night club. But Letty never 
went to night clubs. No, because Nelson 
hated them. Now she was free to do as she 
pleased. Free to do anything. 

A clock Jownstairs struck three, and Mary 
gave a little moan, an audible moan, as 
though there had been someone there to 
hear. She sat up and beat her fists upon her 
knees. Come home, Letty! Letty, come home! 
You know what you're doing to me, you do. 
you do! She did not think of her father. no 
thought of him crossed her tormented mind. 
Now there was no sound in the house; even 
the rumble of London had ceased, as if it had 
been put away for the night. She lay, fevered 
in body and mind, while vet another hour 
passed. She heard four strike, then five. Oh, 
where were they, what were they doing? 
Could a man take a woman hke Letty into 
his bachelor flat? What was to prevent it? 
Of course he could. Would Letty go? Yes, if 
she felt safe, if she felt sure. Then that was 
where they were. She knew it now, knew it 
with absolute certainty. Then everything 
was ended. Worse than ended. Poisoned and 


tied 5 2. 


made loathsome forever. She began crying 
helplessty, O God, let me die! I want to die! 

At half past five she heard a taxi draw up, 
not in front of the house, but a little way 
down the square. Once more she held her 
breath, straining to hear. After a little in- 
terval she heard steps on the stair, soft, 
infinitely cautious steps, and once or twice 
the treads creaked a little. Then Letty’s 
bedroom door opened, giving a faint swish as 
it was pushed over the thick-pile carpet and 
repeating the sound as it closed, with a final 
click. Now she was in her room; now she was 
home again; now it was over. The girl stoo^ 
shivering at the inch-wide opening of tl 
door. and in her mind's eye followed Lett. 
across her room to the dressing table be- 
tween the steep fall of the rose curtains on 
either side; saw her sit looking at herself in 
the glass, her face still stamped with tri- 
umph, pleasure and fatigue. She could see 
that look on Letty's face as plainly as if she 
were in the room with her. Though she had 
never seen it on any woman's face, she knew 
it would be there. 

She closed her own door noiselessly and 
let her breath out in a great sigh, as 1f it were 
all the breath she had and all she would ever 
have; as though it were all she would ever 
need. Letty! Very slowly she went to her bed 
and crept in. She felt as though she had 
walked through some searing flame and was 
now reduced to the size of a walnut. She 
drew up her knees, drew her whole body into 
a small, trembling knot. She was beyond 
tears. Those she had shed earlier were the 
tears of a child. If she had known the trick 
of dying, she would have died then. 


(Lo be Continued) 








FOR A LON 

A UUU 
WINTER. EVENING 
i IL Hei | | 
W the 1emperature drops and 
' your own cozy fireplace is the most 
inviting spot. is tire lo knit. Make a 
sweater, a bag—or a hooked rug. You'll 


want lo order more than one of the 
JOURNAL patterns hated below. 








Jt U RN AG REFERENCE LEBRARY 
FOR ФЕ ERNE LE 
2289. CARDIGAN., Button trim, seed-stitet variation. der No. 2297. Long sleeves, round neck. 


No front closing. 5c. 


2290. SIRIPED VEST AND САР. Ensenible mates tor 
No. 2289. Sc. 

2291. Low-NECKED EVENING SWEATER. A new note 
in Stripes. Three-quarter-lenyth sleeves, 
stockinet stitch. $c. 

2292. Two-PirckE Ківвох- К NIT Dress. Short sleeves, 


over-skirt blonse. Se. 


2203, RIBBON-CROCHETED ПАТ. Companion to No. 
22902 Su. 

2294. LONG-SLEEVED AFTERNOON SWEATER. Low 
neck, gold star paillettes. Sc. 

2205 KNITTED JACKET. Crocheted chenille collar, 
peplum style. 5c. 

2296, CROCHETED MUFF. To carry when wearing No. 


22095. Use black chenille. Se. 

2297, KNITIED JUMPER. Jerkin type. Sc. 

2298, STRIPED SWEATER. Just the thing to wear un- 

FOR 

2013. OSES wWp-Prow SAMPLER HOOKED RUG. 24 by 
40 inclies. Two houses, farmers, oxen and a 
plow make up this pastoral scene. 10e. 

2014. Sat AgE-Morir HOOKED RUG. 24 by 54 inches. 


Design formed by concentric squares in con- 
trasting colors. 10c. 


2015. Horry HOOKED RUG. 27 by 40 inches. Bright 
berries und leaves on natural background. 
10c. 

2016. SCROLL ПоокЕр RUG. 27 by 49 inches. Grace- 
ful scrolls. Floral center design. 10c. 

2017. FLORAL HOOKED RUG. 22 by 41 inches. Elab- 
orate, many-color designs. 10c. 

RoOokK LET 


Lists containing additional patterns will be sent free upon 
request. Titles, prices and numbers of all booklets and pat- 


terns are given. 

1660. List OF JOURNAL НАТ AND ВАС PATTERNS. 
Accessories yon can make. 

1571. CHECK Lisi or PATTERNS FoR JOURNAL KNIT- 


TED AND CROCHETED ARTICLES. 


Stripes run horizontally. Sc. 

CARDIGAN JACKET. Rib stitch, roll collar, patch 
pockets. 5c. 

CROCHETED DRAWSTRING Bac. This new big 
bag in popeorn stitch adds the final touch in 
«14 CONS aries бс, 

AFTERNOON SWEATER. Sequin trim on the belt, 
sleeve edge and neckline. Bracelet-length 
sleeves, round neck. 5c. 

Dv ren Cap AND MITTENS. Make them in white 
with colored yarn embroidery. 5c. 

SNORT-SLEEVED PULL-OVER SWEATER. Novelty 
beaded belt. Sizes 12, 14, 16 and 18. Se. 

Berinve Har. Small roll brim, grosgrain bow 
trim on front. Se. 

CLASSIC Two-Piece Dress. Sleeve length as 
you wish, slürtwaist front. 5c. 


2209, 


220, 


2197. 


30009, 
2196. 
1877. 


1987. 


TOIR HOME 


24 by 30 inches. A soft 


2018. BOUQUET HOOKED RUG. 
Scal- 


background sets off this bold bouquet. 
loped border. Тес, 

1050. CriERRY-RIPE QUILT PATTERN. To be appliquéd 
in blocks. 10v. 


1051. STAR-DIAMOND QUILT PATTERN. Appliquéd. 
10c. 

1600. Iva's PiNCUSHION. An easy quilt design worked 
in applique and trapunto. 10c. 

1601. REBA's RING. Designed for patchwork or ap- 
pliqué and trapunto. 10c. 

1602. RACHEL’S WREATH. Appliqué, trapunto and 


quilting design in four large squares. 10c. 


AND PATTERN LISTS 


1752. MAKE-1T-YOURSELE PATTERNS. Handicraft for 
your home, your children, yourself. 

2076. THINGS TO WEAR. 

2008. List OF DEPARTMENTAL BOOKLETS. About the 
home, garden, child care and training, beauty 
and entertaining. 

1695. SusB-DeEB BOOKLET LIBRARY. 


+++ o lS 


We will gladly send any of these patterns if you'll order by name and number. They will be mailed anywhere in the 


United States and Canada upon receipt of stamps, cash, check or money order. 
| velopes or Savings Stamps. Readers in all foreign countries should send International Reply Coupons, purchased al 
Please address all requests to the Reference Library, Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadelphia 5, Penna. 


their post office. 


Do not send stamped, addressed en- 
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Fun Seams Khan that's warm in winter, cool in summer and fresh- 


as-clover all year round, For — this latest “New Freedom Gas Kitchen" design 


Th $ features a special ventilating system to whisk away greasy vapors, un-needed 
he kitehen Al saves heat and unwanted cooking odors right at their source. And that’s just one of 
pe hid the new freedoms it dramatizes for you. For instance, look at that ‘ln 

smart new automatic Gas range built to “CP” standards. It gives you | () | 

d dit: [ the last word in clock-controlled cookery plus old fashioned flavor. *,4 3 | 
( erent WA 5 Even dishwashing’s easier .. . thanks to the plentiful supply of really hot water 
l 0 hun ( É from an economical automatic Gas water-heater. As for the best in food storage. I 
———mM MÀ f 


just read what this new Gas refrigerator can do for you. Order one for the first 


| 
| 


step toward your own "New Freedom Gas Kitchen ah today | || 





THE WONDER FLAME THAT 
COOLS AS WELL AS HEATS 


Special food avena mim fushor flnna! 


vost, at youn „Каш! 


( AMERICAN GAS ASSOCIATION 
'w — completely postwar — Gas 

‘ator has a frozen food locker so 
u can store a bushel (60 standard 


es) of meats, vegetables and fruits. 


more ice, too. Fast freezes up to eS ) i | 

RET. [he Gas refrigerator assures healthful constant cold! Е 

ids in trigger-release ice trays. M oia o А | 
As for finer tastes . . . there's a big tender-care Meat | | 
Keeper and two dew-action humidifiers for crisping-up I 
limp vegetables and keeping fruits fresh and juicy. | 
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Silent efficiency! There’s not a single moving part 





Plastic-coated sliding shelves make even “back of box" foods in the freezing system to wear out . . . cause noise 

ck and easy to find. And with ats ex lusive 11-way shelf ... OF need costly repairs. No wonder this beautiful 
quick and ға a v ctun new Cas reltizerátoris usable! new Gas refrigerator is such a money-saver through- 
arrangement ... .'eveLy Шен Mm Uni v shopping trips for you. out its long useful fé! Camerei Amiran Gas Associadvn 


More foods fit in at once... hence ewe 
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THE WICKEDEST 


The average teacher in high school would 
be thankful if he had only 150 pupils per 
day, which is, in most states, supposed to be 
the official maximum. In 1934 the average 
number of pupils to a cłassroom in America 
was 28.3 and the average number of classes 
was five. Today, because of the war, the 
figures are much higher. Imagine yourself 
an English teacher marking carefully and 
thoroughly 140 compositions once or twice 
a week, besides innumerable drill exercises; 
and then finding time to hold even a ten-or 
fifteen-minute conference with each pupil, to 
go over the work. It is certainly obvious 
that your child is in the hands of a teacher 
who is ever conscious that he does not have 
the time, in respect to each of his pupil’s 
needs, to be the kind of teacher he aspires to 
be. This, then, is what I mean when I say 
that your child is in a herded school. 


Ill —They are Alimlessly 
Overproegramimed 

Since for the first time in our history, 
nearly all youth, unselected, attend high 
school, we are now allowed to see the entire 
vast problem of public-high-sehool educa- 
tion. We can say, thus, with assurance, that 
World War II has brought the pioneering 
stage of education to an end (1830—1946). 
Yet at the moment when we are ready to 
consolidate our gains, we cannot do so. For 
your child is in a high school that 1s not clear 
about what its main business Is. It doesn't 
even know what its gains are! 

This ammlessness 1s not exactly the fault 
of the sehools. As one by one the functions 
of other agencies and institutions in. our 
society break down, the school has been com- 
pelled to appropriate these services. A few 
recent news items may serve to illustrate 
this trend. A few wecks ago at a board-of- 
health meeting in a certain large city 1t was 
brought out that venereal disease was alarm- 
ingly Increasing, and, as usual, the chief 
remedy suggested was, “ Every school should 
teach sex education." A week later parents, 
alarmed over juvenile delinquency, besieged 
the newspapers with letters that said, in effect, 
"Те schools should give a course in crime 
prevention and detection.” Analyzing the 
large number (500,000) of maladjusted young 
men who evaded the draft or were rejected, 
| a world-famous psychiatrist writes: “It 
would not be amiss if education in the 
United States added to the humanities real 
teaching coneerning the functions of mother- 
hood." 

In many small towns that steadfastly re- 
fuse to care for the recreational needs of 
their youth, the school has made itself re- 
sponsible for a complete social program for 
the young, including, often, a teen-age can- 
| teen. In 1944 the Education Policies Com- 
mission, probably the chief national spokes- 
man for American education, actually pro- 
pc sed: "This rural school, moreover, is the 
center of literary and artistic interests for 
the entire community—adults as well as 
youth and children. In Farmville there are 
no art galleries, no concert halls, no museums, 
no theaters, no libraries apart from the 
school, no parks other than those developed 
by the school." It is no wonder that Presi- 
dent Conant, of Harvard, in the Sachs lec- 
tures delivered at Columbia University, said 
that educationists themselves "have quite 
consciously fostered the idea that education 
could work miracles." Today at nearly every 
torum and panel, the concluding phrase is— 
it is the only note of faith in these cruel 
days—" That's a matter of education"; the 
implication being, of course, ‘её the schools 
do it" — schools organized, as we have seen, 
like an assembly line, and manned by mob- 
harried teachers. 

That the school now feeds the under- 
nourished, visits the homes of truants, con- 
ducts an employment agency, acts as police, 
finds cases for the welfare agencies, mothers 
pupils, schematizes their play, shows them 
how to rouge their lips, advises them what to 
do when up a back road in a car, teaches 
them to dance, how to hold a fork, how to 


"LAURA". 
now brings to 
» the screen 
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presents =. 


MARGARET LOCKWOOD - IAN HUNTER 
ANNE CRAWFORD » BARRY K. BARNES 


‚ VERA CASPARY'S. 


“BEDELIA” 
Directed umm Comat | TUAM 


Isadore Goldsmith.: * ; Screenplay’ by: Vera 
Caspary.HerbertVictor and Isadore Goldsmith 
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think and read well—that the school now 
assumes all these obligations, and many 
more 
they have become. On the strength of a 
philosophy that "education is life," most 
educators glory in this so-called growth of 
education. But certainly not all activities are 
equally important, and by stuffing within 
school walls three times as many things for 
pupils “to do" we do not necessarily enrich 
the life of the pupil three times. The paradox 
is that as the school increases its range, edu- 
cation often becomes less. 

For in an aimless school your child is likely 
to be a hopelessly busy child — busy for the 
sake of busyness. To him the filled life be- 
comes the best life. Your child ts tugged and 
pulled to participate in more things than he 
can do adequately. In truth, right inside the 
school these activities compete for the pupil’s 
time. The school whirl will allow little chance 
for reflection. This bringing of "life" into 
the school has been, fundamentally, an 
attempt to make school real and natural, and 
to reach all manner of pupils; but so multi- 
farious have schools become that they are 
now complex societies in themselves, unable 
to bring much meaning into pupils' lives. 
Ironically, they are busier than “Ше” itself! 
Yet meaning is the very essence of education! 
One is compelled to question what kind 
of intelligence 1s emerging from this whirl. 
The unfortunate outcome of this circus 
type of sehool is that pupils think of “study” 
as inconsequential to the educational proc- 
ess. 

Pupils all over the country complain about 
homework. The reason is obvious. School 
for any pupil is a full-time job; yet out-of- 
school groups harass the pupil in order to 
enrich him or to "save" him, until the pupil 
cannot "get around" to his lessons. The 
present erisis in homework 1s really an indica- 
tion that your child is a victim of the conflict 
inside the school, between reflection and 
ceaseless doing. Meanwhile, "right" and 
“wrong” are alien words to the ever-aetive 
youth. 

The tempo of modern life we all complain 
about to ourselves has invaded our schools. 
As the youngster goes from activity to ae- 
tivity, in school and out, his experiences be- 
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is an evidence of how totalitarian- 


You should be ashamed of yourself. Sixteen 
#99 
vears old and can’t use a can opener. 


January, | 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH HIGH SCHOOL? 


come kaleidoscopic. He stays at no one thing 
long enough to suck at its marrow. One ex- 
perience, properly assimilated, may become. 
flesh and blood; a host of experiences, closely. 
spaced, are but vaguely remembered. As Dr. 
Arthur G. Bills, psychologist from the Uni-| 
versity of Cincinnati, puts it, “Time is tele- 
scoped to such an extent and we have 
many stimuli that the patterns of memory) 
are broken up." “Life” has entered the 
schools with a vengeance, bringing its vices. 
along with it. 


IV—They Cram the Curriculum 

Besides being deluged by activities, your 
child will be in a kind of school that expects. 
him to acquire all sorts of knowledge that is 
to him bewilderingly unrelated. This knowl 
edge will be sectioned out to him in a miscell 
laneous way, in sixteen to twenty different 
courses. To list the following items haphaz-. 
ardly is the only way I know of to convey їс, 
the parents what a peculiar feeling of in- 
adequacy their child must have as he goes 
hour by hour from class to class, day in and 
day out, for four years: 

Scores of literary names, both American 
and British, and a hundred works, many 
of which are studied in close detail; grammar, 
from the parts of speech to dangling gerunds; 
how to organize a paper of fifteen hundred 
words; the detection of propaganda; a study 
of the theater, the short story, the novel; the 
whole ancient world, especially Greece and 
Rome; the feudal system and knighthood; 
the rise of each major modern nation; the 
story of India and China and our good- 
neighbor poliey in Latin America; the whole 
of American history, including the Constitu- 
tion, the amendments, the local, state and 
Federal courts and the jury system; im- 
perialism and nationalisin, with the U.N.; 
labor versus management, free enterprise and 
monopoly; Chungking and the Kuomintang, 
oil and Iran, Palestine and the Arabs, the 
strife in Argentina; Balkan blackout, Tito, 
the Greek civil war, the British labor govern- 
ment; social security, full employment, taxa- 
tion, housing, inflation, migratory workers; 
TVA, socialism, fascism, communism; the 
race problem; the parts of frogs, worms, cells, 

(Continued on Page 77) ` 
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Someone's petting a 
NEW BEAUTYREST soon 


WE HOPE IT’S YOU! 


l YOU'LL TAKE one little step loday, chances 

аге you can get a new Beaulyrest sion. 
The step? Just go to your Beantyrest dealer 
and ask for one of these luxurious hmer-spring 
mattresses. 

If you don't get your Beaulyrest right 
away, you can count on getting one soon, 

But hurry! Demand’s so great for Beauty- 
rest it’s still “firs! come, first serred.” 


The facts below will tell you why so many 





other people want a Beaulyrest, too. 
* F^ 


Luxury comfort of Beautyrest, as portrayed by Nx ВАХТЕН, nom starring iu 
Darryl F. Zanucl’s production of "THE RAZOR'S EDGE" by W. Somerset Maugham. 
















Ordinary Beautyrest 
Inner Spring 
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Ordinary comfort! In ordinary nmmner-spriig mat- 2 Compare these pictures! Above, see how the ordi- 3 Beautyrest comfort secret! Beautyrest has 837 m- 
9 . Я : 5 e : . m . 
tresses, like the one above, all the coll springs are i nary inner-spring mattress sags mder your weight. dependent coll springs, not joined together. Each 
ned together, When one is pressed down, others joined But notice Beautyrest below. It cushions crery part spring separately cushions a different part of yonr 
it go down, too, make the mattress sag. of your body, gives you firm, natural, buoyant support. body, lets erery tuch of vou relox luxuriously! 
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1¢ a night! Based on its 10-vear guarantee, all a 


Sag-proof edges! Other mattresses may have firm on EM : . on | | 
| є iu = lut B t T tented eds conducted by the United States Testing Company, Beautyrest costs 1S little more than 1¢ a night. 
dges tor a winte. but Deautyrest s patente (5 : | - it | 
M t | fi for tl li D : the mattress! hue.. Beantyrest lasted three times longer than all other Think of it! And yon get prewar Beautyrest comfort, 

у neat ап‹ Inin for le СС o ТЕ : SS. T А | | | | 
t t 15 turni lv tor} t (vear! imer-spring mattresses tested. That’s лау for you! prewar Beautyrest quality ! What a buy today! 
autyrest needs turmug ouly $ or 5 tunes a yei 


| Beautyrest by SIMMONS 


MAKERS OF THE WORLD'S ONLY ELECTRONIC BLANKET 
Ma s UE AND OTHER FINE-QUALITY BEDDING 


1947, SIMMONS CO.. MDSE МАНТ, CHICAGO ILI 


and eating's better when the fresh flavor and tenderness 
of Niblets Brand whole kernel corn come on the table 


Note to very new housewives: We think 


Brand whole kernel corn has happv 
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10 í Li I! 3 "nm 


co with happy young 


[ts flavor is fresh and natural. 
[ts tender len b is as festive as 
new | nd silver. We grow 
1116 | Kernels trom ah LE | seed (our 


Ld 


BRAND 


Tender squab on their bright platter have 
a tender counterpart in the mound of 
Nihlets Brand whole kernel corn. The 


amusing blackamoor with his armload 


t 


of greenery and the colorful Edam cheese 
add to the bright picture. 


exclusive breed D-138). We pack them in 
vacuum “at the fleeting moment of perfect 
flavor” to make your first meals memora- 
ble. We hope the Green Giant on the label 
will be your good friend—for life. 


Minnesota Valley Canning Co., headquarters, Le Sueur, 
Minn.; Fiue Foods of Canada, Ltd., Tecumseh, Ontario. 


Niblets <<< Corn 


OMVCCO. '*NiSLETS'" BRAND REG. U, S. РАТ. OFF, 







(Continued from Page 74) 
yes, flowers; application of biological ideas 
farming, cold storage and new products; 
‘lear physics, carburetion, resultant forces, 
stics; rock formation, stars, seasons; for- 
las, quadratics, theorems, cosines, arcs; 
foreign tongue; salesmanship, canning 
iches, mechanical drawing, working in 
y; the story of lumber from tree to floor 
ards; the things men die for, the good 


All these—shall I say hodgepodge?— are 
i: one tenth of what your youngster is ex- 
сеа to hold in his head in four years (ac- 

ally 720 days, six hours а day). J. Donald 
cams, іп the Book Review section of the 
tw York Times, writes of “the strange, in- 

jable appetite for unrelated information 
iat seems to hold Americans particularly in 

grip." It is clear that our schools are 
netting this very appetite. 

How did this absurdity come about ? Even 

the days when only the elite and the gifted 
uld get into college, the fourteen to seven- 
en year old youth was required only to mas- 
г the tools of learning — Latin and, by im- 
ication, his native tongue. Therefore, the 
wledge just itemized above was not 
idertaken until the pupil first had some 
pability in reading and writing; the task of 
iderstanding other matters was college edu- 
tion. But today, by necessity, the high 
hool is no longer solely a preparation for 
llege, but a terminal education for 75 per 
nt of all graduates, hence a preparation for 
e. Realizing this truth, well-meaning edu- 
tors have crammed practically a college 
lucation into the high-school curriculum at 
e most difficult time in a person's life, when 
is particularly unstable, given to spurts of 
ergy and to depression, overawed about 
x, and flighty in aspiration. [t is a time 
‘fore most pupils have come to the great 
vakening, a time before they truly feel a 
ed for learning. How futile that we hope 
teach everything, once and for all, in thirty- 
< months—the pupil, thereafter, to live off 
is bill of fare for life! For the average youth 
e whole thing comes too soon in his life. We 
e constantly aiming over his head. 


V—They are Long on Books— 
aud Short on Readers 


But, worse yet, by the policy of nonfailure 
the elementary grades, it all comes before 
lf the high-school student body has suffi- 
ent proficiency in reading. Yet nearly all 
e knowledge I just itemized is taught by 
eans of books. 

Few parents are even remotely aware of 
w low the reading level is in our schools. 
) a parent who pines for the good old days 
the sacred three R’s, I could recite figures 
at would make his hair stand on end. Few 
rents can accept the following statement 
thout flinching: After every method known 
schoolmen is used assiduously throughout 
e elementary school, with clinical advice 
id remedial classes thrown in to boot, the 
rd cold fact remains that about a third of 
e high-school population is not at home 
th print, and is unable to get the meaning 
om reasonably difficult books. 

Letters to me from all over thecountry have 
it challenged the statement; in truth. many 
achers admitted to me that they believe the 
ure is even higher. For instance, on the 
-mentary-school level, we note that 50 per 
nt of first-graders in the St. Louis schools 
e retarded in reading, which is about the 
rm for the rest of the country ; on the other 
ind, at the higher end of education we learn 
at in numerous college-frestiman classes 
ere are aS many as 30 per cent Whe do not 
ad beyond the elementary-school level. 

In the main, it is likely that your youngster 
jn't be a good reader, and even if he reads 
ll the chances are that he doesn't care to 
ad. Now, there is no use for the parent to 
come emotional over the situation, and 
amor for a change in methods and for a re- 
rn to the good old days oí drill and gram- 
ar. The dilemma is that all the methods 
ive been tried! All known methods of teach- 
g reading, ancient and modern, are full o 
ws. The schools are in an awkward posi- 
on: nearly all the influences of American 
e—radio, movies, automobiles, tle in- 


Jrom good reading. 
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creased tempo, comics, pictorial magazines 
monosyllabic pulps, large-scale sports, rere. 
ation—tend to draw thre youngster асау 
Therefore, parents must 
no longer expect some magic school method 
to reverse the very trend of events, the very 
pattern of our society. Before lashing out at 
the schools, Parents must appreciate the 
compctition that these nonverbal influences 
set up against reading, intluences whose cf- 
Ícctiveness lies precisely in the fact that one 
doesn't have to pore over and dig into print. 


Vi—They Need Your Help 


Frankly, the classroom of the old. three 
R's, in the light of these out-of-sch 0] chan- 
nels of mass education, is becoming archaic. 
And schoolmen are frantic over what to do 
about the condition. Don’t charge them 
with dereliction of duty. They need. your 
help. | 

For you, too, stand in rekation to your chil- 
dren as the schools stand in relation to their 
pupils: both school and home are growing in- 
effective before 200,000,000 comic books a 
year, 80,000.00 weekly customers of the 
movies, 30,000,000 automobiles, countless 
millions listening over the radio, 100,000,000 
attending basketball. These forces need not 
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Sno Checks 


BY DORIN CONE 


Little in the mind 
Of the child running 
Is the stopped hour 
Of age, sunning 


Itself on the void 
Lawn of rest. 
The child running 
Out of the east 


Cannot pause for more 
Than a hasty grin, 
Given shyly; 
Then hurries on 


Expectantly to trees 
And weeds, where 

Time moves by the number 
Of bugs in the air. 
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be wrong, but there they are— working every 
minute of the day. Despite our efforts, youth 
feeds on the violence of the comics; idolizes 
speed —rocket, jet or automobile; memorizes 
swing verses almost by osmosis, yet cannot 
quote a line of decent poetry; and imitates 
the materialism of the movies. Surely, parent- 
hood is having a hard time of it. We both 
have a common foe. The school needs the 
home-— badly; the home needs the school. 
We must not fall out over emotionally charged 
words like old-fashioned three R’s, progress- 
ive education, grammar and drill, or phonics. 
In the light of past world-wide events that 
inake us all shudder, these terms are too triv- 
ial to battle over. | 
Unmercifully "driling" youngsters in 
grammar and in phonies or not drilling them 
will not alter their reading ability, will not 
alter the world: to be drilled or not to be 
drilled makes no appreciable difference in 
the attitude toward life of the average high- 
school pupil. There are many authentic stud- 
ics to prove this fact. | 
What ismore important to the education of 
your child, 1 think, is that the home and the 
hich school have unfortunately gone separate 
wavs. At the very moment of the discovery 
of phenomenal means of communication and 
at the very time of the presence of thousands 
of Parent-Teacher Associations, the high 
school and the home are farther apart than 
ever. Never was Î so conscious of this truth 
than during rationing: literally, for the first 
time since the world began, millions of parents 
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sat down at a table with tens of thousands of 
teachers—but not to talk education! AS 
these parents timidly peered up into the 
rafters and into the glass doors, I thought of 
what a P.T.A. could be. 

But educators have invented such a peda- 
gogical jargon that even they have trouble 
communicating with one another, let alone 
with parents. In 1943, in Common Sense, I 
wrote, “The objectives of public education 
need the homely, substantial ring that terms 
hke planting cabbage and making the bed 
lavê.” 

Also, a pernicious myth about education, 
that originated in the twenties, has widened 
the gulf between home and school: “Don’t 
dabble into your child’s homework, because 
you might undo these complex, involved 
modern methods, Let the schools alone.” 
Anyone in school can spot the youngster 
whose parents have “heard his lessons," 
supervised his study habits, read books with 
him. He generally stands out. It is harmful 
to the schools that they allowed the untruth 
tocircukite that schoolteaching is an esoteric, 
highly specialized process quite beyond the 
lay mind. 


To me, nothing in education is more pa- 
thetic than to recall how in 1939, in order to 
save American democracy, faculties all over 
the country were swept by a fad of philoso- 
phy making, and then scarcely a school ever 
thought to present its objectives to the corm- 
munity for approval or disapproval. 

Then, too, with the rise of statism, most 
parents resign themselves to their ignorance 
of what is happening inside these palatial 
buildings they pay for. Parents have been so 
absorbed in the dire events of the past decade 
that in desperation they were glad to surren- 
der to the school nearly all their personal ob- 
ligations toward the education of their chil- 
dren. It was that much less to worry about. 
As a result, parents are unaware that school- 
teachers in private discuss the debasement of 
school standards; that principals are at their 
wits’ ends over the breakdown of book eduea- 
tion. 

Again and again I receive letters from “the 
people,” who seem to take a delight in lam- 
basting the schools, and in the small towns 
across America the favorite pastime is to de- 
ride their local schools. In trying to diagnose 
this attitude, I believe it to be due to the 
snobbery that our high schools all uncon- 
sciously inculcate, not a snobbery of an elite 
but a snobbery of the white collar. Probably 
the greatest motivation for the diploma is 
this: “Get educated if you don’t want a dirty 
job." 

Wage earners who have children in schools 
resent a kind of education that frowns 
on honest work, however lowly and grimy. 
This is another reason for the ahenation of 
many parents from the schools where their 
children are compelled to go. 

But probably the chief cause of the es- 
trangement between the people and their 
schools is the timidity of school supervisors 
to acquaint the parents about the actual con- 
ditions of their schools. As hired experts, 
they think that to confess their bafflement is 
to condemn themselves. But educators are 
to blame when the public-relations bureaus 
that most city school systems maintain are 
no more than propaganda devices that justify 
school procedures or divert parents from a 
realistic appraisal of their schools. 

Agaln and again school principals and the 
publie need to sit down and discuss the issues 
I have raised here: How the regulation of 
education by credits, courses and units is 
only one way to run a school, only 2 conven- 
ient way, not necessarily the right way. Why 
consolidation, now the trend, may be but 
herding in more virulent form. Why schools 
take on still more services when they fail in 
so many that they now assume. How the 
presence of millions of poor readers has cre- 
ated a crisis in our book-centered schools. 
These are the trade secrets among educators 
that all parents ought to know. 

If parents uncritically let the schools go un- 
checked, their schools, in time, will be bur- 
eaucratic-propelled institutions, grimly effici- 
ent, without any vital, popular use to our 
republic. 











MOM //! 
WHATLL (D0? 


JACK JUST PHONED THAT 
HE'S BRINGING TWO MEN 
HOME FOR DINNER... AND 
IT'S TOO LATE TO SHOP! 









DONT GET 


PANMICKY, SUE / 


GIVE THE BRUTES TUNA 
СОШЕЛ... 





“They're an old standby 
of mine when your father stam- 
pedes in with his men friends un- 
expectedly. Tunacutletsarea good 
hearty, he-man dish. Jack's friends 
willthink you'reawonderfulcook. 
And I know you have tuna...I saw 
it on the shelf when I was there 
yesterday." Yes, tuna cutlets are 
always a favorite with men, if you 
use these brands of quality tuna. 
Keep a supply for emergencies! 


VAN CAMP SEA FOOD CO., INC. 


Terminal Island, California 


Buy EITHER Brand... the quality is the same 





е "3 PHOIOS HY STUART 
Individuality is added to the modern mass-produced utility unit, which includes 


kitchen. laundry and bath. through skilful placing in the house plan and personal preferences in color for floor, walls; counters. 


These kitchens come ready-made and ready to use. 





BY GLADYS TABER 
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counter space. Double sink ts conve nient for dishes and veg tabli 
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ing area right at hand. 


ine. Fold- 


Laundry is don ( 
ing cover converts the spa ter. Ample tub 
for soaking or hand- 1 der the punter. 
No running dow: fr | Up, 2d closet Neat as a pin 
above. Kkverything ‹ f от pleteness. on Monday morning. 


"s One Range With 


New Features 
Every Woman Wants 


Check Any New Range 


1. Flavor-Saver Dual Burners, 5. 
guaronteed for life... 
flavor, vitamins, minerals ond 
fuel. 


2 Patented, Soft-Action, Oven 6. 
Door Spring. 


J. Hold-Heat Oven Seal 
Fiberglas insulation for 


save 


plus 
even 7 
oven temperature. 


4. One-piece Porcelain Front 
Frame construction for cleonli- 8. 


ness and strength. 
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Cooking on an Ultramatic CALORIC is so much faster, 
cleaner, cooler—and so much more convenient it's virtually 
automatic. And the smart, modern beauty of the Ultramatic 
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for All These Features 


Veri-Clean Broiler—Waist 
high, easier to use. Completely 
removable, easier to clean. 


Observador Window Oven— 
watch your baking without open- 
ing the door. 


Fluorescent light — Automatic 
cooking aids— Electric outlet. 


Porcelain Monotop—sanitary, 
easy to keep cleon. 


CALORIC makes it America's easiest range to keep. clean. 


See the new CALORICS at any of our 4000 dealers. 
Caloric Stove Corporation, Widener Bldg., Philadelphia 7, Re 


Specially Engineered Models for L. P. Gas 
Users in the country out beyond the city gas line. 
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SERVING HOMEMAKERS SINCE 1490 үч 
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Mr. L. Morgan Yost, the architect, designed 
the little red house so that the uses of inte- 
rior space flow from one area to another, with 
a minimum number of bearing partitions. 

The dining area can be expanded into the 
living area when there is a party; the table is 
near enough to the kitchen work surfaces so 
the housewife may sit at it comfortably while 
she looks up a recipe. The laundry area 
doubles as a hall to the bedrooms, so there is 
not an inch of waste space. 

The kitchen itself is efficient. In size it is 
915 feet long by 8 fect wide and accommo- 
dates everything. Steel cabinets are ample, 
well designed and well planned. The wall 
opposite the sink gives additional counter, 
cupboard and drawer space. 

The laundry unit, when covered, makes a 
whole additional work surface, and the cover 
of the smail but compact range, which may 
be either gas or electrie, slides out to add 
more work space. The slide is cantilevered 
and will support any reasonable amount of 
weight. Beneath the upper cabinets 1s a strip 
in which outlets for grill, coffee grinder and 
toaster are located. At 
the right of the refrigera- 
tor are two narrow cabi- 
nets, the upper one a towel > 
rack, the lower one for 
trays. 

Two drop panels above 
the counters provide easy 
access to motor controls 
for servicing and adjust- 
ment. Troublesome re- 
placement of fuses is eliminated by a cireuit- 
breaker panel conveniently located on the 
laundry wall. 

The one danger in any mass-produced 
thing, I think, 1s that 1t may lack individu- 
ality. The kitehen may be the factory of the 
home, but nobody wants it to seem like a 
factory. It should have the atmosphere and 
charm of a specially made item for a special 
family. There is a kind of cold impersonality 
about most things that are made in large 
numbers all alike. 

While I feel that this core idea may be the 
forerunner of a fine new era in American 
homes, I would hate to see American families 
regimented into so many million peas in а 
giant pod. I love my own prerevolutionary 
farmhouse, with its uneven floors and lop- 
sided doors and windows that are thicker en 
one edge than on the other. I like a hand- 
made look about even apple pies, not fluting 
that is run on with a machine. 

However, I needed only to see the finished 
kitchen in this particular house to assure my- 
self that individuality may be added to a 
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AFRAID OF 


There is по exereise better 
heart than reach- 
ing down and lifting people 


— JOHN ANDREW HOLMES: Wisdom in 
Smoll Doses (University Publishing Co.). 
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modern, mass-produced unit. First of all, 
color. A dramatic pattern in clear singing red 
and strong confident green used for curtains 
and place settings gives a quality to the 
whole kitchen and to the dining area, A 
bride, struggling with how many times she 
should fold over the batter for the angel cake, 
would look up and see the sun through the 
beautiful fabric and begin to sing as she 
worked. 

Color in accessories too. Hanging pots 
of scarlet-and-green geraniums suspended 
like old-fashioned lamps from the ceiling 
under the clerestory which lights the pass- 
ageway add a note of gaiety. If the canis- 
ters are scarlet, instead of hospital-white, 
and the herbs stay in red jars, and the 
pot holders are red, you have more lilt to 
the room. The high stool and the dining 
chairs, glowing with red upholstery, give a 
singing tone to the kitchen. For a third 
color, touches of yellow are just right. 

Modern is the little house, modern the 
kitchen, so modern should be the dining 
table and chairs, Simple design gives a 
feeling of spaciousness, 
too, and allows for clear 
clean color on the chairs. 
It would be easy to have 
company in this dining 
area, for the hostess can 
serve easily from the range, 
slide used dishes back to 
the work counter, and not 
seem to be rushing about 
too much. 

It isa hopeful sign of progress, I think, for 
engineers and architects and designers to 
turn their energy toward making better 
homes for less. A completely planned kitchen 
unit would be a boon to many women, and 
many families might afford a home of their 
own under the low-cost planning when they 
might rent uncomíortably all their lives 
otherwise. 

When I left the little red house in Kala- 
mazoo, the rain had diminished and laid a 
fine silver gauze over the gentle hills. The 
twelve houses were shining with silvery drops, 
as 1f indeed a silver wand had been waved 
over them. The sky had that cool look which 
Michigan skies have in the autumn, and it 
was nearly time for supper. Freshly picked 
sweet corn, I thought, and pot roast sim- 
mered with carrots and onions, and fluffy 
dumplings with chopped young parsley in 
them. And apple Betty, crusty with sugar 
and cinnamon and a bowl of yellow cream to 
ladle over it. Milk in the green glasses for 
the young, and black coffee for the not-so- 
young-any-more. 


HAPPINESS 


(Continued from Page 21) 


She hurried downstairs. Kitty wasn't 
home. On the second floor no Whittakers re- 


sponded to her knock. She went slowly back 
up. Of course they can't put me out—it's my 
home. The phone was ringing and she ran 
the last few steps. It was Sidney inquiring 
about Johnny. 

"Oh, Sidney” —she couldn't get her breath 
from the climb—"* I'm—I'm being evicted. 
I just got a paper. They can't do it, can 
they? I couldr teave here!" 

“PH be right over, Mathilda. 
worry now." 

Why must this happen to Aer? Surely 
there were other apartments that were just 
rooms, that didn't mean to anyone what this 
meant to her. She stood in the middle of the 
room, looking about as though she would 
barricade the doors, pile up the tables and 
the couch. 

The door swung open. “Fellow évacuée, I 
presume.” Kitty must have seen Mathilda’s 
wild look. “Oh, Til,” she said quickly, “wel 
do something. This Joe Morando can go 
climb a tree." ; 

Kitty stood squarely on her two feet. You 
felt her strength, her invulnerability at first 
glance. She had deep-set unwavering eyes, 
straight-drawn brows, strong face bones. She 
wore, as always, a tailored suit with a boy's 
round-neck lisle shirt. She was funny about 


Don't you 


these shirts—they had to be immaculate. 
With her short straight hair she should have 
looked masculine, and vet she really didn't. 
From the front her hair might have been 
caught back like a peasant's—or a ma- 
donna's. She had a large mouth with square 
corners, a tender mouth. And for all their 
level look, Mathilda thought her eyes were 
the kindest she had ever seen. 

When the news came, Kitty, who was just 
that strange-looking girl who had moved into 
the floor below, came right up. There were 
Mathilda's friends and Press’ friends and 
their wives, but Kitty was the only one who 
made sense. She stayed right there for two 
days and nights. She was wonderful with 
Johnny. 

The last time she came for dinner Johnny 
had a tantrum. “Why don't we eat in here?” 
Kitty asked. “The bed's our banquet table 
and Johnny's the centerpiece. Get Cloon to 


' bring two trays." 


"How do I be a centerpiece?" Johnny 
asked, instantly calmed. 

“Just act like a bunch of roses—sit still 
and give off delicious odors. Here "—and she 
doused him with Mathilda's most expensive 
perfume. “These flowers cost a lot," she ex- 
plained. “They eost twenty dollars a dozen.” 

"I did? 1 cost twenty dollars a dozen?" 
Johnny asked, awed, and of course sat so 
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Don't rub a greasy, crusty roaster 
with a limp dishrag. Let a square 
metal-fiber Brillo pad whisk it bright! 


Be BRI LLO wise 
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Clean that messy roaster fast—with 
Brillo! Brillo //cés off grease and 
crust. Neat! Easy! Use Brillo every 
day! The special shine ingredient in 
Brillo soap keeps pans sparkling! 
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RED box— 
soap pads 


GREEN box— 
soap & pads 
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u Plastic Wood 


EASY? No skill re- 
quired. Handles 
like рису... and 
` ^2), hardens into wood. 
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/ON'T CHIP OR CRACK 


"PLASTIC 


Electric, , 

ROTO: ROOTER 
Kazor-RKleni 

SEWERS AND DRAINS 


At the 
First Sign of Trouble 


CH YOUR LOCAL 
2224 


ROTO-ROOTER MAN 
BETTER, FASTER, SERVICE FOR LESS 
FREE Sewer and Drain Handbook sl; 


ing causes of stoppages and 
Roto-Rooter removes them. Writs 
your free copy . . . we'll also send th 
name of your local Roto- Rooter Operate 


ROTO-ROOTER CORP. 


TE 617 | Des Moines 14, lowe 
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NEW CHEMICAL MITT“ 

Sensational! DRY Window Cleaner! i = Э nu water, no 
messy liquids, Chemically Treated, Sie. dele over 
windows; leaves glass sparkling clear. No utilis, pate; 
no heavy buckets to carry. No raga, powders, sponges, £111. 
lo mess ог musa. No red chapped hand». Dirt. dirt, EIS INE 
isappear like magic, Take orders from friends! Farn толе 


SAMPLES FOR TRIAL Sample «ег sent im- 


mediately to all who 


ead name at once, A penny postal will do, SEND SO MON 
ust your пате. KRISTEE CO., 1353 Bar Street, AKRON, OHIO 
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Look what / gor Tor 


still—or maybe he was doped with the per- 
fume—anyway, he went right off to sleep, 

Now Kitty came in and sat on the small 
chair by the fire, her feet straight out on tlie 
hearth, “It has to go to a magistrate. He'll 
five us three months, maybe six. This 
Morando has bought the house, you see, and 
wants to make it into a private house. 
Sounds phony. He may bea veteran; if so, it 
Isn't so good," 

Mathilda felt weak in the pit of her stom- 
ach, “Suppose we do get three months or SIX, 
if in the end we have to go? It isn't just that 
It’s hard to find another apartment; | can't 
give this place up—ever. It’s all I have left 
of Press. I mean it’s not just an apartment — 
it's ——" 

She couldn't explain. That mark on tlre 
floor was where Press put down a kettle. He 
built that shelf the radio sat on. She could 
look at these things and know that it had all 
not been a dream. She could sit here and 
pretend he was in shaving, any minute would 
burst into song. She could listen for his step 
on the stair. In another place, in rooms he 
had never been in—she would die. 


SIDNEY knocked and came in breathing 
hard from the stairs, his voice hushed as al- 
ways when he came here. " How do you do, 
Miss Towne, so nice to see you again,” his 
hand ready for the handshake he was so 
good at. 

Such conventions were wasted on Nitty. 
She jerked her head at him, friendly, but still 
it was a jerk. " H'lo, Sidney. The guardian 
angel at the first rub." 

He took the cue for lightness. “H I remem- 
ber my Aladdin, it was a genie who answered 
the rub. Not the genie with the ight brown 
hair." That was pretty clever for Sidney. 
"Now what's this about evictions?" 

“The erib won't be put on the sidewalk 
tonight.” 

Mathilda tried to smile and join them in 
their kidding, but she couldn’t. Solid ground 
was slipping from under her. She was scared 
through and through. 

"As I understand it, any magistrate can 
give six months if it can be shown the tenant 
has nowhere else to live," he said. "Under 
the circumstances, Mathilda might get more 
time. These magistrates are subject to pres- 
sure. [have a friend, a pubheity man, who'd 
help. A widow, with a small child -———" 

Mathilda sat up. “ No, thank you. Black 
veil, lead Johnny by the hand— pinch him to 
make him ery. Let them take the apart- 
ment. I might have known it would go too.” 
She was sickened at the torrent. but was 
powerless to stop it. “It’s better to have 
nothing —expect nothing." She buried her 
head on the back of the couch, making hor- 
rible noises. Those awful words had done 
it—she a widow—a widow — 

“Му dear — now, my dear —come, come.” 
Sidney was beside himself with sympathy. 
“You're tired —don't, don't. We'll do some- 
thing. We'll fix it. There, now." 

“I don't want you to do anything. Let 
them put me out. I don't want a home—not 
without Press.” 

“Johnny might like a home.” 
words were a quick sharp slap. 

Mathilda sat up. “I’m sorry. I don’t know 
why I went to pieces.” 

She went into the bedroom. Johnny was a 
skinny httle figure under the covers of his 
bed in the corner. Suddenly she reahzed he 
was wide awake, his eyes on her. It gave her 
a guilty jab, as though he had said that ac- 
cusing “Johnny might like a home.” She 
felt his head. The fever had gone completely. 

“Would you like a drink, darling?" 

“No, thank you." 

She had an instant’s foolish resentment 
that he wouldn't let her get the drink —she d 
feel less guilty. As she brushed up her hair 
she could hear the two outside talking. 
Sidney poured words over all situations. 
Kitty never spoke unless she had something 
to say, and even then had the most diabolical 
wav of making you say what she was think- 


Kitty's 


ing. NER 
She tucked Johnny in, kissed him and 


went back into the other room. She sat on 


| the edge of the couch. | | 
(Continued on Page &3) 
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“PT KNEW marriage wouldu’t be all 

nroonheht and roses. But nothing 
prepared me for that bluest of blue 
Mondays when life seemed to stretch 
ahead like a never-ending clothesline. 
Then suddenly in walked my husband 
aud two strange men carrynig а new 
Easy Spindrier washer. 

"What a difference. My Easy 15 two 
washers ii опе! Its two tubs work as 
a teami to do апу week's wash in less 
than an hour! One tub waslres a full 

load while the other spins a full load 
damp-dry. Whirls out up to 25% 
more water than а wnuger! 

“Clothes dry faster and are lighter 
to handle... I save ironing time... 
no deep-ereased wrinkles to iron out. 
І save mending... the Spurdrier can't 
bust buttons. I save clears bills... 
because it safely does washable drapes 
and slipcovers. | 
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Shirts are so much winter. Undies 
last longer. Blankets conre out like 
new. Aud it's so wonderful iot to 
haveto feed diapers through a wie er! 

""lhere's more time for moonlight 
and roses when you have an Easy! 
MORAL: Sce [азу in actron! Easy 


Washing Machine Corp., Syracuse 1, 


New York. 





WASHES MORE 
CLOTHES FASTER 
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Me Mute... the Magie... 
Me Stn... of «уге? 
Greatest Entertainer 


( THRILL TO THESE 
BELOVED MELODIES! 


: CALIFORNIA, HERE 
| COME / SWANEE Л N 
YOU MADE ME LOVE 4 
? YOU AMAMMY 4 Е 
WAITING FOR THE 
ROBERT E. ЦЕЛ — \ | 
APRIL SHOWERS / 
| WANT A GIRL / 
RAINBOW 'ROUND 
MY SHOULDER ./ 
ABOUT A QUARTER 
TO NINE J I'M SITT 


with 


LARRY PARKS - EVELYN KEYES 
WILLIAM DEMAREST - BILL GOODWIN 
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LIZA J ROCKABYE 
YOUR BABY ./ 

BY THE LIGHT OF 
THE SILV'RY MOON л. 
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AFRAID OF HAPPINESS 


(Continued from Pare 81) 

“T love Johnny,” she told Kitty, defense in 
her voice. “І know I get irritated with him 
he's a difficult child at times. 1 come home 
nights so tired J could ѕсгеат but 1 want to 
do the right thing for him.” She looked up, 

Kitty's eyes were kind, but her mouth was 
firm. “Johnny has to have more than that.” 

“More than love?” 

“More than you wanting to do the right 
thing. Johnny’s in a very bad way.” 

Mathilda gestured hopelessly. How could 
she explain? “It just isn't there. All the feel- 
ing—the warmth, the ability to care about 
things, to enjoy them, to give—all that died 
with Press. Pm just a— shell." Kitty didn't 
answer. Sidney squirmed uneasily. " But 1 
want to do the right thing for Johnny. You 
tell me what to do— I'll do it." 

"No," said Kitty. "I'm not going to tell 
you what to do. You have to tell yourself.” 

“You don't think I should give up mv job? 
Oh, Kitty, I eouldn't. I'd go crazy with no 
job. It keeps me from thinking. And what 
would I hve on? I couldn't live on my in- 
surance. How would I pay the rent?” 

“You have been invited not to." 

Mathilda stared at the floor. The land was 
breaking under her 
feet. Life was rushing 
m, tearing away 
vervthing she loved. 

Kitty was quiet for 
i minute, seeming to 
consider whether to 
speak or not. Finally 
she looked up. “I 
supposeeveryone who 
nas lost someone they 
oved feels that they 
nave died too. It isa 
antasy that keeps 
you from facing what 
must be faced. The 
fact remains that you 
1aven't died. You are 
a hving, breathing 
uman being and vou 
nave a job to do. You 
have to stop taking 
these sedatives. 
Johnny needs a liv- 
ing, breathing 
mother, not a doped 


wind— 


d мп5 


think. 





"Oh, now, Kitty,’ 
Sidney protested. 

Mathilda nodded. 

“I know you're right. 
And if 1 give up my job, then what?" Ter 
voice was colorless. 

Kitty looked at her. "You need roots. 
Living things have to have roots. It’s the 
way you get sustenance.” 

“You mean-— religion?" 

“T mean family. Johnny ought to tie you 
to life, but he doesn't seem to. You have to 
connect—see that vou have а place to fill 
between what was and what is to be." 

"[ haven't any family. Press’ mother 
lives out on the Coast —she's an invalid. 
There's Aunt Ada,” she added. ^ Nothing 
could be worse than going to her." 

She tried to explain Aunt Ada. When she 
lived with her mother in Brookline they used 
to visit her mother’s aunts: Aunt Пагпе, a 
dashing, handsome, dominating woman, 
Aunt Ada, a mouse. Aunt Ada seemed to feel 
that she had been born to wait on Aunt 
Harrie. Aunt Harrie thought so. too, and she 
scolded Aunt Ada for being slow and stupid 
and clumsy. And yet Matlulda adored Aunt 
Harrie and had little if any love for Aunt 
Ada, Aunt Ada seemed to enjoy being 
scolded. And she stuck right at home, said 
she didn't want to go gadding, she'd rather 
hear Aunt Harrie tell about things. Silly! 


When Mathilda was away at school her 
mother died, and immediately afterward 
Aunt Harrie. Mathilda went te New York 
then and didn't see*Aunt Ada aguin. She 
wrote her now and then and received grect- 
ing cards addressed in a fine scrawling haud. 
Once in a while Mathilda wondered about 
her. She never went up to sec. There was 
nothing she could do, Mathilda told hersell. 
Aunt Ada had her home and a sniill исо. 
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By Leonard Snyder 


Who would be free will love the 


The fickle wind, und wild— 
And never bolt his oaken door 
Or hold his own strong child; 


And, free, will walk the tropic 


Thickened with scent, and pink, 
And sit him by no narrow hearth 
W ith long, long thoughts to 


Who would be free is loncly, too, 
And kin to wind-tossed wave; 
And cool a stranger's tear will fall 

эпе.” Across his narrow grave. 
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“Stonchead, A little town on the eost 
I don't hke small towns and 1 can't bear Naw 
England. ` Certainly nothing could be more 
depressing {һап to go live with an old 
womau she must be eight v. 
| Kitty seemed 10 be considering thit objec- 
tion, but When she spoke she didn’t answer it. 
‘Children need roots,” she added to her 
former statement. 

sidney got up. " You don't have to decide 
anything tonight. Sleep on it, Mathildis. 01] 
call my lawyer in the morning, and a real- 
estate chap 1 know. Anyway” —he held her 
hands and looked down at her “you're not 
to worry, little lady. We'll think of some- 
thing. And if this eviction should go through, 
you could stay in my apartment. Ге go tomy 
club," he added hastily, color flooding his 
already pink cheeks. | 


"uk smiled up at him. * You're a darling, 
Sidney. Tcouldn’t turn. you out. of your 
apartment. ||] be all right. You two are 
awfully patient with me. 1 know I’m be- 
having badly - but 1 can’t seem to follow the 
rules on mourning," She bit her lip. “1f my 
arin were cut off you could tell me all night 
that 1 ought to use 
it this way or that. 
It isn't there.” Tears 
welled up in lier eyes, 

Sidney was still 
holding her hands 
and he patted them, 
his Face, his so-kind 
face, puckered almost 
as though he were 
about to cry like a 
boy. " Now get a good 
sleep, aud don't think 
about anything. How 
about à good hot 
drink? Kitty, you'll — 
you lldosomcething? " 
he asked as he left. 

“Пе would have 
tucked vou m if he 
had stayed five min- 
utes more," Nitty 
said. “Personally, 1 
think you have a lot 
of thinking to do, but 
maybe not tonight. 
Want me to stay?” 

Mathilda shook 
her head. "I'll sleep. 
I promise.” 
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She did think in the next few days, con- 
stantly. She had no answer to kitty's argu- 
ments. Johnny teas їп a bad fix. Tle was 
shrill and tense. He had an upset stomach 
every few days and cried horribly every time 
he threw up. Mrs. Cloon reported tantrums 
almost every day. Of course she was no good, 
but try to get anyone else! 1t the apartment 
had to be given up eventually, it would be 
better to give it up now. It was March. 
Summer wouldn't be so bad in Stonehead — 
lying on a beach sounded pretty wonderful, 
asa matter of fact. So finally she wrote Aunt 
Ada. Having cast the die, she was scared to 
think Aunt Ada might say no. 

She took Aunt Ada’s answer downstairs so 
Kitty could sce for herself what а grim thing 
she was getting Mathilda into. The letter 
would be funny if it weren't all so important 
to them. It was entirely concerned. with 
train schedules, with how to get from the sta- 
tion to the house and the right day to travel. 
Aunt Ada showed no surprise that the niece 
who had been so little concerned with her in 
all these years was suddenly asking to come 
to stay. And she showed no pleasure in 1t 
either, Mathilda noted. 

“There are no trains оп Sunday,” Aunt 
Ada wrote. "The laundry goes on Monday 
and Tuesday is dump day: | 

"о vou suppose that means we shouldn t 
come then? That's the day to leave, I'd say. 
Out we'll go some tme dump day. 

Mathilda read on. "1t has been cold and 
rainy. but J presume it is just as bad every- 
ro. 1 waited and winted for a southwest 
wind. Jt came and blew down my grapevine. 
1m told the best trai is the two-thirty-live, 
but that doesn’t гип on saturday. 


where. 
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“Where does she live?” Kitty asked. 
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|$ 3 OR OVER SIXTY YEARS, Avon has brought beauty directly 
to American homes through тепчу Avon Representa- 
tives. This personalized method of distributing Avon 
toiletries typthes the pioneer spirit, the visionary enterprise of 
our American way of life. It offers thousands of women mter- 
esting and remunerative occupations... while rendering a 
delightful, specialized beauty service to their communities, 
Beauty 15 the Avon Representatives business. And she feels 
privileged to help you with your individual beauty problems... 
to advise you on the latest fashion in lipsticks and iaec powders | 
... Show you informative charts on make-up and skin eare... and 
ill your orders prom ptly with Avon Cosmeties that are fresh and 
of the finest salon quality. Welcome the Avon Representative 


when she makes a friendly call... be a hostess to loveliness. 
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be on hand for quick, comforting relief. Why not 


“Виу 2 packages instead of one,” the next 


well-supplied.'" Let that slogan be your New Year's 
guide to comfort. Then, when muscular aches and 
pains, headaches, upset stomach and the discomforts 


“Yes, an EXTRA package on the side, keeps a family 
of a cold cause you distress, Alka-Seltzer always will 


take the other with you 


Keep one at home and 
wherever you go. 


time you visit your 
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like we sometimes get. 
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“It’s a very excellent bit of prose,” Kitty 
said. “New Englanders must be descended 
from Jeremiah. ‘I waited and waited for a 
southwest wind. It came—and blew down 
my grapevine.’ Stunning. Either she doesn’t 
want you and hasn’t the courage to say so 
or she wants you so much she doesn't trust 
herself to touch on the subject. That's the 
answer, I'd sav." 

“New England—‘new’ short for 'neu- 
тойс,” Mathilda said. 


The office became unbearable as the time 
to go drew nearer. She had said she loved her 
job. Of course she didn’t. She never had. 
The artists were sweet, but she was thankful 
she was through being a wet nurse to grown 
men. Everyone gushed over her. It was 
wonderful. "Surely you'll come back in the 
fall." She didn't sav. 

Winnie Logan gave her the biggest sur- 
prise. She came into Mathilda’s office one 
morning slightly embarrassed. "T was won- 
dering— could I have a talk with you?” 

"Why not? Sit down." 

“Oh, not here. This is the nosiest office. 
I wondered would you have lunch with 
me?" 

She never had lunched with Winnie—they 
just had nothing in common — but she could. 
They met at the Ritz — Winnie's choice. And 
Winnie was dressed up to it. Mathilda wore 
the same tweed suit she wore most of the 
time. 

“I guess vou think this is pretty fresh of 
me. And you'll think me fresher still when 
you hear what 1 brought you out for." She 
dropped her eyes to the menu—nice clear 
eyes she had, but made up too much for day- 
light. "Of course you know how much Mr. 
Gree-eer thinks of you. It’s going to be an 
awful blow to him having vou go this way." 

Mathilda was startled. What right had 
Winnie to discuss hts personal affairs? She 
froze, 

" You're awfully good for him. 1 mean you 
sort of take things lightly." Goud heavens, 
thought Mathilda, so I take things lightly! 
"| mean he's sort of serious and old about 
things. 1 think his mother has something to 
do with that. She was forty years old when 
he was born. Did you know that?” 

“No, I didn't." 

"And he's the only child and no father. If 
people understood that --I mean really he's 
a wonderful, wonderful person. If people 
knew what I know — the things he does -—” 

"Look, Winnie, I don't know what this is 
leading to, but if you're asking me not to 
go 





"No." Winnie buttered her roll with rapt 
care. As though she wore buttering it for her 
boss, Mathilda thought. “ No, T think it's just 
as well you're going, because Mr. Gree-eer 
ought to get married. The only women he 
knows outside of you are his mother’s friends. 
What I was wondering—don't you know 
someone like yourself you could introduce 
him to before you go? Someone young and 
Бг! *. it would be the making of him — he's 
SO пие himself underneath.” 

She was too astonished to answer prop- 
erly. She said she would think it over. “ But 
of course introducing him to a girl and hav- 
ing him fall in love with her are two different 
things.” 

“TI know. But there’s lots I can do. You'd 
be surprised what a secretary can do.” 

Гат, Mathilda thought. Гә surprised out 
of my boots thts minute. 


Sidney came over almost every evening. 
Always with an excuse which he carefully ex- 
plained: "Thought 1'd better bring you the 
address of that storage company I told you 
about." Then he settled down for the eve- 
ning. "I met some people who know Stone- 
head," he said one night. “They say it's 
pretty gay up there. Yacht club, all that. 
You'll meet people." 

she shook her head. “Aunt Ada isn’t in the 
yacht-club set. 1 don't want to meet peo- 
ple," she protested seriously. 


BEN? RR J XD X 
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“Probably fall on your neck. I'll miss you 
very much.” 

Не reddened. “It means a lot to me—to 
think you may miss me. There’s been so httle 
1 could do, Mathilda. But you know B 
He stopped. ‘‘Johnny’s been better lately, 
hasn't һе?” 

She held up the small pants she was mend- 
ing. "TIle's so excited he can't stay in his 
clothes. But he hasn't up-chucked for days." 

It was funny the trouble Johnny had un- 
derstanding what it would be like in Stone- 
head. He could not imagine living anywhere 
but on the top floor of a high apartment. 

"If I don't take my sandbox, what will 
I play with on the roof? " 

“You don't play on the roof. You play 
down in the yard. You sleep upstairs and you 
eat downstairs. And then vou go out to the 
yard to play. ' 

“Do you sleep upstairs too? " 

“Yes. You'll have your own room and PH 
have mine. I think." 

"Will Aunt Ada sleep in the kitchen?" 

“fn the kitchen? Of course not, darling. 
She'll sleep in Aer room." 

“And Mrs. Cloon won't be in the kitchen?” 

“No. She isn’t coming." 

“Ви you are. You'll be there every single 
day." 

“Every single day.” 

No matter how many times she told him 
this, he came back to it for reassurance. IHe'd 
call her in after he was in bed. “ You won't 
go anywhere at all, not even an office, not any 
day? Monday or any day?" 

“Not any day in the week.” 

Her things were going to storage, a few she 
was selling. Precious possessions turned into 
so many cubic feet of things! It was like dig- 
ging growing things up from a garden — 
cutting off their roots. Prescott's books 
how could she pack them away? Ile wouldn't 
like that. Suppose he came back and found 
them treated thus. 

She made lists endlessly. She went back 
again and again to the Thrift Shop. Toys and 
more toys. Johnny’s first rattles. The stuffed 
dog bursting his seams. Things she never 
could decide to part with she had to decide 
about now. Tearing up a home is tearing 
out a prece of your heart, ripping, watching 
yourself do it, being sensible about things 
that have nothing to do with sense. Only 
with everything that matters in this world. 
If Prescott had known it would end like 
this their heaven! 

The movers came at nine. By eleven the 
apartment was a horrible place. А body 
picked by vultures. Would she remember 
it hke this? Get away quick before she broke 
down! 
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"Come on, Johnny, the taxi is waiting." 
Oh, quick —quick, Johnny, I'm going to cry. 

“I just remembered that pigeon with the 
lame leg. fwant to take him—he'll miss me." 

" No, Johnny. That pigeon wants to stay 
here. He has friends here— his mother lives 
here. Come on, Johnny." 

“Ihave to get him." Johnny was halfway 
up the stairs to the roof. 

“We'll find a lame sea gull in Stone- 
head. . . . Johnny! Соте this minute!" So 
she lost her temper and they left with 
Johnny in tears and her ashamed. Good-by 
to all that. Good-by and good riddance. 

Kitty was on the sidewalk with the bags, 
her hair blowing in the cold March wind. 


М АтниэА threw her arms around her. 
“We'd have gone under if it hadn't been for 
you." 

"Send me chronicles, 
Johnny. Have fun." 

Sidney, solemn, solid, made his way to 
them in the station. He managed porters and 
gatemen with his usual suavity. You can't 
laugh off having a man to run things. “ You'll 
write me, Mathilda? Let me know how it 
works out?” 

Wnaie's work. “ You'd be bored to death. 
There won't be a thing to write about.” 

"I can't imagme being bored with any- 
thing you'd write. You have a way of putting 
things —in spite of —I mean even though you 
may not be exactly cheerful —a wonderful 
spirit. You've really been wonderful. Every- 
one thinks so. You don't like to have me call 
you brave but " He switched to Johnny 
to avoid having to make a complete sentence. 
" Good-by, old man. Take good care of your 
mother.” 

Johnny turned from the window and con- 
sidered it. "I don't believe boys as small as 
me can take care of grownups. Anyway, she 
doesn’t need anyone to take care of her." 

“I wonder," Sidney said and blushed. “If 
there is anything, Mathilda, anything at 
all —ever In his earnestness his brow 
was moist. 

Dear old Sidney! As the train pulled out of 
the station she leaned her head against the 
seat back and elosed her eyes. Why not— 
why not just let Sidney take over? No man 
ever had a kinder heart. Ile would move 
heaven and earth to give her what she 
wanted. She knew she was tired to think of 
such a thing, but he would be a wonderful 
father for Johnny. Johnny wasn't exactly 
enthusiastic about him, but he would learn 
to be. Sidney wouldn't expect that she 
would love him, after Press. Nothing like 
that at all. Just an arrangement —and not, 

(Continued on Page 86) 


Til. Good-by, 
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e” These friends of mine have a little cabin 
| cruiser, a Diesel job. Pretty nice. I thought 


| | might go along sometime. You wouldn't 
| mind if 1 dropped in on vou, would you?" 


2" 


“N it true, what the neighbors are saving—that you're losing your hair: 





‘Start the year right 
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. not a 
creature was 
stirring aa 


( None, save the 
doctor going out 
E on a call. ) 











You remember how It starts— that 
beloved old Christmas poem: 


"TIwas the night before Christmas, 
when all through the house 

Not a creature was stirring, —not 
ever a mouse. 


Well, that isn't alwavs true for the doc- 
tor. Sometimes there's just no rest at 
all for him— even on Christmas Eve. 


Blizzard or heat wave... December 
or July... night or day. . . near or far... 
early or late... no matter when you 


call, he comes! 


According to a recent nationwide survey: 


VIORE DOCTORS SMOKE CAMELS 
THAN ANY OTHER CIGARETTE 


NE 


у € Not a single branch of medicine was overlooked in this 
YOUR “T-ZONE” WILL TELL YOU... / / nationwide survey made by three leading independent research 

S ) organizations. To 113,597 doctors from Canada to Mexico, 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific went the query — What 
cigarette do уон smoke, Doctor? 


The brand named most was Camel, 
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Т for Throa 

: Ake anvone else, : TOS :es for pleasure. He apprec1- 

that’s your proving f Like inyone else, a doctor smokes foi pleasure He арргес 
ates rich, full flavor and cool mildness just as апу other 


ground for an | ‚ - 
ү smoker. If you don’t happen to be a Camel smoker now, try 


Camels. Let your “T-Zone” give vou the answer. 


amel 


cigarette. See if 
Camels don't suit 
your ''T-Zone"' 
Ima" T." 


Costlicr 
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1 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. \ 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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LUXED stockings last (wiee 


as long. strain tests show? 


Wouldn't vou like to get double wear from 
your stockings? Well, some amazing tesis 
show vou how. 

Dozens of sheer stockings were washed 
repeatedly the Lux way — the same nuin- 
ber with a strong soap. Then all the stock- 
ings were given strain tests to see how soon 
Шеу d run. The Luxed stockings lasted and 
lasted —more than twice as long as the 
others! Thats just like getling an extra 
pair of stockings every time you buy one. 

Nylon, rayon, silk, cotton stockings all 
showed similar results. Be wise—use Lux. 










(Continued from Page 84) 
of course, for a long time yet. She would 
have been asleep in a minute, but just then 
they pulled out of the tunnel. 

“Took. Mother—look. It isn’t going to 
be dark all the time. We came out.” He 
pointed to the rows of tenements with the 
bedding hanging from the windows. “ Look — 
isn't everything beautiful? ” 


As they drew near Stonehead she found 
herself more and more excited. It was Just 
plain physical reaction, of course. The emo- 
tional strain of leaving, three days of pack- 
ing —then suddenly nothing to do but let the 
engineer pull levers and blow whistles and 
take them somewhere. That's the silly thing 
about traveling: just because the train chugs on 
you think you are getting somewhere. You may 
be just goir : in circles, or going backward. But 
her cynicism didn't stop her from looking out 
one side of the train and then the other, rec- 
ognizing places. 

“Look, Johnny. See the children at the 
crossing waiting for the train to pass. I guess 
they're coming home from school.”’ 

He studied them gravely, blinking with 
sleepiness. "Yes, I 


guess they are." — — = 


NEXT ҮЧҮП 


His head bowed. his face burning 
with shame, Brian stood with his | 
arms up and the offerding hands 
, turned out to the class. He raised his 
head and save that every eve was on 
him, But it was not just the children 
who were watching him, Brian felt; 
he was aware of a vague knotting at 
the back of his head, as though an 
unseen watcher were looking оп. 
This ts the story of things which 


“Look at the dog. 
He’s barking at the 
train. As if a dog 
could stop a train.” 

“I don't beheve 
he could.” 

She pulled him to 
her, into the curve of 
her arm, and he 
leaned his head back 
and smiled up. They 
two off on an adven- 
ture. They two 
against anything 
that was ahead. They 
stopped at stations 
surrounded bv little 
white houses; long 
tree-lined streets led 
off into a plum-blue 
distance. Lacy fans 
of elm boughs, smoke 
from someone's sup- 
per fire. New England 
has something, she 
admitted. 

But their arrival 
wasn’t to be so 
smooth as it had 
seemed. Clouds that 
had been racing 
across the sky col- 
lided and spilled their 
burden. Rain was 
coming down in such torrents they could 
hardly get across the tracks to the overhang- 
mg roof of the little station. 

The only waiting car turned out to be a 
taxi. "Get right in, sonny. Climb aboard. 
Guess you didn't figure on a welcome hke 
this. Strangers, aren't yer?" 

"Not exactly. We're going to visit my 
aunt, Miss Peet.” She gave him the ad- 
dress. 

"Ada Peet. You must be her niece. Doris' 
daughter, aren't yer? Got a look of Doris 
around the eyes.” 

What a funny thing to become suddenly. 
Doris' daughter. Johnny looked up at her as 
though Doris' daughter were a stranger. 

"I remember Doris. Pretty girl. She 
useter come to visit when your grandmother 
was alive. Seems to me І remember you, too, 
when you was no bigger'n this young man." 
He shot up a hill and down again. “ Your 
aunt is getting on." He shook his head 
sadly. 


like 





They turned another corner, went up an- 
other hill and stopped. Mathilda looked out. 
“Here we are, Johnny.” 

She spoke gaily, but she felt utterly sick. 
The glimpse she got was too awful. The 
house had gone completely to pieces. The 
white paint was gray, blue-green shades were 
pulled down at the windows, two shutters 
were tied together with a string. 

" Run, Johnny, up onto the porch. Never 
mind the bags." 


grew: a town which needed a greater 
ideal; a ашу who thrived on the 
depth of its spirit: and a boy who 
harbored a grown man’s soul—a 
small boy who asked big questions, 


WHO HAS 
SEEN TIIE WIND? 
Sy 70. O. Mitchell 


Complete in the February JOURNAL 


There was no sign of Aunt Ada. She 
started to ring and then saw the door was 
ajar. She pushed it open and they went in, 
The hall was dark, but a dim light shone 
from the kitchen. 

“Aunt Ada,” she called. 

Aunt Ada came out into the hall, a little 
figure no larger than a nine-year-old girl. She 
held her two hands, obviously dirty, away 
from her and peered out to the front door as 
though it were in the far distance. “‘ Doris, is 
that you?" 

* 
“Tr’s Mathilda, Aunt Ada. Here at last.” 

“Well, there—didn’t I know we’d have a 
downpour. And didn’t my stove lining have 
to go and fall out just now. I had to put the 
fire clean out. That stove is the worst thing 
I have to contend with. Put your things in 
the cluset. Is the little boy soaked to the 
skin?" 

“This is Johnny, Aunt Ada. Pretty tired 
from the train, but not too wet. This is your 
Great-Aunt Ada, Johnny." Great-great ac- 
tually, but that would only confuse him. 
Poor child, what was he to think of this 
weird little old gnome? Нег sleeves, rolled 
up, showed arms like 
brittle twigs. Her 
gray hair, drawn 
down, made her skull 
stand out, made her 
nose seem enormous. 

Johnny stared up 
at his aunt. "What 
made the stove lin- 
| ing fall out?” 

"She's deaf," Ma- 
thilda whispered, but 
Aunt Ada seemed to 
hear his high tteble. 

“Don’t I wish I 
knew. I’ve got a 
good fire in the fur- 
nace though. I sup- 
pose you'd hke to 
wash up." 

They took their 
bags and climbed the 
stairs. Poor Johnny; 
this was horrible for 
him, after all she had 
said about Stone- 
head. ‘‘Come on, 
Johnny, remember 
I said we slept up- 
stairs." She must 
pretend everything 
was all right. 

“Just these httle 
stairs?" 

“That is all, just 
one flight." 

"] thought we could put Johnny in the 
pink room. And I fixed up Aunt Harrie’s 
room for you." Aunt Ada pulled a string and 
a dim hght revealed the pink room. Gray, 
cracked ceiling, old wooden bed, colorless 
walls, worn painted gray floor. What was 
pink about it? A pile of window screens in 
the corner covered with newspapers. Limp 
curtains. The windows obviously hadn't been 
opened in weeks. 

Aunt Ilarrie’s room was still worse. A 
hodgepodge of furniture, more screens cov- 
ered with a sheet. Mathilda thought she had 
never seen such depressing rooms in her life. 
She sat on Johnny's bed and put her arm 
around him. 

"Look, darling, we're tired and it’s rain- 
ing, but tomorrow the sun will come out. 
We'll walk down to the harbor. I'll get you 
some toys—a boat maybe.” 

He hugged her. “I like my room. Do you 
want to see me put on my light myself? And 








a 


look how big my bed is. What’s that closet? | 


Is that a little boy's closet?" He pulled open |, 
the door of the cupboard under the eaves. “I | 
can keep toys in here." He hugged her again, 
wide awake now. “I like Aunt Ada too. She 
isn’t much bigger than me. Can I go down 
and watch her fix the stove lining?" | 
So— Johnny perfectly happy! She felt he | 
had let her down. Couldn't he see what a | 
terrible place it was? All he cared about was 
that his light had a string on it. She looked | 
about the room and she listened to the rain | 
(Continued on Page 88) 
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a fashion future 


for your dated print 
with ALL PURPOSE n | T 


Heavenly days! You can dye a print and keep the pattern 
with All Purpose Rit. Even if the fabric is Celanese*, spun 
rayon, nylon (originally “undyeable” at home), you can 
now dye it to your heart's content, because All Purpose Rit results 
are guaranteed. All Purpose Rit is making millions of wardrobes 
sparkle because it's a wonderful new kind of dye. Forget every- 
thing you ever knew or heard about dyeing—All Purpose Rit 
will make an expert of you with the first package. So hurry, 


a Pern: 5 i 
hurry, hurry! — beauty is waiting in your closet! 
| “Кес. U. 8. Pat, Off. 


Don't trust precious clothes to a dye you “hope 
will work." Get guaranteed All Purpose Rit. 


ALI PURPOSE RIT—the finest-dye-that-money-can-buy 25c 



















THIS IS WHAT HAPPENS 
WHEN YOU DYE PRINTS 


If you dye a dark pattern on 
a light ground, only the light 
shade will take the new color. 
If you dye a print combining 
two light colors, the pattern 
will remain, but the result will 


be two exciting new colors. 


RIT PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
1401 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 7, Illinois 


Please send me your new All Purpose Rit fashion 


booklet, ‘Prints Can Change Their Colors, Too." 
Name 
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Give yourself a beautiful 


ТОМІ Home Permanent 
Sor pour date ОРАТ 


You'll want to know «f about this 
new easy way to look lovelier . . . 
compliments. These questions and 
answers tell you everything! 


WII 


Does TONI really work? 

Answer: Yes! Toni will wave any kind 
of hair that can be perinanent-waved, 
even grey, dyed or bleached hair. 


Can you do it yourself? 

Answer: Yes! If you can‘roll up your 
hair on curlers, you can give yoursclf 
a Tom. Directions are casy to follow, 


How long will it take you? 

Answer: The actual waving ume is 
only 2 to 3 hours—even less for hair 
that's dyed, tinted or bleached, or for 
baby-fine hair. And all of that time 
you are free to do what you please. 


Is TONI really a permanent? 
Answer: Yes. The Toni creme wave is 
a genuine permanent, and the wave 
will last until the hair grows out. 


Why is TONI a Creme? 

Answer: Because Toni Creme Waving 
Lotion gives a curl that looks natural 
gasis ‘‘frizz’’-free from the start. 


Every hour of the day another 1,000 women use Toni 





Will TONI work on children? 
Answer: Yes! Mothers find Toni's 
gentle creme waving lotion is ideal for 
children’s silky-fine hair. (And the 
child is free to run about and play 
while the permanent is "taking" !) 


Is TONI guaranteed? 

Answer: Yes! Your Toni wave must 
fatter you or you get back every cent 
you paid. Toni can make this guaran- 
tce because the Toni Wave is labora- 
tory controlled for uniformity and 
high quality. 





Good idea! Give your daughter a Tont 
Home Permanent today—you'll both be 
thrilled with results! Toni is ideal for chil- 
dren's hair. 
Pri 


ae 





(s \ At all leading 
€ 3 E drug, cosmetic and 
j 4 notion counters 
HOME PERMANENT || эф ‘1= 
THE CREME COLD WAVE | “°ч plus tax 
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on the window. How could she possibly 
spend a night here? She took a few things 
from her bag and opened the closet door. In 
the back of the closet hung dresses— Aunt 
Harrie's dresses, saved all these years. She 
shut the door again. How utterly creepy! 
How could Aunt Ada have let the house go 
like this? Had she no pride? It had been a 
cute little house, bright and clean and quite 
gay. Just because Aunt Harrie died did she 
have to act as though she were dead 
too? 

She heard Johnny downstairs. ** You know 
how to make a fine fire, don't you? What 
are you cooking?” 

“I figured a chowder might taste good." 

* What's a chowder?” 

She mus* have turned to him in amaze- 
ment. "My stars—you don't know what a 
chowder is? Well —I wouldn't know what to 
say. It’s just a chowder.” 

“T think PH like it all right. In New York 
I had shredded wheat and sometimes an egg 
and milk—and bread and butter and shred- 
ded wheat. Our fire didn’t get built, it just 
went on. I don’t beheve Mrs. Cloon would 
know how to build a fire." 

Johnny was often shy with new people, or 
sullen. Неге he was talking to Aunt Ada as 
though he had known her all his hfe. 

Aunt Ada brought the chowder in in the 
old purple tureen. There was a fringed dam- 
ask cloth on the table. The spoons were coin 
silver. There were some beautiful things in 
the house if you could sort them out from 
the junk. Aunt Harrie 
used to keep luster 
pitchers on those cup- 
board shelves. Now 
they were crowded with 
jelly glasses, pillboxes, 
a flashlight and a few 
clothespins. 

Ill clean that off to- 
morrow, Mathilda 
thought. Then, No I 
won't. I won't get caught 
in this dusty old spider 
web, she told herself. I wort stay that long. 

"]t's been an awful winter," Aunt Ada 
said, serving the chowder. “I don't know 
when I've known the cold to hold on so 
long.” 

“Was it cold enough for snow?” Johnny 
asked. 

“Snow? It seems as though I no sooner 
got my path shoveled than down it came 
again, thick as feathers. I don’t know where 
all the snow came from.” 

"| think it comes from the clouds," 
Johnny told her. 

" Well, wherever it came from, there was 
too much of it. My pipes nearly froze a 
dozen times, and the ice broke that limb off 
the tree in the front yard. Harrie liked that 
tree. ! don't know what she'd say.” 

Johnny listened, fascinated. "I think 
spring is coming now," he piped cheerfully. 

“That’s what the calendar says. I guess 
the weather man hasn't looked at the 
calendar.” 


body possesses. 


J OHNNY considered that, then he laughed. 
“I think you're joking, Aunt Ada.” 

And where do I fit into this? Mathilda 
asked herself. They are having а swell time. 
She was ashamed. Johnny able to take it 
and she:not? Johnny able to talk to Aunt 
Ada. When she tried to make conversation, 
Aunt Ada asked "What? What did you 
say?" On the third and fourth repetition 
any comment she thought up sounded silly. 

When Johnny went up to bed he threw 
his arms around Aunt Ada and hugged her. 
Was there nothing repulsive about old age 
to him? Apparently not. 

"I'm glad you and Aunt Ada get on so 
wcll," she remarked as he lay so tiny in the 
huge bed. She was frankly fishing, and her 
voice must have showed it. 

"Why wouldn't I love her?" he asked 
defensively. “Shes my very own aunt." 

Was that what Kitty had meant when 
she said Johnny needed roots? He would 
like this house, dark and dingy as it was, 
because she had stayed there as a little girl, 
because it was to a certain extent his house 


$ All affection and display proeced 
fromthesuppositionof possessing 
something better than the rest of 
the world possesses. Nobody is vain 
of possessing two legs and two arms, 
because that is the precise quantity 
of either sort of limb which every- 


ASSUAGE Jo LZ TE 


as the apartment never could be, even 
though it was the only home he had ever 
known. Perhaps children do need roots, she 
admitted. She didn’t. 

She had never had a strong family feeling. 
Her mother had been the tie with the aunts. 
Aunt Harrie had interested her as an indi- 
vidual, but not as an aunt necessarily. It 
gave her the creeps to be called Doris when 
Aunt Ada got mixed up. She was herself, 
not Doris’ daughter. Her father died when 
she was twelve, but she felt no similar- 
ity between her mother's loss and her 
own. Fler father had been a quiet, hard- 
working accountant, gentle and affectionate, 
but not very important in their lives. Or so 
it seemed looking back now. When he died 
they lived on in the same apartment. There 
was no great change. It wasnothing, nothing 
in the slightest degree like the horrible loss 
that had come to her. 


Bur there was no getting away from family 
in this house. In the parlor—a stiff little 
room with horsehair furniture, dark brown 
walls, tan flowered carpet, bay window— 
hung two portraits. One was of her great- 
grandfather, John Peet, painted when he 
was still young. On the opposite wall was 
little Johnny, painted when he was three. 


She had seen these paintings for so many | 


years she did not think of them as portraits 
of real people. They were just two pictures. 
After supper the first night Johnny saw 
the child's portrait and stood considering 
it. " Who's that, mother?" he asked. 
"That's another 
Johnny." She had not 
thought of the names 
as being the same until 
then. "He was Aunt 
Ada's brother." 
"Brother! Did he 
like to dress like that?” 
The child wore a blu: 
dress with a low пес} 
well off the shoulders, 
short sleeves with a 
frill, a tight waist and 
full skirt. Below his skirt hung pantalets 
with deeply embroidered rufíles. 
beautiful old painting, nearly life-size, too 


—SYDNEY SMITH. 


late to be a primitive but with some of the | 


naive quahty of a primitive. The little boy 
faced slightly sidewise, holding an open book 


Dp 


but with his face turned to the painter, his | 


chin up, his round doll-like cheeks pink, his 
eyes wide. He had a spit curl on his fore- 
head and another over his ear. You could 
practically count the hairs in the curls and 
the stitches in the embroidery. 

Johnny sat on the floor before it, his 
cheeks pushed out of shape by his fists. “ Did 
he hve here in this house?" 

“Yes, I guess he did.” 

" Maybe he slept in my room." Louder: 
“Did he sleep in my room, Aunt Ada?” 

“I don't know. He died before I was 
born." 

“Не did?" they both chorused. 

"Oh, yes. He died before that was 
painted. It was made from a daguerreo- 
type." 

After ‘Johnny was in bed Mathilda tried 
to read, but she could not get away from the 
painting. It dominated the room. Grand- 
father Peet's painting was all grays and 
browns and olive greens and blacks, but 
Johnny’s was red and blue and gold with a 
wide elaborate gold frame. 

After his death his father and mother sat 
here evening after evening with their child 
looking down on them. With death so fresh 
a wound in her own heart, she could not 
bear it. Those pink cheeks, those round little 
arms. She would move her chair, but she 
could not get away from little Johnny. 

Johnny must have died more than eighty years 
ago. Don'l be so silly, she told herself, but she 
could not escape the feeling that Johnny's 
death was still fresh tragedy there in that 
room. 

She looked for something else to read. The 

books were drab and uninviting —and dusty. 

The Water Cure Manual, published in 1852. 

It set forth the idea that all ills could be 

cured by water. She put it back. They 
(Continued on Page 90) 
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(Continued from Page 88) 

probably could, she thought. With enough 
water. If you jumped into it. She then tried 
Salem Witcheraft in Outline. That could 
hardly be called jolly reading. She finally 
resorted to the family Bible. The first item 
in it was made in 1723 and was, curtously 
enough. not a birth, death or marriage, but 
the fact that on May the second there was 
a heavy snowstorm and the pear trees all in 
bloom, “the ice so thick in the hogshead I 
could stand on it." This was apparently 
entered by Samuel Sawtell In the same 
wavy handwriting, the same purple ink, he 
entered the fact that his wife Rebecca passed 
away at three o'clock in the morning, four 
years later. ]t was strange, Aunt Ada com- 
plaining about the long cold winter and her 
great-great goodness knows how many 
greats grandfather getting out the family 
Bible to record the spring snow fall. 

She turned the pages, reading the old 
names. ° Thomas Clifton, lost at sea, aged 
23. . . . Mary Sawtell married Thomas 
Braden. Lucy Sawtell married Jonas 
Gray." Was Lucy in 
love with Jonas? Was 
she perhaps in love 
with Thomas Clifton 
who was lost at sea? 
Was Jonas perhaps 
like Sidney, a kind 
friend? Apparently 
not, for Lucy had 
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could hurt a child that his mother loved his 
father so much she couldn't forget him. 

As she got into bed, suddenly through 
the rain came the sound of the bell in the 
town hall. She remembered it from her 
childhood, ringing the curfew. When the 
wind was east it sounded next door, when it 
was west it seemed to be far out at sea. 

"Mother" —Johnny's voice through the 
open doors —*’ what's that?" 

“That’s the bell in Abbey-Hall. You should 
be asleep, darling.” 

“It sounds happy, doesn’t it? I think it's 
glad we came." 


пе could see the spire rising above the 
climbing roofs of the town. She thought of 
all the people listening to it, setting their 
watches, saying it was time for bed. She 
could feel alone in the house, but there were 
people all about; in small towns they press 
around you you can't be alone. The bell 
clanged on. Need it be so gay? She took a 
last look at Press' picture by the bed; that 
way she was almost sure to dream about him. 

The morning was 
vivid with the sharp 
spring sunshine. 
Johnny was wild to 
get out. He rushed 
from window to win- 
dow. Mathilda suc- 
cumbed and washed 
the luster pitchers 


eight children. One (7 7/4 and cleared off the 
named Mathilda, a ren y . (nol shelves. 

Mathilda married ٤ “Now doesn’t that 
Stephan Armstrong. By Georgie Starbuck Galbraith look corking? I've 


They had she read 
it amazed—two 


Cien 

а Uer do. M E To masculine supremacy 
тз... 

PA г In such fine arts as parking cars 

Grace four 


named : 


daughters 
jars; 


Grace: The first 
Stephan, the first 


Full oft, sweet sir, do I agree 


And wrenching stubborn lids off 


In curing water taps that drool 


been meaning to do 
that for a long time,”’ 
Aunt Ada said. 

For ten years, to 
be exact. And in six 
weeks the clothespins 
and the pillboxes 
would be back. She 


William and the first And shooting grizzly bears and put Aunt  Harrie's 
three Graces all had pool. dresses away and un- 
died in babyhood. Most humbly I concede the male's packed. 


She saw it was the 
custom to name a 
baby for a baby that 
had died. The infant 
mortality in those 
early davs was appall- 
ing, but no mother 
had equaled this Ma- 
thilda Armstrong for 
perseverance. “So, 
God, you have the 
power of death," the 
poor mother had cried © but I have the power 
of life. Take my little Grace and I'll bear me 
another and another." The father had prob- 
ably begged her this time to name the 
baby Mary or Ellen or anything but Grace. 
"No—] won't accept death. This is Grace." 
And the fourth Grace had lived to grow up, 
for twenty-three years later she married 
Silas Bowden. 


contrive 


Aunt Ada looked at the clock. “Eight- 


thirty my bedtime." Mathilda decided she 
would go up too. She looked out the window 
at the rainy street. Few lights showed from 
the little houses down the hill. Aunt Ada 
locked the front door, then she latched it 
and fastened a chain across. 

You're too late, Aunt Ada. Little Johnny 
died. Aunt Harrie has been dead ten years. 
Three little Graces died. | 

Aunt Ada’s movements were automatic. 
Every night she went through the routine 
of shutting out evil, of locking herself in with 
her fears. Slipping the bolt on the cellar 
door. Locking the windows. 

I shall be raring tearing mad in (wo weeks, 
Mathilda told herself, getting ready for bed. 
Only I shan't stay two weeks. I'll write Sidney; 
hell come and get us. Of course she wouldn't. 
She wasn't ready for that yet. In the fall 
maybe. She'd just have to take it until 
then. After all, she had said she only wanted 
to be alone so she could think about Press. 
She didn't need people. Johnny could play 
outdoors and make friends among the 
neighbors’ children. She'd take him for a 
walk every day. It was absurd to think it 


My better, whether driving nails 
Or tennis balls. But if I strive 
Wich all ten thumbs, I may 


To wind and knot a piece of cord 
About this package, dear my lord, 
Without suggestions from a guy 
Whose wife must tie his dinner tie! 


"Comeon, mother.” 

Mathilda stood on 
the front steps and 
looked about. The 
house sat on a corner 
at the top of a twist- 
ing hill. One street 
went by the parlor 
windows up the hill, 
the other dropped 
down sharply, leav- 
ing the little front 
yard sitting up high like a stage. It was 
a tiny square yard that should have been 
prim. The pickets in the fence had fancy 
scalloped tops. She used to think it was like 
embroidery around а green handkerchief. 
Now the fence was gray and shabby. 

Behind this upper yard was the back 
yard, a full story below. Behind that the 
land dropped over still another wall to “the 
lower garden.” This was a long plot stretch- 
ing back to the giant apple tree which 
reached from one fence to the other, its 
branches drooping to the grass. Mathilda 
looked at it sadly. The paths were gone, the 
pear trees half dead, the grape arbor broken 
down. There had been a row of rhubarb 
against the fence, and peach trees along the 
wall, and a little hanging swing. How could 
Aunt Ada let it go like this? 

Johnny hurried her out the gate and they 
went down over the hill to the town. The 
Streets were so narrow you had to push back 
against the fence when a car went by. You 
climbed up and up and then you went down. 
On one side the houses sat high above you, 
on the other you could look down the 
chimneys. The March wind blew Mathilda's 
hair and whipped her skirt. Johnny's red 
muffler waved like a banner. He ran ahead 
and he ran back. He held on to fence pickets 
and stared through at ducks and cats and 
children. There were the státely Federal 
mansions where the ship captains lived, and 
the rows of houses so close to the sidewalk 
you could knock on the windows. 


- 


They ended up at the post office. In the. 


hushed building Johnny's voice echoed. 
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Peopk turned and looked at them. Strangers 
jin town. Before niy} 
who she was and re 


il everyone would know 
‘call her history for two 
generations back. 

At the desk Mathilda put down the broken 
pen and looked in her purse for her fountain 
pen. A man opposite offered her the pen he 
had been using. It was a shvht encounter, 
too trivial to record. She didn't hear him 
and he offered the pen a second time; she 
looked up, misunderstood, understood, saw 
that she had made him repeat, thanked him, 
started to take the pen but didn’t take it as 
she then found her own. Her hair was 
blown, her nose probably red, she was 
sniffing, Johnny was talking, pushing against 
her skirts, she blotted the address insigniti- 
cant every bit of it, but her eyes had met his 
in one of those strange concentric meetings 
of glances in which you seem to drop through 
the other's eyes, seem to lose your eyes in 
his and with an effort disentangle. | 


" 
Wien she came outside, she wondered 
about it. He couldn't have been a local in- 
habitant, but it was too early for the sum- 
mer people. He had a cosmopolitan look 
very foreign to the town. llis clothes, the 
careless yet sophisticated flannel shirt, the 
Ile looked like Someone. 
Most striking, of course, were the eyes, the 
amused, friendly, philosophical, frank, gen- 
tle - She stopped herself. Why in 
heaven's name was she thinking so con- 
cernedly about a man in a post office? 
Merely, she explained to herself, because 
she had thought of the town as made up of 
natives. Perfectly nice people, but natives. 
He wasn't like that —obviously. 

"Mother -why don't you answer? See 
if you ean beat me to the gate.” 

“Of course I can—pooh-pooh for you. | 
I'm a runner from way back. Get set, go.” 

They came running up the front steps, 
hilarious, boisterous, to be met by Aunt Ada, 
her eyes popping out of her head. 

"What's the matter—what happened?” 

“Happened?” Mathilda repeated. '* Noth- 
ing. We're just running for fun." She might 
have used a language never heard on this 
earth before. Had Aunt Ada ever done any- 
thing for fun, much less run up a steep hill 
for such a silly reason? 

The old lady turned away and then re- 
membered that something had happened. 
"Look, Mathilda— look what came." Ex- 
citement and, always with excitement, fear. 
"I didn’t know what to think. The man said 
it was for you. I took it, but — I don't know 
what it can be. I hope I did right." 

Flowers — from Sidnev, in a box large as a 
small bathtub. Tulips, daffodils, iris, a bunch 
of saucer-sized pansies, another of primroses. 
All crisp and fresh and sweet. It was his be- 
lief that every woman should receive flowers 
every day; they deserved it, bless them, just 
for being women. He practically supported 
two florists, but he had done himself proud 
this time. She lifted them out, burying her 
face in the mass. 

Aunt Ada stared. Probably flowers had 
never entered this house before except for a 
funeral. "Oh, my fury," she said. “My fury. 
What are we going to do with them?" 

“Put them in vases. Enjoy them.” 

“They're probably covered with ants." 

“Ants? Why, Aunt Ada, of course they 
aren't." 

“We'd better put them all in that old 
basin down cellar. If there's one thing I 
can't contend with, it’s ants." 

Mathilda laugred. She'd write Sidney a 
long funny letter about how his gift was re- 
( e1ved. 

“Did you sce anyone downtown?" Aunt 
Ada asked. She rarely went out herself. 

Mathilda didn't know just the answer to 
that. If she said. ОЛ, ves, crowds, Aunt Ada 
vould feel bad that she couldn't go. If she 

iid, Not а soul, Aunt Ada wi uld think the 
town was dying off and she left alone. 
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I «aid it would be grim, Rd I was right! Aunt | 
Ada is afrad of cverything--rain, lightning, 
Ы nd. fire, men. Especially men. ^ Theres a 
loot ''* From her voice you d 
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Woven Madras (Sanforized Cotton); Shore Blue, Seagull 
Gray, Sand Beige. Sizes 10-16, about $11.00. For name 
of store nearest you, write Donnelly Garment Sales Co., 
Kansas City 8, Missouri. 


and peers at him. Yesterday she was looking 
out the window with opera glasses. “I was just 
wondering what day of the week it is," she ex- 
plained. I thought she was really nuts then. 
She was looking to see if it was dump day; that 
would make it Tuesday. She looks each day un- 
til she catches Tuesday, apparently. Imagine 
having your only contact with the world 
through ash cans. I'll be that way myself soon. 


When she mailed the letter that man, 
that tweedy, youngish, professorish man, was 
in the post office again. He smiled a wide 
friendly smile and she returned the merest 
modicum, just the slightest stirring of the 
corners of the mouth, acknowledging that 
she recognized him as the man who offered 
her a pen. At least that was what she hoped 
the smile indicated. 

As they left the post office she said idly to 
Johnny, ' I wonder what time it is.” 

Johnny said, “I don’t know,” as of 
course he hardly would, but then off he 
darted. “ГИ find out." The only person in 
sight was Mr. T weeds. 

“Johnny, no. Don't bother. It doesn't 
matter. Johnny!” 

On he went. When she caught up the two 
were talking. She realized then that Mr. 
T weeds not only wasn't a native of the town, 
he was probably not a native of the country. 
He had a slight, slight accent. 

"]f I lift you up thus, you can see the 
clock in Abbey Hall.” 

Johnny explained that that was no good 
because he couldn't tell time. 

“It isn’t important, really," she said. 
Both ignored her. 

""Then you are very fortunate" —he said 
tu-nale, not chinett, speaking English better 
than an American, as so many foreigners 
do —"for vou can learn to tell time by the 
clock in Abbey Hall, and I am told whoever 
learns to tell time by that clock will always 
live within the sound of its bell." 

“Ме will?” 

“That’s what they tell me.” 

“Did you learn to tell time by Abbey 
Hall?" Johnny asked. 

"No. My bad luck." 

"Where did you learn to tell time?" 

“Johnny.” She reached for his hand, but 
he ignored her. "Come on, Johnny.” 

“I learned to tell time in a town called 
Frederikshavn, a town in Denmark." 


So he was a Dane. He looked up at her 
and smiled as though he had caught her 
thinking. what he was, and she quickly 
showed that she didn't care two bits if he 
were Danish or Ethiopian. 

But Johnny spoiled it all. “Сооа-Бу. I 
hope we sec you again. And I'll certainly 
learn to tell time. By that clock, I mean," 
as though he were an old friend, and because 
she was Johnny's mother she could be pre- 
sumed to be seconding the thought. 

“I'm so sorry.” she said coldly. ** Thank 
you very much." Which didn't mean a single 
thing, as she realized all the way home. 

"Did you see anyone downtown?" 
Aunt Ada's poll par- 
rot remark at supper. 

“Not a soul." 

“Why, yes we did 
too," Johnny contra- 
dicted her shrilly. 
“You know, my 
friend, that nice man. 
I'm going to learn to 
tell time by Abbey 
Hall so I can always 
live here. He said so.” 

"Who was this 
man?'' Aunt Ada 
asked. 

"No one. No one 
at all. Just a man 
Johnny asked what 
time it was.” 

But Aunt Ada 
wouldn't let it drop. 
"Did you ever see 
this man before? 
What did he look 
hke?” 

" Really, Aunt Ada, 
I can't remember,” 
Mathilda said. 
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"[ can. He had blue eyes— blue as that 
gravy bowl. And he smiles like this." He 
made up such a grotesque face, such an ob- i 
viously poor imitation of Mr. Tweeds’ really 
nice smile, that Mathilda laughed aloud. 

Johnny, encouraged, went on. “I’m going 
to see him again. I think he'll teach me to 
tell time.” 

" You're going to see him again?" Aunt 
Ada asked Mathilda. 

"No. Of course not. I don't even know 
his name." He would have a Danish name. 
She could probably find it in the town tele- 
phone book, if she wanted to, which of 
course she didn't. 


Later, when she was looking up the 
grocer, she came across Olaf Gutekunst. 
Was that Danish? Then she saw it was 
followed by Plumber. That seemed par- 
ticularly funny and she laughed right out. 
So he was Olaf the Plumber, was he? Then 
she went upstairs and wrote Sidney a long 
affectionate letter. 


SPRING was coming to Stonehead ina rush. 
The old apple tree in the lower garden threw 
a flowery fascinator over its head, little whips 
of peach trees turned into bouquets pink as 
coral. In the pastures back of town they 
found violets and anemones and bluets. 

Lavender smoke went up from the gutters 
where neighbors burned the leaves that had 
blanketed their gardens all winter. The air 
was filled with the smell of freshly turned 
soil, acrid and clean as the smell of the sea. 
Mathilda learned new faces as women hung 
pillows and rugs and blankets on their 
clotheslines. 

"Couldn't I get a rake, mother, and rake 
up the yard?" Johnny asked. 

"Oh, Johnny, what's the use? It would 
be so hopeless—the garden is such a mess. 
Why not just play with your trains?” 

But the hfe under the sod would not be 
suppressed. Green spears stabbing through 
last year's leaves—under the Judas tree 
lily-of-the-valley shoots, under the elm the | 
first prickings of the common day lilies. Be- 
tween the house and the street, in the midst | 
of the dried plantain and burdock of last · 
year, the dark red curls of peony. Silly 
spring ! 

Aunt Ada didn't care whether the garden 
bloomed or not. She never looked at the 
flowers, and certainly she wouldn't pick 
them. They'd be covered with ants. But the 
peonies and the lilies pushed on up and 
shoots opened into leaves and buds became 
flowers. Spring was as indomitable as the 
mother of the four little Graces. 

Mathilda could see that Stonehead had 
been wonderful for Johnny. The April winds 
blowing off the sea had brought color to his : 
cheeks and a bright gleam to his eye. Only : 
occasionally did she remember how sullen . 
and difficult he had been in New York. 

Their walks were fun. Who would ever 
believe a boy six years old could be such fun? 

( Continued on Page 94) 
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“Sare ГИ make up with you ...if yowll just be 
reasonable and admit it was all your fault.” 


At first I just sort of circled around you— 
saying “Yes, how lovely” to the fenders, 
nd being impressed with your silvery 
grille-front. They are lovely fenders. It 1s 
an impressive front. But— 

It wast till Jolin started talking Engine 


that this feeling happened! I'd sneaked 
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f B P dn Р 7 
ji [ 
| !A4i nm 
VEL AYER d ior 
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away, slid behind the wheel into this soft 
seat, and suddenly — everything seemed 
so right, so natural, І reached for the key. 


That impulse sealed the pact between 
us, there and then, Plymouth! I knew vou 
were minc—and vou knew it. too. Even 
the lights on your jewel-case instrument 





panel flashed a friendly wink to prove it! 

Now it's offieial—because you're. in- 
stalled at mv own front doorstep where 
all the world can see. Beautiful, obedient 
car—readv to carry me on апу errand, in 
cozy luxury. Off we go at the tum of a 
key. Plymouth—you're for me! 








How can you leave at your dating deadline? 

O Tell the crawd Dod insists 

[J Say you need yaur beauty sleep 

[O Mentian an early А. M. appointment 
curfew for ontline. fears. calls Kotex. 
That's because Kotex has flat. pressed ends 


Party-ing is such sweet sorrow when you re for 
the gal who mnst break it up. You're also 
the gal who must face the family 
don't hesitate. Mention 
appointment. It’s the smooth way to exit 


at your curfew time. At "difficult times, 


that don't show. 
outlines. And the exclusive safety center of 
Kotex 


accidents. 
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it prevent revealing 
an earlv morning 


means extra protection aganist 





How should you cope with hickeys? 


After making an introduction, 
then what? 


г" 


[] Squeeze with fingertips 
[] Fallow thraugh 

[] Let them take if fram there 
O Start talking far talk's sake 


[] Caver with heavy makeup 


[] let them alane 


You're all set next Saturday might. and 
horrors!—a hickhey rears its ugly head Spare your friends the pause that distresses 
à "(quedcza 11] lu t dab ith anti- alter they've sald "Ном do you do?" 
lone. Unless they're Follow through! Drop a word about Jim's 
chronic, nec medical care, they Н soon pet hobby or Jane’s mad passion for the 
disappear heir o power. Well. Samba. Jt gives them the piteh for con- 
scrubbed sh rat he lenıishes. And versation: pnts them at ease. To be at ease 
bathing's especially imp ıt if youd be on "trying" days, let Kotex introduce you 
edover-swe п ceri days tex helps to real comfort, dre my soltness that is 
keep iu dainty, | ( К [CX strictly this side of heaven! For Kotex is 
П apkin here's dendor locked made to stay soft u hile wearing. You oel 
inside so 1 i lasting comtort more poise per hour! 
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(Continued from Page 92) 
They egged each other on to chmb steep 
rocks, to slide down slippery ones, and then 
guiltily examined the seats of each other's 
dungarees. 

And Johnny wasn't so stupid either. He 
asked questions that made sense. She 
figured out the connection with what she 
had said to his next question, astonished at 
the ground he covered in that little head. 

But evening came, Johnny was in bed, 
Aunt Ada rocked in her chair slowly falling 
asleep, and Mathilda sat facing little Johnny 
on the wall. He hung there, the symbol of 
the cruelty, the finality of death. Her burden 
of grief pressed down on her again. She 
had found in the family Bible a fact that 
made Johnny 's death seem even worse than 
before. After Johnny died, John and Eliza 
Peet had seven daughters: Jane, Eliza, 
Susan, Mathilda—her grandmother— Har- 
riet, Abigail, Ada. Never another boy. 
Father and mother and their seven daughters 
sat in the little parlor and looked up at their 
treasure, their jewel. 


She turned to Grandfather Peet and asked 
him how he stood it. The portrait was 
painted before Johnny died, so his smile gave 
her no clue. Did you ever get used to his death? 
she asked him. Did you learn to remember he 
wasnt going to run out to meel you when you 
came home from work? Did you forget to 
listen for his voice? Did a day erer come when 
you woke and knew it was true as you woke, 
spared the sudden stab of remembrance as 
sharp as the first stab on the day he died ? Could 
you ever say " Thy will be done," Grandfather 
Peel? 

Grandfather 
only a painted canvas. 
know. 


Peet was dead. That was 
She would never 


In April a telegram came from Kitty: 


TO LEAVE THE 
NIGHT 
STEPS OUT 


PERSUADE AUNT ADA 
WINDOW SHADE UP TOMORROW 
ABOUT NINE AND SEE WHO 
OF THE TAXI 


“Johnny— Johnny. Kitty’s coming.” She 
shared it with him instantly, not realizing 
how unhkely she would have been to do that 
before. 

After the first excitement she began to 
feel guilty. What would Kitty think of their 
life here? Those reots she talked of, have I 
gotten anything from them? She couldn't see 
that she had. 

Johnny was awake at nine, so she let him 
come downstairs and look out the window. 
Passers-by would see him in his pajamas, Aunt 
Ada objected, in the very words they had an- 
ticipated to each other aloud. They laughed. 
Just after the curfew rang, the taxi pulled up 
and there was Kitty, bareheaded, blue 
ulster - she might have walked from New 
York, or at the most come on a bicycle. 
They ran out and the three embraced on the 
porch. It was like a good cool drink after 
having a parched puckery mouth for weeks. 

“Hello, my friends. Johnny, stop giggling 
and let me see you. My soul and body, it 
isn't Johnny —it's the boy next door. It's 
some tough guy you're trying to fool me 
with. Hello, Miss Peet. I'm kitty." 

“Then I guess, if you're Kitty, I'm Aunt 
Ada 

Everyone laughed. Every so often Aunt 
Ada brought out a saucy humor. 

They led her into the parlor and kitty 
saw Johnny on the wall and Aunt Ada had 
to tell his story: “My father thought the 
world of him. That's my father there—a 
fine-looking man he was. Aunt Harrie always 
used to say so—she favored him, you see, 
and she'd say how fine-looking he was and 
then say how much she resembled him. 
Fooling, you know. She was a holy terror." 

Mathilda looked at her, amazed. This was 
more than she had ever said before. Kitty 
studied Grandfather Peet. 

"I suppose you know you are the very 
spit of Grandfather Peet yourself," Kitty 
said to Mathilda. “He has nice hands," she 
shouted to Aunt Ada. 

“Now I'm glad you noticed that. What he 
couldn't do with those hands! He was just 
a wizard! He made all our toys when we 
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КОК МЕМ 


Socks 
Neckwear 
Shirts 
Underwear 
Pajamas 
Robes 
Sportswear 
Accessories 


FOR WOMEN 
Coats 


Suits 
Dresses 
Rainwear 
Sportswear 
Lingerie 
Hosiery 
Accessories 


FINE MERCHANDISE—sold direct by 
reliable local men and women—with 
direct-to-consumer shipment, from one 
central point, assuring quality control of 
Fashion . . . Fabric. . . and Fit. 


FINE OPPORTUNITIES—for men and 
women in both sales and management 
positions open in many communities. 


WRITE DEPT. 1-1 


REAL SILK HOSIERY MILLS, INC. 
Indianapolis 6, indiana | 













THE PIN WITH 
THE LASTING GRIP 


SMOOTH FINISH 
INSIDE AND OUT 





THRILLING NEW PLAN! Your 
choice of Gorgeous New Dress or Suit 

in your favoritest yle, size and color, 
given to you for sending orders for 
only Three Dresses for your friends, 
| neighbors or members of your fam- 

ily. That's all. Not one cent to pay. 
| Everything supplied without cost. 


Experience Unnecessary 
Spare Time Will Do! 


$ 

| Famous Harford Frocks will send you 

| their big, new Style Line showing 

| scores of latest fashions, with actual 
" fabrics, in dresses, lingerie, chil- 
dren's wear, etc., at sensational low 
money-saving prices. Also sports- 
" wear, slacks, suits and coats. Show 

styles and fabrics to friends, neigh- 









{ bors, and family—send in only 3 
orders—and your own dress is ine 
cluded without paying one cent. 


TN Be First in Your Town 
m 












niss this opportunity to 
WS cct complete wardrobe— with 
j chance to earn up to $22 cash 
in a week besides, Write now. 
HARFORD FROCKS 
DEPT. P-9012 
CINCINNATI 25, OHIO 
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again. At the Same WI ies 
5 \< Trichy n the same 
. 9 t 1S lace wouldn e on m d » 17 Y ( ` Mel e ч 17 , 1 T " 


awfully dark night." She seke Ta ы 
"[ hand out advice,” Kitty said dully. the M. м. "ra : d he we 
‘ive hunks for five cents, assorted flavors latched. “Do Ма ШЫ ү 3E 5 E | ү 13 ds 
ick on a stick. 1 don't like your thinking | storm?" She asked IT 0 an. ч lave i 
ап help you, I can't. No one can. But I But of course it all es Mond 
know this: Nature doesn't like freaks. ing with Kitty hire 
does something about it. You have to be ; i 
isting, receptive, and somehow — well, life 
ces care of it.” 
“F stop being a freak. You mean you 
ink I may fall in love with someone else." 
e sat forward and spoke angrily. "Well, drizzly, inexhaustible rain. Mathilda stayed 
u’re wrong. I never will. Never.” in bed late and went to bed early. She vot 


К | 
Kitty looked at her, surprised at her books from the loan re emo би 


hemence. "Lock the doors,” she said. day. A: the end of three days all the good ے‎ when you smoke 


vail blinds over the windows. Old women Kitty had done was gone, the place was E / 


lightly amus- 
To have Aunt Ada 
perforin exactly as Mathilda had deseribed 
it. Funny and pathetic, of course, too. And 
It wouldn't seem so bad after. Kitty left, 
Mathilda told herself, Kitty had helped a lot. 

But alas, a week of rain followed. Cold, 








1 do that, you can't. You can’t stuff life worse than it had ever been 

o a box and sit on the cover." m 

Johnny had wandered up and was squat- JOHNNY, Shut in the house, was bored | 
g beside Kitty. “What would happen if difficult, complaining. He wandered through 
u sat on the cover?" he asked her. the house looking for amusement, in the cel- 
"The box would bust open — blow you up lar, in the cellar kitchen and the cellar-kitchen 
oatree — closet, then finally up the ladder to the attic. 
Johnny considered that, looking up at the " Johnny, don't go up there. You'll get all 
helm by the street. Both girls were silent. dirty. That ladder isn’t safe.” 

en when Johnny had gone back to the "Why isn't it safe?" 

ver garden Mathilda said slowly: “It just isn't. And the attic’s all cobwebs. 
"There's one answer. 


is may sound like a 
iny idea — I hope you 
n't misunderstand. 
there was someone 
o was just a good 
end, someone you 
ed well enough, you 
ght make а sort 
—arrangement.”’ 
Kitty rolled her eyes 
Mathilda, startled. 
"I mean you would 
ry him, but it 
uldn’t be a real 
riage, of course. Не 
uld know that you 
Int love him and 
ver possibly could. 
t it would mean a 
me and a father for 
ur child—it would 
a kind of life." 
Kitty pulled at 
asses by her feet, 
t looking up. 

“Are you shocked? "' 


WITH THE CHILDREN 
5 Onur son had his heart set on a 


faney bos of lollipopsin the village 
sweet shop. | explained they were 
not worth the price and tried ro 
establish a sense of value in rhe live- 
year-old, which was no light chore. 
Е finally persuaded him not to spend 
his money for them by saying any- 
one who paid that price for lollipops 
was plain stupid. A short time later 
guests brouzlhit onr son the desired 
box of “pops. Beaming, he said, 
""Phey are nice stupid people and I 
aim glad everyone isn't smart.” 


Going out to help with some gar- 
dening, | was getting into an old 
pair of dungarecs. when my young 
four-year-old) feminist pleaded, 
"Mommy, please dont wear those 
awful pants. How would you like it 
if father put on one of your dresses 
when he helped yon do the dishes?” 
—KATHRYN COFFEY GLENNON. 


There's nothing up 
Шеге.” 
"Howdoyouknow?" 
She couldn't. bother 
to explain. she had 
looked up there as a 
child. "1 just know. 
Come down." 
lle waited, and when 
she sard no more went 
on slowly up. And she 
couldn't be bothered 
to scold more. The 
rain came in sheets 
against her window. 
It dripped, dripped. 
dripped from the gutter 
onto the bay-window 
roof. She lay on her 
bed and tried to read 
a silly book. ln her 
room Aunt Ada snored. 
“Mother—come 
here." Johnny’s voice 
indicated something 
important. Не sound- 
ed not frightened, but 





athilda asked her. awed. “Come quick.” 
“Yes, I think I am. I haven't been She put down her book and went to the 
ocked many times in my life, but 1 think ladder. " What is it?” 

im shocked now." "Come up." 

“Т don't see why. Of course you know She climbed far enough to put her head 
io I mean. Really he's a terribly nice through the opening. | 
rson."' “Wrapped up here in a sheet is something 
“That is why it shocks me," said Kitty very wonderful. It’s a house, a beautiful 
ickly. “He is a terribly nice person. That little house." 

one reason why you couldn't do it. The She went all the way, crossed the rafters 
Yer reason is—two people sitting on a box and squatted beside him. It wasn t so little. 
| just two people sitting on a box. One The sheet seemed to be covering something 
tra person gets blown into the tree.” as large as a small chest. She opened one 
That afternoon they wandered about the corner and tore the paper inside. | 
wn—keeping away from the post office. “Why, how extraordinary. I never saw it 
ey stood high on Glover’s rocks and looked before.” | | "T 
wn at the empty harbor. Later it would "Can we take it down and look at it? 
filled with smart yachts, with the white “I don’t know why not. lll ask Aunt 
Is of hundreds of racing boats, and jammed Ada.” и 
cursion boats. kitty fell in love with But Aunt Ada cut her short. Yes, I BM 
little black shanty on a rock. They know all about it. It’s the little pra ,.| Ofal the iea КО E 
mt up crooked lanes апа stopped in ‘But what is it? W here did It come E КЕС А PHILIP п 
ops that were just the front rooms of old “My father made it. l'ight mouth. :< the cigarette 


i М is 
uses. A fat man ina shanty fried clams for “He did! Why, it looks ру мөөр, nized by eminent ee 
em. "And we want a pickle, don't we—a Can't we take 10 down and kk ? cal authorities 4$ PT, 
‚ one." The potato chips had just come "Oh, no— no. Don't you pe үр dis o tbe advantage Zi 
m the factory down the street, he said. better come right down out of the attıc. 


Kitty shook her head. “Апа you want to It made no sense. | — 
me back to New York!" Johnny, on the ladder, was listening, | 

| Г Е ы . . . . T 4% б 
mouth drooping in disappointment. l Why, 
can't we touch it? We won't hurt it. Aunt 


Ada had let Johnny play with anything 1n 


CLEAN, FRESH, PURE 


America's 
FINEST Cigarette 


From your first PHILIP MORRIS in the 
morning to the last one at night—+the 
flavor's ALL yours! And here’s why... 






















| No Other Cigarette 
Can Make 
This Statement! 


There's an smportant difference in 
PHILIP MORRIS manufacture that lets the 
full flavor of the world’s finest tobaccos 
come through for your complete enjoy- 
ment — clean, fresh, pure! 


That's why PHILIP MORRIS żaste better 


— smoke better—all day long! 
to the 
TL ‘ho smoke! 
those who ыды 


IE fire alarm blew, a block away, raising 
e hair on their heads. They counted the 


wling blasts, exchanged information with 
e people who rushed out and ran to watch 
e trucks go by. а 
“I could hear the whole town counting, 
tty said. “The town united against fire. 
s a good little world here." 

In the evening Kitty had a glimpse of the 
her side of thestory. Aunt Ada went about 
e house pulling the window shades up, 
ecking the locks and pulling them down 


the house. Why suddenly act this way? ‚ 
“Father made that for Johnny. It wasn't 
ven he died and father put 1t up in 
He said no one was ever to touch 
atit. He wouldn't let us 


finished w! 
the attic. 
it, not even to look 
even talk about it. 
listening. now. “You'd better come right 
away from it." | 

(Continued on Page 99) 
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' She looked as frightened | 
as though she thought her father might be | 
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URED FOR PEPPERELL BY THE BRILLIANT YOUNG AMERICAN ARTIST, 
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(Continued from Page 97) 

Мааа and Johnny looked at each 
er. “We can’t bring it down?” he asked. 
he shook her ead and went downstairs, 
‚ sat on the horsehair sofa and looked at 

brown wallpaper, the muddy water 
xs Aunt Harrie did, the pressed autumn 
ves with the velvet frame. On the center 
le was an Atlantic Monthly for August, 
3. Jean Ingelow’s poems. The sofa cushion 
ind her was made of little biscuits of silk, 
bably fifty years ago. A house of the dead. 
nt Ada's dead, I'm dead, Johnny's dead. 
indfather Peet—she had looked to him 
help. And what help could he give her? 
en his son died he had to kill something, 
t little house he made. He had to scare 
children, even reach ahead and try to 
re her Johnny. J can’t stand 1—1 won't 
J here. You can't keep те here, she told 
indfather Peet. She'd go pack, she and 
mny would leave right away, go back to 
v York, go anywhere. 
he ran up the stairs, pulled her suitcase 
үп from the closet shelf. It had the tags 
it from the hotel where she and Press 
nt their honeymoon. She choked down a 
, then dropped the suitcase and sat on the 
. Where was she going? Back to that 
el—back to try to find Press? There 
n't anywhere to run to. They were 
oped right here. 
ohnny came to the door. "Mother, 
it can І do now? I'm tired of playing 
h my pencils." 
There isn't anything to do. Not for 
ег of us." She hardly recognized her own 
ce. Johnny's eyes widened and fear 
oad over his face. 


INNY'S eyes blinked and his face puck- 
1. It changed slowly to а baby’s face— 
t baby she used to hold, the baby she used 
nurse, wrapping the blanket tight about 
pressing it close to her. That baby that 
ked up at her so solemnly. “Look, Press— 
< at him. What do you suppose he's 
iking? " He was the baby and he was this 
nny and he was the Johnny that was 
ad somewhere— that tall, strong Johnny 
) was going to be the man his father was. 
uch a flood of love for him came over her 
t she could scarcely breathe. I never 
w— I never realized. He's all there is— he's 
ything. He's life. She was trembling so 
held one hand with the other to steady 
self. She mustn't look at him. She mustn't 
hten him. 
Johnny"—calm, calm—"'' Johnny, dar- 
, there is something we can do. I was 
ng. There's lots we can do. Right now 
ll go up to the attic and get the little 
ise." She laughed, half sobbing. “Come 
shall we? Get it down and 
y with it. And then, after the 
1 stops, we'll make a garden, 
ll we? And we'll fix up Aunt 
a’s house. Paint it — pink and 
low and white.” 
ohnny looked at her sol- 
nly and said, "I'd like to 
ke a garden, but we mustn't 
the house down. Aunt Ada 
] по.” 
'We aren't going to tell Aunt 
à 
le hesitated. 
‘Look, Johnny, Grandfather 
t said no one was to touch it, 
. he was wrong. Aunt Ada's 
mg. It’s our house. Were 
fe and we're the ones that 
nt. His little boy died, but 
didn’t+-you didn't, I didn't. 
me on. We're going to get it.”’ 
she climbed up the attic lad- 
; she could have climbed on 
a mile. 
"Come on, Johnny— you take 
it side. I'll go down a step 
] you hand it to me." 
They took the great sheet- 
apped thing into Johnny's 
im and shut the door. 
“Now”—she smiled at him— 
ou lift one side." 
"You lift the other." And 
ге was the little house. 
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Johnny’s eyes shone with excitement. “Oh 
mother—isn’t it beautiful!" | 

It was a Victorian house about three feet 
Square, three stories ligh, with a cirpola on 
the top. About the roof was a railing of the 
most delicate carving. The windows were all 
of real glass, and inside every window were 
tiny shutters, some folded back, some closed. 
Window shades rolled up with little red wool 
tassels hanging. She shook her head at the 
wonder of it. 

“Look at the front door,” she said in a 
hushed voice, Slender pillars, cornices, 
brackets. Over every window was an intri- 
cately carved shelf with tiny scrolls. 

"Oh, mother, how could anyone make it?” 

a don't know—1 доп know, Johnny.” 

Chey moved around and saw that the 
back wasn't finished. There was no door, rto 
steps, the windows were out. Before that 
could be done little Johnny died. Inside the 
house were pieces of railing, bits of lattice, 
pieces of lead cut out like wrought iron. 

Every evening he sat working on it. 
Johnny was sick ; if he had this to play with 
he might feel better. Then Johnny was too 
sick to see it, finished or unfinished. Did 
Grandfather Peet stop work and sit outside 
the child's door, or by his bed? Or did he 
work on, forcing his fingers to be steady 
enough to handle the tiny pieces, until one 
night they came and told him — the doctor, 
or maybe his wife? And then he stopped. 
Пе never touched another piece. Dry-eyed— 
he would be dry-eyed —he wrapped up tlie 
house and took it to the attic. " No one is 
ever to touch it." 

The little girls came one after another and 
there would be rainy days like this one. 
Little Abigail or little Harrie or Ada had 
nothing to do. But the little house stayed 
wrapped in a she t in the attic. He was 
never reconciled. He never said, “Thy will 
be done.” 

I had to do it, she told the picture later. 
Im right. You know I am. My Johnny ts 
alive—he mustn't be hurt. 

They put the house in Johnny’s closet and 
he played with it afternoons when Aunt Ada 
was taking her nap. He had never bren 
rough with toys, but Mathilda watched him 
with the house, amazed. He had collected all 
the little pieces and put them in boxes. Up 
in the attic he found others that had fallen 
out. He would sit looking at it, talking to 
himself as children do. 

"Now I am going up to my room—this is 
my room here. I look out this window and I 
see mother coming, so | go downstairs again 
and then I come out the front door." 

It was all too amazing, like some plan 
working out after all these years. Another 
little Johnny playing with the house—like 
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Му advice is snap it up while its in 
m 5, ээ 
stock and then look for а husband. 
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the second and third and fourth little Grace. 
Like the lilies under the Judas tree pushing 
up through the soil. 

“How did Grandfather Рес happen to 
make the httle house?” she dared ask her 
aunt. 

“Well, it was just built and everyone was 
talking about it, the finest house in town it 
was considered.” 

“Qh, you mean it’s a copy of a real house? ” 

“Yes, the Punehard house.” 

On the first clear day after the long rain 
they started out to see it. "Do you know 
what I'd like to do? I'd like to buy that 
house and live in it," Johnny said. “Then 
I'd have the big house and the little one just 
like it." 


“Ou, Johnny—it’s so big." 

“f like big houses, full of people." 

Poor Johnny! 

They followed Aunt Ada's directions down 
through the town, around by the shipyards 
so far they had been before. Then beyond 
that to a little colony of houses, a cove with 
a few boats, a pebbly beach with Swamp- 
scott dories pulled up. Then the road turned 
and went over salt marshes. The road was 
edged with large granite boulders—once the 
sea had come in here—and with old twisted 
willow trees. Johnny ran ahead, standing 
now and then to sniff the smells from the 
cove. 

“There it is," Johnny called excitedly. 
"Look." He had seen the cupola over the 
trees. 

Together they ran as though the house, 
having nestled there comfortably for eighty 
years, might suddenly flap its wings and fly 
south. 

The marsh ended and there were a wide 
lawn, enormous beech trees, a driveway and 
the house! They stood and stared as though it 
were their long-lost home and they had wan- 
dered through jungle and desert to find it. 

“Remember that front door? It's exactly 
thesame. Just exactly." He climbed up onto 
the stone wall to see better. “ Апа remember 
that window? That's the one with the glass 
unglued. And the shutters fell out of that 
window on the end, remember?” 

She nodded. Grandfather Peet must have 
stood here as they were, studying it, making 
notes, or perhaps making sketches— there 
were no cameras then. He must have come 
again and again. 

“That window there isn't right," Johnny 
said. "That ought to be a door. Someone 
changed it." 

“I don't believe so.” 

“Yes, it’s wrong. I'm sure it's wrong.” 

* What's wrong with my window?" 

They both jumped and turned. They had 
such feelings of guilt about the 
little house they felt it here too. 
It might be Aunt Ada saying, 
"You took that house down. 
There will be a curse on you." 
But it wasn't Aunt Ada. It was 
Olaf the Plumber. Mathilda 
felt foolish even thinking that, 
he was so completely unplumb- 
erish. 

“Hello, Johnny," the voice 
went on—the nice European 
voice. " Have you learned to tell 
time by Abbey Hall clock yet?” 

And then Mathilda remem- 
bered, not with her brain but 
with her pulses, that she didn't 
like this man. She had hoped 
they would never meet him 
again. Why did Ле have to be 
the one to live here—as he appar- 
ently did? 

Johnny was greeting him 
warmly. “I can almost tell time. 


© I know where twelve is and I can 


count around, but the other 
hand is hard. Do you live here?" 

“I do. What is wrong with mv 
window?" 

“I should explain." Mathilda 
took over. ''You see, we 
merely ——" 

“Do you have to explain?" he 
asked. “Let me think you are 

(Continued on Page 101) 
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IN CELEBRATION OF HER SILVER ANNIVERSARY... 


Bett. Crocker nevealo ABCs of her 


Vi Gli WH iwerwor 












Our new ‘‘double-quick'’ method 
gives you /ovelrer, lighter, better cakes 
in 10 the mixing time with Gold 
Medal “Kitchen-tested” Flour. Try my 
special Silver Anniversary Chocolate 
Chip Cake below. It's delicious! 


Crocker New Method 
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тох тиз Chocolate Chip Cake 


A FUE SI occ NE om a OLS > m 


жу 2 
No creaming \, 2 / No | Egg-Beating y fd 


BEFORE YOU START: Have all ingredients Zayer pans, 8-in. diameter, 1!;-in. deep. Sift 
room temperature (70° to 75°). (Shortening GOLD MEDAL FLOUR before measuring. 
soft, рос melted., Preheat oven to 350°; mod- Measure all ingredients accurately (level) be- 
erate). Grease and dust with four 2 round fore starting to mix. 





2Vs cups (2 cups plus 2 tbsp.) sifted GOLD 
MEDAL "Kitchen-fested'' Enriched Flour 


e 
* 11 
1. „Е, INTO BOWL.. 74 cups sugar b 
A 





Gold Medals Back ... 


and your grocers got it! **4 tsp. double-actian 


baking powder 





4 


ro WAS" | **1 esp. salt 


- 


= EN i 
'( V^ cup high grade 
C) e Uu "60922229299 «зз о оэ ao vegetable shortening 


Good News! On the Betty Crocker Silver Anniver- 
sary, America’s favorite flour is again available... 
to bring you carefree baking days once more. 
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l З 2 : Ёё 1 cup milk 
Superb, snow-white Gold Medal “Aztchen-tested” $ 1 tsp. vanilla 
Flour! A flour for every baking need! Tested from 3 B | 
wheatheld to kitchen to sure your baking success. e eat „og! ........ vigorously with spoon for 2 minutes by clock ‘about 150 strokes 
With an exciting new set of recipes in the sack, ET. per minute’. You may rest a moment when beating by hand; 

s rR TTE Y just count actual beating time or strokes. Or mix wtrh electric 
perfected by General Mills’ Betty Crocker staff. CC aem 2 NN 7 OM 1 
| ; m wt | н bag UP. МИ” „ mixer on slow to medium speed for 2 minutes. Scrape sides and 
Streamlined ree 1 pes for емге”, quick er bak 1 i] Б EN ш an E. » | a p bottoin ot bo wl frequently . 
tested recipes for surer, better baking! Betty Crocker New fe 3 WHITES ¢ ATE 

tt c: a t Ж А р ч p: te + з 

nel Сы Double-Quick aS гест! si ... sure-fire "Never- Сз, E Add VA ta % cup салын . 
ail” pastry recipes speedy one owl cook; recipes... —À egg whites (4 large) — — ~; 
lightning yeast reeipes—the recipes you'll use again and Ls 


again for delicious, easy Gold Medal baking. 


4. Beat, zal ES -aa NOFe Minutes, scraping bowl frequently. 


Get your Gold Medal now —and join N (697 
TUE а on! | 
an 2 po Р 4 . Va cup sweet ог semi-sweet chocolate cut ` 
General Mills by д 5 p Fold in into very small pieces (about  Ve-in.) 
> . ^ CAREFULLY (about 74 of a 4-az. bar) 
` 5 * | 
: » av 
: Pour into prepared pans. (1 02.), 1 tbip. butter. Cook over moderate heat 


Bake 30 ro 35 minutes in moderate orem (350°), only until bubbles appear around edge, stirring con- 

When cool, spread cooked white icing between stantly. Remove from heat; beat until thick. 

lavers, over top and sides. If desired, make То make chocolate curls to decorate cake—have а 

Fudgy Chocolate Filling {recipe below.) bar of chocolate (either sweet or unsweetened) 

» *TO SAVE ON SUGAR: Use 34 cup sugar slightly warm . , . but not melting. With sharp 

and 54 cup white corn syrup. Reduce milk knife cut off long shavings from smooth sides 

to 34 cup plus 1 tbsp. Add syrup with milk of bar .. . they will curl up. | 
to dry ingredients, eR i e CODE MEDAL Self-Rising 

FUDGY CHOCOLATE FILLING S pec nep ye NE 1 

Mix thoroughl, in saucepan 1 egg yolk, 3 tbsp. If you live oven 3000 ft. altitude, write to Betty 


| Crocker, General Mills, Inc., Minneapolis 1, Minn., 
cream, 15 сир sugar; add 1 sq. unsweetened chocolate от adjustments for Chocolate Chip Cuke recipe. 





FREE WHILE THEY LAST! 


Midwinter Carnival Recipes 


At Your Grocer’s 


Exciting new Betty Crocker recipes for 
Carnival Marble Cake, Crusty Peach 


S 
$ 
М 
: 


"Witeheortested 








xvi Cobbler. Russian Raisin. Braid | 
\ | Я , . * * ж 
| Orange Рік Bread. and Lemon Heaven @ Triple-Tested! — Perfect results assured only with Gold Medal ''Kitchen-tested”’ Enriched Flour 1 
lie. ey rc yours tor the asking: | 
| Н | 
If vour grocer doesnt have them, o Perfection-Blended! —————— ——— — = ew = = == ие —P TO و‎ EE ——— س مت ت‎ MÀ 
write Beay Crocker, Dept. 60, General ә 
Mills, Minneapolis t. Ask for Mid- .9 Recipe-Sure! 


winter Carnival Recipes. “Betty Crocker," "Aitchen-tested" are reg. trade marks of General Mills, Minneapolis, Minn. Copr. 1946, teneral Mills, 
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(Continued from Page 99) 
iring my house. Let me think Johnny 
budding architect.” | 
| hat?” Johnny asked, his head on one 
his face screwed up. "A what?" 
in architect. A man who plans and 
ls houses.” 
Ie doesn’t build arks?” 
sometimes arks,”’ the man said, laughing. 
t he doesn’t think so.” 
think I'd like to build houses," Johnny 
“but I'd never like any other house the 
I like this one." 
athilda could not let Johnny get her in 
deeper. “You see, the reason we ure 
ested in this house— we have a model of 
home.” 
: turned to her, as startled as though she 
said she had a trained lion. " A model of 
ouse! You have a model of my house?" 
"es. My grandfather made it.” 
jut I am amazed. Why didn't I know 
| existed a model of my house? The 
rical society did not know it. We spent 
s looking for old photographs, records, 
hing at all. It was in bad shape =| 
ed to restore it to its original condition. 
ound only a few. very faded prints. And 
you calmly tell me you have a model.” 
Yo one knew about it. It was hidden in 
їс. I don't believe anyone ever saw 


low large is it?" 

e indicated with her hands. “We could 
ly get it down the ladder," Johnny said. 
Yeally—that large? An inch to a foot 
might be. When may I see it?" 

'm afraid you can't see it," she told him. 
one is allowed to see it. Not even us." 
jut you said'"— he gestured with both 
is—"'you said you had been studying 


ааа colored. And then laughed. ‘We 
ít and we hid itin Johnny's closet. You 
——" Sobering, she told him the story. 
2 showed great sympathy, exclaiming in 
slightly foreign way he had, " Ah how 
his only son— poor man. And so the 
e was put away. But another Johnny 
Tected it." 

hat a nice word. They resurrected it. 
now we shouldn't have done it —1 mean 
. people would think so.” 

Not at all. I think you did quite right. 
le’s mistakes must not be perpetuated 
‘their death. Itisoneofthe great evils of 
world that the dead are allowed to con- 
the living. It is not right." 

hat's just what I think! It's horrible to 
1e dead hold living people back. Johnny 
es that little house." IIe looked at her 
she realized that she had been speaking 
ily, that her cheeks were llushed, and 
it dawned on her that she was talking 
mas though he were an old friend. " Any- 
, that’s why we can't show you the 
e. Aunt Ada would never allow it.” 
V-m-m. We must think of some way. 
ould introduce myself," he suddenly re- 
регеа. “I am Anders Zorn-—an ar- 
ct, incidentally.” 

A budding architect?" Johnny asked. 


ELL, I thought once I had blossomed.” 
smiled. ‘‘I build modern houses mostly. 
friends find it very amusing that I should 
> bought this for myself. One says so 
tively, ‘I like this, I abhor that, I must 
> thus and so,’ and then—one falls in 
э? 

It's beautiful,” she agreed. “We did not 
m it would havesuch a beautiful setting.” 
You must come in, Mrs. = 
Ávery— I'm sorry.” 

You must come in. See the inside of 
r house.” 

Oh, no—no, really. We must go. Aunt 
's alone.” 

e walked down the road with them. “I 
think up some way to see the model, do 
fear.” 

We could set the house on fire and you 
d pretend you were a fireman and save 
Johnny said. They both laughed. 

hat evening Mathilda finally got up her 
rage. “Aunt Ada," she said, “I want to 
1p this house." 

Fix it up?" Aunt Ada asked. “llow?” 
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| every way. Paint it Inside aud out. 
New Wallpapers. New curtains, | 
paint— Ull do some of it.” 

"My fury," Aunt. Ada said. “Јоу, 
what's gotten into your mother?“ | 

“Did you think he could be a painter and 


come Lo paint my room?" he asked in а 
whisper. 


Ca 


“Harrie had rt all painted. just a little 
While ago, but 1 suppose it could be done 
again. [It means having strange men aud 
they make such a mess. But it might give the 
newhbors something to talk about.” 

Before the work was started on the house 
a letter came Irom Kitty: 


Niet a gal today who tells me Inky Taylor is 
hving in. Stonehead. She married a Dane 
named Zorn and lives there in a beautiful old 
house. Vm writing Inky now to look you up. 
She's a swell kid about your ape, 


Mathilda dropped the letter in her lap. 
Well, Nl be darned, she thought. How 
мету funny life is. So he was married — to 
a gir] about her age. Ile was probably 
thirty-four or thirty-live. Ax attractire age. 
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E. 
SF CODON 


By EKlizabeth-Ellen Long 


An old woman told me, 
An old woman said, 
«t Lr hg А а 4 
Love's an ill soon over with. 
] wept and shook my head. 


An old woman told me, 
An old woman sighed, 

“A broken heart mends quickly.” 
"Oh, no! Not mine!" I cried. 


But now | know, who «didn't 
When my pain was new, 

She was right and | was wrong, 
And weep because it's true. 


But now I know, who didn't 
When I was very young, 

That time's a cure for anything, 
Though bitter to the tongue! 


X * X X k жж x 


‘Loman ts settled then, you know what he ts 
heading for, he has ideas. Vf he had a wife, a 
voung wile, it didn't seem right to teel an- 
tagonism toward him. She didn't understand 
just why she had felt like that anyway. 

Inky phoned the very next day. “Nitty 
says I'll like you." 

“Kitty says ГИ like yon." 

They arranged that Inky was to come to 
call the next day at four. Mathilda broke 
the news to Aunt Ada. 

“Oh, my fury—what shall I wear? That 
Mrs. Zorn coming here.” 

“You sound as though you knew her." 

“Тао everyone does. She was president 
of the Red Cross. She wrote me lovely 
letters I kept them all. 1 never met her.” 

Mathilda helped Aunt Ada get ready, 

since she was making it so important. She 
found a silk dress old-fashioned enough to 
have real style. She looked very distin- 
ruished, 
: * ] wish the painting was done. We'll have 
to give the parlor a good cleaning. Shall we 
get out the good tea set? What are you go- 
ing to wear, Mathilda?” . 

Mathilda shrugged. “Oh. a dress. 

“Well, at least you won't wear those 

ants.” | , 

d p pulled up in a red roadster just after 
four, With her was her husband. ‘They were 
talking and sat in the car a minute alter H 
stopped to continue, Both laughing. Ihe 
most absurd stab went through Mathilda’s 
ribs. Other couples were so happy! 

Inky was not raven-haired, but blond as 
"m She was a tall girl with fine wide 


a broom. | | 
r blond hair she wore m a long 


shoulders; he 


bob only slightly curled. She had poise aud | 
sell-sulliciericy and a lovely large mouth | 


еа with beautiful teeth. No wonder he 
lell in love with her! 

"I told Anders where | was eoming and 
he jumped aboard," Inky explained. “H 
seems he knows you. Something ойу on 
behind my back?” she laughed. © And where 
is Johnny who knows the small hand on 
the clock already?” 

"Johuny is napping sull. Tle will. be 
down." 

Then Aunt Ada came in, with quite an 
am, really. tle was charming with Aunt 
Ada natural, easy. Aunt Ada, who did not 


like men in the house, was areh as a kitten 


with hun. 


Pury talked about Kitty, they. talked 
about the town. Mathilda showed her lack 
of enthusiasm and they pointed oul its 
charms as Kitty had. "E shall make it my 
personal responsibility to see that you ap- 
preciate your town, Mrs. Avery. I come from 
Denmark and show you about. You would 
not resent that? I do not know that I 
would like it If ап American. tried to show 
me Denmark." 

“That's very good of you, Mr. Zorn. | 
think I have seen Stonehead. It's just that 
I like cities. I like New York.” 

"Oh, uo. Or rather, like New York but 
stay here. | have a саг. | will drive you 
about. ] have a boat also. Perhaps you 
should see it from the water.” 

llow extraordinary for him to talk thus! 
1115 wife looked amused. Foreign husbands 
сенағніу have strange notions of the way one 
talks lo other women. Not we ieill drive you 
about, "ice" have a boat. 

"I'm afraid I am роте to have to live in 
New York when Gunnar comes back," Inky 
said. " I'm dreading it." 

"Gunnar?" 

"My husband. Anders’ brother. Пе is in 
Paris now. Ile is a member of a frightfully 
imposing commission," and she explained 
its purposes. 

Mathilda did not hear. She was feeling too 
much the fool. And struggling. that she 
should not show what she had thought; or il 
she did, that she should immediately and 
emphatically show, by a simultaneous ex- 
pression, that it was not of the slightest 
interest to her whether Anders was Inky’s 
husband or not. She caught his eye, and his 
amused expression told her that her efforts 
had been wasted. 

Of course, like everyone, they raved over 
the portraits. "And this is the unhappy 
man," Anders said. 

“Yes, and his Johnny. PH see what I can 
do about the house," she said. °* Тһе first 
step. Be prepared to get nowhere." Louder: 
“Aunt Ada, the Zorns live in the old Pun- 
chard house." | 

“They do? I didn't know that.” 

"Yes. 

Silence. 

“I told them about the wonderful model 
your father made. Mr. Zorn is an architect, 
and so he was very interested. ” 

“Yes, [ don't doubt it." 

Silence again. Mathilda exchanged an 
amused glanee with him. Johnny was right. 
His eves were bluer than the gravy bowl. 

Then Aunt Ada spoke. “1 expect he'd be 
still more interested to see it.” 

Anders took over. “Oh, I would indeed. 
I cannot tell you how much I would like to 
see it." 

эме Гм willing you should,” Aunt 
Ada said. "Might as well be hanged for a 
sheep as a goat." 

"Now what does she mean by that?" 
Mathilda muttered to them. ‘ You mean, 
Aunt Ada," she asked, unbelieving, “we can 
take it down from the attic?" 

"Attic? I wasn't born yesterday. I think 
you'll find itin Johnny's closet, You needn't 
look so scared. I'm glad you had the gump- 
tion to get it. I couldn't sleep, I felt so 
badly about keeping it from Johnny." 

Mathilda jumped up, enormously re- 
lieved. "We'll get it right down. Johnny 
must be awake. He'll be so excited." She 
started for the stairs. | 

(Continued on Page 103) 
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TASTE-THRILL OF A 
FRESH RIPE PEAR! 


ls a “pourmet’s adventure" to bite 


mto a luscious ripe Winter Pear! Rich- 
flavored, tender, juicy Anjou, Comuce 
and Nelis pears are in season now... 
“ripe” for your enjoyment! 


Ж Serve fresh Winter Pears with 
crackers and cheese for an easy, re- 
freshing dessert! 


ж Enjoy sliced pears and cream, with 
cereal or “on their own," for a 
special-tasting breakfast. 


* Pack a fresh ripe Winter Pear in 
that lunch-box. It’s easy-to-pack, 
easy-to-eat— and nutritious! Fresh 

pears supply nnportant vitamins, 

minerals and energy-giving levulose 
sugar. 


* Keep fresh ripe Winter Pears handy 
for the youngsters’ after-school 
bbe RI. 7? а icc = 
snack. Low in calories, fresh 
pears won’t spoil appetites for the 
next meal —yeı levulose sugar makes 
them taste extra-sweet, satisfies be- 
tween-meal hunger pangs. 





FRESH PEAR SALADS, PIES, TOO 


You can perk up midwinter menus 
wonderfully with fresh ripe Winter 
Pear salads, baked pears and cream, 
fresh pear pie and other pear desserts. 
Use Winter Pears in cooking, as you 
would apples. 


LEARN TO Select 
YOUR PEARS 


Your dealer should have pears 
ready-to-eat. They should yield to 
gentle pressure for fresh-eating and 
salads. Choose slightlv firmer pears for 
pies and baking. If pears are quite 
hard, keep them at room temperature. 
Phey won't ripen in the refrigerator. 
















Send 2S cents 
in coín for hondy 
STcEL PEAR 
SLICER—which 
slices ond cores | 
in one operotion. 
Copy of "''Tosty 
Treots'' recipe 
folder will be sent FREE with slicer, or on 
seporate request. Be sure to give your 
nome ond oddress. Write todoy to Deport- 
ment D, 


Oregon-Washington-California 
PEAR BUREAU 


S19 N.W. Pork Avenue, Portlond 9, Oregon 











And it's the flavor of Del Mont. 


It's the stufhing that "makes" this thrifty meat roll! Corn that “makes” the stuffing 














































Extra care where? Right in the natural 
"wrapper" that protects Del Monte Corn in 
the fields. It took thousands of experiments 
to develop a husk that would close tightly 
over the tip of the ear, protect the kernels, 
and allow them to grow uniformly sweet 
and tender. 

A small matter? Not for Del Monte! 
Hundreds of details like that are responsible 
for the extra flavor of Del Monte Corn. 

And favor is our responsibility —to you 
and to our brand. Every bit of extra care 
we take means greater enjoyment for you. 





Give round steak a break with the rich 
goodness of Del Monte Brand Corn in 


ROUND STEAK ROLL—CORNPATCH STUFFING 


2% lbs. round steak, 3 tbsps. thinly sliced 
cut 1% inch thick celery 
French Dressing 1 tbsp. chopped 
2 tbsps. butter pimiento 
1, cup dry bread crumbs 1 tbsp. chopped green 
1 12-02. can Del Monte pepper 
Golden Whole 14 tsp. thyme 
Kernel Corn y» tsp. salt 
1 tbsp. chopped onion » tsp. pepper 
Trim steak; pound both sides well. Pat into 11x15 


inch rectangle. Brush both sides with French Dress- 
ing and let stand. Brown bread crumbs 1n butter; 
toss lightly with remaining ingredients. Spread stuff- 
ing on steak; roll up, securing with toothpicks. 
Brown in skillet. in fat trimmed from meat, turn- 
ing frequently. Add Y> cup hot water and cover skillet 
tightly. Simmer gently for about 2 hrs. or until 
tender, adding hot water as necessary. Remove roll 
from pan; make gravy from drippings Slice roll. If 
desired, serve with another can of De fonte Golden 
Whole Kernel Corn, heated and sea ned, and 
sautéed green apple wedges (as shown). Serves 6. 


And don't limit your corn enjoy ment! 
Del Monte packs three styles — 
Golden Cream Style White Cream Style 


Golden Whole Kerne! 


Extra flavor? 
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(Continued from Page 101) 

et me help." Anders followed her. And 
ny waked up to find them bringing the 
e out from the closet. "Oh, really, 
—oh, I had no idea." Anders could not 
in his enthusiasm. "I never dreamed 
s anything like this. Look at that cor- 
Look at the delicacy of that carving. 
| at the architraves over the windows. 
did he do it? With what tools?” 
nt Ada could not understand him, but 
sould not miss his astonishment and 
ration. Mathilda asked his questions 
im. "I've always heard he used mostly 
2 penknife. What tools he had he made 
f." 
ook at this curve. Inky, look — look at 
urve. Look at this infinitesimal finial. 
. hands he must have had! Miss 
'—he turned to Aunt Ааа, then 
oked up at the portrait —" your father 
nartist." Aunt Ada beamed, not know- 
vhat to say. "I hope Johnny has in- 
ıd some of his tolent." 
lathilda used to be cute with her hands 
she was little. I have a valentine she 
ne. Pictures cut out and pasted up. | 
ss thought it was wonderful work for a 


never was a tot," Mathilda protested. 
ders was considering her seriously. 
y do you not finish the house?" he 
B 
h, I couldn't." But right away she 
she could and knew that it would 
e greatest joy that she could imagine. 
think you could. I 
noticed your hands. 
I think" —he looked 
Grandfather Peet 9 
hink he would Бе 
xd." When they left 
ked her, "Have you 
m you could work 
] have a drafting 
—a large one.” 
h, no, ] couldn't take it there." Then 
fought, The cellar kitchen downstairs 
a workroom that would make! 
> was to dine with Anders and Inky 
Mowing Tuesday. Anders had oftered 
rvices 1f she needed advice ~as of course 
ould. 
ome see our ducks, Johiuny,”” Inky said. 
y look just like ferryboats, covered 
feathers.’ 
hey do? We had ferryboats in New 
. Can your ducks toot too?" 
у laughed. "No, they only quack. 
ips you can teach them to toot too.” 
hey left with everyone laughing 
this Stonehead? Nathilda asked. Can 
2]? 
e house was completely transfigured the 
month. The bedrooms were painted 
clean colors, the heterogeneous furni- 
vas all painted white, except for the old 
gany, which was oiled and waxed. 
' were simple small-figured chintzes, 
і organdy curtains. "My fury." said 
Ada over and over again. "What 
| Harrie say?” The cellar kitchen Ma- 
1 and Johnny did themselves. ‘They 
2d it out, they painted the floor red, 
opened up the big hreplace. 


R the back fence Mathilda asked Mr. 
next door, if he knew a boy who would 
in the garden. "He'll have to be a 
J boy. There's a lot to be donc." 
she talked the slat of the fence came 
her hands. She got a hammer and nails 
ailed it back. Then she went around the 
n mending other slats. Who would be- 
it would be such fun to mend a fence? 
pul the hammock under the apple tree. 
the swing will hang from that bis bough 
hur came. A fourtcen-ycar-old. with 
curls like a cherub. Johnny's idol. She 
0 interfere once or twice and explain 
Arthur wasn't hired merely to direct 
iy how to dig a garden, and eventually 
t the idea. At Arthur's suggestion they 
1 patch and planted vegetables. Aud 
1y on his hands and knees watched the 
in the ground widen and the great 
| push their heads up through. The 


Pew men ever have all the 
Suflerinig they ean bear: 
many think they have. 

From The Countrymon's Yeor, by 


DAVID GRAYSON (copyright 1926 by 
Doubledoy, Doron & Company, Inc). 
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bleeding — hearts budded апа 
Johnny picked а spray 
| "The poor thing look at thi drops ol 
blood. mother." His voice dripping wath pity 
| "Drops of blood, my eye. Dhat's just a 
silly name, Johnuy. Its only a flower How 
could it be blood? Phose are Stamens or 
something,” 

"I'd rather think it’s 
he said haughtily, 

ES feller. 1f vou CHIOV Weeping over 
something that isn't so, go dhead Ва it's 
а bad habit." She heard herselt Z sore 


like Killy, she said, 1 sound life Killy dilking 
lo me. | 


bloomed. 
and brought It m. 


а bleeding heart,” 


Fat 

Iur was June. A month so dillerent from 
the June she expected that she could uot be- 
lieve that she was she. Suddenly it had be- 
come a diferent stage, she wore a dilterent 
costume and had dillerent lines. She could 
not think back and see how it happened, 
Inky this friend whe hefl, it seemed. always 
been her friend. knew such interesting 
people. The Cecils and the Y homastons. 
Aggie Fitzgibbon, blunt, violent, wood- 
hearted, and her charming delicate sculptor 
husband, Cedrie. Maggie Tyler and her 
brother. They had boats. There were picnics, 
races, tennis at the vacht club. 

Then it was July and everything slightly 
more so. Then it was August She sat one 
morning in her workroom. She bad been 
neglecting the little house too much. Now 
and from now оп, she told herself firmly 
she would stick at it. The boys were down in 
the garden. She could 
hear their voices. Arthur 
was bousting about the 
money he lad made. 

“What are vou going 
to do with it?” Johnny 
asked, 

"Oh, I don't know. Get 
a boat maybe, or put it 
m the bank, ог” a tritle 
smugly —" buy my mother à new dress, 

"My mother used to make money and 
buy herself dresses. Now she doesn't work, 
she stays home with me except when she’s 
with Anders. She'd rather stay home with 
me than have new dresses.” 

So Johnny still remembered New York, 
remembered and stall worried a little. She 
picked up the етпеу she was about to 
сору. It was a little Masterpiece |t even 
had a lightning red running up the side. 
She almost wept when she saw that." Johnny 
will like this," Grandfather Peet had said. 

She heard the сусе tires in the road out- 
side above the innumerable noises. that 
might have drowned such. a miner sound. 
Anders leaned his bicycle. against the gate 
and came into the back yard. He stopped 
for a minute to speak to the boys below and 
then came in the door. She bent over the 
chimney, waiting, and then looked up in 
surprise as he entered. He sat. beside her 
work table, asked if she minded his pipe, and 
then watched her work. 

“Im trying to heure out how he made the 
chimney wider at the bottom. What do you 
call it?” 

“A corbel.™ 

“Tt is just a bit of veneer glued. on, I 
think." 

He took the chimney and studied it." Yes. 
It seems to be. And look, Tilda. on the edge 
here, unless | am mistaken, he sprinkled a 
bit of sand into the paint to represent the 
mortar. You almost have to take a magni- 
fying glass to see it" Their heads bent to- 
gether over it. “Пе did it to please himself. 
That is the diflerence between an artist and 
a workman." А 

"Phe row of pointed bricks stumps me. 

“We eall that tessellated." She wrote it 
down as she had written " corbel. ^ | lis eyes 
were amused at her interest. "Do you realize 
that af your grandfather. had hnished the 
house, vou wouldn't be doing it now ¢ 

“Ny. ] wouldn't. that's true.” | 

“You wouldn’t have known about ths 
wonderful ability you have." 

"You really think 1 have? — а 
up. but looked down quickly. m g 
as | work I can almost swear Grandfather 
Poet is standing over me, suggesting things. 


" She looked 
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THE FACE OF RITA DAIGLE 


Thornton Model; Life pin-up girl 
three times; photo b» Viclor Keppler. 
























Rito 15 one of six top favorite models, | 
selected by Ameritco s six foremost | | 
pholographers, lo grace the new 1947 | 
Dr. Pepper Calendar, out this month. 
Watch for it in u million. places where t 
soft drinks ore sold, 
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THE FACE OF | 
THE OR. PEPPER 
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TN 
The symbol of the luscious, satisfying liquid bite co eat... / 7} 
| 
the brisk, swift-life for the fatigue hours of 10, 2 and 4 | 


o'clock daily. Get the good-for-you habit; feel fresher, b 
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more alert and efficient. It helps any time you're hungry, 
thirsty or tired. Original, exclusive; a flavor creation, not 
a copy; it never tires the taste. In frosty bottles, or at 


the fountain custom mixed. 
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From its sugar-frosted 
top down to the last spicy morsel, 
this Gingerbread Cream-Pie is a 
party treat de luxe. And, at the 
same time, it's amazingly simple to 
prepare. The gingerbread is made 
quickly and easily with Duff s, and 
the festive topping is powdered sugar 
sifted through a paper doily. A fill- 
ing of creamy custard completes the 

"easy does it" story. 
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A prize indeed! Rice at the 

J peak of its. perfection— 
\ Plump; sparkling clean | 
\\\ whole grains. Because of : 


worldwide dem for rice; supply of. 
WONDERICE is still limited.: Look for it 
every time you shop, When you get it 


you'll agree WONDERICE is a prize worth ` 


waiting for. . 
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(to her senses. A sophomore in 


| heavily over nature. That thing 
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| Her fingers were shaking and she 
| knew he saw it. 
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Try leather for that, Mathilda, it’s more 
pliant than wood, Or, Га make that a little 
more curved. And sometimes I think I am my 
grandfather, making the house for the other 
Johnny. If 1 finish it he won't have died. It 
seems so funny to me now that I could ever 
have thought that it was wrong for us to 
look at the house, or that I should have 
hesitated to finish it. I'm doing it for him 
because I know, as firmly as I ever knew 
anything, that he would have wanted it." 

Пе said nothing, but she knew he under- 
stood. They had talked about it so much. 
Finishing that little house, making every de- 
tail just as perfect as Grandfather Peet would 
have made it, seemed to her the most im- 
portant thing she had ever done. 

“The historical society 18 counting on ex- 
hibiting it in September. It will be done 
then, won't it?" 

"Oh, yes. I have only the trellis and the 
back porch to finish.” 

There was silence for a few minutes—a 
bee buzzed on the pane, a lawn mower 
whirred outside. 

"[ was wondering, Tilda, if vou had ever 
thought of doing this as a profession." She 
looked up, thinking he eouldn’t be serious. 
“Models for architects. There 1s a great de- 
mand for them and there will be more. 
People like to see right before them the 
house they plan to build — most people can't 
make sense out of blueprints.” 

" Do vou think I could do it?" 

“After tus? You certainly could. You 
might have to study a bit, learn to work 
from blueprints, study the materials that 
are being used. but you would work closely 
with an architect, Пе would help you." 

“People would pay me for this— play?" 

"Pay vou very well." 


Sur looked out into the yard. What a 
wonderful thing that would be, too wonder- 
ful to imagine. She could do it - not in a 
glass cage, but right here; not directing 
capricious artists, but being the artist her- 
self. She could put in more shelves, get 
better equipment = a fire in the fireplace in 
the winter. Ile was watching her look about 
the room, reading her mind as he so often 
did. 

There are some models on exhibition in 
Boston now. Modern houses; not like this, 
of course you'll never be asked to make 
anything as ditheult as this—I wonder if you 
wouldn't like to see them.” 

"On, I'd love to." 

"We could drive up tomorrow. Ilave 
dinner on a roof maybe —or perhaps a show." 

It was almost as though à wind had blown 
through the room, slamming the door, blow- 
ing out a light. They would drive home 
afterward. Last night she had leaned on her 
window sill and looked up at the moon, 
hearing that faint, faint musie that comes 
from a full moon looking down 
on a sleeping town, and on a 
quivering sea, musie as faint as a 
pulse beat. She had been close 

о tears at such beauty spread so 
richly before her — until she came 


geh school, she had called her- 
self. A fifteen-year-old breathing 


there in the sky like a brass tray, 
just a big vulgar light, just an 
astronomical fact. She had jerked 
down the shade as though she 
were Aunt Ada and the neighbors 
were lined up outside, Tomorrow 
night there would be a moon 
and no shade to pull. And she 
wouldn't be alone to hide her 
face in a pillow. 

‘I'm sorry, Anders, I'm afraid 
eant wo 

He smoked and watehed her. 


“It’s working 
inte arhythm,” he said. "I think 
I begin to see the pattern.” 
She looked up. “А pattern? 
" Accept one invitation, refuse 
two." 
"That's absurd. It just hap- 
pens Î can't go tomorrow.” 


А] 


“Апа if I had asked you to go the next 
day?" 

"I'm sorry. Aunt Ada doesn't like to 
be alone--Johnny doesn't either." It was 
weak, but it had to do. She zwouldn’l go. 

Lately it had got so that they were con- 
tinually being left alone. Inky would swim 
off out to the float and there they were, she 
and Anders. Johnny would run off to see the 
ducks and there they were again. It would 
start as a big gay party. It ended with her 
alone with Anders. 

He isn't in love with me, she told herself. 
I'm not foolish enough to think that. And of 
course I could never be in love with him, but it’s 
Just better to stop now. 

He was silent so long she looked up. It’s 
funny about men. They don’t do things to 
make themselves attractive, like trying their 
hair diferent ways, or reshaping their eye- 
brows, or working оп how they'll hold their 
pipe so when they smile thetr leeth show white 
against the tan, and their lips curl so— so 
cutely, and vet they can be so attractive. They 
just sit there not knowing it, not thinking about 
themselves at all. A girl cut out of stone couldn't 
help but be affected. 

In the middle of August Gunnar came 
home. Inky phoned and asked Mathilda 
over for supper Sunday mght. Mathilda 
thought hard as they chatted. 

“After a year vou must be simply beside 
yourself, Inky.” 

"Beside myself all in a row. I'm bien 
cuckoo. Ican't even think. I make no sense. 
You'll come, Til?" 

Inky and Gunnar so much in love, re- 
united, the very air throbbing with their 
happiness. Inky and Gunnar, and she and 
Anders, watching, listening. But how could 
she refuse? It would have to be a good ex- 
сизе. 

“Id love to come, Inky, but 
sorry. I'm going to New York." 

"Why, how come? How sudden! Anders 
didn't tell me.” 

“Anders had no way of knowing.” 

When she hung up she was ashamed that 
she had been so abrupt, but it was a good 
idea. An inspiration. She would call Sidney. 
He would get some tickets for shows—give 
her a whirl. 

And when she came baek? There would 
still be Gunnar and Inky and Anders and 
Mathilda. She couldn't go to New York every 
tune they invited her to dinner. Sooner or 
later, there she would be caught. It 1nade her 
knees weak to think of it. She just plain 
wouldn't accept. She would get sick, she 
would She sat and thought. If she let 
Sidney know that his dream wasn’t im- 
possible, she would be safe. Anders was 
very honorable. J'n engaged to Mr. Greer — 
Sidney Greer. 

She put in a call for Sidney quickly. Пе 
didn't answer. Not then or an hour later. 


I'm so 





"Thats what H said! Over my dead body will that 
kid get into this room after THIS job is done!” 
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She called Kitty and told her she was comin 
down. 

“What’s wrong, Mathilda?” Kitty aske 

"Wrong? Nothing at all. Why shoul 
there be anything wrong? I just thought 
trip to New York would be fun.” She we 
talking very fast. “I haven't seen Sidney i 
ages. I was so disappointed he never cam 
up. And it's not too early to start lookin 
around for an apartment for the fall. Wh 
shouldn't I? Is there an epidemic or somi 
thing down there?" 

Kitty's silence was heavy. Darn he 
what did she know? Nothing. “Til— 
wouldn't call Sidney. If you have the urg 
to come to New York, come on. You ca 
stay here. But let's leave Sidney out of it. 


Thar made Mathilda mad. Kitty we 
altogether too full of smug, well-meanin 
advice. This act—protecting Sidney (то 
Mathilda—was a joke. He would be furiot 
if he knew. "Sorry, Kitty. It's Sidney I ai 
coming to see. I have thought it all over. 
know how you feel—it just happens yo 
don't understand the situation at all. ` 
Sidney and I are happy I don't know wh 
you should care.” 

“Til,” Kitty said, "I thought he ha 
written. He said he would. I’m sorry t 
come out with it this way. Sidney is bein 
married next week." | 

Mathilda sat down on the step behind he 
Winnie had done it. ** Mr. Gree-eer ought to i 
married . . . there's a lot a secretary can de. 
Winnie knew her strength all right. 

" [sit Laura Something-or-ot her, suppose 
to be a friend of mine? He wrote me abot 
her." 

" No—he's marrying his secretary, Winn 
Logan.” 

She gasped. '"Winnie— Winnie! So sl 
pulled that off. Oh, Kitty, that's terribli 
Can't someone do something?” | 

"I don't think it's terrible at all," Kitt 
answered coolly. “I think it's the finest thir 
I've heard in months. I've met her. I thin 
she's swell. And so terribly in love with hi 
It's Sidney on the receiving end at last. | 
don't know what you mean, 'pulled it off 
She never thought of such a thing. He d 
it." | 

She didn't know what to answer. She st 
couldn't believe it. | 

“When are you coming down, Til?” 

“I guess maybe I won't come.” 
“Til=-oh, I wish I were there. 
love, get off that cover. Let it out." 

“т don't know what you are talking abou 
Everything's fine here.” 

She hung up and went into the parlor. SI 
felt as though the tloor had vanished and le 
her balanced on rafters. Sidney. Sidney's lov 
for her—that had been like two and tv 
make four. To have him marry someone els 
And Winnie! What do I do now? she aske 
She looked out the window ar 
there was Anders coming up tl 
hill pushing his bicycle. 

“Inky says you are going ' 
New York. The most remarkab 
coincidence. I have to go dow 
tonight —to see a client.” 

" But I'm not going. The frier 
I was going to see—is away." 

His face was a mixture | 
amusement and anger. “As 
matter of fact," he said, “п 
client would prefer to see me ne 
week. Апа of course if yc 
aren't going, you can come ' 
supper Sunday." 

Sunday was one of tho 
summer days that seem to Ё 
just out of the tub. Clout 
squeezed out of soapsuds 
hugg up to dry. Sky painted wi 
fresh blue paint. The haze : 
August had gone out to sea, br 
all the richness of August w 
left behind. Gardens were burs 
ing with phlox, with late delphi: 
iums and early asters. The holl. 
hocks had long since gone. | 

Every summer hollyhocks i 
vade Stonehead, an army hi 
again as tall as the town’s talle 

(Continued on Page 106) 
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7 US ^ دک‎ Hundreds of years ago the monks on the Isle of Guernsey 
1%, / 
ТУ H — ~ were breeding cows to produce a superior milk. The breed 
ТЛ, 
h f 22. was called Guernsey, and the milk was extra rich in cream 
as a en and food values, yellow in color and delicious in flavor. 


>" тл 
ce f , ys. v, A of Guernsey cows were brought to this country direct from the 
n 11105 0 A йе QA É Island of Guernsey, and today their milk is available to you 
Iz £— iX under the name, GOLDEN GUERNSEY. The bottle you 


~ 
p 0 tice (5 buy contains nothing but milk from selected Guernsey cows. 
2 é In order to bring you the distinctive flavor, the extra cream and other food 
реса Í solids of genuine Guernsey milk, a non-profit agricultural organization was set 
-— J) С 


up and called GOLDEN GUERNSEY, Inc. This organization supervises 


the production of the milk from thousands of selected Guernsey herds and 





requires that it shall always be kept separate from other milk. Then leading 





dairies all over the country are authorized to bottle 


this milk and see that it reaches your home under GOLDEN CUERNSEY 

















The Reason for the label, GOLDEN GUERNSEY. 
GOLDEN GUERNSEY ts poe ?-, 

EXTRAS | TN Uf 

i> | rie You get more food value per penny spent when you insist 
‘omes o ly TO selec od “=f Eu ALAS 

eee <=" on GOLDEN GUERNSEY—that special milk. So take 
2. Meets the RARUS advantage of the unusual flavor. Look for the ample supply 
of local and state health А 
authorities of rich, yellow cream that tops every bottle. Guard your family’s health with 
3. Is supervised in pro- ivi T 
duction by GOLDEN еа пио 
GUER NSEY, Inc., a 
non-profit agricultural Dairies in over 2000 towns and cities in the United States are supplying 


organization, 


GOLDEN GUERNSEY to hundreds of thousands of families. Ask your own 
milkman А. start leaving this superior milk at your home. If he doesn't have 
GOLDEN GUERNSEY, well be glad to give you the name of the 
nearest distributor who does. Write to GOLDEN GUERNSEY, Inc., 


Pete rborough ‚ New Hampsh ire. 
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(Continued from Page 104) 
man. ‘They surround the houses, they 
march down the sidewalks, the gutters. Why 
they so love that town, of all the towns on 
the seacoast, no one knows. Their stalks were 
standing now, golden brown, shedding their 
seeds for next year’s attack. 

Anders drove slowly through the twisting 
streets. It was a beautiful day, he told her 
twice, and she agreed. A beautiful, beautiful 
day. She was going to be all right. She had 
had a good stiff session with herself. Every- 
thing would be perfectly all right. 

The willow road was dappled with sun. 
Unscen hands were throwing golden coms 
drunkenly and the air was filled. When he 
started into the drive Mathilda stopped him. 

"Just a minute, I want to look at it." 
He stopped. pleased. " You know, I think 
1 like my chimney better than the origi- 
nal —it’s a trifle slenderer." 

lle nodded. "Yes, 

I think it is better- 
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“Reporter for the local paper," Inky saii 

“Lobster,” Gunnar told the bird, pointir 
to the small casserole on his plate. ‘ Wit 
alligator pear and sherry. My wife can giy 
you the recipe. The hostess in black organd 
Mrs. Avery —you know Mrs. Avery." E 
was completely serious. The bird cocked h 
head and studied «Mathilda. "In crea 
Liberty silk smocked.” 

The bird flew away, frightened by tl 
laughter. It was gay—it was heaven. Т} 
ducks swimming silently in their pond, tl 
birds in the shrubbery, the breeze from tl 
cove—that Stonehead breeze compound: 
of salt sea and summer flowers. 


AFTER supper, inevitably they broke int 
two and two, although Inky went throug 
the gestures of being hostess. Mathilda d 
not know whether or not to think up апе 
cuse for going —she didn't, frankly, want | 

go back to Aunt Ad 

but she didn't wa 


proportioned. to stay and wate 

“I never would be- Gunnar and Inky ar 
lieve 1 could have С she didn't want to ! 
such an affection for alone with Ander 
an inanimate ob- Ln nel She didn’t know whi 
ject ^as 1 have for she wanted. Withor 


the little house," she 
added. 

“Хоп could safely 
have an affection for 
mv house," he sard 
quietly. 

"You have done 
quite a bit since 1 
first saw it. Do vou 
call that a summer- 
house?" 

'" You could call it 


the coves, 


BY E. V. GRAFFITH 


And I shall love you when my 
other loves 
Have passed and gone the way 
of passing seasons. 
When autumn maples flame in all 


And their dark leaves, found 
guilty of high treason, 
Are gruflly sentenced and 


figuring out how 
happened, she foun 
herself walking wit 
Anders across th 
road tothe little cov 
Now say you mu 
go home, she told he 
self. Now say i 
late. He walked b 
side her and now an 
then their arm 
touched. She must ge 


СА rave? e: 3 б. P , ў 

i Fm Or à ante Чон оер О Сой, Who + 
dere. Your grand- f . a MOONS 5 

В | By hissing winds which rave and ол» te ae 
father would have prayed, stop this on 


enjoyed copying that 
with all that lattice- 
work and the domed 
roof. ] did these 
things," he went on. 
"not for inyself, but 


breath 


because 1 had a which clashes 
»» А 
һоре And grasses which the warm 
“Of course, Gun- 
nar was coming. 


Shall we go in and 
meet him?" 

"Gunnar was com- 
ing," he agreed. " But 
Gunnar and Inky are 
leaving soon and |I 
shall be alone in mv 
big house." He wasn't 
being pitiful. Just a 
statement of fact. 

Gunnar was taller 
than Anders, with a 
wiry build. Some might have thought 
him handsomer. Ile hadn’t the kindly 
squint to the eyes, or the healthy brown 
skin, or the sensitive mouth with its swift 
smile. Ile talked rapidly in a very amusing 
fashion more foreign than his brother. 
They were a gorgeous couple, Inky in black 
organdy with a narrow blue ribbon about 
her waist. 


fashion. 


(Gunnar was still catching up on the news. 
"And what happened to the kitten, my 
girl?" An odd endearment for one's wife, 
but he had a curious pronunciation for 
"girl" that made it a very loving word. “Апа 
did you get the bathing suit? Your sketch” — 
he turned to Mathilda —" Een-kee makes 
the most delightful drawings. To have a 
wife who writes such vunderful letters is a 
great Joy —but not entirely. She seems so 
near as you read, it is hardly to be endured.” 

"And now poor Gunnar, home and no 
letters," Inky said, laughing. 

He took her hand and kissed it. ‘Letters 
are but the distillation. I have the flower 
itself.” 

Mathilda looked away and met Anders’ 
eyes full on her. It was as though he said, 
Thus lwo may love. 

They had supper in the paving-block 
garden court with a saucy catbird curious 


| about the whole affair. 


runt and blame— 
i shall love you, my love, until my 


Is stopped with earth from which 
my body came. 
I shall love you though | am corn 


winds bend and quiver. 
I shall love you till time's key locks 
your lashes 
Though I am years of leaves to 
drift down-river. 
I shall give fallow earth my 
strength and passion, 
And, doing, love you in another 
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Keep it down und 
the sea. Blot out ti 
stars. Send tide 
wares lo wash th 
star shine from tl 
core. If only she wei 
blind! Do blind ре, 
ple fall in love or a 
they sparedthatagony 

Anders stopped 1 
light his pipe and st 
saw his (асе tens 
she saw his hand ui 
steady. “ You did rx 
really think to £ 
back to New York? 
he asked her. | 

“Yes. Of course. 


“But же talke 
of your makin 
models. Here. Yo 
secmed " 


“Oh, that was just midsummer madnes' 
One of those silly things you think up i 
vacations. You go to Vermont and you d 
cide to stay there and raise maple sugar c 
paint barns and you go to Maine and yo 
get all excited about taking up deep-se 
fishing and writing a novel. You figure it a 
out as seriously as though you really mear: 
it, and then fall comes and back you go t 
the old job. When I was in high school | 
thought | wanted to be a drum majorette.. 
He said nothing and the words came bac 
to her as the silliest sort of chatter. “It һа 
been a lovely summer, but now it’s over 
Summers always do end." A touch of bitter. 
ness, That was her life. Love had been jus 
a season, a single summer and then winteı 
bleak, unending. 

“Tilda, I can't bear to see you strugglin | 
this way." 

"Struggling?" | 

“Torn.” | 

“Why, I'm not torn at all. I don't knov 
what you mean.” 

“Why are you afraid to love again? Yo 
know how deeply I love you. That first дау 
that very first day in the post office, it we 
like a curtain pulled. It was a sudden revele 
tion of what life might be with the or! 
woman." His voice broke. “There you wert 
with no warning. I knew you at once for m 
love.” 


AID OF HAPPINESS 


Anders—don’t, don't. Please." 

Why not? Why shouldn't I tell you i 
> you? I think you love me, but vour 
5 are clouded with fear. Is it fear of me? 
o not think so. It is fear of yours] 
г of life. Why won't you let vourset 
| me?" 

he had to speak now, quickly. She must 
) this. "I don't love you, Anders. Arki 
e is no chance that ] ever will. None 
tever. I'm sorry—I don't know where 
ever got such an idea. I loved Prescott 
I still love him. 7 always will." She had 
ted calmly, intending a dignified. kind. 
definite, speech. But her words were 
ing faster and faster. “How could I love 
one else? How could you think such a 
g of me? You don't understand. Press 
I were in love. Terribly in love." 

My darling." His tenderness stopped her 
tinto anger. It was a barrier, taking her 
ngth. “Do not hold so firmly to that 


The idea that I loved Press?” 
No. That it is a sin to love again. Of 
se you loved him, but he cannot return. 
t is over. You must face it. Be true to 
rself—not to this martyr you have 
ted." 
You think I am not sincere? That this 
pose?" 
Of course you were sincere. I think you 
х suffered greatly and have been very 
'e, but now you hold to that suffering. 
. hold it before your eyes to blind you to 
I think you are afraid to look at happi- 
I don't want happiness," she said quickly. 
hat right have | to be happy when he 
: up his chance at happiness? " she asked 
nantly. "He gave up everything for 
It is the least we can do to be faithful to 
7? 
esaid по more, and they sat on the over- 
ed boat silent, looking not at the water 
the lights of the distant shore, but at 
black sand at their feet. The stars stared, 
essing nothing. The wind went and leit 
tiness—a vast and empty cavern. 
] must go." She got up and he followed. 
the way home he said nothing. 
When shall you leave for New York?” 
sked when they reached her porch. 
DON'T know." He had no right to ques- 
her. She was shaking with anger, weak 
| her anger. At him for saying things he 
no right to say, at herself for hstening 
vords she had sworn she would never 
nto. She wanted only to rush into the 
se, throw herself on her bed and think 
at Press. 
Good-by," he said. 
Good-by. I'm sorry ^ 
No, please. Just good-by.” 
Good-by, Anders." She went in. 
unt Ada had not gone to bed. She sat in 
window of the back room with only the 
t from the street lamp. Her thin hands 
2 relaxed in her lap, her head back 
inst the slats of the rocker. The httle 
se, finished at last, had been brought up 
1 the cellar kitchen that day. She was 
‘ing at it now. 
he started when she saw Mathilda. “Is 
t you, Harrie? Did you have a good 
з at the party? I was just Sitting her 
king at this." She smiled at her child- 
less. “It just seems as if I couldn't look 
t enough." 





fathilda sat and looked at the httle 


Se too. In that pale light it “was H 
‘ing at Anders’ house frons a distur 
tood out against the shadow on | 
opened front door dark, the porc he d1! 
: of the windows shone as thou. i thi! 
e a light inside. Was Anders ii there ui 
' 10 sleep? 


I never can be thankful enough you bid 


courage to bring that down irom tih 
C," Aunt Ada said. 

jut Anders said she had no oor 

| courage the day she brought 

m. She had felt she was voi 
Ocating, but it was Johnny s ~ 1 
t made her rebel. She had to >" | 
: would have fought anythi f 

er that day their whole lite he 


yu 


10; 
mide Oy (Pie hn t ЫЙ Р е ut Ve 
M it Ail vertus] | ттен | ч — 

Аши Va wem rodh: | db ing Ol аг 
MP lI r VOCE w || | ТЕГ r! wow 
АКАНИН the house. lika di i X Pal хисе | 
ol late "lUts wro to nct ic нр Mr 
БР; 10 Stone, dike пое c | ever be 
i amy «d. D newt told won bout when you 
Wrot UK you were сопи You don’t 


know how КГ 
low near | cane to ауп # по, tt 


seemed hike E didn't have the etrenyth to 
Write vou to come And ther | was wo lone 


some. But ] gust felt Whe | had to hold arit 
lonesomeness, seared to let 10 9b." 

\ BRANCH Of a tree blew across the street 
lamp and the leafy shadows scurried over 
= жа » s OW ae Ч - uan as [ he ugh 

p e door, running 
acre the lawn. Johnny had sud he wanted 

a big house, full of people." 

"Im glad you didit stop us from coming, 
Aunt Ada. We needed vou. Coming up here 
паа? me see lots of thmgs I didn't under- 
stand before.” 

"Well there, 1 didn't think vou needed 
any help from anyone. You're like Harrie. 
She wasn't afrad of hfe she just went 
right to it. Well, I guess it’s past my bed- 
ume." She got up. “PH probably be dreaming 
lm a young one playing with the house and 
father not caring if } do." 

Have 1 courage or havent 1? Mathilda 
asked, gomg up the stairs. Ларе I strength 
lo go only so far and then gire up? Why hare 1 
courage for others aud not Jor myself? 

She looked at Press’ picture. “I don't 
know what to do,” she said aloud. “You 
know ] haven't forgotten vou." 

Aunt Ada used to talk aloud to Aunt 
Harrie, shut in her room. Zn just like 
her, trying to hold onto the past, pulling down 
shades, shutting out lite. А was so easy to see 
weaknesses in others. Jf Дэн not going to be 
afraid of lite, she said, then 1 mustn't be 
аттата of love. It I do lore Anders, Û was so 
strange to put it Into words. /f I do love 
Anders. Oh, how she loved him! What right 
had she to kill anything so beautiful as 
love? 

She jumped up to phone him, but went 
baek to bed. For one night she would hold 
this wonderful secret in her own heart. The 
morning would be time enough to tell him. 

lt was nine-thirtv when she woke. The 
dog across the street was barking at the 
postman. Mrs. Blaney was going down the 
hill to do her marketing. The same world 
but oh. how different! She hurried down 
the stairs to telephone Anders. He would 
want to come right over. In an hour— in 
half an hour maybe 

Inky answered the phone. "Oh, hello. 
Gunnar and I were rude as get out last 
night." . 

"That was all right. Is Anders there?" 

"No. The darnedest thing. I found a 
seribble this morning saying he was off to 
New York. He's been planning to go for 
some time. Something seemed to hold 
him Something to do with the tides, no 
doubt." | 

There was laughter in Inky’s voice, but 
Mathilda couldn't laugh back. It wasn't 
supposed to go this way. " How long will he 
|у Hone?” 

"] haven't the faintest notion.” 

'But he] be back in a day ог two, 


won't В | 
"Mas Бе maybe not. He's an independ- 


ent си. Howe hear а ything ll let you 
knaw " | | 
Virer breakfast Mathilda wert down mto 
lower garden. Johns, m а paw of 
mom 4& bua with Hammer. a! d nails. 
S "1 Lc hired out on a Mert chan beside 
bene Shi would be пон She would live 
m 4 vacuum until he returnisl. lt was a 
fi “tebe. time ont, hi WoL | come back and 
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It was a place where the impossible hap- 
pened over and over again. Johnny had in- 
sisted that the peas they planted were just 
little brown pebbles, And then they so ob- 
viously weren’t. He was completely aston- 
ished that flowers on trees could turn into 
pears. How could they? It was impossible. 
But they did. Into large golden pears that 
dropped down in front of him when he was 
hungry. The place was enchanted, obviously. 
She looked at his sturdy brown shoulders. 
A thin unhappy boy had turned into a 
husky happy boy here. From now on there 
would be nothing but happiness for him. He 
would grow up in this town—tłearning to tell 
time by Abbey Hall clock had been a true 
augury. He would lead a normal family 
life. She lay soaked in sunshine and happi- 
ness, not allowing herself even to think what 
those words meant. They would find some- 
one to live with Aunt Ada —they would come 
to see her often, 

As though on cue, Aunt Ada came down 
the path holding a letter. She looked star- 
tled— mail alwavs scared her a little. It 
could tell of a death. 

It was from Sidney. Mathilda laughed. 
How many years ago was it that she had 
thought of going to New York to maneuver 
Sidney into proposing to her? Did anyone 
ever cook up a crazier idea? 

The letter was Sidney at his Sidneyest: 


I have approached this marriage with the con- 
secration of a young priest entering the 
Church. I intend to make her as happy 
as my father made my beloved mother. 


Dear Sidney! Who else could write such 
things? From him it was rather sweet. He 
said he and Winnie 
planned to go on a 
cruise and might stop 
over in Stonehead 
Harbor. She lay back 
thinking of Winnie and 


i 


time! Sidney would 

think she was the cleverest person that ever 
lived. She remembered how Winnie copied 
her tweed suit, after they lunched together. 
She dropped the high heels, She was taking 
some courses at night school. Mrs. Sidney 
Greer would get along all right. 

The phlox was honey-sweet—a jangle of 
reds and magentas and corals and clear 
strong pink. The pears hung on the pear tree 
like presents wrapped in gold paper, arching 
the limbs, more like a fountain than ever. 
There was a wasp on one, complaining, An 
apple fell and lay red and inviting. She was 
too lazy to pick it up. Three back yards down, 
neighbors were talking. Aunt Ada's neigh- 
bors. Her neighbors now. Her town, 

She saw it as though she were miles off, in 
time and in space, Little girls going to 
sc ool late— running, their curls bobbing. 
Down the hill, by the gate, around the 
corner. As their mothers had run just a few 
minutes ago, down the same hill, around the 
same corner. Men dropping their tools to 
answer the fire alarm as their fathers and 
grandfathers dropped theirs to run to pro- 
tect the town. The boy and the father and 
the grandfather were one and the same— 
Doris and Mathilda were the same—and 
Johnny in the painting on the wall sat there 
beside her alive, building a cage. 


ЭНЕ started up. She must have slept. That 


| must have been a dream that Anders had 


gone for good. But he had gone. How did 
she know it wasn't forever? She didn't know 
that he intended to come back. He could 
wire Inky to sell the house. She had been 
so positive last night: “I can never love you.” 
She hurried up to the house and called 
Inky again. “If you had to reach Anders" — 
her voice sounded so scared she swallowed and 
started again—"'1f you had to reach Anders, 
Inky, what would you do? Where does he 
stay in New York? Isn't there someone there 
he would be likely to get in touch with?" 


I hasc seen a hedgehog trying to 
collect crab apples, which he was 
unable to do with his feet or mouth, 
extend his spines and roll on the 





Inky was all seriousness this time. She 
called to Gunnar, and Mathilda could hear 
them discussing it. ““Gunnar says New York 
is so jammed he is probably staying wherever 
he can get in. Might be any hotel. We don't 
know his client's name. He has a friend who 
has an office on Fortieth Street." They 
wanted to help her, but they really couldn't. 

Mathilda was getting more and more 
frightened. He was gone. This was the end. 
She had had happiness offered to her last 
night and she turned it away. You don't get 
second chances. He would never come back. 
He would never know that she loved him. 


Sue knew it was futile to telephone New 
York hotels blindly, but she did just that. 
She just aight find him. The clerk in the 
first one knew nothing of Anders and hung 
up before she could leave a message in case 
he came ш. How many hotels are there in 
New York? Hundreds. Long distance was 
patient—with an effort. She was tying up 
circuits needed for more important things. 
Was there anything on this earth more im- 
portant than reaching Anders? 

She left the dinner table three times to 
talk to the operator. She spent most of the 
afternoon by the phone. Aunt Ada asked no 
questions. 

Johnny offered suggestions. Anders might 
be feeding ducks in Central Park. “Не likes 
ducks. Or maybe he's calling on Kitty.” 

*" Hedoesn't know Kitty. But—oh, Johnny, 
you're wonderful. I could call Kitty and ask 
her to try to find him. Oh, darling, you're 
so smart," She gave Johnny a playful punch 
and ducked his answering uppercut and 
hurried to the phone. It was five o'clock. 
Kitty might not come until six. 

But it was eight be- 
fore long distance 
called back, “Оп your 
call to New York К 
and kittv's voice. 

"Oh, Kitty, I've been 





Sidney. He was her apples, thereby eolleeting three of trying to get you so 
prince -how she must them, which he carried away; pre- long. I want you to 
have felt when he asked — smmably to his family. help me. I need you 
| her to marry him, and | —L R. THODAY terribly.” 

she hunting the right M adu adi xi "Need me up 
girl for him all the there?" No surprise, 


no objections. She 
would take the next train if Mathilda said 
yes. Mathilda could imagine her sitting on 
a low stool or on the arm of the chair—at 
ease, assured, able to do anything. 

“No, I need you to do something for me 
in New York, I want you to find someone 
for me. Anders Zorn. He's Inky's brother— 
brother-in-law. I never wrote you about 
him because— well, I thought you would 
misunderstand. I knew you wouldn't ap- 
prove ——” 

TOR Tum 

“Oh, no. You'd like him." She felt Kitty 
was smiling. “ But you'd think I was acting 
foolish. And I was, Oh, Kitty—I was such 
a fool." She stopped. No time for that. “Не 
went to New York last night and I have to 
reach him. I've been calling hotels all day. 
Johnny thought of phoning you. If you 
could call hotels I haven't called. And I 
have a number in Rye." 

“If I find him, what do I say?" Kitty 
made it sound so simple. 

Mathilda hadn't thought what she would 
say, finding him had been such a hopeless 
thing. "Tell him—ch, just tell him to call 
me. Just say I want to get in touch with 
him right away. Oh, Kitty, I was such a 
complete fool.” 

“Just a minute. Hold on.” 

Silence, Then, "Tilda?" Her knees col- 
lapsed. Every nerve in her body responded, 
but her voice would not come. '' Tilda, kitty 
says you have been trying to reach me." 
There was tenderness in his tone, but caution. 

She forced an answer. "I just wanted to 
talk to you, Anders— I wanted you to come 
back. I made a mistake—I ——" 

“Shall I come back tonight?" A school- 
boy's voice now, as though he would take a 
flying leap through the phone. *' I'll take the 
next plane.” 

“Oh, Anders, I think trains are safer." 

He laughed. “My darling!" Three hun- 


dred miles away it was as if he kissed her. | 










AR-EX COSMETICS, INC., 1036.АА W. Yan Buren St., Chicago 7, Il. 


SS 














CLEAN 
ev 10 Fue 
WITHOUT WATER 


Ж No soap * No rinsing * No drying 
* Removes oil, dirt, hair odors 
* Retains wave; restores sheen 
* Grand between water shampoos 


* Ideal during colds and illness 


30 SHAMPOOS WITH MITT 1.00 Plus tax. 
At oll good drug and department stores. 


MINIPOO 


DRY SHAMPOO 


COSMETIC DISTRIBUTORS, INC., NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 


Shin? 





sss wA өре 


А 


a * 


^ 


In cosmetics, too, phy- , 

| sicians know best. Ask (и 
\ your doctor about AR-EX' 
Cosmetics. At leading XÎ 
drug stores Write for 


amt : 
€" FREE BOOKLET: New (Чуор сд 
Facts оп Skin Care. 
FOR SENSITIVE SKINS 


+ 
= 
—- 







alis © cory 
STITCH-UP DRESSES 
fS Latest styles... Remarkable 
“AX. savings... ALREADY CUT | 
МА OUT and marked for easy 
) stitching ир... Complete 







with all trimmings... All 
sizes, styles, fabrics. 


NEW STYLE BOOK. 
Write today. EMPIRE COMPANY, Dept. 
16-RM, 212 Wilson Ave., Jefferson, lowa, 


Before they finished breakfast Anders was 

t the door. He had followed the milkman 

p the path and had the two bottles in his 

and—a fact that would confuse Aunt Ada 

or the rest of her life. 

Johnny ran out and leaped on him. “Did 

ou bring that duck?" 

“I don't think we need any cream," Aunt 
ida said. 

“If you can't spare a duck it would be all 
tight, because I might find a wounded bird 
«omeday."' 

* Why, it's Mr. Zorn. You haven't been 
delivering our milk before, have you?” 

* And of course wounded birds can't swim, 
о I won’t need a pond." 

He stood in the dining-room door, non- 
sensical talk all about, breakfast-table dishes, 
aalf-empty coffee cups. Johnny's eggy dish, 
melting butter, crumbs. No stars, no waves, 
no velvet night. She looked up, their eyes 
held—what could a romantic setting add to 
what they said? 

"Won't you have some coffee, Mr. Zorn? 
Set another place, Mathilda.” 

She couldn't—she couldn't move. She 
didn't dare speak. Happiness makes you 
drunk—you do foolish things. 

Anders pulled up a chair and sat at the 
table with great self-possession. Johnny 
would have his duck that very day, he said. 
He took neither coffee nor cream in his sugar, 
“е told Aunt Ada. Laughed and corrected. 
So he was drunk too. | 
/ " Kitty is coming tonight, Tilda,” he said. 
"She thought there might be something 
happening here she would not want to miss.” 

With’ her brain whirling, she forced a re- 
mark that would sound normal. '' You liked 
Kitty, didn't you?" 


LÀ 


THE RIGHT WORD 


(Continued from Page 23) 


Y 

and a hired girl did every speck of work while 
his father and mother did exactly as they 
pleased. The book slid unheeded from his 
knees. Why, all he had to do to make his 
parents rich was to find out about these herbs 
and things and go see Mr. Parvin, who ran 
the drugstore, and maybe make a deal with 
him. Probably no time at all after that be- 
fore big-city druggists would be hearing of 
him, Laurence John Wall, and sending in big 
orders. 

His father's shadow fell across his warm 
bare legs. ‘‘ Nice lot of wood you got chopped 
there,” his father said in a voice of ominous 
quiet. "Ought to be pretty proud of yourself, 
big boy like you, lolling in the sun like a lazy 
tramp while your mother waits for wood and 
works to feed you.” 

He could feel his blood rush into his face 
as he got to his feet; feel a hideous choking 
lump come into his throat. A lazy tramp. He 
picked up the ax and a log of wood and began 
to chop into it blindly. He had been going to 
make them rich and his father had called 
him a lazy tramp. But he couldn't tell his fa- 
ther that because he didn't even seem like 
his father any more. He went on chopping, 
winking back his tears, as his father walked 
away with the book beneath his arm, placing 
a distance between them. 

That was long vears ago, but he could still 
remember and he probably always would. 
That day his father had said too much, tvo 
hard. And no matter how they tried, neither 
he nor his father had ever managed to shorten 
that unspoken distance between them. But 
if his father had come back that day, if he had 
said just one right word Kids. he 
thought. Queer little packazes. Never really 
knew what they had inside them. 





The train pulled into the terminal and 
Larry walked slowly through the crowds to 
the telephone booths in the waiting room. 
He stood for a moment staring at the tele- 
phones. J hate my father. Kid stuff, of 
course, but all the same It would have 
been a different matter altogether if John 
had been the one to say a thing like that. 
John howled his hurts right out of his system 
and forgot them. But not Eileen. Моге 
times than not she fought back tears He 
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d He nodded "I went to her in blackest 
сера. 1 told her my problem-— and you | i 


phoned. How could } not libe her?” He 
е e 
| үт и 


smiled. “She sud to tell 
b fragile Shr Pind) 


known what was in th 
“In the package?" 
275 were made for luxury 
and love... | 


“ы. 
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he had 
aa 


э, 


you, if 
e pac kape —— 


"Or box, perhaps. If she had known what | 
was In the box, she would liave kicked you off | 
the cover long аро. Does that niake sense?” | 

Mathilda laughed. “A little.” 
| “She also sard she would be flower girl, 
but that unfortunately she could not Carry 
Johnny’s favorite flower because it is now 
out of scason. Јоу, what is your favorite 
flower?" | 

TON. she means roses," Mathilda said 
quickly. “Johnny loves roses.” | 

" No, I don’t,” Jolinny said. I think she 
means bleeding heart." 

"Oh, my dear," Anders said softly. 

"Are you going to be bringing the milk 
every morning?" Aunt Ada asked. 

"Can we yo vet the duck now?” 

"No, Johnny, not now. The duck will 
come later. Your mother and I are going for 
a ride. I have something to tell her, she has 
something to tell me, and we have much to 
plan. Kitty can be here only a few days,” 
he explained to Mathilda. 

Mathilda looked up at him." But, Anders— 
you don’t mean—in a few days Е 

"I do mean just that. Inky and Gunnar 
are leaving. And [ am a stubborn cruel man. 
Aren't you afraid?" he asked her. 

She took the hand he held out and fol- 
lowed him out the door. “Not a bit," she | 
said. “Not the least bit in the world. Not of | 
anything, ever again." | 

| 
| 






(THE END) 


could see himself. worse luck, in Eileen; and 
while he knew he loved both kids and could 
never have chosen between them, he also 
knew that Eileen made pulp of his heart as 
John never did. 

His hand went into his trouser pocket and 
he drew out a handful of change. The thing 
to do was to call her up; talk to her. He 
jingled the coins in the palm of his hand. 
Easy enough to say “talk to her," but what 
would he sav? What could vou say to an 
cight-vear-old that would make her under- 
stand? Maybe he could just say he was sorry 
and let it go at that. But merely saving he 
was sorry wouldn't be enough. Empty. just 
saving you were sorry. Something special 
was what he needed. But what? You 
couldn't let yourself spill over to a kid, and 
after all he was her father. His eyes strayed 
nervously to the station clock. If he called 
at all, he'd better snap into it. Maybe he 
could wait till tonight. take her something. 
But if his father had come back that day - 
Maybe if he talked to Mae, let her fix it for 
him: but no, that wouldn't do either. It was 
Eileen he had to talk to and he knew it. 
Whoerer heard of such a thing? he thought | 
desperately. Here he was in an absolute | 
sweat over calling up his own child! He] 
studied the handful of change and his face | 
suddenly brightened. He had it: The very 
thing. He knew what he could tell her; 
knew exactly: All he had to say was that he'd 
seen a nuthatch from the train window. She'd 
know bv that that he'd been thinking of her, 
that he hadn't forgotten. Relieved and re- 
laxed, he dialed his number. Mae answered. 

Look,” he said, “get Eileen to the phone, 


Can hands that wash dishes be 
“exquisite... fragile” ?— They can! 


No matter how hard your hands must work... 
Pacquins Hand Cream can help give them a lady- 
of-leisure look! Use Pacquins several times a day 

. this snowy fragrant cream will quickly ease 
away roughness, redness, and dryness. Your hands 
will soon look softer, smoother, and whiter. Yes, 


they H have a “made for luxury and love" look! 









Pacquins was originally made 
for doctors and nurses... 





If you think your hands take a beating... consider 
doctors and nurses who serub their hands in hot 
soapy water 30 to 40 times а day. Pacquins Hand 
Cream, super-rich in skin-softening ingredients, 





was first made for their professional use. If 


Pacquins can do so much for them... just imag- 


ine how it can help your hard-working hands. 


Ш vou?” $ = 
k Eileen?” Mae repeated blankly. Then| 4 | | 
after a moment her voice warmed and low-| 6% | | 
ered and she drew him over into their world. 
the children’s and hers. "Darling," she said. 
“I'm glad you called. Just wait a moment, 
will vou? She’s still upstairs.” 

I saw a nuthatch from the train window. 1 


Pocouins 


HAND @cREAM 


HAND CREAM 


Creamy-smooth ... not sticky, not 
saw a Yes. that would do it. { » , greasy. More hands use Pacquins than 
І " Eileen said | DNE any other hand cream in the world. 

“Hello, Eileen 21а. | | q ү 

But when he heard her voice, small and 
reluctant, unsteady still with tears, he forgot 
about the nuthatch and the right words came. 
it s vour daddy calling. ` 








AN Y 
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* Eileen," he said. 
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Prize luncheons make for prize-winning 
bridge. And even the hostess (that's Mrs. 
Teague serving) can enjov these party rec- 
ipes for the really well-planned luncheon. 


Apricot-Sponge Camilla with gol- 
den egg-volk filling and a wreath of 
grapes. Could there be a better in- 
centive for the very best bridge? 





PHOTOS T i { 
> BY sy ^4 
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RIDGE is a social but not a very sociable 

game — that is, if you take it seriously, as most 

bridge players do; and yet a bridge party should 

be a gay and convivial affair. The coziest plan 
is to precede the game with lunch; enough good food 
to be just right but not too much, all the good chat- 
ter you want and you're ready to sharpen your wits, 
deal out the cards and go to it. 

I think most of us will agree to the excellence of 
this formula, but many of us are stopped by the “it's 
just too much trouble, what with no help and so оп” 
attitude. So let's plan a bridge luncheon — two tables 
is my choice —that will leave the hostess as bright 
and merry as her seven guests. 

“Do everything the day before” is, of course, a 
must in this case. One o'clock comes pretty early in 
the day, and house, tables, food and yourself must be 
ready when the doorbell rings. But that's no prob- 
lem with this menu —and here it 1s. 

Avocado-salad ring, to be served either as a first 
course or with the hot dish. It's a mold of avocado 
that really tastes like avocado because there's lit- 
tle else in it. The center 1s filled with grated carrots 
and French dressing and the salad is served with a 
piquant sour-cream-and-shrimp dressing. Very 
special, if I do say so. 

Poulet en Casserole will be the main dish, a creamy 
blend of chicken, mushrooms and sauce. A border of 
grilled toast points will provide the what-to-eat-it-on. 
For a soupçon of bread to go with it we'll have . 
thin-as-paper Melba-toast curls, and very good they 
are, (Continued on Page 112) 


For a designing woman: mush- 
rooms artfully arranged on a 
chicken casserole; curled Mel- 
bas and an avocado super salad. 











HOLMES & EDWARDS 


LAVIES MUNI JULK NAT 


E à Ww ИД 
lve jus «771 coin y lay 


“Hello. John! 
[ ve been looking at silverplate patterns 
...and guess what. honey ¢ 
You were right as usual... no dear. 
they showed me all kinds. 
And did you know John. 
there is a kind of silverplate that just wears, 
and wears and wears? 
23410 John. its not the reinforced 
OT extra-plated kind. 
Its the silverplate that's Sterling Inlaid 
...and darling! 
wait till vou see my pattern. 
[Its Youth. You ll adore it! 
.. why John, you darling... 
here's one for vou, too 


: a Dye, bye!" 


Something Marvelous: Each of the spoons and 


forks vou use most often is invisibly Sterling 


Inlaid with two blocks of sterling silver at the 2 9. 
backs of the bowls and the handles. Like this! Pu ——", 





STERLING INLAID 
SILVERPLATE 


2D Q:... 
* ee ES 
HERE AND HERE 
It's Sterling Inlaid 


IMPORTANT: Here is one of the 
few products in America that has 
not raised its price since the war! 
Fifty-two piece service, eight 
ace settings... only $68.50 with 
chest (Тах Free). Three favorite 
patterns now on display at most 
jewelry and silverware counters. 


DANISH PRINCESS YOUTH LOVELY LADY 


ht 1947. The International Silver Company, Holmes & Edwards Div., Meriden, Conn. Sold in Canada by: The T. Eaton Co., Ltd., "Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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Now! try these easy ways to 


Golden Battery goodness—for morn- 
ing, noon or night! 


—To 
your favorite fritter batter, add 2 table- 
spoons melted Butter. Moisten (don't 
soak) bread in batter. Fry in Butter. Serve 
piping hot, generously Buttered. Bub- 
bly, golden-crusty edges glorify appear- 
anc — just as Batter glorifies taste! Try it! 


s T— Serve ic" Buttered all 
over.” For variety, spread with creamed 
Butter and honey, Good! Um-m-m-m. 


Good! 


— Serve hot... in hot dishes 
... With. Butter in che Milk, and on the 
toast, It takes Butter to vive toast that 
out-of-this-world еи», Only Batter Can 
Be Butter! 
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or 


nation-wide promotion, ad- 
vertising and research activ- 
ities Supported by America’s 


dairy farmers. 


"Vaice af the Dairy Farmer” 
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(Continued from Page 110) 

The dessert, Apricot-Sponge Camilla, not 
too rich. and good as it is beautiful —two 
assets not to be ignored when planning a 
bridge-luncheon dessert. It's a combination 
of apricots, golden sauce and pale green 
grapes. 

"There's a lot to be said on the service end 
of this party, so we'd better move on to 
recipes апа a full-orchestra cooking day, 
as vou'll see. 


AVOCADO THING 


This should be prepared the day before. 
For a lF'airiv large ring mold you will need 
1 cups of mashed avocado. Seleet ripe. 
dark-green Pruit: the namber needed will 
depend on tbeir size. Cut та half and 
renmniose pulp with а Spoon. seraptug the 
bottom of the shell thoroughly. This isa 
better method than peeling. beeinseit in- 
sures getting every bit of the bright green 
pulp nest to the shin. Sprinkle ар once 
with I tablespoons lemon pice. Press lirst 
through a ricer and thea through a line 
sieve, 

Soak 3 tablespoons gelatin in t cup cold 
water. Add l'ig cups boiling water, stir 
tulil gelatin is dissolved and chill until it 
begins to congeal. Blend gelatin mixture 
with avocado abd add 2 teaspoons salt. 1 
Leaspeorn sugar. ty teaspoon cayenne pep- 
per and 3 tablespoons onion pice, Set iu 
refrigerator antil partly congealed, beat 
l'or three aninntes with rotary beater and 


add 3j cup mayonnaise. 
Now taste lor seasoning 


and add more if needed. 


should taste 
that's 
lasle. 


Mat. but it 
like avocado. and 
a pretty delicate 
And. too. remember it's 
to be served with a highly 


SOS me 


onr-creunmi 
If thee anixtnre 


seasoned 


dressing. 


isn’t a soft lovely grecx 
add a dropor two ol green 
vegetable coloring. Pour in greased riug 


mold. or ліна molds, and set in re- 
fragerator. 


CARROTS 


"Ihe day before. grate enough bright 
oranze carrols lo fill the cemter of the mold, 
with several ice 
cubes and store in refrigerator., Just before 


carrots and toss 


wrap loosely iu а towel 
von arrange salad, dos 
Küb E ricneli dressing. 


SOOPER CREA- 
AND-SHRGIAP DRESSING 


ich a sell ин манн bowl well with garlie 
apd pour into at ] pint heavy sour cream. 
Add 2, › tablespoons 


enp calchup, 2 
Worcestershire 


sance, d! tablespoons 
erated omon, I teaspoon salt, 2 tablespoorns 
horse-radish—creane variety il possible — 
| teaspoon) paprika. | pablespoon lemon 
инее apd 'y teaspoon dir Stir 
until blended, but don’t beat. aud add '4 
pound—or meore—lrozen shrimp cul inta 
pieces. cooked or canned shrimp 
анау be used. Set in refrigerator ready Гог 
use the nest day. 


iiustare, 


Fresli 


To serve the salad, turn out the mold on a 
chilled platter, fill center with grated carrots 
and garnish outside with plenty of crisp 
salad greens. Serve the dressing in a bowl, 
or spoon it into a border on the outside of 
the avocado ring. The salad ean be arranged 
an hour or more ahead of time if it spends 
that hour or more in the refrigerator. The 
salad plates should be there, 100, or outdoors 
where they'll get good and cold— but you 
know that. 


POULET EN CASSEROLE 


Cut 2 large chickens, roasters preferably, 
into Cover with 7 boiling 
water, bring to a boil and add I carrot, 
2 Stalks celery with leaves. | clove garlie, 
Pb teaspoons salt, 2 


pieces. cups 


envelopes chicken 
bouillon powder and | teaspoon gourmet 
powder. IP yon eant get zonrniet powder, 
substitinte an extra envelope of. bonillon 
powder. When the mixture again comes to 
a brisk boil. lower the heat and let the 
chicken: cook genthy until very. teader— 
abont three hours. Add a little water froni 
time to time to keep the water level about 
as il was when cooking started. Remove 
chicken, strain broth and set iii cold place 
to let Fat rise to the top. 


What a man does not un- 
derstand lie does not pos- 


—From Maxims and Reflectians af Gaelhe, 
Translated by Bailey Saunders. 
(Published by the Macmillan Company) 


Separate chicken from bones, fat and 
gristle and break or cnt into fairly large 
pieces, not cubes. Sliee 1" pounds mash- 
roouis, but save 8 of the best-looking caps 
for the top ol your casserole. Melt a little 
butter or margarine in an iron skillet and 
put iu the 8 faney eaps upside down. When 
they are golden brown remove, add the 
sliced mnshrooms aud saute for tea mine 
utes, Drain them into the bowl of chicken 
pieces. (We've saving dishes.) 

Into the same skillet put 4 tablespoons 
butter or margarine and cook until slightly 
brown—a light yvellow-brown—and blend 
in 5 tablespoons flour. Add 1 eups chicken 
broth. all fat removed, 1 tablespoon fresh 
sweet basil leaves, linely chopped, or 1 tea- 
spoon dried sweet basil, a pinch of eayenne 
pepper, 15 teaspoon freshly gronnad аек 
pepper and 5 eup heavy eream or nundi- 
luted evaporated milk. When misture has 
thickened, remove fron fivc and add 4 egg 
yolks beaten until light in 5 eup broth. 
(1f you like a wine flavor in the sauce you 
may use ! 5 cup Madeira or sherry wiue in- 
stead ol broth.) 

Mix sance with chicken and mushrooms 
and taste for seasoning. Pour into cas- 
serole. top with mushroom caps, put cover 
on and keep in cold place nutil next day. 


GRILLED TOAST POINTS 


Remove crusts from 3 inedium-thin 
slices al bread. Cat each slice into 1 even 
squares, then ent diagonally across each 
little square to make 2 triaugles. Thus 5 
slices oF bread will make 
10 triangles. I hat arith- 
mette! Grill the points 
slowly in a httle Detter 
or margarine until they 
are a strong golden brown 
on both sides. Set aside 
Jor next day. 

Along toward noon the 
day ol the party put the 


covered casserole in a 
100° F. oven. When 
chicken is piping hot. 


reduce oven to very low temperature, ar- 
range toast points dn a spiked border 
акон rim ol aud return to 
oven until ready to serve. 


casserole 


MELBA-TOAST CIRES 


Make these the day before and let them 
spend the last ten minutes in the oven 
with the casserole, Cat day-old bread into 
the thinnest possible sliees and remove 
crusts. Spread lightly with butter or mar- 
garine that has been creamed until solt. 
Then roll over two diagonally opposite 
corners a little past the middle, the way 
аара sometimes are [olded. aud pin 
Ihem in this napkin position with a tooth- 
pick. Place on a cooky sheet and toast 
tender broiler, but not too close to it. nnutil 
brown on both sides, and leave in a low 
oven until completely dry. Remove tooth- 
picks while toast is still warm. 


APRICOT-SPONGE CAMILLA 


With this dessert you'll have to start 
Ihe uizht before the day before. Cover 1 
pound dried apricots with eold water and 
let them stand overnight. Get fancy frat 
l'or this il you can, but the variety found 
i the average grocery store is all right. 
Tbe next inorning. boil them gently with 
cover on until they are swollen and very 
tender. Strata off and reserve juice aud 
press Trait through a line-meshed sieve. 

Soak 2 tablespoons unflavored gelatin in 
!» enp cold water, add 1 erp boiling apricot 
нисе. | enp boiling orange juice and 3 
tablespoons sugar. aud stir until gelatin is 
dissolved. Combine this misture with 
apricot pulp, add f tablespoons lemon 
juice and і eup marshmallow whip, and 
when thoroughly bleaded beat with rotary 
beater a пане or two. Chill and old in 
| сар heavy cream. whipped uutil silf. 
Rinse a bowl with cold water. pour iu apri- 
eat sponge and place in relrigerator. 


GOLDEN SANG Е 


In top of double boiler mele 3 table- 
spoons butter or margarine, add 2 table- 
spoons flour and stir nutil blended. Add 
slowly | eup boiling water, stirring eon- 
Ману, 3 enp pinch of salt 
and 2 teaspoons vanilla extract (2 inches of 
vanilla bean may be used, but should be 
removed after the sance is cooked). Place 
pan over boiling water aud stir until thiek. 
Take donble boiler Iron: heat, add well- 

(Continued on Page 114) 
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vew All-American Drink! 





ENDED 


ORANGE AND GRAPEFRUIT JUICE 


Jasta f... / 
Qus taste 1 TODAY. 


ver until now have you tasted such a blend—such a rich and 





combination of two delectable juices. Never until now have Try ALL these delicious 
t such a refreshing drink trickle down your throat. it иес Florida Juices and Fruits qq stem raran 
e and Grapefruit Juice—the juice of Florida’s favorite fruits E ê 





z 2 , Canned Grapefruit Juice 
eir flavors intermingled. : 


Canned Orange Juice 


| best of all, this healthful juice—extra rich in vitamin C— 
сам ana A 
1 helping hand in building health every time you drink a glassful. Canned Grapefruit Sections Sear goen Te С 


lrink so healthful, so easy to serve, so inexpensively priced and | | A HELPING HAND in saving time, 
cious to drink, that this tempting blend is bound to become the Canned Tangerine Juice trouble, and cash... and in fight- 
ing infections, calds and fatigue 
with abundant VITAMIN C. 





fe drink in your home! 


Ф FLORIDA CITRUS COMMISSION • Lakeland, Florida 








made from juicy, red- 
ripe tomatoes ...thick cream 
` -fragrant spices ..-all com- 

bined with homelike care ... 
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beaten yolks of 5 eggs and beat with rotary 
beater a couple of minutes. Cool, and 
when very cold fold in 1 cap eream beaten 
until stiff and, if yon like, 3 or 4 table- 
spoons of good brandy. (Note: Obviously 
an angel-food cake is indicated in the near 
future. We've been mighty gay with onr 
egg yolks.) 

But we aren't through with this dessert. 
A large Бопе of pale green grapes is in- 
volved. If you peel the grapes— і think it 
iniproves them—sprinkle with a little 
lemon juice. 


Now we're ready for arrangement. Turn- 


the sponge onto a serving platter and make 
a deep indentation in the center. A small wet 
bowl is handy for this operation. Now take 
a spatula and push the sponge around until 
you ve made a nice big hole in the center for 
the sauce. Don't make it look too much like 
a mold. The crater of a volcano is more or 
less the idea. Usethe grapes for decoration— 
maybe a border and clusters running up the 
sides of the mound of sponge. The grapes will 
stick wherever you place them, so go to it 
and make a lovely sight of your Apricot- 
Sponge Camilla. If you prefer to have it al- 
ready served in compotes, do the same thing 
on a smaller scale. 


Serrice. Here we have a wide choice. 
This can be a sit-down meal, of course, with 
all eight at one table. Or we could follow the 
pattern of seating everyone at card tables 
and bringing plates in from the kitchen 
already filled. But we're going to be pretty 
stationary all afternoon, and I think it's more 
fun to work out some sort of buffet service 
which will be gay, informal and, inciden- 
tally, give everyone a chance to see these 
food arrangements you've cooked up. There's 
no getting around it—seeing beautiful food 
glorifies the eating of it. Why does an expert 
waiter bring an especially fine roast or bird 
or whatever to the table, remove the cover 
with a stylish flourish and let all have a good 
look before he takes it aside for carving? 
Well, you know and so do I. 

If you have a tea cart, arrange the food on 
it and place it between the two tables. It can 
be wheeled from one table to the other, you 
can do the serving or each guest can serve 
herself. Or you could move a serving table 
into the living room, arrange the food on it 
and let everyone serve herself. In both these 
cases the card tables would be set up with 
linen, silver, water goblets and so on. But 
you could dispense with table setting en- 
tirely and have your living room free of 
clutter when guests arrive. The buffet could 
be set up in the dining room, the meal could 
be served in three courses, salad first, and 
conversational groups could form at will. 

Whatever method you choose, if you plan 
carefully and follow through, there’ be no 
luck involved in making your luncheon a 
complete success. As for luck at the bridge 
table, vou should be in fine form to deal with 
it as it comes. 


TIMEPIECES 
(Continued from Page 53) 


Variety at teatime, ТЇ suppose a tea table 
is capable of more whims and fancies in the 
way of food than anything else in the world. 
Cakes and cookies; tarts and turnovers and 
sandwiches—all as appropriate to the time 
and the table as an apron at a barbecue. 

Sweet things and those that are anything 
but sweet, all will fade away in less time than 
it takes to say " butter," especially if you're 
holding forth at an open-house tea party. 
You'll find out if you don't have a lot. So 
have a lot, of all the kinds you choose; and 
now I shall give you the ways and means to 
some little sweet and not-so-sweet things 
that Sarah and Polly may not know about. 
Then you'll hear some oh's and ah's. And 
that should be music to your ears. 


EGG-AND-AVOCADO 
SANDWICHES 
For 3 dozen small sandiciches, 
Buy nnsliced bread the day before. Fresh 
bread doesn’t Slice so easily. Slice thinly. 
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Harper Center Simmer Burners : 
superior to all other top burners beca 
each Harper burner is really 2 burners i2 
As shown in diagram, the big outer bur. 
brings foods to a quick boil. Turn han 
until it "clicks" and the big burner goesc 
leaving only the small, efficient ser bur, 
lit to finish the cooking. 


Only the separate Harper Center Simr 
gives you the controlled low heats you п 
to keep foods warm for serving ... 
eliminate pot watching and boiling dn 
to allow cooking with little water, wh 
saves time and gas and keeps the aver: 
kitchen 9 degrees cooler. Only the Har 
separate Center Simmer can help you 
much in your cooking. 


l 


Insist on Harper Burners! 
*18 Leading Gas Ranges are Harper Equi 


2 BURNERS IN 1 


۸۸4۸44 4 » 


| 
l |, BOTH BURNERS ON 


€ * * 
d OUTER BURNER TURNS OFF . 
— INNER BURNER STAYS LIT . 


HANDY HELPER'$ 


JINGLI 
QUIZ № 













What mends a 
dollar when 
it’s torn, 

Or reinforces 
papers worn? 
What holds 
the pieces 
where they’re 
matched 
Without ob- 
scuring what 
is patched? 





TRANSPARENT MENDING TA 


At Stationery Departments Everywhe 





28 EARN 
adi MONEY 
j SHOWING 


L- Write me, and I'll send you this big package 
sample fabrics and style. presentatiot 
LUTELY FREE Youllscegorgeot 

ы style dresses— lovely lingerie- 
men’s shirts and socks—all 

=, PRICES. Take ordersfro 
and make money in sp 
GET FREE SAM 
Send no money for this: 
line of sample fabrics. | 
free. Rush name, add 


THE MELVILLE CO., Dept. 4276, CINCINNATI : 
ылы ا ی‎ тте н Ц а Bete cei eR — 


MERICA'S 2220; 
Geautefal 
SEED AND NURSERY B 


Pictures newest, chorcest flowers, roses, shrubs, 
trees, fruits, seeds, etc, Natural colors, № 
saving offer. First quality guaranteed sto 


INTER-STATE NURSER 


$17 E. STREET HAMBURG, ! 























|2 hard-cooked eggs fine. Add 5, tea 

of lemon juice, a pinch of Auli, a 
of pepper and I tablespoon of mavon- 
ito make the whole thing spreadable. 
add 2 tablespoons of finely nrineed 
do. Add another tablespoon of iia 
se if the spread seems too dry. Cut 
‘ead info small 1'5 inch ronnds. Cit 
nters ont of half the rounds. (Think 
dear old donghuout cutter right uow .) 
d eireles with soft butter or marga- 
Put together with the lillin;z. Keep 
covered with а damp cloth. Just be- 
‘arving garnish the top openings with 
trips of avocado or small sprigs of 
y. 


PIST.€IIELO-CIELEENSE 
SANDWICHES 

For 3 dozen small sandwiches. 

by package of cream cheese, add 2 
poous of sieved blue cheese and a 
of salt. Thin, so it will spread, with 
e eream., These are open-faced sand- 
5. and smiling ones toa. Use any 
cutter for the thinly sliced bread. 
] with. softened butter. then the 
. Sprinkle with lnely chopped pista- 
mts (and if pistachio miris авсат 
some nuts will be—all good) aud 
h, if you please, with strips ol pi- 
D. 


BRAZIL CHIPS 


o1? pannd of shelled Brazil nuts 
ater. Simmer l minutes, Drain wekl. 
thin lengthwise slices with a sharp 
The cooking softens the nuts so 
an be sliced. without его Ыбх. 
I them out in a shallow pan aud dat 
| or 2 table- 


Ws 


h: Ving one, anyway. for n 
PH bet on vou Б i y E s 

о UPS BRUT have you heard tlie 
News: Phat Is, to bake part of your fruitcake 
mixture in the usual cake mold imi or 
oblong—and use Ihe rest of the 
cookies? Well, believe it or 
done "with the greatest of ea 
IS mixed right in with the r 
good things, 


еа party? 


round or 
batter for 
not, tt has been 
SC, and success 
ашин and other 


Anan foruettahle fr 
that smelling the fragrance that emanates 
Iron ап oven and from the kitchen when a 
Iruitcake ism the making and baking is n 
unlorgettable experience. What is there i 
the cinnamon groves of Zanzibar if it 15 
Zanzibar —that can compare with the frä- 
france T have spoken of? "There's only s 
that comes to mind, and that is the smell of 
bread just out of the oven. I must tell you 
someday about the enchantment of newly 


baked bread—a story of how it led me astray 
one time, | 


“grauee, | think 


Receipt und hint. But right now, before 
we go any farther, here is the receipt. for 
fruitcake cookies, and you might think up 
some fancy name for them while you're about 
it. I'd do it, but I'm busy on a limerick and 
haven't got the time. 


FRUITCAKE COOKIEN 
Cut these miee little опе into small 
pieces: ! pound of candied lemon peel, ry 
ponnd ol candied orange peek, 17, pores 
oF mised) candied frnits (part of them 
candied cherries, lor 


of butter ov theyre tops), t 
rine. sprinkle 1 ) \ pound of citron. 
ali. Toast in | k il M К (And if von‘re Eke 
erate oven, | i me. vou ean Forget 
.. nntil light this and double np 

and crisp. Probably even the saiuthest of on onc of the other 


on absarbent 
CORNETS 
3 dozen cor- 


l egg Hill very 
Add '4 cup of 


itie by little, Italian phrase, 
: well alter literally. My God! 
ddition until 


hick. Sift to- 
Өмер оГ Нон. 
oon of baking 
“and a pinch of salt. Fold into the 
xture.. Flavor with a few drops of 
flavoring. Drop by 
eased cooky sheets. several inches 
(The cookies, nol the cooky sheets.) 
п а moderately hot oven, 375° F.. 
) minutes, Loosen from the sheet 
spatula and. while hot. roll them 
al one епа. pinching together with 
rers to reseinble a homi ar lily shape. 
become too crisp to roll. pni them 
n the oven а minute and 
soften np for rolling. (Sud they'd 
roll. or else.) Cool on a rack. Make 
bniter icing or hard sance. using 
loners^ sugar flasorced with lemon. 


leaspoobps on 


or [wo 


red sugar is jnst as good.) Start 
tablespoons ol batter or niarzsavriuc. 
спр ol confectioners? sngar and a 
ated lemon vind. Pots little of the 
the hollow of each cornet. Garnish 
tle pieces of candied cherry. 


EATIME JELLY ROLLS 


CZ eges in a bowl. add '; teaspoon 
nz powder ind û porch of salt. Place 
smaller bowl of hot water and bezat 
s until light. Add 6 tablespoons of 
gradually until mixture becomes 
nd dight-colored. Remove the bowl 
ver the hot water. Fold in 6 table- 
of cake Попе and add 2) leospoon 
Ша. Turn into a 
ll pan. lined with well-greased wis 
Spread evenly. Bake ina moderate 
W F.. abont 9 паране. Turn Trot 
al onec onto мал paper рии Ке 
onfectioners? sngar. Remorse the 
ind. ent olf the crisp edses of the 
eet of eake. Cot the cake into сус 
в. Spread each quarter thinly with 
elly. Roll np. (Hase yon tried tbi 
plnin yet?) Cover with a cloth. 
Chill and slice when il is needed. 


greased shallow 


Almost 
1 


one bakes fruiteake. 
dy bakes а fruitcake==or more 
r the holidays. Can you imagine + 


us swears unknowitnely. Al- 
thongh the mild-mannered aud 
God-fearing clerie who says 


“Dear me” may not be aware 
of it, he i> uoue the less guilty 
af swearing, The expression is 
derived froui a corruption of an 


— DAYID T, 





mais.) Mix with ^ 
ponnd ol raisins. Let 


these stand oser- 
might in O table- 


spoons of pineapple 
juices Che next das. 
niis sithi 1 ponnd of 
toasted inis and т; 
ponud of blanched 
almonds. Chap the 
nirts—not line. 
Dredse with 2 table- 
spoons af flour, 
Creantleupolshort- 
ening., Add 2 cop of sugar and cream 10 a 
light and tliffy stage. Add 1, cup af honey, 
craduoally. Chen add 5 beaten eggs—a part 
ab a Pirne—and. cream np well. Silt) to- 
«етее 2 enps of Hour, I teaspoon of salt. 
I teaspoon of baking powder. | teaspoon of 
allspice and | teaspoon of cloves. Add to 
the creamed mixture. Beat it all until 
smooth. Stir in the fruits and nuts. Mis 
very thorounghls.. If you're going to bake 
half the mixture as саће. line a bread pan 
with f thichmesses of heavy brown papers 
urease well aud fill the pan 74 foll. For the 
cookies, pul P layers ol brown paper on 
cooky shects—grease paper and drap cook ~ 
ies hy the spoonfnl an inch apari. They 
dont spread much. so nse small spoontnits 
lor your tex. (if yon want to eat them be- 
tween meals: that’s differcut.) Bake both 
cake and cookies in а very slow oven at 
975° E. 31-4 hours for a eake, 15 mimes 
for the cookies. Have a pan of water in the 
oven. The batter may be kept in the re- 
[rizerator ill you want to bake some of the 
cookies one day and some the nest. Cool 
them and store in a tightly covered: tin 
with a cut piece of apple. Twa weeks saf- 
is the cookies ta a righi mellow stage— 


“Dio mio!" 


loa 


ARMSTRONG, 


[61 
one month lor the cake. 


Suppers ready. Nothing —unless it’s a 
turhev looks so handsome on a buffet 
tuble as a ham. A great big opulent -looking 
hani can do more to start the New Year ой 
nieht ihan all the bell ringing and wishes that 
ever were heard. | 

And you сап do so many things, given a 
fine ham. I mean by way of dressing 1t up. 
Sems as if it just begged to be deco! ated and 
to sit up in the place of honor. At any 
fo some pams and 


rate, i£. vou want lo Я 
sped a httle extra time on your New Year 
han, there's a way to do just that 50 jook 
' over and, whatever scheme you follow, you 


ı be sure that your ham will be as weicome 


(€ ontiuned on Page Il 
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ENRICHED T : 
REA 
ond CAN 


PILLSBY 


COPYRIGHT 1947, 


And it ts delicious. 
ake it just that 
easier than you d 
this special Ann 
| be sure to use 


And, best of all, yo 
way yourse 

jeve. 
ever believe. JUS! 
pillsbury No-K nead 


. ў , 
This No-Knead recipe brings out the top 
Boke о! 47 5? F, for | a 
› scalded milk 
i 14 cup scalded 1 | 
dad м cup shortens 
^1 tablespoon sugar 
2 teaspoons salt 
to lukewarm by 
14 cup water. | pm um 
A cake compressed or pa En 
dry granular yeast; m 


adding 
Cool .. ·: 


Add. «eee ee 
„egg | | 

14 cup diced citron 

1 ansins u 

14 cup Tard. candied cherries 

ly cup diced. candle 

| і nut meats 


Sek 
cup choppe n : 
| uon ground cardamon 


2 
s sifted PILLSBURY + 
1 FLOUR; m 


д 
14 
Vy 


..9 cup 
richec 


/ 
* 


You Bake your Best wit 


є, 
. U.S. РАТ. OF 
LSBURY MILLS, ANC- TRADEMARK RCS 
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2594 
фео. 


1008 
0175 


ку ares "' 





the New, 
Flour. 





) 
new faster ГИР 
with in your own 


Ann Pillsbury's ИО 


flavor, fine texture, 


s Best En- 
ix until dough 15 





э» Res 
aster Pillsbury > Be m 
mixing, faster ma ng 
best You ll find the 
¢ casie WOTE 
ilbury's Best easier to 
cn favorite recipe» too! 


Improved, f 
You'll get faster 
baking at its 








-modern 





LIDAY RING 


bury's Best 
of the New, Im proved 


faster Pills 
ДР, 
Makes | braid. 
well-blended. | 
softer than а kneat 

arts and shape 


dough into 3 equal p TE 
each into 24-inch strip. Die 


together. 


rh will be 


(This doug ; 
led dough.) 


Divide. ·. · :·· 


» . € 64 ~ 1 i . : ec 1 
0 e sO oa ( O ( hes] 

ee | 

« ) m И, ntil 

in warm jë lac ¢ (S0 to DJ [ | u 

| Е ) {or 1 


ate oven (379 


Let rise se.. 


in moder 
hour. 


ha thin confeci 
and garnish wl 


Bake TE ® 
| tioners' sugar Ie 


ing 


h Pillsburus Best 


Top „о оо * % * 







Save up to 1/2 your baking fime! 






Send 25c for your copy of Ann Pillsbury's colorful 
64-page recipe book, "Bake the No-Knead Way” 
—one of the year's best sellers. 

Pillsbury's Home Service Center 

Box 68, DEPT. Ј1-9 6 

Pillsbury Mills, Inc., Mpls. 2, Minn. 


Name 
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“My right arm could be pensioned,” says Mama 


since S.O.S., the magic cleanser, 
does my clean-up chores 
























“Tie one hand behind me,” says Mama, 
“then give me S.O.S.— and I'll have those 
blackened pots shining like new in a hurry. 
Easy as easy. For with magic S.O.S., no 
matter how crusted your aluminum may 
be, burned-on food goes, shine comes!" 


Look for the 
YELLOW and RED 
package 


“My favorite 
helper on the sink- 
shift,” says Mama, 
“is S.O.S. It’s a 
complete cleanser. 
It’s handy, thrifty, 
husky and fast. 

It has soap in the 









"No more overtime," says Mama. “No more 
struggling with old-style dishrags and gadgets. 
Just S.O.S. for me! It cleans, scours and 
polishes in one simple operation. A dip, a 

NO rub, a rinse — grease goes, shine comes!" 


pad. I use it on 
dull aluminum 

— dullness goes, 
shine comes!” 


the magic cleanser 
of pots and pans 


9.0.5 


The S. О. S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. • S. О. S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 





(Continued from Page 115) 
id as popular at your New Year supper as 
e new parson at the Ladtes’ Aid. 


To strike the right note 
AVIAR EGGS “ON THE HOUR“ 


Stuff the eggs with a well-scasancd yall 
itore beaten np with wayonnaise, ta 
mieh plenty of chapped oniou has been 
ded. Cover cach half with a layer of red 
black caviar. (You remember that sa- 
Hed red caviar is just salinoir roc. But 
5 call it eaviar.) The clack business is 
ade from fine toathpick-width strips af 
ird -coaked-ezg whites. 

гп уои cant go wrong. 


Follaw the pat- 


BAKED-HAM GLACE 


Bake the ham as usual. Pake aff the shin 
id seore the fat while hat. Stad with 
pyes and glaze as you always da, bıl dou 
ehrawnsngar. Use a light sirup. I think 
ricot sirup sueh as is nsed here is abont 
ps. You have to add cuongh sugar ta boi! 
wn tow glazing thickness. around 23 enp 
sngar to the sirup Irom a can of fruit, 
d boil 5 minutes. Baste the ham with 
e glaze as it bakes Гог 30 minntes in 
oderate oven. It will cateh an. Now 
iH the ham as cold as eau be—and that 
eans chilled like ali get ont—or it waa 
ke the aspie glaze. Youll da all this the 
y hefare, or may be even two days belare. 
vat is. if yon are wise voit will. 

Aspice Glaze: Now 
r the aspie glaze изе 
пие! cansotninié., 


nd. take 2 cans and 
lute it with 2 cans 
water, And add salt. 
pper and a little 
orcestershire sance. 


it’s the eandensed | | | 
| sometimes think mothers get 


thia 
There is 1inch tall lately about бом 
difhħheult it i$ ta bear a child. aud too 
little talk about haw nice it is lo 


more pily 


have once. 


ave it well seasoned. 
| : = the 


; As pains ап 
пр 15 saupmits a 
im youre dealing 
ith now. Theat to а 
11. Salten 2 
pes af unllavored 
latin in 6 tahle- 
ооп» af cold water. 
ld ta the hot con- 
mmé and stir un- 
| dt is all dissolved. 
оі to a thick sirup. 
те the first coating 


thearn 
vens, 


hillioin ol 
hnudircd 


enve- 


never honored 


The hest 
test his 


мау 





cause, there world not hase been а 


abont the heroies of pregnancy. 


— LEONARD FEENEY, S. J.: 
The Leonard Feeney Omnibus, 


readiness 


LADIES! HOME 


Ung the [үп in 


With—well, ness! 
B. : 
К \dd 2 Lablespoeons ol horse- 
radish ta | packase of ere dd ic 
li . TTE | 
iU sngar, salt imal Pepper lo taste. thea 
still. And these. ni dears 
meal, with ans 


(мо, Drain and siat 


lorsc-vciulish and suele 
ol Course, 


iun һе. 
(Ure good at aos 


menl, |] 
Meal. anyway, don I vou? 


love 


boit мане 


Now the desseet. Cone to think ol I. 
there has to be a dessert. No dinner, no 
supper ts half the meal at ought to be, tf the 
last course turns out to be the tail end of the 
vegetables or something, Theres only onc 
reason lor such goings on, One, | mein, tiat 
ought to be accepted and glossed over by the 
honest and tactful guest. That is when the 
dessert is a Soul and has cone to the bottom 
ol the dish, Hat as a flounder. The offer af 
there ts another —excuse for dessertless di- 
ner is that the cook has packed and lelt right 
alter the string beans were passed. Only 
commiseration is indicated here. | 


Wellowhece 
here 


is that dessert? 


and right good too! 


Right 


PINEA PPLE-COCONUT TORTE 


Cream 23 enp of shortening with | «пр 
ol sugar until vers light and Hoffs, Add 
3 CEE valks, beateu nntil thick sonnel безо 
colared. Mis very well blavor with Iten- 
роон of vanilla. or vou cau use part leon 

or. almond Hisoriucs. 
Sift [!s enps of cake 
Wore with 2 bese poops 
of baking powder and 


t «ult. 


Addl alternately to ese 


p teaspoon of 


they requires 


moisture with 6 table- 


spoons oft pineapple 


W babies were not worth AE ргеа inte 
. three пан. well 

conlinements: Ores A 
ereased and Hoiircd. 


jours К р the Каа that have 
Ы . 
ИЗТ РР РУУ" slip bottoms. Now 
me cme ll mahe the meringue: 
г ч + * 


Beal 8 egg whites with 
Vy teaspoon of salt nn- 
Vil they hold a peak. 
Addl | eup of sugar a 


{Sheed & Ward). : 
Lic 


раны! ab a 


until the meringue 
that a man could | ; 
will hold its shape. 


and encounter 


keep up the heating. 


the comanon variety of mankind ` . 
ег the hamn һу Я 5 | Aad | Просвет ol va- 
Л would be to climb down a climes N |: 

oonfuls. Ры the millas Now add 23 cnp 
: ab randan and get ou as well as ° 

im back in the re- i | DUM. of dry сосот Е «он 
| ; possible with the people inside. And . d 
igerator ta chill. З à | use the оа аас 
: A that is essentially what each ouc of old it i Pw E 

cep your aspie al | told it in. “pread thre 


om temperature. (If 
should get to mak- 
g jelly hy itself, 
aping ahead of yow. 
пу, just put thr how! 
(a рап af магт water. That H learn it to 
shave itself aud stay pourable.) Fron 
me ta thue as the aspie “sets on the 
am, add anather coating. Keep this up 
atil yon get a real winter overcoat oin your 
un, Decarate the haim to fit your taste 
id. hold. the decorating in place with 
ore coatings al aspie. Aud Кесер up that 
hing hnsiness or yow cat the decora- 
ons, aspie iad ill. with yonr best silver 
Up spoons, аеш it. Whon yon serye 
е hain, chop np all the leftover aspie 
wd garnish the platter with it. 


hese for company. То vo along with the 
m, in all its glory, there das to be something 
ot, best in a chafing dish. For my moncy, 
ve me a fine oyster stew or a great dish ol 
alloped or fried oysters. Or creamed 
ysters with oyster crabs. But I have written 
› many words on all these things, that this 
me I've branched right ouf and gone in for 
uite another kettle of fish, as they say. And 
very appropriate saying It 1s too. 


SMOKED FISH AND SHRIMPS 


Soak | barge stuaked finian haddic over- 
ight in water cnaugh to cover. Drain and 
pach in milk nntil tender. Drain again 
nd Wake the fish, remaving the bones aud 
Кїн. Also саак and shell J pounds of 
hrimps. Mix the fish with a goad rich 
ream sance and season to taste. Serve 
rry hot with bisenits ar in putt shells. 


lust « small (thing. But very go d, I do 
Ssure you. 


HORSE-RADISH APREICOES 


Use the drained canned whole april. 
femove the pits without complet. ty split- 


ns did an the day that he was born. 


meriazne overt the 
cake hatter. Sprinkle 
lt; cups coconul over 
егор. Bakeiinuaimed- 
Me. for 


abont 35 панна. Cool a few iuiuntes and 


— G. K. CHESTERTON. 


erate oyen. 5» 


remove [гаш the pins onto a rack. When 
really cool. put the layers together witli a 


pineapple filling. 


And this is the Не, and I will tell you 
just how it is made— thuswisce: 


Heat a large ean of crushed 


The Filling: 
pineapple. Mis tenp al sngar iud 2 table- 
spoons af cornstarch and fy teaspoau ol 
salto Stir pito the hot pineapple апа cook, 
stirring nutil thick and clear. Beat 2 egg 
volks slightly. Add the hot mivtire to the 
ces, Stir well. put bach on the heat onec 
кше stirring constantly. Remove Frona 
the heat and adil 1 tablespoon of lemon 
juice, Caol and chill hefore риа Dbe- 


tween the layers ol the cake. 


So 10 ditut. As the years nx Ve along, what 
sadness can there Бе? Does one hate to grow 
old—or wonder what the years have done in 
achievement. and in happiness? The clocks 
strike the passing hours. The scasons come 
and go and come again. Phe moments of Our 
joys and sorrows are ephemeral. We can 
treasure them or let them go. l'hey are ours 
onlv while they last and we remember them. 

These are very old thoughts апа very 
long thoughts. We cannot see their end. But 
the brand-new year 15 here—the cycle 15 com- 
pleted once more. Like the smell of solt 
leather in the hrehght of a high dim room, 
the indefinable grace ol a day that 1s gone 
assuils us. And with all this. once more I 
Happy New Year. 


«h vou a glad, gay 
wish vou a glad, gay. | 
| solutions. Bet you 


Don't make too many re 
won't kcep them. 


JOR NAT, 117 


create b апу for your home with 


BUCILLA imported need lepoint 


Fujos the Liste satisblaciion ol Вахон needle porn 
tliat vou sense ll base bovine b he richly. color 
haud [к И uper 


ucedleponmn are already completed. Ан soul ann te 


V «иес! 


lub desteus ol cmbtoirdoted 


fill ii the backetoumnd with Бие] | apesirs wool ..,4 


hne 0007, virgin wool worthy ol these exquisite eirca 


the att neccdlewotk counter ol 


store. Duca DProdiuctis;23o Fifth dioc Neu 


lions. M enn КЛЕТ 


bari i N ) 
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NIAS 


Youll have tbe largest and most 
colorful Zinnias you bave ever 
seeu—up ta 615 inches across! 
Unsurpassed giant blooms 
in rich pastels and brilliant 
hues—apricat, peach, salmon, 
rose, pink, lavender, yellow, 
orange, buff. scarlet, ете. 
some in two-tone har- 
monies, The sturdy 
plants will grow 3 ft. 
tall, well-branched. 
Some have curled 
petals, like chrysan- 
themums.  Striking 
in the garden, won- 
derful for bouquets. 
Grown on Burpee's 
Floradale Farms. 
NO Very Easy to Grow 
Just plant theseeds out- 
doors in spring when soil 
has become warm, and 
you will have a lovely gar- 
den all summer and fall. 


7 SPECIAL—T his Big 75c-Pkt. 


» 
4 j Seeds postpaid for just 10c— 


b uo Send Dime Tcday! 


ORDER DIRECT FROM THIS AD 


W. ATLEE BURPEE CO. 
425 Burpee Building, 












Se 










| Philadeiphia 32, Pa. 
/ (or) Clinton, lowa 


| Send 7 5c-Pkt. Burpee's Gigantic Zinnias 
(No. 3235) postpaid. Enclosed is 10с 


Burpee Seed Catalog § 
See the amazing 

FREE new Burpee Dou- 3 
ble Snapdragons, 


more new flowers, more Burpee 
Hybrid Vegetables. 128 pages, 
Burpee Seeds hundreds of pictures, many in 


1 natural color. Send postcard or 
Grow coupon right away! 


W. Atlee Burpee Co. hE, 
425 Burpee Building op 425 Burpee Building O Send Burpee's Seed Catalog FREE. 
Philadelphia 32, Pa. Clinton, lowa mu um жш ы ог ын са mm Gus шы шї эе 


Мате 


E St. or R.D. 


72, um s uM Em 


— ——— ee 
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take time off! 
= 


апі really scentinize your skin. Are tiny 


lines and wrinkles telling your age? 


To help yon gain back a yonneer, softer 


bloom. Helena Ribinsteta blends her 
ESTROGENIC HORMONE CREAM — blends it 


with the science aml high art that have 


made her famous throughout the world. 


ESTROGENIC HORMONE CREAM contains al 


active, natural ingredient which your skin 


absorbs (the equivalent of a substance rich 


in young skins, but decreasing as you 


«row older). Each night. smooth on this 


silky cream. By the time vou re ready 


lor your second jar. your ll notice a rewarding 


chauge—a younger look! 


ESEROCGCIL NIG HORMONE CREAM 3.50 


[STROGENIC HORMONE оп, (so rapidly absorbed you 


A use on face and throat by das. and night 


or an Ы" treatment) 5.00 


helena rubinstein 


& XD ы 4p МНЕ МГТ ЧИТ ҮРЕ Ж 
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LAWRENCEBURG VERDICT 


(Continued from Page 6) | 


of course, be entrusted for any solution it 
Is likely to have. 

The one thing I felt to be perfectly valid 
in Mr. Bumpus’ thesis was the idea which 
lay bencath all the vituperation, to wit: that 
this is primarily a Southern problem and the 
intrusion of any element from the other parts 
of our societ y is likely to be resented — and, 
being so resented, is likely to make things 
worse rather than better. 

The Negroes have a long, hard row 1) 
hoe. but those who wish to help them will 
have to learn how to appeal to the good will 
of Southern white men, our brothers and our 
fellow citizens, who have so magnificently 
proved their mettle by their verdict in this 
case. 

Where did the twelve good men and true 
get the spirit that brought in this verdict ? 
They got it from the whole complex of 
American life, which is still, m spite of many 


.. E Я 3 | 
contradictions, the best life yet achieved on. 


this planet for masses of men. | 

They are hke Beryl Sellers, the Associated 
Press reporter from Chattanooga, who used 
to work side by side with Negroes on his 
uncle's farm in Georgia, shaking peanuts for 
híty cents a day, and has nothing but com- 
passion for*them. 

They are hke the Thigpen brothers, who 
have the taxi stand a block away from the 
county courthouse: Oren was a crew chief on 
a C-17 inour TroopCarrier Command in Eng- 
land, and his brother Jimmy was a machin- 
ist's mate on the Maryland in the Pacific. 

The man who drove me to the Nashville 
airport, Ed Lane, jumped on D Day in Nor- 
mandy with the 82nd AirBorne. These peo- 
ple have no use for racism of any kind. Their 
inhented problems are tremendous, but so 
are their energies and their will. It all de- 
pends on them. 


THE TERRIBLE MISS DOVE 


(Continued from Page 31) 


he is able to go many days without water.” 
And they knew what was meant. “Above 
the fiftieth parallel" sixth graders wrote in 
their notebooks (keeping the margins even), 
“life requires hardihood.” 

Occasionally agroup of progressive mothers 
would nearly rebel. “She's been teaching too 
long," they would cry. “Iler pedagogy 
hasn't changed since we were in the third 
grade. She rules the children through fear.” 
They would turn to the boldest one among 
them. " You go," they would say. ‘ You go 
talk to her." 

The bold one would go, but somehow she 
never did much talking. For under the level 
gaze of Miss Dove she would begin to feel — 
though she wore her handsomest tweeds and 
perhaps a gardema for courage — that she 
was about ten years old and her petticoat 
was showing, Fler throat would tickle. She 
would wonder desperately if she had a clean 
handkerchief to cough into. 

And then there was the little matter of the 
state achievement tests. Cedar Grove al- 
ways placed first in geography. 

Occasionally, too, there would be an in- 
dependent child who did not yield readily to 
group discipline. Miss Dove knew how to 
deal with him. 

Once she had overheard two small boys 
talking about her at the drinking fountain. 
(They had no business at the fountain; it was 
their library period. 
But the librarian 
was lax.) 

"] bet Miss Dove 
could lick Joe Louis,” 
one of them had said. 

"Who? That ole 
stick?" theother one 
had jeered. “I could 
beat her with my 
little finger." 

He had glanced up 
then to see Miss 
Dove looking down 
at him. She had 
looked at him for a 
long time. Her light 
gray eyes were ex- 
pressionless. Пег 
long nose was pink 
at the tip, but no 
pinker than usual. 
At last she had 
spoken. 

"Thomas Baker," 
she had said in the 
tone of one making 
a pure observation, 
“you talk too much, 
don't you?" 

"Nes ma am." 
Thomas had said in 
a tiny voice. He went 
off without getting 
any water. Seven 


What Your Dime Does 


\\ THUHEN the dreaded infantile 


V paralysis strikes, the vietin 
and liis family do not need to fight 
alone. Phey can call on the National 
Foundation for Infantile Paralysis. 
Through the fnnds voluntarily eon- 
Iribnted each year to the March of 
Dimes, the Foundation maintains 
2712 loeal chapters covering the 
3070 counties im the United States. 
At these local ehapters, a family 
will find faetual information to al- ° 


lay their panie, concrete dollar as- 
ststanee for the best available med- 


ieal eare, to give the patient a fighi- 
ing chance for fill recovery and to 
keep the family financial struetnre 
from foundering. 
the Fonidation, must go into debt 
or make drastie changes in his 
way of life before being eligible for 
help. The eost of infantile paralysis 
is considered a deep-rooted part of 
the disease; and in the all-out war 
ou hıfautile, the National Fonnda- 
поп for Infantile Paralysis is aini- 
ing to Wipe ont not only the pain, 
bnt the costs of pain. 





years later he sweated when he thought of 
it. Пе could not know that Miss Dove also 
remembered. But she did. 

Ever since Pearl Harbor Miss Dove had 
been troubled. She lived quite alone, for her 
sisters had married and her mother had de- 
parted for a place not on the map. (But 
decently, with every possible comfort. Miss 
Dove hked to remind herself of that.) And 
one evening while she was correcting papers 
she sensed, with that uncanny perception of 
the teacher, that something intruded upon 
her solitude. She turned quickly and looked 
about the room. A starched white curtain 
rustled in a puff of wind; her grandmother's 
rosewood whatnot cast a curious shadow on 
the polished floor; a finger of lamplight 
picked out the gilt titles of her father's old 
brown travel books. There was nothing else. 
But the red correction pencil was shaking in 
her fingers; for a moment her throat ached 
with a spasm of desolate, unaccountable 
grief, and —less familiar still—with a feeling 
of her own unworthiness. Miss Dove had 
never felt unworthy before in her hfe. 

After that the thing happened frequently, 
until at last she saw who the intruders were. 
They were the children she had taught long 
ago. 

War had seattered those children. There 
was a girl =a vain, silly little piece she had 
been who was a nurse on Corregidor. At 
least, when last 
heard of she had 
been on Corregidor. 
One of the boys was 
dead in Tunisia. 
Others were on the 
Anzio beachhead, or 
in the jungles of New 
Guinea, or in the 
flak-brightened skies 
over Germany. But 
they came back to 
Miss Dove. She saw 
them as they had 
been at seven, at 
ten, at twelve. Only 
they had a beauty 
she had never seen 
in them then. They 
lifted their faces hke 
starry morning flow- 
ers. Their limbs 
quivered with the 
unreasonable joy of 
childhood. And as 
Miss Dove looked at | 
them they grew still. 
Their faces paled. 
Their eyes stopped 
dancing. They folded 
their little hands. 
They faded andj 
were gone. | 

Thechild whocame | 
oftenest was Thomas . 
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UP USE THE SAFE HEAT OF 
CAS CO 
IETPROOF ELECTRIC HEATING PAD 


ven though Jack Frost is at the window pane, 
ou can relax and sleep wonderfully on chilly 


asco Electric Heating Pad. Constant; soothing, 
fe heat is yours at the flick of à switeh. Safe 


ghts with the blissful. cradling warmth of a | 


al in the dark any one of 30 constant tem- 
eratures to sit. your need. Removable wash- 
Де cover, l nderwriters’ Laboratories approved 


ith wet packs. Exelisive: Nite- Lite р 


e used in hospitals and by doctors. 


i860 Heating Pada from & ,.90 lo S9 vo plus Fe. bir at 
Drug, Department, Electrical and Hardware stores. 
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DRY HANDS | 
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l. Quicker results. Softens 
roughest, driest skin over night. 
2. Proved effectiveness for 65 
years in cold Canada. 

BiA pure, rich concentrated 
emollient. Aids healing. Choice 
of countless doctors, nurses, 
housewives, mothers. 

4, Economical—spreads widely 
—single drop serves both hands. 


At cosmetic counters — 100, 
25¢, 50¢ and $t.00 a bottle. 
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THE SKIN SOFTENER 
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LADIES 


| Baker, The town paper had 
lhomas, His ship bid been bombed. His 
ollicers killed, and From bad laketrover, A 
hundred men owed (hetr hives to his presence 
of mind. For days he had floated on aralt with 
no food and only the water in Ins canteen, 
When they picked him np his tongue had 
Protruded from his mouth, black sind swollen 
with thirst. Phat was what got Miss Dow 
he had run out of water. 

The Thomas who came to stand before 
her now was i sturdy bov in knickers. He 
held his chin at a cock y angle, bint the dimple 
Init trembled. He ran the tip of Ins tongue 
over his lips. He looked thirsty. 
| But they came only at melt. When day- 
light returned Miss Dove could believe she 
had becn imagining things. She would cat 
her customary. boiled egg and her whole- 
whcat toast; she would take an extra vita- 
min pill with her arange juice; she would 
walk forth at her usual measured расе and 
assume her usual role of unshakable author- 
ity. The children at the school would seem 
plam aud ordinary, They would have little 














rr * . . 
è Research” is a high-hat word 
that seares a fot of people. £1 
needn't, Itis rather sinple. Essen- 


tially, it is nothing but a state at 
нина а friendly, welcoming attri- 


look Tor a change instead of waiting 
for it to come. Research. for practi- 
cal men. is an cellort. to do things 
better and not te be canght asleep 
at the switel: The research state of 
mind can apply то anything: per- 
sonal affairs or any kind ol birsiness, 
big or lire! Tt is the proldeni solv- 
nim mind as contrasted: with) the 
let-well-cnongh-alome mind. it is 
the composer mind instead of the 
hddlere mind. II is the "tomorrow ^ 
instead of the yesterday” 

—CHARLES KETTERING. 


mind 
mind. 


in common with those graceful and evanes- 
cent figures that haunted her. And no in- 
truders dared come into the geography room. 


A boy on the back row cleared his throat. 
One by the window followed suit. Soon the 
whole room was dotted with the sound, a 
rough "h-hrmph," like frogs m a distant 
marsh. Miss Dove knew what the sound 
meant. It was the school's traditional 
a kind of dare. She had heard other 
teachers speak of it in exasperation. It had 
never happened in her room before. 

slowly Randy Baker raised his hand. The 
sounds stopped. Silence like a caught breath 
hung on the room. Miss Dove could see i 
fine dew pop out on Randy’s brow; his open 
palm was damp and gleaming. 

“Yes, Randolph?" she said. 

Randy stood up. Miss Dowe's pupils 
alwavs stood when they addressed her. Не 
smoothed his round stomach with his hand. 
"I got a letter from Tom vestiddv," he 











| said. 


Received, Randolph," said Miss Dove. 
“You received a letter from your brother 
| yesterday. That was nice." 
^` “Yes, ma'am,” said Randy. He paused. 
‘Tle was clearly floundering. "Ile sent me 
la dollar he won playing poker in the con- 
| 





valescent hospital." 
| " Jamsorry to hear that Thomas gambles,” 
said Miss Dove, " but we are all very proud 
of his war record. Ш you have nothing more 
interesting to tell us you may take your seat, 
andolph."' 
i pim t went the boy behind Randy. 
“Iles been decorated," said Randy, "for 
braverv beyond the call of duty." The mgh 
words seemed to inspirit him. “Пе sent a 
message to the class.” ۳ | 
“Did you bring the letter: asked Miss 
Dove. “If so, you may read that part aloud. 
Randy took an air-mail envelope from his 
hip pocket. Miss Dove noticed that Thi mas 
was as sprawling and untidy as 
bservation pleased her. 
The ghost of a titter 


handwriting 
ever. Somehow the O 

The class stirred. 
rippled the air. 


"Attention, p Dove. 


lease,” said Miss 


been fni of | 
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Soaping dulls hair. 


Halo glori lies it! | 
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Yes, even finest soaps and soap shampoos hide the 
natural lustre of your hair with dulling soap film 


@ Halo contains no soap. Made with a 
new patented ingredient it cannot leave 
dull soap film! 

e Halo reveals the true natural beauty 
of your hair the very first time vou use 
it, leaves your hair shimmering with 
glorious highlights. 

@ Makes oceans of rich, fragrant lather, 


evenin hardest water. Leaves hair sweet, 
clean, naturally radiant! 

e Needs no lemon or vinegar after- 
rinse, Halo rinses away completely! 

e Carnes away unsightly loose dan- 
druff like magic! 

e Lets hair dry soft and manageable, 
easy to curl! 


HALO REVEALS THE HIDDEN BEAUTY OF YOUR HAIR! 
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Il... the underwear you would 
design for yourself. Feels lighter 

than air. Its wonderful "built-in" 

resiliency gives with. every move- 
ment of your body. Its touch is a 
caress, for its Dutchess-knit of 
smooth, soft Bemberg*, Aristocrat, 
of Rayons. And 1:5 lovely Alaskan 
Blue shade is efreshing as a 


shower. Trunks, 4, 5, 6, 7; Bra, 
32 - 36. 
A! Leading Stores. Dutchess Underwear 
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Randy opened the letter. The paper was 
smudged and crumpled. Obviously it had 
suffered many readings and many hands. 
Randy cleared his throat. The sound was not 
a link in the chain signal. Miss Dove could 
tell the difference. “It’s sort of long," Randy 
demurred hopefully. 

Aliss Dove knew there was naughtiness 
afoot. The frog noises as well as Randy's 
hesitation had told her that. But she did 
not believe in avoiding an issue. She made 
a practice of facing impudenee in the open 
and facing it down. 

“Ме can spare the time," she said. 

Randy beganto read. His voice was high 
and clear; it had the girlish sweetness that 
comes just before the breaking point. 

“The funny thing about the world," 
Randyread, “is that itlooksjust like youthink 
it does. When they flew me back to Cal. in a 
hospital plane I looked down and, heck, I 
might as well have been looking at those 
diagrams on the geography board back in 
dear (ha, ha!) ole Cedar Grove. I spotted 
a peninsula just as plain. A body of land 
almost entirely surrounded by water. I saw 
some atolls too. And they really are made in 
rings like doughnuts, with palm trees sprout- 
ing out of the cake part and blue water in 
the hole in the middle. 
The water is the color 
of that blue chalk 1 
swiped once and drew 
the picture of Miss 
Dove on the sidewalk 
with. Remember?" 
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penetrated the children’s consciousness, by a 
gasp. Randy folded the letter and put it 
back into his pocket. Then he began to walk 
toward her. He walked with the deliberate 
stoicism of a martyr going to the chopping 
block. Miss Dove inclined her head and 
turned her cheek in his direction. He did not 
come any closer than he had to. He leaned 
forward stiftly from the waist and placed his 
puckered hps against her cheek. (Не smells 
like a last year's bird's nest, thought Miss 
Dove. It was strange. However frequently 
a twelve-year-old boy was washed, he al- 
ways smelled like a bird's nest.) Randy 
smacked. [lis kiss resounded, a small ex- 
plosion in the room. 
tirga * , 

Dank you, Randolph," said Miss Dove. 
“You mz, give Thomas my regards.” She 
straightened up and faced the class. To her 
surprise, nobody was grinning. 

Jincey Webb spoke. She did not raise her 
hand first for permission. She just spoke out. 
“It’s like a medal," said Jincey softly. “It’s 
like he pinned a medal on Miss Dove." 

For a moment a lamp seemed to burn 
behind her face. Then over the light swept 
a shadow, a look of awe. It was as if 
Jineey had glimpsed some universal 
beauty —of sorrow, 
perhaps, or of nobil- 
ity - too poignant for 
her youth to bear. 
She began to ery. 
She flopped her head 
downon her desk with 


So it as Thomas | her red hair falling 
who had drawn that um G А FIP xs forward and spread- 
caricature. She had Jj Ing > MERT ing out like a erinkly 
always suspected him. fan. 

*Procced, Randolph,’ HEW VARY POOLE All the other girls 


she said. 

" You want toknow 
if | was scared when 
the httle yellow in- 
sects from” — Randy 
swallowed and went 
on —" from hell =—1п 
his embarrassment he 
brought out the word 
with unnecessary 
force = *" dive-bombed 
us. The answer is, you 
bet. But it came to 
me in a flash that I 


mock me. 
"See, 
mouth; 


south. 


“You must be growing!” 
now we are mouth to 


And once I remember clearly 
Your head was a shoulder 


І thought of you, one hour, 
As an arrow-eyed wearher vane; 
Now you're a brazen sunflower 
And gaze and gaze again." 


All 


were trying 


were weeping too. 
the boys 
not to. 
l'or the first. time 
in her teaching career 
Miss Dove was at a 
loss. She wanted to 
make a speech. She 
wanted to say some- 
thing beautiful and 
grateful about what 
hfe really meant to 
her, about the over- 
whehning generosity 


you 


wasn't much scareder You hold me again, riptocing, of children. No, not 
than I was that time A kiss is a crisis now; generosity. It was 
ole lady Dove caught And the pain of perperual growing something better 
me bragging about Is worse today, somehow. than that, some- 
how I could beat thing much harder 


her up at the drink- 
ing fountain. ‘`1 didn't 
run that time,’ I told 
myself, 'so I won't run now.’ 
wasn't any place to run to." 

The class laughed nervously. 

"And later," read Randy, "when I was 
bobbing up and down like Crusoe on my 
raft, what do you guess I thought about ? 
Well, it wasn’t any pin-up girl. It was Miss 
I ove. I thought about that fishy stare she 
used to give us when we needed a drink of 
water. So to make my supply hold out I 
played I was back in the geography room. 
And even after the water was all gone I kept 
playing that. I'd think, ‘The bell 1s bound 
to ring in a few minutes. You can last a little 
longer.’ It took the same kind of guts in the 
Pacific it did in school. Tell that to the kids 
in Cedar Grove.” Randy stopped abruptly. 

“Is that the end?" asked Miss Dove. 


Besides, there 


Raxpy looked directly at her. For a fleet- 
ing moment she thought he was going to say 
yes. If he did, the incident would be closed, 
of course, for Miss Dove never questioned a 
child's word. That was why they generally 
told her the truth. He shook his head. 
"No, ma'am,” he said. " There's a little 
more." His face turned the color of a nearly 


ripe tomato. "He says here" —Randy 
gulped “һе says"— Randy took a deep 


breath —"he says: ‘Give the terrible Miss 
Dove a kiss for me.'" 

" Well, Randolph," said Miss Dove, 
am waiting." 

There was an electric stillness that was 
followed, as the full meaning of her words 


SS 


to come by. It was 

justice. And Miss 

Dove did not know 
how to say what she felt. She had never 
thought it dignified to express emotion. 

But as she stood there waiting for the 
words to form in her mind, she realized that 
she was neglecting her duty. The first duty 
of a teacher was to preserve order. 

She fished a piece of string from a re- 
ceptacle on her desk. She walked down the 
aisle to Jineey Webb. She took Jincev's 
hair, that marvel of art and nature, and 
bunehed it in her hand. She tied it seeurely 
at the nape of Jincey's neck with the little 
bit of grocery string. 

“Now it will be out of your way,” she said. 

At the sound of her voice, cool, precise 
and natural, the children rallied. They sat 
erect. They blew their noses on clean hand- 
kerchiefs. They folded their hands on their 
desks. 

"Get out your notebooks, class,” she said. 

A transient mist came over her eyes. 
Through it, as through a prism, the children 
glowed. Freckles, cowlicks, pinafores and 
polo shirts seemed bathed in a rainbow 
iridescence. Her love flowed out to her 
children— to those opening their notebooks 
before her, and to those in the far places she 
had once helped them locate on the map. It 
did not flow tenderly like a mother's coddling 
love. It flowed on a fierce rush of pride and 
hope, as an old general's heart might follow 
his men into battle. 

She went to the blackboard and picked up 
a piece of chalk. 


le] ——" wrote the terrible Miss Dove. 
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Moist Heat of 
ANTIPHLOGISTINE 


SIMPLE The moist heat of an 
CHEST COLO ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
SORE THROAT poultice relieves 
BRONCHIAL cough, tightness of 

IRRITATION chest, muscle sore- 
SIMPLE ness due to chest 


cold, bronchial irri- 
tation and simple 
sore throat. 


SPRAIN, BRUISE 
SORE MUSCLES 
BOILS 


Apply ANTIPHLOGISTINE poultice 
just hot enough to be comfort- 
able—then feel the moist heat go 
right to work on that cough, 


tightness of chest, muscle sore- 
ness. Does good, feels good for 
several hours. 


The moist heat of an ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
poultice also reduces swelling and re- 
lieves pain due to a boil, simple sprain, 
bruise, or similar injury or condition 
and limbers up stiff, aching muscles. 
Get ANTIPHLOGISTINE (Aunty Flo) in 
tube or can at your drug store NOW. 
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FALSE TEETH 


With More Comfort 


FASTEETH, pleasant alkaline (поп- 
acid) powder, holds false teeth more firmly. | 
To eat and talk in more comfort, just 
sprinkle a little FASTEETH on your 
plates. No gummy, gooey, pasty taste or 
feeling. Checks ‘‘ plate odor” (denture 
breath). Get FASTEETH at any drug store. 


FOR QUICK EXTRA MONEY 
Sell Name-Imprinted 


FLORAL NOTES / 


20 Folders Printed with Sender’s Name 
New-- EXCLUSIVE IDEA Sell to friends 
and others, 20 Correspondence folders de- 
eorated with watercolor florala. 10lovely de- 
gigne, Sender'sname printed on front, Inside 
blank for writing any personal messages, 
Sells 20 for $1,50— you make Big Cash Profit, 
FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Ideal for Thank You notes, Invitations, Get- 20:10 


Well Message gor for cor responde nee, Year 


FREE ‘round sales to everyone, Also earn extra eash 
l profita daily with smart Everyday Assortments 
Samp €$ to sell for $1.00, Get FREE samples, Write now. 


M. B. GROGAN CO., 30 Е. Adams St., Dept. G-1, 


SELL FAMOUS SUNSHINE 
cius CARDS 


1947 CREATIONS NOW REAOY 1 
SAMPLESON APPROVAL. WRITE TODAY. 
SUNSHINE ART STUOIOS, OEPT. LE-1, 


Chicago 3, Ш. 


for ! 
AMERICA'S MOST BEAU ГЕШ, EVERY- 


DAY ASSORTMENT, 14 folder 
Sells for $f. 

SUNSHINE 21 NOTES—A LEAOER 
Exclusive! Incky] Appealing! 1 he fastest sell- 
ine note box in the U.S.A. Costs 504. Sells for $t. 
21 Sunshine Folderstor Birthdays, Get- Wells 
Е ntirely new idea, Never belore otfe red. Charm- 
ing, cute folders. Very popular. Costs 504. Sells 
for $1. Also BIRTHDAYS, CONVALES- 
CENT, GIFT WRAPS, ECONOMY NOTES. 


Costs 504. 
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Take orders galore trom friends, neighbors, 
LTON ST., NEW YORK B. N 
ALZER’S 
sow seeds 
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Salzers 3 Big Offers!! All postpaid! 


NO. 1: 19 pkts most popular garden vegetables for 
complete home garden, all for $1.00. NO. 2: Salzers 
Hortensia Pansy-.—A NEW ROSY PINK PANSY with 
lovely dark blotch. Excitingly different! Pkt.. 25 cts. 
NO. 3: 5 Pkts. Salzers popular annual flower sceds for 
cut flowers, SOc value for only 25 cts. SPECIAL: All 
3 offers for $1.25 postpaid. All seeds 99% plus pure. 


Send for Big FREE catalog. Complete listing of gar- 
den seeds. plants, bulbs, shrubs, trees, ficld seeds. 


John A. Salzer Seed Co. 
Box 23-3 
La Crosse, Wis. 
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THIS IS FOR KEEPS 


(Continued from Page 31) 


give her hand to В. В. Bunting. 
said, “Who is it?" and then she saw 
n standing very tall and broad- 
dered and she smiled again and 
d. 

ally,” B. B. Bunting said, “this is Jack 
n, from Texas. Jack, Sally Barton. He 
ed to meet you, child; why, I don’t 


2: 


ly Barton said, “Hello.” 
jello,” Regan said. 
it down, for goodness' sakes," B. D. 
ing said. “Gods! Young people are be- 
ng more like totem poles each passing 
Bore each other to death. You asked 
lis. I'll see you later," and B. B. Bunt- 
as off through the bar, shouting helloes 
ty people as he passed from sight into 
)bby. 
it down," Sally Barton said. " Do we 
a mutual friend who told vou about 
A 
gan found a chair and sat beside her, 
some little distance from the table. 
” he grinned. “I heard you buying a 
and I hked your voice, that’s all.” 
‘hank you,” she said. " I'd introduce vou 
y friends, but they те arguing about the 
in dances and would only grumble and 
t your name.” 
hat's all right,” Regan said. "I don't 
mber names myself." 
"hat are you doing up here, Mr. Regan?" 
Barton asked. 
all me Jack," Regan said.  I'rn looking 
sh skeletons and impressions." 
al me Sally.” she said. 
9» 
gan grinned sheepishly. * I'm sort of an 
eur ichthvologist, Sally. I thought 
е I could dig around in the hills and dry 
es and «maybe find something. I’m 
ing on a theory that all ths land was 
under water.” 
t was," a skinny young man said sud- 
г, turning from the general knot of heads 
ums. " How are you, my name's Brown, 
night find 'em at that, call ine tomorrow 
"ll show you around.” And with a flash- 
rin, Brown dived back into the discus- 
around the table. 
/'ou've met one of them," Sally sind 
ly. “Jim Brown is one of our best an- 


“You're 


thropologists, Jack. 1] 
like a book.” 

~ Well, look," Regan said. What do you 
do? I mean, сопки you show me around 
a httle bit?" 

»he smiled vagnely aud Revan decided he 
wasn't making much of an impression on 
Sally Barton, and he also wondered il it was 
the fact that he seemed quite sane and sensi 
bly dressed in comparison to her fnends. 

“Yes,” she said. "I'll be happy to show 
you some of our nicest spots, Are you here m 
the hotel, Jack?" 
| “In the hotel?" Regan said absently, star- 
ing at her, "Oh, sure | am. Room three- 
eleven over the patio. Nice view of people 
viewing other people very quiet, only about 
len outbursts per night. When do we go to 
the woods?” 

“You say you were from Texas?" Brown 
asked, turning again from the table. 

“Houston,” Regan said firmly. 

"Ol or cattle?" Brown asked 

“Why?” Regan asked, and then he remem- 
bered how people in other states felt about 
Texas, how they resented the confidence and 
state love every true Texan carried with him 
hike a coat of armor, Texans had a bad habit 
of hstening to the attributes of other states 
and then сапу telling. of something in 
Texas which was so much bigger and better 
no one could find an adequate comeback. 
People always thought every Texan had two 
hundred oil wells and fifty thousand long- 
horns just running wild in the hills, and most 
of the Texans did httle to discourage this 
idea. It made it hard on Regan, who, not for 
the world, would ever tell a soul his father 
just happened to have fifty oll wells and 
countless cattle running wild. Regan never 
spoke of his state; although he loved it dearly, 
he was the stlent Texan who bided his time, 
and to those who knew men he was by far 
the most dangerous type. 

“Well,” Brown grinned, “агеп you going 
to tell us about Texas?" 

"What for?” Regan 
"Everybody knows." 

“Jack,” Sally Barton said, “1 am begin- 
mne to love vou. Let us leave these nitwits 
and go hunt fish impressions.” 

"Without. me?" Brown said, 
ара. 
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Regan thought that Brown must have four 
ears, two to carry on one conversation and 
two to tap another which did not concern 
him. He had missed Brown's look toward 
Sally Barton before and the certain twang 
in Brown's cultured, polished voice. 

“arvard?” Regan asked innocently. 

“Quite,” Brown said. “How did you 
guess?” 

“Your intelligent. conversation,’ 
said. '" Your ears maybe.” 

“My ears," Brown said, fmgering his 
small, well-shaped lobes. “1 say, I never 
thought of that before. Do we have a definite 
shape, Regan?" 

"Something like aircraft pickup equip- 
ment," Regan said sweetly, “So much goes 
in that should be filtered out, You ready to 
push ot., Sally?” 


9 


Regan 


Oursipe, standing in the sunhght of the 
fall day, Regan knew he would not like the 
man named Brown. 

Sally Barton said, ** You put Jim in his 
place. That's the first time I've seen him 
bested. Now where would you like to go 
first 2" 

“Anywhere,” Regan said. "With you.” 

"lw" Sally Barton,said. “Don't start 
so fast. Let's get to know each other a httle 
bit. IH tell you all about my horrible life 
and you tell me about Texas.” 

"Don't you want to know about me?" 
Regan asked. 

"Jack," Sally Barton said, “if you just 
tell me about Texas, Ill know all about you, 
won't 1?” 

"You win," Regan said. “Just tell me 
about vourself and show me some good 
places." 

" Do vou have a good car?" Sally Barton 
asked. " You'd better. Some of these spots 
are a little off the beaten track.” 

"You point," Regan sad. “ГИ drive.” 


Regan had oceaston to regret those words 
in the following days, Sally Barton directed 
and accompanied him to Taos and far up into 
the Sangre de Cristos to such places as 
Truchas and Cordova, and west across the 
valley to Abiquiu and Chama and Capulin 
Peak. They drove to 1lyde Park and had 
hamburgers and colfee sitting on the veranda 
bench and watehing small boys climb to the 
ski run and slide down the slick grass on their 
behinds. They drove south into the dry-wash 
country around San Felipe and Cochiti, and 
prowled castward toward Las Vegas and the 
Tererro Forest. Regan saw the country 
around Santa Ге in minute detail, and he 
saw Sally Barton in minute detail, wearing 
green one day and blue the next, and most of 
all he liked her in an old gray sweater and 
faded Levis, her hair pushed under an ancient 
felt hat Regan saw her and forgot the moun- 
tains and the parks and the towns; he looked 
for signs of fish long gone and the only thing 
gone When they returned to Santa Fe on the 
fifth day was his heart. Sally Barton had 
that, much as the mountains and canyons 
had swallowed all signs of ancient fish that 
might have cavorted in some ancient ocean 
over this mountain land. 

On the fifth day they pulled into town 
about midafternoon and stopped at the Pink 
Adobe for a hamburger and coffee and apple 
pie with cheese; and Regan wolfed his food 
and lit a cigarette and stared meaningly at 
sally Barton. Regan screwed up his courage 
and pointed one thumb at her Adam's apple. 

"Back in Texas,” he said, “I know fifty 
women." 

"How wonderful,” Sally said. “PH bet 
they're all eight feet tall and have red hair.” 

"Wait a minute," Regan said. "Let me 
finish. 1 know fifty women back home and 
every one of 'em is prettier than you are," 

Sally Barton made a face and the wrinkles 
on her nose made little scallops of golden 
brown. 

“That I grant," she laughed. “Ви! you 
know, Jack, my father once told me I was 
an ugly httle girl and the only way I could 
gct a man was to make him believe I was 
beautiful. That's my deep, dark secret.” 

“Every one of 'em," Regan said, “ага I 
could marry any one of them, and you know 


i something?” 
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I know," Sally Barton grinned. “You 
nt to marry all of them, and Texas won't 
inge their laws for you. You poor boy." 
‘Look here," Regan said desperately, 
m trying to say I have fallen in love with 
1— why, I'll never know, but that's how 
s What do you say to that?" he added 
igerently. 
‘or the first time in five days Regan saw 
amazing spectacle of Sally Barton with- 
words. She held her coffee cup hallway 
лег mouth and looked at him wide-cyed, 
mouth open and trembling, and then she 
the coffee cup on the table and leaned 
vard. 
Jack," she said, "don't vou ever say 
t again. You know all about me and you 
say that. You know I'm a bad little gir] 
here from the East, a sort of fugitive 
n a debutante gang. I don't spin or sew 
eap. I just live on my father and love it. 
in't buck a horse or steer a rope or do 
Itever your Texas gals can do. 1 can't boil 
ee in a can and I won't sing The Eves of 
as and I refuse to love oil and cattle. You 
w all this and you tell me you love me" 
looked down at the table and got red in 
face—''and you know doggone well I'm 
ng in love with you." 
egan had wilted and now he blossomed 
aquick-rising sun. He said, ^ Why didn't 
say so?" and reached for her. 
Wait, Jack," Sally Barton said. “Not so 
. I said that I was falling, but I could 
er go all the way. Do vou want to know 
ra 
egan plummeted into the depths of 
kness. ‘+ Why?” 
You're a big strong man,” Sally Barton 
. " You have brains and money and nice 
; and the most lovable, level, un- Texas 
osition I ever saw in mv life. That's the 
ible with you. Remember these last five 
s? That cop stopped us and you smiled 
took the ticket and didn't argue. The 
tress browbeats you in the hotel dining 
n. Jim Brown sneers at you and vou just 
like a sick calf and let liim insult vou 
t and left. You just go along on that 
] plane of yours and you don't care what 
je say about you. 1 thought Texans got 
| and fought anything at the drop of a 
I want some spirit 1n the man 1 love." 


GAN edged back from the table and 
ed weakly at Sally Barton, and snubbed 
his cigarette and wished he could tell her 
w things he dared not mention in Santa 
such as Es summer roustabouting with 
ather's oil crew and busting cattle on the 
eau west of Kerrville and fighting on the 
'ersity boxing team and doing а few odd 
ап Italy and France and Germany; and 
t of all, he wished he could tell her that 
doctors and his father had warned him 
to lose his temper as he had when voung 
very hotheaded, and tear up three or 

buildings and send twenty people 
the nearest hospital. All these things 
> behind Regan, by choice and command, 
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and he had been ridings гош 
Own temper for over a year. 
“ALL right.” Regan said weakly. "l'un 
sorry, Sally, | s | 
“That's the business in a nutshell,” Sally 
said. ж ` That's all you ever say or do 
Now you listen to me, Jack Regan. PN Da 
your friend while you're here. but that's all. 
i won't let myself fall for you, von great big 
hunk of jelly." She brushed at her nose aud 
said, By the way, we are invited to a dinner 
party tonight. Mrs. Craftliouse, of Now 
York you hnow, the Crafthouse bonbon 
lortune, She wants to meet. you. Will vou 
go?” | | 
"Why not?" Regan said soi rowfully. “As 
one bonbon to another, what can І ec?" 


) 
Recan returned to the hotel after dropping 
Sally at her home, and arriving m his room, 
he packed his bags and placed a long-distance 
call lor his father in Houston. He ordered 
coltee, and some minutes later he sipped a full 
cup and talked to his father, who said: 

"Well, Jack, whats the dope?” 

"Imleaving tonight,” Regan said. “Right 
after a party I've got to attend.” 

"Never mind the parties," his father 
growled. llow about the business? Any- 
body suspect vou?” 

"No," Regan said. *1 told 'em I was an 
ichthvologist and " 

“What’s that?" his father shouted. “Talk 
English,” 

“A guy who studies fish," Regan shouted 
back. " I met a girl and she went all around 
with me. ] mentioned names and she thought 
going to the dillerent places was her own 
idea. 1 saw every one you charted.” 

^ Any good signs?" his father asked. 

"Some," Regan said. “I marked all the 
spots. We сап shoot the seismograph crew 
up in the spring and double check. After 
that it’s lease and gamble. Okay?" 

"Good boy,” his father said. " You say you 
met a girl?” À 

“Met 15 right," Regan said. " Im leaving 
tonight.” 

“HPm-m-m,” his father said, “Get in any 
hghts?” 

“That's the trouble,” Regan said. “She 
thinks I’m a cream puff.” 

"Never mind that," his father said. 
“Come on home and we'll talk about it then. 
Good-by." 

"Yes, sir," Regan said. ‘‘Good-by.”’ 

Regan slammed the phone on its hook and 
started dressing for the party. IIe didn't 
care tf the roof fell in or Afty people insulted 
him; he was licked and he was роте home 
before he lost his temper and tore up the 
town. Пе cursed manfully over his collar 
button, squirming into tails and white shirt, 
and barely made it to Sally Barton's in time 
to pick her up and pull into tlie Crafthouse 
front yard on time. 

Mrs. Craftbouse was a large and ebullient 
ladv, veteran of several marriages and some 
six or seven odd full-grown children, and 
somes hat of a wit on various subjects. Regan 
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met most of the usual crowd in the living 
room, among them Jim Brown and his ret- 
inue of arguers, and he withdrew to a 
corner through the predinner hour of spar- 
kling conversation. 

Sally joined in the festivities with her 
usual verve, talking animatedly with Mrs. 
Crafthouse and dodging the attentions of 
Jim Brown, who pursued her about the 
room with all the enthusiasm he would 
have had for a rare and just-dug-up anthro- 


pological bone of great value. 


| pocket and growled, 


Regan was placed at the far end of the 
table during dinner, and found himself on the 
left of a slender, beautifully voiced gentle- 
man who carved the roast with delicacy and 
who, as far as Regan could tell, was unable 
to do much else. Regan chewed his roast 
and ate his peas and finished with his coffee, 
thinking of the drive home and hoping it 
would.be clear weather all the way so he 
could leave the top down and feel the cool 
night air. 

Dinner broke up and Regan followed the 
others into the living 
room, and then he 





He slammed the car door and walked 
across the sandy parking lot toward the rear 
door of the hotel, and his nose tickled and he 
grabbed for his handkerchief and blew 
mightily, stopping the sniff and making his 
‘ars ring; and then he remembered the gold- 
fish and felt for it. 

The goldfish was in the sand and Regan 
was no spoilsport; he had played the fish 
lover for a week and he intended to take 
that goldfish to Texas and have his friend, 
the professor, examine it, and then send the 
data to Mrs. Crafthouse. 


REGAN got out a package of matches and 
began lighting them and looking in the sand, 
and after ten matches and no goldfish, he 
looked up and saw the policeman standing 
over hiu1 with a curious, suspicious glint in 
his fat face. 
The policeman said, “And what are you 
doing?" 
“Looking for a goldfish,” Regan said. 
“A goldfish,” the policeman said. * Look, 
bud. don't take 
another snort. Just 





got mad, a slow, 
burning anger that 
started building up in 
him, and he wanted 
to get out and go to 
the hotel and grab 
his bags and go home. 
lle'didn't want to 
look at Sally Barton 
any longer, and he 
didn't like Mrs. 
Crafthouse and her 
bonbons, and he was 
afraid he would pinch 
Jim Brown between 
his thumb and fore- 
finger if he looked at 
that gentleman Just 
once more. 

Regan walked 
across the living 
room and stood bec- 
fore Mrs. Crafthouse, 
who was bending 
over a large tank of 
water with Sally and 
Jim Brown. Regan 
said, “Sorry to bother 
vou, ma'am, but I’m 
not керпе so well. 
I'll have to say good 
night." 

* Just the man I'm 


he thought 


else hegot.— 


understood 


they walked, 


But sometimes he guessed this 


no douht 


looking for," Mrs. " Е 

Ка ^ | d When, likely, Death would 
Crafthouse boomed, : 

not hearing: a werd grumblingly he led 


he spoke. “Niy gold- 
fish are dying and 
Sally tells. me you 
know fish.” 

“Pre tt y 
Regan said. " Why? 

“Here,” Mrs. Crafthouse said. “° This one 
has passed to the other land. Won't you take 
it along in the interest of science, Mr. Regan, 
and perform an autopsy and tell me what 
the poor dear died ої?” 

Regan accepted the dead goldfish and 
wrapped it in his handkerchief. ©“ PFH take a 
look," he said. * Don't know what I'll find." 

“Hmph,” Jim Brown said. 

With effort Regan held himself gentle. He 
said, "I'll say good night now, Mrs. Craft- 
house. Thank you for a fine time." 

Sally Barton turned and said, “Jack, are 
you going?" 

Regan grinned weakly and said, “Time to 
push along. Sally. You'd better go home with 
someone else. Good-by.”’ 

t Good-by,'' Sally said. 

“ Adios, then,” Regan grinned. “ Be good." 


well,” = 


os 


REGAN went through the hall and outside 
to his car before she could say another word, 
and driving fast down the driveway and into 
the road that led to town, he remembered her 
face and eyes and how her mouth had 
trembled for no reason at all when he said 
good-by. Ile thought of the goldfish in his 
“In the interest of 
science, Mr. Regan,” and turned the corner 
into the hotel parking lot. 











JIN Man Wile о 


Ну Ethel Barnett De Vito 
Listening to young men, sometimes 


How arrogant their talk through 
which was strung 

The creed that courage was only pay 
in the young, 

Their special province, nowhere 


That only the old lived danger: 
when Death stalked 
Behind their chairs, by every road 


Masked as a stairway, or as a 
favorite food. 


notion was no more 
Than one of an old man's vagaries; 


He'd nluck Death's sleeve : 
hundred times before 

Death had the time to come and 
hear him out, 


To find him where he best 
belonged —in hed. 


get along home with 
You." 

Regan was in no 
mood to dicker. He 
said, "I lost a gold- 
fish. I had it in my 
handkerchief, where I 
put it when Mrs. 
Crafthouse gave it to 
me, and I blew my 
nose and the thing 
slipped out." 

So mM € tel i mg 
slipped out, all right,” 
the policeman said. 
"[ think maybe it 


Whereas he knew, how well he was vou." 


"Got a match?” 
Regan said. "I'm all 
out." 

"Come on, bud,” 
the policeman said. 
"I don't hke jokes. 
Goldtish in the mid- 
dle of the night and 
you want a match. 
PH match you. We're 
going to the station 
house.” 

"Look," Regan 
said. "I lost a gold- 
fish and I want it. 
stop standing there 
with vour bare face 
hanging out and give 
me that flashlight. 
All flatfeet carry ‘em, 
dont they?” 

" Flatfeet," the po- 
псетап said, “First 
it was goldfish, now 
I'm a flatfeet.” 

"Foot," Regan said. "And also in the 
head. Well, where's the light?" 

"Where's the fish?" the policeman said. 
"Now wait a minute, this has gone far 
enough. Come on.” 

The policeman reached out for Regan and 
that was the beginning of the end. Regan had 
held everything back for a long time, and 
now it all scemed to boil up and blow 
through the crust of his timidity. The police- 
man had one hand on Regan’s arm at the 
same time the patrol car stopped, and several 
curious people hesitated in the hotel patio to 
see what was happening. And Sally Barton 
and Jim Brown, with several of their friends, 
drove into the parking lot and saw Regan 
and the poheeman, and came that way as if 
drawn by a magnet, which was mostly 
sally hunting for Regan. 

"Come on where?" Regan said, his voice 
very soft and sweet. 

“To the station,” the policeman said, and 
then the fun began. 

Regan threw the policeman a good ten 
feet through the air into the nearest cactus 
plant. The policeman blew his whistle and 
the two policemen in the patrol car blew 
their whistles and came running, and all the 
curious people in the hotel patio came run- 
ning, and Jim Brown and his friends came | 
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TWO ROWS / 
OF STITCHES a 
FOUR LONG STITCHES 3 Sioe -wa 
Darn TO PAD BUTTON HOLE FINISH STIT 
Stockings, Mend Tears, Attach 
Zippers and Sew On Buttons, too! New! 
Once dreaded by every woman, now /mproved': 
button hole making hecomes as easy NOW ONLY 
as basting ahem with thissensational 
new invention! You'll get twice as $ OO 
neal results in half the time, م‎ 
Fits any sewing machine... attaches 
in a moment. Simple to operate. NOTHING 
Comes complete with hoop for darn- LIKE IT! 





ing stockings, a button hole guide 
and easy directions in picture. Test at our risk rx 
and realize a new thrill in sewing. 

FREE NEEDLE THREADER. As a gift for prom 
action, you will receive with your order the marvelo 
time-saving, eye-saving needle threader. Don't w: 
but send your name today. 

SEND NO MONEY — ORDER NOW. Just se 
your name and when you receive your new improv 
button hole attachment and gift needle threader, c 
posit only $1.00 plus C.O.D. charges thru postme 
Do this on the guarantee that if you aren't delighted 
every way, you may return purchase for full refur 
Or send cash with order, we pay postage. Special. 
3 for $2.50 МОМ... Mail your name and address 


LONDON SPECIALTIES, Dept. 31-A, 8505 S. Phillips, Chicago 17, 


MONEY for YOU 


Do you want extra cash? 


Would you enjoy starting the 
New Year with a roll of bills? 





F YOU want to earn $50 in the ng 

thirty days if you want to ke 

on earning all through 1947 . . . send 1 

your пате and address on a postal. N 

charge for supplies, no expense to sta; 
Address your postal now to 
M. E. Nichols 


CURTIS CIRCULATION COMPAR 
Box 668, Independence Square, Phila.5,F 
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Profuse blooming—hardy, self mu. 
tiplying. An outstanding bulb offe 
order early. Money back guarante 
35c ea.—4 for $1.00 postpai 
'41 TREASURY OF GARDEN BARGAIN 
Trees, shrubs, flowers, bulb: 

Hundreds of special offers. 
SPRING HILL Nurserie 

TIPP CITY, O., Dept. М- 


SAVOGRAN 
REMOVER & BLEACHER 4 
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ve No experience needed to earn splendid, ! 
year round income. Doella’s superb Doehia Cards! 
greeting cards, correspondence notes, Birthdays: 
giít wrappings sell themselves. 16 new t W | 
$1 box assortments — you make up to et eu 
60¢ а box! Write for samples on ap” | Anniversari 

т proval. Makesales first day, f B 

Liya, or return at our expense. Gifts ә Ba 


I O HARRY DOEHLA CO. 


Sympathy e N | 
у ~~ Dept J-1, Fitchburg, Mass - 





“= 


i. 
KNITTING YARNS «5 


Send for FREE Sampies 
COLONIAL YARNHOUSE, 1231-R Cherry St.,Phila.y i: 





unning; and Regan turned in the middle of 
hem and breathed a deep, happy sigh and 
lexed his shoulders. 

Jim Brown came too close and Regan 
aught him by the nose and belt and swung 
im around three times and tossed him into 
he laps of the two fresh policemen; and then 
tegan began methodically, and with great 
elish, to take the joint apart. 

He banged on the heads of the policemen 
jhen they tried to get up, and threw Jim 
rown into the cactus beside the other po- 
ceman and tore the pants off Jim Brown's 
riends—an old and treasured trick of his 
nd finally engaged in a beautiful and won- 
erfully satisfactory brawl with six new 
olicemen, the hotel detective, the assist- 
nt manager, and one traveling man from 
Ibuquerque who got too near the center 
f the whirlpool and lost his balance and 
he sight of both eyes for seven days from 
hat date. 

They finally roped and hog-tied Regan 
ith their arms and legs, and carted him 
ff to the police station, and Sally Barton 
Jlowed, trying to make a decision between 
iughter and tears. 

Regan paid his bail and came into the 
uter corridor some three hours later, after 
iaking several long-distance phone calls to 
arious people in Texas who made several 
yng-distance phone calls to various people 
| New Mexico; and the policeman came in 


LADIES 


with the battered and practically unsealed | 
goldfish and apologized profusely, and Regan | 
gave the sergeant a hundred dollars to pay 
for cuts and abrasions and a few drinks for | 
the boys. 

Regan paused in the corridor and tı tind 
voice said: 

"lack?" 

Regan growled, "Yeah?" feeling very 
good inside, and then he whirled and saw 
Sally, and everything was black and no good 
for him. "Well" he said. "What. do you 
want?” | 

| l want to be with you,” Saly Barton 
said softly. " Do you mind?” | 

Mind!" Regan said. " How do you mean 
that?" 
| "You're so timid,” Sally suid. "So very 
timid, Jack. Why didn't you tell me how you 
went wacky?” 

‘What for?" Regan asked testily. “ií 
you mean with me, that means for keeps. 
Right?" 

" Right," Sally Barton answered him. “For | 
keeps.” 

Regan took her aim and they went out to 
face the rising sun. | 

sally Barton grinned then and said, | 


| 





“One thing, Jack. Do you really know any- | 
thing about fish?" 

" Not the first stinking thing," Regan said 
happily. "But I'll show you a lot about 
something I really understand." 


BY DR. BARBARA BIBER 


Consultant Child Psychologist, Bunk Street Schools, New York 
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You can make double trouble for your first-born by 


1 E 4 س‎ 


turning away his embarrassing” questions about where 
the baby came from, with some story about the stork. 
the departinent store or the doctor's satchel. To a child, 
the appearance of a new baby on the family scene is like 
an act of magic. and his natural and healthy reaction 15 
to want to know how it’s done. Unless you want to take 
the chance of making life a perpetual mystery to him, 





he deserves a straight answer. Even very young children 
are ready to know that babies are born from their 
mothers—and that fathers play a part in the process. 
It's hard enough for any child to adjust to a new baby. 
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t He ought not to have the additional burden of con- 
1 fusing answers to his natural and important questions. 
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"His mother told hun she got it 


here, and he insists on a refund. 





| 


HOME JOURNAL 





WHICH or THESE © EV EN 
SYMPTOMS > vou Have? 





Each is a sign you may need 


the prompt gentle relief of Saraka! 


Don't ignore any of the unlncky Seven 
Symptoms due to irregularity. They аге 
nature's way of telling vou that vou тах 
need the benefits of pure vegetable 
Saraka!l At the very first sign of any 
of the Unlucky Seven. try Saraha! 
Millions know Saraka is so gentle and 
pure. so thorough and sure! 


A Concentrated Combination 
of Pure Vegetables! 


Saraka is entirely different from mineral 
oil. milk of magnesia, or psyllium seeds! 
lts a combination of two of the most 
effective pure vezetable ingredients, each 
“with a distmet, necessary function. One 
acts inuch the same as beneficial, high- 
residue foods. like apples and dates... 
but in concentrated form! The other pro- 
vides just the right amount of gentle 
smooth action needed to give the thor- 


| oughness you desire. 


No Seeds, Oils or 

Harsh Chemicals! 
There are no scratehy seeds, lazy oils, 
or harsh irritating chemicals in Saraka! 
Only 100€ pure vegetable content. Thus, 





SO GENTLE АМЫ PURE, 


NO OTHER LAXATIVE GIVES 
YoU MORE GENTLE MORE 
THOROUGH RELIEF? 


The Original Pure EBE | 


SARAKA 


So 


with Saraka, results are so nearly natu- 
ral that most people hare no sensation 
of ever having taken a lgxative!. And 
there's no two or three-day wait— 
Saraka usually works overnight to start 
vour day right. That's why Saraka is the 
largest selling bulk-tvpe laxative in the 
world. Your own doctor can tell. vou 
about Saraka’s superiority? 


Pleasant to Take! And 
So Economical! 


Saraka is as pleasant to take as your 
favorite food! The tiny, tasteless gran- 
ules can be swallowed right off the spoon, 
with water, or sprinkled on applesauce. 
cooked cereal, or fruit. Saraka is econoin- 
ical, too. The introductory 49e package 
contains 20 full helpings. Larger sizes 
are even more economical. Caution; Use 
only as directed. Get the original and 
genuine Saraka in the bright orange and 
yellow box today. At all drug counters. 


Double your money back 
if not completely satisfied! 










for twenty helpings 





THOROUGH AND SURE! 





LAD DILƏS TENET PRP 131178334 JAMUY, 17% 





Beautiful Сағ 
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We believe you will never again depend оп an all-purpose shampoo after you have used опе of the Breck 
special Shampoos. The reason for this statement is very simple. Hair tends to be dry, oily or normal. 
Because of this, three Special Breck Shampoos have been developed. If your hair tends to be dry, we 
hope you will ask for Breck pH8 Lather Oil Shampoo. Be sure to ask for Breck Lacene Shampoo if it 
PR St is oily. Should a normal hair and scalp condition exist, you will find Breck Regular Shampoo is useful. 


LUNO Thousands of women have found that the use of one of these special Breck Shampoos has helped them 
UB Ac Mme 


improve the appearance of their hair. The Breck Preparations offer you a complete line of prepara- 
tions for the care of the hair — Shampoos, Hair Lotions, Hair Creams and Specialty Preparations — 
produced for those who want the best — gentle enough in their action to be used on little children. 


Breck Preparations are available in Beauty Shops, Drug and Department Stores throughout the United States and Canada 
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WILD ABOUT WINTER 


bg Yosette Daly Lutz 


SUB-DERS are wild about hoods (hat are heavenly 
warm and do wonderful things for faces... 


about skirts that flare out like a bell 


for skating... about short, short plaid 





1 Pleated skirts and tight. tight belts... about 


shoe-boots made of plaid or fur or fleecy 


fabrics . . . about bright varn fringe on a skirt 


ог а shawl... and really wild about shawls. 
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Skating belle: circular skirt in bright yellow wool 
with black wool basque top: Ceil Chapman design. 





» 


Strike a new match with plaid wool shawl anc 
slippers to wear indoors with slacks and shirt. 


Fun by the fire: fringed wool skirt and shaul by 


Rave notices for short pleated skirt by Helen 
Greta Plattry, with felt slippers by Renée Montague. 


Morgan ; Greta Plattry’s cable-knit swea: 
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“Jim simply raved about that cake 


I haked—and no wonder. It was as i 
cu 
liglit as a cloud—moist and tender PS coke flour* *Do | 
g | | (sifted beret А his not use emergency flo : 
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er, tenderer. moister. With Crisco? 
you sec. you get cakes such as no 
other type of shortening can give 





you. because Crisco has a behing 
tt. And these new Success Cake 
А ] AJ | К | 
recipes take Pett ddyantage of 


that secret. 


"And think of it — Crisco's new 
recipes are gurd éer chan old-fashton- 
ed ones, too. k takes only 11^ 
minutes to mix a Crisco Success 
Cake. Of course. Crisco 15 pertect 
With any recipe. but pure. all-vege- 
table Crisco plus the quick. new 
success Cake method is absolutely 


tops. 
"I sure COULD have kicked my- 
self! пос wy not having tried 


Crisco tor GU 2s dung ago. Why, 
Pye uns used it for trying. 9 out 
Of 10 doctors. you Know, say 
Cristo 15 digestible. And lli de- 
pend on It for уйл толу 
cakes, pie Aui tried оф == FISCO 
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From generation to seneration—at Green Leaves. 


“welcome” is more than a word; its a way of life. 


MEET THE BELTZHOOVERS, 





of Natchez, 


Mississippi 


By Shiutherw Burl 


N the garden of Green Leaves, the Beltzhoover house 
^o Ф in Natchez, Mississippt, 1s a live oak sol years old. 
A). : ‘Tradition savs this tree was the council oak of the 

{ ' Natchez Indian chiefs. Strong, verdant, catching 

Dt and holding the light in the delicate fashion of live Oaks, 

À 7 | rec seems а symbol of the South's finest qualities, 

es a^ d» » ^ endurance and regeneration, and of the endurance and 
инн courage of the family which for four generations now, 

beget ea ce 1849, has owned and mhäbited, the gra- 
cious, tree embos ered plantation HOUSE A ا‎ JEN l я Ed 
of Natchez's plantati situated in the town ү! m. = RI 
warm and solid and i opt he fannlysthelamily 1585110 300 apfechonate, 


А : р " etry of re: nd aza- 
Е ] i i d V 11 Its vardi p a tape SLT V ITIS Ana «4с 
anda part of the house. The tree. with it 


leas and camellias and japonica in the spring, completes the trinity. Along 
the huge lower branches of the tree the Beltzhoover spaniel and the Beltz- 
hoover cat romp and chase each other in perfect amity. The tree, and the 
family, and the house have known much vicissitude and storm, along 
with many sunny, tranquil days. Many people have been born in the 
house, and have been married there, and have died in the house. Green 
Leaves witnessed intimately a terrible war. But the house stil] stands, 
and so does the family, and so does the tree. 

If the house has any ghosts = and it is old enough to have them —thev 
must be gentle and affectionate ghosts, warmly approving of the voung 
life that with eaeh generation fills the house with laughter and hospitality. 

No one can understand the South, especially such pools ot tradition as 
Natchez, unless he understands the passion certain Southerners, a large 
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and widespread class, have for their homes ma the 
coherence of their families. They wear their houses lik 
their skin and bones. Nowadays, Green Leaves has 
entered another cycle of its existence and is once more 
largely in possession of a younger generation. 


‘Those living there now are the golden-haired, still- 
young widow of Melchior Roch Beltzhoover, Sr. 
born Ruth Audley Britton Wheeler, of Natchez: her 
only son, Melchior Roch Beltzhoover, Jr; his wile, 
born Mary Jane Butler, of “down country ” Missis 
sippi; and the youngest of the family, Virginia Lec 
Beltzhoover, aged eighteen. The household, however, 
circles about the elder Mrs. Beltzhoover and her 
invaluable adjutant, Crissie. We'll come to Crissic 
presently. Gently but firmly, unobtrusively, Mrs, 
Beltzhoover is still very much in control. But she is 
wise as a Mother as in other respects. She recog- 
nizes her son as the male head of the house and 15 
gradually turning over to him the numerous family 
affairs, including the family business, a most success- 
ful one, for which she was directly responsible, 

Mrs. Beltzhoover is a remarkable person. She is a 
“career woman," and a brillant one, A career 
woman, to be sure, made by chance, not choice, but 
one who through intelligence, and audacity, and grini, 
yet smiling, bravery turned the darkest sort of ill luck 
mto good fortune. And she did all 
this not by restlessly Neeing to some 
great сиу, but by staving right at 
home and patiently gathering to- 
gether, and improving, the broken 
remains of the assets left her. Her 
story is as heartening a one as you 
can come across. And vet; Dy all 
New York stand- 
ards, no one seems 
less of a “career 
woman'' than 
Mrs. Beltzhoover. 
Her soll voice, her 
ntle manners, 

















twice weekly aud. pondering 


has given a prou 





' Nep, 2 edoerate Ball, 
The past goes on paradı al the Confeder 


j POI. spo ) E SCOTUS ront 
where the old Natchez rules again in scenes f 


| 

the 1850's. The S2.00 aduusston tickets sell out | 
a tieelve-year round | 
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optics чіпи the pageant 
of applause. even skeptics adimit that lug 
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practi isdom of men are typu 


Appearance, She say 


Шу Southern, So 
deprecatinghy she lue 
no head for figures.” Perhaps, but she has а vers 
Clear and ппу lead jor buving and selling, 
and feminine styles; and Jor ten wears she las run the 
biggest store ol its kind mn Natchez, and one of tlu 
leading stores m that part of the Souths the Beltz 
hoover store, now knowl as the “Масех Depart 
ment Store, bul ovigmally, tind Dor many years, the 
old Famous & Price Store 

Ма odd name For à store; and one, naturally, thi 
has led to the suggestion that under its present exeel 
lent management it. should change its mame once 
again, into Famous in Price But not so odd. the 
опата namie. I was merely that one of the original 
partners was named Famous and the other Price. 

Southern women are deceptive, They always have 
been. They are among the most resour eful and execu- 
live of American women. Alter all. it was they who 
lor generations tan the hardest end of the huge plan- 
tations: the household end, in a period when most 
food was grown and. processed at home, when most 
clothes and materials were homemade, and there was 
a multitude of house servants and eld hands to be 
looked. alter. And after all, it was the Southern 
women who had most to do with lifting the South out 
ol the dreadpul slough of Reconstruction. Today itis 
the Southern women who are back of most of the 
relorms now spreading slowly but surely through the 
South: reforms in whose path are entrenched «сој 
ties the rest ol the country has difficulty in imagining. 

To get the full impact of Ruth Audley Britton 
Wheeler's story it is necessary to remember. that 
she was born to the complete tradition of the non- 
working Southern lady. She was а Natchez belle, 
and a belle still means something in the South, 
especially in places ike Natchez. Furthermore, un- 
ul ten years aeo she was а wealthy and protected 
woman, the center of а топа е circle in both 
Natehez and New York. She had Bad а битуге 
youth and a Fur y-tale marriage. She had married a 


]* I I 


131 
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IIIIII (Jd, | O11 j е reit‏ ا 
Ate " I1 Neate ba poung NIeleliior leach Welt‏ 
Ioover, the son and grandson of neh men. “Pron‏ 
(he hrst time J sete on dam when | was a httk‏ 
girl," says Mrs icltzlioo ver, ` new ] wu oinp to‏ 
marry Тиш, She had gone to a children's party at‏ 


M the tyme the Beltzliovers owne 
m addition, an elaborate estate, Rorchrogne. at hi 


Green Leave 


vngtonsonst he budson. Green Leaves was their v 
ter home. 

| ike so many carly Miisissippianis, bankers or cm 
ton magnates, Cher family was part Northern and 


part Southern. although it specdily became South: 
erm by tradition and poit ol view. Until 1:032 and 
the Logmsiana Purchase, Mississippi, libe Louisa: 
vas foreign country, Prencl and Spas di by turn 
Mter 1805 1t became a new American frontier: wher 
the great river ran, an Eldorado of rcli black soil ito 
which poured ambitious young mer, many ol them 
with their Галије, from all over the Southern and 
Northern seaboards They Jound wealth bevond then 
greatest expectations, and witbun the next 
decades indeed, until the very eve of the War р 
tween the States built. the maguiheent mansion 
and plantation houses of which Nat bz cotta 
some thirty or more examples, for the most part 
beautifully preserved. Natchez was one of the center 
ol this princely-wealth and princely мау of living 
Mid, to its good fortune, Natchez. because of cotton 
has mamtamed throughout most of ats history a 
fairly close connection. with New York and the 
other nancial centers of the country. 


Tiu founder of the Natchez braneb of the Peltz 
hoovers was George Waslungtor Koontz, a voune 
l'ennsylvaman, born in Washington, in the western 
part of the state. Hle was the grandfather of Mel- 
chior Roch Beltzhoover, St. the beloved and charm- 
Ing. Whose presenee, only recently removed, still 
so dominates Green Leaves the house and the var- 
den. George Washington Koontz? imn igrated to 
Natchez i the 153078, and. entered the bank 01 





I had a career by chance, not choice." But inten 
years as director of the Natchez Department Store, 
FEX Ruth Audley has maintained her home, educated 
her children, convinced hard-to-convinee local 
belles that fashion can flourish on Main Street. 
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"Getting down to business” is a welcome change 
for Melchior Beltzhoover, Jr. Asa water tender on 
U. 5. 5. Bennington, he saw mouths of Pacific 
service, INowtrading an engine room for an office, 
hell learn from mother what puts then in nylon. 







Audley C. Britton, the present Mrs. Beltzhoover’s 
grandfather. In 1849 he purchased Green Leaves. 
After the War Bet ween the Statesthe Britton Dank 
became Britton & Koontz, and flourished might- 
ily, even after 1865, partly because of New 
York connections. 

No one knows just how old Green Leaves is, 
but it was built sometime prior to the War of 
1812: a long, spreading, one-story house, whose 
classic portico you reach from the street by a 
series of steps, ascending terraces planted with 
azaleas and live oaks. The house is in the shape 
ol a square, one side missing, and the garden in 
the rear fills the missing side. The people of 
Natchez like their gardens in the rear, hidden and 
unexpected, so that they can make of them out- 
door sitting rooms. From the front door, you 
look straight through a long hall, hung with 
family portraits, to the blaze of bloom which is 
the garden. To one side of the front door, at about 
the height of a man’s head, is a bullet hole. This 
marks where George Washington Koontz stood, 
shortly after Appomattox, defending his house 
from a band of looting renegades. 

)ut if no one knows just how old Green Leaves 
is, it is known who built it and his story. 

The house was built by Jonathan Thompson, a 
wealthy cotton planter, and in a single day 
Jonathan Thompson and his entire family, his 
wife, all his children, were wiped out by one of the 
yellow-fever epidemics which, in those days, 
stalked on ghostly feet up the river from New Or- 
leans. Jonathan Thompson's wife fell ill, and Jona- 
than Thompson sent for the doctor. By the time 
he came, Jonathan was dving, helpless beside the 
other members of his family, already dead. 


. 
GEORGE WASHINGTON KOONTZ married Mary 
Roane Beltzhoover, who had also been born in 
Pennsylvania, but whose family had moved to 
Natchez shortly before 1839. This was the first 
marriage between the Koontzes and the Beltz- 
hoovers. George was a brillant man, a leading 
figure in the Confederacy, an intimate friend of 
Jefferson Davis. During the war, he was sent by 
the Confederacy to Europe to negotiate loans. 
Like all the old houses of Natchez, Green Leaves 
Is a museum of priceless furniture, silver, portraits 


“Jt certainly stretches” say those in the know about Southern hospitality. Weekdays, the Deltzhoovers? heirloom silver and 
hand-painted Audubon china are on display for connoisseurs of theantique. But Sunday crenings Ruth Audley “relaxes” with a 
probable minimum of forty guests. Any invitation is “standing” in Natches,and no matter what the turnout, the edibles hold out. 
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and mementos of all kjnds. The Natchez families 
have persisted in an obstinate refusal to sell their 
beloved possessions. This has turned out to be a 
fortunate obstinacy. Among the various heirlooms 
at Green Leaves is a set of Audubon hand-painted 
china, a hundred pieces. In the library at Green 
Leaves isa glass-fronted cabinet containingamem- 
orable Jefferson Davis and Lee collection: letters, 
documents, even a button from General Lee’s uni- 
form. In the cabinet, also, is the letter of amnesty, 
signed by President Johnson, restoring George 
Washington Koontz to American citizenship. 


GEORGE WASHINGTON KOONTZ'S youngest daugh- 
ter, Virginia Lee, married Melchior Stewart 
Beltzhoover, of Pittsburgh and New York, a 
cousin of her mother, and so we come again to 
Melehior Roch Beltzhoover, Sr., the son of this 
marriage. But first 1t 1s necessary to relate an in- 
cident concerning Melchior Stewart Beltzhoover, 
the father; to explain how the Beltzhoovers, like 
the IXoontzes, came to make Green Leaves their 
permanent home, instead of merely a winter one; 
to point out and emphasize the curious family trait 
of instant audacity and courage. The ability to rise 
to the occasion —the refusal to allow malign Fate 
its way. 

In 1905 Mississippi cotton was stricken by the 
boll weevil and Natchez money began to be 
ruined. In 1913 the town’s First National Bank 
failed, and Britton & Koontz would have failed, 
too, had not Melchior Beltzhoover, the First, but 
without the Roch as a middle name, liquidated 
most of his New York assets and rushed them 
down to save the family institution. It is said 
that he even shipped barrels of gold and silver. 
When the run began on the bank, there was Mel- 
chior Stewart Beltzhoover, with all the money in 
the world, to meet it. After that, he lived in Green 
Leaves most of the time with his family. 

His son, young Melchior Roch, graduated from 
Princeton in 1914, and a couple of years later 
married Ruth Audley Britton Wheeler, his child- 
hood sweetheart; the little girl, grown up, who, 
seeing him first at a children's party, knew she 
“was going to marry him.” 

For twenty-eight years it was a perfect 
marriage. Everyone says that. Green Leaves 
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is a lovely place for a continumg honeymoon; a 
lovely place to entertain Fhree children were 
born. The Beltzhoovers traveled а lot; they were in 
New York and at lrvington-on-the-1Hudson a good 
deal, but Green Leaves was their home. Distin- 
guished friends from all over the world came to stay 
with them. But Melchior Roch Beltzhoover was not 
an idle man. He worked hard in the family bank, took 
care of the large family interests. Like mæ- Mis- 
sissippians like his son, young Melchior Roch, Jr 
he was a great sportsman, a fine shot. In the hall at 
Green Leaves 15 a gun case filled with magnificent 
shotguns. And then one spring the Beltzhoovers drove 
over to the Kentucky Derby, and, coming back, out 
ot a clear sky, Melchior Beltzhoover was stricken 
with a rare and fatal illness. For six months he was 
in a hospital, his wife by his side, and when he came 
back to Green Leaves, it was to stay most of the time 
on the wide, white-pillared gallery which, at the rear 
of the house, on two sides, faces the garden. 


Hr was told he could no longer exercise. He was 
told he would have to take constant care of himself 
H he did this, he might live several vears longer. AS a 
matter of fact, he lived nine. And sitting in a long 
chair on the gallery, this active, still comparatively 
young man changed his life. The garden became his 
main interest; his strong, flame-colored hold on 
reality. Before long he was one of the leading camellia 
experts of the world, developing ninety-nine new 
varieties. Flis other especial care was the live oaks. 
By scientific watering he proved you could increase 
their growth by many inches, no matter what their 
age. Botanists from eve rywhere came to see nim, and 
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“We've got three industries in Natelieez—cotton, oil and the Pilgrimage.” 


interesting. people of every description. He had al- 
ways been a popular man. Now the garden gallery of 
Green Leaves grew to be a mecca. Jonathan Daniels, 
in his book, A Southerner Discovers the South, men- 
tions as one of the high points of his travels sipping 
mint juleps with Melchior Roch Beltzhoover. 

Another thing the man on the gallery did was 
to add the blue-walled swimming pool. fn the 
spring, flame-colored azaleas drop into the swim- 
ming pool, and crimson and white camellias, and 
drift with the small winds. 

Misfortune, however, does not come singly, as most 
of us know. These were the days of the depression, 
and gradually, at first almost imperceptibly, what 
with one thing and another, the family wealth began 
to slip away. Presently, with a shocking finality, 
there was not a single asset left but the shares in the 
Famous & Price Store, in which the Beltzhoovers un- 
til then had never taken more than a nominal interest. 
Н was the least considered of their possessions; now 
ıt became an anchor, a rock, a lighthouse. Mrs. 
Beltzhoover did that. She saved Green Leaves, she 
protected her husband. she finished the education 
of her children. Before long she took over the store 
completely and became its owner, and began to ex- 
pand it greatly with the help of an extremely capable 
young manager, a Northerner named Karl Brofofsky. 
Like all capable executives, Mrs. Beltzhoover knows 
how to choose her assistants. 

But remember again that she was a mature woman 
when all this happened, and that she had had not one 
moment of business experience. She was unarmed 
except for her good taste, her desperate courage and 
her experience of the world. Calm outwardly, trem- 
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a practical crop. In 1916. visitors left more than a million dollars behind with 75%, divided among the 22 houses 
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bling in wardly, she went to New York to buy. The de- 
scription of that first buying tripisa saga. Ruth Aud- 
ley Wheeler Beltzhoover did not even know the terms 
used, the necessary quantities, in this strange new 
world, seen now no longer from the bird's-eye view of a 
rich and protected woman. This hard-boiled, competi- 
tive world of buying and selling! She learned as she 
went along by keeping her eyes open and her mouth 
shut, and by asking carefully thought-out leading 
questions. Thesellers taught her, unaware that they had 
an innocent in their hands. But she bought beautifully 
from the first, spring and autumn, and pretty soon 
the store she had taken over, and all Natchez, began 
to respond. Tradition, and good taste, and knowledge 
of the world are, after all, important assets. 


Anp so Ruth Audley Wheeler Beltzhoover protected 
the remaining years of her husband, and educated her 
children, and preserved Green Leaves. That’s some- 
thing of a story, isn't it? It shows what a woman сап 
do, especially if she has a stricken husband, and 
children to educate, and a home to preserve. 

Now Mrs. Beltzhoover is as well known in New 
York buying circles as she was once well known in 
New York drawing rooms. 

Melchior Roch Beltzhoover, Jr., ever since his dis- 
charge from the Navy, has been working in the fam- 
ily store, preparing eventually to take over. The 
youngest member of the family, Virginia Lee, a tall, 
quiet, good-looking blond girl, has also entered the 
store. She has just graduated from Finch Junior 
College, in New York, where, very wisely, her mother 
sent her to study fashions and merchandising. The 
fourth member of the (Continued on Page 160) 
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FEMIMMTOE BEGINS 
AT HOME 


By Louise Paine Benjamin 


EMININITY, in spite of the title of this 

{ article, does not begin at home, but in 

back of that, in the mind. It is an atti- 

tude. It isa feeling about living and, in 
particular, a feeling about one’s relationship 
to people—including men. As nearly as I 
can discover, it 1s a true and delicious wom- 
anliness whieh causes its possessor to feel she 
is lucky to be a woman and, therefore, a po- 
tential sweetheart, wife and mother. 

Just being born to wear skirts doesn’t 
make a woman truly feminine. It is, rather, 
the conviction on the part of a girl child 
from her kindergarten days upward that she 
should take pride and satisfaction in her sex. 
Her whole future happiness will be largely 
determined by thts ability, and willingness, to 
respeet herself as woman, instead of feeling 
that she is in a race against man, and handi- 
capped, at that. True femininity does not 
compete with man, but prefers to co-operate, 
or, better yet, to enlist his co-operation — 
charmingly. 

It has so often been said that Southern 
women have a knack of developing and uti- 
lizing their feminine attributes, that it is 
worth while to consider their viewpoint. Not 
that they have a monopoly on engaging 
manners, but natural aptitude plus training 
has given them a well-deserved reputation. 
Nor is it all done with droopy eyelashes and 
a eream-earamel accent. The girls go about 
it with practical realism. They probably al- 
ways did, in spite of the magnolia-blossom 
tradition about fragile Southern woman- 
hood. 

The truth is that in the days of great plan- 
tations and innumerable servants, the 
woman whose husband was a big landowner 
needed to be a gifted executive. She had a 
whole communitv to watch over. She had to 
understand wholesale planning and ordering 
and be thoroughly versed in all sorts of do- 
mestic crafts that machinery and electricity 
have done away with. She had a working 
knowledge of first aid, for the doctor was 
often miles away by horseback. She helped 
the servants with their spiritual. problems. 
She had to be as ready as a hotel owner to 
entertain unexpected guests. 

With it all, she held tightly to her femi- 
ninity. She refused to look like a high- 
powered executive. Instead, she was canny 
enough to see that her setting, clothes and 
manners bespoke her a cherished woman; 
she recognized blandishment as a better 
weapon than any bludgeon. 

In the South of today the words may be 
different, but the music, so to speak, 1s the 
same. Girls are still taught that there 1s 
nothing lovelier in the world than a lovely 
girl. So why not be one? At Southern 
Seminary, эп Virginia, where there is a 
perfect flower garden of girls under constant 
cultivation in the direction of well-rounded 
womanhood, the director, Mrs. Margaret 
Durham Robey, mixes tradition with a nice 
sense of present-day needs. 

Here are examples of some of the nuggets 
of wisdom Mrs. Robey deals out as occasion 
arises: 


lirst step to pretty manners is a thor- 
ough grounding ineonventions. Etiquette 
can be treated lightly only after you know 
all the rules. Learn the aecepted way to 
meet and introduce people, say good-by 
and go through the other routines of po- 
lite society before you introduce any vas- 


nal touehes. Even then, remember there 
is a lot of difference between informality 
and intimacy, 

"Dress up for a fight"—which doesn’t 
mean a scrap. but a challenge of any kind. 
The beter groomed you are, tlie move con- 
fidence you have in yourself on an impor- 
tant oecasion. And if you look your best all 
the time you will be ready for an unex- 
pected opportunity! 

Be especially nice to older people, not 
only for their own sakes but because yon 
are quite likely to learn something from 
them that will make you more interesting 
to yonr own generation. 

Aman may not keep chasing the trolley 
he has сап. but neither does he run 
after one that is standing still. Give theil- 
lusion of pursuit —dcelicately! 

Never izuore your Current partner in 
favor of more attraetive possibilities in the 
stag line, Make yourself look so sweetly 
engrossed in the person you are with that 
every nian watching you will wish lie were 
hat man. 

4 pleasing voice is one of woman's great- 
est assets. Only an empty mind resorts to 
slanginess or profanity. 

Learning games that can be played ouly 
on teas make a true sports- 
woman. Yon can't count on having a team 
around all your life. Learn at least one 
sport that is soeially useful: riding, «wiui- 
ming. tennis, golf and, of course, dancing. 
The more things you know how to do, the 
more easily you fit in with a crowd. This 
makes you a much pleasanter guest to 
have around, 

As to being a guest, the first rule abont 
being one is to be sure you have your invi- 
tation, and that you know exaetly when, 
and how long, you are asked to stay. Don't 
ever take an invitation or the length of 
your visit for granted, 

Cultivate the spiritual side of your life 
by regular attendance at some form of 
worship and by faithful participation in 
charity activities. Phere come moments in 
every life when there is need of spiritual 
strength and comfort, and it will mean 
much to you to be able to fiud a steadying 
belief within yourself. 


doesn't 


While the teen age is admittedly more sus- 
ceptible to training than the later years, it 1s 
still a wholesome idea to check up once in a 
while and see how one is making out in a 
given field. If you feel you are growing 
more—or less—feminine with the passing 


years, take a look at the following questions., 


They do not offer a complete diagnosis, but 
a few good clues. 


HOW FEMININE ARE YOU? 


1. Do you consider yourself compli- 
mented when you are told you “have 
brains like a man"? 


Why should you? Men have wonderful 
brains for all kinds of powerful enter- 
prises, bul women are generally coneeded 
to have a sensitivity and special kind of 
quickness all their own. Even in the ani- 
mal kingdom. Remember, the best Seeing 
Kye dogs are female? 


2. Do vou resort to tears as a useful 
weapon in an argument? 


A woman's tears have all the weight of 
tradition behind them, but a modern 
woman who can’t find a better method of 
persuasion admits toa highly limited dip- 
lomatic equipment. Fhe honeyed word 
was ever better than dripping eyes—and 


nose. Dreadful) destroyers of beauty! 
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t that, a weeping womzau is [o be 
ed to a shouting or sarcastic one. 


you expect extra consideration 
traveling just because you are a 
n? The services of the only bag- 
orter? First chance at the sta- 
ixi? 


ances are that if you ave a pleasant- 
ing, nice-mannered sort of per- 
и will find things made easier for 
lomatieally. But if you demand spe- 
ors as your right, you may get a 
gh snubbing from an otherwise 
lecent male. Do you really blame 


you resentful when a man fails 
rove his hat in an elevator, or 
you are not offered a seat in a 
subway? 


vallantries are undoubtedly agrec- 
ut not always practical. Consider 
n in a erowded elevator: even if ley 
i-like mauipnulation of his arms he 
еп» enough to get Ins liat off. where 
ping to hold il? Alsi, we must ad- 
owever regretl'ulls —that in being 
(d the opportunity of hustling right 
t the male ello in pursuit ol a pay 
je, we may have lorleited same of 
tler considerations. 


you often use the excuse of 
ig a headache” when you wish 
out of an irksome duty? 


Jest you fall into a pil of your «wn 
rn By leaning to« heavily on this 
excuse, you will hase nothing to 
hen an occasion of real distress ar- 
and will get very little syingiallis 
ou crave It most. 


en a man pays you a heavy- 
d compliment in public. do you 

graciously (however bored), 
t him lightly, or pin back his 
ith a sharp quip? 


ore foolish уос, if year give way to 
of the latter. temptations, for no 
‘how stupid the «lITender or dros lit- 
care for hiis particular opinion. you 
ourself down in the eyes of the by- 
rs as a woman of nncertam tenipeer 
ould rather ke clever than kind. 
егу mother's son shies away frein a 
1 with a two-edged tongue. 


you think quickly on the tele- 
б when pressed to do. or buy, 
hing 


which doesnt interest 


* 
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you, so that you can say No” 


| with- 
out leaving a sting? 


Ah, there ix wanaa’s wet at ets best! (bis 


must le xec since naat wen declare thes 


wold rather be Sra thair iise to ext- 
eate themselves fnan a high-pressure Telec- 
phone aptroach. 


8. fre you tempted to offer to so 
Dutch on a meal check when voa 
know your escort has a small salary? 


Dou't de it. Make it up iu other wavs: 
with reboırıı CutertidirDeont ra мос oW 
home, ar with other forms of liosqitalit 
which Your маттан” inmgeniitvy ean devia: 
No frond male wants ге feel that fiis din- 
ner compzaiion felcves lee is Ишан айу 
tnadequate—but dre appreciates a smart 
girl) whee keep a kindly eye en the right- 
hand eclinnin of the menu! 


9. Do you gire instructions to the 
water, or the taxi driver, when you 
are with an escort? 


At the risk of liting «ff your tongue, don't, 
Deference tea male authearaty in public 
places is «пе of the prettiest gestures а 
woman can make-als« «aie of the best in- 
vestments, since a nian feels like doing tern 
tines as maie things far an asreenble 
copia who acts pdeased мае bis 
management as fer a lossy one. 


10. Do you make a point of proclaim- 
ing, in mixed. company, "Thank 
goodness, I know how to look after 
myself and dont have to ask any 


favors from anybody"? 


That is prvabaldy the No. 1 rule fec what 
not to do. if you wish to reap the delightful 
rewards of true femininity. No. silly, 
по ane wants yen to ga siimmperiug arcared 
with dewncasr eyes aud a lok of being too. 
tec helpless. But ans man worth his salt 
has inheribed i teach of the When righi- 
hoad Was in Flewer strain front ins fore- 
kears, and thrives on having a sense ol re- 
sponsilality where wenrenfolk are con- 
cerned. Why freeze willing males off with 
a loud boast of independence; and de 
yourself out of a lot of pleasant and helpe- 


ful attention? Of all laleasasing devices | 


ever invented for wanen, nane has ever 
еси so popular as a devoted man! 


You may not accept all the foregoing con- 
clusions, but if you are in agreement on the 
majority, it isa safe bet that you are equipped 
with enough femininity to hold your own in 
any market, including the matrimonial. If 
vou are too much out of line, better relax a 
little. You may be too aggressive for other 
people's comfort, and your own happiness. 
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Bye, baby bunting, 
Daddy's gone a-hunting 
To get a little rabbit's skin 
To wrap the baby bunting in. 


* * * 


Bye, baby bunting, 

Daddy's back from hunting, 
He landed ‘baby’ modern swag, Й 
He has Fels-Naptha ‘in the bag. f 7 


Even if.a iman-can't 
manage mink these days, 
he might do a fair Job 
just keeping ‘the little 
woman in Fels-Naptha. 
To a housekeeper 
faced with a big wash 


this grand laundry soap is almost priceless. 


There's magic in the simple word naptha—when 
it's blended with good mild soap, the Fels way. 
Magic that makes dirt do a disappearing act— 
that makes your washing machine 


a ‘quick change’ performer. 


When buying laundry soap means hunting instead of 
shopping— Fels-Naptha is the prize ‘catch.’ 


Fels-Naptha Soap 
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-MEATS FROM. ALL-SIDES, 
Heats evenly. Flavor- 
laden steam, rises to. the 
moisture-sealed: lid, falls 


back again, and again to 
_ flgvor and refiayor-food. 






New Humm in Fried Chicken 





White meat juicy. Drumsticks tender. Crispy-brown с crust 
all over. That's chicken fried the Club way! 


ty ۰ 


„For Club Aumin ot Hammercrdft Waterless Cookwore 
can give you more of the natural Full Flavor in any food. 
More of the natural vitamins and minerals, too. No cooking 
odor. Qeoler kitchen. Less pot-watching—more leisure for 

Yos. And the Cae method also gives lower fuel costs. 


Look for that siii hammered finish, which will таке Td 


you proud as a peacock of your cooking ware, 


_ More than three million women own сњ Aluminum, Have 
you started your set, yet? Club lub makes a perfect gift, too. 


Nine popular pieces now available at leading retailers. 






Other distinctive Glub lines . Y Club Glass Coffee Mdkers i 
ib Coffee Dispensers etr Club Household Cleaners and Polishes 
Tune in “Club Time,” ABC. Network, Monday mornings — 


MINUM уы ЫРА ЛӘ + CHICAGO 14, ILLINOIS 





SELVER gleaming like satin, 


furniture of rich, mellowed 


woods are truly a joy. but also a care forever, as the mistress 


of many a great Natchez mansion eould tell you. Here are 


the secrets of keeping them beautiful, whether they’re heir- 


looms or wedding-present new, some told to us by the curator 


of the Ameriean Wing in New York's Metropolitan Museum, 


some gleaned from generations of practice at Green Leaves. 


OST of us possess only one or two 

or three of such precious heirlooms 

and antiques as completely sur- 

round Mrs. Melchior Beltzhoover, 
mistress of beautiful Green Leaves. 
Quantities of softly gleaming old silver, 
quantities of richly hand-carved furni- 
ture, hundreds of pieces of fragile Audu- 
bon china painted by the great man 
himself, enormous mirrors framed and 
festooned with gold leaf--these are the 
daily bread of the Green Leaves family. 
Mrs. Beltzhoover says casually of these 
treasures that leave most of us breath- 
less: 

"Antiques are easy to live with. One 
more ring on a table that's held mint 
juleps for generations doesn't really 
matter. The tip of a French porce- 
lain angel's wing broken? We'll mend it 
with a bit of tape —that angel has been 
flying for a hundred years! They've all 
lived so long I just enjoy them and let 
them live longer happily!" 

In many of the great Natchez houses, 
museum pieces of old silver, china, 
furniture and bric-a-brac are thus taken 


for granted by their possessors. They're 


lived with, loved and used every day, as 
they have been for generations. This, 
indeed, probably accounts for much of 
their beauty Ша extra bloom that 
china, wood or silver, no less than chil- 
dren, acquires with love and constant 
devoted care. 


Use it, polish it, use it. This 
truly is the best protection you can give 
silver. Silver is no fragile flower —much 
of the Green Leaves silver has lived 
through five generations of washing and 
polishing. 

Because it is a porous metal, skillful 
polishing not only removes tarnish but 
tones down and blends together the 
tiny scratches that come with use, giv- 
ing it depth and luster. 

There are many good silver-cleaning 
creams and liquids, and some good pol- 
ishing cloths. The museum uses a fine 
soft cream, or a polishing cloth which 
is impregnated with jewelers' rouge. 
Other experts like a liquid type because 
there is no deposit left to remove from 
the more ornate pieces, as there iXwith 
cream. Just be sure that whatever type 





choose is fine and velvet-smooth, 
jut any coarse gritty abrasives. 


ie chemical method of silver 
ning consists of putting it into an 
num pan containing boiling water 
a tablespoonful each of salt and 
ig soda to each quart of water. It is 
sary that each picee of silver touch 
- the aluminum or another piece 
is in contact with the aluminum. 
е js a new produet for cleaning 
chemically which may be used 
hot, not boiling water, and a small 
inum plate or piece of aluminum 

This method removes tarnish 
ly and easily, and aecording to ex- 
who have performed careful tests, 
grains of silver are removed than 





the mirrors—hot water, am- 
па. chamois, tissueaud Henry. 


ibbing. Many connoisseurs do not 
ме of it, however, for they feel 
in time it destroys the satiny 
n and aging “tone” of the metal. 
emical methods should never be 
on patterns with an oxidized finish 
1 outlines decorative details, or on 
are with hollow handles. It should 
ed on the plainest of patterns only 
when the metal has become blue- 
| with tarnish. 


ernísh is eee el by satphur 
its cos pourels. [hey are pres- 
n the air and in many foods, ¢s- 
lly eggs, as you've undoubtedly 
ed aíter breakíast each morning. 
e are little packages ol treated 
r, very convenient to use on the 


egy-stained tips of forks Just. wipe 
them off with a fresh sheet of the paper 
while they're wet, then rinse thorouvhly. 

Some tarnish makers ean be avoided 
by being a bit. careful. Don't handle 
polished silver if your lands аге per- 
spiring freely. Don't put vour silver on 
а rubber mat, or use rubber bands 
around its flannel or tissue-paper Wrap 
pings. And never let a pencil with a 
rubber eraser stray into the silver 
drawer. 

Salt is another enemy of silver. In- 
stead of leavmy a tarnish film, as sul- 
phur does, it’s corrosive and actually 
etches the surface, making it very diffi 
cult. to polish the silver smoothly. 
Don't keep salt shakers in the same 
drawer with silver if there is any possi- 
bility that spilled grains may sift about 
among your forks and spoons. 


The sileor was the betler^s 
pride «nd jog in the days of butlers, 
and its beauty one of the means by 
Which his efficiency was judged. Often 
hours of hand-rubbing, actually with 
the bare hand, using no eloth or polish, 
produced the rich color and mellow fn- 
ish of silver that is row muscum treas- 
ure. А present-day bride's new silver 
very likely already has a “butler finish." 
This is the name of a fine lustrous glow 
applied by modern methods of manufac- 
ture to simulate the effect achieved by 
the long hand-rubbing of olden days. 
It’s produced by buffing with earefully 
selected abrasives. Thus our modern 

! Continued on Pave 141 


Cora gives. mahogany polish oc- 
casionally, plenty of elbow grease. 
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Now! You PN NH 
CHILI 


CON CARNE 


AND OTHER DELICIOUS 


MEXICAN 
DISHES 


wim, WITH THIS 


^ 













4 / - Ni Wty, 
— Genuine 1 


- ANCHO CHILI PEPPERS 


are grown and 
sun dried in Mexico 


! 
1 


2 especially for 
Ø Gebhardi 
2, 
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` GEBHARDT SEASONING 


Gebhardt’s Chili Powder brings Keep a boitle of this famous sea- 

























^ 


* you the concentraled flavor of soning handy . . . use it lo 

n TM HT + genuine, imported Mexican ancho duplicale the flavor secrets of 
E chili peppers and other spices real Mexican cookery. Try it in 
Qi" blended by the exclusive Gebhardt the famous Gebhardt Mexican 

à (es = process inlo an original and com- recipes packed wiih every borile. 
: I 1 | plete seasoning for Chili con Use il іо add new flavor-zest to 
н | Carne апа other Mexican dishes. your stews, sauces and gravies. 


Pi: i ; MADE IN SUNNY SAN ANTONIO SINCE 1896 BY GEBHARDT CHILI POWDER CO. 
сга Write for Free Recipe Book 


E Ee 





" Famous 
MEXICAN 
RECIPES 
PACKED with 
EVERY 
BOTTLE 








The lee Cher 


Easily crushes ice cubes fine, 
medium or coarse... sturdy... 
rustproof...an unusual gift 
item. In white enamel, .$5.95 


The 


Super Juicer 
сё... e» 
ир Spins the juice quickly trom 
р > citrus fruits. strains path and 
E seeds with a single action... 
Tm [ easy to clean ..sturdily built. 
Ге No. 100 Plastic. 2s $3 25 












There's a world of happy 
eating in Derby Steak Sauce 


А ... a drop or two glorifies 


l) 
the Deluxe | 


Cam Opener 


w 795 ctucous svo fi 
177. igh aun 0905539 


a steak... a spoonful 
GLASER 
(stirred in while cooking) Т) 
gives leftovers the 
"come hither” of a 


brand new dish. Send 





Prevents japged edges . . . holds cans „ 0. . ESAE 
firmly, swings aside when not in use. for Free Recipe Book. 
*Guaranteed 5 years........ ..%2.25 


*Reeonditioning or replacement guarautecd 
tor ошу a 25C service charye if defective. 


All 3 The famous Dazey "One-For-All" Wall 
| А Bracket tits all Dazey Kitchen Helps... 
Fit | holds them tirmly in place. Change in 
Bracket just a few seconds. 





Buy these 
Dazey Kitchen Helps 
at your hardware or 

department store. 


€ Steak Sauce... Barbecue Sauce... Hol Sauce 
Worcestershire Sauce... Chop Suey Sauce 
GLASER, CRANDELL CO., Chicago 8, Dept. B1 


so IRST ALD FOR CLEVER. COOKS 


DAZEY CORP. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Flavor = delicious 


flavor! Fresh , delicate, 
country-sweet. And 
BLUE BONNET Keeps 
its fresh, sweet 

flavor even when 
half-melted on 
piping-hot foods. 
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myers hot. 
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Matriton- proved nutrition! 
BLUE BONNET 1s rich ın Food-Energy, 
rich in Vitamin A, just the kind of food 
growing youngsters, everybody needs! 


BLUE BONNET comes while —color for toble use. 





Etonome "C- yes, 
you. save real money 
with BLUE BONNET! 
And you get sc 
MULCH AT returne 
delicious flavor, 
proved nutrition ! 


MARGARINE 





Mine Bonner 





Charming Rath fudley Beltzhoover. mistress of Green Leaves, 
takes great pride in this family treasure—the famous china 
service hand-painted by Audubon. Each piece is different. 


CELERY COLLECTION 


By Louella G. Shouer 


| 





HE s poeious Ingh-ceilinged dining rooms of the romantic old houses in Natchez, 
Mississippi. tell a story ol their own—a story of gracions бутт, hospitality and 
fine food beautilnlly served. In the old-lashioned Киенеп adjoining, generations 


ol colored cooks have produced an endless array of the good food for whieh this 


part of the South ts Tamons. They are proud ol their cookery traditions, handed down 


Irom mother to danghter, and a Танн recipe is considered just as much a treasure as 


the norrored mahogany dining table or the stately silver candelabras that grace it. 


IH vou collect regional recipes with as inch enthusiasm as von do Chelsea teacups 


or first editions; vor ll want to add these lew from Mississippi kitehens. Collections 


"гом. That's the thrill ol it. 


b 





No colleetion of old Southern dishes 
would be complete without a jambalaya. 
which is a rice specialty laced with oysters, 
shrimp, ham or chicken. There are many 
variations of this dish. It mostly depends 
on who is making it and what you have on 
hand. 

In the collection of old family Natchez 
recipes, we found a recipe for Miss Mary's 
Oyster Jambalaya. I can't tell you about 
Miss Mary, but I'm sure you'll agree she was 
an excellent cook. 


MINS МАПУ OYSTER 
КУЛКУУ 


Мен 1 tablespoon butter or margarine 
in a skillet. Add t Нес bacon cut iuto 
pieces. Cook bacon until just abont done: 
trom рап. Fry 3. tablespoons 
chopped onions in the far. Return bacon. 
add 3 dozer oysters. Cook over low heat 


renove 


until oysters are just phimiped—no more 
than Euiinutes. Ade 2? tablespoons tomato 
paste: stir in 3 cups freshky cooked rice. 
"eason with salt and pepper. Mix with 
2 forks. Cover and set in warn place for 
20 пипне» before serving to blend the 
flavors. A double boiler would be good. 
Serves 6-8. 


Hope Farm Jambalaya, according to Mrs. 
Balfour Miller, is usually made with ham. 
This dish appears on the table when the 
time comes to use up the last of a baked 
ham. There’s no set rule as to quantity of 
ham. With the jambalaya, you will want 


1 
to serve delicious little corn cakes if yot 
want a truly Mississippi meal. | 


EAM BAMBALAYVA 
WITH CORN CAKES 


For the jambalaya., grind what ham en 
have leli—it will probably be about 2 cup 
Nuts. if you've eaten the hain about dowr 
tothe bone. Measure half as many o uidi 
(Е cuplul), chopped. Sauté the onions 
with 2 or 3 slices bacon eat into smal! 
pieces, Add I quart canned tomatoes and 3 
tablespoons minced parsley. Simmer to 
gether about 15 miuutes. Add 3 cups 
Freshly cooked rice that has been rinsed ir 
boiling water and drained. Season up wel: 
with salt. pepper, Woreestershire and Yas 
baseo sauce. (All Mississippi cooks lear 
heavily on Worcestershire aud Tabasco— 
use it as New Orleans cooks use herbs.. 
Add the ham. Pour into casserole ane 
bake in moderate oven, 350° К unti 
liquid is absorbed and rice browns on top— 
about t5 minutes to one hour. 

For the corn cakes: Sift 2 eups white 
corn meal (down South they use nothin; 
else but! Yellow corn meal just isn't соп; 
sidered) with 15 cup flour. 2 teaspoons bak. 
ing powder and % teaspoon salt. Add 2eup 
milk to make a thin batter. Then add 
beaten, and beat up well. Drop b 
tablespoonfuls into hot shortening © 
salad oil. The fat shouldn't be as deep a 
for fritters or doughnuts, but deeper tha: 
for suutéing., When brown on one side 
turu lightly and brown on the other sid: 
Drain. Serve with butter or margarine 2 
an aceompaniment for jambalaya and 


> 
сеа, 


өө = 
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en vegetable, They are vanderful for 
аам, too, with butter or margarine, 
ple sirup and sansages, 


With the Mississippi right at their ver, 
x and the Gulf of Mexico not too [лї 
ay, it’s no wonder the colored cooks ol 
tchez work so many miracles with Iresh 
1 and sea food. Their ways with shrimp 
і red snapper as well as river bass rival 
se with ham and chicken. Here's a 
ipe for a subtly seasoned baked stutled 
i, a way to use up leftover lish— specialty 
the Monmouth House—and a way I'll 
zer you never thought of serviny shrimps. 


BAKED NTI FFED BASS 


Vash a 10 to 2-pound bass (ану bakable 
i could be used). Brosh it inside aud out 
h salad oil. Sprinkle with salt ibid pep- 
. Make a stotling of following: Cot 2 
ех bacon fine. Fry. Add tenopalry bread 
bs, | hard-cooked eee. chopped. 1 
ou. Chopped. 1 tablespoon melted Dnit- 
or margarine, teaspoon chopped pars- 
a teaspoon thyme. | teospoon Wor- 
tershiresance and 3 tablespoousehliehen 
ek or broth made frourehtehen-boutllon 
ms. Season well with salt and pepper. 
MT ihe fish aud sew or Кезек edges to- 
her securels; Pace tish ib awell-eeased 
us pant dredge hight!) with Понг iiid 
with butter or inarzaripe. Bake in hot 
т. $007 F 30 »iininites; Serve with анон 
Lec Serves f. Double qnantits ol stutt- 
for larger dish. 


85807808 TH FIND NIIT 1014 г: 


€ 2 enps haked cooked fshi add!) cup 
am, | enp cooked. rice. Mix well and 
sop with salt and pepper. Heat ip well, 
rin 2 beaten egy yolks, ftir until tliick- 
dd over low heat. Serve with lemon., 


ves 1-6. 


BELL PEPPERS WITH 
NIE IER MEI FILLING 


plit iod seed. t large green peppers. 
boil them ja salt and water. dry one 
all onion он golden in 2 tablespoons 
iter or margarine. Add | close sorlie, 
need. | teaspoon minced parsley. 3 
ge peeled tomatoes, chopped. or | No. 
ran oftomiatoes and by сор fine bread 
mbs. Simmer until all are cooked. 
мап with I teaspoon salt and some pep- 
. Stir in | wellebeaten exe aud Û cup 
arsels chopped cooked or canned 
ups. Sinff peppers with this savory 
store and top with odditional buttered 
ud crumbs, Bake to moderate oven. 
PP. about 20 minbles, Serves 6-8. 


П vou ask for POL ater 
vel Sweet potatoes, fli Г (Н Wels liv 


«re sometimes prepared A lY dowr Upoti the 
Mississippi. 


do 11 ULN You 


SEISSESSEP Ed SW EET POTATOEN 


Boil 6 medivni-sized swel polaloes or 
vois i» their jackets та tevder, Peel 
and. slice them a eb thieh. Place 
greased bahine dish. 


TE 
Male asirup of сэр 
VOW sosar, ^; enp hot wolter, 


| í tea] poon 
юиде and | 


tablespoon lemon jbiec. 
Add t enp butter or зау әре and ften- 
Spoon salt. Ponr over the potatoes. Bake 
Di onoderate oven, 350° F.. nalil the strap 
glazes the pototoes iib they are clear sod 
shins оо Кин. Baste occasionally. Ht takes 
əbont (5 wiles. Serves B. 


The sidebourds m the Natchez dining 
rooms are so ample in length one dreams ol 
the days when they were graced with crystal 
bowls of sillabub. trifle and. quaking pudl- 
dings, silver baskets ol black [rurteake, 
delicate slices of yellow spongceake. Ге like 
to think Drown-sugar cookies were placed 
there, too, lor the children in the Family. 


PLANTATION SOE CHEE AM 
COOKIEN 


Cream h enp shortening and | epp 
brown sugar together, dd 2 eggs. beaten 
lebt. !'; enp liek sonr eremu oud 0 ten- 
spoon vanilla. Sift together 2 caps flour. 
Fa teaspoon bakiog soda. ^; teaspoon noi- 
унеш. Ty teaspoon salt. Add sreadoalls to 
lit mislore. Mis «ell. Drop from o *poonu 
onto well-zeeased cooks sheets aud bale iui 
a moderate over. 350. E. abont 12 озне. 
Makes 50 cookies, 


Southern pies and tarts are really sweet 
more ol a confection than the fruit or custard 
tarts of the North. Did. you ever eat mo- 
lasses pie, sirup pie with pecans, transparent 
or jelly pie? The following recipe ıs a handed- 
down specialty of one of Natehez's famous 
famihes. 


LENDEN-CLADTER TANTS 


Line spall tort pans with pastry. Puta 
spoonful of strawberry powin each, Cream 
6 tablespoons butter or margarbie witb 23 
cup sugar, Add 2 well-beaten caus and | 
tablespoon flour. Flavor with | teaspoou 
vanilla and a pinch of salt. Fill tart shells 
with this mixture anid bake ii hot oven, 
5 bo. niles, Reduce heat to зоо 
erate. 330° FEL. and bake »»1til set (about 5 
vaainntes). Makes 10-102 tarts. 
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With Мап Camp’s always at hand you have a meal in a minute 
at your command. A tempting, 
nourishing meal . . . a delect- 
able, digestible meal... with 
every plump, choice bean rich 
with the flavor of the secret. 





savory sauce, 

For good, healthful food . . . 
for the pleasure of good eating 
... serve this take-it-easy treat 
often. 








tring of óeaultes jill 
wife, Mur y Jane DOLİ? 


Here's a lucky catelt—a VAN CAMP'S FOODS — Products of 


AE Melchior Beltzloorer and his Lo Bess Stakely-Van Camp, Inc., Indianapolis, Ind., | | 
i hohe limit on their afternoon off pr and Stakely-Van Camp of Canada, Limited. [ | 
ardent fishermen, caten (Hi DR E Ww FAMOUS SINCE 1861 
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RICH SHORT-CUT FUDGE 


takes none of your sugar! 


elle чие rem atn 





Cagle brand saves you lime IS Duss 


perfect luscious лед to 


Eagle Brand is pure, whole milk and sugar 
blended to glorious creaminess! It makes 
your job easy! Insures perfect results . . 
velvety creams,  jiffy-mix 
cookies, frostings that swirl into place 
never runny, never grainy! 


мі PA T 


smooth ice 


Lady, we promise you, Eagle Brand 
will win a place of honor on your pantry 
shelf! It’s real quality! Made to meet 
Borden’s high standards! 
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Sree! Book of Magic Recipes—every single one foolproof. Every 


one easy, quick. Send post cord to Borden’s, Dept. LH-17, 


350 Madison Ave., New York 17, N. Y., for free copy today! 
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© Borden Co. 


BY LOWELLA 6. SHOUER 





OU'RE just starting out on a brand-new 

career of making a home and cooking 

for two. You've made up your mind 

you're not going to be a slipshod, indif- 
ferent cook, even though your time in the 
kitchen may be limited. 

You've bought a basic all-round cookbook 
that is your guidebook when you're puzzled 
about a cookery operation. You steer 
clear of complicated dishes until you're more 
experienced and have more time, but you 
aim to make the simplest dish superlatively. 
Making good coffee, a really smooth custard, 
a perfectly combined salad, 1s much more 
important to you than turning out perfect 
cream puffs. 

You serve your meals with a certain 
amount of stvle, but you simplify them. 
You aim to be a good plain cook first —but 
you don't want to be a dull one. 

Your resolve is high, as a resolve should 
be. And here are some suggested meals that 
I hope will fit in with your way of life and 
that will help vou live up to your ideals. 


Yanuary Thaw 


Bouillon Demitasse 
Veal Kidneys Continental 
Buttered Asparagus Tips with 
Soft Heg and Lemon 
Racish-and-Scallion Salad 
Parsley Dressing 
Compote of Rhubarb 
and Bananas 
Coffee 


You don’t look for robins yet, but there’s 
a mood about occasional warmish days in 
January that makes you want to buy a gay 
new hat. You want some new fresh tastes. 
Themarket stalls may tempt you with out-of- 
season fresh rhubarb and asparagus—a little 
puny-looking, but its price isn’t. You settle 
for a bunch of radishes and one of scallions, 
but satisfy your yearning for rhubarb and 
asparagus at the frozen-foods counter. The 
frozen variety 1s Just as enticing. You can 
have spring for dinner without the chore of 
cleaning and cutting these two, and at less 
cost. A meal on the quick side with fresh 
trimmings 1s what you’re after, and this 
little one above is so easy and effortless you'll 
have plenty of time to dream of pussy willows 
and daffodils while it’s in the process. 

When you first get home, cook the frozen, 
cut-up pink rhubarb according to directions 
on the package, adding sugar or honey as 
desired. It takes only a few minutes. Get it 
into the refrigerator to chill, for it should be 
cold if it's to be refreshing. Just before serv- 
ing time, lace the sauce with sliced bananas. 
Their smooth texture and mild flavor blend 
beautifully with the sweet sharp tang of 
rhubarb. 

Next comes the salad dressing. All you'll 
do to this tonight is to add a good quantity 


of quickly chopped parsley to your usual 
French dressing, which you make up when- 
ever your dressing bottle is empty. It’s just 
right for a salad of greens, sliced radishes and 
sliced scallions—use the green part of the 
scallions too. Scissors make the quickest 
work of cutting the scallions. Get your salad 
together, but don't combine it until you're 
ready for dinner. 

Of course you could have bought lamb 
chops to broil, but it may be you've had 
them frequently of late. Tonight try your 
hand at doing kidneys the way they are often 
prepared abroad. 


SAUTEED VEAL KIDNEYS 


Remove the fat and membrane from 1 
large or 2 small veal kidneys. It’s easy — 
just sort of peel it off with your hands. 
Slice the kidneys very thin. Snip out the 


white anembrane in center of each slice 


] 
! 


{ 


i 


with the scissors, (There are the scissors 


again. H you don’t keep a pair handy in 
the kitehen, you ought to. You'd be sur- 
prised at the many. тану jobs they do 
with quick dispatch.) From here on, the 


dish takes only 8-10 minutes” cooking. | 


Sauté the kidneys in hot butter or mar- 
garine, with 2 tablespoons chopped onion. 
Stir freqnenth as they brown. Season 
with salt and pepper. After abont 3 min- 
utes? cooking. add the juice of 1 lemon and 


pnt a lid on the skillet. Sininicr over low | 


heat about 5 minutes. Add another table- 
spoon of butter or margarine and sprinkle 
with | teaspoon jnuiper berries that have 
been crnshed to a powder. Serve on toast 
with the juices poured over the kidneys. 
The juniper berries are optional, of course, 
bnt they do add an interesting flavor, if 
you can get them, Juniper berries are used 
more in flavoring meats ii Enrope than 
they are here. Its fun to learn to use new 
seasonings, don’t yon think? Hf yon feel 
inclined toward sophistication, yon inay 
use ttablespoons white wine instead of the 
lemon juice in the simmering process. 


The asparagus should be cooking while 
the kidneys are simmering if you want every- 
thing to finish up together. Package direc- 
tions will tell you how. And here’s a way to 
serve the asparagus that is simply delicious. 


Have ready 2 three-minnte sott-cooked 
eggs. Scason and butter the asparagus after 
youdrainit. Putit on a sinall platter. Scoop 
ont the soft eggs onto the asparagus —the 
eggs shonld be nice and ruin, just barely 
cooked. Pour a little wore melted but- 
ter or margarine over the eggs. Next 
squecze a lemon over that. Youre nsing 
the three things that make a hollaudaise 
the good thing it is. This is simpler and 
mnch more unnsial. 


And that's why Гуе suggested Bouillon 
Demitasse. It isn’t always what you have 
that makes a meal fun to cook and eat, but 
how you do it. Change is the thing. Just for 
tonight, heat up some canned bouillon, or 
make it in a jiffy with boiling water and a 
bouillon cube or a spoonful of meat paste. 
Serve it in your after-dinner coffee cups just 
for fun. Surprise him with this while he’s 
reading the paper. You haven’t time to sit 
just now. Things are brewing in the kitchen. 


u'll sip yours on the beat. ICH perk you 

while you're cooking and won't be too 
ach before the main attraction. Try it and 
» It’s just an idea. 


inate Weal à Dear 


(Deviled Fish Fillets—Lemon 
Quick Creamed Potatoes 
Peas 
Chicory Salad 
Hot Cherries with 
Sheed Oranges 


Coffee 


some cuts of meat are just right for two, 
. you are more limited in choice than 
ser families— who don’t have any too 
ch choice, either, these days. If you two 
'e ever tried to use up a leg of lamb, you 
yw how boring the same meat can be day 
г day. Two or three appearances are 
ugh of any one meat for anyone. 

‘illeted fish is a good buy for two and you 
't have to worry about leftovers. Don't 
ays fry it. There are many gourmet ways, 
ched and broiled with flavor additions, 
quickly done. Here's one way: 


DEVILED FISH FILLETS 


uy lH large or 2 small fillets of flomuder or 
er mild fish (about ' pound). Wash, 
e dry and place in small shallow pau. 
son with salt and pepper. Spread with 
isture of 2 tablespoons prepared nins- 
l. 2 tablespoons chili sauce and F tea- 
pn horse-radish. This sance, 
led and with the addition of Worcester- 
е and Tabasco sances, is good to heep 
hand in the refrigerator l'or oyster and 
mp cocktails. Broil the lish just long 
ngh for the flesh to tnrn white aud ler 
frosting to brown a bit. 


salle 


he potatoes are a quick-to-make version 
inn Batchelder’s special creamed pota- 
. And they are something! 


ecl and shred 1 large potato. Use the 
adder that has holes in it the size of the 
of a pencil eraser. You shonld hase | 
ful. Put onto cook in a sinall pau with 
ip cream and 2 tablespoons butter or 
р агае. Season with salt and pepper. 
hey thicken—the starch in the potato 
» it—add 3-1 wore tablespoons niilk. 
minutes is all the cooking they need. 
tiscertainks quick enough for aus body. 
or the salad, use chicory—the green with 
permanent wave. Toss sippets of toasted 
d in with the greens and the French 
sing. Slice an orange apiece for the des- 
Heat pitted canned black bing cherries 
а piece of lemon rind and pour them 
the oranges. 


Dinner ta 1-2-3 


Quick Wiashrooni-aind- 
Oyster Soup 


French Bread 
Apple-Celery-and-Grape Salad 
Pally Datel Pancake with 
Lenton and Honey 


Colfee 


Ju could have dinner in 1-2-3— just open 
of salmon, make some coffee and section 
ipefruit —but that isn't what we mean. 
Ju strive for interesting meals— and | 
/ you do—at least once in a while you 
‚а meal that has a punch to it, one you 
| kick out of preparing as wll as eating. 
‚ this isn't the only meal you could pro- 
with this sort of qualification, but it is 
-and one that will appeal to you, I hope. 
ake the salad first, as it will improve by 
ling in the refrigerator. Once done, you 
forget about it till serving time. You 
how it goes, you've made it before: 


mayornnaise. and tli whol Canned. to 


diced apple, chopped Cel ry mie] Sit Р. ОМ 1 bi 
Brapes- combined with sad dresas 


Just-right stage with lemon IG 


3 Y oui 1¢ | 
elorts had best be con erned wit! 


MIT MID 


MINI KE 00 а р-у PEE ера р" 


С 

Bring to boil Кели coudepbsecdinushrooin 
soup amd Û cog rich nilh. 
little erated озне 


! аһан stalk celery cut 
hue and sat 
have bouslit just G oysters l'or 
Bring the liquor 


boil, indd the 


this song. 
dried froin them toa 
6 oysters and cook for only 
about 2 bles. Combine ilie 2 ais (ani 
Turu alf heat until Votre 

Then brine it te bubi 
with Prench bread. Theecelery stays crispy, 
lor it isn't really eoaked. You'll libe TTE 
erinchs texture, | think. 


ready to SOT V0. 


rhe stage and serye lot 


You could very easily skip dessert entirely, 
since the salad would be a perfect entremets 
with crackers and cheese, but ag a иие vou 
might like to take this hght-meal opportu- 
nity to whisk up a Dutch pancake. Wait until 
you've both finished your salad, however. 
There isn’t much do to this once vou have 
ingredients measured, but what vou do and 
how you do it is the secret of success It’s 
a last-minute quick trick. Keep your dinner 
partner busy with some really good strong 
coffee—the kind you always make. 


PUFFY DETCH PANCAKE 


Put 2 eggs, !, teaspoon salt. | teaspoon 
smear. !4 cng flour and '> enp milk in а 
bowl. Beat all together hard with a rotary 
beater or an cleetrie mixer beater и] 
very light aud well blended. Fhe beating is 
most imiportzut. Meat E tablespoon butter 
or margarine in a 9 or inch skiltet. Let 
it get very hot—sputtery hot—but dout 
let it burn. Pour iu the batter aud cook | 
niminte, just to brown it on the bottoni, 
Transfer ta а rery hot oven, 1050-175. К. 
Reduce heat 103757721007 FE, after lir 5inin- 
ntes and bake notil it rises well np ou sides 


Season with a | 


and pepper to laste. Yon will 


—— € س‎  — 


aud is nicely browned-—abont 0 morc mine | 


ntes. When van remove it to a serving 
plate. dot with hutter ar margarine while 
hot and pour a mature ol ty cup honey and 
| tablespoou lemon juice aver the pan- 
саће. Or if you have a rnit sauce such as 
apple or. rhubarb in yonr relrigceratov, 
spread some of it on the pancake and folkd 
Hoover, pouring the lemon and honey over 
all. Eat the pancake while it’s hot. 


Food aud a Freud 


Hin Stichs—Vomato Juice 
Veal Parmesan 
Hot Red-Cabbage Slaw 
Battered Noodles with Croutons 

Green Salad 
Yellow Cake 

with Black-Haspberry Sanee 

Colfee 


You and yours like to have a guest [or 
dinner now and then, but it isn't like vou to 
Дап the menu days ahead, spend the evenmin 
before the event composmy a casserole, mak- 
tng the dessert, and so on. You have Loo 
many other things to do in your little leisure. 
Your favorite guests are the ones you can 


isk to come and share whatever you have, | 


„|. 143133 - her whe 
but you make sure you ask him or her when 
the meal planned has more substance than | 


Í 


poached eggs on toast. For such semi- 
| n S 


WE ^ А «c + ےا‎ 1 d 
impromptu occasions you ПК best the hin 


А ч Ё T. (э t] CI) yl 
of unstudied meal you can get on the spot, 


1. - t: i rq vt М rf l 
allowing no more than an hour ironrstart to | 
Anish with time out in between to chat. Your | 

Li wis а е : oe Р 
kind of Meal is one to which you can add a 
I (] 1 IX «à : : 


cozy first course that can be enjoyed elst- | 
“2 i | 1 EE nad «ar 1 Ї 
where than at the dinner table, and oni this 
won't out your budget too lar oll the bean 
won LÛ f! : | | : candidate 
T this little meal is a candidat 
Well ti | m | 


5 АА 


hosen because you can sail throug 
` . rye Ў Lie $ 
tth the greatest 01 case Phe red cabbage 


W F 1 NS id 
|] cooked and comes ti а Jaf. \dd a ttl 


| | ауре a littl 
vate 1 d ut-up app!‘ al d ma Jé 


salt if it needs it. | 


utter or margarine alll 
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line pork or beef alone 
tastes good. Combined. the flavor is 
doubly good , really extra fine eating — 


as these mdividual Prentloaves will prove. 


Prein gives vou the 
ппрогіапі trie its of both pork and 
beef .. high quality proteins, minerals 
and B complex vitamins. 


Prem is firm. tender 
and prey. Corts ¢ leans and evenly —eold 


Ot hot —-*It es, or loaves as shown. 


Tender, flavor- 
n added to Preın because 
homemakers wanted it—by better than 
>to 1. Pron their experience they knew 
that beef and pork combined was bo 
to be bet ter, So iry Prein SOON... SCE 


ае d APOLS. з м 


[ul beef ha b 





Kitchen Bouquet gives 
rich brown color brings 
out the full rich taste of 
the gravy. Contains no 
Vinegar—noartificial 
flavorings to “smother” 
the natural food flavor. 


USED BY GOOD COOKS AND CHEFS FOR OVER 70 YEARS 





When warm, sunny days follow frosty nights, 


Vermont maple trees are quickly tapped— 
because the early sap makes the best syrup. 


For those who love real 
maple sugar flavor 


There’s no more delightful treat than the 
flavor of real maple sugar. And you'll find 
that flavor in every bottle of our Vermont 
Maid Syrup. 

To get that real maple sugar flavor, we 
first choose a maple sugar that has a rich, 
full flavor; then we blend it with cane and 
other sugars. 

This makes the maple flavor uniformly 
rich and delicious. You get that real maple 
Sugar flavor every time you pour our Ver- 
mont Maid Syrup on your 
pancakes or waffles. 


Penick & Ford, Ltd., Inc., 
Burlington, Vermont 
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the food going, as you can’t overcook it. It 
improves with time. If you don’t like red 
cabbage, there are lots of other vegetables to 
choose from. Tomato juice is a stand-by 
predinner choice because you always have 
a can ready in the refrigerator. 

If you had a spaghetti supper a couple of 
nights ago, you probably have some bread 
sticks left. If you don’t, this little trick is 
worth getting the sticks for especially. 
Wrap one end of each stick with a two-inch- 
wide strip of thin-sliced boiled ham (the 
delicatessen variety). It holds together by 
itself. 

Instead of potatoes tonight, settle for 
noodles. Noodles don’t call for peeling and 
they are quicker to cook. When they are 
drained, toss with melted butter or mar- 
garine—be generous—and toasted croutons 
cut from 3 slices of bread. If you want to get 
this dish out of the way ahead of the last- 
minute dish-up, put the noodles on a heat- 
proof platter orin a shallow casseroleafter you 
add the butter. Sprinkle with the croutons— 
you had the oven on for them anyway—and 
the whole dish will wait well in a low oven— 
particularly well if you pour 14 cup cream 
over all. 


silver may come to us with the bloom of 
years of meticulous care already upon it; all 
we have to do is keep up the good work. 

Since a factory-applicd " butler finish ” is 
actually formed by microscopic scratches 
running parallel to one another, it’s impor- 
tant to polish in the direction of those 
lines. Flatware and trays are polished length- 
wise; hollow ware —bowls, water pitchers, 
and so forth —are usually polished round and 
round. 

More skill than energy should be applied, 
always rubbing in the proper direction — for 
polishing in dibs and dabs and little circles 
robs silver of its even luster. 


Sileer should be washed in hot 
soapy «rater. as soon as possible after it 
is removed from the table. The fewer pieces 
in the dishpan at a time, the less danger of 
scratching. Rinse in plenty of clear hot 
water (silver dried out of soapy water will 
tarnish much faster than silver rinsed well), 
dry thoroughly with a soft cloth. If you 
don't use it every day, keep it in a tarnish- 
preventing chest or flannel wrappers. 


Some decoratice silver is lacquered 
at the factory —candlesticks, centerpieces or 
things of that sort. As long as the lacquer is 
intact, it won't ever need polishing; but 
when it looks as if the silver were peeling, 
plunge the whole piece into boiling water and 
the lacquer will peel off in strips, like un- 
glazed Cellophane. After cleaning, you may 
relacquer it at home with one of the 
pre arations which are now sold for this 
pui pose, or take it back to your jeweler to 
have a professional job done again. Much 
of the silver at the Metropolitan is lacquered, 
and little boxes containing camphor crystals 
are kept in each glass case. 


Furniture is never "finished," in 
the sense that once a finish is applied it can 
be forgotten. The care of wood is surface 
care, and the kind of wood makes no differ- 
ence in its treatment. Whatever the finish, it 
must be “fed” occasionally to keep it from 
drying out, and old-fashioned elbow grease is 
still the best method of building up a beauti- 
ful surface. 

Again, as with silver, the rich patina of 
the furniture in many old Natchez houses 
was acquired by patient rubbing with bare 
hands, using no cloth or polish. 

It is often impossible for even an expert 
to tell what type of finish has been applied 
to wood, so it's well to find out when you 
purchase a new piece. Usually the finish 
is oil, varnish or lacquer, often with wax 
applied in addition. Shellac is used only 
on custom-grade furniture, as the basis for 
French polishing. a hand-rubbed finish 
applied at the factory. 


The yellow cake is bakery-bought unless 
you are the kind of person who bakes cake as 
Sunday-morning recreation. I don't want to 
discourage you, but you're better off to buy 
a plain unfrosted loaf cake and save your 
sugar for other things. It's harder for fami- 
lies of two to get by on their sugar ration 
than larger families. The following sauce is 
sugarless and deliciouson plain cake— dresses 
it up too. 


RASPBERRY CREAM SAUCE 


Mash 4 banana with pastry blender. Add 
15 cup raspberry jam, the grated rind of 
14 lemon, a pineh of salt and 2 unbeaten 
egg whites. Beat all up light aud quite 
thick. Fold in 1 teaspoon lemon juice and 
1 tablespoon cream. We call this raspberry 
cream saure, but its only claim to being 
called a cream sauce is that it has a creamy 


texture. Leave it unnamed, and it's still 


good. 


VEAL PARMESAN 


llave your butcher pound and flatten out 
1 pound thinly sliced veal cutlet. He does 
this with the flat of the cleaver. One pouud 
is just right for three: 4 pound will be 
enough for another time when you are just 


SHINING EXAMPLES 
(Continued from Page 139) 


There are new synthetic-resin varnishes 
which produce a very fine finish, resistant to 
heat, water and alcohol. 


Four types of care are necessary 
to wood, regardless of its finish: regular dust- 
ing, periodic cleaning, polishing and rubbing. 


MN, "t. Spe 
i y hese Shing: 
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BY JOSEPH APTSLANDER 
Your face is as the lighting of 
candles in a cold gloom; 
Your voice is as the folding of 
hands, the shutting of wings; 
Your step is as a Mosul prayer rug 
in a narrow room— 
You are these things. 


If, after three years, I should knock 
in a wind at your door, 
Lift the gnarled little knocker and 
let it rustle the wood, 
Bringing the gaunt fragrance of my 
dreams to you once more— 
Oh, if I should 





Would you remember... forget... 
remember . . . stand there, 
Shivering, inarticulate, your 
mouth twisted with pain, 
And then, likethe lighting of candles, 
like hands and wings and prayer, 
Color my dreams again? 


The kind of duster you use is most impor- 
tant, for a harsh one will scratch, a damp one 
will cloud the wood's suríace, an oily duster 
will leave a dust-catching film, and a dirty 
one is worse than nothing, for it soils and 
scratches as it dusts. 

A good duster can be prepared in this 
manner: Pour two tablespoons of furniture 
polish into a glass jar, and shake it around. 
After the inside of the jar has been well 
coated, pour out the polish and place in the 
jar a piece of soft, old, clean silk or chamois, 
and allow it to stand for a day or two. The 
cloth will absorb the polish lightly and 
evenly. 

When the duster has become soiled, wash 
it, and repeat the process. 
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two. This dish takes less time to do than to 
tell about it, once you get started. Whether 
it's your habit to buy a chunk of Italian 
cheese and grate it yourself or whether 
you buy it already grated iu a jar or paek- 
age doesn't matter, as long as you have it, 
For it's the elreese that gives this dish its 
distinction. 

The buteher did his share of poundiug, 
now it’s your turn. Put the thin meat 
slices on a board. Sprinkle with salt and 
pepper and розна the grated eheese into 
each piece with a mallet or edge of a 
saucer—doesm^t matter how, just so you 
get in as mueh as it will take. Warning: 
don't pound so viciously you cut through 
the nreat and tear it. 

Now about 8 to 10 minutes before you're 
ready to serve and after your noodles are 
al ready and waiting in the oven, heat 
2-3 tablespoons salad or olive oil in a 
skillet. Have a clove of garlie in the pan 
too. Brown the euthets quiekly with heat 
high —turning them as soon as they brown. 
Fhe emphasis is on speed, as the nreat is 
thin and you want to keep it tender and 
juicy. Just before removiug froin pan, add 
13€up water and let it boil up once. That’s 
all there is to it, but it’s really special- 
tasting. Don't forget to fish out the garlic, 
and you may use Мейр white wine instead 
of water if you wish. 


At Green Leaves, where much of the 
furniture is heavily hand-carved mahogany, 
a soft brush 1s often used to dust the carv- 
ings. 


The American Wings precious fure 
niture is polished with a mixture made 
of equal parts of boiled linseed oil, turpentine 
and vinegar —all the fine-grained woods, that 
is. Wax is used on the oak and pine furniture. 
Scratches, which do happen even in mu- 
seums, it seems, are painted in delicately 
with a fine brush and artist's oil colors. This 
oil-and-vinegar polish must be rubbed and 
rubbed until the surface is thoroughly dry. 
All experts agree that results of any polish 
depend chiefly upon rubbing, and that the 
surface must be clean and dust-free to begin 
with. Two or three times a year is enough to 


apply polish, if in-between саге is given regu-- 


larly. It should be applied sparingly with a 
soft clean cloth or cotton waste, then the 
excess wiped off with another clean cloth. 
The surface should then be rubbed with the 
grain until the wood is thoroughly dry and 
the fingers leave no mark on the surface. 

At Green Leaves, polish is applied to the 
carved furniture with a soft brush, very spar- 
ingly so that no sticky accumulation will re- 
main in the crevices, then polished, first with 
a stiff brush covered with a piece of flannel, 
finally buffed with a flannel polishing cloth. 

Between polishings, wood surfaces need to 
be rubbed up often with a soft flannel pol- 
ishing cloth, rubbing with the grain of the 
wood, until the surface is lustrous and the 
beauty of the wood's grain revealed. 


White rings on a varnished suríace, 
those heart-rending after-effects of dishes 
too hot, water or alcohol spilled, may 
often be banished by rubbing them lightly 
with flannel dampened with spirits of cam- 
phor, essence of peppermint or a drop or two 
of ammonia on a damp cloth. After a few 
minutes, follow this treatment with an ap- 
plication of furniture polish. 

In many damp climates, varnished pieces 
often develop a milky film. Rubbing with 
linseed oil sometimes helps this condition, but 
usually the piece has to be entirely refinished. 


4 satin sheen on varnished wood, 
rather than a harsh gloss, may be produced 
by rubbing with a paste of rottenstone or 
powdered pumice and boiled linseed oil, work- 
ing with the grain, until the desired finish is 
obtained. After wiping off with a clean soft 
cloth, rub it up well with a flannel polishing 
cloth. 

Treat your own precious silver and furni- 
ture in this manner, using it, polishing it 
lovingly, caring for it well—and while it may 
never wind up in a museum, it will respona 
gratefully by being a joy forever to you. 
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Windows that capture every glint of sunshine... bright, 


ray colors to add cheer to your work . 
ances. 


.. modern appli- 
And a cupboardful of famous Ann Page Foods 
to assure grand eating! 

Yes, Ann Page Foods are definitely part of the up- 
to-date kitchen. Their quality is so high you can fore- 
cast compliments every time they're used. And they're 
thrifty as well. 

You these famous foods are made by A&P. 
Ingredients, processing, ү. 
under strict quality-control. 


see, 
kaging ... every step ts 
And because A&P also sells 
them, many in-between expenses usual to marketing 
are eliminated. Result: modest prices on all 33 Ann 
Pare Foods. 

50 keep on the lookout for Ann Page Products! They 


make good meals better every time. 
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With undisturbed conscience, Tigger nestles down for an aft- 
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ernoon purr, Cats dom t promise to do their reading in winter. 


Diary of Domesticity 


Sy Gladys Taber | 


AST week end we had guests from a long 
way olf, from Colombia and Guatemala. 
And a gucst from a homestead family in 
Wyoming. The countries have been 

chiefly colored spots on the map to me be- 
fore, or part of a rather abstract thing called 
International Relationships. And Wyoming 
has just been a state | have never seen, but 
which has to do with the old wild West. 

Sitting in front of the apple-wood fire in 
this little New England house, we ate rosy 
home-grown Baldwin apples and toasted- 
cheese sandwiches, and comfortable talk 
filled the room, while two cockers tried to sit 
on Carlos’ lap and a black eat perched on 
Luis’ shoulder. Bettina was curled up with 
Cicely, my own daughter, on the sofa, hunt- 
ing up the best Latin-American records to 
play. 

Cicely put on Noche de Ronda, and 
brought in another bowl of apples. The men 
began to talk of home, and suddenly Colom- 
bia and Guatemala were no longer colored 
sections on a map; they were the places 
where our friends lived. The houses, the 
families, the way of life began to seem real. 
I imagined the servant going every 
morning to the market, everything fresh 
every day, because refrigeration is so rare. 
And everything growing all the seasons 
round, so canning and preserving are un- 
necessary. So Carlos had to sce the freezer 
with six montlis' supplies packed in it— 
broccoli, corn, spinach, chicken, strawber- 
ries, raspberries, mince pies. Then the ironer 
and the washing machine and the electric 
range and the heaters fascinated him. Of 
course, in his home a family of two has five 
servants, but, he said, each servant does only 


one thing. One markets, one cooks, one 
makes beds. 
“I like this way better," he said. ‘Here 


you have everything in equipment, every- 
thing so clean and efficient." Fle said, ** When 
you have many servants, you have many 
difficulties also.” 

| looked at the washing machine with new 
respect. It never quarrels or talks back or 


argues about how much work it doe 
Maybe I wouldn't be much happier wit 
five servants at four dollars a month apiec 
after al. The more we talked, the mo 
| appreciated the things we have to woi 
with. | 

Later on, Luis, a doctor, got out pictures: 
his wife and two grave-eyed lovely babie 
Ile had left them for a long time in order ? 
study in the United States and go back * 
carry his knowledge to his country. H 
wife had a lovely delicate beauty and int 
ligent wide eyes. And a wistful mouth. Ar. 
suddenly I thought about this little fami: 
and their contribution to the world, and! 
wondered how many North Americans tl 
doctor would meet would respect this. 

When we had dinner, the two men wipe 
the dishes for the girls, and half the tin 
Spanish and half the time English sound 
over the rattle of the silver. And the laught: 
was in the same universal language. The’ 
in the morning, Carlos said proudly, “I ‹ 
up my bed.” 

I wondered whether many North And 
cans would adjust so easily and gaily to 
different way, for simple housework mu 
have been very strange and new to thet 

After breakfast the two girls and Carl 
went for a walk, so Bettina could see tl 
trees. How wonderful were the trees, $ 
said. She had never seen a tree except t 
Chinese elm at home. The great latticd 
branches of the old quiet trees were a my 
tery and a wonder to her. They are a my 
tery and a wonder to me, too, and yet th, 
are so familiar one easily takes them í 
granted. 

The doctor said shyly, * May I play t! 
phonograph, please? " 

I nodded, and went on peeling the DON 
toes for dinner. Then I laid down the kn! 
and listened in amazement. He was t| 
playing Borrachita, or La Comparsita. . 
was playing, “I am the Lord High Exec: 
tioner,” from The Mikado. I went into fj 
front room and he was beaming over 1! 
phonograph, radiant. Gilbert and Sulliv: 


Yes! The zesty flavor of Frank's Red 
Hot Sauce wins his tasre every time! 
Give a lift to many a dish with this 


è 

А choice blend of Loutsana 
s peppers and spices 
کا‎ = 


› 10 drops to soups, salads, 
ats and casserole dishes, 
vies, fish, spaghetti. 








A 10c Bottle Flavors 


| FREE! 32 Man-favorite recipes in New Book. 

let, "The Way to Your Man's Heart. Write 
| for copy today. Address The Frank Tea & 
' Spice Co., Dept. W. Cincinnati 2, Ohio 


Janki. 
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Only тос on most 
grocers shelves 
and meat counters 
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tle Squeeze OPENS VACUUM JARS 
AND CANDY. TINS — WITH CAPS UNBENT 


SENS ICE CUBE TRAYS | 


CAN ZAS/LY MAKE 













Earn #0011 income 
taking orders from 
friends, neighbors, eo- 
warkers for Bluebird 
greeting cards; corre- 


spondence notes: mift wrapping, 1^ ex- 
quisite, new box asctortmenst г every 
occasion. No experience neces ary, They 
sell themselver at $0; yeu tmake up to 
506 a boxs FREE TRIAL OFFER. 
ndence Write loday for samples on approval 1 
BS | folks don't order on sisbt, resurn at eur 
рріпоѕ | expense. Write Bluebird Studios, Dept, 


J-11, Filchburg, Mass. 
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SMOTHERED WITH 


CHIL 


NATION'S FAVORITE 


TENDER, HULLESS—PACKED 
= € aie-rite TO POP PERFECTLY 
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: STRAWBERRY PLANTS 
Our FREE Berry-Book ` 
the best Varieties and How To Grecs Ihui 
W T.Alien Company, 16 Oak 5t., Salisbury M 
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LADIES 


he had heard as a child in Gua 
loved them! 

I did not need any lectures on world 
brotherhood ; it was right in my larmbhouse. 
Phe world, | thought, is just full of folk: and 
all those far stranpe places I may never т Gre 
really the homes of my friends. Foi we all are 
kin, no matter what tongue we speak, and just 


QS SOOH US ELCT VONC realizes it, ей a world we 
shall have! 


temala and he 


Му lather sang those songs to me when ! 
Was a child in Wisconsin, and the doctor 
from Guatemala heard them when he WHS i 
child in Latin America, and now we hummed 
the gay tunes together. “A wandering min 
strel I =a thing of sleds and patches d 
"He polished up the handle so carefully, that 
now he ds the ruler of the Queen's Маре 

"Thank you very, very much,” he said, 
as he turned the last record. 

And with a burst of pride, | summoned up 
my best. “De nada," | said. “It'S nothing,” 

Actually, though, if we speak. the same 
language with our hearts, the language we 
speak with our lips is not so important! 

Week-end cooking for guests is not too 
hard if part of it is done in advance and if the 
main meals are simple. Our guests [rom the 
south found no difliculty in сайпи New 
I:ngland meals. 

A real Russian dish tasted very good. 
Which seemed also to me to bear on this 
whole world problem, though 1 know folks 
who would say international. relationships 
and cooking have nothing in common! This 
dish is from my friend in South Dakota, 
Esther Nonotopha. Inexpensive except for 
the eggs, but the cggs take the place of meat. 

To make this, you use 1 quart cottage 
cheese and add 1 egg, 1 
tablespoon sugar, and salt 
to taste. 


package, mix in the cottage 
cheese and put in a greased 
bakingdish =the t wo-inch- 
deep long one is best. Over 
this pour a mixture consist- 
ing of 1 cup thick sour 
cream and 4 eggs. Mix this 
but do not beat it. Fork it 
lightly through the noodles and cheese and 
bake one hour in 325 F. oven, or until the 
center 1s quite firm to the touch. 

With a green salad this 15 the whole meal. 
It ought to serve four or five, but my sister 
Jill and I ate a whole batch the first time we 
made it, For the last helping, the dish be- 
comes dessert. with a sauce made of thick 
sour cream, a dash of salt, and jam, jelly, 
preserves or fresh sugared fruit. This is a 
wonderful dish, and easy to prepare, and 
saves meat. We like the bulk cottage cheese, 
so the top is rather rough in texture, and 1 
bake it until the top begins to brown a little 
like a souffle. 

For afternoon tea on a winter's day, noth- 
ing is better than Alice Adams’ coffeecake. 
The first time we had this was at her house in 
carly autumn when it was still warm enough 
to have tea under the grape arbor. Tea was 
boiling hot, fragrant and nicely steeped. and 
there were thin bread and butter, cherry 


patient. 


jam and this hot spicy cake. There were a 
| way young Irish-English actor, a lovely 


Frenchwoman, the stately and gentle English 
setter around the tea table, all enjoying the 
cake, especially the setter. 


"н сойсесаке recipe came home with 
me, together with hve or six other elegant 
ones, It calls for 34 cup sugar, t4 cup butter 
or margarine, ' cup flour, 115 teaspoons 
baking powder, 19 teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon 
or more cinnamon. This is well blended, then 
vou must keep out by cup of it for the top of 
the cake. Mix 19 cup milk with 1 beaten 
etre and add to the other ingredients. Spread 
n mixture reserved for this, with 
Bake twenty min- 
around deep cake 


on top the 
some extra sugar added. 
utes in a moderate oven m а го 
pan, Serves hve and an English setter, 
Midwinter is a line time for jobs that 
never get done in summer. We cleaned the 
last week, and sorted all the jars ae- 
This is one of the greatest 
for when 


cellar | 
cording to size. 
time and energy savers I know of, 


vou need seven pints for tomato juice in 


Cook a box of Yi i ‚ 

noodles as directed on the wen yon have children ot 
your own yon will wonder 

how father could hase been so 


From Whal This World Needs, by 


(Copyrigh! 1945 by The World Poblish- 
ing Company, Cleveland ond New York). 


MOME JOUICNAT, 


canning time, it is maddening to have to 
hunt through everythings to Imd them. We 
test the edges of the jars as we sort. them, 
еен for nicks and cracks; we flit on pood 
covers, and line them up on shelves ready for 
the next season. Then as the new pack 1s 
uscd up, the empty clean jars can ро where 
they belong, 

Hois a good time to check on the canned 
supplies and on the freezer, so that the rest of 
the winter you can use what there is most of 
and not end the season with dozens ob jars of 
beets and nothing else, 


: 
Frozen peaches should not be opened until 
you are ready to serve them. Keep the cover 
on the container while they thaw, and this 
will help. prevent. the brown. color that 
peaches get. Incidentally, if you crush wax 
paper and stuff it in the top of the container 
wher you pack the peaches, it will prevent 
their turning color. 

We usually have some plain frozen fruit 
juice Which ean now be used for fresh jelly. 
When sugar is scarce, this way of budgeting 
it along the year is a great help. 

If vou put a few shavings of paraffin. in 
the bottom of the glass and pour the jelly 
over it, the wax rises to the top and seals the 
jelly without your having to struggle with a 
pan of sputtering рага. 

Now when we walk down the snowy road, 
we often cut some evergreen branches for the 
house. A beautiful arrangement can be made 
in an old white ironstone tureen of mixed 
evergreen. branches and three scarlet gera- 
niums from the window box. ] make mine 
with the branches for the height and a focal 
pomt of the three geraniums in a triangle 
near the base of the con- 
tiner. It is dramatic and 
beautiful and lasts a long 
time. 

%сропа cuttings make 
nice bouquets, too, and if 
you leave themlongenough 
they usually root and there 
you have a new set for 
another window box or row 
of pots. The begonia is an 
amazing plant anyway; it 
just keeps going along and blooming, and 
when cut back, it starts up again. 

Those long winter days when city folk 
wonder what we find to do are gone in a 
flash. I am always saving up two-volume 
books for this month, and never getting 
through them. This winter I was going to 
read the Decline and Fall of the Roman 
Empire, and I often cast apologetic glances 
at the massive tomes as I whisk by after 
sandpaper to take the finish off the pine 
chair. I promised myself Shakespeare from 
stem to stern, too, especially the less familiar 
plays which | have not read for a long time. 
And ] manage to read over my favorite 
passages and that is all. For while the beans 
are simmering in the old black pot on the 
back of the wood stove, there is just time 
enough to wash the milk glass and wax the 
pine chest again. 

Maybe I сап read the Decline and Fall 
next summer, say in August. Meanwhile 
I can dip into Keats, which is mostly by- 
heart anyway. Or read a little of the magic 
of the Irish poets. And do very well. 


John W. Raper 


I hear the shadowy horses, their long manes 
a-shake, 

Their hoofs heavy with tumult, their eves 
glimmering white; 

The North unfolds above them clinging, 
creeping night —— 


Then І open the door and look out in the 
silent night, and listen, and I hear them, too, 
the shadowy horses with long manes shaken 
out, and they are part of the shadowy winter 
hills and the deep cold sky. But where they 
go, I know not. 

] know the house is secure against the 
night and the bitter wind, cockers drowsy on 
the warm hearth, candles lighted in the 
pewter candlesticks, and the woodshed filled 
with dry logs. 

And 1 know a new year is coming with the 
miracle of spring and the fulfillment of 
summer, and therefore we should be of good 


cheer, and look toward tomorrow with hope. | 
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My 7 


int Pudding: Prepare 


о according to 
recotch Pudding accordi? 


on the package. 
4 cream, cut 
halves 


Easy recipe for Scotch Ni 


My: T Fine Butte 
directions 
serving with swirl of whipped 
^ | 1 à inser 
chocnlale-covered mint di ES 
t ttertly fashion in whipped creat. 

yu > dd» 


[op each 


simple 
a 


Sdelictouo 
My Trine n en 
degoeung  V"a 07 


Butterscotch 
Cnocolate 
Vanilla 
Nut Chocolate 
Lemon Pie Filling 








$ for many of your 
11095 meals in 1947 


Chicken fii 
a la King | CHICKEN 
~ | ALA К 
hern-style chicken тзн АА 
2900 Ready 


vento ess L 08 
499190 «48, а=. 


in cream Sauce. 
to heat and eat. 
















Chicken 
and Noodles 


Chicken in every bite. 


Rich egg noodles. 
Ready to heat and eat. 


Ld Pid 

WT dax 14 

Mortons 

NOODLE CHICKEN , Py 
DINNER 





Chicken Giblets 
and Noodles 


Tasty gibletsand 
noodles. Economical. 
Ready to heat and eat. 
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“Ho... hum! What aswell friend Old Dutch is going to be tonight! 


Just two spoonfuls in the dishwater and these glasses and dishes’ll sparkle! 


Those greasy pans? They’re not so much! "Cause Old Duteh 
dissolves grease... fast. Yes, and that Seismotite in Old Dutch... 
now there’s the stuff for getting rid of dirt and stains. 


That’s Old Dutch for you... sure-fire for faster, easier cleaning! 


So ladies, remember my little hint on dishwashing. And 
try Old Dutch Cleanser yourself. See how many minutes, 
how much rubbing you save о soiled, 


greasy pans and dishes... your sink, tub, and washbowl! 


P. 5. Louise says to notice how easy Old Dutch Cleanser is on the hands.” 


4.205 Tests* Proved 


Old Dutch Cleanser 


4 Guaranteed by K 
i : А рда Houfekee in 
*Cleansers widely known in the P 


Ї- \\ U.S. and Canada were tested 
on soiled, greasy surfaces. And 
Oll Dutch cleaned fastest, casi- 
est of all! 


ME. 101860 1 UM 








\ 1 Quo A ue i 
Listean vo NICK CARTER E VALUR TESTED. ; 
Every Sunday on Mutual LLLI NS 


See paper for time and station. 












HOME JOURNAL 


January, 


DON'T DIVORCE YOUR CHILD 


(Continued from Page 6) 


It certainly plays the leading role, and 
among young couples the chief cause of 
estrangement is, perhaps. the sexual disap- 
pointment of one of the partners. But there 
is seldom a marriage in which there 1s not 
some degree, at some times, of sexual dis- 
appointment, and sexual attractions are by 
no means morioganious. 

A girl should be tanght to try. at least, 
to picture the boy to whom she is so at- 
traced. in the role of a husband and a 
father. and a boy should be helped to real- 
ize thal when he marries he is not picking 
np a permanent “dare.” bnt mirrying a 
mother lor his children. 


It may seem extremely undemocratic, as 
well as unromantic, but few marriages pros- 
per where the couple come from radically 
different social backgrounds. King Cophetua 
and the Beggar Maid isa tale far from reality. 
The ending of such romances is seldom 
happy. Incompatibility is the basie cause of 
divorce - not “mental cruelty” or even 
adultery. Many a marriage has successfully 
survived а stray infidelity. Some, after 
much pain and patience, have become the 
more firmly cemented after such lapses. But 
few happily survive myriad, eontmual little 
habits that grind on the nerves of one or the 
other partner. Men have left their wives 
because when the first 
blind bliss wore off they 
have realized. an ugly 
harshness of voice or as il 
vulgarity of manner, or 
that the lady whose 
nails are so nicely mani- 
cured is sloppy about 
the unseen things. 

Furthermore, In 
marriage, each inherits 
to a degree the other's 
family and friends. The background of the 
home from which each comes cannot be elimi- 
nated; it intrudes itself in every personal 
habit. 


work. . . 
something ol 


‘The Families who try to help choose the 
companions ol their children in the reali- 
zation that like nsnally cleaves to likhe—al- 
thong like is olftenflaiminsls.iltemporar- 
ilv. attracted. to nilike—inay be accused 
ol "exclnsiveness; "^ bnt thes are more 
likely to promote cndnring relationships. 


lí a marriage breaks to the point where 
real divorce has oceurred and legal divorce 
seems indicated, it still, to my mind, should 
not be made easier, because it offers freedom 
from reasonable re sponsibilities. 


Some states—the State of Vermont, for 
instance—forbid remarriage of he divorced 
partner until after a certain lapse of time. 
There is sonnd common 
sense n this: and there would be even more 
sénse, since so many divorcees are collnsive, 
to decree a lapse ol time before the decree 
becomes absolnte for cither, 


say Iwo years, 


The object is to discourage the husband or 
wife from shaking off one marriage to jump 
hastily into another. Such rebound mar- 
nages also often end in divoree courts. Such 
restrictions are also inconveniences to those 
men and women who think lightly of break- 
ing up another's home a frivolity which the 
law should discourage. Remarriages, perhaps 
especially where children are involved, are 
not, in my opinion and experience, to be 
frowned upon. A child with an affectionate 
stepmother or stepfather is restored to a far 
more normai life. It is only impulsiveness 
which should have some restraints put uponit. 

But onder no conditions should parents 
be allowed to divorce their children. No 
court попі grant any decree leaving the 
future of the child in question, even if the 
parents or Their lawyers may have agreed 
to a "friendly arrangement, For that 
matter, any court granting a divorce in- 
volving children—and these are Ihe ones 
that are of роње concern—should retain 
a degree ol jurisdiction over them during 
their minority, with power to exereise that 
jurisdiction throughout the nation. 


Many an arrangement has been made be- 
tween divorcing parents that afterward 
ceases to be kept, or that should be adjusted 


The Ineky ones seem to be always 
they jnst 
There is still in them 
Adam npon the first 
day: they reconnoiter, with shining is a 
eyes, the layont of the garden, and 
stare in adiniration at snch novel 
enriosities as the moon and stars. 


to suit changes of circumstance. The 
istence of no common law or practice ar 
the states makes escape from responsit 
relatively easy. The delinquent parer 
he or she — moves to another state [топ 
one in which the divorce was granted, 
escape being served with a summons. J, 
present welter of divorce laws he may 
find that he is not divorced! A financi; 
rangement, touching the support of the ¢ 
may be morally invalidated by change 
cumstances. One parent may, for inst: 
be wealthy at the time of the divorce, 
under these circumstances may freeh 
sume full financial responsibility for 
child or children, only to find in some : 
that the fortunes of each parent have 
cally changed, to great disadvantage o 
parent and of the child. 


A Federal law should, therefore, | 
Framed as to permit the reopening о 
matter of parental obligation, in respe 
the support amd care of the child, at 
time, by the child's guardian. The 
ject shontd be to prevent cither pa 
throughont the clik s minority, fro: 
caping any portion ol the obligations 
he or she wonld owe Ihe child bad th 
vorce not ocenrred. and the parents sh 
be obliged to answer a snmmions is 
anywhere in the United States to ay 
lor a review of the 
as tonching the e 
belore the approp 
court in the pla 
residence of thec 


For the child” 
continuing 
with continuing ur 
seeable problems 
emergencies, ratio 
and morally dem 
ing continued pr 
tion of the child's interests by the au 
ties who have legalized the dissolutk 
his hame. The state, in legalizing the 
ration of his parents, cannot, ł think, ab 
itself of maintaining further guardia: 
during his minority. The divorce o 
parents must never be a divorce of ¢ 
from the child they have mutually brc 
into this world. 

This view has, in fact, been repea 
sustained by courts. But the chaos of 
ican divorce laws frustrates the inter 


eame into the 


—C. E. MONTAGUE. 


Finally, though | have lived much € 
life as a newspaper reporter fightin 
Iree access of the pnblie to all sorts « 
formation. | have become convinecd: 
Ibe details of divorcee cases and of alli 
tal disputes, especially where ehildre 
involved, are not proper material for 
Пелоп. 


Again, the person to Бе considered { 
child. To have the troubles of his home. 
in the press and known by his compa 
is a peculiarly horrible mental and psych 
ical torment. Children, who identify t 
selves with their parents, loathe having: 
discussed. Though parents too often f 
protect their children, it is touching to 
to see how children protect the reput 
of their parents. So much depends fo 
child on his own opinion of his parents 
the attitude toward them of society, 
children should be protected in their 
even if the parents hardly deserve 1 
least as far as is humanly wise and pos 


It is to be hoped that we shall one 
have a Federal divorce law рахе оя 
real eanse of broken marriages—prol) 
incompatibility—thus doing away | 
the phony and unjust charges whiel 
escaping mate is required by most j 
laws то make against the partner. Bi 
any ease, life within the Family show 
recognized as privileged against the, 
of the cnrious general public. 


The announcement of the divorce 
only fact of public importance. The Ч 
recognize this and the press voluntar; 
strains itself from reporting the intima | 
tails of marital difficulties leading t! 
divorce courts. This practice shot 
emulated. 













THANKS TO | | YES, DEAR. AND 
CLOROX, MY | | CLOROX MAKES 
ATHROOM IS | | THE BATHROOM 
SPARKLING- || FRESH AND 

EAN, MOTHER! | | SANITARY, ТОО! 









CLOROX DEODORIZES AND DISIN- 
FECTS MANY HOME DANGER ZONES! 


relied on Clorax for many years 
to provide greater home sanita- 
n. By passing this knawledge on la her 
iughter, she is helping create anolher 
nerican household that guards against 
me infection risks the effective, depend- 
le Clorox way. Regularly used in rauline 
ansing of bathroom and kitchen "danger 
nes" Clorox imparts the type af disin- 
cted cleanliness recommended by health 
thorities. It also bleaches, removes stains. 
nply follaw directions on the label. 
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—AMERICA’S FAVORITE BLEACH AND. 
HOUSEHOLD DISINFECTANT 


CLOROX 


FREE FROM CAUSTIC 


ars of unsurpassed quality and performance 
ve made Clorox the choice of millions... 
salways uniform...it’s always dependable! | 
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WOMEN! Turn your spare time into cash- 
— visiting friends and neighbors and taking orders 
thrilling new Wallace Brown Everyday Grecting 
131 Magnificent Assortment of I6 large gorgeous 
Is for All Occasions — Birthday, Get- Well, Baby- 
h, Friendship, Sympathy, Anniver ary —only 21.66, 
r profit up to 50e! Sella on sight everywhere! Your 
ings soar with 9 other wonder-value Assortments— 
-Wrapping, Easter, Humorous, Floral Stationery, 
onal Notes—all fast-sellera, big profit-makera, 
‚ Name-Imprinted Stationery. Start making 
eynow—Write today forsamples on approval. 


ALLACE BROWN, INC. 


Fifth Ave., Dept. K-9, New York 10, N.Y. 





WORLD'S 
| SAFEST 
WRINGER 


Voss Floating Agitator washes clothes 
\ top suds — gets them cleaner. Voss 
Electro-Safe" Wringer , . . The World's 
Safest, Electric and gas engine models. 


Send for your FREE copy 


HENDERSON'S 
100” ANNIVERSARY 
SEED CATALOG 


PETER HENDERSON & CO., Dept. 13 J 
35 Cortlandt St., New York 7, N. Y. 
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LADIES’ 
JUST WHAT 
SHE WANTED 
(Continued from Ра X) 


curious in that beautiful display of silverware. 


Once she had rim past on her way to the sta- | 


Lion, and it was not until she was on the train 
that she realized that the smat round bowl 
she could not put out of her mma was one she 
had seen in Fayot's withont being aware of it. 

And how, as she passed with the viris, four 
quick steps and on to the flower shop, she 
knew that she had seen something that she 
would never forget. Rose's silly question did 
not matter; she answered it акаш and aran 
as they went past the flowers. рам the Cakes, 
past the shoes. She answered it once more 
near the bottom of the lull, thinking all the 
time, My life is in a teapot. My lile is in a 
teapol in F'ayot's window and 1 must pour it 
out bit by bit, (tis all the time under my I yers, 
moving, and my life is moving within il. 
| Nobody celse, of course, had noticed the 
lour-piece tin tea set on the wooden tray in 
Mr. Fayot’s silver show window. But Miss 
Sand had looked at it—in the ten or twelve 
steps it had taken her to cross before. the 
store—had, without further examination, 
looked and known that she would puy it. 

It would wait for lier, she thought happily, 
as she walked silently with her charges; it 
would wait until she was ready for it, that 
wonderful teapot, with its beak bending thin 
between her {myers and not breaking. And 
one day he would give her sugar from that 
bowl, sugar that was like honey. Or is it 
honey that is like suzar? she wondered, look: 
ing at the girls and daring them to know how 


П with himself. 
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may be bad. 


Bot this мау be good or it 
—SAMUEL JOHNSON. 


delightfully mad she felt. Peaches that are 
like skin or skin like peaches? Suo white as 
mille or milk white as snac? Kisses liol as wine 
or wine hot as kisses? 

But oli dear, she thought, Arsses and terme! 
She might as well think of swearing and rum. 


Or of cheese and beer. Or of doughnuts and 


coffee. Or of opium and absinthe. Or ol 
bread and water. Or of cake and milk. Or of 
pills and medicine, Or of pie and cider. Or of 


|! biscuits and tea. 


Al, tea, she said to herself, rubbing her 
hands as she shifted her skates once morc. It 
was the best of them all. Especially when 
vou missed it. She felt suddenly empty in- 
side for tea; she felt hollow, green, unfillable. 
lí only they'd pass a grocery store, she'd be 
content. It would be even better than a tea 
shop, where others were already drinking. 
There was so much pleasure shut up in the 
tin boxes, in the neatly prepared tins. Pre- 
pared for fun, each of them, she thought 
happily, although she knew better. 

But still. the grocery store wouldn't be 
cnough, she decided. You had to have à solid 
and a liquid for everything. Eren lore, she 
supposed; vou solid and те liquid. ( rood 
heavens, she said to herself, couldn't she 
think ef anything respectable today? How 
she ever have scolded Rose for skating 
yes, Young, 


could 
with that nice strange young онн 
she repeated defiantly, staring at Kate's 
bovish head in front of her —man*? 

Perhaps, after all, the tea set was only a 
dream, she thought. as she saw 1t again in her 
mind. She visualized. the shop inside, 
crowded with silver Cuprids and bronze Mer- 
‘es. with rows of Venuses, sitting. stand- 
n. aked and draped. She saw the 
lower bowls and the cigar 
high, taking 


cur 
ing, lying, 
ash trays and the fiov 
boxes. The candlesticks rose 
little room but making the store crowded, 
Between them lay round platters, fat and 
thin, of tin and silver. But nowhere was id 
the quiet beauty of the four pieces m the 





IONII 


* 
A 







ДЕ 





агу 


“Guaranteed by * 
Good Housekeeping 
^ 


to; 
v.i 


KAAL ] 


s.a 


clean 
oe Smelling 


аў á- " 4 | 


_ «for sale! 


4 


" ^d 
mem im A 
¥ 1 p 
j ж Te. “ 
2 6 Tro. at 
m 1 Em. г 


$ 
Me 
€ 
"T 
E ` m J 
A. 
vl = in. 
A T. is 
"All traces of the smoky odor which I detest 
disappeared immediately," 
writes Mrs. S. M. Mars of Long Island. 
"air-wick* makes an amazing differenc 
my little apartment when I am cooking onions, 
cabbage or fish," writes Miss Mary Duggan, 
United Air Lines stewardess of Chicago. 
why | | | 
^[ make my patients get two bottles... 
risk one for tlie sickroom and one for the bathroom," 
writes Miss T. L. Linder, private nurse. 
£ dii гү ? 
$3 69 9 02 fyr - | ; . . 
oifen Ig ! Yes, air-wick, the little bottle with the magic 
wick, is bringing clean smelling air into 
jan rid millions of homes. To kill household odors, simply 
| oe aM > Ы | 
723 are . open the bottle and pull up the wiek. 
15 & + 1] "la А . . . 4 
| ы я | air-wick contains chlorophyll, the miracle substance 
ч A T ned Ы ` | 1 
зт А, | which nature stores up in green plants and which 
Ж а makes every blade of grass а miniature 
i LN 
diio purifying laboratory. 
ve BEN ^, t 8 1 Ti 
MUU ' 
1. 
00015 







4 





s DUC E сө | 
e wo 





5$ Abe rit 





*air-wlIck deudorizer and household freshener 
is fully protected by U.S. Patent... а trademark of—~ 
Seeman Brothers, Ine., New York 13, N. Y. | 





to coast ABC Network, 7:13-7:30 P.M., EST. directly follow- 
tna Drew Pearson aud his “Predictions wy Things to Came” 


chlorophyll 


РАТ. NO. 2,326,672 


_| 


Тине ан “Monday Mori ing Headlines” every Sunday, coast N 








ts easy to work magic 


when you knit with 





quali-tested 


YARNS 


Looking for striking effects! For a 


yarn wilh a luxury look and feel? 
Then look for. ask for, insist on 
Bear Brand Yarn! Its so smooth- 
textured and pliant...so wonder- 
ful. ihat whatever you knit fits 
superbly, washes perfectly. For in- 
structions for making this swealer 
and many others send 35€ for the 
Bear Brand Fashion Book, Vol. 
3230, to Bear Brand, 230 Sth Aves, 
New York I, N. Y., Dept, JY-17. 


| turn out all right; there would 


window. Nowhere, not even in the back of 
the shop, where the artist sat making things 
of his own because he was unable to sell even 
the Venuses, Nowhere, she was certain, not 
even in museums. 

Especially not in museums, she thought 
fondly, possessively, seeing 1t in the home it 
would one day grace, herself mistress. The 
room would be brown and half dark, with 
people in loose clothes laughing quietly, 
waiting for tea. 

"You must not mind the weather, Pro- 
fessor Beard," she was saying. leaning 
slightly toward the teapot and touching the 
beak before taking the smooth wooden 
handle, “You must not mind anything." 

'The Beard cup. so white and empty, sud- 
denly was filled with a warm colorful liquid 
that trickled from the ihin spout. Color, 
movement, sound, they all cane. But sub- 
stance? Was the dear man—professor of 
languages, she decided —going to drink any- 
thing real at all? He might not think color, 
movement and sound enough. 

"Ilot or cold,” she was saying, "war ог 
peace. Love or hate. Life or death, sweet- 
ness or bitterness, age or youth, fire or ice. 
It's all the same, all meaningless. The only 
difference there is between one thing and an- 
other is the difference there 1s between other 
liquids and tea." 

Madeleine, my dear, she said to herself, 7f 
that teapot were a man. 1 could make vou very 


foolish indeed. What would the professor 


think of her saving a stupid thing like that? 
Ile would never come again. He would tell 
all their friends and none of them would come 
again. Her Thursdays—or Tuesdays; she 
hadn't quite made up her mmnd-- would be 
long and empty and her lovely chairs unused. 
Her pictures would not be looked at, nor her 
tea set used. She would have everything to 
herself and nothing to do with it. 


eur needed somebody, something, to 
transmit ber joy in her possessions to. She 
could never be satisfied in enjoying any- 
thing without wanting to communicate the 
pleasure. The lack was in her, she knew; her 
particular weakness of character, she sup- 
posed. And all that would be gone, all that 
orderly and delicious routine she had planned 
so happily from the moment (was it only 
three blocks away?) she had scen the tea set 
in the window and had known it would bring 
her a husband, a home and friends. 1t would 
all be gone and she was a fool to risk the go- 
ing for a senseless observation, one she chd 
not mean and could not even remember any 
more. 

Of course she was worrying about nothing, 
she realized, as she said good-by to the girls 
at the bottom of the hill and turned the 
corner into her own street, She 
had merely looked at a teapot; 
it was silly to have bought it, 
used it aud have it either make 
friends for her or unmake them, 
all before she had even asked the 
price of it. Everything would 
b> magic somewhere. There 
Jaually was for her. 

A good deal of it, she said to 
herself, walking up the narrow 
street, depended on herself. But 
with the teapot, she thought lov- 
ingly, she would know how to 
make people love her. She would 
simply sit and say anything, no 
matter how stupid, and give 
them tea from the enchanted tin. 
It would pour the kind of tea to 
make people dream, that teapot, 
long, thin dreams, winding into 
delicate. patterns, seeking each 
other in infinity. 

She would pile the cakes, thin 
and dry, around the teapot be- 
side plates of flat bread and but- 
ter. These, she was sure, would 
exercise an irresistible fascina- 
tion such as no other slices of 
bread and butter had ever had. 
The more stupid things she said, 
the less attention people would 
pav to her and the more to her 
charming bread and butter. 


س 


Then they would stay, would come again, 
and tell their friends that she was the most 
gracious hostess in Lausanne. 

So she really would Бе safe in buying the 
tea set, she decided. For a moment, as she 
approached the house and saw that her 
mother had left the blinds up for her to see 
the new red lamp shade they had sewed to- 
gether, she hesitated. She could not buy it 
immediately; she did not have the money, 
whatever it was. Her new skates—she looked 
at them grudgingly—the newspaper sub- 
scription, her mother’s new eyeglasses and 
the material for the new dining-room cur- 
tains had all come out of her savings. She 
could not spare a penny for a long time, but 
it did not matter. She was confident that 
the set would wait. Mr. Fayot never 
sold anything. lle just sat in the back of 
his shop and made new things for his own 
home. 

When she walked the few steps from the 
gate to the door and rang the bell, because 
her mother liked to come to meet her, she 
was unreservedly happy about her future. 
How silly of her to have minded the girls’ 
talk about thirty-year-olds. 

The only thing, she remembered, as she 
hugged her mother and went upstairs to 
put on her house slippers, that she had 
not thought about was the husband for 
whom that first cup of tea was to be served, 
the husband who would sit in their lovely 
house and admire her as she poured tea. 
A satisfying, if lazy, picture, she thought 
contentedly. She had no image of him 
as tall or short, blond or dark, quick. or 





'Slow— just somebody sitting in a chair. What 


kind of husband did she want, anyhow, she 
wondered, as she washed her hands; one as 
mad as herself, she supposed. One who 
would see in the teapot what she saw in it. 
Of course, a good one, she added hurriedly, 
thinking suddenly of her mother. 

But what was a good husband, she asked 
herself, combing her hair. Was he made up of 
various qualities like love and good looks 
and attentiveness and cleverness plus some- 
thing unknown, something indefinable, as a 
dinner was made up of food and people and 
hands touching under the table? Or as the 
day was made up of light and activity and 
longing for the night? 

There she went again, she thought, open- 
ing the dining-room door. She couldn't keep 
her mind on anything sensible, Perhaps she 
would find her husband tonight as she stared 
quietly into her bowl of soup. Ridiculous 
thought, she decided, as she kissed her 
mother; if she was going to get through the 
evening safely, witbout having her adorably 
sane mother commit her, she had better take 
hold of herself. 


“Eat your cereal, dear, so you can grow up strong 
enough to make your children eat theirs 





It was at the ice pond, not in the bowl of 
soup—fortunately—that she met him. Only 
this time he was real, not just a daydream. 
She had flirted with him as she was always 
telling her girls of to flirt, and they had gone 
off together. As they walked down the hill 
together later. the girls kept looking at her 
strangely, but they didn't say anything. 
Better manners than I have, she thought, 
taking an unwarranted and passing pride in 
the management of the Pensionnat. 


His name was Emile Duclos, a common- 
enough one, she supposed, and he worked as 
second viohnist in the casino at Montreux. 
She had been there once for tea, with the 
father of one of her girls, but she had been 
too busy trying to enchant her dashing escort 
to notice a second violinist. The man she was 
with, she decided, was а storybook hero 
destined to turn heads heavier than hers. 
Tall, blond, English, he was an engineer go- 
ing to Africa to build incredible things in an 
incredible country. He spoke French care- 
fully, daintily, as though it were a delicious 
toy he was plaving with, and Madeleine's 
romantic heart swelled with pride that he 
had asked her out at all and contracted with 
fear (delectable, nevertheless) that he might 
ask her to go to Africa with him. But he did 
not ask, and after he took her back to Lau- 
sanne he took the night train for Paris. En 
route to Alexandria, she reflected bitterly. 
Izmile she found no less suddenly exciting. 
Although he was a Vaudois, like herself, and 
had never been farther from Lake Leman 
than Bern, he had read Rolland, as she had; 
had deeided that Beethoven was the one 
master whose music he could not do without 
if he had to choose only one, just as she had; 
and he kept in his room, he told her, a color 
print of ЁЛ Greco's Toledo, just as she did. 
Ile was no taller than she (but she was tall for 
a girl) and he was not blond and his French 
had no engaging foreign accent, but his eyes 
were large. black and daring, and his figure 
was slender and strong. He told her that he 
loved dancing and that, too, seemed like a 
miracle to her, as she loved it enough to 
dance by herself at night in her room. 
During the spring he took her to the local 
concerts and called at her house every Sun- 
day night for supper and bridge. The regular: 
fourth was a neighbor, a mild, kindly man of 
sixty, who lived frugally on a hard-earned: 
income and played a close game. During the 
play Пе was silent, intent; immediately after | 
he was merry and loose-tongued, insisting! 
each week that the coffee Madeleine gave. 
them was better than the week before and 
hinting good-naturedly what a fine wife; 
Madeleine would make Emile. Нег mother 
would smile with pretended embarrassment 
and Madeleine would resign her- 
self to such innocent pleasures, 
thinking with disappointment 
what a far cry her presen 
"parties" were from the splen- 
did ones she presided over in 
imagination. д 
One Sunday afternoon Emile 
paid a friend to substitute for 
him in the casino ensemble and; 
he took Madeleine to the moun! 
tains. The setting was too ordi-| 
narily romantic for her to want 
him to propose, and she was glad | 
that he did not; but as they? 
walked home she began to won-' 
der if he ever would. With their 
combined salaries they would 
have quite enough to set up a 
small but pretty ménage—she 
would see to that, she thought, 
her mind buzzing with curtain: 
trims and names of polishes— 
and have enough over to keep. 
her mother in her present house. 
After several years they might 
manage an automobile and take 
trips to Italy. If a child came. 
they would manage that, too, 
she decided, somewhat reluc- 
tantly, her eyes on Lake Como 
and Lake Maggiore. 
When he did say it, as they; 
approached her home, she dic 
(Continued on Page 152) 
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(Continued from Page 150) 
not hear him. He repeated it, simply, like 
an uneertain lover, not at all like a violinist 
from the worldly casino of Montreux. “МІШ 
you marry me, Madeleine?” 

Suddenly the Italian lakes disappeared, 
and blond engineers going to Africa, and gig- 
gling schoolgirls turning up their noses at 
men of thirty, and she was still and alone. 
She did not even feel Émile, standing so 
shyly, so nervously beside her. The hills 
around her seemed to swim and the little 
houses float like flowers. _ 

* How about it, Mad?" Emile was saying. 

“Of course," she said in a low voice. She 
took his arm and they walked very slowly, 
deliberately, without looking at cach other, 
to the house to tell her mother. 

But she did not really feel engaged until 
she had told them about it at school. Her 
mother had taken the news calmly; she had 
realized that those interminable bridge games 
were not for nothing. Madeleine's fellow 
teachers accepted it calmly, too, quite 
politely, without comment. The students, 
however, regarded it as a phenomenon, slow 
to believe that a masculine hand had placed 
that lovely little ruby  (Izmile's grand- 
mother's) on her forbidding finger. 

She had to describe Emile in detail to both 
groups and was amused to find herself talk- 
ing about him differently to the teachers and 
to the students. With the former she stressed 
his tender care for her mother, his good 
manners at cards (wasn't that an indication 
of character ?), his steady work at the casino 
(he had been there three years—a commend- 
able constancy in a musician), his fondness 
for concerts. With the 
latter she exaggerated 
the gaiety of his eyes, 
his grace in dancing, $ 
his musicianship. He 
was an unquahfied suc- 
cess with both groups, 
and Madeleine. closed 
both accounts with a 
romantic hst of trips 
she and Emile intended 
io take before they 
were married, of their 
plans to wait for six 
monthsandenjoy allthe 
pleasures of courtship. 

The second day that Madeleine was en- 
gaged — тие had called for her the first — 
she decided to walk home slowly and look in 
the shopwindows. It was early twilight, 
warm and glowing, and it was pleasant to 
know that soon as a married woman she 
would be able to buy many of the things she 
had always looked at longingly. 


orange juice 


humans aud 
lemons were 


И 
SUE lingered before the lingerie shops, 
making mental purchases, admired men’s 
ties, desk articles and unbreakable teacups, 
appraising everything good naturedly as she 
built up and broke down innumerable im- 
aginary homes. She was in a fine mood, 
warm and glowing like the day, her thoughts 
coming and going in waves. It was only 
right that she be completely happy. She had 
an acufe feeling of pleasure even before she 
approached it, and then she found herself in 
front of Fayot’s, staring at the tea set she 
had scen a year and a half before, this time 
alone and this time remaining. 

It was the same. The wooden handles 
shone against the dull metal; the teapot rose 
tall and elegant, aristocratically slim, from 
the waxed tray. It looked, and it was, a 
masterpiece of design, of workmanship; and 
her heart leaped at its beauty. This time she 
had only to buy it to make those long- 
dreamed-of hours between tea and dinner a 
reality. She would use it for the first time for 
Emile and herself alone, she decided, looking 
at it lovingly. 

She was happy. Everything was turning 
out much better than she had ever expected; 
for she had really expected nothing. Even 
she, with all her daydreaming, had her share 
of Swiss common sense, perhaps tinged with 
a romantic bitterness, and never actually 
hoped for the things she enjoyed making 
herself hope for. But now? Emile and music, 
and her mother taken care of, and dancing at 
the casino. And the teapot. The day she had 
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passed with the girls it had said, “Ney 
cH you will be loved, you will be happy 
and it had said it softly and clearly, i in a w. 
she would have mocked at if it had been ai 
other inanimate object talking to any oth 
person. 

She looked in her purse. Five francs. S 
would get some money from her stockir 
drawer bank at home and buy it the fr 
thing in the morning. No, when she we 
home for lunch; then she could have nx 
time with Mr. Fayot. Not that it would ne 
much, she decided, looking hungrily, alm 
angrily at the teapot. There was no need | 
her to order it now. It would wait for } 
overnight as it had waited for her that lo 
time. A year and a half ago she had thoug 
it sold when she looked for it the morni 
following her first sight of it. But now rict 
were being poured to the rich. 


Sue was very happy and very silly, t 
way the teapot had made her that nig 
long ago, for it seemed very long ago to | 
now. All her old dreams came back tl 
night: her drawing room, her teas, her ha 
approaching the teapot and the conversat: 
stopping, everything silent, wakeful, as : 
touched the beak. The generals, the ladi 
the writers, the painters, the professors, tt 
were all there. The soft low chairs, the floy 
tables, the expensive magazines careles 
laid on other tables, everything was the 
But now the man was there too. Inde 
Emile was everywhere, for some reason 
his neat black working evening cloth 
He was the center of everything, he and i 
tea set. Two centers, rcally, quite baroq 

A thing and a pers 
she thought, lovi 
both. She alwa 
needed a thing anc 
person for happine 
she was closer to ` 
person through i 
thing. More indepei 
ent souls could 
with one or the o 
or with neither. : 
needed both. In 
dream she and En 
touched the teapot 
the same time anc 
was like touching e 
other,only sweeter, more meaningful and tl 
became a third thing outside themselves : 
her heart beat so wildly she woke up. 

Morning came too quickly; it passed 
slowly. Finally she was in the store, taking 
her right glove as Mr. Fayot came toward! 

" May I see the tea set in the window 
With her prudent shopping sense she 1 
decided not to tell him she wanted it. 

“Certainly, mademoiselle.” 

ITe took it out and placed it under : 
fingers, which hovered lightly, like a love, 
“I should like to buy it,” she said. 

“Тат very sorry, mademoiselle, but it Y 
sold an hour ago." 

"Impossible. It's been here a year an 
half.” 

“I beg your pardon, mademoiselle. : 
here. In London. It's been on exhibiti 
But I regret to say, it was sold an hour ag 

"Impossible," she said again. "I ca 
here to buy it." 

“Тат very sorry." 

"Impossible," she said once more un: 
her breath, her mouth, her mind tightenij 

Her walk home was long and tiresoi 
Lunch was worse, and the girls were unu. 
ally boring at school. All day she thou: 
some fool, some puffed-up fool—she did 
even care who—was making excuses fo 
because it was tin, not silver. Somebody е: 
equally besotted, probably saying, "Oh, F 
perfectly sweet! Where did you pick it up 

In the evening Emile came, eager : 
bustling, with a package in his arms. TI 
kissed in the hall. Emile smiled boyishly {| 
told her to turn away while he unwrap), 
something he had just bought for their т. 
home. A good-looking tea set 

She knew it. She knew it. But she | 
never thought it would be Emile. Wi 
unheard-of good luck! 
that she was sure to love, thin and! 
and wooden. “And what a bargain,” hes | 


how mankind 


Cousider that 
used in the 


fed to 
the 


pigs; 
ancient 








ODORS TALK! 
Silence them with 


С; i g Aine: 


AN ORIGINAL AIR DEODORANT 





Give yaur hame a welcoming air with 
Instant Sweet- Aire! From attic ta base- 
ment, atamize away odars fram cook- 
ing, smaking, stale air, pels, etc., with 
this fast-octing air deadorant. In a jiffy 
raom air is fragrant... fresh... all 
adars neutralized. At drug, deport- 


ment, hardwore stores... beauty shops. 


Miller Protecto Products Campany 
Kalamazaa 41, Mich. 


Dealers: Write us for 
the name of jabber in 
yaur line wha can sup- 
ply you. 








Cedar Pine or 
Oriental 
4-8-16-oz. 
Bottles 


NO WICK! 


NO WAITING! 
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À i an EA Strings a she std with her 

ACK to hini, trembling. “What à bargain!" 
he exclaimed. “But rt was the best | could 
get lor the price.” 

She stopped trembling: she almost topped 
breathing. 

“OL course it isn’t silvi r he said as he 
pkteed it piece. by ресе she heard. the 
sounds on the hall table, "but. vou don't 
mind, do you? We may get a silver one later 
аз a present or something. But this will dc 
in the meantime, wort it?” 

She did not answer, 

It was smart, after all= indeed, very chic, 
he said, patting the pieces; and they did need 
а tea set, he supposed, even if teas were a 
waste of time, but maybe they'd live to en- 
tertam a music-hall manager or someone 
someday and she wouldn't mind pouring, 
would she, he asked, taking her limp shoul- 
ders and turning her around and asking lier 
how she liked it. 

How did she like it? Пом could she know 
anything when every drop of blood seemed 
drained from her brain and she was ready to 
collapse if Emile took his strong fingers (his 
violin fingers, she thought proudly, wonder- 
ing that she could think of them now) from 
her shoulders. 

“It’s beautiful, Emile,” she said. “Thank 
you very much." Should she add, "Just 
what I wanted"? She didn't feel like talk- 
Ing. 

She put her cheek on Émile's and let her 
girlhood go. She was almost twenty-six, 
time enough for soberness, she decided 
gloomily. After all, it was just a teapot, even 
if it had been on exhibition in London and 
had (long before she knew that anyone else 
had seen beauty in it) given her a delicious 


HOMT 


ЈО КУАТ. 


excitement such as nothing, no, not even any 
one, had ever given her. Not even Emule, 
she thought, rubbing her cheek against his, 
not even the man who gave it to her It 
wasn't hus fault that he couldn't see it tbi 
wiry she did; no two persons ever saw any 
thing in the same way. Her way was simply 
better for her. That was afl. And it could al 
ways be, if she never told anyone about it 
It would have been marvelous to share her 
rhapsodics with someone she loved, but it 


wasn't really necessary, she decided, kissing | 


him gently. Not at all, not when you were a 
wonderfully lucky as she was and able to 


have both things, both the teapot and the | 


man, and the way she felt about both. She 
felt her strength returning. Putting her lps 


to his mouth, she gave him a proper kiss arid | 


smiled. It was high time, she thought as 
she did it, that Emite had a decent thank 
you. 

"It's very, very lovely, my dear, and you 
were swect to buy it for me,” she told him. 
“It's too pretty for us ever to want to re- 
place it, but if you ever should, of course 
well get a silver one. Only I don’t think 
we'll ever want to." 

I:mile's eyes shone gratefully. She felt 
like an actress being applauded. 

"Lets take it in to show mother," he said. 
"Shell wonder why we're out here so long. 
I hope she likes it tco." 

Didn't she ever think of anyone but her- 
self? How kind he was. 

"I love you, Émile," she whispered, as 
they gathered the things together. It was 
the first time she had ever said it, she realized 
with astonishment. 

He kissed her abstractedly. “Iere, you 
carry the teapot; ГІ take the rest,” he said. 


* 
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AR ug Woman 


BY MARCELENE COX 


FTER timing myself, I no longer dread 
Ё ironing my husband’s shirts. With six 
staring up at me from the depths of a basket 
I say, "Only a little over thirty minutes to 
present my husband neatly to the world, to 
give him pride in his appearance, to fill him 
with the confidence that comes from knowing 
there's a ‘loving’ flatiron in his life." 


The old proverb still holds: “Ialving 
your wants quadruples your wealth.” 


I feel sorry for the couple who couldn't 
think of anything to say to each other after 
the rattle was taken out of the car. 


An ideal marriage binds two persons to- 
gether like an elastic band. 


No woman should ever get to the point of 
looking upon her job of housekeeping as so 
dreary that she should have a medal pinned 
on her for doing it. 


The first time my husband had a free day 
to work at home his horoscope in the morn- 
ing paper read: `` Overexertion may be harm- 
ful. Go easy!" He went back to bed. 

Lament from a boy: “Well, gosh, mom! 
How do you expect me to go to sleep when 
mv room's so straightened up!” 


| kept a box of tumcric for six years, then 
threw it away. The seventh my neighbor 
wanted to borrow some. 


A little girl puts a straightforward ques- 
tion to her parents; " Why don't you let us 
children fight out our decisions? You do? 


\ child is really up against it in dealing 
with his adults; he is handicapped by phys- 
jl inequality, by having more honesty, and 
rarely having any mone} 


Nhe best chaperon a child can have is the 
one that has been built. into his cHaracter. 


For a time, every mother must be the 
contact person for her child with the world. 


Nothing shows more clearly the little-boy 
quality in a grown man than the way he 
wrings the neck of a bouquet cf flowers. 


Children seldom sit, or should. The little 
girl in Riley's poem who kept so still she 
heard a fly whisper to a ladybird, "She's 
the stillest child I ever heard," is lovely only 
In. poelry. 


Once a mother, going into plump middle 
age, was comforted when her young son, 
squeezing her enthusiastically, exclaimed, ‘1 
just love mothers your size." 


After a house-cleaning spree, a mother was 
confronted by her tearful young daughter: 
t Just because you had alot of children would 
you want someone to decide which ones to 
throw away?" 


A woman who once chose a career in 
preference to marriage recently observed, 
“Now that I am older, I think it would be 
nice to have someone to sit down with oc- 
casionally." 


Some parents have the equivalent of a 
born gardener's green thumb; they can pick 
up a child, examine its works, shake it, 
thrust it carelessly (although lovingly) 
aside—and the child blooms gloriously. 


A wife should never attempt to change 
her husband's career, habits or waistline 
unless she has the ' go ahead ” sign from hirm. 


Some tecn-agers are like watches that have 
been wound and are full of power, but need a 
gentle shaking before they ll start to work. 


One man wants to nominate his bride 
“The Wife of the Year: the woman who 
learned Braille so she could read in bed and 
the light wouldn't disturb her husband." 
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Every waman who cooks 
with my sparkling Dunbar glass 
utensils knaws they're like stars 
that lighten and brighten kitchen 
chares. See what yau coak fram 
any part of the kitchen. Cleans 
easily, quickly — reasanably 
priced, taa. Send far my fa- 
varite recipes ta Jane Dun- 
bar, Dunbar Glass Carp., 
301 Payne Ave., Dunbar, 
West Virginia. 
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Handle adiust- 
able(Style $210) 
6 waysíor proper 
wall clearance. 





Polished alumi- 
num . Tinses 
shiny-clean un- 
der running 
waterl 


Priced from $2.95 to $4.79 
(Table Models Also Available) —— 
At all good department and hardware 
stares, coast ta coast. Buy yours today! 


L. E. MASON COMPANY 


Boslon 36, Massachusells 











New Charm 


for yout Smile 


with the triple-action 
tooth powder 








1. BRIGHTENS TEETH?! 


And cleans ’em clean. Five cleansing and pol- 
ishing ingredients make Calox a whiz at bring- 


ing out all the natural brilliance of your teeth. 





2. FRESHENS MOUTH! 


YowH love the tingly fresh-as-a-lreeze taste 
of mint-flavored Calox. It tastes so wonderful 
..and leaves you feeling wonderful. 
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3. SWEETENS BREATH! 


Romance-minded? Important secret of every 
Calox 
gives you extra protection against bad breath 
originating in tlie mouth, 


attractive girl is her breath-less beauty, 
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made by McKesson & Robbins with 
114 years of pharmaceutical know-how 


UNDER-COVER STUFF 


(Continued from Page 4) 


ing his secretary, a young woman half his 
he determined with her to start a 
new life in anew eountry. They moved 
to the United Siates, where they lived for 
a year, and then went on to Brazil, still 
seeking the land of peace. In 1912 the two 
Zweigs were fonnd dead ii each other's 
arms, Beside them were the two glasses 
from which they had drank poison, and a 
Jetter of farewell: My energy is exhausted 
by long years of peregrination as one with- 
ont a eouuntry, Û believe it is tine to end à 
life whieh was dedicated only to spirituz! 
work, considering human liberty and my 
own as the greatest wealth in the world.’ 


ace, 


“Опе of the most accomplished and in- 
teresting intpostors in history. was tlie 
judgnientof the PsvchicalResearch Society 
in 1881 on Mane. Helena Petrovna Blavat- 
sky. PRINCESS OF THE OCCULT, by Ger- 
trade Marvin М пинак. is the trae story 
of this fantastic figure—spuritaualist me- 
dium. founder of the Theosophical Society, 
hardheaded businesswoman, Мах a Могу 
of lovers. lawsuits, converts: and it all 


started, strangely enough, in a house on 
the corner of 8th Avenue and ith Street, 
New York. 


MR.BLANDINGSBUILDSTHS DREAM HOUSE, 
by Evir Modgins, is a hilarions book. 
And its eliiecf delight is the multiple ag- 
onies which sneh a vast number of mis- 
gnided citizens share with the author. 
The craze for buying a house in the country 


seems to be sweeping the land. But it 
won't апу more—not пом. after Mr. 


Whether it 


jnst old aze 


Blandings has told all. ts fear 


of future atomic bombs, or 


creeping np, is a question. But the nrge 
for a "country place’ docs seem to cn- 


velop a certain zrenp of city dwellers just 
at that in their. affairs when 
their children haye arrived in their teens, 
themselves are nearing forty, 


conuthience 


when they 
and have euough customers or clients or 
backlog inthe bank to feel modest by sceure. 

Forty, we've told, is the age at which you feel 
oldest. Fifty seems voung because it isn't vet 
sixty, and every year from there on ts а matter 
for self-congratulation. Bul forty is sad. 
Youth is definitely on the wane, no matter how 
you fool yourself. And that's when the casual 
apartment liver wants to go back to the land. 

The Blandings were typical. They bought 
their spot in Paradise, and from the first mo- 
ment of ecstatic confirmation over the tele- 
phone thev never drew another easy breath. 
They were gypped on the land, the house 
was crumbling, the title wasn't clear, the 
architect was dreamv, the workmen terror- 
ized them, the villagers laughed up their 
sleeves, the costs mounted and mounted, 
time went on and on and on. 

The person lio reads this bool will look 
cautiously before lie—like Blandings— 
takes the plunge. Aud country folks. on 
the periphery of big cities. had better 
catch For if ever there was an in- 
dictinent—of contem pltiroustiess, of near 
dis honesty. of slvness, of mearness—liere 
Uc in tlie lean bony figure of a Neve Eng- 
land village. 


out. 


But tee re getting too serious. 


This is a comic. ICs one of the best 
laughs of the season. 
DRAWING BY STEIG FROM 


MR. BLANOQINGS BUILDS HIS DREAM HOUSE 





He was dreaming that 
his house was on fire. 


TUE TWIN BEDSIDE ANTHOLOGY, edited by 
Charles “Lee. is a smart idea. 1t com- 
volumes: one "Iis Reader,’ 
Reader.” “His Reader" 
titles as Terimi- 


prises two 
the other “Her 
eontains such eome-on 


nating a Love Affair (steele), dn American 
Lover (Marquand). stn Apology for Idlers 


(Stevenson). The Marriage of Venus 
(Sehneider), 4 Coquette’s Heart, to say 
nothing of Balzac’s story of the walled-in 
lover (La Grande Bretéche) and Boceae- 
eio`s Fourth Story: First Dav. Onur 
is that She will be reading llis most of the 
time, while He shatihes around waiting for 
il. One of the less serions items in “Ter 


eness 
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Norma Norman 


Facts on Figures: The average duierican 
girl can boast that lier hips are narrower 
than benus de Milos, ler lees nore slender 
than tle Gav Nineties girl: but ter meas- 
urements ate sturdier and stochier | 
the fashion-model “ideal? of 31-incli bust, 
21-incli waist and ЗГ-аас lips—according 
to the findinzs of Dr. Robert Laton Dickin- 


son, who has modeled Norma as tlie 
"norm for the eighteen-vear-old female 


figure of our time., Norman— Normas 
Ccentv-vear-old miale countecpart —is 
taller and bluskier than the men of lis 
father’s generation: taller and more agile 


than the Greek ideal of 100 B. €. 


Reader” is Cornelia Otis Skinner's The 
Body Beautiful, which with the 
woman in a fitting room, standing before 
oue of those three-part adjustable mir- 
as Miss Skinner 


opens 


Ld . ee 
rors, "suggestive. says, 
“of a primitive triptyeh—that is, if she 
has suflietent huagination to tum the 


triple reflection of herself in a pink slip 
into a trio of medieval saints.” 


e e e 


Hvivn Beniuytou 15 ап English teacher, 
wife of a professor at Duke University, who 
has apparently had just enough of the pomp 
of the literary great. In a delightful book of 
verse, DR. JONSON'S WATERUALUL AND 
OER POEMS, she comes right out and 
punctures the balloons of her own classroom. 
Concerning Mrs. Trollope's visit to the 
United. States, of which that lady wrote 
home to England rather disagreeably, you ll 
remember, she has the following to sav: 


Mrs. TROLLOPE IN AMERICA 


Mrs. Trollope took a doleful view 
Of us, in 1832, 
Whose native latitude she knew. 


And every time a gentleman spit, 
Not being edtfied a whit, 
She made a plaintive note of it. 


Her agitation grew so great, 

Al times she seemed to lie in wait 
For somebody to expectorate. 

But we, in 1832, 

Took a broad, dispassionate view, 
And spit whenever we wanted to. 


| @ 
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Special 


Beautiful Mrs. George Whitney, Jr., 
says: "Pond's Dry Skin Cream is the 
best help | know for dry skin.” 


Rich, rich, rich —like real country cream! 
Pond’s Dry Skin Cream has special skin 
softening power. It goes on so casily, 
with lovely smoothness. Not sticky nor 
"draggy" — but satin-soft and luscious. 


З Special Features 

Rich in Lanolin—very like oil of skin 
I omoszenized—10 soak in better 
Special Emulsifier— extra softening aid 

Work the seepy smoothness of Pond’s 
Dry Skin Cream well over face, throat. 
Leave 5 to 15 minutes—or overnight. 
Your dry skin seems to "drink it up"— 
looks softer, firmer, prettier. Use every 
You'll love this richest Pond's cream! 


Pond's 


day. 


Cream 





COLD SORE STICK! 


EASY TO CARRY—HANDY TO USE 


Check cold sores with COLD SORE 1¥0. Medi- 
cates, luhricates, protects. Feel relief 
instantly! Made by the makers of fam- 
\ ous LIP-1V0 since 1907. Al drug slores 354. 


hi) IVO, INC., WEST BEND, WIS. 


Cold Sore-IVO 


Get Into the 


BIG MONEY! 


OW’S the time to get yourshare 
of big subscription profits! 
You'll be amazed how easily you'll 
make money. You'll sell because 
people want to buy! Whether you 
can spare only a few hours each 
day or give your full time, you can 
earn. 
join our Selling Staff and do it 
now! We'll furnish all the supplies 
vou need without cost. Just send 
vour name and address on a penny 
postal and let us do the rest! 

















M. E. Nichols 


CURTIS CIRCULATION COMPANY 
Box 666, Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. 


NURSERY BOOK 
Pree 


THE EARL FERRIS 
78th ANNIVERSARY 
BEAUTY EDITIONI 
Our finest catalog and guide in 78 
, years, more pages, more lovely colors 
| ——and more money saving offers on 
FERRIS Nortbern Grown EVER- 
| GREENS, Shade Trees, Ornamentals, 
i Flowers, Shrubs, Bulbs, Fruit Trees, 

Berry Plants, ete. 


Write—it's FREE! 
EARL FERRIS NURSERY 
~~ 675 Bridge St. 


FREE EE SAMPLES » 100% VIRGIN WOOL 


Hampton, lowa 








A KNITTING VARNS 


S:lected yarns for your every want 
direct from mill at money-saving 
prices. Write for free samples, 


| FRIENDSHIP HOUSE, Dept. 157, WINCHESTER, MASS. 












ARTHUR VANDENBERG thinks hed live his life 
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IF P WERE 21 


(Continued from Page 37) 


o far, and made a success of all of them? 
Villiam Benton, at 46, can look back at a 
arge and rapid business success as a founder 
f Benton & Bowles advertising firm, from 
vhich he retired when he had made all the 
noney he planned to; nine years as a leader 
n education, vice-president of the University 
yf Chicago; and now important public service 
Is Assistant Secretary of State 1n charge of 
he Government's foreign-information serv- 
ce. 

Between almost constant telephone calls 
n his State Department office, Mr. Benton 
aid, "I don't know what I'd realiy do if I 
vere 21.” (Into the telephone: * Cancel the 
jane ticket and get one for tomorrow.) 
‘It’s one of those fanciful concepts like won- 
lering what you'd do if you had a million dol- 
ars." (“The Beyrouth осе ought to be able 
о take care of that.") “Of course, most 
nen who do make a million dollars try to 
old on to it and run it up to five million.” 
(“Get Paris on the wire at five their time.”) 
“But I'll tell you what I'd suggest to some- 
me who 25 21 right now, instead of merely 
wishing he were, like me.” ("Ask him if he 
can dine with me іп Los Angeles Friday.) 

“My recommen- 
dations,” Mr. Benton 
went on, “boil down 
to five. First, don't 
be dependent. Ac- 
quire a salable skull, 
so that you'll always 
have something per- 


SECOND 






EDUCATION FOR 


other city, do anything necessary to break 
away from any rigid set of rules that hems 
you in. There was a book published in 1922 
(when I was 22) called Babbitt; it struck 
out agamst the pressure toward regimenta- 
tion that had subdued so many men of that 
time. Get a copy of it and find out how lucky 
you are to be 21 today, instead of then. 


iá 

р. N'T be afraid of change. Sometimes I 
think no man shouid stay at the same job for 
more than ten years and no woman live in 
the same house for longer than that. Keep 
your mind fresh and ready to explore as much 
of life as vou can. 

“The world is not only changing fast —1t’s 
changing at a rate of speed that increases 
every year. Things like technical ‘know-how’ 
can become out-of-date rapidly ; the man who 
has lost his adaptability suffers in times like 
these. But baste qualities of mind and char- 
acter, on the other hand, have gained a new 
Importance today; the man who possesses 
them will never be at a loss, for he will have 
retained the habit of learning new things 
every day. Change in the world can mean 
adventure to him and not tragedy, 

"Fourth, young 
man or woman,don't 
divide your life into 
compartments. Let 
everything you be- 
lieve and do enter 
into vour whole life. 
lf vou have a reli- 





CHANCE 


JOURNAL 


L pretty much the way he has. 
Ud advise any young man who could scrape two dinies together to marry the 


vife us soon as he found her. I should never advise polities 


as ап анине аге goal.” 


sonal to sell, no mat- 
ter what changes 
come over the world. 
Whether it’s a pro- 
fession like medicine 
or a craft like writing 
or stenography or 
bookkeeping, the 
skill should be some- 
thing which puts you 
in business for your- 
self, even if you work 
for a company. With 
such a skill, you can 
go anywhere, taking 
your business in your 
hat, striking out for 
yourself whenever 
you are ready. 


| SECONDLY, Га ѕау 
to this lucky young- 
ster of 21, don't 
Stand for regimenta- 
tion. Don’t let your 
boss or your wife, 
your parents or your 
newspaper get you 
into a rut of living or 
thinking. Talk back 
to the boss, throw up 
the job, move to an- 






ATOT only prominent: Vinericans 
| but the whole country has an 
idea of what it wonld do with a 
second. chance. "If. vou were 18 
agai, what would von trs hardest 
to do differently 27 was asked in a 
recent JOURNAL survey. Oue TT 
every three people spoke oul for 
book learning. OF those who went 
to trigh school, 37 per cent wish 
they had higher education. Among 
the college graduates; 29 per cent 
fee their traning insnlhiecient. 
Ten per cent would hike to 
echange their. profession prepare 
for a differeut career, learn a trade, 
vo into business for themsels es. 
Fight per cent would tey for more 
money —either by saving or earn- 
nig. Seven percent would unprove 
their characters. Three per cent 
would play more, get more fun ont 
of life. “Two per cenl vould use 
better judgment, мош be so 


прие, Fourteen per сеп! 


1 
named personal problems thes d 
like to be rid of: the farmer wants 


the city: the minority gronps seek 


tolerant communities: and 
frank &oul моні work at all! 


ome 


gion, apply it in your 
work. lf your work 
interests you, do 
some of it at home, 
as well as at tle 
oltice. [lave thesame 
kind of manners for 
everybody = the peo- 
ple you meet at a 
party and the people 
you meet on a bus. 
Zest can be carried 
into even the dullest 
activities of the day. 

“Lastly, don't live 
for yourself. For if 
you do, you'll be the 
loneliest man in the 
world. To be happy, 
vou have to become 
a part of something 
bigger than you 
are —something big 
enough so you can 
fieht for it and live 
for It. 

"As to what this 
interest. might be: 
even before the last 
war, I'd have advised 
young men and 
women to interest 









Your eyes 
tell you... 
what 
your skin 
hag AT 


always 


known f 





с i only one Kleenex 


Hold a Kleenex* Tissue up to a light! 
You won't find lumps, or weak spots. 
You'll see Kleenex quality come smiling 
through! Each tissue always the same 
.. . with that special quality of soft- 
ness... strength ... you depend on in 
Kleenex, your favorite of all tissues. 

And only Kleenex gives you the 
Serv-a- l'issue Box. You pull a Kleenex 
Tissue, and up pops another! 


Americas Favorite Tissue 


Liked best in a nation-wide survey 
by 7 out of 10 tissue users. 
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Miss America 
is Morilyn Buferd 
of Los Angeles 


LADIES’ HOME 





Miss America uses Fitch Shampoo. Your hoir con be like Miss 
America’s... velvety soft... sporkling with rodiant highlights! Do as Miss 


Americo does.. 


. use Fitch's Saponified Cocoonut Oil Shompoo. Made 


from: mild cocoonut ond pure vegetoble oils, this efficient shompoo does 


t "dry" the hair. Delightfully fragrant, it produces o rich, billowy lother 


thot completely removes oll scolp odor. Fitch's Soponified Cocoonut Oil 


Shampoo contains its own patented rinsing agent, so only on 


ordinory woter rinse is needed. No dull film remoins. At drug 


or toilet goods counters... 


ot beouty or borber shops. 


ZT | 
F 
lED COCORN 





Can a Woman My Asc 
BECOME A 
HOTEL HOSTESS 
Even Though She Has No 
Previous Hotel Experieuce? 


Would you like to step into a well-paid posi- 
tion as Hotel or Club Hostess, Exeeutive House 


keeper, Apartment Hotel Manager or Assistant 
Manager? Would you like to be able to lool 
forward happily to the future? The success of 


Lewis graduates from 18 to 50 PROVES you 
can- though you never had a minute's ex 
perience in hotel work. 

Now Assistant Manager of a Beautiful Hotel 
Though Inexperienced in Hotel Work 
“Being ‘over 40° no loóhger worries 
me. уеп before I finished Lewis 
Training I seeured my first hotel 
position. Now Assistant Manager of 
this beautiful hotel. I am delighted 
with my work, surroundings and sal- 
ary. When I contrast this with my 
pre vious office work, I am thankful to Lewis Train- 

ing," writes Mrs. May McKenzie. 

STEP INTO A WELL-PA!D HOTEL POSITION 

FREE Baok Gives Fascinating Facts 

Our FREE Book, “Your Big Opportunity,” explains 
how you can qualify for a well-pard position at home, 
in leisure trme; tells how you are registered FREE of 
extra cost in the Lewis National Placement Service; 
shows how you ean be a Lewis Certified Employee 
certified to “make good’ when placed in a position. 
Mail the coupon NOW! 


VETERANS: Course approved for Veterans’ Training. 





LEWIS HOTIE TRAINING 56. MOL 


CET 
Room LA-52.1, W asbingion 7, D. €. YEAR 


Send me the Free _ our Big Opportunity 
without етем I wish to i now how to qualify | а 
well-paid position at home, in my leisure time. 


4 
| ook, 


€ € 9 € € € ө ө во ө ө е ө * ө ө ө ө € ө ө ө ө ө * «+. ^ 


Address. ......... А 


* о ө ө бо » *% ө ө ө ө ө ө ө „» » э , › ә у, а. 


City. Zone 
Check here if you are eligible under the 


% «e «e aD em шы aD A aD чю ЧШ Чї} OD DD = & = = a т=з тр Чы; mo i aw Шы REO is « 


3 


or have professionol applicotions 





yr oit 





X r 
Guar nteed by ^ 
\ Good Housekeeping / 


la, "iN 


d^ RS 
4s Aoveatisio mt? 


gh 


THREE KNITTING BOOKS Styled by HILDE 


Kach book 24 pages 


Vol. 51I—Children's Fashions in Wool 
Yol. 52 — Sin ks, Gloves and Mittens 
Vol 53 = Boy's and Girls Fashions in Wool. 


Together with “Susan Bates” Glamour knitting Aids 
All for $1.00 including postage—money back guarantee 
WRITE TODAY TO 
FASHIONS IN WOOL, Box 45, Dept. L, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 


YOURS NOW... 





A HAND CREAM 
THAT HELPS KEEP 
HANDS SOFTER, 
SMOOTHER...AND 


IS NOT STICKY— 





NOT GREASY! 





Luxor contains Carbamide, the in- 
gredient long familiar to surgeons, 
which helps relieve the tiny cracks 
and scratches that make hands look 
red, feel rough! 


HAND CREAM 
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themselves in community concerns—and to 
remember that the world is also a commu- 
nity. A spell in practical pohtics or govern- 
ment service will be enlightening to almost 
any youngster, no matter what his main in- 
terest is to be. And today, with the threat 
of the atom bomb hanging over us all, 21- 
year-olds must interest themselves in politi- 
cal problems — if only to save their own skins. 

“One final word: remember that since 
you're a human being, your plans will never 
work out quite as you had hoped they would, 
though your life may be very successful and 
happy. But even at 21 you have already 
learned the truth of the words by James M. 
Barrie: ‘The life of every man is a diary in 
which he means to write one story and writes 
another. And his humblest hour comes when 
he compares the volume as it is with what he 
vowed to make it.” 

Representative Clare Boothe Luce, when 
| talked with her, looked cool and gay in a 
pair of black-and-white Chinese pajamas, 
the gift of Mme. Chiang Kai-shek. But there 
was nothing frivolous in the living room of 
her Washington hotel apartment, where 
twenty-four volumes of St. Thomas Aquinas 
peer from one set of bookshelves and Toyn- 
bee's six-volume history from the other, and 
stacks of Congressional reports fill the green 
felt table in between. 

“If 1 were 21," said Mrs. Luce, “Га cor- 
rect one of the major errors of my own career: 
Га get a college education, by hook or by 
crook. And in college, I'd study the 'human- 
ities' — Га read the great books of the past, 
in their proper historical setting. I'd delight 
my mind with the great literature of the past, 
and discipline my mind with its most austere 
masters of religious philosophy. Га do this 
even if— particularly if—I intended to de- 
vote the rest of my life to marriage, with no 
outside career. For if you can't get straight 
with God, уои?! never get straight with your 
husband or your children." 


Tien Mrs. Luce— who has tasted success 
as editor, war correspondent, playwright, 
politician, and who collects new accom- 
plishments as some women collect china 
went off into what seemed at first to be 
an impersonal speech on the high value of 
the old-fashioned career of full-time wife and 
mother. 

“The most satisfying lifework for the nor- 
mal woman,” she said, ‘15 in marriage— and 
here she finds the broadest scope for her 
abilities. Why, a mother can be an economist 
and a philosopher, a dictator and a servant, a 
teacher, nurse, social scientist and the un- 
disputed leader of a loyal group. The career 
of motherhood — it is as wide as the universe. 

"But in every generation there are some 
extraordinary women, whose interests take 
them outside the home. Some such women 
have become saints, and others have manip- 
ulated governments from the background, 
or done their work as artists and writers. 
Too often, they have sacrificed their normal 
women’s lives to these concerns. And yet we 
now see that it is quite possible for a woman 
to have the best of both worlds: many of the 
most successful modern women writers, from 
Mary Roberts Rinehart to Margaret Lan- 
don, the author of Anna and the King of 
Siam, have been happily married women. 
Mothers cannot work in an office or practice 
a man’s full-time career with success. One 
thing or the other has to be sacrificed if 
they try it. But there is no reason why a 
woman cannot choose a line of part-time work 
which makes greater and greater demands on 
her time just at the period when her family is 
growing up and needing her less and less. 

“The wife and mother can, for instance, 
play an important part in the community. 
She can, if she likes, take an interest in local 
politics and increase her sphere of activity as 
her free time increases and her children leave 
the home. Married women can play a ae 
role in government, planning to hold office a 
state capitals as they grow older. . . ." 

Mrs. Luce interrupted herself with a 
sudden smile. 

"Do you know,” she said, “thal I just 
realized I am plagiarizing from the diary 
that I wrote when I was 16? I read it lately 
and in it I outlined the kind of life I hoped to 
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YOUR SHOES 
ARE SHOWING! 





EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 


wo SHINOLA 


NEED 
@ So don’t be caught short. When you're 
stepping out for the evening, and want to 
look like a million dollars—see to it that 
your shoes are shined, There’s really no 
excuse for untidy-looking shoes. You'll find 
it pays to keep a supply of Shinola Shoe 
Polishes on hand. 

Shinola’s scientific combination of oily 
waxes helps to hold in and replenish the 
normal oils in leather—helps maintain flexi- 
bility—and that means longer wear. It’s 
smart tO KEEP 'EM SHINING WITH SHINOLA. 
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Here’s most joyful relief for feet suffering the 
aching and burning of strain from the day’s work. 
It only takes seconds to dissolve a little soothing 
and cooling MU-COL powder for a foot bath 
that’s totally refreshing. That’s a hospital nurse’s 
discovery. See package directions for many other 
valuable uses; MU-COL should be in every medi- 
cine cabinet. Sold at drug stores; sample free by 
mail. Use the coupon. 


THE MU-COL CO., Dept. LH-17, Buffalo 3, N. Y. 
Please send free sample. 
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ауе. It was a good plan for а woman's hif 
though it has not been mine. 

“I said then that I would lik: to marry a 
xublisher. Well, I did that. And I said that I 
vould have three children. That never came 
rue. And so the rest of it didn't come true, 
ither: my plan was to build a creative carcer 
round my children. I wanted to write and 
llustrate children's books that would keep 
ace with their interests as they grew older. 
ind then—] had it figured out quite care- 
ully—by the time they had grown up, Ге 
е ready to write novels for grownups to 
ead. And so I'd have a going career to fill 
ny days after the children had married and 
eft home. It was a good plan. I give it to 
пу girl of 21 who can make use of it." 

Thus Mrs. Luce expressed a kind of envy 
or being young today. So did Fleet Admiral 
Shester W. Nimitz, of the U.S. Navy, as he 
at, surrounded by maps and battle flags, in 
iis large office in the Navy Building in Wash- 
ngton. 

“Youth today," he said, “is better off in 
imerica than ever before in my memory. 
f I were 21 or younger Га take time to 
igure out what I wanted my life to become. 
п the late '20's, when I was setting up the 
ROTC at the University of California, I 
ound that almost no freshman knew, when 
ıe arrived, where he wanted to go. The young 
nan wasted much of the first two years of 
college drifting about, over the whole field of 
cnowledge, picking up unrelated courses here 
ind there. That's one mistake no young man 
еа make, if he'll take the trouble to chart 
iis course for life in the summer vacation 
after high school ends." 

He has never regretted his choice of the 
Navy as a career, he said. Never. But he 
vould not say, as some admirals might, that 
tis "the only life." 

“Today.” the admiral said, “the ficld of 
choice for an able youngster 1s vastly wider 
than it was when I was a boy. Today, with 
technology on the march, the opportunities 
have widened; there are dozens of specialties 
ve had never heard of when ] was voung— 
alectronics and nuclear physics and a dozen 
more. These are careers of the futurc, that 
stir the imagination.” 


SIMILARLY, Dorothy Thompson—colum- 
nist, lecturer, foreign correspondent and emi- 
nently successful woman of her day —might, 
today, beginning again, follow a completely 
different career. 

“The world stands in too desperate a need 
of fundamental rehauling," she said, “ for the 
young and able to find satisfaction in report- 
ing the mistakes that statesmen make. Yet 
that is about all that the journalist can do. 
His best efforts can affect only the short- 
range course of events. Writers of my sort 
may be very well paid, but they have little 
sense of genuine accomplishment. At the end 
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the importance of what a sinble de ternimer} 
man or woman can do to resolve the 
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sions of today, 


"There are magnificent careers open to 
the ambitious young. They cm. become 
scholars and give the world a cleaver com- 
prehension of the past They may be archi; 
tects and leave beautiful buildings for later 
generations to enjoy and use. They may turn 
to many such lasting things.” —— 


Miss THOMPSON talked in her charming 
and livable house in New York's Bast For- 
ties, sitting on a long, tufted couch with 
arms that fold down, as they do in a limou- 
sine, so that four people may sit at ease when 
the circle of guests is large. Many of these 
guests are l£uropean émigrés, old friends of 
Miss Thompson from her years abroad, or 
friends of her husband, a Czech painter who 
suffered greatly in Еторе for his political 
views. The walls of this room, as of all her 
others, are lined with books. 

‘Books are my best friends," Miss Thomp- 
son said. " To anyone of 21, 1 should say, 
‘Learn how to bring books into your every- 
day life.’ The best of every author is in his 
writings: you can learn far more from reading 
him than from mecting him. Even for suc- 
cess in journalism, 1 believe that familiarity 
with the best books 1s more important than 
acquaintance with the best. people." 

But, books or no books, if she were to do 
it again, she'd travel a great deal in foreign 
countries. 

“The advantage of living abroad," Miss 
Thompson says, “is that vou sce your coun- 
iry in a new and sounder perspective when 
you are outside it. And political forces 
operate the same the world over. 1t is im- 
possible ever to escape them. Even so revo- 
lutionary a development of new force as the 
atomic bomb doesn't change the funda- 
mental truths of politics." 

But, getting back, the career which would 
greatly tempt Miss Thompson if she were 21 
(and brave enough to undertake it) 1s the 
scientific study of societics and governments. 

"I should start out," she said, “with a 
gathering together of all that is known about 
humant psychology. I should study, through 
the centurics, what kinds of societies have 
given birth to the best individuals. The prob- 
lems facing us and clamoring for an immedi- 
ate answer are: ' What zs a good society ?" 
And then, ‘How can we achieve It?’ 

“Certainly we have not achieved it today. 
Man's fundamental instincts are frustrated 
in this age of automatic factory operations. 
Henry Ford once said, ‘I could run a large 
part of my factory with feeble-minded em- 
plovecs. Normal men don't want to do work 
that uscs only a small portion of their capac- 
ities. А student. of 
good societies would 
apply some of the les- 
sons of the past to 
modern problems like 
this. 

“What men believe 
is the important 
thing = their actions, 
their work, their hu- 
man relations all 
spring from that. All 
wars are religious 
wars. If I were 21 I 
should try very hard 
to add something, 
even a very small bit 
of new knowledge, to 
what we know about 
ihe eflect of men’s be- 
liels on the world 
thev make and ask 
other men to live In." 

Now. Miss Thontp- 
aon, would 
i turn, on her second 
| | chance, Sway from 
ournalisto. But Sen- 
- Arthur Vanden- 
berg. the leading Re- 
publicin spokesman 
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OM IS JOU HNAL. 


Distress of her cold is 
relieved as she sleeps 


et this picture remind you that 
L tonight vou can relieve. distress 
of vour little one’s cold l 
even while she sleeps!... 
with nothing to swallow 
... and nothing to upset 
her delicate stomach. & 


FEvenas vourubiton. VapoRub starts 
right to work to relieve distress. 






IT PENETRATES to cold-congested 
upper bronchial tubes with special 
soothing medicinal vapors. 
IT STIMULATES chest and back sur- 
faces like a good, warming poultice. 
Now here's what you do: At bed- 
timerub warining.comforting Vicks 
Vapohub on throat, chest and back. 


Aud... this special penetrating- 
stimulating action ol Vapoltub keeps 
on working for hours to bring relief 
while the child. sleeps! Often. by 
morning most distress of the cold 
is сопе. 

Ошу VapoRub gives you this spe- 
cial penetrating-stimulating action. 
So be sure you get the one and only 
Vicks Vapoltub. It works to relieve 
miseries of colds while you sleep! 


Best-Kaown Home Remedy You Can 


Use to Relieve Distress of Colds. 
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Used by 88 out of 100 Rochester Mothers 


In a door-to-door survey in Rochester. N. Y.—a typical American 
city —88 out of every 100 young mothers called on said they use 
Vicks VapoRub whenever their children catch cold. Benefit. from 
their experience . . . and when anyone in your family catches cold, 
rub on Vicks VapoRub. Then youll see what grand relief it brings. 
Then you'll understand why most mothers always use Vicks FapoRub. 
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So very smooth on baby's tongue, 













So easy to digest, 
So perfect for the very young... 


Here endeth Mother's quest! 


It's creamy, lads, and full of vim 
It packs a man-sized punch. 
And mother... 

here's where you come in— 
This breakfast lasts till lunch! "a 
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MEET THE BELTZHOOVERS 


(Continued from Page 134) 


family, the elder daughter, Ruth Audley, Jr., 
is now Mrs. Richard Connor, of Vieksburg, up 
the river. She, too, is a blonde, but shorterthan 
her sister. During the war, young Lieutenant 
Colonel Connor, a fighter pilot in the 8th 
Army Air Force, who had been shot down 
over Germany and had escaped through 
Russia, was home on short leave, and wooed 
and won Ruth Audlev. Jr., in a whirlwind 
courtship. The second time he saw her, he 
asked her to marry him, and she did. After 
that, he went back to the war. The young 
people had grown up together, but never be- 
fore had there been the slightest signs of ro- 
mar. ге. 

And then, of course, there is Crissie. 

Crissie would make a fortune in the motion 
pictures. Busy as the Beltzhoovers are with 
the store and their numerous other interests, 
it is difficult to see how Green Leaves could 
run without Crissie. Crissie is a working 
major-domo; she plans the meals, markets, 
cooks when necessary, has charge of the 
entire household 
economy. Nobody 
knows how old she 
is. but she is 
somewhere around 
elghty. She is dig- 
nified beyond mea- I 


sure. lf vou are fi- doesn’t 
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exist 


the romance of old houses and gardens, | 
quiet and leisurely and sunny; filled y 
the shining green of boxwood hedges, and 
delicate green of live oaks, and the ¢ 
brightened gray of Spanish moss. And 
flame of camellias and azaleas, and the w 
and violet of iris. You go from the shir 
mahogany shadows of the old houses into 
shining gardens. You are allowed to t 
your time, to wander, to soak it in. 
tually, you should spend at least two we 
in Natchez during March; the whole mc 
would be better. 


VERY morning and afternoon, in caref 
scheduled rotation, certain of the magnifx 
old houses are open; twenty-eight of ther 
the moment. And what names they hi 
D'Evereux, Richmond, Rosalie, Dunk 
Gloucester, Auburn, Green Leaves, V 
teigne . . . and best of all, perhaps, Pro 
quity! You see them in the brightness of 
morning, in the lengthening shadows of 
afternoon, at d 
by candlelight. ' 
women of the v 
ous househol 
young and old, e 
the little girls, 
daystheir home: 
open, dress in 


a word that 
in Paul Ken- 







Two flavors... tasty malt and wheat— 
A blend beyond compare! 


Most grownups hanker for this treat— 


Resist it... if you dare! 


nally accepted into 
her good graces, 
that is something. 
She guards the 
Beltzhoovers night 
and day. Most of 
the time she wears 
a "head handker- 
chief,’’ old style. 
The rest of her 
costume consists of 
calico dresses, ankle 
length, пса around 
her spare figure by 
an enveloping 
apron. In her won- 
derfulold mahogany 
face, shrewd, un- 
fathomable eyes see 
everything. Crissie 


yon’s vocabulary. 1% never had 
a chauee хисе a stubborn little 
Поу threw away a ernteh and 
then a brace—and then the whole 
idea tbat infantile paralysis 
could ever be a barrier to Tull hiv- 
ing. 

Today Vill living is an under- 
statement of the “git npand gi" 
that takes Paul from beat to beat 
ах а vewspapermian, to lanier 
and saw as master rebnilder of 
his eighteenth-ceutury 
and to “spare-time™” work with 
the Coast Guard. the sehool 
board and the towu Planning 
Committee, е 

Wo vore needing the know- 
how ro convert a bad break to the 
best of good fortune. meet Paul, 
Lonise, and 


honse 


his desiguer-wife, 
their two sons. 


crinolines and 
square-cut,low- 
dresses of the С 
War period. ' 
come to the con 
sion that this 
the most becon 
costume wor 
have ever worn. 
Twice a week: 
ing the Pilgrim 
in the town a 
torium,there isv 
isknown as the ( 
federate Page 
tableaux of a 
bellum life. | 
stage is a mas 
dogwood bloss 
Old people, 
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|on her endless er- 


15 constantly passing 
along the gallery or 
through the house 


THE 


rands like a thin, in- 
defatigable shadow. 
Crissie was Mrs. 
Beltzhoover’s nurse, 
and the nurse for all 
the children. When any of them were sick. 
she slept in a trundle bed at the foot of 
their beds. She still claims a priority over 
any child born into the numerous clan. 
Crissie’s first baby of the present genera- 
tion, Melchior Roch Beltzhoover, Jr., is 
now a stalwart, reddish-haired young man 
of twenty-nine. During the war he spent 
most of his time as a water tender, first class, 
on the U.S.S. Bennington. He was educated 
at Lawrenceville School, in New Jersey, and 
Tulane, in New Orleans. Like his father, he 
is an ardent sportsman, an enthusiastic 
fisherman. Almost every holiday that comes 
along, he and his small blond wile, Mary 
Jane, disappear in the direction of hidden 
lakes and bavous. The rest of the time he is 
a very hard-working young man, well aware 
of his growing responsibilities. Like all his 
family, he is quiet and self-possessed and a 
little shy. There is also plenty of fire and 
quick decision and action, underneath. 


Mosr Americans now know of the annual 
Natchez Pilgrimage, which occupies the en- 
tire month of March, and every year more 
and more Americans are making a point of 
visiting this lovely and moving and reward- 
ing spectacle. Because of the fame of the 
Pilgrimage, tourists are searching Nat- 
chez out any day of any week. The Pilgrim- 
age is not a carnival like the Mardi Gras of 
New Orleans; on the contrary, it glorifies the 
tradition of familv life, and its romance, and 
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young people, 


tiny children : 
part in these 
leaux. The last 
leau, a year ago, 
of twelve girl: 
crinoline; back 
them, twelve yc 
Confederate ge 
als, erect and gorgeous in their gray, £ 
embroidered frock coats, collars and ‹ 
banded with the yellow or crimson of 
cavalry or the artillery. The twenty- 
voung people came down to the floor ol 
auditorium and danced a quadrille, meas 
and stately. And then went back to the st 
and suddenly a boy in the uniform of a б 
federate private came running to the st 
holding aloft a crimson-and-gold Сое 
battle standard. The audience, the nig 
was there, leaped to its feet and roared, 
high above the roar was the strange, ¢ 
cry the Union armies called “ the Rebel y; 
Well, that is all right. Any traditi 
gallantry is a fine thing when properl 
corporated into the life of a nation. ! 
point is, every one of the young ''Confé 
ate generals" had just come back fron; 
German front or the Pacific, and service 
the Army or the Navy of the United St 
Busy and imaginative people seldom. 
fine their activities to one thing alone. ` 
isn't the way their minds— or, even mor: 
portant, their hearts— work. Ruth Av 
Wheeler Beltzhoover takes an intere, 
everything to do with the good of Nat’ 
She is an active churchwoman; she wai 
of the women who fifteen years ago re 
what a priceless possession Natchez ћ | 
its history, its old houses, its gardens, a | 
started the Piigrimage, an offshoot €: 
Natchez Garden Club. The Pilgrimage! | 
in 1932 in an amateur, tentative fashion ! 
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like all things of its kind, was at 
garded by the majority of the "practical" 
men of Natchez as just another “feminine 
notion.” Strange that men, having lived 
with women so long, arc still so impractical! 
Phe Pilgrimage has turned out to be about 
the most practical thing that has happened 
Lo Natchez since Charleston fired on lort 
oumter. In 1941 over half a million dollars 
was left in Natchez in the month of March 
alone by visiting Americans. Last Marchi 

the Pilgrimage, which was abandoned during 
the war, having been resumed —over а mil- 
lion dollars was left in Natchez. Unhke 
cotton, the Pilgrimage is a crop not 
subject to spectacular ups and downs. 
Unlike oil, recently discovered near Nat- 
chez, it does not devastate a country, and 
then inove on. It just keeps on growing, 
watered by the increasing interest of Amer- 
cans in their own country, their love of 
Bas ME travel. The Pilgrimage has made Natchez 
lihe name that enjoys the famous again. łt has helped to restore and 


1 maintain some of the old houses that were 
22224 falling into disrepair, It has brought pros- 
س‎ perity to all kinds of people, including some 

سے 


of the owners of the old houses. There is no 


f America's Mot h ers! end to what it may accomplish. 
But Southern women are very modest and 


first re 















aint онну; 
RS ЖИНИ “©К, 4 by D gentle. Ruth Audley Wheeler Beltzhoover is 
Ld ы ы, Cert si of the most modest women imaginable, 
ee ое ; t the women of Natchez take the Pilgrimage 
Y g , т their stride. They think it is something in- 


nd you'll find many 
xclusive, patented 
afety and comfart 
atures to guard your 


telligent women could do anywhere, given a 
background to work with. Possibly, but the 
adjective “intelligent " is a large one. 


P ERHAPS as good a story as any to end with 
is what happened last year, during the Pil- 
grimage, to Mary Jane Butler, the younger 
Mrs. Beltzhoover. It is a good story because 
it is typical of the deep South, of Natchez, 
of Green Leaves, and because, having 
cool courage themselves, the Beltzhoovers 
seem to marry women with the same cool 
courage. Mary Jane Beltzhoover, run- 
ning down the only pair of stairs in Green 
Leaves —the one in the wing over the kitchen 
where she and her husband, young Mel- 
chior, live— caught her foot in the lowest 
hoop of her crinoline skirt, and fell the full 
length of the stairs, injuring her foot in the 
most agonizing manner imaginable. She was 
on her way to the Confederate Pageant; in- 
stead, she went to the hospital. Three hours 
later, piquant, pretty, reclining on a sofa in 
the library of Green Leaves, she was very 
much a part of the midnight supper which 
followed the Pageant. 

The supper was as unexpected as her fall. 
Half a dozen older friends of the family had 
been asked in for cold turkey and quiet 
drinks. Some forty or more people turned 
up, mostly young, including several of the 
“Confederate generals." The younger mem- 
bers of the Beltzhoover family apparently 
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By all means, 

nurse her your- 
if possible. But if (and when) 
takes to the bottle, have the facts 
ut bottle feeding. (See free book- 
offer, below.) . . . Your baby 
erves Davol "Anti-Colic" brand 
ni-Tab" nipples which promote 
ћу sucking action—andthrough 
ural exercise, help develop mouth, 
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e a 3 | Confederate Pageant. Nobody was aston- Mom -now that you're over after my bath. And more of 
‘Anti-Colic ished, and everyone was pleased. For some being me for a day! the same at diaper changes, to 
оар odd reason the turkey held out plentifully, MOM: Jov ride! I-should say it isn't! help prevent what my doctor calls 
NIPPLES and so did everything else. The long, shining un fs sm du n n * urine irritation." 
mahogany table in the dining room, lit by | А | — Án 
e ur ae — | : ee makes my skin so uncomfortable Other times, Mom, lots of soft, 
ESU —PREE—The facts about feeding. silver candelabra, was crowded with an " m © ШШ bom D uc. 
free booklet, "Baby Feeding Made і amazing variety of good things to eat which couic n. TE De mi y d 
,." just address Dept. 1-7-1, Davol 1 | appeared as if by magic from the kitchen to BABY: ] hoped you'd get to see it my Qu OWOSSO Chase акыш 
ber Co, Providence 2, Rhode Island. 1 | the rear. But then, no one in Natchez knows way, Mom! Now maybe you see prickles and keep me purring! 
* | just how many people are coming to parties WI vou ought to keep my skin MOM: Angel, Гуе been an awful flat 
or are going to sit down to meals. The tra- protected with Johnson's Baby Oil tire about this! Just 


dition of ample hospitality remains un- 
altered. The Beltzhoovers, and Natehez, still 


MATERNIT? eg. | cling to the ancient American custom, now MOM: Write your own ticket, jamb! 
Mex // | mostly abandoned, of three-o’clock dinner. But tell me now, why do you need 

le Sook FREE Ta 1 The town wakes early, and goes to work D oU 
decir new TE earlv. A good idea, especially in the heat of 


Empire Dresses | 
MENO cie newt in yaik Mississippi summers. 

nity Dresses for home, street and party Neither Crissie nor Mrs. Beltzhoover 
knows just how many people will be at those 


step on the gas and 
let’s be on our way to 
the nearest headquar- 
ters for Johnson’s! 


and Johnson’s Baby Powder! 
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| а dress for every occasion. EMPIRE 2 


P. h J а 

| | =, ahy Oil 

Y, Dept 262-М, 212 Wilson Ave, Jefferson, Towa | three-o'ctock dinners. Besides, as a rule— NC — J 0 n sor S B y 
another unshakable Southern custom —there 4“ umm 


` E x і 9 
are usually several house guests, friends or | | f e | John s0 n S а owder 
relatives from all over the country. And when тҮ, |j o | 











. д "m (Lob e scm» і і 
they come, they visit. They do not come just E s ; BABY LD 
for week ends. This lack of exactitude dis- &59 pu X POWDER | 
turbs neither Mrs. Beltzhoover nor Crissie. : А oa | Fore 
Green Leaves is solidly founded in the past, | ae | | (ofron «(ойи 
THUMBSUCKIN = in the present and, now, in the future. In the E n A e n | 
AND NAILBITING | garden, the giant live oak, the patriarch ol ктай. т Ve mur 


A” STILE” PRODUCT l | them all, is still growing, despite its age. | 





102 





N s 7 

othin’= I'VE BEEN SEEING 

Gordon STYLES FOR 
75 YEARS. 


QN E right. Since 1872 men, women and 
children have been “seein " the Gordon label 

on the newest and smartest styles of hosiery, un- 
derwear and play wear. 

Experience and creative ingenuity keep Gordon 
tops in better looking, better wearing mer- 
chandise. Ànd today more than ever it's best to 
insist on Gordon when you buy hosiery or 


underthings, or polo shirts for the little "uns. 
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| Vursed My Babies 


BY GLADYS HASTY CARROLL 


T is rather a common occurrence for 

articles to be written and published in an 

effort to convince women that new babies 

should be breast-fed if this 1s by any 
means possible. The points in favor must be 
familiar to every literate mother, actual or 
potentiai. Breast milk is Nature’s provision 
for the nc «born, and except in extraordinary 
cases no formula can equal it in food value or 
in digestibility; it renders the child less sus- 
ceptible to disease during the all-important 
early months of life, and tends to lighten the 
effects of any illness which he may contract; 
it is good for the development of a well- 
shaped mouth and strong, well-spaced teeth; 
and it is also a health-and-beauty treatment 
for the mother. 

The spreading of this information is no 
doubt an excellent thing. But simply know- 
ing that a baby should be so fed, and wanting 
to so feed him, is not enough to solve 
the problem which still exists, particularly 
among women who have their babies in 
hospitals— and these are the great majority. 

llow many women do you know who say 
they wanted to nurse their babies, but could 
not? Do you believe them? I do, because of 
my own experience and that of my very inti- 
inate friends, and that of new mothers ] have 
heard sobbing as they lay on their high beds 
surrounded by flowers and 
packages wrapped in tissue 
and tied with ribbon. * tt 

Yet very few women 
are actually incapable of 
providing this safeguard 
for their children,any more 
than their mothers and 
grandmothers were. Many who find, after 
giving birth, that they cannot provide it, 
could have done so if they had been prepared 
for it, under their doetors’ direction, during 
pregnancy. Many more, with or without 
preparation, could do it if they were helped 
to believe that they can and must and will do 
it, and were given all possible help and en- 
couragement by the doctors and nurses who 
have cach case in charge. 

In 1932 I had my first child, in Minneapolis. 
I wanted to nurse him. My obstetrician took 
it for granted that I would nurse him. Ile 
was born at seven o'clock in the evening, and 
was brought to me at five o'clock the next 
morning. The milk supply was scanty as long 
as I remained in the hospital. The baby was 
hungry. He received no supplementary feed- 
ing. lIe chewed. The nurses used hand ex- 
pression after each feeding and treated my 
honorable wounds. The baby lost weight and 
did not gain. My doctor chuckled com- 
fortably, "He'll make up for it." 


is with 


progress. 


Wuen 1 left the hospital I had been taught 
to do hand expression after feedings, and I 
continued this for several weeks. When I 
stopped, the supply was ample, he was a 
husky, contented boy, and I was blissfully 
happy. I nursed him until he was nine 
months old, though by then it was only once 
a day. The only illness he had was chicken 
pox, and he never knew he had that. 

I was the first among my contemporary 
friends to have a child. In the years which 
followed, the others were having them, from 
one to four apiece, and I was amazed that 
none of them nursed their babies. I asked, 
"Don't you want to? It's so easy, and it’s 
such fun." They all answered that they had 
wanted to but couldn't; the doctor said they 
couldn't; they didn't have enough milk. One 
of these babies died of streptococcus infec- 
tion at the age of seven months. 

I did not have my second child until 19411. 
I was then living in a different part of the 
country. My new obstetrician did not men- 
tion nursing, during my pregnancy, but I 


horses: those that do the 
most prancing make the least 
— BARON DE STASSART, 


had been taught how to prepare myself for it 
and did so. | 
My daughter was born at three o'clock опе; 
afternoon. Bewildered by sedatives, I did | 
not realize that I did not see her, except asa" 
nurse held her, for the two following days. " 
did not know whether she was one hour or 
forty-eight hours old when my doctor said to 
me casually: 
“Do you want to nurse this baby?" 
I said, “Why, of course I do. I'm еб 
ing to." | | 
He smiled indulgently. “Well,” he said,’ 
“we'll see what we can do." › 
But she was already on a formula. ' 


Wien she was brought to me she was not 
hungry. She would not try to get food. The, 
nurse left her with me, but despite all my 
efforts the baby fell asleep. 

When the nurse came back I said (геш | 
“She isn't hungry.” 

““По-һо,” said the nurse. “Well, better 
luck next time." 
I didn't have much better luck for a week, 
They weighed her before and after nursing: 
and found she took one ounce, or one and a 
half ounces. | 

"She can't gain on that," said the nurses— | 
triumphantly, it seemed to me. | 

At the end of the week, 
I made the request—it. 
really was an order—that | 
supplementary feeding be. 
stopped. | 

Alleyebrows wereraised, 
It was clear that obstetric 
cian, pediatrician and! 
nurses considered my contribution the sup- 
plementary element, and a very poor sup- 
plement at that. But I made a scene, ran а: 
temperature, and so alarmed my doctor that | 
he persuaded the pediatrician to humor me. 
for a few days. : 

My daughter became hungry. She caused ' 
trouble in the nursery. She chewed. That. 
made more trouble for the nurses. And, most - 
damning of all, she lost weight. They told | 
me, “You see? You can't doit. 

I stormed, “I don’t see—except that you i 
have handicapped me and don't help me a. 
bit. I’m doing what hand expression I can, 
but 1’m not very strong yet. Why don’t you 
do it?” 

They looked at me curiously, as if I were 
primitive. They replaced dressings, saying, 
“Tch-tch! If we don't watch out, we'll get 
an infection here." 

I said, “Why don't you give me a lot to 
drink? I hate to drink, but I can." 

They told me, “You can have it, but it will 
only upset you. It won't do a bit of good." 

Му doctor asked me gently, “‘ What makes 
you think you can nurse this baby?" 

"Because I nursed the other one. For 
nine months." 

* But this isn't then, my dear. It's now. 
This is a different baby. You're older.” 

“Tf I'm young enough to have a baby, I'm 
young enough to nurse it.” 

The pediatrician went into a rage, washed 
her hands of the cáse, and drove her car out 
of the hospital yard with a roar I could hear 
plainly in my room. 

I was sorry for my doctor. He looked dis- 
traught and helpless. I was angry with the 
nurses. I felt sure they had begun with the 
formula again. 

I said I was going home. My husband sup- 
ported me. No one could prevent me. I went. 

Before I left, the nurses brought me the 
baby’s formula very neatly written. My 
doctor asked me if I had bottles at home. I 
told him I had xot. He wrote down an 
address where my husband could stop for 
them as we drove by. He fixed me with his 
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y Dress and Matching Slip of 
quality, sheer, white baby 
Hemstitched for crochet oi 

and stamped for embrordery 
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nonths. Complete instructions 
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EDERICK HERRSCHNER CO. 
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Safety Chair f 





Can't be tipped over, Converts 
into play table Used for years. 
Ideal gift Sold only direct to 
you, NOT IN STORES Consult 
Phone Book for local agency, 
or write us for FREE folder 
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AT HOME 


$2 
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y : | 
Design and make exclusive hats under per- 
sonal direction of one of America’s noted 
gners. Complete materials, blocks, etc., furnished. Every 
illustrated. You make exclusive salable hats right from 
start. We teach you how to start a profitable business in 
etime. Low cost and easy terms. Expert milliners are in 
and. Free National Placement Dept. Send tor free catalog. 
LOUIE MILLER SCHOOL OF MILLINERY 
) N. Wabash Ave., Dept. 31, Chicaga 1, Ill. 


NITTING YARNS 


For over 35 years 


ASK FOR 
———| FREE SAMPLE CARD 


Pre-war quality 


CLIVEDEN YARN CO. 


Dept. E-1, 711 Arch-St.; Phila. 6, Ра. 


BRINGS MIGHTY FAST 
long-lasting relief for 


MUSCULAR 
ACHES-PAINS 


If you want fast long lasting relief from 
aching, stiff sore muscles, lumbago misery 
or neuritis pains—rub on good old reliable 
Musterole at once. 

Musterole instantly starts to relieve 
the painful soreness—it helps break up 
the surface congestion and checks irrita- 
tion. You can actually feel it work! 

This famous family standby offers ALL 
the advantages of a warming, stimulating 
mustard plaster yet is so much easier to 
apply. Just rub it on. /n 3 Strengths. 
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gaze and said, “I can't believe you will be 
foolish. You have been so sensible about 
everything but this.” 

1 said, “1 shall not be foolish.” 

We did not stop for bottles. I never saw 
the formula again. 

We took our baby to our home, deep in the 
country. She was hungry. She chewed. | 
hand-expressed., She wasn't "good." She 
continued to lose weight for another week, 
because I had lost so much time. 

But came the day we weighed her and 
found she had gained — oh, blessed morning ! 
From then on she continued to gam, and a 
month later, when I went back to my doctor 
to be discharged, she was getting fat, she was 
happy, she woke for only one feeding be- 
tween six P.M. and six A.M. I took her snap- 


shot to show to my doctor, to reassure him. | 
He studied it and remarked, “She’s aw- | 


fully little, isn’t she?" 


I stiffened. I said, "She was little when | 


she was born. She was littler when I took her 
home. But she is getting bigger every day." 

He only looked at me quizzically. | am 
quite sure he still thought | was mad. 

I nursed her until she was nine months old. 
That just carried her through mumps, which 
did not stop her eating, sleeping or gaining. 

When she was about a year old I happened 
to meet my obstetrician on the street. He 
said I was looking fine, and how was the 
baby? I told him the glowing truth. But he 
did not smile. He was still worried. Ile said 
suddenly, “Look here. How did you dare do 
it? That baby was losing weight when she 
left the hospital! Поу did you dare?” 

Then J felt helpless. If he didn't under- 
stand yet! I said as quietly as | could, “I 
didn't dare »ot to do what I did." 

My daughter had her fifth birthday re- 
cently. She has never had an illness which 
required a doctor. Ske has seen our family 
physician only for cheekups, vaccination and 
inoculations. Нег teeth are strong and per- 
feet —hke her brother's. She is four inches 
above average height for her age, and weighs 
in proportion. 


Рекнарѕ I was just lucky. Perhaps every- | 


thing would have been exactly the same 1f | 
had bought the bottles and used the formula. 

But what the doctors and nurses seemed 
not to understand was that she obviously 
ran a risk either way, and I, as her mother, 
felt I had to decide between the two. Whether 
I was right or not, | have been proved not 
wrong. 

It was not easy for me to put up this fight 
against such odds those first two weeks. I 
could not have done it without my husband’s 
encouragement. I probably could not have 
done it if this had been my first child, if I 
had not been taught earlier by a doctor who 
believed in such a fight, and if my son had 
not grown up big and strong. 

So it seems to me that women of our gen- 
eration must do more than be willing to 
breast-feed their babies, knowing the reasons 
why they should. 

Americans have a great respect for medical 
authority. It is far casier to accept than to 
reject it, whatever it is, and for no group of 
us more so than for women who have been 
under constant, kindly care for nine months 
and then wake up to find themselves en- 
trusted with the richest possession = and the 
greatest responsibility —in the world. 

Therefore the time to undertake safc- 
guarding the child-to-be surely begins when 
we make our first visit to an obstetrician who 
confirms our hopes. He asks us many ques- 
tions. let us ask him some: 

* Doetor, do you believe that new babies 
should and almost always can be breast-fed ? 
Are vou even a little bit fanatical about that? 
Because I am. Will you undertake to do 
everything in your power to make this pos- 
sible? Will you send me to a inaternity hos- 
pital which is staffed with nurses who will 
help me? Will you give me the name of a 
pediatrician who is opposed to the use of 
formulas except under truly extraordinary 
conditions? . . . If wecan agree on this, Г 
try to be a model patient. Otherw ise it will 
be better for both of us 1f some other obste- 
trician takes my case. I am dete rmined to 


nurse this baby!" 


When baby's sobs mean 


"Childhood Constipation" 


TT x9 *t 
4,/ set n 


“its the laxative made especially for infants 


and children.” 


HEN your baby is tearful and 

fussy ... when he sobs because 
of ‘Childhood Constipation" ...it's 
wise to know what to do: 

Give him Fletcher’s Castoria. It 
works thoroughly and effeetively. 
Yet it’s so gentle, it won't upset his 
sensitive digestive system. 

Why it's right for children 
Unlike adult laxatives — which may 
be too harsh —Fletcher's Castoria 
is specially made for children. It 


contains no harsh drugs and will 
not cause griping or discomfort. 


And Fletcher's Castoria has such 


"TéedofteA 


CASTORIA 


The original and genuine 


a pleasing taste that children really 
Iove it. They take it gladly, with- 
out any struggle. Caution: Use 
only as directed. 


Get Fletcher's Castoria at your drug- 
store today. Look for the green band 
on the package. It identifies the origi- 
nal and genuine product. 
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ONE MOTHER TO ANOTHER 







cherish each succeeding one. There's such a 
world of reassurance in watching the corners 


"Everything's fine with me." 
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FREMONT, MICH. 


° STRAINED FOODS (13 Varieties) 


(18 Varieties) 


CEREALS 
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Sree samples 
Please send me samples of 
Gerber's Cereal Food, Gerber s 
Strained Oatmeal апа Gerber's 
Barley Cereal. My baby is now 
ess. Months old. 
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Address: Gerber Products Co., Dept. 81-7, Fremont, Mich. 
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My, how we Mothers wait for baby's first smile - 


of that tiny mouth curve upward, as if to say, 
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You cam t tell ahead of time, but you've seen it happen before: fun with an 
aftermath of injury. Mothers should know and follow tlie accident rules. 


YOUNG BOVES MEAD QUICKLY 


BY DR. HERMAN N. BUNDESEN | 


President, Chicago Board of Heatth 


e two million American children 

from three to eighteen years of age are 
disabled by injuries every year. As a 
hazard to life and health, accidents are 

deadlier for children than is any disease. 

Of the more serious injuries, broken bones 
head the list. Healthy, active children at 
hard play or on skates or bicycles are bound 
to have many falls and bumps; if the blow is 
hard enough and if a bone sustains its full 
force, a break or fracture is likely to result. 
Unhappily, too, children are often the in- 
nocent victims of their elders’ carelessness 
or lack ot skill, and are badly hurt in auto- 
mobile smashups. 

Unless it involves the skull or the spinal 
cord, a fracture 15 rarely fatal. But every 
fracture, if it is not treated promptly and 
competently, is potentially a cause of lasting 
damage to the bone or joint. Furthermore, 
most bone specialists agree that the most 
important factor in the treatment of nearly 
every broken bone is the way the injured per- 
son is handled from the time of the accident 
until the doctor takes over. 

Of course, many accidentsoccur away from 
home, and damage may be done by well- 
meaning but ignorant friends or neighbors. 

)ut usually —especially in the case of small 
children =- mother is near at hand, and her 
skill and judgment become important factors 
in the child's recovery. 

Almost always, except in the case of a 
finger or one of the small bones of the hand 
or foot, it is easy to tell whether or not a bone 
is broken. While knowledge of the nature 
and extent of the injury may not be specific 
until X-ray pictures have been made, often 
there are signs that point definitely to a 
fracture. For example, deformities caused 
by improper position of the bones can be 
seen at once, as when the hand is bent ab- 
normally back along the forearm in a com- 


mon type of wrist fracture, or when th 
long bones of the leg or arm are broke 
crookedly. 

Sometimes, however, bones break inco 
pletely and stay in place. In this case, ] 
of function or motion of the injured p 
severe pain, swelling or discoloration wil 
"give the fracture away." In all cases o 
accident, here is an important rule fo. 

(Continued on Page 166) 1 
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GRATEFUL young mothers 
from Maine to California tel} 
us that Doctor Bundesen's 
baby booklets have been of 
the greatest lrelp to them in 
caring for their own babies. 
The first eight booklets eover 
your baby’s first eight months. 
They sell for 50 cents. The 
second series of booklets cov- 
ers the baby’s health from 
nine months to two years— 
seven booklets for 50 cents. 
The booklets will be sent 
monthly; be sure to tell us 
when you want the first book- 
let. A complete book on the 
care of the baby, e neces- 
sary supplement to the 
monthly booklets, Our Ba- 
BIES, No. 1345, is 25 cents. A 
booklet on breast feeding, A 
Рост? First DUTY TO THE 
Mornu&kn, No. 1316, sells for 
6 cents. Address all requests 
to the Referenee Library, 
LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL, Phil- 
adelphia 5, Pennsylvania. 
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Thanks to Grandma, Aunt Sally, Uncle 
Peter, and Uncle John — and their 
thoughtful Christmas checks — this little 
skipper rates his very own room. 


Can you see your baby surrounded by 
softly tinted walls, gaily decorated with 
amusing felt pictures? Jumping happily 
on these strong, firm, Whitney No-Sag 
Springs? Then falling off to slcep like a 
lamb in his oh-so-comfortable, cuddly 
Whitney crib? 

And, Mother, how you'll enjoy the attrac- 
tive, roomy compactness of the Whitney 


The islastration shaves HM'hitney Crib ( 68217) with 
matching clifforobe (0907 ) amd chest ( 6906 ) 
finished in Blond, 


F. A. WHITNEY CARRIAGE COMPANY 
Since 1538 


Leominster, Mossachusetts 
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Nursery by Г. S. Ayres 
Iadtanapolis 


chifforobe and Whitney chest that are your 
favorite baby’s own private property. 
NOTE TO MOTHERS: Whitney cribs, chif- 
torobes, and chests are built sturdily for 
easy baby care. They come in smart 
wfodern style in Blond. In Colonial de- 
sign in Warm Maple. Other smart designs 
in Blond, Maple and Rustwood. 
FEATURE: Whitney cribs have comfy but 
ое springs to make sure Baby's 
ack will grow strong and straight. 

See this charming Whitney Nursery Fur- 
niture at your favorite store today, or write 
for the free, illustrated booklet, ‘‘For 
Babies Only.’’ Address Department LI, 
F. A. Whitney Carriage Company, 


Leominster, Massachusetts. 





(Continued from Page 164) 
mothers to follow: If there is any doubt at 
all, always do what you would do if you knew 
the bone was broken. 

1. Immobilize the broken part. If someone 
is near at hand who knows how to apply a 
traction splint, this should be done. Traction 
pulls the broken bone ende-apart ard prr- 
vents the tightened muscles from drawing 
thein past cach other or grinding thori tu- 
gether, causing further injury to the sur- 
rounding soft tissues. However, traction 
should not be applied by an untrained per- 
son. 

If a skilled first-aider is not available, it 
will be of help to fix the broken limb by 
tying it firmly to a board, a rolled magazine 
or a pillow. This stops much of the harmful 
motion that cannot be avoidec if the broken 
part is allowed to dangle while the child is 
being r. oved. 

2. Move the child carefully, taking espe- 
cial pains to minimize pressure on the frac- 
tured bones. (With a break in the upper leg, 
for example, do not let the child sit up in a 
Car.) 

If possible, get help. A suffering child 1s 
not easy for one person to lift and carry. 
Careless or inefficient handling can quickly 
turn a simple fracture into a compound one, 
in which a broken bone fragment pierces the 
skin, complicating the wound and adding 
the danger of infection. 

3. If there is any chance that the back or 
neck is broken, do not move the child at all 
unless it is imperatively necessary. Move- 
ment in such cases always involves the risk 
of crushing the spinal cord and damaging the 
delicate nerve roots there, with resulting 
paralysis. Pain in the back or neck is cause 
to suspect spinal injury; so is inability to 
move the legs or fingers. 1f it 15 simply out 
of the question to leave the child where he 1s 
until expert help arrives, he should be moved 
only on a rigid stretcher or board — lying face 
down if the back is injured, and face up if 
the neck is injured. Never lift the head to 
give the child a drink or let him try to sit up 





THIS 15 A WATCH BIRD 


WATCHING YOU 
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Ги» silly creature that almost looks like some kind of 
queer monse is a Nibbler. 
eating at the wrong time and then never wants to eat at 
mealtimes when it should eat the right food to make it 
well and strong. This Nibbler is munching something 
that is going to spoil its appetite for lunch, and you ean 
see by that clock it is almost Innehtime now, Nibblers 
haven't much sense or they would stop being Nibblers. 
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By Munro Leaf 
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if there is any possibility that the back т 
neck is broken. Yi 

4. Keep the child absolutely still, te 
there has been a blow on the head. 
drowsiness and blurred vision are c 
signals. Skull fracture, with possible iniur 
to the sensitive tissues of the brain, is the 
most serious hurt of all. In this-cage we. 
necessary movement can cause irreparable 
damage or even death. т 

5. If the child is writhing ог thrash; 
about, so that harm to the broken 
seems likely, give aspirin to relieve the pain 
and help keep him quiet. 

Once the injured child has been brought to 
the doctor’s office or hospital, mother’s 
gravest responsibilities are over. X-ray pic.) 
tures make it possible to tell exactly where | 
and how the bone is broken, and thus serve} 
to indicate precisely the right position in 
which it must be placed for mending. When 
bones are badly shattered, skilled orthopedic 
surgeons today perform near-miracles of 
healing with bone-graft operations or with 
silver wire or surgical “паі.” 

Today, too, casts are made with steel sup- | 
ports or stirrups so that often the child with 
a broken leg can go about his normal daily 
activities while the bone is healing. Doctors. 
have found that the more the child moves. 
about — once the bones are fixed in place and | 
are on the mend —the less will be the stiffness _ 
and soreness caused by disuse of muscles, and 
hence the shorter the period of convalescence. 
Thus mothers must not "baby" the child 
with a broken bone or try to keep him quiet 
any longer than the doctor says 1s necessary. 
Exercise, too, will improve the appetite for 
the full, nourishing diet that is a great aid 
to healing. 

Given the right chance, young bones ment 
quickly, and seldom does lasting deformity 
or loss of function result from a fracture 
which has had intelligent first aid and good 
professional care. When mother knows what 
to do and keeps her head at the time of the 
accident, the results are nearly always favor- 
able. 
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w. Ф. MITCHELL 


‘I've had enough adventures to 
.eep ine writing for thirty years,” 
lays W. Ө. MITCHELE, author of 
Fho Has Seen the Wind? “Uve 
een а deck hand on a Greek ship. 
2 lifeguard at Biarritz, a radio- 
advertising salesman, aninsurance 
agent and a high-school princi- 
pal—all within ten years. My wan- 
lerlust finally wore out in 1912 
when I started writing fretion. 
This is the most interesting job of 
all. and so far Куе found only one 
ocenpational hazard—two young 
sons whose favorite toy turns out 
to be my one and only typewriter.“ 





BARBARA BENSON 


*Public-opinion polls vuu in our 
family. says BARBARA BEN- 
SON, JOURNALContributing «ditor 
and author of Would You Marry 
Your Husband Again? “My bur- 
band is a director for the Galliip 
Poll, and I spent fifteen eats tak- 
ing immumerable polls on advertis- 
ing, movies and publishing. Since 
1 always had a secret. yen to do 
magazine work. ins JOURNAL job 
of writing articles about surveys is 
ideal. Outside of opinion vescarch. 
my main activity is cooking for 
my husband and two children, 
whose only comment is that as a 
cook Pim a very good researelier?" 





SOHN WALKED? 


“The bare bones of my biograplry 
show thirty-odd years spent urostly 
in art galleries, first as student, 
later as enrator," says SOHN 
WALKER, author of JOURNAL ar- 
ticles on American Art. “H special- 
ized in modern art at Harvard, 
spent eight years in Italy studying 
Italian and contemporary fire art, 
and returned to the 1. 5. in 1939 to 
become chief curator of the Na- 
tional Gallery of Art in Washiug- 
ton. Looking after these great art 
treasures has been exciting and at 
times overwhelming. and so far 
has left ine little tirne for what 
I like to do best—write about агі. 
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Published in 
this space 
every month 


The greatest 
Stat of the 
screen! 





This 15 the усаг of “The Yearling’ and 
this month we're going to let a number 
of America’s famous authors tell you 
about M-G-M's finest picture. 


* * * * 


All these writers saw the previcw of 
“The Yearling” and it's a privilege to 
have them as our guest columnists. 





NORMAN REILLY RAINE: “It’s one 
of the truly great epics of the screen. 
‘The Yearling’ is among the most en- 
chanting, exciting and emotionally re- 
warding pictures ever made.” 


* * * * 
MACKINLAY KANTOR: “Тһе Year- 
ling’ is the best thing Gregory Peck has 
ever done, and i believe that the audi- 
ences of this nation. will share. my 






opinion.” — 7» 
UR Su IX و‎ 
PARROTT: 


“An enchant- 
ing background 
of woodland 
and wilderness, 
photographed in Technicolor so subtly 
perfect it deepens and intensifies every 
mood of the story.” 


* * * * 


SARAII-ELIZADBIZTII RODGER: “The 
brightest image in one’s memory after 
sceing the picture is the compelling per- 
formance of young flaxen-haired Claude 
Jarman, Jr., as Jody. He is Boy in the 
same sense that Gregory Peck 1s Man.” 


* * Kk * 


OCTAVUS ROY COHEN: "The out- 
standing feature of "The Yearling’ is (to 
my way of thinking) the superlative 
performance of Jane Wyman as Ma 
Baxter. She plays an exacting and diffi- 
cult role with. superb restraint. and 
dynamic power." 

) * * 


NEWLIN B. 
/ WILDES: “If 
„/ уои have a 
—7 heart you will 
love ‘The Year- 
ling’. You will 
love it and be 
better for having seen it. It 1s a great 
and wonderful experience.” 


* * * * 


CECILE GILMORE: “The picture 
shimmers with color. It has natural sus- 
pense. There are moments when the 
heart leaps. There are stark moments in 
‘The Yearling’, but there are constant 
overtonesof tendernessand humor, too.” 






* * * * 


Andthat's why: 
This is the year 
of "The Year- 
ling”! 


— Les 


x k*k Kk x 


“The Yearling”, starring Gregory Peck 
and Jane Wyman, is a Clarence Brown 
production. The cast also includes 
Claude Jarman, Jr., as "Jody", Clem 
Bevans, Margaret Wycherly, Forrest 
Tucker. Screen play by Paul Osborn, 
based on the Pulitzer Prize Novel by 
Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings. Directed by 
Clarence Brown, produced by Sidney 
Franklin. A Metro-Goldw yn-Maver pic- 
ture in Technicolor. 
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у veal sauté was so heavenl 
| was peeved as — 




























Ie ce tt. The instant I tasted that divinely tender sautéed 


veal 24 up with zesty Fiesta Rice, | had to admit It. 
"I've been the world's prize boohy! 


"Imagine! Гуе been telling anyone who ll listen 
what flaky pie crust Crisco makes, and. yet somebody 


else had to tell we how grand Crisco is for frying! 


"lt makes me furtous to think of all the delicious 


fried foods we've been missing. You can Just bet we'll 





all be having lots of them from now 


on = Crisco-fried foods are okay for the children, too. 


сс cimelito fry foods crisp and hehe with Crisco—it's 
pure, all-vegetable. Why, 9 out of 10 
ductors say that foods fried properly with 


Crisco are digestible! 


“Now digestible Crisco is my 
standby for all kinds of good cooking — 
cakes, pies and fried foods; соо Crisco 


MIP Loves all 3. 


with 






Listen to gT x» 


KENNY BAKER =" 2 A5 everything you ty or bake C GE E 
ize’ (Ri so use (,IISCO ' 


“GLAMOUR MANOR’ 
Mon. thru Fri.-ABC Network mh a ms ELSE. 








m cw 27 


REPRINFED COURT! 


p 


oY THE SAFT'RDAYS VENING POST 


es ' . ” 
Hadn't you better change that to "accommodated 27 





Sy Geruardiue Keelly 


; Egg and і ranch is cashing im. Fhe 
esent tenantsof the farm charge a cdol- 
var for sight-seers and are doing sneha 
обесе business thal 
d chickens altogether. Tourists 
mueh more prolitable —reading tonr- 
that is. . . . And speaking of chich- 
we hear that the | nifed States Rnb- 
Ompany is пам making a fabric from 
en feathers. A suit for an average- 
man takes thirty-eight broilers: for 
man’s suit. size 18. thirty 
broilers yield a ponud of leathers.) 
h small facts we absorbed from a 
ng ol NEW RICHES FROM IIIE SOIL: 

PROGRESS OF C HEMURGY. hy 
eler MeMilten. 


they ve aban- 
are 


broilers. 


e of the high points of a vacation 1s the 
ent when you stop packing long enough 
k out the books which you want to take 
—the recent ones that you’ve missed 
the long-ago ones that you've never 
and always meant to. The books we sent 
yest for a month's reading took an in- 
ate amount of postage. But most of 
—read in the afternoons after long 
ings of riding the range — were worth it. 


e was TRAVELS IN ARABIA DESERTA, 
h unfortunately we'd confused with 
JLT IN THE DESERT. Brut when it ar- 
—1370 pages of if—we took a try. 
all. it is a elassic. and we knew we'd 
" again come so close to reading tt. 
is the book. your will remember, thal 
T. E. Lawrences bible and guide— 
lay-by-day. heur-bs-lionre record of 
two-year journey which Clertes 
yhty took with the Bedonins of 
ia hack in the 198208. \- 
“The book has ne dale and cin neser 
old. It is the first and indispensable 


Lawrence 


upon the Arabs of the deseri.” Tt is 
dern Library Giant. 
IE CORRESPONDENCE OF WAGNER 


Liszr was an error in judgment, but 
because it nurtured a dishke alread 


lished for the grumbling, whining. beg- 


Wagner, quite as garrulous in 1115 
'S as in his operas. £iszt. on UI other 
,in contrast to the ornamentation ani 
‘ipeness of his music, was admirabl 
ained in his answers. In spite oi which 


rs still remain our favorite reading. (Wi 





recommend Drar Tito highly = the letters 
Ol Vincent Vac Gogle to his brother.) 
e Ф 6 


Once in these pages we told a seal story, 
which we leckbeives us the right 1o follow up 
vilha beaver «tory. This one is enlled froni 
onc of Sir Osbert Sitwell s and 
thongh he apologizes for repealing it. here 
A beaver had been сапе 


books. 


it is: probably 


in Bear Mountain: by a New Yorker. who 


took il home 10 his small apartment high 
npinoncof Manhattan s towers planning 
the nest das lo remove it to his conptry 
place. This wife was affable abont the 


whole thing, and sageested that the ani- | E 


tial spend fhe night inthe diving room. II 
was a pretty elegant roon, bnt the couple 
fonnd a wooden bos. lined it with straw. 
pul the beaver in it. and ей. locking the 
door. The next morning thes en- 
tered thes Тоне nothing at all inr the room 
excepit the beaver and adam. Somehow or 
other a vase of flowers had been tpset, and 


when 


(Cuninued оп Pace 184) 


PORTIRAIT-CARICATURE BY RAUSTIN 


is GS garrite 
liis 
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Letters tell о агу 


lous and grumbling as tn 


operas. 


) 
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Home gut have all be buck 


esu ÀJ оти 7. 


The siris who eel around havea lol more 


than luck, They have 
clothes . 


everything they wear dresh aud atirac- 
tive. Look at a ehamour еті from boih 


sides. 


Come-closer Freshness: Нег 


a way with Iher 


аи appealin мау ol kecping 


See what makes her chek, 


р Фи p | 


апу undies get daily dunk- 
imgs in dvory Flakes to help 
their sheen aul color last. ло 
soap Hyves clothes or colors 


gentler care (han this ast. {lake 


forn ul baly = pure Ivory. 


Cover-Girl Curves: ler gir- 


dle keeps those curves onder 


control, Thanks to frequent 
beauty baths in [vary Flakes. 
Treat vour girdles to rieh. safe 
[vory Flakes suds. See hou much 
longer they keep their stretch 
and tit, 


Clothes That Click: She 
keeps em clicking = heads for 
twice The wear with Ivory 
Flakes care. the 


developed Du Pont nylon ОУ 


lien newly 
lon in thie Bruno vein ее 
Is sale with mild Pyory Flakes, 
^o are the matching gloves. 
Bat take a tip trom fashion aud 
fabric experts—shun rouch 
handling. strong soaps. Trust 
“special” Clothes to the `оар 
that ~ desiened to pamper style 
and color, 


ve-Calehing Legs: She 
doesn t worry about rur in 
охе cobweb ehilfons— even 
alter a dozen грошах! Her 
secret? Nightly dips in Ivory 
Flakes —she takes no chances 
on Ше wrong kind of soap. 
Sudsing in gentle Ivory. Flakes 
cuts down runs upto oOo. Sirain 


te-t- prove it. 








QUITA ! 
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THE BIG PROVE DOOR 


Пи Struthers Burt 


HE longer you live, the more you learn; and 

one of the simplest and surest things vou 
learn is that nine times out of ten there are just 
three factors that make for suecess: lovalty, 
intelligence, and hard work. Nor is this any 
Погапо Alger talk; nor reaction; nor any desire 
to "keep the wage slave in his place." Per- 
sonally, I'm a radical. I'm just repeating what 
all experienced men and women know. Luck has 
httle to do with it. Only the young or ignorant 
talk much about" luck." Luck, for the most part, 
is the wisdom to know an opportunity when you 
sce it. and, after that, to take advantage of what 
your wisdom has shown vou. 

] have placed the factors in question in their 
relative importance. 

Personal relationships are the most essential 
things in life. Loyalty is a prime requisite for 
secure relationships. The disloyal man seldom gets 
anywhere; and if he docs, sooner or later he wall 
be found out, and all the mehes in the world won't 
protect him. But lovaltv, of course, hke most 
virtues, works both ways. You can't be loval to a 
disloyal boss. It 1s well; however, to find out first 
if he's disloyal. H you're both loyal, together 
you'll get somewhere. Yet lovalty in itself is not 
enough, Loyalty will get vou a job, and keep you 
there, but it won't get vou a better one. Intelli- 
gence and hard work are also neeessary. 

Intelligence is what makes vou rise in the world, 
and what tells you that, on the one hand, loyalty 
Is necessary, and, on the other, hard work 1s too. 
Yet intelligence just by itself is more of a curse 
than an asset. The stupid man dies in the job he 
acquired as a youth, The merely “bright” one 
moves from Job to job, convinced that no one ap- 
preciates him. He begins as a nuisance to him- 
self, and ends as a nuisance to everyone else. 
Brains without character are about | 5 dangerous 
a gift as a man can have. They are much more 
likely to land him in jail than anywhere else. 

It is the combination, loyalty, brains and hard 
work, that counts. And don't forget that every- 
one has to begin somewhere, and that work is only 
as menial as you make it, and that no honest 
labor is dishonorable. 

Most of us remember the famous lines in Pina- 
fore where the smger attributes his success to the 
fact that as an office boy he “polished up the 
handle of the big front door, and polished it so 
care-ful-ee, that now I'm the ruler of the Queen's 
nav-ee.” As in most of Gilbert’s lyrics, savire 
hides a fundamental truth. 

“The big front door " still opens to the right 
knock. Neither injustice, discrimination nor mo- 
nopoly has ever been able to close it for long. The 
trouble is most people pass it by, or, seeing it, 
seck a short eut, armed with burglar tools, 
through the second story. 

It's a pity each new generation has to learn the 
facts of life for itself. It's a риу so much good 
material is always wasted in the effort. And, 
above all, it’s a pity that the gigantie folly of war 
invariably upsets all values, so that, for a while, 
black seems white, and white seems black, and 
the truth seems foolish and outmoded. 
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INCE the end of the war a series of labor 
disputes culmmatmg m strikes have re- 
реа Ну paralyzed the Americaneconomy 
| and prevented tts reconversion from war 
to full peacetime production. Lt has been esti- 


mated by official source 


Day and last May the number of man-days 
lost to industry by strikes was 110,000,000, 


or teur times that of the ] 


that, at a rough guess, the loss to production 


was fully five and one 


worth of goods. The repeated mterription of 


production has led to mt 


canceling out the gaius for which the workers 


struck. The chaotic cor 


dered has favored those radicals among work- 


ers and workers’ leaders, 
who welcome disasters 


American social order ts outmoded and must 
be replaced —if necessary, by violence. On the 


other hand, it has prodi 
tious both m and ont of € 


extreme aids and abets the other, the social 
strneture has become seriously weakened of 


reason aud moderation. 


The Tact that such systems of democracy 
as ours have either passed away wholly or in 


large part in исі of the 
anxicties ol those who ha 
overturn, and stimulates 


who beleve they have most to gam, while 
both viewpourts are influenced by highly col- 


ored and often deeply p 


the success or Faire of other systems in 


other countries. 


A sober view should, however, remind us 


all that no sweeping and i 
American system is likely 
to occur except through 
a series. of tremendous 


upheavals, entailing a 


long period of terrible 
suffering, economie col- 
lapse and political an- 
archy, with dreadful 
physical and spirttnal 
burdens and losses to all 
parts of the popnlation; 
with the ruthless sup- 
pression of liberty; with 
awful excesses due both 
to opportunities Tor bes- 
пау to arise aud. to 
Fanatic zeal, such excesses 
crying for revenge, which 
in turn calls lorth further 
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excesses induced by the fear of revenge, until 
entire Classes of hnnan beings are liquidated 
to assure the contmunity of tlie new system, 
thus poisoning the new system at its very 
source, 

It ts, therefore, obviously in the interest of 
all Americans. of whatever social class, or 
whatever color or ereed, to try to make our 
system work with such justice and hopeful 
outlook as will assure our society agatnst the 
catastrophic overturns that have pertodieally 
rocked and wrecked other societies and cost 
more misery and degradation than many a 
great international war. 


s that between V-J 


reviois period, and 
half billion: dollars? 
lationary. price rises 


dition thus engen- 

Av the center of the problem of making our 
system work stands the matter of labor- 
employer relations. These relations are a pri- 
mary concern to all, even to those not m- 
volved in them, since in our highly integrated 
industrial society dispntes resulting in strikes, 
though directed against eniployers, daniage 
the whole people, melding those in io way 
party to them. The only protector of the 
higher mterests of the whole community is 
Government. And thus there is a growing de- 
mand that Government “do something about 
strikes." 

I, too, think that Government should do 
something; but the record of what it has 
done in the last decade, exeept for the ex- 
traordinary war period. under an extraordi- 
пагу President, suggests that a more rational, 
objective aud expert approach 15 necessary. 
It is more than eleven years since Congress 
passed the Wagner Act, whose specifically 
expressed purpose was to reduce strikes and 
bring abont more orderly 
and stable labor rela- 
tions. Subsequent his- 
tory has proved its in- 
adequaey. Since then 
many labor bills have 
been passed and others 
proposed, among the for- 
mer the Smith-Connally 
autistrike act, adopted 
over the veto of Presi- 
dent Roosevelt, whose 
comment that it would 
tend to promote rather 
than ameliorate strikes 
proved accurately pro- 
phetie. The Hobbs anti- 
racketeering law 18 of 

(Continued on Page 210) 
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'ongress, Since each 


world nitensifies the 
ve most to lose from 
the hopes of those 


rejudiced reports of 


'adical change of the 
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YOU enter smiling ...as the overture brings back 
all the old enchantment. That night; and how 
close to the stars the topmost row of 
the baleony had seemed to you. That hush, 
when the lights lowered, and the curtain rose... 
wafting you into a make-believe-heaven. Where 
the heroine's loves... tears... triumphs... 


were Very personally vours! 


Play-going is still one of your favorite ways of 
keeping life fascinating: fun. And strolling 
among those who come to see and be scen, 
you re poised . . . self-possessed, even at certain times. 
For naturally Kotex is your choice of napkins, 
knowing those flat. tapered ends of Kotex 


prevent revealing outlines. 


You re sure, too, of extra protection, with Kotex’ 
special safety center. Of heavenly softness that lasts, 
because Kotex is made to stay soft while you 
wear it...just as every Kotex napkin is made with 
a deodorant locked inside to keep you dainty, 
charming. And only Kotex has 3 sizes for different 


women, different days: Regular, Junior. Super Kotex. 


And so, whatever the scene, you enter smiling... 


always confident: always young in that eager 





love of life . . . so very personally yours. 
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More women choose Kotex” 


than all other sanitary napkins 


*T. M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


won't get any wiser just daydreams. but vou 

might pick up a dew right tips by listerting to the 
роу. And these sharp comments, both candid. and 
casual, come directly from top men in hih school 
football гарба, presidents, — lngh-sehaot- 
newspaper editors and all-round smooth bovs. This is a 
boy Seve view of what the fellows are looking for in 
the “ideal giri to date.” (7 The ideal girl = yos, that 
15. Orit conld be!) 


f IERE иге some things every young р should 
kuow. You can't find the answers in books, vou 
class 


THEY LIKE TO STOR — 

‘To call tor a date at her house and feel really 
welcome. Too many girls act as il this date was just 
another evening, and even if that is true, the least a 
ип] can dois act as if She was hoping to enjov herself!” 

The most important thing m a girl's bag of tricks is 
to make fri nds... Suppose you re at the local juke joint. 
Just the thought of evervone's coming over to shoot 
the breeze sounds fun, doesn tit? Well who is going to 
want to try te make conversation 1f vour current flame 
Is опе of those aloof, ‘just me and mv bunch’ chicks?" 

“She can hid around on a date, at School and just 
about always and still she’s not frivolos; She can 
праге out a Ном є mood and uct acord зу. If he 
feels hke qohing, She can take it and joke back. just as 
Well It the Оох worrted or tired 
must how it is.” 

"A grl myst learn to be a good sport. We'll Skip over 
the cfl who thanks she’s big-time and expects to be 
bowed down to and handled with kid gloves." 

“Give med irl that's truly feminine, not a tomboy, 
not a bundle of giggles, just a girl. She doesn’t have to 
be the most gorgeous specimen of womanhood in the 
world; she has what ! term ‘quiet beauty.’ She's kind 
to everyone, with) no exceptions. She's human enough 
to like to dance and lnugh and sing at the right time, 
but she can be rious too. Her politeness is inceom- 
parable. She re rot be the most popular girl at 
school, but she's fee nd tind she’s popular with me 
апе that’s what i | 


Well, she knows 


THEY LIKE TO Look — 


"Not glamorous me, of course, but a firl 
can be neat and sh. гр ears and an old shirt. 
It's not the clothes ae muci os thc general attitude that 
counts. Hits one of Hopo 
no boy will be attracted or es 





tnd) don't vive a darn,’ 
ok: at the girt twice!” 


"A girl doesn’t need а milhon-dollar wardrobe to 
dress well; and believe me, the girl who dresses well is 
the one who attracts the boys. She should plan her 
clothes for some variety = and since school is where 
bovs and girls meet most of the time, that’s the place 
to put out the well-dressed ‘date bait." " 

"Absolutely must wear socks or stockings." 

"Give me femininity =a girl who knows when to 
wear jewelry, flowers, and bows in her hair. And let her 
know how to act the sophistication she looks in a formal. 
That must be hard, because most girls try to look 
bored-and-vlamorous instead of potsed-but-cute —a 
much better effect!” 

"Sometimes a fellow actually likes to see what a 
girl really looks like —^so none of that inch-deep war 
paint. for me. Girls who spend hours with secret 
be uty lotions should take a tip from nature and just 
let their own faces show through. And get rid of that 
dark, greasy lipstick!” 


THEY 


aa? 


LIKE TO LISTEN — 


Phe ш] who can carry on a conversation, not neces- 
sarily high-brow stuff, but just everyday chitchat, is 
over the biggest hurdle. There is danger of overdoing, 
however, and the real master 1s the girl who can talk 
not a mile a minute, but in a normal tone as if she were 
talking to her girl friends. After all, a boy asks a girl for 
a date so they can become better acquainted ~and the 
best way to become friends is through good conver- 
sation." 

" Did vou ever notice that the girl who 1s laughing 
and smiling all the time is invariably the one who gets 
around? It seems like the girl who 1s quick to smile 
and say a pleasant word just naturally sets the stage for 
a happy acquaintance." 

“She doesn't like football, but she humors a fellow 
by listening; though admitting that she never under- 
stood the game. She may even argue against its merits, 
but the main idea is —she acts interested.” 


GOT A DATE TONIGHT? 


[fhe answer ds a калай, sad 786,7 just send for tlie Sub- 


Deb booklet, Do Boss Lake Yen 7, No, ТӨӨ, to vlieck 
your dating i harms. li ¬ пем, just oe, and ean be ordered 
frora tbe Keferenee Library, vies’ Iont JOURNAL. 
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“She is generally well informed, sounds smart and 
has specific things to say. She doesn’t agree to every- 
thing and can argue good-naturedlv. And she likes to 
talk on a date but not afterward!” 

"When I go on a date I expect to have a good time, 
and sometimes I get stuck with a girl who is on a 
binge of gloom and gets sulky and silent. If it’s a girl I 
know well, I may sympathize with her moods, but in 
апу case 1 want an answer when I ask, ‘Is anything 
the matter?" 


AND FOR ADDED ATTRACTION — 


"Another important angle 1s the money deal. The 
average high-school boy lives on an allowance which, 
while it provides enough of the foldmg stulf for some 
entertainment, delinitely doesn’t put him in the mght- 
club brackets. The girl who watches out for his pocket- 
book is on the inner track, but there is also the other 
extreme. If a boy wants to spend some money on a 
girl, it won't be much fun if the girl keeps nagging 
about extravagance.” 

“She knows that it helps dating to be interested in 
athletics swimming, bowling or golf. It makes it 
easier for the fellow to think up places to go and things 
to do. IIe doesn't need a hay ride or a dance as an 
excuse for a date." 

“Tf the fellow and girl are going steady, she takes а 
pride in his accomplishments and generally boosts his 
ego, even if he knows it's flattery. And she’s reasonable 
about demands on his time, giving him plenty of 
evenings with the fellows. She doesn't try to monopo- 
lize his week ends, and she allows him to break a date 
oecasionally—if the excuse is good.” 

"[n high school, very few fellows think of getting 
serious, yet so many girls who are treated well on just a 
couple of dates like to think that they and the boy are 
going steady —and that's all, brother!” 

* A smart girl will do and sav the right thing at the 
right time = and will never make her date seem dumb 
or kiddish. Can't you just picture the perfect ro- 
mantic setting, lights dimmed, soft music, and then 
the dream girl pipes up with an obvious, bright, brush- 
off, ‘Well, what did you do at school today’; or, ' Did 
you hear about that interesting experiment we tried in 
chemistry’; or worse yet, ‘Did you hear about that 
very funny joke Bob Hope told on his program last 
week? It goes this way: "Once there were two Irish- 
men. . . .""' There just isn't any justice! (And there 
isn't likely to be a second date, either.) 
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Listerine Antiseptic becomes a part 
of regular hair-washing as a precaution 


against ugly infectious dandruff 


IAN vou imagine what inte ( {IOUS dandrufl could 


‚ do to the health ot your scalp and the looks of 


ur lovely hair? Those ugly flakes! Those embar- 
sing scales! The germ colonies on the s alp! 
Fastidious women recognize this constant threat 
d make Listerine Antiseptic a part ol regular hair- 
shing. It's so simple, so easy, so delightful . „a 
nderful precaution against infectious dandruff as 
ll as a grand twice-a-da treatment. 


Kills “Bottle Bacillus” 


. . . 3 E tir «ul А p r 
hy not start using Listerine Antiseptic whi ther o 


AT THE FIRS! 
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not you detect flakes and scales? You get the benefit 
of its cool. refreshing effect, and, if the “bottle 
bacillus” (Pityrosporum ovale) is present, Listerine 
Antiseptic kills it by millions. Remember, the 
"bottle bacillus’, in the opinion of many dermatolo- 
cists. is a causative agent of this distressing infection. 


No Fuss... No Bother 


You simply douse full strength Listerine Antiseptic 
on the scalp and hair and follow with vigorcus finger- 
tip massage for several minutes. No fuss, no bother, 
no mess salves or lotions. 

How gloriously cool and fresh your scalp feels! 
How fresh your hair looks! How quickly flakes and 
scales begin to disappear! In clinical tests, twice-a- 





day Listerine Antiseptic treatment brought marked 
improvement within a month to 76% of dandruff 
sufferers. You know you've taken a precaution 
against infectious dandruff that can’t be had with 
salves and lotions devoid of germ-killing power. 


Make Listerine Antiseptic a "must" with your 
family at hair-washing time. It is a delightful habit 
worth sticking to. Listerine 
Antiseptic is the same anti- 
septic that has been famous 
for over 60 years in the field 
of oral hygiene. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. 





St. Louis, Missouri 
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The soothing cologne 
with a new and 


inspired dimension 
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There has never been anything quite 


like Balaiza. For Bajaiza is a cologne 


with a new and inspired dimension... 
a gentle, soothing quality that leaves 
your skin feeling soft and smooth. 
Use alaiza after the bath, and 


throuch the day. Sense its lovely 


fragrance that clings and clings. 

See what tender ways it has 
with your skin. In these 

4 Lucien Lelong fragrances 
.. Whisper, Indiscrete, 


Balalaika. 
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Our Readers Write Us 


Women in Lahor 


Baltimore, Maryland. 


Dear Editor: I do not feel that 1 can be 
too extravagant in my praise of America's 
Greatest Problem (Labor Relationships), 
by Dorothy Thompson. 

We need inore women doers and fewer 
economic, labor and industrial experts for 
improving labor relationships. Women 
must start in the home. Labor-relations 
problems need an injection of women's 
iron and balance. 

The LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL and Dorothy 
Thompson deserve a Nobel Prize for being 
philosophers and advocates of labor peace, 
and if | had niy way, you both would be 
the recipients for helping to solve Amer- 
icas most baleful and inescapable do- 
mestic problem. 

Cordially yours, 
ROBLEY D. STEWENS. 


Seemah Admirer 


Calcutta, India, 

Dear Journal: To one who has centered 
all her ideals and ambitions in the United 
States of America since she was about ten 
years old, but owing to circumstances was 
not able to full пег ambitions, the 
JOURNAL brings ine a lot that is dear to my 
héart. 

My favorite corner is How America 
Lives. Fam a white-collar girl inyselt (sec- 
retary to the managing director of a large 
chemical company) and hope to get to 
God's counti y some day. 

Sincerely, 
SEEMAH JOSHUA. 


English Well Fed 


Lake Providence, Louisiana. 

M y dear Editors: We English aren't starv- 
ing! ] came from England four months 
ago and | know! On niy way over here | 
read an L, H. J. and decided that was шу 
magazine. But хо far, in every Issue, sonte- 
where, sonteone hands out a lot ot sobs for 
the poor English. It's time you realize 
someone's kidding" you. 

Here in God's Own Country, when I get 
bacon, its 90 cents а pound. “Ка” 
cheese is 80 cents a pound. Liver 50 
cents a pound! Î can't get tresh sea fish. 
(Oh, those егеу tresh Dover soles!) ! 
give 95 cents a can tor orange juice, lasting 
five days tor Babe, whereas a 170 (about 
30 cents) bottle. of Rose Hip Syrup 
Which las five times as mueh vitamin €, 
incidentally lasted three weeks and опе 
day in England, where I lived during the 
war and after. 1 got Babe's three eggs а 
week always. l got halt a pound of sugar 
for hint and hal a pound for myselt every 
week, and one pound for each of us extra 
a month instead of preserves, it Î wished, 
and lots extra every now and then at 
canning (" bottling” to us) times. My 
sister-in-law and ] worked out that last 
year and every English person got three 
times as much sugar as every American. 

Please stop pitying us] lf you meet a 
‘starving’? English creature, it's sheerly 
due to his or ber own mismanagement ot 
tood supplies and he or she would “starve” 
аз “lack vitanrins’’ in ану country in 
this old world. Very best wishes, 


MARJORIE McCcM.ASTER. 


Likes Пеши Fenced In 
Chicago, Illinois. 
Dear Editors: Vd like to write that Куе 
found an answer to the problem ot stub- 
born children. Our small ones are only ba- 
bies—12 months and 23 топе = but 
they are unco-operative to the tli degree 
and resist discipline to the last inch; con- 
sequently, they are always underfoot. 
Perliaps a month ago, papa received a 
drastic edict. I announced that as of the 
following Monday he was taking a montlt's 
leave of absence; | was going out and 
work eight liours a day (what a glorious 
vacation it seemed to work only eiglit 
hours) come home to a dinner waiting tor 
me and ] was going to play with the chil- 
dren while he washed dishes, bathed chil- 
dren one at a time, and then relax with 
the newspaper while he tucked ‘em їп. 
Papa was speechless. Atter pnting away 
thoughttully at Ins pipe for an hour, lie 
came up with the solntion. Taking over 
the two liellions all day was simply too 


much for him to even consider. Papa is 
wondertul--kind, generous, sympathetic 
and helpful as is humanly possible. He 
logically stated, "Fencing in the kids 
produces illness that can't be tolerated. 
With tlie kids underfoot, your life is mis- 
erable; therefore, why don't we just fence 
you in?” 

He was right —a fence of big cardboard 
boxes filled with tovs now fences me in 
while washing, ironing, and so on. 

The first vociferous protest trom the lit- 
tle ones is over; now only tlie eyes stand 
out accusingly as I merrily dangle an iron- 
ing cord out of their reach. Life is again 
wonderfully bright. 

Yours sincerely, 
MRS. E. P. 


Nightlugales Na Longer Sing in 
Berkeley Square 
The Duke's Cottage, 
Rudgwick, England. 

My dear Bruce and Beatrice: 1 rather 
like winter. It is like “no hope can know 
по fear." You expect so little, and in Eng- 
land one often gets a nice surprise. The 
fuel situation here is chancy.. One day the 
papers say "Fuel rationing?  Baloney!"' 
The next, a fuel cut is announced, and all 
heat and light go off tor an hour or so. 

There is fruit again on the London 
strect barrows, quite nice pears and grapes, 
but bananas and oranges are still tor chil- 
dren only. And now and again, if you get 
up early and run very fast, you can find 
an iced cake, perhaps. 

The smart thing, if you are rich, is to 
have a jeep painted some fancy color — 
green or pale blue— to tottle about in. You 
have to be rich so that you can get your 
petrol on the black market. The inost 
aniazing cars have appeared on the roads, 
resurrected trom government dumps. It 
looks like a sort of mechanical last trump. 

Later. The grass has been resown in 
Berkeley Square, but I don't know about 
the nightingales. llouses are being re- 
paired here and there, but teariul gaps 
still remain, like missing teeth, im Bord 
Street, Tlie railings aren't going to be put 
back around the park, I understand, 
though the big iron gates are still cere- 
moniously closed at sundown, with the old 
cry "All out," of which no one takes the 
slightest notice, and no one expects 
them to. 

The London squatters have all. been 
pushed out and disbanded, but down here 
they are all cozy as limpets on rocks, shar- 
ing the camp with the Gerinan prisoners. 
Pity for the latter is already beginning to 
water down our rage. Bishops now wel- 
come them to climuich, and F think that 
deep in most of our hearts is tlie. feeling 
that we don't care about being slave 
OWNCTS. 

I long to start that excellent postbox 
with a flag that I've seen in America. 
Пеге we lave a most unhandy hole in the 
door. Not only do letters roar through 
it; so do the wind and the rain. 

Later. We have all been stricken by a 
strange sort of gastric influenza, which de- 
sccnded like a pistol shot, and reduced us 
to so low a state that life no longer seemed 
bearable. But just as we went around 
with a rope with a noose to it, looking for 
a beam with a handy hook in it, we re- 
covered. Mary and Annette, and Evie, 
the support and stay of Mary's home, all 
succumbed at the same time, but the new 
baby mercifully abstained. I recovered 
just in time to fill in the application form 
for шу auxiliary petrol. This must go off 
early in the month, when a department 
goes broody on it for a bit, and then re- 
plies, usually most inadequately. On 
one person's ration I have to do all my 
own and Mary's carting and chores. Mary 
hasn't a car, but my suggestion that they 
let me have some petrol for her lias so far 
brought forth nothing. l still get sixteen 
gallons odd a month for everything, and 
I’m six miles from shops. So you see. 

The bitter part of it was, last time 1 
applied for mercy, and got the usual terse 
refusal, I was accosted on the bypass by a 
complete stranger who offered me as 
much petrol as I wanted, then or at any 
time, without any coupons, and at a price? 
I've kept out of all that sort of thing all 

(Continued on Page 13) 
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LD ELLIE 50 CRAIC, IN FACT, THAT THEN ONE DAY, NELUE TOLD 
ER HANDS HALF THE TIME ELLIE'S ELLIE ABOUT AN ENTIRELY 
UR LIKE PUBLIC THOUGHT THEY О GOT NEW AND DIFFERENT HAN 
HEY'D GET HOLD OF A PORCUPINE! LOTION! THE BEFOREHAND 
AND ROUGH LOTION... TRUSHAY ! 


= 
a>! MORE e | E 2 | 
HATS MUKE ELLIE VIN 


0 ELLIE SMOOTHED CREAM) ^ 


RAGRANT TRUSHAY ON HER TRUSHAY BEFORE SHE DUNKED 











ANOS EV ERY DAY BEFORE HER HORT Lane = де 
SHE TACKLED THE DISHES... TRUSHAY'S SPECIAL OIL- 
ECAUSE TRUSHAY GUARDS RICHNESS HELPED PREVENT LAND TS WONDE "ac M J ойнот 
= Vw - 
HANDS EVEN IN HOT THE DRYING DAMAGE OF THAT SOFTENING HELP! you 
, - = - - - — 
SOAPY WATER! SOAP-AND-WATER TASK, Т00: WILL, TOO! EE 
{7 ex i з 
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\ Mrs. George Jay Gould, Jr. goes to a theatre premiere 


и, \ 4 wit— атца Д. 


Charming yonng Mrs. George Jay Gould, Jr. is greatly adinired in New York 
society for her willow-slim grace and the camellia perfection of her skin. 
“Always when Pin dressing for an important evening, ^ Mrs. Gould says, 

"lb give my complexion a refreshing pickup with a 1-Minute Mask of 
Poud > Vanishing Cream. I know of uo beauty treatment that pays such 
quick dividends as the 1-Minute Mask! Right away, it makes my skin 
look brighter and clearer—and so much softer! After a Mask, make-up 


is simply no problem at all. It goes on easily, smoothly —aud clings. " 


Every time you want to look your best—a 1-Minute Mask 
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1-Minate Muks 


Smooth on a Mask of Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream, Leave one minute, 
“Keratolytic” action dissolves off 
stubborn dirt and dead skin particles! 
Tissue oll. 
Right away your skin looks brighter 
and fresher. Feels smoother, too! 


| =~ 3 Every day, too— 
PON D © | fora silky 
"хе GRE Ü 


powder base. 


(Continued from Page 10) 
these years, but am beginning rather t 
envy those who make no bones abont it 


don't try, and go wherever they want to 


in their large cars, all the tune. Rules aud 
regulations are undermining onr virtue 
sadly over here, 

Down the lane, bedraggled in the grain. 
go German prisoners, The good-coudikt 
ones— caled Reliables are now allowed 
to walk out in twos and threes, so they do. 
They look pallid and miserable and people 
go out and throw them apples, and cakes 
change hands turtively, even it they do 
cost B.U.'s. 

I try very hard to tell mysel these are 
the men to blame that D have no longer 
a son, that these are the inen whao thew 
over and dropped bombs on us, and | 
feel sorry for theni just the same, aud dis 
gusted that we kecp heim here, and so 
does everyone else I have spoken to. The 
Master Race in real lite: has httle thats 
glamorous about it. It is in tlie main 
punply and undersized, and almost mi- 
bearably servile, 

One ol our worst troubles, whieh has got 
worse instead of better since war ended, is 
tlie laundry. It LUGS, but it does hol Come 
back again. Threc, four and even five weeks 
sometimes clapse, the best part of our 
house linen far far away. And as we have 
no soap for home laundering, and can't 
buy spares to replace the missing articles 
and fill gaps on the shelves, коше 
dirty work has to go on with table nap- 
kins and even sheets and pillowcases, and 
a hot iron in a corner, 

Love to you beth, 
DOROTHY BLACK, 


Gratefully Received 
Amsterdam, Holland, 

Gentlemen: We noticed in your wonder- 
ful magazine two letters trom Dutech la- 
dies, expressing. their. rather divergent 
views about the sending ot parcels Sure, 
there is no more hunger, Dut, for so many 
of the inhabitants, your gittis just mokimg 
the difference that makes lite worth hving: 
the surprised spile ot à child that receives 
some candy sticks: the gratetul look in the 
eyes of a young mother, receiving some CN- 
tra diapers or warm Children’s clothes; the 
young man that gets hom а hend in 
America а new shirt and tie and teels no 
longer shy in company with ә worn-ont 
collar; the girl that gladly accepts the 
stockings you don't need, and so on. 

] can't see anything wrong when some 
help is given in such cases They would 
have been glad to do just Che same at vou 
are doing now if you had been in thei posi- 
tion. Most sincerely yours, 

NI. LAMIERS: 


Salty Retort 

Senator Desmond's article, America 
Can Prevent Goiter, apparently сопс 
several] misstatements, The Jor es M 
gladly publishes corrections as sent їп by 
those who know. 

W. G. Wilcox, president of the Mutkey 
Salt Company, of Detroit, Michigan, and 
chairman of the Research Committee ot 
the Salt Producers Association, жу. 
"From 98 per cent to 99 per cent of the 
edible salt produced in this county re prec 
duced either by drilling wells down to the 
deposit of solid salt or by (mining the ex 
tremely pure natural solid-salt. deposits, 
or from the solar evaporation ob the waters 
ol the Great Salt Lake in | tal and the 
ocean waters on the Pacific Coast. There i 
no iodine present in the crude salt thus 
obtained.” 

P. B. Dunbar, Co 
and Drugs, Food. and Ding Анти 
tion, says: " Senator Desmond mavs, Herc 
isa monumental Challenge te the 1 terl 
States Food and Drug Липа 
You can require the restoration ed rodine 
їп salt and wipe out simple ioter, (ч yon 
can ignore the problems and be respot bh 
for the suffering ot пова Phe ta tr 
that the Food and Drug ;Ndunnistiation 
cannot require that salt De iodized. Û it 
could, the necessary action зе have 


poner ob Pood 


been taken long ayo. C orig oo abie hias 
the authority to impose сий a т Wwe 

ment.” 
Alexander Falconer, Secretary SAh 
Producers Association: "dii TIT 
ТГ 


panies are willing and glad ted 
they can, in working witli 
socicties and public-health 1.5 
simple goiter may be control | 
course, illegal and mipo sible | 
agree among themisclyes to | 
table salt containing 01 pots m 
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our years aso. Then, alter di te nin to Ти 
wails ol bunger, | а] d Gemla 
Onder and was mtormed tu wee bue vem 
auly two Months old he would hav qo 
cany on witbont it. 

On iny most recent visit to (hu dea mi 
Mined about. геги por. qn tli 
Child aud received à worded look aid thre 
imlormation Chat "we" no loser ік суе 
пеи. So Cactehem nt MIS weeks, di 
а diet. rich with orange puree, niei id 
banana and as much cereal as he wall 
take, 

Мапу mentors хау that a well vegulited 
baby is an obedient one. Put the little onc 
to bed at the same time елей das and he 
will learn not to protest адаш Wis nap. ] 
have come to regard this iH tition very 
hightly, 

The twins have been pit to bed atter 
luncheon every day ot heir lives, vet the 
symphony ol sound. is undiminished. 
Clois and Althea snuggle down obeti- 
endly, but the twins never say die amd | 
am torced to the conclusion that no title 
how well regidated lus homs, a clnld who 
doesn’t wish to nap will protest, 

Jn my course ot reading, | gathered 
that babies had no taste preference and 
wold cat any flood correctly presented. 
In Chris case this was trie. And when the 
tune came to present solid. toads to tlic 
twins, | went atit in the expectation that 
they would react as then brother had. 
Tins was clearly not the case. One iade à 
leatible taere and foreetally elected hei 
first spoontil ot cottage cheese. The other 
gagged gently and. свое her cheris 
gelatin, They are three years old iow aud 
] iun still tabulating their dislikes, 

Апа not long ago, Kathy beld a strike 
against cod-liver oi Iu the most bighiy 
approved tashion I igsuored her ont bursts 
and cheertully ottered it to her along with 
the others. Each day she cheertully re- 
fused it. At the end of two weeks Twas no 
longer. cheertul My daughter knew it. 
Appealing to lier better nature didn't help. 
And the glad erties of the others, as they 
smacked their daily ration, didn't sway 
her m the least. Му patience snapped. 
] did an old-tasliioned, completely unap- 
proved piece ot disciplining. I held hier 
nose and torced her to take her dose. She 
did. What is more important, she Tras 
never retused it since that incident. Per- 
laps 1 патке her personality, but | know 
the tieaitinent 1 gave her is guaranteed 
pot to bow her legs. 

Four vears ot lard knocks have taught 
nie tu take exception te another estab- 
lished rule. Any dyed-in-the-wool reader 
kuows that spanking is the wortal sin ol 
riot ber hood. We never, never govern Our 
children hy toree, Now that 1 dave trod 
E delt experience dn governing: with 
dteet reason, doubt rears its ugly lead, 
When relations between mysel and my 
пез сх are ипе past bearing, l can- 
ma always think an йг or си person- 
ality development. ] ean suffer trostra- 
по, too, and in the long run Pin sure a 
йй не mother would have a horrible 
elect on her children. 

We can change our methods amd switch 
pict, ut we'll mes changin 
[еу we hile indivislicapete: aud 
iy 
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LO. a cleansing tissue 





“Scotties” Reg. U.S, Pat. Off. 


а 





There's по denying Scott's new 
Soft-Weve is softer... it feels 
like cleansing tissue! What’s 
more it's frm...a really 
practical tissue for every one 
in the family. Of course, 
there’s only one way to judge 
it properly and that’s to try it! 
Why don't you—today? 
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Good...an' easy! 


Thats the wonderful thing about [reet [ 
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Treet— not one but two favorite meats 
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There's more to Treet than you see or taste— tremendous |a № 
food values are concentrated in this blend of tender pork д The best 
shoulder and sugar-cured ham. Trect is rich in proteins and é 
| | 4 
calories, minerals and vitamins—and none of this nutritious A hi b 
| Dp mam | иш 2 and nothing but 
goodness is ever lost for Treet is scaled in the tin before { 
king. R amber, Treet i > | io favorite meats : 
cooking. Kemember, Lreet rs not one but 00 favorite meats raa% ‚ | | d 
| Da aa he best is labele 
—and you can serve Treet any way you serve ham! hey ч ; t Я 
j / J| 4 s 
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А à COMPANY | 
For additional Treet and Canned Meats recipes, write GENER 
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Mane Gord, Dept. 39, Р O. Box 2053, Chicago 9, Illinois. — = CHICAGO HL — d 


Serve Treet every way you serve ham! 
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"ERE was the least common denominator 
of nature, the skeleton. requirements, 
|| simply, of land and sky Saskatchewan 
prairie. It lay wide around the town, 


stretching tan to the far line of the sky, wait- 
ing for the unfailing visitation of wind, gentle 
at first; later, a long hot gusting that would 
lift the black topsoil and pile it in barrow pits 
along the roads. 

nies the snow white of alkali edged the 
course of the river, a thin trickle of water made 
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This is a condensation of t soc 
Brown & Co. 


to be published by Little. 
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The strange boy stared with steady gray eyes; suddenly Brian knew. “This is your prairie." 
` T 4 


its way toward the town low upon the horizon. 
Inhabited by some eighteen hundred souls, the 
town was made up largely of frame buildings 
with high peaked roofs, each with an expanse 
of lawn in front and a garden in the back. 
Cement walks extended from First Street to 
Bison Avenue, which crossed Sixth Street at 
McTaggart’s Corner; from that point to the 
prairie a boardwalk ran. 

Lawn sprinklers sparkled in the sun; Russian 
poplars stood along either side of Sixth Street. 
Five houses down from McTaggart’s Corner 
stood the O’Connal home. Virginia creepers 
had almost smothered the veranda; honey- 
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suckle and spiraea grew on either side of the 
steps. A tricycle with its front wheel sharply 
turned stood in the middle of the walk. 

The tricycle belonged to Brian Sean Mac- 
Murray O’Connal, the four-year-old son of Gerald 
O'Connal, druggist, and Maggie O'Connal, for- 
merly Maggie MacMurray. Brian at the moment 
was in the breakfast room. Ile sat under the table 
at the window, imagining himself an ant deep in a 
dark cave. He hated his mother and his father 
and his grandmother for spending so much time 
with the baby, for making it a blanket tent and 
none for him. Not that he cared; he needed no 
one to play with him now that he was an ant. 
He was a smart ant. 

"Bran!" His grandmother stood high above 
him. "I told ye to go outside!" 

He crawled from under the table. Behind the 
spectacles her eves looked forbidding. 

"If уе stay inside yell disturb the baby. Ye 
must go out!” 

"Can I have a tent like the baby has?" 

" Ye cannot. "Tis bad enough having the baby 
ill without —— ” 

"Is he ill bad?" 

“Ауе. Now, be a good boy and do as ye’re 
told.” 

Slowly he walked to the sand pile by the high 
caragana hedge that separated the O'Connal 
back yard from that of Sherry, next door. He 
hated his grandmother. BReflectively he stared 
down at the sand hump in one corner of the box. 
He hit the hump, and wished that 1t were his grand- 
mother. He hit the hump again, being careful 
that it was with the sharp edge and not the flat 
bottom of the shovel. 

He stopped. Directly opposite him, and low in 
the hedge, was a round and freckled face a new 
face to Brian. The boy came to the cdge of the 
sand pile. Hedge leaves hung to his sweater and 
to his hat, a blue sailor hat bearing the. legend 
H.M.S. THUNDERBOLT. 

"['mcoming into the sand pile." As he stepped 
over, Brian saw that his knees were scratched. 
"Let me hit some," the boy said. 

PINO. Brian said. 

"['m Benny Banana." 

"Benny Banana * Benny Banana," chanted 
Brian; "Banana-Benny-Banana." 

The boy sat down; he picked up a thin pebble 
from the sand. " What's your name?" 


Brian plumped himself down by the boy. * Brian 
Sean MacMurray O'Connal." 

“I'm Forbsie Hoffman.” The boy touched the 
tip of his tongue with the pebble he had picked 
up. The pebble hung. To Brian it was magic. 

"['m going to do that. I'm going to hang a 
pebble to my tongue." He tricd it. " Mine won't 
hang at all ” 

"Naw 'hinnyenouch," said Forbsie, with the 
pebble still clinging to the tip of his protruding 
tongue. 

Brian found that a skinnier pebuie hung. 

"Ро you know anything more?” asked Brian. 

"I'm hungry. Maybe if you was to ask, your 
тама give us a prece of bread and butter." 

“The baby's going to heaven," explained 
Brian. 

"My dad's a conductor,” Forbsie said, “on the 
C.P.R. He has got silver buttons.” 

“It’s where God stays,” said Brian, * heaven.’ 

"NO it ain't," said Forbsie. lle lifted his arm 
and pointed. "God lives right in town. Over 
there. I seen Him lots of times.” 

" You have not!" 

"Oh, yes! He's all grapes and bloody. Ile 
carries around a lamb." 

Brian got up. "Let's us go over to His place." 

Forbsie got up. " I guess I'll go home. | don't 
feel so much like going." 

“Tve got something to say to Him,” Brian told 
his new companion. "I'm going to get Him atter 
my gramma. You show me where it is He lives." 


, 


e All right," said Forbsie, and they started off. 

Mrs. Sherry, with limp underwear in her hands, 
stared after the boys as they walked toward the 
front of the house. 

At MacTaggart's Corner a tall man in shirt 
sleeves greeted them: Mtr. Digby, principal of the 
school. He walked a block west with them. Digby 
could not be called a handsome man, largely be- 
cause of the angularity of his face. His skin had 
the weathered look of split rock that has lain long 
under sun and wind. Ilis sandy eyebrows were 
unruly over eyes of startling blueness, his hair lay 
in one fair shock over his forehead. 

"We're going to see Somebody," Brian told 
him. 

“Are vou?" said Digby. 

* Yes," said Brian; "God." 
ia А! i ° ۰ 
[HE schoolmaster showed no surprise. “I'd like 
to come with you, but I have a previous engage- 
ment.” 

"What's that?” asked Brian. 

“It means that I can't go," said Digby. 

When the boys had turned off Bison Avenue 
and left the principal, they walked in silence. 
Three blocks took them to the gray sandstone 
church: NNOX PRESBYTERIAN — 1902. 

"Is this и?” asked Brian. 

Forbsie said that it was. 

"Let's go see Ihm, then.” 

“I'm going home, I think. It's suppertime, 
and I better get home.” 

"Not yet." Brian started up the stone steps; 
when he turned at the top, he saw that Forbsie 
was halfway down the block. 

Brian knocked on the church door. A woman 
came out of the little brown house next to the 
church. She shook a mop, then turned to re-enter 
the house. Brian knocked again. 

As he turned away from the door, he saw the 
woman staring at him. She ought to know if God 
was in. Пе went down the steps and to the open- 
ing in the hedge. 

"I guess God isn't anywhere around.” 

“Why what do you mean?" 

“That's Plis house, isn’t it?” 

'" Yes.” 

" ['m going to see Iim.” 

The woman stared at him silently a moment; 
under the shghtly gray hair, pulled severely back, 
her face wore an intense look. "God isn’t — He isn Л 
the same as other people, you know. He's a 
spirit.” 

" What's that?” 

“It’s someone —something vou can't hear, or 
see, or touch." Нег gray eyes were steady upon 
his face. " I think you better talk with my hus- 
band. Fle’s the minister and he could tell you 
much more about this than I could." 

" Does he know God pretty well?" 

"Pretty well," she said. "He he tells people 
about Him." 

“My dad is a druggist. He works for God, I 
guess.” 

"He works for God,” the woman agreed. 

“Ff your husband works for God, then he could 
take me in His house for a while, couldn't he?” 

"Perhaps he could. Tomorrow.” 

"Not now?" 

"'Tomorrow—in the morning after break- 
fast." She turned to the doorway. 

Brian walked back toward his home. He did 
not turn down Bison Avenue, but continued on, a 
dark wishbone of a child wrapped in reflection. 

several times Brian stopped: once to look up 
into the sun’s unbearable radiance and then away; 
another time when he came upon a fox-red cater- 
pilar makiag a procession of itself over a crack 
that snaked along the walk. IIe squashed it with 
his foot. Farther on he paused at a spider that 
carried its bead of a body between hurrying 
thread legs. Death came for the spider too. 

He looked up to find that the street had stopped. 
Ahead lay the sudden emptiness of the prairie. 


For the first time in his four years of life he was 
alone on the prairie. 

He had seen it often, from the veranda of his 
uncle's farmhouse, or at the end of a long street, 
but till now he had never heard it. The hum of 
telephone wires along the road, the ring of hidden 
crickets, the stitching sound of grasshoppers, the 
sudden relief of a meadow lark's song, were deli- 
ciously strange to him. Without hesitation he 
crossed the road and walked out through the hip- 
deep grass stirring in the steady wind. 

A gopher squeaked questioningly as Brian sat 
down upon a rock, warm to the back of his thighs. 
He picked a pale-blue flax flower at his feet, stared 
long at the stripings in its shallow throat, then 
looked up to see a dragonfly hanging on shimmer- 
ing wings directly in front of him. 

And all about him was the wind now, a per- 
vasive sighing through great emptiness, unham- 
pered by the buildings of the town, warm and 
living against his face and in his hair. 

Then for the second time that day he saw a 
strange boy—one who came from behind him 
soundlessly, who stood and stared at him with 
steady gray eyes. The boy's hair, bleached as the 
dead prairie grass itsclf, lay across his forehead 
in an all-round cowlick curling under at the edge. 
Iis faded blue pants hung open in two tears just 
below the knees. He was barefooted. 

Brian was not startled; he simply accepted the 
boy's presence out here as he had accepted that 
of the gopher and the dragonfly. 

“This is your prairie," Brian said. 

The boy did not answer him. He turned and 
walked as silently as he had come, out over the 
prairie. His walk was smooth. 

After the boy's figure had become just a speck 
in the distance, Brian lookcd up into the sky, 
now filled with a soft expanse of cloud, the higher 
edges luminous and (Continued on Page 92) 
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GILBERT STUART. 1755-1828. In two hu 
dred years America has produced several great painter 
and among these one innovator of genius, Gilbert Stuar 
Stuart, who arrived in London in 1775, a penniless youn 
student, owed his training to his compatriot, Benjami 
West. In West's stndio he was taught the aecepte 
methods of eighteeuth-century portraiture: a gener: 
tint for flesh; certain fixed places for highlights and dee 
shadows; and often to improve the appearance of th 
sitter, touches of carmine in the nostrils aud the corne 


~] 


of the eyes. 
The young American was an apt pupil and soon ha 
“his full share of the bust business in London, and price 
equal to any, except Sir Joshua Reynolds and Gainsbog 
ough,” to quote a contemporary, Dunlap. But he wa 
not satisfied, As he said. 7I wish to find out what natur; 
is for myself, and see her with my own eyes." | 
Such freshness of vision was easier to achieve in th! 
colonies than iu the mother country, for in America n 
formuta for painting had yet been established. Patron 
like Mrs. Yates, the wife of a New York merchan 
wanted to sec themselves as they really were, and the: 
were perfectly willing that am artist should make tect 
nical experiments if these led to a more aecurate po: 
traval. Thus, after his return to America in 179% 
Stuart’s power of observation increased, and he noted 
among olher facts of vision, that “Good flesh colorin 
partook of all eolors, not mixed, so as to be combine 
in one tint, bnt shining through each other, like tl 
blood through the natural skin.” In following out th 
aud other discoveries about appearance, he broke wit 
the eigliteenthli-centnry. formula for portraiture, and аў 
ticipated many of the visual theories of the French H 
pressionists. Had there been the artists and the tr 
dition of painting in. America that there were in Franc 
these innovations of Stuart’s might easily have cause 
linpressionism to appear in the New World generatio | 
before it revolutionized art in Europe. | 

— JOHN WALKER 

Chief Curator, National Gallery of Art. 


* к К К К к KKK kK XX X 7] 


^ 


* 


* 
4 


= 
= 
= 
^ 
аһ 
= 
As 
-— 
< 
= 
"= 
wu 
ra 
ec 
= 
7 
Е 
TE 
uni 
e. 


fa rl КЕ M 


(f, 


/ 


led by Gell 


Saki 


n 
! 1 


/ 


A: 


€ 





icia (we il 


BY GEORGE BRADSHAW AND ROBERT THOMSEN 
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kr HAT do I do,” Katie said, "buy a lavender 
shawl and retire?” 
“That’s one wav," I said. 
“But I don't want to.” 

“Face the facts, dear.” 

She frowned. “I’m still extraordinarily attrac- 
tive." 

"SL 

“And fascinating." 

Yes?” 

“And I love him." 

“All right," I said. "Still, at your age, the fires 
of passion must be banked a little.” 

" Don't be rude." 

“I’m not rude,” I said. “After all, I'm the same 
age. kid." 

" Listen, you can feel just as passionate at thirty- 
eight as you can at twenty. More so, even. At 
twenty you at least have hope to fall back on; at 
thirty-eight you're desperate.” 

“You don't look thirty-eight.” 

"Iknow. But L am. It says so in Who's Who." 

“Advertising,” I said. 

"I don't have to advertise, Charlie. I'm a bright 
girl and everybody knows it. That's the trouble.” 

"Why trouble?” 

“Т сап take care of myself. There's nothing wide- 
eyed and wonderful about me.” 

“Now you re being modest." 

"Oh, shut up,” Katie said. “And let me give vou 
some advice, my dear, dear Charles. If ever you 
are born again, arrange somehow not to have a 
sense of humor.” 

“You think?" 

“I know. Men who have no sense of humor are 
the great men of this world, and girls who have no 
sense of humor marry them." 

"My," I said, "I must remember that. 
what happens now?" 

“Now I think I go. ‘Exit Katie, laughing.’ You 
see, I refuse to be competition to somebody named 
Mary Smith." 

“That’s small of you.’ 

“Т don’t care." 

“Апа I don't think it’s very bright either." 

"Why not?" 

“You can think of something. You always have 
before.” 

Katie shrugged. 

“It’s your business,” I said. “Look, how many 
dramas have you directed on Broadway?” 

“That’s beside the point. There's no third act in 
real life." She stood up and looked unseeing at 
Joe's really beautiful Georgetown drawing room. 


But 


M. 





“Perhaps it is,” I said. “ But with a little effort — 
І know you -you can stir up an awful lot of trou- 
ble." 

“Um,” she said. “Um —— 

“And remember, dear, vou have this to work on. 
It's an old idea, I know, but I'm sure it's still good. 
When little Miss Smith is thirty, our Joe will be 
fifty.” 

"I hadn't thought of that,” she said. 

""There's quite a span right there.” 

"aas." 

"Can't you do something with it?” 

Katie looked at me wide-eyed. “But, Charlie. In 
ten years— you know in ten years I'll be forty- 
eight." 

] hit my head with the palm of my hand. “Теп 
years is a long time." 

“I hope во,” she said. “I sincerely hope so.” 

“And in the meantime?” 

"In the meantime" - Katie laughed 
still Miss Mary Smith.” 

“That name scares you.” 

“It does." 

"If you only realized how right, how incom- 
parably right her name is.” 

She sighed. "Anyway, I'd better pull myself to- 
gether.” 

“Yes,” I said. “And fast." I had heard a key in 
the lock, and voices. 


ДД 


"there's 


Then they were in the hall. Joe and Mary. Joe 
was saying, “But you see I don't care for dogs. I 
like what flattery I get to be more articulate.” 

“Oh, Joe!” 

The old line, I remember thinking; I'd been hear- 
ing Joe use words like that ever since New Haven. 

But then they came into the room, so I said, 
"Hi," and Katie said, “Mary, vou look dazzling.” 

And she was right. Mary Smith did look daz- 
zling. 

I wonder if there is any chance of my describing 
Mary. Personally I am against any attempt to put 
features down on paper. You so often read a para- 
graph about lips like cherries, cheeks like peaches, 
hair like corn silk that all you get is an anthropolog- 
ical fruit salad, which is not only distasteful but 
takes you pages to forget. Frankly, I have yet to 
see a peach that looked like anything but a peach. 

The thing about Mary which was, in the end, so 
startling was that there was nothing unusual about 
her. Her hair was hair-colored, her features were 
regular, her body was in no way abnormal. She 
was, in fact, all the descriptions you have heard, all 
the pictures you have seen of the typical clean- 
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faced American girl. Only—and this is what I 
must try to make plain —she was the epitome of the 
type. The commonplace was in her raised in in- 
tensity to a degree which made you stand and 
stare. She was the pattern, the ideal; she was what 
every other Size 12 in the country wanted to look 
like. Here in the person of Joe Dempster’s young 
secretary was what the melting pot had finally 
brewed; no trace of any foreign influence remained; 
she could have come only from within the conti- 
nental limits, she was the end product of the Zone 
of the Interior. 
Furthermore, she was quite a nice girl. 


[т was easy for anyone to see why she would drive 
katie Hewitt crazy. Katie was, as she said herself, 
a bright girl of thirty-cight. On the whole, you 
know, female stage directors —like female authors— 
are apt to resemble somebody’s cook on the way to 
a fancy-dress party, but Katie was the exception. 
She was always immaculate and always gave the 
impression of a great, an almost brilliant chicness. 
But the point is, Katie had to work for this. 

In the sunshine probably she looked no more 
than twenty-eight, or twenty-nine, but her looks 
were not everyone's looks. Of course, she had a 
few assets to start with: a pair of wonderful blue 
eyes, beautiful skin and a fine head of reddish- 
brown hair; but I was always aware of how well 
Katie was selling herself, how very cleverly she had 
staged Katherine Hewitt, the girl about town. And 
for me this was a real part of her charm. By just 
the right good clothes—usually suits magnificently 
tailored —just the right jewelry and the right 
amount of subtle make-up she was constantly lend- 
ing an expert's touch to Nature. 

That was why, leaving Joe completely out of it, 
Mary was such a trial to her. There was no way to 
compete. Mary Smith, with her hair up or down, 
in any old clothes she happened to be wearing, with 
make-up or without, night or day, was perfection. 
Beauty is only skin deep, you can say; but face it, 
that is enough. 


They had with them when they came in that 
afternoon a voung man I'd never met before. 

“This is Vic Hood,” Joe called to us. '' Be nice to 
him now.” 

"Be very nice to him," Mary said. “He was a 
hero, see. During the war he was all covered with 
ribbons; you should have seen him. A B-twenty- 
four pilot, or something." 

“A very brave thing to be," Katie said and held 
out her hand. (Continued on Page 193) 
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"4 wanted ta die,’ Mary 
told tim. “Why should you 


(wy ta change my mind?” 





SHE HAD ALWAYS BEEN A GIRL WHO RAM FASTER 


THAN LOVE—BUT COULD SHE REX FAR ENOUGH: 


T was hate at first meeting for Mary Hallam and 
her beautiful stepmother, Letty. For Letty was a 
woman who would have no rivals and who wilfully 
turned her husband Nelson’s heart against the shy 

little girl. As Mary grew older. she sought an escape 
and began to find it in piano study and plans lor a 
concert career. But then came the taxi collision in- 
juring her right hand апа she knew she would never 
play again. Ill and alone, caught between Letty S 
vanity and Nelson's iudillerence, there was only one 
way out: to meet and marry a man she could oe 
Ferdinand Walsh was such a man. Easy M ith 
people and fond of music, he seemed to offer Mary a 
whole new world of hope and happiness. { ntil Letty 
found out, and then it began Letty 5 wit sea! 
Mary's reserve, Letty’s malice that could turn D 
pity. Mary knew that her world had ended the п is 
one'of her blinding headaches had forved her to EO 
Letty and Ferdinand dancing in a night club —anc 
Letty had not returned til dawn. 
There seemed now another way Ou 
hood acquaintance from 
Copyright, 1947, by Susun hits 


t. Letty’s child- 


—__———— 


aston, Maud Cotter and 
fon, gud LoS 
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Maud’s friend, Lowell Pierce, were in London on 
their way to Paris = Maud to purchase paintings for 
her art gallery in Boston, Lowell to consult a famous 
heart speeialist. If Maud would take her to Paris 
with her 

But even on the bright London streets, on the way 
to Maud’s hotel, the memory of that night pressed 
down upon Mary. As Letty’s bedroom door had 
swished shut, she had crept back to bed feeling as 
though she had walked through some searing flame 
and was now reduced to the size of a walnut. She was 
beyond tears. If Mary had known the trick of dying, 
she would have died then. 


I] 

"Озун seven in the morning, consciousness was 
blotted out by a short, picture-haunted sleep, but 
when Eva came in to draw the curtains at half past 
‘iht, Mary was lying with her eyes wide open, but 
ster and suriken. 

Viiehtened. the girl ran down to tell Letty. By 
позе tHe doctor had been there and arrangements 
had wen mide to take Магу to a nursing home. 





“If she escapes pneumonia," the doctor said, " we 
shall be very lucky.” 

" Well, [ told her," Letty said, "that she wasn't 
well enough to go out last night, but she was de- 
termined to go. I did my best to persuade her not to.” 

“Has our patient had a shock of any sort?" the 
doctor asked. ° She seems so — well, one might almost 
say numbed.” 

"Not that I know of," said Letty, “If she has, 
she's said nothing to me." 

Mary was three weeks in the nursing home. Twice 
Ferdinand Walsh sent her flowers. She did not hear 
trom him again. Knowing what she knew, she 
thought the more of him for it. Did Letty continue 
to see him? There was no way of knowing. 

Some time after her return from the nursing home, 
when she was still eonvalescent, her father asked 
Letty in the girl's hearing, " Why haven't we seen 
Walsh lately? Will you ask him to dinner soon?” 

Магу 'ѕ heart shook her body with its beating; she 
listened with her whole being for Letty's answer. 

Letty gave a light, good-humored laugh. "Oh 
darling, we're much too (Continued on Page 50) 
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WOULD YOU MARR 


PRY E man you inarried—was he really the right 
choice? If sou had it to do over. would sou 
marry the same husband? 
Four out of five married j f the country 

| | again = sav tt with 
ng froma lukewarm 
“Well 1 guess so" to the calm assurance of т certain 
America’s husbands and wives cherish 
their married ќе, 
these people 


ould marry the same 


T (Ct gpa partners. 


tthev had it to do 
in't marry the sume person, and another 
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r marriage, and most 
cide differently if given a 


re t ut of a new nationwide survey, 
Which JOURNAI interviewers talked to a cross-section 
the country’s adults, questioning them about their 
riage, and in the ease of 


Ux e, talkime over with them their own ex- 
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Here ai t i gures on choke Of partner: 


"i'm certain Pad wmarry 


the same perso.” . . . . Said 56 per cout. 


*1 probably would—Pia 


HON sure, б^. 57 cÍ o c^ o аі 225 per “ont. 


"4 dom t think I would." 


or i wouldn't, ^. . . . . . Said Lf per сенг. 


“JI don’t Киез”. Lo o; said 5 per cent. 

As to the 5 per cent who don't know. it's a pretty 
cafe assumption that they secretly think they prob- 
abl wouldn't. лахм сг to other questions show that 
their point of view is closest to that of the people who 
are definite iu the view that they married the wrong 
person—or who regret marrying at all. 


llow does the table apply to your neighbors and 
friends, the married couple you know? You probably 
won't inquire — but it's a safe bet that these figures come 
pretty close to fitting your own circle of acquaintances, 
regardless of their circumstances. 

For the people we've referred to as the “group” who, 
though living with their husband? or wives, wouldn't 
marry the same person again, are actuallv not a group at 
all; instead, the 14-plus-5 per cent includes individuals 
of all kinds — from every income group and educational 
level, from cities and towns of all sizes in all parts of the 
country, and of all ages over twenty. (The survey didn't 
include anyone younger.) 

Judging by outward appearances. the people have 
nothing more in common than any other miscellaneous 
assortment of individuals; there are no two or three out- 
ward traits to distinguish them from the husbands and 
wives who firmly declare that they would marry the 
same person right over again. 

At the same time, there are some factors which pre- 
dispose people to doubt that they made the right choice, 
or which, at least, accompany the attitude of doubt more 
often than the attitude of confidence. For instance: 


Income: The proportion of people who doubt that 
they married the right person 1s higher among people of 
less-than-average income (about $2000 a year) than 
among those of average or prosperous circumstantes. 
The difference, though, isn't great; and even among the 
below-average-income group, the people who are certain 
they married the right person outnumber those who think 
they didn't, by three to one. 

Education: And people who have never been to high 
school are more likely to wish they had married some- 
body else than are people with some high-school or college 
training. But again, the difference isn't great; a diploma 
doesn't guarantee your satisfaction with the person vou 
married ! 

Home Ownership: lí you own your home, you're 
less likely to wish you'd married somebody else than if 
you rent. It’s hard to tell just what this proves, for own- 
ing a home is related to other circumstances, such as in- 
come. Maybe the mere fact of owning a home makes 
husbands and wives better satisfied wtth each other —or 
perhaps if they are satisfied with each other to start 


with, they are more likely to make the effort to acquire a 
home of their own. The survey demonstrates, but doesn't 
explain, the fact that people who own their homes are a 
little more likely to be satisfied with their choice of 
partner. 


Church Membership: People who belong to a 
church are somewhat less hkely than the rest to wish 
they had married somebody else—though even here the 
difference is slight. 


But other factors, which you might expect to have as 
much bearing, or even more, apparently make no dif- 
ference at all. 


Age makes little. difference; the proportion who 
doubt the wisdom of their choice is just about the same 
among people of all ages. That is, your age now isn’t an 
Important factor. But it does make a difference how old 
you were when you were married. On this point, more 
later. 


Children: Childless husbands and wives are no more 
likely than parents to wish they had married someone 
else. Of this, too, more later. 


So outward appearances don’t reveal much; age, 
geography, parenthood have nothing to do with the 
case; and while income, education, rehgion and owning 


‘a home have some relationship, their influence is less 


than you might expect. 

You can't identify by external circumstances a person 
who wishes he'd married somebody else, but there is an 
inward difference. Your reaction to the idea of a second 
chance is apt to reflect your satisfaction, or lack of it, in 
your own marriage. 

But don’t jump to conclusions! It doesn’t always fol- 
low that the happily married person 1s certain he chose 
the right partner. Consider these faets: 

People interviewed in the survey divide into three 
groups, according to the satisfaction they say they have 
found in marriage: those who say their marriages have 
turned out more happily than they expeeted, those who 
have found marriage a disappointment, and a group in 
between for whom marriage turned out neither happier 
nor unhappier than they expected. 

Contrast the attitude of these three groups toward 
the individuals whom they married: 


Qed you marry the right 
say Yes! Gut the #%— 
she could turn bach the 
Сосо trade her has- 
hand си for a new model! 


BY RARBARA BENSON 
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‘OUR HUSBAND A 


"Eom vertuia Fd wuarry the sanie person il 
rere doing it ull over. 
said three out of four of the 
most happily marricd...,.. 
said more thau half of the 
uiiddle group.............. 
said only about one in six 
of tlie disappoiuted,...,, 


(62 per cent): 
Paw Ead (ог per cent): 


enn ovn dli per cent). 


“J don't think J acould.^* 

said 4 per cent of the most happily married: 

said 7 per cent of the middle group: 

said 31 per cent of the disappointed. 
The rest are in the borilec-line groups who aren't 
ure, one way or the other.) 


So it's very clear that if you're happily married, the 
'hances are overwhelming that you're glad you married 
your spouse instead of somebody else. Even so, vou 
nay sometimes cast a backward glance. 

Note that 4 per cent of the most happily married 
hink they wouldn't marry the same person if they were 
loing it over! We can't cross-examine these anonymous 
ndividuals to find out why. Perhaps it's a matter of the 
rood old American urge for self-improvement: no matter 
10w well they've done, they think they could do better 
till, given another chance; or maybe they've decided, 
rom their own experience, that a happy marriage depends 
nore on individual effort, after marriage, than on the 
choice of partner beforehand. Or maybe they're just 
jain contrary. 

Whatever the explanation, those 4 per cent remain a 
fact. So if the thought has occurred to vou that, given 
з second chance, vou might not remarry vour spouse, 
t doesn't necessarily prove that your marriage has been 
1 disappoint ment. 

In the main, though, the rule holds: the happier your 
marriage, the more likely vou are to be satisfied with 
your chosen partner; the greater vour disappointment in 
marriage, the more likely you are to wish you'd married 
somebody else. 


A ТПФ ШГ FOR TPSBANDS 


Women are a little more likely than men to be dis- 
appointed in marriage! The difference is not great, but 
t’s consistent, and big enough to make the men a httle 
uneasy! Look at the facts: 





“Mas your marriage turned oul ан happily as 
you expected?" 
"Nos? said 22 per cent of the wires— 
more than one in fire. 
"No," said ЕЗ per cent of the husbands — 
not quite Gao in eight. 


"Would you паегу the same person if qon were 
dolua it over?” 
“Ло said 16 per cent of the wives (aud another 
6 per cent iceuldiu t сопе themselves). 
SNo said H per cent of the husbands (aud again 
6 per cent would созот tlieniselves). 


“Were gou liappier whenu gou were single»? 
“Yess said 19 per cent of the wires. 
“Yes.” said HH per cent of the husbands. 


There's less difference in the willingness of Mr. 
and Mrs. to try it again on the same income —only 
2 per cent = but. this small difference 19 in the same 
direction, 

And, finally, 31 per cent of all wives interviewed wish 
they'd waited till they were older before they were mar- 
ned, as compared with 22. per cent of men. 

Why? We can only guess, with a few statistical clues, 
a few hints from the remarks of wives. The explunation 
seems to be bound up with the responsibilities of mar- 
niage and rearing a family. Women are inclined to think 
an undue share of these responsibilities falls on the wives; 
the majority of women think they lead a harder life 
than men; and they think their happiest years end 
sooner. Perhaps, too, they think a housewife’s life is 
duller; an earher JOURNAL survey found that the 
group of workers least likely to enjoy their jobs was,- 
housewives! 

But there's a note of cheer for papa: whatever the 
source of discontent among wives, the idea of mar- 
riage hasn't lost its appeal. The wives of the country 
consider marriage a more important source of happi- 
ness for women than for men. Could it be that because 
women expect more from marriage, they are more 
likely to be disappointed? 


MARRIAGE AND FPAPPEINESS е 


This survey adds more evidence to опе of 
the fundamental conclusions of the JOURNAL ’s 





survey of happiness: that a happy marriage and Гапи 
relationslup are among the basic myredients of persona 
happiness. 

For among people who classify themselves as “vers 
happy," only 7 per cent have found marriage a disap- 
pointment. Among people who classify. themselves as 
not very happy, 49 per cent say marriage has been a drs- 
appointment, 

So —1f you value your happiness, think twice before 
you join the minority who think they married the wrong 
person. Or 1f vou already believe you made a bad choice. 
think about it some more —maybe you just married too 
young. 

And, finally, remember that the great majority of all 
adults—men and women, marricd and single, widowed 
and divorced —consider marriage more important to a 
woman's happiness than a home, or a job, or friends, or 
plenty of money, or even children! 


FACTORS IN HAPPY MARRIAGE 
Since marriage 1$ so important to personal happiness, 
let's look at some of the factors likely to accompany 
happy marriages. The survey was not designed to pro- 
duce a blueprint for married happiness, but it did bring 
to light some interesting evidence and maybe a useful 


hint or two. C ontineed ow Pare 201, 
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U p North 


Stowe were born. ts the house built by Lynde Lord. St 


fvenue, close to where Henry Ward teeener and Harriet. Beecher 
T high sheriff of Litchfield 
County. The doorway [raming the date, and the fence aud gateposts in the fore- 


ground are typically delicate details of this old town that still looks voutliful. 


E By 













This little buildiug. in the gardeu of the Tapping Reeve house which is pictured 
on. pages 30 and Sl. is the first lave school iu the Û nied States, where for sixty 
vears [rom the time of its opeuing iu T781 movre than a thousand of the nation s curl 


legal lights from all parts of the countis were prepared for theii chosen profession. 
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Ме Табо баага соъ of (he Journal 


КОРЕ call мене the “parlor” town: and when you walk along up 

North Street. down South Street. and around the Green. it does make 

von think of a room where all the choice old family pieces have been 
miraenlously. protected from tlie wear and tear of daily living. for time on 
епі. But ù parlor ts a place vou think of as set apart with doors closed 
and enrtains drawn for special oceasions: whereas Litchfield gets lived in 
every day. and looks m—birt lived in by people wko appreciate the heir- 
loom houses. the Anbusson ereenswards. the priceless Canopy of the еһиз. 
| suppose it is the nrost unspoiled coumminity of anything like its age m 
the conntry. which Keeps str iking von as rather remar kable when vor look 
at the dates above the doorways and consider how much tine the town 
has had to come apart at the seams. As a matter of faet. the oldest of the 


houses looked as fresh and white and trun last fall as it ust have looked 


the day Oliver Wolcott хе it in 12523 [уеп tlie vonngest ol the elder 
the wav in 1799 bv Oliver Woleott's 


dwellings. which was built across 
every right by пом to he decrepit. Dnt you cau 


namesake son. would have 
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ee for vonrself iu the lower corner of the opposite page Пом vouthliful it -till 

looks. standing at the foot of South Street. И clapboards clean aud bright. 
its framing fiin. its beauty unimpaired. and as livable now asit was when 
its original owner was George Washington's Secretary of the Treasury and 
иене most опоре citizen. 

Litehheld erowns the bill conntry of Connecticut. thongh not without 
considerable competition front a widespread collection of other sparking 
towns. which all. together with history and scene. help to make that whole 
revion a real delight. You reach this partienlar town by road alone: the 
nearest train ten niles away. The road divides to skirt the Green: a prre 
white spire penetrates the sky. even above the elis: antiqne> beckon: and 
stretching down wide avenues on either side are these ageless houses of 


early America. where interested visitors are welcomed. Jf tbey seem 
very friendly and familiar. perhaps its beeanse in the course of a hundred 
aid fifty vears or niore they have left their mark on millions of houses froin 


coast to coast— for these originals of Litelifield really started something. 
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PHOTO BY PRATT 


(1... of the prize exhibits in the Litehheld collection of houses. in terii of 
both legend and Беан. is the one known for more than a century as 
Sheldow’s Tavern. It was at hrst somewhat simpler in outward appearance 
when erected by Elisha Sheldou ii 1760. and remained so when Slieldon's 
son turned It into а tavern twenty vears later. Then abont 1800 it was 
worked npon by an architecturally talented. pioneer Connecticnt builder 
named М Шан Spratt, who gave it the napressively colummed entrance 
with the graceful Palladian window and pediment above, together with the 
cormces nnder the caves and over the first-story windows, adding, as ven 
can see, considerable style of a most agreeable Kind. Tt was in the upstairs 
bedroom to the right of the Palladian window, and before that feature was 
put ou. that Washington, on his way through New England, spent at least 


one meht and maybe more: the four-poster m which he slept still is im nse. 


ither side of the entrance Нах ау of the house 
spoken of as Sheldon's Tavern are two com- 
m drawing rooms, the one here at the АШ 
r also the one at the right as you come in. The 
of the furniture is beantifally in heeping with 
size of the room. whose deheately handled 
Iwork complements the paper as effectively as 
nellow old floor boards set off the colorful bold 
rns of the hooked. rues. The pieces are all 
ү American of the period of the house. the 
t under the mirror at the right having been 


» just abont the time this honse was built 


drawing room below, at the left as yon enter 
louse opposite. is largely paneled in painted 
а perfect foil for the colorful glitter of a 
framed embroidery piece and an eighteenth- 
ary American mirror. The secretary is a fine 


iple of sophisticated Colonial craftsmanship. 
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() of the most finely proportioned and gracefully treated 
houses in Litehfield is the one Judge Reeve bath) for hinself in 
1773. and to whieh he bronght his bride. the sister of Aaron 
Burr. ft was here, also. that he entertained the great Frenchman, 
Lafayette: and it was in the garden next to the house that he 
built his famons little law sehool the first ti tlie country. whieh 
ix pictured on page 27. [In its beautifully furnished гоо» vou 


will set a good idea of what others of the town’s mtertors are like. 


Ih. large. low -ceilinged ving room of the Гарри Reeve house, 
its walls appropriately papered. provides a perfect setting for fnr- 
nishings contemporary with the honse, all part of the Litehheld 
tradition. Phe Governor Winthrop desk is one which Judge Reeve 
nsed. Note above the noteworthy mantel the Кау American 
clock. the luster vases. the crystal lamps. Flanking the fireplace 
are a four and a five-statted ladder-sback chair. and throne: the 


doorway von ean see the Fabulous sideboard of the ding roon. 
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PHOTOS BY FOWLER 


n the southwest bedroom of the Reeve house the dominating 
лесе 1х. of course. the eraceful tester bed with its early Connecti- 
ut quilt. But very fine deed are the delicate Windsor chairs, 


vhile the Colonial hatbos covered with squirrel paper is an ap- 


ropriately decorative note. The painted-pine paneling naturally 


dis the furniture off to the hest advantage, as well as the vold- 
ramed embroidery which hangs above the old brick. fireplace. 


/ 
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| 
he honeylike pine paneling of the Tapping Reeve study, with 


its fluted pilasters and it- rosetted capitals, gives е 
style and color to one of the nietlowest aud most appealing rooms 
Fhe tall-backed Windsor chairs, one of 


xtraordinary 


in the famous old house. 
them eurve-backed, one square. are once-in-a-lifetine 


p 
consteneted for comfort, streuzth and 





and are wonderfully 
character, like the Litchfield hou 


re айе, 


ers for which they we 














lk Pie. Му Martin had received. hrs sertous 

head injury before the war, he would have been 

kept in the hospital, as mottonless as could be, 

for a matter of weeks. But Bill got hurt in the 
1944 South France invasion, when hospifal beds 
were needed for the freshly wounded. And after he 
had been three days in bed, Pfc. Martin was pushed 
out by his Army doctor with a “Sorry, boy, but vou 
van see for yourself we have to get these litter 
casualties otf the floor.” 

This thing happened to a good many Bills in the 
American Army. It happened to soldiers with other 
hinds of mjuries— wounded men, and men suffering 
from pneumonia, soldicrs who were just beginning 
to recover from surgical operations and men with 
heart disease. These convaleseents were often 
turned into ambulatory eases, walking about in the 
day and sleeping on hitters at might because there 
were not enough beds to vo around. 


And they got well? They got well. iu fact. 
faster and in a higher perceutage of cases than 
patients solfering froin these сонар had 
any right to get well. The "rugged? Arms 
treatment, based on necessity. thus led doctors 
tooncof theimportantinedicaldiscoveriesof re- 
cent times: to the fact that civilian patients in 
thebest American hospitalshavesulfered псе 
essarilb because they were kept too long in bed. 


Medical magazines, in the past year or two, have 
abounded in discussions of the discovery. Dr. 
Witham Dock, of Cornell Medical College, has been 
one of the pioneers in preaching the belief that bed 
is a highly dangerous place for some kinds of pa- 
tients to stay. 

“Absolute bed rest hills more рабе than 
anesthesia and all the drugs in the pharmacopoeia 
added together," Doctor Dock told a conference of 
New York State physteians. This statement, and 
his supporting records, shoeked the medical world 
Into a re-examination of hospital practice. Several 
bed-rest conferences of physicians have been held 
since then, and specialists in the major lines of 
medical research have studicd the effects of early 
rising on patients of Me vv types. 

But Doctor Dock's report was made m 1014, 
after three years of front-lme experience had taught 

Army doctors not to feel too bad about urging sich 
men back to their feet. It was reports from the war 
theaters which first led the Cornell group and other 
doctors at home to study the problem of whether too 
much rest might net be a bad thing for civiltan 
patients too. 

One of the most enlightening of the experiments 
Which followed was designed to tind out what bed 
rest does to individuals whe are not sick at all, Dr. 
Ancel Keys, of the University of Minnesota, 
gathered a group of conscientious objectors who 
had volunteered to act as human guinea pigs for 
any Lmd of medical experimentation. that was 


wanted, They were put to bed for six. weeks ol 
complete rest. At the end of this time, Doctor Keys 
found, the men had suffered very little loss of 
strength, but they showed a tremendous decrease in 
their ability to co-ordinate or to do sustained work. 
Physically, even these well men had deteriorated 
from the stay in bed; a special diet was required to 
keep their nitrogen balance. up to par. No diet 
seemed to prevent calcium imbalance. The pa- 
tients’ chemistry, in every case, had been gravely 
disturbed ~and by nothing but a “good rest” in bed! 


Man the medical world has conehided. was 
uot made foc quiet living: the иан being isa 
dy aane inachine which nra cun special risks 
through the mere act of slowing down. Phas ts а 
parados for whieh doctors were somew lit pre- 
pared by accident statistics. Year after year, 
National Safety Council reports show that 35 
percent of all fatal aeceidesisocenein the home 
and that fie times as maoy арале take place 
there as ou ihe highways. Staying indoors isa 
vishy business: staying in bed is more so! 

Old people especially may sutfer from bed rest. 
Doctor Dock, at one of the discussions of bed rest 
and its danger, said, ^ In men over fifty, I know that 
there are more complications due to absolute bed 
rest and more deaths due to the resulting pul- 
monary embolism than can possibly be ascribed to 
exercise -even in those patients who never go to 
bed, or who go back to work as soon as the initial 
bout of pain and fever has subsided.” Bed rest can 
actuallv kill! 

What ts so bad about bed? Well, say the doctors, 
many things. Slowed circulation and reduced 
breathing capacity occur when we are lying down. 
The patient in bed 15 prone to constipation and 
other gastrointestinal disorders. Ile is pretty sure 
to contract a backache and muscle cramps. Ulcers 
of the skm may develop. Lack of calcium balance 
makes it harder tor fractured bones to mend. The 
patient's state of mind is less hopeful and purpose ful 
than if he allowed up forat least aportion of theday, 


Bed appears to be a bad environment for milan, 
wellorill. Studies have been ule of the effects 
of shortened bed vest on patients suffering from 
astonishingly varied complaiuts: research has 
looked into such fields as the orthopedie and 
the psychiatric. the surgical and the cardiacs 
in every case, the results of cutting down the 
азон of tine to bed have been good. Whether 
patients suffer from diseases of the bone ov the 
heart, frorn scarlet fever or schizophrenia. they 
seein to be better olf if they are not encouraged 
to Ка between sheets For an houv more than 
Is NECESSAUY a 


Take the matter of fractures=~a type of malady 
which would seem to need rest. if any does. Dr. 
Ralph Gbormley, of the Mayo Clinic. reported to a 


medical convention that the length of time in bed 
for some such cases has lately been cut to one 
quarter of the former period. Patients recovering 
from spinal operations used to be kept in bed for 
iwelve weeks, often inside plaster casts; now they 
are allowed up for a brief time every day after three 
weeks, and “they have an easier convalescence.” 

In chronic bone diseases the results are even more 
striking, Of his arthritis cases, Doctor Ghormley 
says, "I have often thought that the day an ar- 
thritie gives up and goes to bed is the day he becomes 
a total cripple.” Patients who grit their teeth and 
keep up "usually come through the ordeal with 
much better joints than those who have been put to 
bed. 

Another arthritis expert, Dr. Philip Hench, 
supports this view. Fatigue 1s recognized as a con- 
stant danger to the arthritis patient; but, he says, 
"the dangers of overrest in arthritis are as great as, 
if not greater than, the dangers of overexercise. 
When the patient overexercises he promptly knows 
he has done wrong. because of the increased pain. 

)ut when he overrests, the results of overrest work 
on him silently and maliciously —until one suddenly 
notes serious if not irreparable contractures.” 

And so arthritis victims today get out of bed 
earlier than any doctor, five years ago, would have 
dreamed desirable. 


Similar shortening of the time in bed is being , 
urged forsufferers from rheninatie fever: Col. E. 
van Nuys Allen, of the U. S. Arms, was the first 
to point out that rest “eneonrages the develop- > 
ment of nonorganic ех which centers about : 
the heart and joints” and to qnestion whether 
vest really prevents the development of heart 
disease in rhenmatie patients. 


The doctors specializing in this and other heart `° 
diseases have made elaborate studies of the effect , 
of upright posture as against the flat-in-bed po- ’ 
sition, They got a valuable clue when Dr. Tinsley ‘ 
Harrison, of Vanderbilt University Hospital, dis- 
covered, in 1944, that his Negro patients were; 
surviving heart attacks better than the whites, In- 
vestigation showed that the Negro wards in the ! 
hospital were overerowded.. Only the most urgent 4 
of these cases were hospitalized; the rest were given ' 
out-patient treatment and allowed to live at home. * 
This was a lucky break for the Negroes; white саг- 
diac patients, all of whom were given hospital care, | 
died with greater frequency from “too much bed.” 

Experiments made since. seem to indicate that ' 
angina-pectoris attacks come oftenest when ра-? 
tients are lying down. And another type of heart 
disease was studied when rats were given myo- | 
cardial injuries by Drs. W. C. Thomas and T. R. 
Harrison, of Dallas. Some of them were put in| 
cages so small that they could hardly move, others 
were permitted to wander about as they chose. The 
rats forced into stillness died at a far higher rate. 


Y you're sich, bed will make you sicher. Uf youre tired, you dont ced a good 
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Men are not rats and beds are net cages, but 
loctor Harrison. interpreting the results of this 
nd other experiments, says. ^" here is no proof 
hat rest in bed earried ani for many weeks 
fter symptoms have disappearcil is of value in 
he physieul management of the patient with 
ongestive failure. angina pectoris or myocar- 
ial infraction. The available evidence points 
othe contrary. ©... Each additional weck of 
omplete rest ean usually be achieved only at 
he expense of inercased urgeney on the part 
f the physician. This leads many patients to 
vaggerate to themselves the seriousness of 
heir physical condition. . , . One sees mans 
atients who live through years of psychic in- 
alidism brought about as the result of the 
hysieian’s insistenee on excessive cantion 
uring a period of months.’ 


Here, again, the fact is stressed that men and 
omen do not reach out toward life as long as they 
re held in bed. Doctors have begun to recognize 
е fact that a patient allowed to take half a dozen 
Ipported steps across a room feels pride in his 
'covery—and that this pride makes his progress 
ster. 

Such a desire to move about seems to occur al- 
ost immediately after surgical patients have 
gained consciousness from the ether. Dr. D. J. 
eithauser, of Detroit, studied 15,000 surgical 
ses from overseas, in relation to length of bed 
st; he decided that the period could safely be cut 
wn to about one fifth of the usual period. He 
ied out this experiment on 913 patients. After 
dominal operations, his patients got up alter one 
у. Those recovering from simple appendectomies 
Xt up after, two and a half days, instead of the 
ual ten; if the appendix was ruptured, they left 
d оп the ninth day. | 
The results were startlingly good: lung compli- 
tions were reduced to one fourth; wound healing 
as faster ; bowel and bladder complications were re- 
iced; blood clots and embolisms did not appear. 
Even more drastic experiments have been carried 
it by Dr. John H. Powers, of Cooperstown, New 
ork. He reported on 100 surgical cascs— hernias 
id pelvic operations as well as appendectomies— 
10 were allowed to walk and sit up in a chair on 
e first day after the operation. The results, in 
éry case, were excellent. Patients' pulse rates 
id temperatures were lower than those of similar 
ses who stayed flat in bed for the nine or ten days 
ual in his hospital. There was no increase of pain. 
one of the early risers developed the abscesses 
lich sometimes occur under conditions of normal 
re. Wounds healed “к: пасг’ and more rapidly. 
id the men and women who got up on the first day 
turned to work 4.8 weeks after the operation, as 
mpared with the 8.7 weeks whicli were required 
r Other patients who were allowed a rest in bed. 


The improvement in morale is sti thing,” Doctor 
Powers reports. “ From previous experience, or from 
tales of relatives or Trieuds, many patients antic- 
ipate surgical operations with lear and apprehen- 
Sion; gas pains, bedpans, enemas and hypodermies 
are foreseen with horror. When sucha patient learns 
that he is to get out of bed and walk on the first or 
second postoperative day, be permitted the freedom 
of the ward on the tlard or fourth, and lead an 
essentially normal life shortly. tlieresfter, his whole 
attitude toward the operation and His hospital 
experience undergoes a prolound change.” 

To understand how moving about can speed a 
patient's recovery, a little lesson in physiology is 
needed. It explains why the two most serious 
dangers in prolonged bed rest. affect surgical pa- 
tients and those with heart and bone injuries 
primarily, (But they are worth considering when 
you or Î too liglitly say. “Fm going to stay in bed 
for a week or so and get rid of this cold." 


Phe human bongs ave able to inhale 15 per 
ceat more air when the body is upright than 
When it is hing dower. Plis consideration is 
portant For many snrgieal cases. since ab- 
doiminaloperatious prevent thliediapliragui Froni 
lunetioniug norutalh. bı sneh eases. the vital 
capacity of the patients? lungs is inevitably re- 
diced Froni 50 to 65 per ccit—inove if he Hes 
flat. EP the patient is kept bing down. this 
reduction lasts For гопа seven to fourteen days: 
iu that time the longs act as inviting breeding 
places For bacteria. and bronchial рие 
шау result. But if the patient is allowed to sit 
пр. the lungs recover their capacity in aboni 
half the time. and the chauees of disease are 
more than babed. (Phat is a consideration 
which those with coughs or chest colds iiis 
also ponders the lungs are always given a beiter 
chanve when the body i$ not kept flat in bed.) 


The second serious danger of bed rest involves the 
reduction of the rate of circulation ol the blood, 
especially in the lower legs. This sluggishness may 
lead to thrombosis (clotting) or to embolism ta 
foreign body, such as a bubble, in the blood streami. 
These are serious dangers; 5 per cent of the patients 
at New York Hospital on whom autopsies were 
performed had died of pulmonary embolism, and 
the condition existed in the case oF 13 per cent more. 
But pulmonary embolism, says the New York 
Hospital report. "1s very vare in ambulatory pa- 
tients, or even in those who lead wheel-chair lives,” 


Of these figures Doetor Dock lias aid." Phere 
is not a shadow of doubt that these deaths are 
due to complete bed rest. Other deaths. prob- 
abb equaling these dramatic ones ina number. 
folio. bed. vest as indirect results, bronchial 
puemmotia being the most common sequel 


"uch deaths are. oddly Enough. niade more 
probable by the execllence of modern hospital 
care, Before nursing had become a skilled pro- 
fession, patients had to move around in bed 
heu the position of the legs became tiresome 
or wher the linen was changed. Nowadays. the 


Нена muse can whisk sheets ont Troni under 


a patient without bis having to амер a foot 
uniseles and when he wishes a change of posi- 
пон. she grinds up a evrok. which raises the 
foot ol the bed. 


, There are thus degrees of danger in bed rest —and 


the worst risks are гип by patients who are kept 
absolutely still by modern sedatives. Dr. Ephraim 
Shorr told a New York State medicat«onference of 
other ill-effeets, besides slow circulation, which 
result from lying still, Studies of normal sleep, 
made by the Mellon Institute, have shown that А]! 
of us move about constantly during the night ; 
motion is the body's normal way of throwing off 
fatigue. Doctor Shorr suggests that moving the 
legs about, as we do in undrugged sleep, may carry 
away "products, such as laetie acid, which might 
accumulate in muscle." 

And ou this subject, too, Doctor Dock has been 
outspoken. “ Because of the pain and the sedatives,” 
he wrote m one paper, "surgical patients lie like 
logs. 1 think that is the reason they get into 
trouble. Two per cent of women with breast ampu- 
tations have emboli from the legs. Why? These 
women are given morphine and kept very quiet, 
and that permits the emboli to torm. Embolism has 
less to do with the type of operation than with how 
quiet the patient is kept after it.” And embolism, 
remember, causes one hospital death out of twenty! 

Even in the obstetrical wards the new Army- 
derived knowledge has brought about a great 
change. Experiments in a Los Angeles hospital 
proved that women who get up two to four days 
after childbirth. are бейет off than those who stay 
in bed for two weeks. Again, it is the freedom from 
embolism that makes early rising the safer procedure, 

Many of the medical reports on bed rest stress 
the deterioration of the patients’ morale. And so it 
1% not surprising to find psychiatrists rejecting im- 
mobility asa cure for nervous fatigue, or to learn that 
Dr. Karl Menninger, of Topeka, Kansas, speaking of 
nervous patients, has said, "Rest сап be a very 
dangerous remedy and do a great deal of harm." 

Doctor Menninger has severely criticized. the 
old-fashioned recipe of a “rest cure made up of 
complete isolation, complete rest, no visitors, no 
letters, no reading." He also disapproves of its 
Variation, the “trip treatment.” which sends the 
patient to Florida cr California or Europe for a 
"change of scene," Of these efforts to help the 
psychiatrie case, Doctor Menninger writes, " They 
are not only futile and expensive, but very often 
delmitely harmful. Continued on Page 186 


2Y o Phe «eccat medical remedy: Get Out of Bed! e Sy Gretta ep almer 
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NE thing von discover in the theater is that a plas 
Is always at its best in rehearsal. There's sonte magre 


in aetine on a bare stage that disappears when you 





put the people in costumes and sets. Phat was what first 
sneoested Joan of Lorraine. to me. | wanted an audience 
to see how a play was picked np from the Hoor by a handful 
ol actors and made mto anew мога world more eom- 


pelling than the real wor d aroniid us. I wanted an andience 


in the theater to see the miracle Барретт that I had seen so 
Olle] fl rehearsals, 
Vnd when It came to the subject ol the play in rehearsal, 


і looked for a story that would raise the question that has 


been torturing me during these last whirling years. What ean 


one bel ? What ean one pat Faith tn—and what reason can 
ne eive for keepins hime faith; whatever itis? ] eame to the 
onednsion that all of is | by faith. but no Faith is reasona- 
bl | HEIN `4 1 nstimetive —OPr as defenseless—as 
Socrates TH r Joan of. Ares visions. And so | wrote a 
i loan natize her strngele to put her 

| > ' tth iı the corrupt court 

| defen in the trial, after 

the help of her voices, 

Is th le | hat he belte Gs. livery 
ошап! - Ves, Limes people 
репеу ‹ PED f! Û | ICH l ley +} heir lives for 
that httle o | e, and we hve it as 
we believe in H But to surrender 
what Vol TEE nid [i | Ore terri yle than 


dying ОГ terri Te | t acd on Page 156) 





Lot ПЅЕ DAHL-WOLEFE 


UM BERGMAN, ымы ees 


magnificent. new version of the Joan of Are legend. 


plays Joan with sneh warmth and understanding that 
hard-boiled crities and theatercoers dusted off. thei 
superlatives, declared that Bergman had broueht “an 


unaccustomed radiance into the theater of our day. 








Strapless bathing suit takes all beaches by 
storm. Above: Clare Potter's painted 


plaid cosgtouon Bermuda's coral sands. 


Bohemian fishing shiri and (trousers 
аге adapied in American linen for beau- 


(ties on the beach. by Dorothy Cox. 


White linen shorts. tablecioth-plaid coi 
ton shiri, by Dorothy Cox for South and sum- 


wer: Bernarde’s white leather sandals. 
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Gray jersey sheath dress by Clare Potter, clinched 


ш o - 8 тө & g , e 
with a rassel snakeskin belt. wonderiul fashion 


for seashore and ¢ravel—uever mengas i press. 
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Lightweight beige wool suit by Paul Parnes 


Ш 


ravels өш, comes back for spring: worn with 


roomy red topcoat., a Шем Reig original by Omar Kiam. 


Tattersallechecked cotton dress with favorite 


low renad neckline. оми soft sleeves; by Claire 


М6 Сатай worn with straw platform sandals. 
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Cotton fashion for resort or summer evenings: 


bare-top plaid with voluminous skirt and slim- 
fitting peplum jacket: designed by Ceil Chapman, 


Pure silk print. an old love come again. with 
longer skirt. uneven hemiine~important length 


and silhouette fer summer. by teil Chapman 

















RI VERRAN ET WED MOUTH 


HEN Lennetta came home with the information that she was to walk 
| before the Мау Queen and scatter flowers in her path, the news was re- 
ceived in almost a stunned silence. The Tally family sat at the supper 
table and regarded Lennetta m astonishment. Nothing Hke this had 
ever happened to any of them before! The Tally family ran to boys. There 
was one older sister, now out of school and working away from home. 
She had never been a May Queen attendant, or even remotely considered 
Between Bessie and Lennie there were four brothers, and below 


lor one. 
Lennie there were two more brothers. 

They sat very tightly around the table in the corner of the kitehen, elbow 
to elbow on the oilcloth, and they all looked at Lennetta and for the first 
time it occurred to them all that she was kind of pretty! But—to be in the 
May Day procession, not just one child in a room making a big circle and 
all singing together, but in the real Queen's Court! 

Mrs. Tally sat looking at her young daughter, and suddenly in her thin 
cheeks deep stains of color appeared. She got up and got the coffeepot 
and tiled her own cup and reached across the table and poured fresh hot 
coffee into her husband's cup. Automatically she reached over and took the 
baby's hand out of his dish and put a spoon in his hand. The corn bread 
and beans, the bowl of greens (little beet tops, out of last summer's garden) 
cooked with pork, the bowl of applesauce, the glasses of milk were placed in 
geometrie patterns on the table. Mrs. Tally liked everything always bal- 
anced by something else. She said to Lennie: 

"What will you have to wear?" 

“That’s the question," said John Tally. “Will they give you your cos- 
tume? Or can you wear your school dress?" 

Mrs. Tally looked bleakly at her husband. “ОҒ course she can't wear her 
school dress," she said. t Even the boys have to have their best corduroys 
clean to wear, and new blue socks for May Day, for they goonto the gymna- 
sium floor in their stocking feet. I've been getting them socks one pair each 
week. And (hey are not to be in the Queen's Court." 

"Who is the Mas Queen?" asked John Tally, and Lennetta said, 
“It’s Iris Delaney. She's May Queen. She was ‘lected. And she'll have 
cidit girls to walk behind her, two from each class in high school, and me and 
jettv Plante will sprinkle her flowers and two other little girls will carry her 
train and Buddy and Dick will earry trumpets. We all went over to the gym 
today to begin practicing. And all of us little girls have to have long dresses, 
clear to the floor—formals. Just like the big girls will wear. Mine's to be 
pink and Betty’s blue. Only we go first —we come out to the music " 

She hopped down and walked across the Kitchen in a kind of waltzing 
Step. They gazed at her, supper forgotten. Her hair was the color of ripe 
wheat, thick and hanging to her shoulders. Her face was round and her cheeks 
were pink and her eyes were deeply blue ike her mother's, with fair eyebrows 
like pressed-on moth's feelers. Even in her old dress, which was too long 

icr, ind her faded socks and warped shoes she looked amazingly pretty. 
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Suddenly Mrs. Tally had a vision. She saw Lennetta in a floor-length 
pink silk dress, tight about the waist, with little puff sleeves and a crown of 
flowers in her fair hair, with white silk socks and white slippers on her feet, 
carrying a basket of rose petals and sprinkling them before the May Queen. 

"Just like in heaven," she said, and caught her breath. 

“It’s madness,” John Tally said. “A pink silk dress—on a little girl that’s 
not got a good warn coat to her name." 

Lennie came back to her place and the brother just older than she, Peter, 
who had been browbeating her for years, said, with respect in his voice: 

“Who choosed you?” 

“Can’t you speak the language?" cried his father. "Can't you ask the 
girl who chose her?” 

“Who chose you?” asked Peter politely. 

“Iris did," said Lennetta. * She's allowed to choose her own flower girls 
and her trainbearers. She came down in the first grade this morning with 
the music teacher and she said she wanted me. She picked me right out of 
the whole room. Me and Betty. 'Cause we're the same size and color, she 
said. We all have to sing a song too. I don't know it yet, but we six from the 
first grade all sing together and, of course, I can sing best in my room." 

“That you сап!” said Mrs. Tally. “Апа who taught you, Га like to know.” 

“You did," said Lennie. She began to eat the beans and the corn bread, 
the beet-top greens and the pork on her plate. 

Mrs. Tally drank her coffee. But she did not eat another bite. Her eyes 
had a faraway look in them, her cheeks were flushed with color. John Tally 
regarded her in some alarm. He had not seen such a look on her face srnce— 
he could not remember when it was he had seen such a look. But he had 
seen it before, he knew. He realized that at once. He began, almost auto- 
matically, to complain. 


"I WAS telling Mr. Alvin today,” he said, “that it's all a man can do to 
make ends meet, with six sons in the house, not to mention a little daughter 
in her first year of school. I asked him, ‘How am I going to buy twenty-one 
pairs of children's shoes a year, and food besides, with everything costing 
like it does?’ So he says, ‘You get free show tickets for all of them every 
week. It'll soon be vacation and the boys can go barefoot like you and me 
did,’ he said. ' Do you know what food costs?’ I asked him, and he said to 
me, ' You're doing all right. Everyone likes your children. Their mother 
keeps them clean and neat for school and they all get their lessons. You 
should be proud of your family and not complain!' he said to me. And it's 
the truth, of course, but a man cannot get any extras when it’s all he can do 
to pay for what must be bought." 

“Our room is going to sing hillbilly songs in the May Day,” said Allan. 
“We'll all wear old-fashioned clothes, like overalls with bright patches sewed 
onto them. and we'll sing Little Brown Jug and She'll be Comin' Round the 
Mountain. We practiced too.” (Continued on Page 83) 


JONN TALLY WAS LICKED FROM THE START—AS IS ANY MAN 


WHO TRIES TO COME BETWEEN A WOMAN AND HER DREAM. 
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LITTLE GEM of a wardrobe 


are a great many women who love 














































the idea of having a few really 


good clothes that they can wear everywhere. They like the *imniplie- 


yp of a basie dress or snit, and the fact that it will be in fashion 


for several years. They e . ! 1 А 
І Bu ue lhey love to “do things" to it with color 


iecessories. And they believe, as we do. that this is a better way 
В € 


dress well than to have a lot of one-season, hit-or-iniss clothes 


. ТЕТЕ НИ :9 ы 2 . ба, . 
It sounds « asy. [t isnt quite so easy as it sounds. That is 


ison the JOURNAL has decided to put sneha little wardrobe 


into a form that any of you can follow—with your own personal 
tious. Three costumes will do its a jewel of a black erepe dress: 
i suit in a dark or neutral shade: a coat in color that woes OVET 
The dress can be changed endlessly —with everything from a string 
pearls or gold jewelry to flowers. gilets. sashes. peplums or 

apron overskirts. The suit with blouses. vestees. searfs. belts and 
s. At least onc hat and bag should go with both suit and 
ress. All hats. bags and gloves should go with the coat. 
of the best ways to get exactly what you want in style, color 
nd fabric is to make the three costumes yourself. The colors 
zest are fashion trends of this spring. and show you the variety 


that is possible. You ean always substitute your own favorites. 


t, suit and dress from Hollywood Patterns. 


HY RUTH MARY PACKARD 
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А Баосс suit, 4/0; aizea (2 ta ZO; wora uith fars, simple гадәт. 
| Prices of Hollywood Patterns. | pigaé dickey,; changed cuith plaid bou-bClause, small bat and ueil. 


Wardrobe handlag in toast-tan leather: colorful 


scarf and geranian Goutsuntere фот duct, dress or coat. 


See page 76 for Other Views and 
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EVERY HOME NEEDS WHAT THES HOME DIUVT HAVE — x BY VAL TEAL 


HERE is only one thing missing," father said. Не stood in 
front of the fireplace of our new house and he turned around 
slowly. He looked out south to the snowy street. He looked 
out through the windows at the fields and meadows beyond us 
tothe west. IIe turned north and looked through the Dutch door 
into the north room, where it was all paneled and books and a game 
table, and out through the windows to the big trees of the ravine 
back of us. Пе spun around back to the fireplace. ''* Only one thing.” 

“Phooey,” mother said. 

“What is home without a mother?” father said. "I'll tell you 
what: It’s a home with animals.” 

Mother sprinkled some magic crystals on the fire. They color the 
flames all kinds of colors. ** Isn't it pretty?" she said. “АП my life 
I've wanted a fireplace." Mother sometimes pretends father has 
not spoken at all. 

“Yes,” father said. “Very pretty.” Father always answers what 
mother says. “All wy life I have wanted a dog," he said. 

"Me too!” Pud said. 

Father laughed. Pud's life has not been so very long. Six vears. 

Mother threw a big handful of magie crystals on the fire. The 
(lames shot up blue and green and crimson. "It's like a magic 
fire," she said. 

“We can wish, then," I said. “I wish for a dog." 

" Me too!” Pud said. 

"We need a dog,” father said. 

"And I," mother said, " wish the house would always stay just 
this clean. Dogs," she said, “are dirty.” 

"What," father said, "does mother have against the animal 
kingdom? I can't think. She belongs to it.” 

“What,” mother said, noticing father at last, ‘does the animal 
kingdom have against me? That is the question. I do not attack 
the animal kingdom. It attacks me." 

“Indeed!” father said. " Wolves?" 

Mother shrugged. ** Wolves," she said. t Dogs,” she said. “It’s all 
the same thing. Spiders attack me. Mice attack me. Cats attack 
me. But mostly dogs attack me. If we were prehistoric and lived in 
caves, I am one ol the women who would be chased by mammoths.”’ 

“I resent that," father said. " I weighed myself this morning. А 
hundred and ninety is not a mammoth.” 

Mother was not noticing father again. "I understand it, of 
course," she said. “It is unfortunate that I belong to the animal 
kingdom. Yes, I belong to the animal kingdom, but only just. Evolu- 
tion 1s taking place. Individuals are rising, ever rising. Any day 
now, any century, two 'housand, five thousand, ten thousand 
years from today a new, & superior species evolves. I am evolving. 
I am teetering on the edge. The animals know it. They resent it.” 

"Naturally," father said. "I resent it. I want to evolve too. A 
daisy wants to evolve. A dandelion wants to evolve. It resents me 
because I have evolved beyond it. Do I hate it for that reason? 
Do I bar it from my domain for that reason?" 

" You try to," mother said. “The dandelion.” 

"Let's stick to the daisy, please," father said. “No, I don’t hate 
the daisy because I have evolved beyond it. I love it. I appreciate 
it. I am glad that it stayed back at being a daisy. I enjoy it. 
It's the same thing with dogs." 

"Do I hate dogs?” mother said. “I do not. I appreciate them. 
Good grief, think if they had evolved into men with their per- 


sonalities! But I realize they are trying to hold me back. They 
hate me. They would destroy me if they could because I am going 
beyond them. Just like the dandelion would destroy you if it 
could because you are going beyond it.” 

“Thank you," father said. ‘How far beyond a dandelion would 
you say I had evolved?" 

Mother kept still. 

“Forget it," father said. “I don't want a dog. We don't want a 
dog, do we, boys? Nah, we don't want a dog." 

"I do," Pud said. 

"Let's make popcorn,” father said. "It's a perfect night for 
popcorn." 

We ate the popcorn in front of the fireplace. 

“My dog would eat a whole bowlful," Pud said, “if he was here. 
He’d gobble it up and not make any mess.” 

"I declare," mother said. “It’s a mania. What's the matter? 
Don't you people get enough love? Do you feel a lack of some 
kind?" 

“We need the love of the animal kingdom," father said. “The 
love of superior evolvements doesn't quite reach us.” 


Mother bought us some goldfish the next day. Swell goldfish. 
We liked them. Goldfish are beautiful when the sun is shining on 
them. They're pretty on dark days, too, because they look like 
sun. They're eute when they get to trust you and come up to be 
fed. It only takes a couple of days. Then it's over. You just feed 
them. You try not to forget to feed them. 

“If I had a dog I'd make it wipe its feet," Pud said one night. 

"IIumph," mother said. “Animals are dumb. You'd never be 
able to teach it anything. You've got a pet. Now keep stih.” 

"I can't pet it," Риа said. 


‘Tue snow was melting and running great guns down the street. 
Pud and I built a dam of snow and made a big lake in front of our 
house. It was fun to watch the water. It was just like mice when 
you catch them. The water was caught and it just Aad to get away. 
It went first one way and then another, looking here and looking 
there for a place to get through and finally finding a way out and 
away! Down the street! 

This little dog came up and looked to see what was going on. A 
dog with reddish-whitish fur, kind of curly. It would try to play 
with us and knock us over and then it would look at the lake, too, 
and smell. He got up on the edge of the dam and the snow crum- 
bled away and he went splash into the lake. Pud laughed till he 
was silly. And when the dog got up he did it again. He was soaking 
wet. It was getting colder. The water wasn’t running so fast and 
the dog’s hair was getting stiff. 

“Не freezing," Pud said. He sure was! Freezing stiff! 

We went up to the front door and rang the bell. 

“The door’s open," mother called. “But wipe your feet. You 
should go round to the back.” 

“Соте here," I yelled. 

Mother came to the door. “What is it?" she said. “I’m busy 
getting dinner ready." 

“Isn't that a cute little dog?" I said. 

"Yes," mother said. "Go round to the back door, you're 
dripping.” (Continued on Page 152) 


* Tt wae ад 4 those eges were continually rapping 
at a door of a heart that refused ѓо open ta him. 
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OR the first ten minutes of church on that Sun- 

day mornmg “Lib Jones was even more than 

usualiy aware of her blessings. This feeling of all 

being exactly right with her world lasted from 
the time she stood up beside Lincoln, her husband, to 
sing, * Praise God from Whom all blessings flow," to 
the middle of the first verse of the second hynin. 

It was summer at last, her favorite season, and 
really hot. Fans with Maxfield Parrish reproduc- 
tions on one side and advertisements for Wickard's 
Furniture Store on the other mpved gently over the 
congregation. Outside the tilted stained-glass win- 
dows bees made the sibilant sounds of summer. Oc- 
casional light breezes brought the cool smell of honey- 
suckle that grew outside the east windows, and the 
hot sweet smell of wild roses that grew in a field not 
far away. Lib breathed deeply. J love summer best, 
she thought. 

Her new print dress, gray with small pink flowers, 
a low neck outlined by a crisp white frill, was per- 
fect for this sort of weather. It was cool, comfortable 
vould be, conceal- 
ing. The small hat she was wearing was left over 
from last season, but she liked it better than any 
other hat she had ever owned. She felt that it made 
her look worldly—a feat always difficult of accom- 
plishment, encumbered as she was by wide and 
rather guileless-looking gray eyes. 

Another factor, contributing to her feeling of 
serenity on this Sunday morning was the pot roast 
simmering in the thrift cooker at home—Lincoln 
loved a big Sunday dinner—and also the fact that 
when she had left Susan and Nancy, aged four and 
two and a half, in the church nursery they had not 
screamed as they usually did. Susan had discovered 
the satisfying noise chalk could make on a black- 
board, and Nancy, with her usual directness and 
angelic smile, had taken the Noah’s ark away from a 
child twice her size. Hastily Lib had come away. 
Surely the child-psychology majors home from col- 
lege for the summer could cope with her children for 
one hour a week. 

The young minister read the announcements in the 
cultured Eastern voice that they little in 
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awe of here in Wrenn, Illinois, and a little proud of 
too. The choir sang one of its best numbers from the 
Easter cantata, and Miss Mitty at the organ, wear- 
ing another splendid new hat with back interest— 
she said she always chose her hats for the way they 
looked from the back—played showily and well, with 
an abandon that was interesting, if somewhat dis- 
tracting, to watch. 

Lincoln reached over and squeezed Lib’s white- 
gloved hand. She smiled up at him. She had never 
stopped being thankful that Lincoln Jones, big, with 
rough-featured good looks and hair as dark as her 
own, had married her. A small-town lawyer—it was, 
he admitted, all he ever wanted to be. He was fre- 
quently to be seen behind the plate glass of his first- 
Hoor office on Main Street with his feet up on the 
desk. He might never be rich, but there was a cer- 
tain lazy briliance about the way he presented his 
cases in court that was bringing him more work than 
he could handle. It had been reported to Lib that he 
had said he did not care if this next baby was another 
girl, which, since it was such a great lie, endeared him 
to her more than ever. 

High, too, on that list of blessings, had she actu- 
ally been making one, must have been the sore throat 
Lincoln had developed last week. It had kept him 
at home for most of the week, and had been provi- 
dentially timed so that they had been unable to at- 
tend the dinner given at the country club for Dale 
MacLaren. 


SHE remembered now how depressed she had felt 
last Tuesday afternoon when she had stood at the 
ironing board pressing the old blue-jersey evening 
dress. It had never been a favorite, but it was the 
only one she could get into, and the budget this 
month did not run to a new maternity evening gown 
even to compete with the beautiful beautiful Dale 
MacLaren. That was the way Lib always had heard 
Dale described. Saying beautiful twice. Unneces- 
sarily rubbing it in, Lib felt, since she had only a 
common garden variety of prettiness. 

And even that, when she was between perma- 
nents, as she was now, she often seriously questioned. 


WOMAN BE SURE 


A HUSBAND UAT 


E ЇКЇ 





It would be impossible for anyone to be jealous of 
Dale; Lib had been assured that many times. Women 
liked her just as much as men did. She was good. 
She was clever. Had she not, immediately after tilt- 
ing Lincoln, gone to New York and secured a jot on 
a fashion magazine, the glossiest-paged, most ultra 
of them all? 


Nowe of her informants had ever been able to throw 
any light on the angle that interested Lib most: why 
Dale had jilted Lincoln. All of a sudden she had just 
said she didn’t want to live in Wrenn. Linc had al- 
ready bought that property out in the country. 
(“Where you are living now, dear.") The whole 
town had been shocked. Those two had just seemed 
made for each other. (“Not that you and Lincoln 
aren't the ideal couple, of course.’’) 

Three months after Dale had left for New York— 
Lib knew this much for sure—Lincoln had proposed 
to her and been promptly accepted. 

Rebound? Well, Lib had known that was what 
everybody in Wrenn thought when Lincoln brought 
her back as his bride. Probably it was true, but it 
didn’t matter. She would love him so much, she 
vowed, be such a good wife to him, and give him so 
nearly exactly the sort of life he wanted, that he 
would forget the beautiful beautiful Dale MacLaren. 

But he had never forgotten. There were little ways 
in which Lib knew. He never mentioned her, for one 
thing, and his face, when Dale’s name was men- 
tioned, took on a look that Lib could put no name to. 
Very few of their friends ever mentioned Dale’s name 
in his presence, which tact only served to crystallize 
her fears. 

Sometimes when she forgot to be sensible, fear of 
Dale MacLaren could balloon in her heart and 
squeeze out all the certainty of Linc’s love. It was 
nonsense. She knew, didn’t she, that the dreams 
they’d shared, the work they’d done together, the 
two girls they had and the boy they longed for, were 
more important than any look a man got on his face 
at the mention of an old girl’s name? And yet, non- 
sense or not, she had become so conditioned to the 
sound of Dale’s name (Continued on Page 216) 
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@ "I would, most certainly, vote for a woman for 
President of the United States. 

“1t is not that I am particularly biased in favor 
of my own sex. But my work as a writer brings me 
in contact with men and women in all the profes- 
sions, and all walksoflife. Grade for grade, class for 
class, 1 have discovered, women reveal a greater 
intelligence, shrewdness, logic and common sense 
than their male counterparts. Contrary to general 
opinion, women are not so sentimental as men, but 
are much more hardheaded. They are not so queru- 
lous, and usually have a finer sense of proportion. 
Moreover, they, in general, enjoy better health and 
have a stronger physical stamina. | doubt very 
much that they are as susceptible to bribes as men, 
and certainly they are more honest. In any event, a 
matriarchy could do no worse with the world than 
men have done so far. And it might do a whole lot 
better." — Taylor С аген. 
@ “I think the question of voting for a woman as 
President of the United States 1s entirely deter- 
mined by the question ‘Which woman?’ 

“Some could do an excellent job and some could 
not. Broadly speaking I feel that men, by nature 
and by inheritance and tradition, are better suited 
by temperament to executive and administrative 
posts. Fundamentally, they are more objective and 
less likely to be swept by emotional reactions than 
women. Nevertheless, it would be unwise to over- 
look the great gifts and ability of such a woman as 
Queen Elizabeth. She is, however, one of the very 
fw good women executives, administrators or rulers 
in history. The bad or incapable ones are by far 
the rule. А 

“The whole question is necessarily complicated 
by the fact that many men and women, while physi- 
cally belonging to one sex, share many of the char- 
acteristics, virtues, faults and quirks of the oppo- 
site sex, as well as the temperamental failings usu- 
ally attributed to the opposite sex.” 

—Louis Bromfield. 


@ “Yes, if I were convinced that she was the best 
qualified of all the available candidates. She might 
not be as good as our best Presidents, but she cer- 
tainly could not be as bad as our worst. 

“A man-made world has decreed that women 
should not hold important posit: ons, but they have 
done so just the same, while the man-made world is 
now a complete and apparently permanent mess. 
A woman in the White House might accomplish 
something toward removing the leading falsehood 
of history, which is that arguments between indi- 
viduals, organizations, factions or nations ean be 
settled by fighting. Force of arms has never yet 
settled anything and never will. It is man's tacit 
admission that he is not much better than the so- 
called. "lower animals, who have no reasoning 
power whatever. The supposed inferioritv of women 
is another expression of the same animal complex." 

=—Ҹггиипе Spacthl. 


Ө “Who do we think has been running things all 
along?" —Milt Gross. 


@ “Gallantry alone would keep me from voting for 
опе. І have no objection to murdering a lady— 
cleanly, ncatly,with a big club Би my soul shrinks 
irom condemning her to four years of nerve-racking 
torture to the brickbats, the back-stabbing, the 
crushing pressures of our presidency. It would de- 
stroy my sleep, which 1 value second only to the 
gentle иу of the sex 
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AN, who's been running the 

world for ecuturics, has madea 

fairness of it—tf you judge hint 

hy the wars, waste and warnt he 
hrings abaut. 

Its mone too eertain woman 
wouldnt doa far better job of things. 
all of which makes the talk of a fen, 
tmine US. President, as a starter, 
something worth thinking about 


nowadays. 


Of course no one can predict 


whether a lady at the hela world 


make far hetter—or worse. But lots 
of people have ideas ou the subject, 
well worth noting. 

When we asked these 30 master- 
minds how they felt about voting a 
lady into the White Horse, here's 
what they answered. 

Maybe yon wont agree. But when 
a feminine eandidate does toss her 
hat iuto the presidential ring, here's 
a preview of the соает» whieh are 
sare to start flying—thieh aud fast. 

And it may be seoner than vou 
think. 





BY JUDITH CHASE CHURCHIEE 


“Nor could I bear to put other world leaders, 
amateurs all, under the disadvantage of dealing 
with a professional argument winner. It wouldn’t 
be nice, much less fair. Picture a woman President 
standing up at Yalta, or perhaps Ashby De La 
Zooch, protesting Russian grabs; it would cramp 
Uncle Joe's style: he might feel he had to be chival- 
rous—and we wouldn't want to put him in that 
position. 

“Then, too, it might embarrass those nations 
that still believe a woman's place is in the harem. 
American man has been enlightened, but that wasa 





BROWN BROS, 


CULVER 


How modern is the idea of a roman Presi- 
dent? In the nineteenth century tico women 
were nominated for the presidency of tlie 
United States. In 1872, Victoria Claflin Wood- 
hatt Martin (left) was the candidate of the 
Equal Rights Party; in 1881 and 1888, Belva 
Lockwood (right) was the nominee of the 
Equal Rights Party of the Pacific Coast. 
Neither candidate could cast a ballot herself! 


Po 
Ze 22 









Ф 


purely domestic affair. Fatima’s enlightenment 
might be thought of in other terms, such as foment- 
ing revolutions abroad; then there’d be ugly little 
notes on the wires, and we'd get hauled before U.N. 
for interfering with the internal affairs of other 
nations. 

“No, no, it wouldn't do. We're embarrassed now 
by possessing the atom bomb. Let's not develop 
even more destructive weapons.” 

=f osil E. Greene. 


Ф “I see no reason why in the long run the President 
need be a man rather than a woman. But just now I 
feel that woman's political experience has been short 
and that people are not ready for a woman Presi- 
dent. This is no reflection upon woman's intelligence 
or ability in an executive position. But the Presi- 
dent of the United States needs and ought to have 
the backing of a very large majority of the United 
States citizens, and I feel that, now, a woman Presi- 
dent would have an undesirable handicap in that 
she might not have as full support as a man would 
have in the same position." 
—Miguou 6. Eberhart. 


© “Yes. If I can talk with her first." 
— farid MeCord.,. 


Ф “No. It has been my experience that whenever a 
woman has become the head of an organization, the 
men gradually drop out, the best men first. I think 
then that it would be difficult for a woman Presi- 
dent to secure a good Cabinet, unless one entirely of 
womell. 

“But anyway, no woman could ever be elected 
President for the simple reason that women wouldn't 
vote for her.” —Gelett Burgess. 


6 “I sce no reason why a woman should not be 
President of the United States 1f her qualifications 
equal or exceed those of her opponent. In fact, it 
might be wise to try a woman for a change. I be- 
lieve that women would restore conscience to poli- 
tics, which is today utterly devoid of sincerity and 
conviction. I also believe that they would be more 
sincerely interested in establishing permanent peace 
than men, because the average woman suffers from 
war more than men. 

“I have found that throughout the nation women 
are intensely patriotic and would not tolerate some 
of the subversive activities that are carried on un- 
der the guise of liberalism and democracy." 

—Martin Dies. 


@ “1I would vote for a woman for President of the 
United States because the position of Chief Execu- 
tive requires quahties of courage and selflessness. 
Any woman who would admit to the required age— 
and pose in those cowboy hats and Indian head- 
dresses —-has both qualities." 
—HMelmat Dantine. 

@ “I’m not a KKK man. I don’t mean Ku Klux 
Klan. I mean Kinder, Kirche, Kiüche—children, 
church and kitchen, which Hitler decided were 
women's field of activity and all else out of bounds. 

“Im not prepared to say that Mrs. Roosevelt 
would have been as good as or better or worse than 
F.D.R. 1 dont know as to the relative merits 
of Mrs. Truman versus Mr. Truman. Га rather " 
have Mr. Luce than Mrs. Luce, but God for- 
fend! And I'm positive Mrs. Gerald L. K. Smith 
would be no improvement on Mr. Gerald L. k. 
Smith. (Continued on Page 145) 






































































































PW lately, everyone seems to be eriticiz- 


iig women for bad manners, Do vou ИЛИК 


women have worse manners than mien? 


I have never tried to compare the two, but | 
should think,onthe whole, that womcnhzv | 
manners than men because good manners arise 
from thoughtfulness for others. The very natureof 
their job in life makes women think abont others 
around them more than men usually 


e better 


have to do. 
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During the war, evervthing possible 


was done by Government, labor and marn- 


agernent to speed business and resident 
housing. Now, when the need is Just as 
urgent, why cant the same teamwork be 
brought to bear on the desperate housing 
conditions? | 


It could, if people as a whole had been will- 
ng to stick to the same sclf-sacrifices they ac- 
cepted during the war period, All of them wanted, 
however, to get back to normal conditions; 
businessmen wanted to do business as изи 
they did not want to think about housing when 
they wanted to increase their business oppor- 
tunities. People who had lived in small houses 
wanted bigger ones and they wanted them im- 
mediately. People who wanted to start small, 
new businesses did not want to wait for materials 
while necessary low-cost houses were being huilt. 

Low-cost housing does not bring in as high 
profits and people are not anxious to go into this 
field, so a man who had his heart in it, like Mr, 
Wilson Wyatt, resigned because he could not even 
get the other people in the Government to co- 
operate with him, and we find ourselves the vic- 
tims of a perfectly normal but selfish side of 
human nature. | 


à 


We hare to hide sone of the maga- 
zines from our adolescent children because 
of the references to liquor. What can we do 
about it? 


I cannot imagine why you should hide 
magazines from your adolescent children because 
they have references to liquor. Do you think 
your children can hve in this world and not know 
that liquor exists, or that the use of it is con- 
demned when it is used to excess, but that it is à 
commodity on the market? I am afraid our 
adolescent children are not dependent for their 
information on the magazines which they find 
in their own homes, and the effort to hide them 
will be of little use. I should be inclined to tell 
them whatever you want them to know, They 
have to live in the world, so you have to trust 
them in the end. 


» 


Do vou not think that rheumatic fever 
warrants a campaign such as the one for 
the March of Dimes? [s there any- 
thing that we or you could do to start 


such a campaign? 


I do think rheumatic fever does 
warrant a campaign such as the one for the 
March of Dimes. There is nothing, how- 
ever, that I could possibly do to start such 
a campaign. It could, of course, be started 
by any organization that had the ma- 
chinery and the interest to do so. 


Many people have favorite prov- 
erbs, the philosophy of which they 
trv to live, such as “Do unto oth- 


өғх. . 7 What is yours’ 


I am afraid I haven't got one. ] was 
brought up hy my grandmot her with con- 
stant admonitions and allusions to the old 
proverbs, and the one I remember well is 
“A stitch in time saves nine, but | cannot 
say that it was a favorite. “ People xn 
in glass houses should not throw stones 
was another one I heard frequently. 


обола ciat os Ч 


Letters should be addressed to Mrs. Roose- 
velt, c/o the LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL. It should 
be understood that. Mrs. Roosevelt's answers 
reflect only her own opinions, and are not 
necessarily the opinions of the Editors of the 


JOURNAL. 
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With national and world affairs being 
what they are today, 1 uould like to make 
ту opinions count. Is there any wav other 


than writing tomy congressman in which 
to do this? 


Yes, Che most potent way as talking to your 
neighbors. and frends md creating. public 
opinion. Whether we live im a large or a small ert y, 
or m a village, it i what we and our neighbors 
think which really influences our representatives 
m the states and in the nation, 


4 


H dH vou perhaps suggest a half dozen 
or so books that vou might call required 
reading on the American scene for those 
lilie myself who have come to this counters 
as thewivesof Amertcanservicenen? Leame 
here from a small village in England and 


—— а> 


r J y J 
E РДА Лек, 


there is so much 1 have to learn of this 
country ÎI now call “home 


If you can get Dorothy Canheld's Hillsboro 
Pcople and Edith Wharton's Ethan Frome, you 
will get a fair picture of New England. Carl 
Carmer's books will give you the background of 
New York State. To get the foundations of the 
wild and woolly west, you might read Bret 
Нагіе'ѕ The Luck of Roaring Camp. There are 
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“And I love you, dear!" 
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апу charmig stories of the South, but Gone 
With the Wind will give you a picture of the Civil 
War and its afterinith If you will read Whittier’s 
poems, and Walt Whitman's, and iu addition 
ome of the biegraplnes of people like Washing: 
ton, Jciferson, Lincoln by Carl Sandburg, you 
will get the flavor of the men whose ideals have 
built this country. 


Would vou please tell me what you 
thik of the opening of radio programs for 
нем propaganda? 


I do not know what you mean, since I have 
never heard a radio program which touched on 
this subject. We all know that there are people 
whoholdatheist theories, but ıt just happens] have 
never heard them on the radio. 1 cannot imagine 
how a program for this purpose which would 
create much public interest could be organized. 


l ain a girl, fifteen vears of age, and in 


mv sophomore vear in high school, lin 


invited to go to the movies and parties 
with boss whe drive their own cars, My 
mother does not approve and 1, having 
read your column, suggested writing to 
vou. She agreed and we both will abide 
by your decisions. 


І am rather an old lady to advise on this 
question, but 1 think my daughter felt the way 
your mother does, and I do not think she allowed 
her daughter, when she was fifteen, to go to mov- 
ies and parties where boys who were not: much 
older did the driving of the car. E think she felt 
that a little later oun there would be more judgment 
which could not be expected at your age. іп some 
states, bovs are not allowed to drive until they 
reach eighteen, and then they cannot have a full 
license, except under certain conditions. That is 
beeause, inthe nature of things, young peoplehave 
less experience and less judgment. Put that down 
as one of the advantages that come with age! 


How can the ordinary lavinan exert 
influence so that the democratic ideal may 
be substituted for the Nazi gods—so that 
the spiritual vacuum about which I. А. R, 
Н vlieuwritesmaybe filled icithgoalsof value 
as we acho believe in democracy see it? 


Himagine we will have to get over our com- 
placency and stop thinking that democraey is 
something which we have achieved and there- 
fore we no longer have to work for it. We aréstill 
living a crusade, but the spirit of the crusadé has 
gone out of us. We have become satisfied before 
we have achieved our goal. Our largest minority 
in this country, 13,000,000 people or more, can 

say quite truthfully that in more than a 
hundred and fifty years they have attained 
no democracy. То have attained political 
democracy without having attained spirit- 
ual and economic democracy is not, the 
achievement of the goal for which our 
forefathers worked and hoped. Unless we 


Ке . carry on our crusade in the spirit of the 


early days of the founding of our country, 
we cannot expect to fill a spiritual vacuum, 
nor to prevent the economic chaos which 
threatens us at the present time.. - 


mos > 


To some people. love is near- 
passion: tosome,a quietunderstand- 
ing: to others, a more complex con- 
coction, M ill vou give meu definition 
with vour own list of ingredients? 


Love can have all the things you 
mention and a good many more. One could 
write books on the subject, but I think it 
is perhaps easicr to read those already 
written. Certainly there is no lack of defi- 
nitions far better than I could give.. Why 
not start off with the Sonnets frorh the 
Portuguese, by Elizabeth Barrett Brown- 
ing, and then go on through almost all the 
poets? You will find that from the earliest 
days down to the present, love шы 
an unending theme. 
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IBBY considered that she knew all about love. The trouble Was 
she didn't know anything. about marnage. Something en 
happened to the girls she knew, when they married. They ИЛО а 

КА new queer confidence, that even the possession of a man and a 

ring and a house didn’t explain. As if overnight they laid hold on a 

complicated kind of wisdom that had been handed down for Sendo 

tions, married daughter to married daughter. All this sharpened 

Libby's realization of her own ignorance. 

Either Amos or Steve would have been only too glad to give her a 
personal demonstration. They both spoke about this frequently, and 
Steve, who covered a lot of country in his work, proposed regularly 
by long-distance phone. But, until this evening, he hadn't happened 
to phone while Amos was calling on her. 

“Hello,” she said. "Oh, hello, Steve.” 

She clutched the phone a little tighter and glanced nervously at 
Amos, Sitting three fect away, he could hardly help noting her end 
of the conversation, at least. 

Amos lit a cigarette, gazed politely at the far wall, and obviously 
prepared to listen. Не had a most irritating face. It was good- 
looking enough, with wide-set dark eyes, а thoroughly squared chin 
and aggressive checkbones. The irritating 
part was that his face was under complete 
control; his mouth was never surprised into 
smiling, and when he wished to look blank 





By / /, re Jerney à Рту 
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There it was again. Libby leaned back m her chair. She was wears 


of her ignorance about marriage, She wished she had spent more time 


observing her parents, When she had the chance. 

Amos stood up. Ме looked down at her intently. " Ern not inter- 
ested in arguing you into marrymg me," he said. I'm not interested 
In getting you so dizzy with emotion that you spin mito marnaye 
I'm not interested i 

"Don't tell me," she interrupted him. " You're no help at all," 

He grinned then, unexpectedly. "Don't worry. You'll get your 
sales talk from Steve, tomorrow night.” 

"Oh, go away. How you win any cases, I don't know. You prob- 
ably tell the other attorney that you aren't interested in law,” 

"Good night," Amos said. : 

115 hand slipped under her elbow, апа she was standing. He kissed 
her, and the dark curtain, that always screened her feeling for him, 
shpped a little. She saw a brightness, and then it was gone again. 
She wondered what he saw. 

Amos stood away from her. “а you forget about that?” he said 
" Don't look so surprised, Libby ~ that's part of it. } don't want to 
marry you Just because you can cook." 

"Oh," said Libby, off base. 

"Good night," said Amos. "Say ‘no,’ to- 
morrow night." He went out, and left. her 
standing there, considerably mixed up. But 
that, she reminded herself, was no novelty 


he succeeded. He was looking blank now, 
Libby felt he should at least show annoyance, these days. 


if not jealousy. 


Moodily, she tidied up her two-room 


“Yes, Steve.” she said. Watching Amos, -— apartment, showered and went to bed. She 
she gentled her voice a little. "Yes, Гуе 'aAYmp 1 turned out the light, and was instantly wide 
thought a lot about what you said. Once in || \ | | | | | | | awake. 
the middle of the night.” | | | j | 

) [т was all Amos’ fault, she decided. Here 


Steve's voice crackled over the wire, with 
little thrusts of intensity. It was clearly 
audible in the quiet living room. “Don't | 
waste time thinking in the middle of the 
night," Steve said. " Marry me instead.” | [|| \ 

* ] never heard of a formal wedding in the 


ИЕС SOOO PETS she was faithfully trying to decide between 


co-operate. Ile stood off at a distance and 
calmly waited while she made up her mind. 
No wonder she couldn't sleep that night. 


| ! Steve and Amos, and then Amos wouldn't 


middle of the night.” Libby said hastily. й This had been going on for some time. 
* Don't be ingenuous,” said Steve. " Look, | n | | 1 Six months ago, when she was just nineteen, 
Libby, 1 forgot something.” \ | | | | | 1 || | \ | her parents had moved to California; and 
“What?” she asked incautiously. | 1 1 | Libby had deeided to be on her own. She 
“I love you," Steve said promptly and ела TTC REL TIPS liked her job at the laboratory, she'd. had 


with carrving power. “J love vou, love you, 
love P 

“Stop!” said Libby. She looked at Amos. 
Amos knocked the ash very carefully from his cigarette to the floor, 
and changed the direction of his gaze from a water color of the sea to 
a spot on the ceiling. | 

Steve was protesting in her car: " Libby = what's the matter with 
you? You don't sound natural." | „ 

“Call me again, Steve. Call me tomorrow night. 

“PI see vou, instead,” he returned. "Let's get engaged tomorrow 
night. There's no moon." 

“Wait.” said Libby, "I can't I don't 

“You will.” said Steve. “Good night, darling." 7 

She put the phone down. Amos stopped looking at the ceiling. 

“Well?” he said. 

“Well what?” | ү 

““Ате you going to get engaged to him tomorrow night?" Amos 
inquired, in a tone of quict interest. 





Linsey frothed with indignation. Steve did too much pursuing, and 
Amos didn’t do enough. mE 
“What about it?” she said irritably. | 
“Tf vou get engaged to Steve," Amos pointed out. 
likely to marry mc." m". m 
Libby looked at him. He might be strong. but he definitely wasn't 
. Е Ж o a е A . . re 
silent. Only he didn't say the right things. | кра 
“That shouldi’t worry you much, she told him. I Tx t 
campaign me, you don't try to sell me. Why— you don t even make 
love to me." | 
“You've been running. аго 
tranquilly. “This 1s marriage I'm ta 


“you'll be less 


round with college boys." Amos said 
ling about —not ‘making love. 


* 


* 


two years away at college to make her feel 
independent, and she rented the space over 
the gift shop and moved in. 

At first she'd gone around with the boys and girls she had known 
at school, and of course Amos. Then Steve had come to town, and 
pretty soon he and Amos were dividing her free time between them. 
Only Amos never got jealous, she reflected indignantly. How could 
she decide between them, when Amos acted this wav? 

She thumped her pillow into a firmer wad under her head. relaxed 
into a restful sleeping position, and was still more wide awake. The 
main trouble was that she couldn't decide which one she was really 
in love with. She couldn't marry Amos while she was so definitely 
attracted by Steve. And she coulda't marry Steve while she knew 
perfectly wel] there was an unknown quantity of emotion she could 
feel about Amos, if he'd only pull the proper electric switch. 

"Marriage is more trouble than it's worth," she said defiantly. 
And added more quietly, “ You're lying in your teeth.” 

This brief conversation with herself seemed calming, and she 
finally went to sleep. But she went on with her problem the next 
day. and when she saw Doris at noon she brought the matter up. 

Doris was the only person she could talk to about such things. 
They had known each other since the days when thev'd sat on the 
grass inthe little town park, making miniature laver cakes out of rose 
petals and sugar. Now they sat on a bench in the same park, but 
Doris was unfamiliar. Doris was married now. It even showed in 
the way she sat there; her pointed face serene, her shoulders relaxed, 
her fingers still. 

“You can't decide what man vou want to marry, like picking a 
book in a library," Doris objected. ' You were in love with that red- 
haired boy in colleze. You must know if vou're in love with Amos 
or Steve." (Continued on Page 204) 


* 
* 





fr yon, "Де said “Ms” she said. E 












Ad А ga HHE table looked just lovely. The whole thing done with roses. Roses were 
ey | р | 2, 9 vcrvwhere and each of us had little rose bouquets — corsages, they called 


| k gj them—to pm on with tiny rose-headed pins. Тһе salts and peppers were 
T2 y №7 little chad roses. and right im the center of the table were two of the 
D * $7 ом beaspbialchina ladies with tlounced skirts with bustles and lace and 
Vo ma L t bodices ^it made me think of an old photograph album. You know, 





RE FA di 4 before the stachs- nd-sweater days. And the bustles had little con- 
: ht hem to hold ‘lowers. Did you erer? Of course these bustles had 
roses in. test] divi vere just too sweet for words. My, I wish vou could have been 
there. But 1 kre s wart to know Lit we ate, and get the receipts. 
The starting point, ©) tind: Texas has fo brag about—and how right they are—is the 
rare, delicate; sunertpotld gorgeous. subtly ilavored, and more subtly tinted, pink grape- 
fruit. No grenadine ¢h fing mevded here to produce that rosy glow. Ошу a secret 
tormula that Madame Satire heaps її T mntimate reticule can tinge that elegant fruit. 
And so our first cours босс e$ the lovely pink segments. jeweled with pale-green 
seedless grapes. A symphony of tournfalime and pale aqua. And as delicious to eat as to look 
at. That’s saying plenty. (Continued on Page 192) 
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Potato Croquettes 
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Pink-Grapefruit Cocktail 


Snaimon-and-Sole Loa 


Almond-nnd-Olive Sauce 


Sliced Cucumbers 
Celery Curls 


Watermelon Pickle 


Fruit Sherbet 


Rolls 
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1 OPEN Houses IN NEW ENGLAND is 
the new Chamberlain picture book. For 
grownups only. But save it for the 
coming generation. They'll thank you 
when the time comes. 


2 Don’t ask me for receipts for two 
items: homemade páté de foie gras— you 
can't stuff a goose liver hereabouts; and 
there's no such thing as Vermont “‘elec- 
tion" cake. “Republican” is the word. 


3B Orange-cranberry marmalade and 
apricot-cranberry mix: for turnovers, 
toasted sweet sandwiches or just as a 
jam- for whatever you do with jam. 
Very special, and cranberries just adore 


their new alliances. 


Al Probably you've done it- Christmas 
being past. But anyway, sometime try 
a chestnut purée. Slit the flat side 
of two cups or so of nuts. Plunge 
them into hot water or heat in the oven 
until they can be peeled outers and 
inners. Now cook them until soft in 
chicken broth. Drain and put through a 
ricer or a fine sieve. Season with salt and 
pepper, a good piece of butter or mar- 
garine, and moisten with the broth. 
Beat very hard. Serve very hot, with 
chicken or turkey or duck. 


5 Chicken to be grilled after steaming 
may be “deviled” in the simplest way. 
Before dipping the pieces in egg and 
crumbs, egg and crumbs again, dust the 
chicken with dry mustard — very lightly. 
It’s the “divil”? of a fine dish. And so 
you'll say. 


G Mushrooms de luxe: Make some 
rich. pastry shells. Cook the mush- 
rooms small, very white ones—in 
cream, butter or margarine and lemon 
juice. Season with salt and pepper. 
Arrange in the heated shells, or encase 
in small turnovers. Serve with steak or 
poultry. 


7 The Italians have a lot on the beam. 
Take a certain potato croquette, 
for example. Add a split second. of 
cinnamon to the mashed potatoes, 
salt and pepper, with a good bit of 
butter or margarine and cream and beat 
'n an egg for each two good big spuds. 
rick is to beat. Make into httle-finger 
croquettes, fry. 


4È Do you ever notice that eight out of 
ten receipts ask for pepper? Salt is 
routine. But pepper — with a capital P?! 
And don't neglect the salt in anything 
chocolate. 


© Grilled mushrooms stuffed with 


highly seasoned chopped chicken livers 


BY ANN BATCHELDER 


are starring on the best hors d’oeuvre 
trays. (Ever have any trouble with 
spelling ?) 


Ө Take some baby carrots— young 
ones that haven't grown up to taste like 
a piece olf an old overcoat. Slice the 
babies thin. Cover them with a real 
cream sauce, sprinkle with fine crumbs 
and grated cheese and bake. (Cook the 
carrots first, or go for the canned ones.) 


Md Herb note: Flavoring meat balls or 
dressings, using the dried herbs, as you 
must. Soak them awhile in stock 
or milk before you add the liquids to 
the mixture. Draws out the flavor 
and makes everything better and better. 


12 Two things I can't wait a minute to 
tell you. First is—'' potatoes en robe de 
chambre" is a potato in a nightgown. 
Second is —"' Terminate your pie with a 
crust." How I study —and how I learn. 


1:8 I wonder if I’ve told you of “ Fritto- 
Mixto"? This mixed dish is made with 
any small fish such as whitebait, 
flowerets of cauliflower, artichoke bot- 
toms, sweetbreads, rice croquettes, 
hard bread softened in flavored milk 
and so on -dipped in batter and fried 
in deep fat. Most elegant. 


lf You read of Sauce Diable -for 
lobster and such. An expensive what 
not. Wait a minute. Put a little meat 
sauce in a spider. Add some prepared 
mustard and lemon juice, salt, paprika, 
salad oil. Beat 'er up. Wonderful on 
lobster and sardines or shad roe. And 
it's Sauce Diable all right. 


15 Corned-beef hash is the old, old 
story. With a poached egg like a parasol 
on each patty. Well, hard cook enough 
eggs, plant one in each portion, mask 
with hollandaise sauce and see how the 
boys like that. 


16 Want to try hearts of palm? Slice 
the delicate translueent spikes. Mari- 
nate in French dressing. Serve on a bed 
of water cress. Dressed a la f.d. Very cold. 


14 Dear friend grapefruit = how are 
you? Going to take out your center and 
fill it with French-dressed shrimps. Pale 
yellow, pale pink. Like bridesmaids. 
All right by you, grapefruit? 


18 1 have never held with latticed 
apple pie. Two crusts for me. But— 
lattice your pie with cheese crust, cut in 
strips and I'll accept it. (Save a piece 
for tomorrow, please, and I'll be there.) 


19 From an old cookbook: “ It is in the 
worst of taste to seat husband and wife 
together at the guest table. Better two 
women together than that." See enough 
of each other at home? 


2 The expression on a fish’s face as it 
reclines on a platter gets me down. No 
matter what they say, cut off the head. 
Fishermen dissent. Say looks aren't 
everything. But they count just the 
same. 


21 Spanish onions baked in cream, 
filled with creamed mushrooms or con- 
densed mushroom soup, are delicious 
with steak. Divine with turkey. 
Superb with roast pork. Take your 
pick. 


Ф Dessert de luxe: Drain halves of 
peaches. Fill them with chopped nuts 
(fine), rolled maearoons and dot all over 
with butter or margarine. Bake in an 
oven at 350° F. Add a little fruit sirup 
and serve with whipped cream. Oh, of 
course — hot. 


2.8 Do not distrust a fish. If you do, 
you'll miss something. Split a fine 
pompano, bone it, broil it. Slather 
it well with butter or margarine and 
serve it up with whipped potatoes. 
Bet you the Queen of Hearts ate no 
better. 


2-4 Meringues, dripping with sweet- 
ness as lilac blossoms in the spring, are 
a dessert to make you stop and think. 
Especially when put together with per- 
fumed whipped cream, any flavor. Per- 
fumed? Flavoring. Same thing. 


2% Try some raisin corn-meal sticks 
one of these days. Just a cup of steamed 
raisins in the old corn-meal receipt. 
Plenty plantation pieces. 


24 Cook some sweet potatoes. Slice 
them. Season. Sprinkle with cinnamon. 
Dip in egg and crumbs. Again in the 
same. Then fry in deep fat. And stop 
thinking of those pommes soufilées. 


27 Consider the baking-powder bis- 
cuit as it comes from the pan. To get 
variety into those old stand-bys, use 
orange juice instead of milk and a rasp- 
ing of orange rind too. Have them 
very short. And very hot. You'll like 
these. 


21b February is the Limited Edition 
among the months. But long enough, at 
that. Just get it over with and you 
know that spring can't be far behind. 
'Then we can start all over again—along 
with the crocus bulbs and early birds. 


DRAWING BY R. C. ATHERTON 
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LOOK FOR THE RED-ANO-WHITE LABEL 
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“What fun to entertain once more! Of сок ۴ s ‚ К ° 
And how good it is to have such a ing. And my husband practically 


1 LL ~ ў a 
- 1 OWN E E mands taris SOLU at least once a | 
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blending of mushroo па cream. 1 5 you served this luxury soup lately ? 








Q. Why is early diagnosis so important? 


A. If rheumatic fever is discovered early, prompt 
treatment can often prevent serious injury to a child's 
heart. This is especiallv important with this disease, 
for it is still a leading health hazard among children 
from 5 to 15. It is also responsible for much of the 
heart disease in early adult life, 





Q. How about recurring attacks? 


A. Recurrence is one great danger of rheumatic 
fever. In only about one third of the cases do children 
escape with a single attack. Proper care during 
the first attack and periodic examinations after it 
help to avoid further trouble. Your physician will 
also advise you how to build up your child's general 
health in guarding against sore throat, tonsillitis, 
streptococeus infection, and other illnesses which 
тау precede rheumatic fever. 


signs of rheumatic fever? 


A. ‘The most common are: persistent low fever, loss 
of weight and appetite, pains in joints or muscles, 
frequent nosebleeds, and chorea (St. Vitus’ dance). 
‘These are not sure signs of rheumatic fever. They are 
warnings to consult your doctor. Sometimes rheu- 
matie fever shows no symptoms, and its effects will 
be discovered only if the child has periodic physical 
examinations, 





Medical science often limits 


Metropolitan Life 
insurance Company 


(1 METUAL COMPANY) 
Frederick Н. Ecker, 


CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD 


the effects of rheumatic fever 





Although there is still no specific cure 
for rheumatic fever, modern medical 
science is making so many advances 
that parents can be hopeful that the 
effects of this disease can often be 
limited. Through their doctor, they 
should take advantage of every aid 
offered by increased medical knowl- 
cdge. Parents also should work to keep 
the child-patient cheerful, especially 
during convalescence, which may be 
prolonged. | 


Leroy A. Lincoln, 
PRESIDENT 
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Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 


1 Madison Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 


Please send me a copy of your booklet, 
r-J. entitled “Rheumatic Fever." 


The majority of children who get 
rheumatic fever will be able to lead 
normal lives. Many whose hearts are 
weakened will still remain free from 
any serious handicap in later life. To 
learn more about this disease, send for 
Metropolitan's free booklet, 27-J, 
“Rheumatic Fever." 


Street! 


City 


TO VETERANS—IF YOU HAVE NATIONAL SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE—KEEP IT! 
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MARY HALLAM 


(Continued from Page 23) 


dull for Ferdinand Walsh. I think he was 
bored with the people he met here. We 
don't know enough celebrities." 

“That’s nonsense," said Nelson. “If the 
people who come here are good enough for 
us, they re good enough for him." 

“Darling,” she said, in her gayest tones, 
“I assure you, liis friends are very grand. 
He dines with duchesses and cabinet mim- 
isters.” She threw Nelson a warning look 
which stopped further discussion. 

When they were їп her room that evening 
she said to him, "Darling, you were very 
tactless. Ferdinand Walsh doesn't come here 
any more because of Mary. He's an honor- 
able man, I suppose, and she let him sce, 
rather too plainly — well, I don't have to dot 
all the fs and cross all the "s, do 1? I'm ex- 
tremely sorry about it, but you remember 1 
told vou it would all come to nothing." 

"He's always very friendly when 1 see 
him anywhere," Nel- | 
son sald. 

“But why not? Of 
course he is. ł do 
wish someone could 
teach Mary how to 
make herself more 
attractive to men." 

"Poor child. She 
seems to have lost in- 
terest in everything 
since this illness. I 
wish she'd go on a 
cruise.” 

“She doesn’t seem 
to want to do any- 


9 


thing.” Letty said. 


April will 


Mary knew now 
that her hatred of 
Lettv had become an 
obsession. It shut out 
every other emotion. 
It even at times gave 
her a dangcrous and 
morbid pleasure. As 
she reached the hotel, 
she was thinking once 
more, Suppose I were 
to tell Maud Cotter the 
whole story. What 
would she think? 

She knew that she 
couldn't possibly tell 
Maud, that she 
couldn't tell anyone. 
She saw too рашу 
now what at first she 
had ignored: how her 
father was involved. 
how the relationship 
betwcen them had 
been altered. No, she 
could never speak ofit. 

As she went to the 
reception desk she was hesitating, more than 
half inclined to run away, when Maud came 
into the lobby and saw her. She said in her 
genial way: 

“My dear, I'm very glad to see you. You're 
looking better than you looked the other 
evening. Lowell's just coming down." 


all this brief 
bear 


of leaf . 


apple snow. 
heartbreak, 


never know! 


пе talked with easy naturalness—she 
might have been seeing Mary daily — and 
the girl sat listening, wondering what sort of 
picture this friend of Letty's had of her, try- 
ing to see herself through Maud's eyes. 

"Who do you look like?" Maud asked. 
* You're not like your father at all. Do you 
look like your mother? " 

"I've never been told whether I look like 
my mother or not," Mary said. “I've seen 
some photographs, though, and I suppose 
there is a resemblance." 

"You made a sweet little bridesmaid at 
Lett y's wedding," Maud said. “I remember 
you perfectly." Then she waved in the direc- 
tion of the lift and said, "Ilere's Lowell. 
You remember him, don't you?" 

The delicate man eame toward them, 
walking deliberately and not smiling, as if he 


| were thinking of other, more important mat- 
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By Eunice Mildred BEoutoske 


Oh, there shall come a day when 
Dance through a greening 
meadow once again, 
And other eyes than mine shall 
watch spring spill 
Wild buds and blossoms over 
hill and plain. 
And there shall come a day when 
Sublimity shall for a moment 


A shimmering tide of flower and 


And never cause my dreaming 
heart to care; 


And never cause my dreaming 
heart to wake, 
To follow through a drift of 


I shall have then forgouen all 


For spring shall call and I shall 


wv OU Ww Vive? Fi ү 


ters. Mary thought he looked fragile, and as 
if ill health had aged him before his time, 
but his face and expression were not old; 
they were young, almost immature. 

Ile took her hand and said, “ You've 
grown up since I saw you last. Here you 
are, almost one of us now." 


Manv wondered if she would ever be as 
settled in the world, as definite in character 
as these two. And suddenly she was reliving 
the dream of the night before, the dream of 
lost, unenjoyed spring. She shivered. 

Later, at lunch, Maud and Lowell argued 
about the merits of a play they had seen the 
evening before; there was a tartness in some 
of their remarks that made Mary laugh. 

"We know each other too well," Maud 
said. “Politeness has long ago gone by the 
board. We say what we think.” 

“That must be very pleasant," Mary said. 

Lowell turned to 
her and asked, “Do 
you say what you 
think, or what you 
immagine people would 
like you to say?" 

She considered for 
a moment, wishing 
to answer truthfully. 
“Neither,” she re- 
plied. “l say what I 
feel certain won't 
commit me to any- 
thing or give me 
away." 

"Well, when vou 
get to our age," he 
said, "you'll want to 
give yourself away. 
You'll want people 
to know, while 
there's still time, 
what vou're really 
like. Now you im- 
agine vou've got all 
the time there is." 

"Ive got too much 
time," she said, with 


sudden recklessness, 
"and it's no use to 
me." 


Poor child, Maud 
thought, she really 
meant 11. What's 
brought her to this 
pass? Letty or the ac- 
cident? Probably both. 

“I thought that 
once," Lowell told 
fern "Tp sonis А 
phase—don't let it 
get you down." He 
had taken a liking to 
the girl. He glanced 
at Maud and she saw 
something in his expression that made her 
wonder what he was going to say next. 
"While we've been sitting here," he said, 
“Туе had a bright idea. Why don't vou 
come over to Paris with us? Don't you 
think she ought to, Maudie? | need someone 
to keep me company while vou're prowling 
around the art galleries." 

"Now isn't that a queer coincidence?” 
she exclaimed with a quick glance at Lowell. 
“l was just going to make the same sugges- 
tion. Yes, do come with us, Mary." 

Mary looked from one to the other with 
undisguised amazement. “But do you really 
mean 1t? You know what I'm like. Letty's 
told you, hasn't she? I'm always getting ill. 
I'd only be a nuisance." 

"Now look," said Maud, *‘‘there are 
doctors in Paris; good ones. It'll be spring 
over there. We'll have a grand time. Get 
your passport and leave the rest to us." 

"She can’t face it," said Lowell. “She 
can't face Paris in the spring with a couple of 
old bores like us.”’ 

Mary looked at him as if she had not even 
heard. **But I don't see why you want me. 
I can't think why you even suggested it." 

(Continued on Page 58) 
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(Continued from Page 56) 

“We happen to think it would be nice to 
have vou," Lowell said. “ Why not just leave 
iat that; 

She blinked rapidly, as if she had suddenly 
come out into the sunlight. “All right, I'll 
come.” 

“Good!” exclaimed Maud. “And if Letty 
or your father raises any objections, let me 
deal with them." 

“They'll warn you," Mary said. ''They'll 
warn you about me.” 

"She's got me on her hands," said Lowell. 
“She might as well have you too." 

But as they left the dining room, Mary's 
honesty got the better of her. Maud was 
Letty's friend, and she hated Letty. She 
asked Maud if she might speak to her alone. 
Lowell, whose ears were sharp, overheard 
and said he bad a letter to write, and that 
they'd find him in the writing room. 

Going up in the lift, Mary tried to put 
into words what she should say. But when 
they were in Maud's bedroom she went to 
the window and stood opening and shutting 
the catch of her bag till Maud came to her 
and, putting a hand on her shoulder, said: 

"Listen, child, vou can say anything. to 
me. It’s about Letty, I suppose. Do you 
two get on so very badly? Frankly, I don't 
think I'd like Letty for a stepmother.” 

Mary turned to her, her face suddenly 
distorted, her brows drawn together as 
though a string had been tightly pulled. “I 
hate her! I hate her! How can I accept 
anything from you? You're her friend.” 

“Well, well, what of 


“All right. That suits me too." 

"If we'd been married all these years," he 
said, as they went up the steps, “it wouldn't 
have been so very different, would it?” 

She hesitated a bare second. “Well, I 
suppose not so very different. But why bring 
that up?” 

"I don't know. I just said I was happy, 
and then realized how entirely my happiness 
depended on you. I'm never happy except 
when I'm with you. As I look back, all my 
past happiness has depended on you." 

"Well," she said gaily, "that's quite a 
testimonial. If we'd been married all these 
years, you'd never have said it." 


Hz paused for a moment on the way up to 
get his breath, and then said, ‘‘ You know, 
Maudie, it's worried me a lot that ] was the 
cause of your never having married. I've 
often thought I ought to have died." 

" Don't be an old idiot," was all she found 
to say, but she said it lovingly. 

" All right," he said, with his charming and 
youthful smile, ‘‘if that's how you feel about 
it. Now don't you run me off my legs. I'll 
look at ten pictures and no more." 


Nelson and Letty were going to a charity 
ball in aid of a hospital and Mary did not 
see them until just before dinner. Letty was 
in white, end in her hair, which was dressed 
high, was a red silk rose. As Mary came into 
the library she heard her father say, "Isn't 
that rose just a little ——” 

Letty turned. "A little what, darling? 
Young? Frivolous?” 

"A little provoca- 
tive?" he suggested. 





that?" Maud asked 
calmly. “You've ac- 
cepted lunch and it 


didn't choke you." 
she smiled. “АП right. 
You hate Letty. It 
makes no dilference to 
me. Don't imagine I 
can't see her faults I'm 
asking you to come to 
Paris with. us because 
youre Mary Hallam, 
not because you're 
Letty’s stepdaughter.” 

“But when I say I 
hate her," the girl in- 
sisted fiercely, “І mean 
It. 

“l can see you do. 


b Letter from Thomas Henry Hiux- 
ley, biologist, to Matthew Arnold, 
pocl: 

My dear Arnold: Look al Bishop 
Wilson on the sin of covetoustiess 
and then inspect your. umbrella 
stand. You will there sce a beautifal 
brown smooth-harndled umbrella 
which is not your property. Think of 


what the excellent. prelate wonld 
have advised and bring it with you 
nest time you conie (o the club. 


The porter will take care of it l'or me. 
Ever yours faithfully, 
T. H. Пам. 


-—LIFE AND LETTERS OF T. H. HUXLEY 
(Macmillan Campany) 


“TU take it out if 
you like, darling. But 
it means I'll have to do 
my hair over again. 
Just as you say." 

“No,” he said unwill- 
ingly, "leave it if you 
like it.” 

"Well, I do like it. 
Thank you, my sweet.” 
she went to him and 
kissed him prettily. 


"Im hoping it will 
help me through the 
evening." 


“Гуе no doubt it 
will," he said with mild 












But it doesn't make an 

atom of difference. We won't even go into it. 
I'm sorry vou hate Letty, because hating’s 
such a painful business, that's all. Now let's 
tell Lowell that it's all settled. That letter 
writing of his was a sham; he never writes 
letters. We're going to the National Gallery 
this afternoon. Why don't you come with 
us?” 

Mary said the doctor had ordered her to 
rest for an hour after lunch, and after saying 
good-by and promising to be ready on 
Friday next, she went back to Hyde Park 
Square. As she climbed the stairs to her 
room she knew, as though she had been 
allowed to look through a small window into 
a portion of her future, that she was never 
coming back. She didn’t know what was 
going to happen to her or what the alterna- 
tive might be. She was simply not coming 
back. 


Drivinc to the National Gallery in a taxi, 
Maud said to Lowell, “In six weeks that 
girl will be a different creature.” 

"I don't know why. I shouldn't think a 
few weeks in Paris with you and me is going 
to look so hot to a young girl. Do we know 
anybody under fifty?" 

"Not much under," Maud agreed. 

" Well, then?" 

"Oh, don't worry. You're always antici- 
pating the worst.” 

“Yes,” he agreed. “It’s a sort of insurance 
against its happening. I’ve always done it, 
and on the whole it’s worked very well.” 

The taxi had reached their destination 
and had stopped. Lowell, as he opened the 
door, said, “ Maudie, I'm very happy. I’m 
just going to live in the present. If I look 


| ahead, it will be for one day only. One step 


enough for me." 


irony. 

She laughed and said to Mary, “ How did 
you get on with Maud and Lowell? " 

Mary said she had enjoved the lunch very 
much. Each word that she spoke to Lett y 
was uttered under compulsion, and the tone 
carefully guarded, polite, level, expression- 
less. Having answered her question, she said 
to her father, "They've asked me to go to 
Paris with them, father, on Friday. Do you 
see any reason why I shouldn't accept? ” 

He played his part well, as did Letty. 
"Have they really? How very nice.” 

“Isn't Maud sweet?” cried Letty melodi- 
ously. "She's such a dear. Does she want 
you to go as her guest? I expect she does." 

“I don't know," said Mary, and added, 
“lt was Mr. Pierce who suggested it first." 

“1 see no reason at all why you shouldn't 
£go," said her father. "But of course you 
must pay your own expenses." Then, as if 
fearing to show too much readiness, he added, 
" Are you sure you feel strong enough? It 
would be a bore 1f you were taken ill." 

“TIl have to risk that," said Mary. 

“You'll have to get your passport seen to 
tomorrow. There isn't too much time. How 
much money do you think you'll need? A 
hundred pounds?” 

“It seems an awful lot," said Mary. 

Letty laughed. “It wouldn't last me very 
long in Paris." When she spoke the word 
"Paris," her lips formed it lovingly, her 
nostrils dilated as if she smelled some en- 
trancing smell. 

Nelson looked away from her. “If you 
need more you can send for it." 

Letty could not let the subject of Paris 
rest. It seemed that the thought of Mary 
there amused and diverted her. “Well, I 
hope you find yourself a young man there,” 
she said. “It won't be any fun being with 
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Maud aud Lowell all the trme. She’d take 
the romance out of anything,” 

Mar X looking back at her silently, thought, 
What happiness it will be not to hear that 
voice any longer, never again to hear talk 0} 

romance” from someone who is as hard as 
the diamond on her hand 

“But get a rich one," Le tty went on. “А 
poor one 1s no good in Paris. Best of all, try 
and tid a rich, old one. Ever v girl ought to 
have a rich old adorer before she marries, 
a real homme du monde." 

Nelson interrupted, and there was a slight 
harshness in his voice. *" l'm afraid I never 
gave you that opportunity, unless you were 
more precocious than ] think you were.” 

"No, darling, you eame too soon," said 
Letty. She looked at him sweetly, rounding 
her hps, and added, * But 1 was hu ky. I got 
an homme du monde and everything else I 
wanted besides, 

Mary spoke to hide her unease, her em- 
barrassment. “Maud says we might go to 
the coast of Brittany for a few days.” 

“Good,” said Nelson, as Shaw came in to 
announce dinner, “though Г afraid it will 
be too cold to bathe.” 

"Make her take you to Dinard,” said 
Letty as she got up. "Do you remember, 
darling, we nearly went there on our honey- 
moon ?" | 

She threw something into the word that 
made Mary look away from her. She con- 
jured up moments of passion; her voice was 
cadenced with love. Why must she be alivavs 
acting? she wondered. Js it because she has 
so much to hide? And then she thought, 
Only six more days and nights here. 


AFTER dinner, while Letty was writing a 
letter in her boudoir, Nelson and Mary went 
into the library together. Father and daugh- 
ter sat down a little uncomfortably. Mary 
was seldom alone with him and did not know 
what to talk about when she was. 

After a little silence he said, “I’m glad 
you've decided to go to Paris with. Maud 
Cotter. Have as good a time as you can." 
| "I sometimes wonder," Mary said, “1 1 
know how. I don't believe 1 do." 

He looked at her with a puzzled frown. 
| "What do you mean?" 

“Well,” she said, “what is a good time? 
How does one go about getting it? I really 
don't think | know." 

With a slight irritation he said, “What 1 
mean 1s, I hope you won't have a dull time." 

"Oh," she said, "I'm sure it won't be 
dull. lt would be my own fault if it was.” 

"[ have a very high opinion of Maud 
Cotter," he said. “I hardly know Pierce, of 
course. Ile seems to me quite ineffectual." 

" He's rather like me," said Mary. 

Before he could reply Letty came down- 
stairs and into the room. “ Darling," she 
said, "I've had such a good idea. Why 
shouldn't you and 1 go to Parts while Maud’s 
there? Just from Thursday to Tuesday, say. 
Couldn't we, darling? lf there's a war, it 
niay be our last chance." 

"I don't know,” he said. “I'm very busy 
just now. I don’t see how it’s possible.” 

“I don’t mean just now. I mean a little 
tater.” 

" Well, we'll see.” 

Mary guessed that he would do what 
Lettv asked. In their different ways and 
(or their different purposes, they knew how 
to gain concessions from each other. The 
fear that was forever at the back of Nelson's 
mind, a fear that Mary had only recently 
guessed at, since sulfering had sharpened her 
eves, would incline him to give Letty her 
wav In this, as in other things. 

Then, she thought, Z must do what I have 
to do before they come, and felt a little hur- 
ried, a little breathless and pressed for time. 
Her French, thanks to Mlle. Drieux and the 
vears in Switzerland, was excellent. She 
might become a music teacher in some pro- 
vincial town, or a teacher of English; or she 
might be a companion. Her aims were mod- 
27 work to do, а place to sleep, money 
enough to enable her to live, however fru- 

Why want anything more? To want 
was to court disappointment. She 
would know how to keep her wants in check 
| now, down to the minimum. 
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germs* l.reed in every sink drain, 
just 2 inches from where you 
wash food! 


(Survey Molnar Laboratories) 


"That's why Il brought you some! 
Dràno boils the filthy things out. 
Makes your sink really sanitary 


and safe." 





ANO Dràno OPENS CLOGGED ORAINS, TOO ! 





Don’t take health chances! Don’t let your drains clog up or 
breed sewer germs. Use Drano regularly. Keep drains free- 
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Drano MAKES SEPTIC TANKS WORK BETTER—CUTS DOWN ODORS 


ight 194), by Cul Déackctt Company 


Drink V8 Vegetable Juices 


Ice cold for breakfast! That’s when the brisk zip 
and tingle of V-8* Vegetable Juices “wakes up 
your taste." Its zesty flavor is natural...actually 
a result of blending the juices together. (Only 
a pinch of seasoning, including salt, 1s added). 
That's why the fresh vegetables everybody needs 


taste so much better when you drink them in V-8. 


Жу US Hoe! 


After a chilly shopping tour or a cold walk from 


school, V-8 Hot is bracing, hearty, deliciously 


new! And it's quick, too — Just heat and serve. 


e LETTUCE @ BEETS @ TOMATOES @ CELERY 
Ф CARROTS @SPINACH @WATERCRESS PARSLEY 


Deliciously Combined 


CONTAINS VIAAMINS A, Bj, C; AND CALCIUM ANO IRON 
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'The dinner party for Maud and Lowell 
was like all Letty's dinner parties. The food, 
drink, service, flower decorations were lav- 
ish. and of the best quality. Letty told 
Lowell. as they stood by the fireplace in the 
drawing room, waiting for other guests to 
arrive, that she had asked only people whose 
hospitality she was obliged to repay. 

"'They're all low-brows," she said, with 
her disarming little air of defiance and pride, 
"so don't expect anything else. We don't 
know any high-brows. Nelson wouldn't like 
them and I wouldn't know what to talk to 
them about.” 

“My own brow,” Lowell said, * has been 
getting gradually lower and lower, till I 
sometimes wonder where it's going to end. 
I just don't want to talk to anybody who 
makes demands on my intelligence. I want 
to be amused. soothed and comforted.” 

"Well thank God Е put vou next to 
Selma. then. She can do all those things for 
you, and carry on a flirtation with some man 
across the rooni at the same time. Fler hus- 
band's one of the richest men in Sweden." 

“Is she beautiful, or is she clever?” 
Lowell asked. lle wondered how early he 
and Maud would be able to get awav. 

"She's certainly. beautiful. You'll know 
better than I would whether she's clever.” 

He asked who else was coming. 

"Lord and Lady Cuxhaven. Over sixty 
and desperately dull, but their son's. just 
become onc of Nelson's partners." She gave 
her pretty, fierce little laugh. “lt cost them 
a lot too, Then there's Sir Godfrey Wid- 
demer. He's the man who wants Nelson to 
go into Parliament. His wife's very deaf. 
However, l'H see that you don't have to 
talk to her. Then there 
are two people who are 
about to gct a divorce, and 
she says this will be their + 
last meal together. They're 
the Hammersleys, 

Gideon 


the big calf 
Ilammersleys. 
There’s a young man from 
the office for Mary. Quite 
harmless, and useful as a 
fill-in.’” She looked toward 
the door witha little frown. 
"Where on earth is she? 
She's always late. Thank 
God she isn't my daughter." She added 
warmly, “It’s so good of you and Maud to 
take her to Paris with you. I can't tell you 
how grateful we are.” 

"We like her," said Lowell. 

“It’s just like Maud, she's such an angel, 
and she knows perfectly well how difficult 
Mary is. 1 don't know how long you want 
her to stay, but Nelson and 1 will probably 
be coming over to Parts in a few weeks, and 
we can take her off your hands then.” 


into 


in dircctls. 


“| don’t know what arrangements Maud- 
ie's made," he said, " but F guess Mary can 
stay with us as long as she likes." 

"Well, you're perfect angels." 
* Both of you." 

“Tell me some more about the Hammer- 
slevs," he asked hopefully. "There seems to 
be a good story there." 

3ut before she could reply they were an- 
nounced: a tall, sleck, horsy-looking pair 
wlio seemed to Lowell so perfectly matched 
that he wondered how they could hope to 
find more suitable partners. Splendidl y null, 
he thought, and if they were a foretaste of 
what was to come he heartily wished him- 
self comfortably in bed with a novel. As the 
other guests arrived he made the discovery 
that none of them appeared to be at all 
interested in any of the others. They were 
there to eat a good dinner—possibly to avoid 
the greater boredom of dining at home. This 
was all there was or would be: nullity. 

Even the arrival of the Swedish couple 
failed to improve matters. She was certainly 
lovely, but she, too, was merely walking 
through a dull part that she had played 
too many times before, and at dmner she 
chiefly quoted her husband’s views about 
the international situation. 

Ile watched Letty, and was mildly enter- 
taincd by her somewhat exaggerated charm. 
Every inch of her a hostess, he thought. And 
behind that pretty, affected manner she’s bored 


she said. 


I hike people 
things. When Edward and 
l strngeled in vain to drag onr 
the barn, thre 
irish girl put her fiizer into 
the calf's mouth, and led her 
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ET FT re ROS a 


crazy with the whole thing. The only real peo- 
ple here are Mary, Maudie, the deaf woman, 
and my humble self. Maybe Nelson’s real, but 
1 have my doubts. Poor Mary, what a home 
lo grow up in! 

After dmner he went straight to the deaf 
woman, Lady Widdemer, and she smiled at 
him and placed her little amplifying box on 
the table between them. Пе found her very 
£ood company, and when Letty came and 
proposed that he should go and talk to Mrs. 
Hammersley he said, “My dear Letty, Fm 
going to stay right where I am. Fm old 
enough to do as I please.” 


He had a few words with Mary just as 
they were leaving. 

"Are you all packed and ready?" he 
asked. 

Her face, which had shown little anima- 
tion during the evening, lit up at once. “Pm 
so ready," she said, "that I could go to- 
night—this minute, in fact.” 

Ile patted her shoulder. 
night's sleep.” 

When they had all gone Letty suddenly 
discovered that she was in a temper. It 
came on her just as the door closed on the 
last guest. lt had been a ghastly evening, 
she said. She’d caught Maud yawning twice, 
and she didn't blame her. As for Mary, she 
said, turning upon the tired girl, she'd be- 
haved like an unwilling guest instead of the 
daughter of the house. Mary stood mutely, 
having nothing to say in her own defense. 

"Never mind, never mind," said Nelson, 
putting out his cigar. “It went as well as 
most of these things do, I suppose. I don't 
see what Mary could have done." 

“She might open her 
mouth now and again," 
snapped Letty. She had 
observed Mary's pallor, 
but it only irritated her 
still further. "I suppose 
the truth is," she said, 
"that Fm bored to death 
myself. I'm bored with liv- 
ing in London. We ought 
to travel more.” 

Nelson was silent, with 
heavy, portentous si- 

lence. Then he turned 10 
Mary. "You'd better go to bed, Mary. 
You have to make an early start tomorrow.” 

Mary felt a sudden impulse of pity for 
the big, solid man with the too black hair. 
РІ see you at breakfast, won't I?" she 
asked. He said that she would. 

"] definitely shall not come down," said 
Letty. "Shaw will get vou a taxi and see 
you off. I hope you'll have a good time. 
We'll probably see you over there. Good 
night." She turned her cheek toward Mary, 
and Mary, after a second's agonized hesita- 
tion, touched it with her own cheek. 

When she had gone, Letty said, "Well, 
thank God she'll be out of the house for a 
few weeks. I've stood about all I can stand. 
She's as nearly rude to me as she dares to 
be most of the time." 

“I've never noticed any rudeness,” Nel- 
son said. ' You imagine it. And listen to me, 
Letty. 1 will not have you saying you're 
bored either when we're alone, or in front of 
other people. You have everything in the 
world you want: a fine house, plenty of 
servants, plenty of pretty clothes, plenty of 
money. Don't let me hear you speak like 
that agam." 

She saw that he was really angry and 
deeply hurt, and was annoyed with herself 
for letting the situation get so far out of 
hand. She said contritely, “Г sorry, dar- 
ling. I didn't mean what I said. Forgive 
me.” She went toward him with her hands 
held out and her head tilted supplicatingly. 

“You did mean it," he said, and turned 
his head away from her. 

She halted and looked reproachful. “ Dar- 
ling, I swear I didn't. Sometimes I wish we 
knew more amusing people, but I expect 
that's my fault." 

"Certainly it is." he said. “That’s up to 
you, that’s your affair. We're ordinary, well- 
to-do, middle-class people, and 1 personally 
don't want to be anything else.” 

(Continued on Page 63) 
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Prediction: The new wives of 1947 are going 
to have more fun in the kitchen. 

Previous cooking experience is desirable, 
perhaps, but not essential. There are so many 
new easy-to-use foods, so Many new Ways to 
prepare foods, so many interesting ways to 
serve foods, cooking will be a novel and 
exciting adventure. 

Further prediction: Cheese dishes will be 
featured more often on their menus. They'll 
know that cheese gives tastiness and variety 
to meals. And cheese, like milk (nature's most 
nearly perfect food), is rich in protein, cal- 
cium, phosphorus, in vitamins A and G. 


LADIES HOME JOURNAL 


Yes, we have a personal interest in cheese. 
For Kraft, pioneer in cheese, is a unit of 
National Dairy. And what we ve said about 
housewives using more cheese 1s entirely true. 

Its also true that they're learning more 
about the whys and wherefores of food each 
year — just as the scientists in our labora- 
tories are learning more about better ways 
to process, improve and supply it. 

These men are backed by the resources of 
a great organization. They explore every field 
of dairv products, discover new ones. And 
the health of America benefits constantly by 
this National Dairy research. 





Whats for dinner, Duchess? 


Dedicated to the wider use and better under- 
standing of dairy products as human food 

.. as a base for the development of new 
products and materials as а source of 
health and enduring progress on the farms 
and in the towns and cities of America. 


NATIONAL DAIRY 


PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
AND AFFILIATED COMPANIES 





Top buttered, toasted 
English muffins with 
creamed, hard-cooked 
eggs. Serve with Swift's 
Premium Baconand jelly. 
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(Continued from Pay 00) 

“Well, don’t make it sound so fantast wally 
dull!” she pleaded. | 

He looked up angrily. "Now look here, 
Letty, I've had about enough of this not- 
sense. If you want a different sort ol life 
you'll have to go elsewhere for it. You won't 
get it with me." 

"Sweetheart," she protested gaily, "I'm 
not thinking of leaving you. ] only said, 
‘Don’t make it sound so dull.’ I'm not con- 
scious of belonging to any particula class, 
lower, middle or upper. I'm just. Letty 
Hallam, and I like being Letty Hallam.” 
She broke off to say, in a low, prettily modu- 
lated voice, "Quite honestly, darling, be- 
tween you and me, I shall be happier when 
you've gone into politics." 

“I may not stand," he said. "And if I do 
stand I may not get in. Elections are trick S 

"Im quite sure you'll get in,” she said. 
“Tm really rather thrilled about it." 

His face was still dark, gloomy. " I thought 
you were sufficiently fond of me to like heing 
my wife, no matter what career | chose. | 
suppose you'll like me better as a Conserva- 
tive M.P. than as a mere businessman." 

"Darling, there's nothing mere about 
you," she said, with a laugh. " That's just 
absurd.” 

He got up from the chair and put his arms 
around her. “Letty, you do worry me. Some- 
times I wonder if you love me at all. No 
one else seems to matter—not even the 
children —compared with vou." 

" But, sweetheart, I feel the same way. We 
must never quarrel. It's so silly. I do love 
you, you know, in my own undemonstrative 
fashion. I wish I were different, for your 
sake, but there it is; I'm not." 

"Like you as youare," he said, and added, 
with a smile that was almost a grimace, "or 
as I think you are.” 

She rubbed her cheek against his. " Well, 
if you don’t know me by now, darling, you 
never will.” 

He kissed her. “You'll be happier with 
Mary out of the house for a bit. I know you 
and she haven't much in common. [ do 
wish she'd marry." 
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Paris was being swept by wind and ram 
when they arrived, and Mary was vlad. The 
dripping trees, the Happing awe mys, Che serr 
ГУШ crowds, clingimp to ther поген, 
suited her mood. They reached the hotel wet 
lrom the brief crossing of the pavement trom 
cab to doorway, 

Their rooms were all on the same floor, 
and it was not lou before Мап discovered 
that books had taken "p a kirge amount of 
space m Mary's luggage. She had arranged 
a row of them on her mantelprece and ar- 
other row on a table. The majority, she 
noted, were books of poetry: Blake, Donne, 
Milton, Gerald Manley Hopkins, Housman. 
Well, she thought, 1 kriou: more about her than 
I did before. But why did she bring so тапу 
books, as if she were poing to a desert island” 

Maud spent the day atter their arrivi 
getting in touch with friends and такту ap- 
pointments with art dealers. [ler engage 
ment book soon showed many entries. 

On the third day she siid to Mary, "Соте 
and help me buy a hat. You'd better but 
one too. You'll need опе of these amusin 
little affairs made up of tlowers and a bit « 
tulle. And I've got my eye on an afternoo 
dress for you, as well." 

The girl made no objections. To be told t. 
buy clothes by Maud was not the same as be 
ing told by Letty. She went with her an 
even allowed Lowell to make her a few sma 
presents — a пем handbag, some bits of cos 
tume jewelry, a scarf or two. Maud an 
Lowell made acquiescence easy, and Mar 
took pleasure in the relationship betwee 
them, in their friendship and in their bante 

Among Maud’s acquaintances was a се 
tain French Jewess named Mme. Levy 
Legasse. She livec in the Place des Vosges, i 
a large apartment overtlowing with furnitur 
and pictures. She was an ugly old woma 
now, covered with loose, pendulous tlesh, an 
her great coffee-colored eyes were made trag 
by the semicircular bags that hung beneat 
them. Ier collection of pictures was famou 
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| MAIL COUPON for purse-size gift bottle. 

l1 the lovely. things Woodbury Lotion does 
for your hands convince you there has never 
before been a lotion like it. 
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Feast your eyes on these jade 

beauties and see what Dundee has to offer 

in your favorite color. The newest, smartest variations of 

that happy shade in patterns tailored or decorative — 
to make your bath your sort of room in the color you 


like best... DUNDEE MILLS, Inc., Griffin, Ga. 


Showrooms: 40 Worth Street, N. Y. C. 





No. 1 in Dundee's 
“Cotton Boll’ 
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(Continued from Page 64) 

“Well, then,” she said. 

“Because | like you better than anyone in 
the world and always will, it doesn’t mean 
that I wouldn’t like a gossip with Mrs. 
Brewster about Bill Warrinder and Cathy." 

“All right," she said, and turned to the 
door again. ‘Go right ahead, both of you. 
I can always move to another hotel." 

“You're crazy," he said. 

“Well, we'll leave it at that." She opened 
the door and then shut it softly behind her. 
She heard him call out, “Maudie!” but she 
didn't go back. She went on down to dinner. 
IIer heart was beating as 1f 1t were a tightly 
stretched drum with an erratic drummer in- 
side it. Blast Janet Brewster, she said to her- 
self. Why can't I be indifferent to her? She 
was always there. Why can't I come to terms 
with my cesscience about her? I don't even 
know that I ever did her any harm. 

M. karsky continued to show them at- 
tentions. To Maud he frankly admitted his 
interest in her young friend, and asked a 
great many questions about ‘her. He had 
never met, he said, a young woman in the 
least like her: so undeveloped, with so much 
potential yet unrealized charm. 

"She needs to be given confidence," he 
said. "Confidence in herself as a woman. 
She requires to be given a picture of herself 
that is not displeasing to her. Only we 
others can do that. After all, it is what we 
live by, this picture that others make for us.” 


Maun wished him twenty-five years 
younger, for she thought 1t might be a long 
time before Mary found another such under- 
standing admirer. At the same time, she ful- 
filled her duties as chaperon conscientiously, 
for she guessed that he was a man of many 
amorous alfairs. 

“I suppose you know what you're doing," 
Lowell grumbled to her one day, "letting 


him see so much of Mary. He's got an eye 


for the girls." 

"What makes vou think Mary would 
stand any nonsense from him?” 

“She just wouldn't know.” 

He also thought it advisable to drop a hint 
to Mary. "I wish. vou knew some voung 
people here," he said. "It can't be fun for 
you, seeing so much of a man КагѕКу'ѕ age." 

"Oh." she said, "I like him. He knows 
sucha lot and 1 can just sit and listen to him." 

" Well," he said dubiously, ** I suppose he's 
all right, and not just a rich old libertine." 

She gave him a quick. surprised look. 
"What makes you say that?” 

“He might be, mightn't һе?” 

"] don't know. He's awfully kind. I 
can't think why he goes to all this trouble.” 

'" Don't be so darned humble. How do you 
know it isn’t Just to please himself?” 

She shook her head. '' You can't make me 
believe he has any special interest in me." 

"Look." he said, "what's wrong with 
vou? You're young, aren't vou? And you 
get better-looking every day." 

She gave a little laugh. ‘I’m afraid it isn't 
much use trying to build up my self-esteem." 

"You'recrazy. Don't you ever look in the 
glass?" 

“Yes. Апа I see a sick-lookmg girl who 
isn't any good to herself or anyone else.” 

“You're getting morbid,” he protested. 

"No," she said, "I don't think I’m mor- 
bid. It's just that ! can't deceive myself." 

Before he could make any comment, Maud 
arrived and said, "Come along or we'll be 
late for lunch.” And as they drove out to the 
Bois to meet M. Ikarsky, Lowell thought, J 
wish she'd snap out of it. I suppose Karsky's 
good for her, so I'd better not say any more. 
But he felt uneasy. 

As usual, at lunch Karsky overflowed 
with talk, plans. suggestions and good 
stories. Afterward he took them for a walk 
in the Bois, where the beauty of the day, and 
the gay children who ran about under the 
trees, delighted Mary. But her delight was 
mixed with self-reproaches. What was she 
doing here? Where did this lead? Nowhere 
that she could see. Why was she undecided, 
making no plans, her future as unresolved as 
ever it had been, and what plans could she 
make? She would have liked to question M. 
Karsky, but she was never alone with him 
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Whether it's golf in the morning 
... afternoon shopping... or cock- 
tails and the theater at night... 
Dutchess rayon-knit Tites solve 
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At leading stores 
DUTCHESS UNDERWEAR CORP. 
Empire State Bldg, New York 1, N. Y. 


9L 


TITES 


You'll find beauty shops 


OR 

umbrellas 

...Or grocers 

,..or bakers 

.. taxicabs and 

just about everything 
you might need... 
quickly and 


easily when you... 





-— of your 
Telephone Directory 





n= 


~J 


T 


and was too ancertau of herself to try to 
make such an Opportunity, | 

Then there came upon the Itl 
events, and on the same сустии 
asked to a large soiree Kiven by а [Famous 
picture dealer. Lowell declined to aec- 
company her. Пе had recently been to d 
new heart specialist who had examined hint 
carefully and said that there was a fairly 
rapid deterioration and hardenine of the left 
ventricle and that he must take micat care 
to put no undue sirain on the heart, Plenty 
ol sleep, plenty Of rest, these were impera- 
lives. Maud must go alone, he was going to 
have dinner in bed. 

Maud's engagement and оме decision 
to spend the evening in bed interfered with 
M. Karsky’s plans. His elder daughter and 
her husband were diuing with him that night 
at a very special restaurant known, he said, 
to few foreigners, where there was the best 
chef in Europe, and he wanted Maud, Mary 
and Lowell to join them. On hearing that 
only Mary was available he asked if she 
might be permitted to come. Mary asked 
Maud's advice and Maud said, “1 don't sce 
why you shouldu't go. I believe the elder 
daughter is very nice." Mary hesitated, half 
inclined to stay at home and read. In the 
end she decided to go. 

M. Karsky called for her in his car. Ilis 
broad, healthy Slavie face with its smiling 
lines looked more than usually fresh. He 
smelled of lavender water. In the car he 
looked at her and swept his mustache up- 
ward, to the left and the right. She was wear- 
ing a printed silk afternoon dress that Maud 
had persuaded her to buy. With it she wore 
new long suéde gloves, and she had put some 
perfume that Lowell had given her on her 


Winter is what you think isn’t 
so bad in the simmer, and vice 
versa, —RICHARD ARMOUR, 


party two 
Maud was 





handkerchief. She was not wearing 2 hat, 
and her hair, which had been washed and set 
that day, framed her face in dark and glossy 
abundance. She had put a little rouge on her 
cheeks and a little red on her lips. 

"My dear child," he said, "vou look 
charming this evening. You should really 
take more trouble with vourself, for when 
vou do the effect is ravishing.” 

She smiled. '' You mustn't flatter me. I'm 
not used to it and it goes to my head." 

"Please," he said, and his rather promi- 
nent blue eyes had reproach in them, "do 
not use that word. I have not spoken to you 
one insincere word. With vou, I can be my- 
self. I hope that with me you will feel 
that you can be yourself. That 1s the true 
basis of friendship.” 

They presently reached the restaurant 
and went in. 

M. Karsky pointed out some pictures to 
her in the entrance hall. "These will amuse 
you," he said. They were clever caricatures 
of famous persons, and her eye was drawn to 
one of Edward VH alighting from a carriage, 
resplendent in white waistcoat and gray 
topper, with a flower in his buttonhole. 

While she was looking at it, M, karskv 
sent for the headwaiter, who hurried out to 
greet them with expressions of esteem and 
delight. He believed that the dinner would 
exceed anything M. Karsky had ever had 


| there before. It had received his earnest at- 


tention and his highest endeavors. M. Kar- 
sky turned to Mary and said, "Come, пу 
dear,” and she followed him, with the head- 
waiter in the lead. up a red-carpeted stair- 
case and along a corridor where a door was 
thrown open for them. Mary, a little won- 


dennglv, saw that it Was а small room with 


a table in it set for four. N 

“You will of course wish to wait for mon- 
sieur and inadame," tbe headwaiter said. 
“Ac soon ss they arrive, dinner will. be 
ieee I< there anything monsieur would 
e in the meanwhile? " | | 
AT. Karsky waved away айу suggestion of 
сч cktails. of which he strongly disapproved, 


ү 


nd tne headwaiter lett them. 
(Continue on Pag 69) 
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living under the same roof with Sue, my sister-in- 
law, made it hard to stage the surprise party I'd 
planned for her second (or Cotton) anniversary. I 
had to use my best conspirator tactics: low-voieed 
phone ealls to guests; subtle conversation aimed at 
finding out what she'd like for a gift! 








When my best efforts drew по clue, 1 buitonholed my 
brother. "Well," he said, "ие mentioned that she 
wished we could afford swell sheets like yours. ...” 
“Ha!” I broke in. “Those, pet, are Cannon Percale 
Sheets. And you'd be surprised—they cost just a bit 
more than best-grade muslins. Thats my present!" 


When the party broke up, I helped Sue make the beds with 


2 her new Cannon Percale Sheets. "Aren't they light weight!" 
e she exclaimed, “The easier to wash,” I said. "They're so finely 


woven they've got 25% more threads than best-grade muslins. 
And later," I finished, “you'll thank me for the way they wear!” 





Cannon Towels ° Stockings * Blankets ж CANNON MILLS, INc., NEW YORK 13, N. Y 


P. S. Another real Cannon value: Cannon 
Muslin Sheets. Woven of sturdy American 
cotton; well-made, long-wearing! 





| lured Sue for a walk while guests gathered, then 
led her in. Surprised? Oh, my! “How'd you know 
Гуе had a longing eye on your lovely Cannon Pereale 
Sheets?” she anarvelled. “Who wouldnt!” I said. 
"Every gal with a luxury-loving soul adores Cannon 


Pereales!” 
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Copr, 1947, Cannon Mills, Inc, 


(Continued from Page 67) 

“Whenever I dine here," M. Ixarsky ex- 
plained to Mary, “1 dine like this. Below in 
‘he restaurant it is hot and crowded. This 
s what I like: privacy and quiet, and a 
perfect meal perfectly served." He glanced 
at his watch. “They sheuld be here very 
soon. Let me take your gloves and bag.” 

Hetook them from her and laid them on the 
sofa, a handsome piece of Empire furniture 
with curved ends, and covered in worn red 
silk. There was a large gilt mirror on one of 
the walls, and nothing else in the room ex- 
cept the dining table and the four chairs. 

"Sit here, my child," he said, and drew 
out a chair for her, seating himself opposite. 
“I hope you will like my daughter, An- 
toinette. My son-in-law, André, as you will 
presently see, is enormously stout, but the 
best-natured fellow in the world.” 

"You're so kind to me," Mary said. ^1 
shall be really sorry to leave Paris." 

“But you must not talk of leaving Paris.” 

She said, wishing that she could tell him 
the truth, “My father and stepmother will 
be coming soon and they will want to take 
me home with them." 

*"They must let you stay longer," he said. 
"Or they should take vou to the sea for a 
few days, to Normandy or Brittany per- 
haps. When my daughters were children, 
my wife and | took a villa each summer on 
the Normandy coast. ] would enjoy show- 
ing you that part of France." He looked 
intently at her, then consulted his watch. 
“Our companions are late. That is not like 
my Antoinette. She 1s never late." 

He had hardly spoken when a waiter came 
in and said, "A telephone message has just 
come from Mme. la Marquise, monsieur. She 
wishes me to tell you that it will be mpos- 
sible for her or M. le Marquis to dine with vou 
tonight. M. le Marquis is feeling very un- 
wel, with an attack of asthma, and the 
doctor has been sent for. She wishes me to 
convey to you her apologies and regrets." 

“What a pity!" M. Karsky cried. "" What 
a great pity! That poor André! lt happens 
too often that he has these attacks. It is be- 
cause he takes no exercise." Ile said to the 
waiter, "Now there is no one to wait for. 
You may serve dinner at once." 


Manv murmured some words of regret, but 
inwardly felt that they would get on quite 
well without the daughter and son-in-law, 
whose arrival she had been anticrpating with 
some dread. She wondered what Maud would 
say to her dining alone with М. karsky. 
But the dinner, M. Karsky’s charm and bon- 
homie and the wines, to which she was un- 
accustomed, soon wiped out this apprehen- 
sion. She was inclined, she thought, to be 
prudish; she must not be so silly as to see à 
pitfall where none was intended. 


LADIES HOME IOUICNAL, 


deal of the light, dry white wine that was 
served with it, though she said she thought 
she had better wait for the Burgund y. “Ge 
does not refuse the spring,” he sind gaily, 
filling up her glass, “because the summer is 
coming.” "Then came a duck, marvelously 
cooked, and the bottle of Burgundy. “ It 
will do you no harm," he told her. “It isa 
magnificent. wine," 


П: had been telling her some anecdotes 
about the buying of his famous porcelains, 
Пе told stories well, without too much de- 
tail, with the right amount of exaggeration, 
and with a good deal of humor. She was not 
bor. d, and she guessed that he was pleased 
to find her such a willing listener. 

At the end of one of his tales he suddenly 
Look up her right hand and raised it to his 
lips. "That poor little hand," he murmured. 
“Tt is what first attracted me to you. Tell 


mustache, she dropped her hand in her lap 
and said, “If my health had allowed me to 
continue, | think I could have become a 
fairly successful concert. pianist. That is 
what my teacher believed.” 

"And you would not have married ? " 

“I don't know. I didn't think about it in 
those days. | was too much occupied with 
my music." 

"And now?" 

" Even now ] don't think about it. There's 
no one ] want to marry." 

He moved his chair a little nearer hers. 
"But now tell me; you say you are nearly 
twenty-four. Surely vou cannot have 
reached this great age without meeting some- 
one you felt you could love. That would be 
most unusual; almost, ] would say, ab- 
normal. And ] am sure you are not in any 
way abnormal." 

She said quickly, before she could rehearse 
and then suppress the answer, "I did love 
someone once, but he didn’t love me." 

"Ah," he said. “That is better. 1 am 
happy to hear it. As for him, if he did not 
love vou, he was not the right man for vou. 
Forget him, and remember only the pleasure 
of loving." 

“The pleasure was so brief," she said, 
“and now it seems to have been all рат.” 

He made a gesture. “The pain will go. It 
is natural to youth. You are the better for it ; 
the better as a woman." 

As he spoke she felt the pressure of his 
knee against hers. A sharp distress and dread 
broke in upon her, and she contrived to 


»* 
, 


change her position a little. Could he be that | 


sort of man? The kiss on her hand, the 
touch of his knee—could it mean that? 
What should she do? She must ignore it, 
pretend it hadn't happened, go on talking 
as if everything were as it had been. But 
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home-makers in smaller homes! Here's all che 
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lasting beauty you could hope for—designed especi- 
ally to harmonize with cozy interiors. The smartly 
styled corner china illustrated here is а typical 


cxample of this friendly space-saving charm. 


and all the 





me, child, how good a pianist were you?” 
Very conscious of the touch of his lips and 


The companion pieces, too—the graceful cable... 
it was he who went on talking. He talked 


about the happiness to be derived from lov- | 
ing and being loved. | 
, There was no joy in | 
$ the world equal to it, 
he told her. 

Then once again 
she felt the pressure 
of his knee, and her 
fear giving her cour- 
age, she moved her 
chair a little. He 
turned and looked at 
her with gaiety in his 
face. 

"Come, my dear 
child, I shall not pur- 
sue you round the 
table. Itis moreagree- 
able to sit side by side 
than tosit facing each 
other. When you like 
someone very much. 
it is an added pleasure 
to be near them. 
Don't you agree? And 
] think you do hke 
me?" 

She murmured, 
confused, ** You know 
1 do," and longed to 

Î add, "but not when 
Ы (Continued on Page 71) 


A sole with a superb sauce followed the 


Bou and) fedens dk Ч the lyre-back chairs... che trim, handsome credenza 
ale, and he persuaded her to drink а Боо 


all blend charmingly with today's smaller sized homes. 
There is a hutch china in this ensemble which 15 


a china cabinet, a bookcase—and a desk, al in one! 
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Write today for booklets “Traditional” and 
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Dont be a dummy, DUZ...you've 
got more than 3 tricks MATES ARS AUGE PI 
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tt Ф ә ғ ^ 2 
Isn't there a trick fo washing shirts ? Havent you heard about housecoats? 
“Sure, there is, Duz. Specially when the col- “Their gay prints are so becoming. And Duz 
lars and cuffs are grimy. But Duz eases tough cleans pretty housecoats — oh, so gently! Leaves 
me out of the dirtiest shirts in no time. Gets all the bright washable colors alone. Lots of 
them clean as a whistle. women would like to hear about that, Duz. 


DUZ does 











"Why talk about just towels, overalls and 


y 


undies all the time? You've plenty more tricks up - 


your sleeve! Why, everybody's wise to how Duz gets 
towels white as snowdrifts. And how grime comes out 
of dirty work clothes in a jiffy with Duz. Even the 
prettiest colored undies are safer with Duz than any 
other 'big-hame' package soap you use for washday. 
Now, why not tell people what Duz does for all your 
washables? 





How about DUZ-zing the bird bath ? 

“Ours was filled with mud and rubbish but 
we cleaned it with Duz. Now, it shines like new 
money. 

“So, come on, Duz. Open up that bag of 
tricks and let everybody know what a real win- 
ner Duz is on washday. It just can't be beat by 
any other leading washday soap—for cleaning 
quick and washing safe!” 


Everything 


— and / mean Everything! 
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| (Continued from Page 09) 
are like this," but heard the words in 
tind and rejected them for their erudity. 
l'ould do nothing except sit, hoping that 
| е ignored what she feared, it would 
sh. And for the first time it crossed her 
11 that perhaps the daughter and son-in- 
лаа been put off purposely. 
can’t tell you," he was saying, “how 
зу it makes me to hear you say that. For 
lieve you mean it. To be here with you 
this gives me great pleasure. Of all the 
ionships possible between men and 
ien, that between a young girl and an 
rman seems to me the most harmonious 
perfect. Tell me you agree." 
Ye said, stammering a little, that she had 
ər thought about it; that she supposed it 
d be like that. 
Yes," he said, “it is undoubtedly the 
t delightful. That between a young man 
an older woman can be charming, too. 
there is apt to be an element of doubt, oi 
id on the woman's side. She cannot com- 
ely live in the present; she also lives in 
t future time when she will suffer from 
want of him. But with two people like 
‘selves—what is 
re I cannot do for 
i? And that re- * x ж ж sx 
nds me.’’ He 
ghed almost shyly, 


| brought out of r 
pocket a little Slex 
rocco case which ~ | 
put before her, 
ing, "Open it, my 
r; I chose it with 


By ELIZABETH-ELLEN LONG 


Мә. ОА 


feel reassured, The collee eame, and then | 


liqueurs, and she wondered ION OC) [1t 
might say that it was time te vo. Bult Mi 
Karsky picked up the brow h | un, holding 
it to the hght. | 
"What colors! ] ovely! Come, my dear 
let me see how it looks pained mto the neck 
ol your dress. Let me fasten it there.” 
| she felt as a bird under a net must. feel 
its heart beating Wildly wath the lonein to 
escape. She pushed his hands away, dread 
mg the touch of them. "No, по, please! 
| meant what I said. | don't want it. 1 won't 
take it." 


[д 

My dear child," he said reproachfully, 
gravely, as he put the brooch back m it 
case, “do you immagine I would ask vou to do 
anything Î thought vou shouldn't. do? 
You mustn't take so seriously what is merely 
the desire of a friend to show his friend: 
ship. I wish 1 could teach you to laugh and 
be happy.” 

He's right. she thought. Z don’t laugh 
enough, Now he's made me feel а fool. She 
said aloud, | Perhaps UH learn someday. Tin 
dull and gauche and inexperienced. 1 know 

it. You oughtn't. to 
trouble voursclfabout 
€ ù x ж # me." She gave hin a 
fleeting smile that had 
a hint of tears in it. 


d 4 "Imust go now. Miss 
© MOM Cotter will be wait- 


ing for me,” 
"It'searly yet. She 

will hardlv be back 

from her soiree. Stay 


ch thought and From nothing more than faded sky, a little tonger.” 
B" No more than grassless ground, "UNO She Smids 
lary looked at the Have come these sudden miracles "I'm sure I ought to 
le case in a flut- Performed without a sound, go.” She pushed back 
of fear, of self- her chair, but he put 
sement, at having From nothing more than fence an arm quickly be- 
things reach this posts, hind her, across her 
s “Oh, no!" shé A score of leafless trees, shoulders. 
naged to protest. Poles strung with wire, a sagging “Tell me first that 
o, please, I don't — vou have enjoyed the 
nt to be given pres- ATELIERS ER. evening as much as 


s. I can’t possi- 


SSC 
расе I "| Have come pagodas, crystal-roofed, 
ut open it, hê Alabaster towers, 


isted. “You don't 
n know what it 
' But as she shook 
` head, “ You are 
shy? Well then, 


Marble columns in a row 
Carved with shadow flowers, 


Strange pallid mountains of the 


І have. Don't shrink 
from me, my child." 
He pulled her to him 
so that her face 
touched his and she 
smelled the lavender 
water he was so fond 
of using. Then both 


me. See, my dear, MALA SENSERI d ck his arms went round 
is only a pretty ces OCs: TUM her and he drew her 
le. Of course, if ba | up out of her chair, 
vention did not And fairy forests where no bird murmuring,” You are 
bid, | would like As yet has dared to sing. my love, my little 
give you some- love. Don’t you know 
atin 
ng really lovely, | that: 
, i + * x 
4 а Р Her mind was all 


lly valuable. But 

s pretty toy "—he 

de a gesture with his hand, as though it 
re utterly unworthy of her -"this you 
у accept without a thought.” 


was a small cluster of two flowers, with 
ves and a bud, the petals done 1n small 
dies, the leaves in emeralds, and all set in 
lelicate design of platinum. She pushed 
> case from her, looking at hiin with wide, 
ploring eyes. 

“1 can't possibly, not possibly. It’s 
rely, but F can't take it. I'm sorry. E wish 
u hadn't!" 

"Don't distress yourself. my child." He 
ok up the brooch, turning 1t this way and 
at. "As | say, it is only a trifle. I picked и 
in a shop where I often buy things lor my 
ughters; who would never dare ^ and hi 
led —''to treat my gifts as you have.” 
The waiter came in then bearing a pale 
lden-brown soufflé standing high m 105 
sh. He flourished it forward for M. Iar- 
y's approval. | 
“Magnificent!” cried M. Karsk y. rubbing 
s hands. “Tell M. Charles he has neve! 
me better." And as the walter bos 
it them he said, turning to Mary, la 
, my dear. Tell me what you thnk ol 
She tasted it and said, “It’s wonderful." 
The brooch remained on the table, 18° 
хед. M. Karsky began to talk again as 1 
lere were nothing amiss, and she Det 


darkness and confu- 
son. She thought, Zis come to this. Pee let 
it come to this, and there seemed no way of 
turning back; only acquiescence. 
lle drew her toward the sofa, whispering, 
“Let us sit here, close to each other. Let me 
teach you to love me as I love you.” She felt 
his kisses on hair and cheek and ear, soit, 
devouring little kisses. 
In spite of the unaccustomed wine and her 
sense of being lost, hopelessly lost, some im- 


pulse remained alive in. her to fight, to 


ctruvgle back. She broke away Irom him, | 
shamed, appalled that a man could be two | 


men, one a kind friend, the ot her a marauder, 
snatched up her bag and darted to the door 
hke a terrified cat. 

It was not locked and she flung it wide 
open and rati d along the corridor and down 
the stairs. Then through the lobby where a 
few people stood talking and did not look 
4t her and out into the street. She ran until 
her breath gave oul and she could run no 
nore. Then, seeing а couple get out ol a 
taxi, she hailed it and got in. And it was 
there, driving back to the hotel, huddled in a 
corner, that shé made a vow Co escape for- 
ever from a creature as futile, as utterly to 
be despised, as Mary lalam. 


Lowell ordered a small dinner to be sent 


up to 115 bedroom then went into the writ- 


«eco 1| It 


wie could find a copy ol | 
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let fresh air circulate through soiled clothes — keep- 
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Beth are charming . both were laundered with амт starch 
to keep them tresh. crisp. dainty. 

But one eost 539.70... the ether 37.895. (hook below and see 
if vaur guess was right.) 
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LINIT is the smooth, penetrating starch that makes cotton look and feel luxurious as 


linen. By restoring the originol finish, LINIT resists muss and soil. And irons fly — with LINIT! 










| Boston. 
| pation of some sort. 


| “There 


| brightly. 


The Times. There was no one in the room ex- 
cept a woman who was sitting at one of the 
writing desks. She presently finished her 
letter. collected her belongings and got up. 
Conscious of her movements, he lowered his 
paper and they looked at each other. He saw 
that it was Mrs. Brewster and that she had 
every intention of speaking to him. 

*he came nearer, a hand outstretched, and 
said, " It's Lowell Pierce, isn't it? I thought 
| couldn't be mistaken. I nearly spoke to 
vou the other day.” 

“I was pretty sure vou were Mrs. Brew- 
ster," he said. "although it's a long time 
since we met.” 

"Well," she said, with a sort of brittle 
graciousness, ''I couldn't pass by a fellow 
Bostonian without speaking." 

Ile drew up another chair and thev sat 
down, b oth pleased by the encounter. She had 
a large, flat crocodile-skin bag under her arm 
and carried a letter in her hand. She was 
verv plainly dressed in brown and her dark 
hair was streaked with gray and pinned into 
a small knot at the back of her neck. 

"How long have vou been in Paris?" 
asked. 

Ile told her thev had been there nearlv a 
month. She. it appeared. had been there 
longer. 

"My daughter Felicity is studving French 
drama." she said. “She's very much inter- 
ested in the Little Theater movement at 
home. Of course | let her 
choose her career. All my 
daughters. I'm glad to say, 
decided to have careers. 


she 


> 


"You re a real 












She seemed to come closer to him. ‘‘ Then, | 
she said, "vou must know all about hers 
and a good deal about me.” | 

"About you?” he asked, puzzled. “Sf 
told me you'd scarcely spoken to each ot H . 
It was after I'd said Га seen you in tl 

she said, and he a 


lobby." 

“That’s quite true,” 
ped San the presence of something danger 
ous. "But if you've known her so long am 
so Ww "M you must know her past history." 

“Т don’t know just what vou're referri 
o," he managed to say, and then add 
almost indignantlv, "Of course I know 
about her.” 

She gave a cold, unamused little laug 
"You're being dreadfully discreet, aren 
you? But I see you do know." 

He made an effort, then, to carry t 
thing farther; he smiled and said as if 
were speaking to a child who needed to Б} 
both teased and coaxed. * You tell me what 
vou're referring to and then I'll tell you wh 
] know about it." 


SHE looked at him and said, "You kno 
quite well I'm referring to the affair betwee 
Maud Cotter and my husband. The miracl$ 
is that the whole of Boston didn't know. f 
shall never understand how they managed 
to keep it so secret.’ ) 
А wave of pain and nausea spread a 
through his body. extending itself outward 
from his anguished ane 
stricken heart. O God, h 
praved. in his extremit 
let me hide what I feel! L 











danger to 


Evelyn. vou may remem- | pedestrians.” decided the уу hide it. Then ГИ die À 
ber. was quite successful TEE d mnst revoke your J mast. He gripped the 
asa painter until shemar- TA HUS m arms of his chair, his bods 
ded. Now she's entirely EUR MUS у, rigid. and then said out o 
еса о b tested the defendant. “miy b 


taken up with a home and 
a husband." 

"You sound disapprov- 
ing." he said, smiling. 

“Гт аїтаа Тарі. Now- 
айаух marriages are often 
short-lived affairs, even in 
Then, unless the wife has an occu- 
she’s apt to rush into 
a foolish second marriage." 
тау be something in it," he 
agreed. “Al the same. it still seems natural 
and right to me that a voung woman should 
put her home and husband first." 

"Of course," she told him. coldly and 
"vou take the masculine view." 

Well. I don't know. Perhaps I’m just 
old-fashioned. Ву the way, is it true that 
Cathy and Bill are going to part? I've 
heard rumors." 

“I’m afraid it's only too true." she said, 
"unless they ean be persuaded to change 
their minds. Why don't vou write to them? 
I wish vou would." 

He shook his head. 


DIN gar. 


pedestrian. 


'" ] never give advice in 


these matters unless I’m asked. and not 
i slk then." 
"Well." she said. "really I don't know 


what's wrong with people today. Marriage 

is becoming a farce. We might as well have 

irec love and be done with it." She spoke 
with a bitter twist of the lips. 

He said with a rueful little laugh. “Сап 
vou think of anything that hasn't changed 
in our lifetime? I can't." 

| "Birth and death," sl 

| lips. ` "That's all." She tapped her letter on 

| x arm of her chair. "What we need is a 

clinous revival. Nothing else will save the 


1e said, with tight 


wor Id." 

"Do vou see it coming?" he wanted to 
know. 

"No. I don't see anything coming but 


war and upheavals.” 
"Well." he said with a sigh. "that's what 
] keep telling Maudie. This may be our last 
| trip to Europe." He caught her look of in- 
| quiry. "Maud Cotter, vou know. We came 
over at the same time." 

She looked at him with a new and vivid 
interest. "I'd quite forgotten that you and 
she were old friends.” 

He gave a comfortable little laugh. "I 
can't remember a time when Maudie and 
] weren't old | friends. It goes back a long, 
long way.” 


liviuz depends on my driving 


“<o does the living of 
"replied the judge. 


a silence that had seeme 
to him full of the soun 
of things falling and crum] 
bling. " How did vou fin 
it out?” 

She didn't notice any] 
thing; she wasn't eve 
looking at him now. "My husband told me 
himself before he died. Неа asked mq 
to look through some of his papers, and J 
found a letter from her that had gotter 
among them by mistake. So I asked him 
about it. It was a love letter. the letter 
of a woman very much in love. He tolq 
me he was equally in love with her, tha 
they'd been lovers for nearly eleven уеаг$.”] 
She paused. "Of course," she went оп, “I € 
never interfered in any way in his life: 
We went our own wavs. But there are som 
things one can’t forgive. An affair with som 
hght woman, ves, perhaps. men being wha 
they are. But this—with a woman like 
Maud Cotter—and the deceit and secrecy 
of it all However, they got away with 
it most successfullv. didn't thev?" She 
gave a bitter little laugh. "Thanks to that 
old harridan. Madame Montez. She was no 
better than an old procuress. in mv opinion." 

Lowell's hands still gripped the arms of 
his chair. He dared not relax a muscle. ‘She 
was a good singer," he managed to say. 
Not to let this woman know that what she 
had just told him had poisoned his whole 
éxistence became all his aim. 

"] wonder." she said. "what Maud 
Cotter's familv would think if they knew. By 
the мау, I've never spoken of this to a single 
soul till now.” 

"You don't gain anvthing by broadcast- 
ing these things.”’ he said. "As for Mrs. 
Cotter. I doubt if the news would upset her 
as much as vou think. In her eyes, Maudie 
can do no wrong." 

“Nor in yours, I gather.” 

"Oh, well." he said. and the sweat was 
cold on his forehead, "tout comprendre c'est 
tout pardonner, you know." 

"[ wish the Frenchman who coined that 
phrase had never been born," she retorted 
acidly. 

“Forgive me for saying anything so trite.” 

“1 can forgive the triteness," she told him. 
“It’s the sentiment I object to." She looked 
toward the door and said. "I think I saw 
Felicity just getting into the elevator. I 
must go." She got up and he tried to get up, 

(Continued on Page 74) 
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(Continued from Page 72) 
too, but she waved him back into his chair. 
"Please don’t move. I’m so glad to have 


| seen you and to have had this talk about 


Bill and Cathy. Do write to Bill. He’s only 


| making a fool of himself. An utter fool." 
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| let me think what wasn't true. 
| say—oh, how 


“TI think about it," he said. "I won't 
promise.” 

" Broad-mindedness," she said. “ICH be 
the undoing of us, I’m afraid. Well, good 
night. I shall avoid speaking to Maud 
Cotter if I can. I'm sure she'd understand.” 
She went toward the door, half turned, and 
said, over her shoulder, * Though what does 
it all matter now?" 

He repeated, with stiff lips, “Yes, what 
does it all matter now?” 

He watched her go through the door and 
out into the lobby, a thin, neat, uncom- 
promisin,, figure; as definite in outline as a 
knife. Then he leaned back in his chair with 
a long sigh and closed his eyes. He had been 
bereaved in those few moments of what he 
loved best in the world. Maudie, Maudie had 
done this thing to him. All these years he had 
been seeing her constantly, and never once 
had he heard her speak of Martin Brewster, 
He had been fooled all along the line. The 
stupid, meaningless words kept repeating 
themselves in his brain: AX along the line. 

And when he tried to picture Maud with 
a lover he failed completely. Пе knew that 
there must be another Maud, whom he did 
not know at all. The Maud he knew was 


| always reasonable, companionable; always 


ready to laugh at herself; full of zest, good 
humor, always, as he put it to himself, on an 
even keel. She must have been-- how old? 
when it began. Twenty-tive? Twenty-six? 
Twenty-seven? He couldn't work it out, his 
brain refused the mathematics of it. Well, 
she had fooled him. 


AND no one had suspected. That was the 
frightening thing. The frightening thing was 
that she'd never changed, that no one had 
detected the least difference in her. Not he, 
not her mother nor her many friends. And 
then, after years of intimacy, her lover had 
died, and again no one had noticed the small- 
est change in her. That, too, was frightening. 
She'd never stopped being inlove with Martin 
Brewster; he knew that. Maudie was the 
most consistent woman he'd ever known. 
Oh, Maudie, Maudie! 

I can't see her again, he said to himself, 
rocking his body from side to side. J сан”! 
speak to her again, I don't ever want to lay 


| eves on her again. Every hour of every day 


during all these years she's deceived те. She's 
She's let me 
many limes?—““Maudie, I 
blame myself for your nerer having married." 
Onlv as recently as the day before yesterday 
she'd let him say it. The words seemed to 
fly back at him and strike him just above 
his laboring heart, and he put his hands 
over it to protect it and bowed his head. 

After a while, Lowell drew his feet under 
him and slowly and shakily got out of his 
chair and went to the lift, walking like an 
old man, one hand pressed against his side. 
Up in his room, he locked the door and 
then, very slowly, he got into bed. He wished 
he might never have to leave it again. 


Mary lay awake all night, keeping her 
reading lamp on because the light made her 
visions less monstrous. In the morning when 
the hotel began to stir and the lifts to travel 
up and down, she got up and dressed herself. 
Now that daylight had come, she thought 
she would go to Maud, tell her of the events 
of the night before, and confess that she had 
made a solemn vow to kill herself. She did 
not reason this out. But if Maud could not 
convince her that life was not utterly hate- 
ful and she herself not utterly despicable. 
then no one could. 

She knew Maud never got up until half 
past eight, and that it was now only seven, 
but she could not wait. She had to unburden 
herself of her load of misery, and if it in- 
volved telling the truth about Letty and 
Ferdinand Walsh, well, she would tell that 
too. 

Maud's room was exactly opposite her 


Гомп. Mary, driven by her desperate need, 
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the folly and recklessness of the young and then stood upright. “I am English 
woman whose habit it had been to bathe, said and then added defensively, “I ‹ 
quite alone, from a lonely part of the beach. French very little.” 
That she had not lost her life was no fault of Instead of bursting into rapid talk a 
her own. It had chanced that a young couple sound of a few words in his own lang 
trom the town. newly engaged, had been in- the doctor pointed to himself and said 
creasing their knowledge of each other be- slowly and clearly, “I am doctor. Doc 
hind a sand dune that morning. Peering over The young man nodded and waited. 
the top of 1t unseen, they had watched the "In the hotel," and the doctor po 
young English girl drop her raincoat on the toward the annex, “young English lad 
beach and, wearing a bright blue bathing you understand? Ill." 
suit and a white cap, wade out until she “Til. Yes, I understand.” 
reached deep water, swim perhaps thirty "Alone. Quite alone." Painstakj 
strckes and then disappear. determined to make himself clearly u 
lhe young man, a baker, was an ex- stood, the doctor proceeded. His li 
ceptionally good swimmer. Pulling off his nodded, and from time to time repeats 
sand shoes, he raced away and struck out words after him. “Then,” the doctor 
for the place where he had last seen the after some minutes of this, "you wi 
white cap. The girl was well below the sur- her?" 
face when he found her and was unconscious. The voung man seemed to commune 
The baker's fiancée ran 4«-~n to the water’s himself, as though he were putting to 
edge and together they laid the limp body face self a series of questions. At last he 
downward on the sand and worked to restcre “Yes. When?” 
respiration. For a long time there was ro “This afternoon, tomorrow, wher 
sizn of returning life, but the young min please,” the doctor told him. “But € 
persisted and at last his The young man 
eforts were rewarded; the wees 2 0 his motorcycle 
water was pressed out of ter," he said. And tł 
the lungs and the breath » lu giving a name tòa child. asked. “The name?’ 
drawn into them. Then oue must think of the “Mees Allom.” th 
they carried her to thè Weman who shall have. some- tor answered. “Mees 


nearest house. which was 
the Hôtel des Dunes, and 
were relieved to find that 
she was living there. 
Mime. Lepage, the pro- 
prietress, sent for the dec- 
tor. The doctor said the 


day. to ргопописе it. 


— JULES d'AUREVILLY: quoted 
in The Golden Treasury of the 


Alom.” 


"Allom," the youn 


World's Wit ond Wisdom, Edited repeated. s E lee 


by Normon Lack-i+ge (Biltmore 
Publishing Compony). : А 
satisfaction. 


The doctor smile 


“I соп 


Tee | row. 1 look for 


Ten o'clock.” 


| girl's condition was undoubtedly serious. The The voung Enghshman indicated tl 
pulse was alarmingly faint. He prescribed would be somewhere about and the « 
spoonfuls of brandy and milk at frequent went to the little side road where he hi 
intervals and said he would call again the next his car and drove away. The young m 
day. When he did so, she was still in asemi- turned to his work. He did not hurr 
| coma. and the doctor. a sympathetic and seri- cleaned and oil.d the machine with 
ous man, was worried. Had she no friends, no oughness, whétkd it into the garag 
relations? Наа no letters come for her. had padlocked it. Then he went into the he 
| she had no visitors? The answer to every wash. Half an hour later he was looki 
question was no, none. Were there no Eng- Mme. Lepage, but was told by the old 
lish in the hotel to whom she might be in- that she had gone to town. 
duced to speak? The young man took him by the ar 
Mme. Lepage said there were none at all. said. "English lady, Miss Allom. `| 
There was, however, a voung Englishman room?” 
arriving in two davs for a brief stay. He had Without replying, the waiter sl 
been there once before. some years ago, and away and he followed him upstairs and 
had asked for space in the garage in which a creaking, flimsily built passage t 
to keep a motorcycle. annex. He knocked on a door and z 
The doctor urged her to be patient апа voice called out, “Entrez.” He opene 
continued his daily visits. On the day of the door. It opened directly on the sma | 
voung Englishman's arrival he called late in bed in which Mary was lying. 
the afternoon, hoping to find him there. He At the sight of a stranger, fear leape 
| saw a figure in dirty khaki shorts, squatting her eyes and she lay tense, with half- 
beside a dust-covered motorcycle in the head. "Who isit?” she cried. 
shade of the hotel. He had an oilcan and an The waiter looked from one to the | 
| cily rag in his hands. moved his shoulders and went off dox 
The doctor said, "Pardon, monsieur, 1 corridor again. The young man stood 
| think you are English." doorwav and the two stared at each! 
The voung man looked over his shoulder with unwinking intentness. Then he 1| 
| with a pair of slightly bloodshot blue eyes (Continued on Page 78) 
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( Continued from Page 76) 

"You don't know me and I don't know 
vou, but the doctor asked me to come. It 
seems I'm the only other English person in 
the hotel. If you don't want to see me, say 
so, and I'll go.” 

He came no farther into the room. It 
seemed as if he dreaded crossing the sill; he 
hung back, disliking his errand. She noticed 
his sunburn and the hint of sullenness in his 
level regard, like that of a child who does a 
gracious act unwillingly. Нег fear receded. 
Не had not come to hunt her out; he was 
just an ordinary, deeent young man on a 
holiday, doing what he had been asked to do. 

"You can come in," she said, and added, 
“if vou like. There's only one chair." 

It was the chair the doctor had been sitting 
in and was close beside the bed. Ie drew it 
back a little a .d sat on the edge of it, his 
hands on his bare knees. 

“Га better tell you my name, I suppose. 
Fm Alan Garstin. I came from Havre on my” 
motor bike, all along the coast of Normandy 
and Brittany." 

“Yes,” she said and looked at him as if to 
ask what this had to do with her. 

Пе went on, ‘The doctor said vour name 
was Allom. Is that right?" 

With the faintest of smiles she corrected 
him. "It's Hallam. 
They have trouble 
with Шей.” 


"You'd better go now,” 
closed her eves. 

“Well, if you won't ask," he said, “PI 
tell vou. I'm an electrical engineer. I was 
born in Yorkshire, but we came south when 
] was a kid. We live in Wiltshire." 

She said, not opening her eyes, '' You and 
your wife?" 

"Im not married. No time for that. I'm 
only twenty-four.” 

"How did you happen to come here?” 

"] was here six years ago, with another 
chap. How did you happen to come?" 

“I looked for a small place by the sea on a 
map of Brittany, and I saw this.” 


she said, and 


НЕ bent over in a sudden laugh. ''That's 
funny,” he said, and laughed again. 

" What's funny?" 

“You, looking for a place to drown your- 
self. Choosing it on a map." 

There was no answering smile on her face. 
She said wearily, *‘Hadn’t vou better go 
now?” 

“All right," he said, and got up. “ I'll come 
along tomorrow, if you like, after the doctor's 
seen you. Andlook, don't worry. Just remem- 
ber I'm here in the hotel if you feel lonely 
or want anything." 

When the doctor came the next morning 
he found his patient 
better. though still 
unresponsive and un- 


"Well," he said, "I 
have trouble with the 
whole language. Are 
vou on a holiday?” 

“І suppose you 
might call it that.” 

“The doctor said 
vou'd had some sort 
ol accident." 


"] very nearly 
drowned.” 
“Hew cidesthat 


happen?” 

Faintly she said, “1 
wanted it to happen." 

IIesat upstraighter 
and looked at her 
with a sharper inter- 
est. ‘You, had a 
pretty good nerve. 
didn't you?" 


ИЛИ THUMB 
) IUD \ Hn D 
Until aboni 1850 English law 
permitied a husband to beat his 
wife for any offense rhat re- 


quired that kind. of vetting 10 
the seat of her understanding. 


There was one inleresting re- 


leval 
as is evidenced 


quirement ser down by 


inlerprelalion, 


by a decision handed down ou 
the matier by one Mr, Justice 


Buler. This learned judge 
maintained that the hnsband 
conld beat his wife, bat the in- 
sirument he used. if he nsed 
other than his hand. was 10 be 
a stick not thicker than a man's 
thumb. This instrument. of 
ehastisentenl eame lo have the 


name. “Botler’s Thumb.” 


willing to talk. But 
just as he was about 
to leave, she said. 
“Doctor Bertrand, 
please don’t come 
any more. You've 
been very kind, but 
I've no money to pay 
you.” 

He looked at her 
and smiled. “ I had no 
intention, mademoir- 
selle. of sending vou 
a bill. It was an ac- 
cident, and when one 
is on holiday, one 
does not make prep- 
arations in advance 
for the payment of 
doctor's bills. Made- 
moiselle, my reward 


“Why do you say 
that? 

“It takes a bit of 
doing, I should think. 
If I thought I was better dead. and that’s 
most unlikely. I'd shoot myself." 

“I hadn't a revolver," she said. 

“I suppose not. What аге you going to do 
next?" 

"[ don't know. 

“Going to trv again?" 

"I've got to decide that," she told him, 
"between now and Sunday. My money will 
only last till Sunday or Monday. I can’t 
even pay the doctor." 

"Why can't you get more? Wouldn't your 
family send you money if you asked for 
some?" 

“I expect they would,” she said, in an ex- 
hausted voice, “but I won't ask.” 

" Rather die?" 

“Mauch rather. It's 
want." 

“AN right," he said. `` You've admitted to 
me that vou tried to commit suicide. If I 
told the police, they'd charge you with at- 
tempting to commit a crime." 


the only thing I do 


SHE lav very still, eyes averted, then she 
looked at him and said, “If it hadn't been for 
that man behind the sand dune it would have 
been all over now. I knew what I was doing. 
I wanted to die. But go and tell the police if 
vou like. Nothing matters now." 

"A month or two in the lockup might 
teach you to value what you've got," he 
told her. 

“I haven't got anything.” 

He shifted in his chair, looked out the 
window and then back at her again. “Were 
getting nowhere fast, aren't we?” he said. 

“Why don’t you ask me about myself? Isn't 
that what well-brought-up girls are supposed 
to do?” 


—DAVID T. 





will be to see you 
well again. Try to 
give me that pleas- 
ure." Ile took and 
patted her hand. "I will come again tomor- 
row, and after I have been here, you may 
perhaps get up. We will see.” 

Tears came into her eyes. “I don't know 
how to thank you." 

"[ have told you," he said. "Get well." 

Outside the hotel he looked about him and 
saw Garstin coming in from a bathe, a towel 
about his shoulders. He called to him and 
went to meet him. 

"'The young lady is better," said the 
doctor, slowly and carefully. “ Much better. 
Please see her again today. Yes? You under- 
stand? Talk to her again." 

Garstin nodded. '' Yes," he said. 

“She needs a friend," the doctor said. 

“Yes,” Garstin said. '' Perhaps." 

'The doctor said, " I know." 

They parted and Garstin went to his room 
to dress. Twenty minutes later he was knock- 
ing at Mary's door. She knew who it was, for 
she called out, “Соте in." She had done her 
hair and put on a blue silk bed jacket. 

" You look a lot better," he told her. 

“The doctor wants me to get up tomorrow. 
What is there to get up for?" 

" You can lie on the beach in the sun," 
he told her. 

She gave a broken little laugh. “Апа then 
what?” 

" Aren't you going to ask me to sit down?” 

“Yes.” she said, “if you like." 

This time he did not draw the chair back. 
“Are you going to write home?" 

"No." 

* Then what?" 

She was silent. 

“Well,” he said, “you don't make sense, to 
me. What are you running away from?" 

(Continued on Page 80) 
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“Why didn't my husband tell me?" Don't 
blame him! Everybody—even women -—-ought 
to know by now that the Shrinkage Problem 
is solved very simply. In dresses, just as in 
shirts, you demand a *Sanforized" Label. It's 
the one sure way to keep a dress in size, in 
style, in use! 


To keep on locking smart, 
it’s got to k2e on fitting. 
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It seemed such a sensible idea!” Sensible? 
Vake up, lady! That idea of buying a dress 
oo big, to allow for shrinkage...why, no- 
ody's using it now! Match your pretty figure, 
nch for inch, with a pretty dress tagged 
Sanforized." The perfect fit stays perfect 
hrough countless trips to the tub. 


Fabric Shrinkage less than 175 by 
the Government's Standard Test 
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"Well, some of us learn our lessons!" Now Look for this label as 


don’t be smug, my girl, just 'cause you're Р 7 
smart. If your last year’s cotton still fits like the sure way to avoid shrinkage. 


à ank tag that said “‘Sanforized.”’ 
a dream, th Ha k the te 8 tsa Sanfo d *Sanforized"...the checked standard of shrinkage. The ‘‘Sanfor- 
That zx Sanforized tag keeps company with ized" trade-mark is used on compressive pre-shrunk fabrics only 


$9 dresses as well as with $20 ones. Never when tests for residual shrinkage are regularly checked, through 
+ -— х ба . m + . 

: А . theservice oftheownersofthetrade-mark,toinsure maintenance 
buy a cotton dress without It, no matter what of its established standard by users of the mark. 


you pay. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc. 
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Spread your favorite coffec-cake with Durkee’s fine-flavored Margarine. Enjoy 


it on biscuits, waffles and bread, too! It's a grand spread—so mild, so sweet, 


skim milk. An energy food—enriched with Vitamin A. 





Other Durkee Favorites: Durkee’s Famous 


Durkee Fomous Foods . 


Dressing . . . Spices .. 
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so country-fresh in flavor. So thrifty your family can use it liberally. You'll 
find Durkee's Margarine ideal for cooking and baking because it is smooth 
and perfectly -blended. Durkee's, you sec, is made by a scientific process that 


churns the pure, nutritious vegetable oils right in with the fresh, pasteurized 
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. . Division of the Glidden Compony 


. Cocoonut . . . Worcestershire Sauce 


(Continued from Page 78) 

“Myself.” 

“What’s wrong with you?” 

“Everything.” 

Ile looked at her coolly, critically. “I 
can't see that myself. You're young and you 
wouldn't be bad-looking if you'd put on 
some fat. You've got some brains, too, I sup- 
pose." 

"I haven't got health. I get headaches 
that drive me nearly mad, and I faint, and 
Im just no good." She held up her right 
hand, looked at it and dropped it again. 

“What happened to that?” 

She told him and he said, “That’s too 
bad." 

“When I first came here," she said, “I 
thought Га give myself another chance. I 
got a Job taking care of some French children, 
but they were too much for me, and I had 
to give up. After that I couldn't find any- 
thing at all, and my money was coming to 
an end. So I — well, vou know the rest." 

“You'd better get back to England. 
There's going to be a war." 

“ТІ haven't read the papers. But if that’s 
true, it's just another reason for getting out 
of this world." 

“Now listen to me," he said. “As I see it, 
you've got three courses open to you. You 
can write to your father for money, you can 
have another trv at drowning vourself, or 
you can come back to England with meon the 
back of the motor bike. Which is it to be?" 

Пе sat forward on the edge of the chair, 
looking intently at her from under his thick 
evebrows. She saw that she would have to 
take one of these courses and take it soon. 
And she wondered which of the three courses 
he would choose for her himself. 

After a pause she said, " ГН decide between 
now and Saturday." 

“No,” he told her, “ you'll decide now, And 
I want to tell you this. If you come back to 
England I can give vou a job. It's respect- 
able and it'll niean three meals a day and a 
roof over vour head. It might turn out to 
be too tough for you, but at least you could 
five iC airy. 

“Га like to know more about it.” 


His face took on a look of stubborn, even 
sullen reserve. “lf you don't feel you can 
trust me, you'd better choose one of the 
other two. I don't care which." 

She gave a weary sigh. "All right. I'll 
come with you." 

lle frowned, looked out the window and 
then back at her again. " Unless you feel you 
can trust me, you're a fool to say you'll come.” 

e Yes,” she said listlessly. "I am a fool, I 
know it. But I do trust you." He gave a 
sudden laugh and she said, *' I didn't mean it 
quite the way it sounded. I do trust you, and 
I don't know why you 
bother about me." 
Tears came into her 
eves and he said 
quickly: 

"l| tell you this 
much. You'll be help- 
ing me out of a tight 
spot if you take that 
job. If there's a war, 
I want to join up.” 

With a puzzled look 
she said, “Then you 
want me to look after 
your house or what- 
ever it is while you're 
away?" 

"'That'separt olit: 
Can you cook?” 

* No." 

“Do housework?” 

“Гуе never done 
any.” 

“Is that the way 
girls like you are 
brought up?" 

"I told you," she 
said, "I intended to 
be a pianist." 

“ Allright,” he said, 
“we won't argue the 
point. I suppose you 
can learn." Не was si- 

| lent, staring at the 
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floor. Then he raised his head and said, “No, 
I'm not being fair. You said you trusted me, 
and ГЇЇ have to trust you. I'll have to tell 
you a few facts, and then you can make up 
your mind." He elasped his hands together 
and fixed his eyes on them. 

She wanted to hear what he had to say and 
at the same time felt that it was going to be 
hard for him to say it. She wished that she 
could go back to England with him without 
being in any way involved in his life. But 
she knew she was in no position to bargain. 


SUDDENLY, out of the silence, he spoke. 
"My father killed a man," he said, looking 
at his clasped hands. ‘Не killed him in anger 
and in hot blood. Never mind why. He 
spent six years in jail and died there. My 
mother loved him. We all loved him. He 
went to prison about the time my kid brother 
was born. Aíter that she began to do and say 
queer things. They did what they could for 
her. but she's never going to get any better. 
My mother and my kid brother live with me. 
I won't let them send her to a home. We live 
in the country and I go to work every day on 
my motor bike. My brother goes to school. 
"There's an old woman who looks after the 
house and my mother, but she's got arthritis 
so badly she can't work any more. My mother 
wouldr't hurt a fly. She just lives in a world 
of her own, and imagines what she wants to 
imagine. It’s a small house, five rooms and а 
garden. We haven't got any neighbors, ex- 
cept a farmer or two. The nearest village is 
two miles.” 

She did not know what to say. She could 
only think, How terrible! Then her hand went 
up to her cheek in a nervous gesture and she 
said, "But I'm frightened of people who 
aren't sane." 

Пе got up. “Well, that's that. I've told 
you she wouldn't hurt a fly, but if you're 
afraid, it's no good." He went to the door. 

"Wait a minute,” she pleaded, and there 
was a note of dread in her voice. ** Does that 
mean you don't want to take me back to 
England with you?" 

Casually he answered, “Oh, I'll take you 
if you want to go. But what'll you do when 
you get there?" 

“I don't know." 

“Well,” he said, “Pl be leaving here on 
Monday." 

IIe was already out of the door when she 
called him back. “Mîr. Garstin!”’ 

“My name's Alan.” 

“I just wanted to say," she told him, 
making a visible effort, "that I've changed 
my mind." 

"Going to write to your father?” 

“No, I'll go to your home." 


,? 


(To be Concluded) 


"ГИ give vou the go-ahead, madam, as soon as 
* * . * 
there's any sign of the diaper shortage ending." 
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RECIPE FOR SE RPRISE STUFFING 





2 cans Stokely’s Finest 114 cups minced onion 
Whole Grain Corn 14 cup butter or 


3 cups soft. bread margarine 
crumbs 214 teasp. salt 

L5 cup Stokely’s Finest 115 teasp. poultry 
‘Tomato Juice seasoning 

2 eggs, beaten 4-]b. roasting chicken 


Combine drained corn, crumbs, juice and 
eggs; mix well. Let stand 10 mm. Lightly | 
brown onion in butter or margarine; add salt, 


seasoning; add to corn mixture. Stuff chicken 


with 1. stuffing; roast. Form E] 8 st uff- ae ا‎ 
ing in “heart- shaped patties; 15-hour before § 

chicken is done, place patties on rack in 

roasting pan. The delightful surprise in every ae 
helping is those sunny corn kernels, brimful ird 


of newly-picked flavor. From all the rich 
corn harvests of the country, only the most 
perfect ears are selected for nothing but the 
finest . . . Stokely's Finest. 


RECIPE FOR SAVORY LIMA BEANS 


1 can Stokely’s Finest 1 cup sliced, canned 
Lima Beans mushrooms 

2 bacon strips 14 teasp. sugar 

14 cup minced onion Few grains salt, pepper 


Drain lima beans. Sauté bacon strips; remove 
bacon. Add onion d I to fal; 
lightly brown. Add sugar, sall, pepper. Dice 
bacon; add with onion з уе to limas. Heat. 
Serves 6. Notice how your guests linger Over 
these baby limas, thoroughly relishing each 
delectable forkful. Every one of these finest 
limas is so mild, so quick to melt in the 
mouth. Because as the pedigreed seed 15 
transformed into thriving, bean-laden plants, 
experts in the fields chedk daily on their 
growth and health. And this extra se sient rfic 
control] is vour proinise of nothing but the 
finest in Stokely's Finest. Remember . . . 
there are more recipes on the back of every 


Stokely's Finest label. 
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ГІ | А: 
E11 RE IS THE JEWEL of vour dining table 


« . . а gem 


among foods. Magnified many times. this is a ervstal of 


sugar—a basic food of nature. 

Sugar is utilized as pure energy—an important food in 
itself, and a standard ingredient in cooking. baking, can- 
ning and preserving—and in hundreds of manufactured 


food products ind vel day by day science ls learning 


I ; 
many uncommon things about this common food. 
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THATS GOOD FO EAT! 








For sugar is yielding, one by one, its many secrets— 
secrets that should benefit man incalculably. 

To promote the welfare of science and the scientific 
study of sugar, the Sugar Research Foundation is sponsor- 
ing research projects at dozens of universities and colleges, 
hospitals and clinics in the United States and Canada. 

Its purpose: greater knowledge, better health, better 


living. 


SUGAR RESEARCH FOUNDATION 


Box 137. New 


York 9, N: Y. 
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MAY DAY MADNESS 


(Continued from Page 40) 
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once the older ones began to tell of 
part in the great day, the May Day. 
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BY KATE BRACKETT 


My father is as brave as the Lone 
Ranger; 


but at the gate she 
turned on him. 

“Don't come with 
me!" she said in a 
determined voice. '' ] 
want to go by myself. 
This is women's busi- 
ness,” 

“Why are you be- 


: I bet uo Germans would have dap . - 
nanager. This ; e d Dave dared Ing so stubborn?" he 
ie best job John p a asked her. "What's 
ver had, and he No, Joey, we don't worry about got mto you?" 
dit fora longer danger “You know what’s 


ап any other 
Te liked work- 
ound the thea- 
nd it was true 
the family all 
asses. The chil- 
were proud of 
ather’s connec- 
ith the brightest 
most colorful 


When Big Joe's near. 

He knows just what to do. And 
oh, he’s funny! 

His words slide slowly down 
inside you, honey, 

And tickle there all day like 
jutuping beans. 


And in the picture he bas pretty 


got into me," she 
answered. "Don't 
play innocent. with 
me, John Tally. You 
know's well as I do 
where I’m л-ро’ 
and why. Stav here 
with the children!" 
John opened his 
mouthand then closed 
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n town, and he " a E " | it again. Не was try- 

1 their pride. es, and remember, he is very ing to remember 
Wise , 


Irs. Tally was 
it to keep them 
eat and clean”’ 
hool and keep 
fed and warm 
in's pay. That 
d it at all was 
er demonstra- 
mind over mat- 
ometimes it al- 
“seemed, as 
ishe took it out 
elf, what didn’t 


Funny and wise and dear . 

Write him and say we need him 
around here! 

Is he like Superman? Well, if that 
means 

He’s big enough to love us both 
together . 


And when he grins, it comes like 
summer weather, 
So slow and sweet and wide and 


when it was that she 
had looked like this 
before. If he could 
recall that, it would 
make it easier to 
reason with her. 
“None would like 
to see Lennie sprin- 
klng flowers better 
than me," he said. 
"But the boys must 
have things too." 
“The boys!" she 


out of the pay. lingering, said, as though she 
ew thinner and You wouldn’t want to do another had never heard of 
er, lighter in thing them before, and she 


„ more concen- 
—or consecra- 
ill the time. She 
Id beyond her 
ind patient be- 
human need. 
she loved her 
brood with an 
oning and un- 
devotion. 

was not, she 
that John was 


All vour life long but make it 
come again. 

Whew will they let Big Joe соте 
back bere? When? 

Joey, he's home. Where, mummy? 
1 don t see. 

He's home the only way that he 
can be. 
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turned and walked 
away. 

She came back 
home in about an 
hour and sat down by 
the dining-room table 
with her hat and coat 
still on and just sat 
there. John had to 
speak to her three 
times to get her to 
rouse and go to bed. 


VA tsp. sall 


Ile gave up trying to say more to her for 
the night. It was no use talking to the 
woman. He had to go to the theater at nine 
o'clock and stay until the last patron left, till 
the lights were all out and the place locked 
up. He went off to his work in an agitated 
state of mind. | | 

John usually slept in the mornings until 
the children were all off to school, for it was 
midnight and after when he got home. But 
the next morning he wakened m a quiet 
house and came downstairs to tind everyone 
gone. His breakfast was on the table, cold as 
a stone, and a cold pot ol coffee was on the 
stove. John ate the cold food. No one came 
in and he finally went to his work. 

He was just about through vacuunnng the 
carpet in the theater lobby нт Mics, eres 
tood with her hands under her apron came in from the Street P : ү 
oked at the money lying there John old buggy and David be a ns SIC pus 
stur bed. m holding the buggy handle in h tat hand. 
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j » «he had something clutched under her art 
id don't go lay Day dresses," She had somethin, ^ 
1 her ge Ouyang May i John spoke to his sons cheerfully. 


vhen they struggled over what should be 
vith the last half dollar of his pay. Ile 
thing for himself at all. The smt he 
to church he had been wearmg to 
I for years. He had no car, not even 
Jy. He had only one great fear, and 
vas of debt. If they could keep out 
Є they could manage, said John. He 
lear” with his money on that account — 
» with what money he had. 


now John was talking into the wind 
he recited his conversation with Mr. 
After supper when he took out his 
—Íor it was payday—and kid on the 
he money for the week's food, and the 
llars for the water bill, and such other 
exact sums as must be paid out, his 
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Sanitone Dry Cleaning 


certainly brightens our home/" 


This year get an early start with house cleaning. Your Sanitone Dry 
Cleaner is ready to help you. Only he offers 4// these advantages: 


vy ALL SOILS REMOVED * COLORS BRIGHTENED 
* FIT AND DRAPE RETAINED 


me Watch for your SANITONE CLEANER’S announcement 
in your local newspaper the week of February 17th. 


The display of this seal is your promise 
of better dry cleaning plas quality work- 
manslup in every detail. Look for it. 


. See how your local Sanitone 
‚ Dry Cleaner rejuvenates 
e Draperies, Curtains, Slip 
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Covers, bedspreads. 
Blankets and Comforters. 
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EMERY INDUSTRIES, INC, • 


CINCINNATI 
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"Where you been?" he asked them all. 

Mrs. Tally showed him the paper pattern 
she carried. It was the pattern for a child's 
long dress, in size six. The child in the picture 
wore a crown of flowers, carried a basket. 
The picture was of a dress made of thin 
dotted material over colored silk. 

“This is it!” she said dramatically. “ I'm 
to take a pattern off and take it back to 
the domestic-scienee teacher for the other 
mothers to borrow. It takes three yards, and 
the stuff, slip and all, costs nine dollars—and 
I want the money, John Tally! 

“You're mad!” he said to her. ‘Nine 
dollars is a third of my pay. A third of a 
week's pay! It's almost a week's grocery 
money. If they want her for May Queen 
flower spreader, let them put a crepe-paper 
cost ume on her, like the crepe paper Douglas 
will war.” 

"She's chosen," said Lennie's mother, 
like the voice of fate. '* It cannot be changed. 
Her heart would be broken. She's the pret- 
tiest child in the whole school and she can 
sing like an angel. She's going to be in the 
May Day and nothing can stop her!” 

“I haven't got nine dollars," said John 
calmly. That will stop her!" 

They stood looking at each other—no 
longer young, both shabby and bent with 
work, but their looks were bright and hot. 

"You've lost your mind," he told her 
sternly. "And so has the school. Robert goes 
into high school next vear and he can begin 
to work, and that will help a little. But nine 
dollars, now, for a foolish dress 1s something 
we cannot afford —and we cannot afford it, 
for Lennie or any other, so come to your 
senses, and be quick about it!” 

She did not answer. Her lips were pressed 
together—she was standing straight, with 
bright red spots in her cheeks again and the 
look of a stranger about her. No, not a 
stranger, for the troublesome look had been 
there before. 


NC ME now, old girl,” he cajoled her, 
“you've always been a meek good woman. 
Don't get notions in vour old age." 

“I been meek long enough!" she cried at 
him. “ГИ be meek no more!" 

Little David began to cry, hearing his 
mother's voice so strange and more loud, and 
without a word she went out of the empty 
lobby of the theater with the two little 
ones. 

John was too angry to go home for lunch. 
IIe spent a quarter on a sandwich and a cup 
of coffee. The woman would have to get over 
this. May Day was not far off, and it would 
soon be over and forgotten and there would 
be peace in the household again. He went 
about his work, began to feel more cheerful 
when he thought that he could stick it out a 
few days and she would subside. For now 
his blood was up and he intended to be 
master in his own house! He would not let 
his family go uncontrolled and out of their 
minds. 

lris Delaney had brought this grief 
upon them. He heard her father in the thea- 
ter that evening, complaining that it would 
cost as much for Iris to be May Queen as it 
would to marry her off. 

Brag! Brag! thought John. It would not 
hurt Delaney to buy Iris a fine white dress, 
but he wanted everyone to know how much 
it would cost, and to know that Iris was 
Queen of the May. 

When John got home for his supper the 
next night, the house was empty. There was 
a note on the table for him. 

"We've gone to Maggie's for supper," it 
read. “Get yourself a bite or go on down- 
town." 

He looked in the icebox and there wasn't 
much there. He ate some cold beans and a 
piece of yesterday’s molasses pie and drank 
what milk was left in the bottle. Maggie was 
Mrs. Tally's sister. He wondered at her 
having them all for supper. She was a 
woman that liked a clean house better than 
company. 

John went out before they came in, and 
when he came home again the family was all 
in bed and Mrs. Tally's eyes were closed so 
firnly that he knew she was not asleep, but 
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Sonny seems to know already wha 
Mother's known for years. He's get 
ting the toilet bowl clean the quick 
easy,sanitaryway— withSani-Flush 
А clean toilet bowl simply can't hav 
an odor. Sani-Flush removes stain 
and film that harborgerms and caus 
odors. It disinfects— works chemi 
cally. Just sprinkle Sani-Flush. 
Good in hard or soft water. Won’ 
hurt septic tank action. Sold every 
where. Two eco- 
nomical sizes. 
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v Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 
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EVERY HOME 
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IF YOU HAVE A SEPTIC TANK- 


You'll be interested in a free, scientific re 
port that proves Sani-Flush will not inj 
septic tanks or hinder their action when u 
to clean toilet bowls. Address The Hygien 
Products Co., Dept. 201, Canton 2, of 
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SALAD BOWI 


EASY ' No skil 
quired. Han 
like putty „Ж 
hardens into wc 


DOZENS OF OTHER USES 


PLASTIC 





Saves Costly Redecat 


AMAZING INVENTION. Banis 


SAMPLES FOR TRIAL Semple ofery 
send папе at once. A penny postal will do. SEND NO M E 
just your name, KRISTEE CO., 1354 Bar Street, AKRO О 


KNITTING VAR 


ae lt et Selected yarns for your ever ¥ 
E -— direct from mill at money iv 
=" prices. Write for free samples 





he was glad to have no more words with her. | FRIENDSHIP HOUSE, Dept. 158, WINCHESTER, IA 
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...to choose a monument, and they 
turn to you for guidance, will vou be 
able to advise them wisely about the 
kind of stone—the appropriate desi nı 
—the strongest guarantees of quality 
and workmanship? 
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Youll find the counsel you need at 
Monument Headquarters in your town 
—your Barre Guild dealer. When vou 
see the Barre Guild Seal on display 
and etched inconspicuously in a Gill. 
approved monument itself, you know 
you are assured a montinent of hizh- 
est quality, design and crattsman-lu. 
For monuments bearing the û ppreval 
of the Guild are maie only ot Select 
Barre Granite and guaranteed by the 
Guild’s coveted Certificate af Quality 
—the strongest guarantee in the Moru- 
ment industry. 
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Send today for new K 
booklet, "Monument 47 

Ideas" —a hande н 
picked selection of 

inspiring monu- 4 
ment designs. 
Barre Guild, 
Desk L-8, 
Barre, Vt. 
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EROUS SAMP 
GEISLER'S BALANCED 






This book, by one of the world's 
foremost bird authorities, tells you 
how tokeep yourcanary healthy and 
improve its song. Geisler Foods are 
of the finest quality—used on mil- 
lions of canaries for over 60 years. 
“Since using only Gessler < Foods, 
my canary is healthy, looks beauti- 
ful and sings constantly." — Mrs. 
J. V. Ames, Toledo, Ohio А 
Own a Geisler "Living Music 
Box'' Canary guaranteed melodic 
singers, Write for prices to-day. 


MAX GEISLER BIRD CO. 
Est. 1888 
53 CooperSq., №. Ү.• 116 N. 16St.Omaha, Neb. 


PINK, WHITE 
AND RED 
EXHIBITION 
FAVORITES 


Favorites with flower lovers 
everywhere—hardy, superb. 
long flowering 2-yeor field 
grown plants Choose from 
red, pink, white. 
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ww Design and make exclusive È 


3 sonal direction of Amer P х 
ighers. Complete materials, blo t à iaa 
p illustrated. You make exclusive =: apes Tem 


Start. We teach you how to start « 
ire time. Low cost and easy terms. | 
nand. Free National Placement 12е 


LOUIE MILLER SCHOOL OF !^ILLINERY | 
5 N. Wabash Ave., Dept. 32, Chicago 1, Ill. 
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If she pouted a day or tw: "Iit it would 
nake he F zu 5 a | К 

ma Yt 1 r feel a little caster Wout not getting 
the ehild’s dre S, | | 
А | today," she told han 
$C rose 11 tlie morning. Py 
Was to help licet Stretelds ( 


be bus 
; e x - when 


nnj over to 
| | Thats; Cin vou 
cat your lunch downtown agan 

Do you think that Pm a banker’ he 
asked. 


| "Do I think VOU TC a райе um Siu 
laughed shortly. “Indeed, Johi rally, I 
never thought such a tinne oí For,” ‘and 
she was off front the sina room With thi 
sloping ceiling. lle could her hier vetting 
the children. dressed. and ofi m 


Come to grandma's for lunch," she said. 
“ГИ be there." 

Soon tħe house was quiet and John slept 
again. When he got up to go out, he counted 
his money. lle had very little to eat on 
downtown that day, but he could get some 
hot bean soup at the truck stop, and a big 
piece of pre to go with it. He would fare. 
^he had to go help her old lady once in a 
while, he knew. But he was really cross 


HOME. 


: ds NM 
when he came home and found the house | 


empty. There were, tonight, not even cold 
beans and leftover pie in the icebox. There 
was nothing. ife went across town to fetch 
his family home and found the cluldren cat- 
ing 
kitchen. 

"Milly went to Maggie's a while ago,” the 
old lady said. " She said for you to vat a bite, 
then fetch the young ones home. Sit down, 
John. It’s roast pork and sugared sweet 
potatoes and tresh chocolate cake. I thought 
we might as well have something fine.” 

" Yes, indeed,” said John. ^" Though E had 
a bite uptown.” 

This wasn't true, but he was too polite to 


ў Stranger. pause with bated 
breath. 

Never heard so sadden а death— 
Led the old mare out to drink 
She kiched and killed him 
Quicker'n a wink. 


From o stone in old cemetery in 
Сизот, N. Н, 


be greedy. He sat at the table and ate 
slowly and with restraint. He did not hke to 
think what the supper must have cost the 
old lady. But he was satisfied when he had 
eaten and he felt more cheerful. Grand- 
mother wrapped the leftover pork in waxed 
bread paper and gave them a great loaf of 
bread besides. 

“For sandwiches," she said. “I can never 
eat that much meat, here alone. Milly said 
the children might take their lunches to 
school tomorrow. They’ve got to practice 
for May Day.” 

She handed Robert the packages of meat 
and bread to carry, with a nice feeling for 
John’s pride. John resolved to come soon 
and spade her garden. He always did it for 
her, but usually only after his wife got mad 
at him. He told her he'd come on Saturday 
morning and turn it all over with the fork 
for her. 

“Thanks, John," 
wood to me." 
` Thenext morning Milly gave John a lunch 
bucket with thick pork sandwiches and a jar 
of canned peaches. He ate a good lunch, 
atung in the lobby ol the theater. reading 
one of Mr. Alvin's trade magazines. He was 
ust finishing his work that afternoon when 
Robert came by and said they had all been 
asked to Uncle Rob's for supper and pa was 

‘ome there. 
о his was too much: Uncle Rob was 
John's own brother and they had not been 
friends or eaten in each other s house for a 
long time. Uncle Rob had a nice six-room 
house. free from debt. He had a small car, 
d for. He worked at the gristmill and 
and he and ims wife had 


ity between them was 


she said. “ You're always 


all pa! 
made good wages. 


NIIS T] dimit 
no children. пе Gutik 


alton Ian s side. and Тоһ knew it. The 
1i t , 

EN ки Б $ more prosperous 
est СПИ 11 M. i 
| Hed put up his back, as 
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supper with their grandmother in her | 
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‘My eyes popped 


when | saw that wor 


Г WAS SPRING. 1946... a high point of 
the great sheet shortage. 


In Kenmore. N. Y.. Mrs. A. I. Grimmer 
was scanning the paper... when sud- 
denly her roving eve popped at the last 
little word in this modest little ad: 

FOR SALE: Contents of flat, in- 

cluding furniture, kitchen uten- 

sils, sheets. 
Sheets! Mrs. Grimmer had tried for 
months to buy sheets . . . in vain She 
leapt out of her chair and dashed madly 
to the scene of the sale. 


Was she in time? Thank goodness, yes, 
she writes... апа in wonderful luck. too. 
For what did she find but *eight oh-so- 
white Pequots.” looking soft and smooth 
and good-as-new. 


Her letter goes on: 


"I snapped those sheets up pronto. 
I'd rather have even a second- 
hand Pequot than any ordinary 
brand. With my growing family I 
need sturdy sheets that stand ир. 


II 


The demand for "oh-so-white" Pequots 
is bigger than ever these days. It seems 
women all over the country are as con- 
scious as Mrs. Grimmer of the long-wear- 
ing qualities of these close-woven muslin 
sheets. 


We're doing our best to supply stores. 
so that all who want them may have 
America’s most popular sheets. 


Pequot Mills. Salem. Massachusetts. 


PEQUOT 
SHEETS 
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looking 
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Pronounced - PEE-KWAT'* 
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+ Y HOME GET-TOGETHERS 
BE A FAMILY! 





Friendly, crystal-clear 7-Up is a perfect 
partner to American family fun. That's B 


cause 7-Up with its sparkle, goodness and 8 





cheerful, fresh flavor is exactly suited to О» | 
^ | happy home. It's the drink the whole fa o 

enJoys... grownups and youngsters alil dii 
: | Be a “fresh up" family! And as you x 
we " work and play together, “fresh up" wit el 
7-Up ... America's home drink. Order ! 
your supply wherever you see 


those bright 7-Up signs. 
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Picture window, overlooking the garden, with draw 
curtains replaces old sink. Cabinet for extras adds serv- 
ing space, cuts off no light, leaves family room open. 


The small high 
window, low awk- 
ward sink of tlie 
old kitchen.Wasted 
space under the 
sink, exposed gar- 
bageand traslicans 
make more work 
and look unattrac- 
tive. Kitchen uten- 
sils hang on odd 
hooks, gat her dust, 
add to confusion. 





Old kitchen has | 
range, refrigerator | 
and cupboards | 
badly placed, with ` 
sink across room, 
Refrigerator ts 
uround corner in 
back pantry far 
from work space. 
Stove awkward in 
corner of wall аға 
to get at. Space 
under it is wasted. 





No longer a neces- 
sity after a more 
modern heating 
system had been 
installed, the old 
fireplace, tnade- 
quately screened 
and unused be- 
cause it faced the 
sink and kitchen 
cabinet, became u 
catchall and a pos- 
sible fire hazard. 





Units compactly assembled in position to make work 
easy. Nice to serve from range to counter to table. 
Refrigerator near sink and work surface. Plenty of 
cabinet space, good lighting from new door. No waste 
space now, everything easy to clean in this kitchen. 
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BY GLADYS TABER 


N the early days, the great kitchen fireplace was the heart of the 
house. The fire burned day and night, all winter long. Iron kettles 
swung on the heavy crane, sending out the rich savor of venison 


then the old fireplace is still standing in the room where the modern 


housewife bakes and brew 


DES EC In one little house, hidden away in the New England hills, the lady 

r stew. In the Dutch oven, the loaves of bread baked golden and of today was in a dreadful quandary. She couldn't bring herself to 
тл. crusly, and at the front of the hearth the frozen mince pies thawed. close up the lovely old fireplace and hide it behind the streamlined 
, T | Thrifty housewives baked mince, apple and pumpkin pies and froze cabinets and counters she longed for, and yet the kitchen was almost 
1 them when the long cold set in. Then they were brought out to be heated impossible to work in, and she did have a modern, hungry husband. 
Whenever there was need. How to keep the character of the past and have the modern ad- 

s If the men were chopping wood all day, there was a kettle of mulled vantages, too all in one very small space, was a problem that chal- 

M I g cider hot on the hearth, too, with a loggerhead to thrust in and make lenged everyone. As for me, my heart sank as | saw the kitchen in the 

















it steam. Loggerheads were long iron-tipped ппріетепіѕ that grew 
red hot in the coals and then sent hissing fragrant steam when they 
were plunged into the hot drink. 

The spinning went on near the fire, the wheel turning softly, with 
a pleasant murmur. In the evenings, before the candles were lit to 
guide folk off to bed, there was good talk around the hearth. A certain 
silversmith named Paul Revere had done a thing to tell of. Or maybe 
they spoke of Arnold at Ticonderoga, or the French coming down the 
vallev in satin-and-gold uniforms. 

Now, in these later days, some of the old houses still have the great 
fireplace, with wide hearth and stone chimney. Usually the old kıt- 
chen has become the living room with the passing of time, but now and 


before stage. I saw it in the autumn, when the hills were scarlet and 
gold and the frost was in the garden. The little house caught the sun 
on its sloping roof, and a drift of leaves came down the wind to the 
open door. Here it had stood, since the early 1700's, secure against storm, 
comíortable in the deepest snow, offering a warm welcome to travelers. 

Time had mellowed it, and as I went up the steps | thought surely 
this house deserved the best loving care anyone could give it. Inside 
were pleasant low-ceilinged rooms, open fireplaces, old furniture, warm- 
colored fabrics. It was a happy house, complete even to ironstone soap 
dishes for cigarettes, instead of modern boxes. 

But the kitchen was the room visitors did not usually see! It was 
dark as a stack of cats, as mamma used to say, and so badly 
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Used and enjoyed under the new arrangement, the 
fireplace again becomes the center of the family room, 
with table, Бепсћ ап comfortable chairs near. lH isadded 
warmth is often welcome on winter days. Chest Jor 
informal linen and silver replaces old kitchen cabinet. 
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(Continued from Page 85) 
fiaid himself. And now they were to eat at 
| Је Rob’s! 
| Tell your mother I'll have my supper 
[пу own home and nowhere else!" he 
А distantly. 
ivhen he got home no one was there. He 
fad in the house, angry and almost a little 
l htened, not knowing what to do, and he 
I^, on the floor at his feet, a shred of some- 
fag bright. He stooped and picked it up. 
was—there was no doubt about it—a little 
ist of bright pink silk! 

ohn stood with it in his hand. She had 
(ght the dress! She was sewing on it, at 
| sister Maggie's sewing machine, while 
i relations fed the children! He heard her 
іо at the door and he put the silk in his 
ket. She came in and he looked at her, 
ind. Yes, the fever was still on her. She 
|| had that flushed, glassy-eyed look she'd 

in wearing now for days. 

“Vm sorry you couldn't come to Rob’s to 
t," she said. " Rob came by this morning 
lask us. He saw in the paper about Lennie 
] he wanted to know about it. So he said 
all of us to come over.’ 

She gave him a bowl of steaming corn-meal 
sh KM brown sugar and top milk for his 
pper, with a fresh cup of coffee to finish 
with. She opened some of her home- 
зей and home-canned black raspberries 
| him and he ate them for dessert. He 
lide no comment on the meal at all. She 
ked to him almost as if he were company, 
Ibright and strange. He didn't know what 
say to her, so he said nothing. 
e week ended and it was time to give 
«money for another week. They had eaten 
t four times, and they had carried out one 
ich from grandma's pork. They had one 
|oper of potato soup? and one oí ш erry 
Iobler and top milk, and anoth per of 
m-meal mush. Three trmes there M been 
thing for breakfast but stearning bowls of 
tmeal. No meat had been on his table 
ice the last time they had pork cooked 
th greens. The children didn’t 
Ind, filling their stomachs with what their 
ther set before them. John gave her the 
eks money and said nothing. In truth he 
Int know what to sav. All the children 
кеа about was May Day. John never let 
|. Let her think he didn't know what she 
las doing. He had a deep instinct to save 
із face. 
May Day wascoming on fast. The groceries 
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rely stringent. 
Mrs. Tally said, “I wrote to Bessie about 


e day, and stay over Sunday with us, 


ihn" 





"This is to carr) 


re stil] slim at home, but not quite so se- 


ay Day and she's coming on the bus tor 


the things [ need. 1 


never сап find anything tr the 


LADIES | 


ae ‚ ч 

ГЇЇ be glad to sec her," he ar 
politely, 

66 " 

Are you Kong to sce the clu 


‚ asked. 


Не said, 
Tally!" 


She made no an 


“I work of aíter: 































wer, Noone spoke at all : 
John was pressed with curiosity, bit lie Neart or the then the old fireplace 1 "P: ЕЧ? 
has his pride! If she did not « to tell din Iron kettle housewife bakes and Dre 
he would not deign to ask her. | Savor Of venison In one ШС house, hidden away im the New i 
ео golden and of tod: vit 1 (red guand she conl ) 
Mas. Tally sat on the front row of the pies Uhawed. close up the lovely old fireplace and hide it behind 1 
bleachers in the school gymnasium, with thd? Pc and ігохе cabinets and counter lor d for, and vet t hit 
two little boys and Bessie beside her. Bessie € t to be heated Impossible to work 1n, and she did have 014 l Г 
had brought the White slippers and the whit Ном to keep the character of the past il ha t 
silk socks for кепе at hi r mother had urved Ft ttle of mulled vantages, too, all in one very small A C, Ма» а Pron 
her to, by letter. They had all gone to theust in and make lenged everyone. As for me my heart " k as ] sa vu | 
M T twelve eet ck to pet goodicnts that grew before stage. Г saw it in са таг А, " ы Hle CI | (1 
seats, And when the peautit {з VOUNL el when thev cold and M 1 | len T} | : 
May ce ү уж ащ а А i A cam when thre b gold ‹ ie pi diis t " P" E reared Г 1116 ust t! 
her flowing white dress and long VK шө | TT p - 2 -- m ишш. пашам d to th 
| LO r ind long v il and һегип softly, with open door. Here it had stood, since the earl (X) s. secure U sti 
court behind her, with Lennie and "e ware | (E E E a А д" MBE DLI 
E E т ОН E ыш bf гн» e ht to comfortabk In the deepest snow, offern i warm welcome to t rz 
a " ms, running before carth. A certain lime had mellowed it, and as J t up the ste ht sur 

her, with their long bright dresses and thei ; | s i e = анч d ent up the step ] thou; Surcis 
mew . | HI ir} of. Or maybe this house deserved the best lo б саге anyone could give 'nside 
crowned fair heads, scattering baskets of ss дл | | پت‎ a 
petals, the whole thing — Bleed 7А я ning down the were pleasant LOV -сешпреа rooms, open hreplai CS old Iurnitur val 
shimmering haze of delight that made it | ORAS UN NEM A n ели 
unearthly in its beauty, None was fairer, no | have the great dishes for cigarettes, instead of modern boxes 
head shone brighter, no face was more beau- ok the old kit- But the kitchen was the room visitors did not usually see! [t was 
ПОШ КШК АЛЫ When tic. all Sing. , but now and dark as a stack of cats, as mamma used to say, and so badly 
"Welcome, Queen of the May," the mother's 
delicate car separated Белле" high thin 
little voice from the others, and she listened 
in oe 

But she was just. Glan ing now and then i ei i = 
to reassure herself, at her shining hitele 3 | g~ 
daughter. in the May Queen's Court, Mrs. 
Tally watched her bovs; OnE а flowering 


shrub, one in hillbilly rags and patches, 
опе with а longbow, one following a covered 
wagon. She took good care of the smallest | 
ones and got them ап d Bessie safe ly home. 

They had a fine supper that night, ham 
hocks and cabbage and big mealy 
and cherry pie. Everyone was tired, but| 
radiant and satished. Bessie helped. her 
mother to wash the dishes, to get the children lg 
to bed. Then she went out to see her ОЗУП 
friends. 

They sat at the table together and John 
said, not looking up from the paper he read, 
“The little one looked nice. Nicest of them 
all, I thought." 


potatoes, 
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looked at him. "You were {һеге?” 
she asked. 
“Oh. I had some work in the school neigh- 


borhood and I thought I might's well lool 
in," he said. "I saw you with Bessie and the 
babies. I stood over by the door. Yes. 
thought Lennie looked very pretty. If yo 
made the dress yourself, I must say you di 
well, Milly." 
There was alittle silence. Her look fastene 
on Ш so that he must lift his e Ves to answe 
it Slowly the re 
spread in her chee 
and her smile w: 
soft and young an 
tender again. Her 
membered nov 
When Bessie cam 
their first baby, st gi 
Milly, wanted а ie 
reed baby buggy th 
9 cost seventy-five de 
lars! And she got 
| 100, and had raise 
whole family of ch 
UN dren in it—eight 
: them, in that san 
buggy! This was ПЩ 
way she had lookd ке 
„ Must be soni 
n about a womans 
d p girls- s 
She was looking 
pretty now. э ®S 
was a pretty womar 
An old compulsi o 
came upon him. На 
rose and kissed hej | 
Her thin work-worg@ 
hand lay on his ne 
a moment. 
“Thank yol 
John," she sal 


big bag." meeklv and all wa] 





• IN BEAUTY 
e IN SIMPLICITY 
* IN DESIGN 


NEW 


The REVERE WARE PRESSURE COOKER 


The Revere Ware Pressure Cooker is just as great an advance over the 


products on the market now as Rexc e copper-clad stainless steel ware 
was over all other previous cooking utensils. It is the only one that 
brings you the advantages of stainless steel and Copper—ultra-cleanness; 
resistance to pitting, staining and rusting; ease of cleaning; a new 
perfection of results in pressure cooking. 

It is really the most beautiful cooking utensil you’ve ever seen. 
It 1s startlingly simple to use—closes or opens with one motion of 
one hand. lt is absolutely unique in design. You'll particularly like 
die readable gauge which takes the guess out of pressure cooking 
and which is hinged to the lid so that you can't drop or lose it. 

And remember, because it is stainless steel, copper-clad, the Revere 
Ware Pressure Cooker 1s pracucally indestructible. It will give you a 
lifetime of cooking pleasure. Look for the trade mark on the thick 


copper bottom. 


REVERE COPPER AND BRASS INCORPORATED 


Rome Manufacturing Company Division, Rome, New York 


PHOTO BY STUART-STEPHENSON 





On three sides of a space only 8 x 8'—а complete modern kitchen for 
a woman who thinks cooking ts fun if everything is within reach, 


arranged that in spite of its being such a 
small room, the housewife had many miles 
to fare in getting a meal. The refrigerator 
was behind a partition around the corner 
from the stove, and the old-fashioned 
kitchen. cabinet at the other end of the 
room. The low sink with the high back was 
opposite the magnificent old fireplace, and 
looked like a derelict rowboat in the stream 
of traffic. The tea wagon was wedged 
helplessly in the corner, and over it were 
the canisters you had to use when cooking 
on the range! 

So far as I could see, one would have to do 
most of the mixing and stirring on the floor, 
because the sole and only work surface was 
the slice of cabinet on which you would have 
to measure the flour and eggs. 

The storage space was inadequate, and to 
assemble supplies required. more traveling 
than a marathon race. The sink was back- 
breakingly low, the shelves too high, the 
register was in the middle of the floor, and 
the plumbing extended two feet down into 
one end of the room from the upper floor, a 
feature necessary to keep the pipes from 
freezing during the long New England win- 
ter. À very low ceiling hung over the room. 
It added to the effect of darkness. 

It all looked pretty hopeless, and the 
charming lady who had presided over it for 
many dinners and breakfasts and luncheons 
and parties said she really didn't think there 
was much to do but close the door and forget 
It as much as possible. I myself thought that 
if it were mine, I should give up the rest of 
it and cook over the fireplace, and carry 
water from the well forever. 


Bur JOURNAL Workshop planning trans- 
formed this Cinderella room into a beautiful, 
easy-to-work-in unit, keeping all the charm 
of the old and adding the efficiency of the 
new age. The basic principle of this remodel- 
ing was to remove the partial partitions and 
create a compact modern kitchen unit at one 
end of the room, leaving a space for the fam- 
ily room separated only by a low dividing 
cabinet from the kitchen itself. The fireplace 
then, instead of being a liability as far as use 
was concerned, suddenly took the center of 
the stage as a gracious and lovely focus of 
living. Once again, with the turn of the 
wheel of time, it was to come into its own, 
with a setting to enhance it. 

Where the old sink was, and the small 
windows, a big wide window was installed 


overlooking the charming garden and the 
sunny slope where the red-cedar lounging 
chairs are placed. The plumbing was movec 
upward, nearer the ceiling behind what ар 
pears as a soffit over the sink which can be 
lifted to let heat in to the pipes on а colc 
winter night. Also, plumbing connections are 
easily accessible. The register was moved tc 
the wall on the kitchen side of the low divid- 
ing cabinet. No more crumbs can fall dowr 
it, nor dust settle in. | 


Then the wallboard was removed from the 
entire ceiling and the old sturdy beams un 
covered. In one end they were like the olc 
beams in the rest of the house, and in th« 
other they were uneven and gaunt. The ugly 
ones were covered with wallboard, the goo 
ones left exposed. 

On one old beam was a fragment of thr 
original wallpaper, a beautiful stencil desigi 
which sent me into rapture. I could almos 
see the slim young bride who picked it ou 
delicate and gentle and softly colored as i 
was. I felt sad that the rest of it was gon 
but my spirits revived on my next visit whe 
I saw that the wallpaper selected for th 
family-room end of the kitchen was a сор" 
of an old stencil that looked almost the same 

Into the kitchen end of the room, whicl 
measures only 7'9" by 8’, went a moder! 
dishwasher sink, connected with plumbin 


already in the wall, a 7-cubic-foot refriger 


ator, a full-size electric range, cabinets t 
provide 19 square feet of counter space ап 
57 square feet of shelf space for storage! Th 
woman who had struggled with the incon 
veniences of her old kitchen, but was loat” 
to give up her fireplace, had said that sh 
wanted a kitchen where she could stand i 
the middle and reach everything. Plannin 
gave her just about that, and she doesn’t hav 
to stand over the register either. 

A ventilating fan was installed in the wa 
above the range. This. with the dishwashe" 
does much to remove the objection of “mes 
and smell" from this modern family-roor 
kitchen. The fan has an outside shutte 
which automatically closes when the fa 
motor is turned off, so there are no unwante 
drafts. The telephone extension was move 
to the beam near by where the lady of tl 
house can answer calls while she is either i 
the table or working at the range. 

The old back door was removed and; - 
new door built with the upper half glass, * — 
provide extra light. The screen door hasl 





Yo complicated recipe to follow 
/'hen you use Duff’s Waffle Mix. 
t's fully-prepared ... and the rich, 
olden-brown goodness of every 
га е is proof of fine ingredients. 
erve waffles 
ften ... they're 
rand for break- 
ast, lunch or din- 
er. For perfect 
esults, always 
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CHOCOLATE FLAVORED 


PUDDING 


5 delicious and nutritious as the fa- 
BROOKEMA'S Dutch Process Cocoa | 


(EMA COCOA CO., ОАК PARK, ILLINDIS 


Vrite for “Cooking for a Man" ma r. 
Heudlein & Bro. Inc. Hartford, Conn. 
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removable panel for thy 
With а иҗ panel also. So the 
in on the sink and work Surt a 
| These old houses do ret 
Ceilings were low and uneven 


(° 


upper and lower cabmets had to be cut toa 
minimum. On the sink wall no cabinets were 
possible, as a clearance ob 72" lid t6 In 


i | | | pre 
vided lor liftine thedishwash 


Cr cover Painted 


ot plain glass to the wall over the smk to pre- 
vent splashing the paint. A row of tubu 
lar lights installed behind the sofht illumi 
this provides much general illummation. 


antiy and adequately lighted. 
Fortunately. thé floor was di god hard: 


llaged by coving the linoleum up to meet 


the cabinets. which alko makes for easier 


cleaning. 


But what really made me catch my breath 


and utter exclamations of wonder when I 


saw the room finished. was the perfect. har- 
mony between the old and the new in this 





$ If we are to set the utmost vood 


aud the keenest pleasure out of 





Our association with aniuiadls, we 
must giye them the righi to share 
our working hours as well as our 
leisure, lo occupy. our bouse aud 
Toon as well as to accompany usin 
our walks. Plus the: will learn Cron 
us lessons тз teudiuz to elevare 
a carpet into a position of inviolable 
sanctity, and we shall be taught by 
them how easy itis (for a dog) to be 
loyal and friendly aud faithful, and 
(lor a cal) to be proud without os- 
teutatiou and affectionale without 


месу, —R С. LEHMANN: 
A Spork Divine (E. P. Dutton & Co.) 


remodeled kitchen. I would never have be- 
heved the old hreplace could be at home with 
the electric range, the crane with the toaster, 
the old andirons with the dishwasher. Buta 
feeling for both eras provided the magic 
touch that made the union possible. 

The modern sterile look of ghstening white 
enamel in the kitchen end of the room has 
been softened and the room given a feeling 
of spaciousness by painting the walls and 
ceiling a soft aqua color to match that in the 
design of the wallpaper in the opposite end of 
the room. The two generations of this room 
| have also been brought together by the use of 
a stencil cut from the design of the wallpaper 
and copied in frosty white on the wall and 
сешп and on the window shade lor the door. 
! The counters were covered in rich terra- 
| cotta lmoleum. the same tone as the curtams 
at the by window. And the floor was covered 
with a good country-brown linoleum which 
blends with the warm wood tones of tables, 
chairs and chests and is also very practical, 
4s 1t doesn't show tracks. The colors of ceil- 
mg, walls and counters are repeated and 
echoed in the hooked rug for the [апшу- 
room end, and the terra-cotta draperies at 
the big window are of a cotton fabric that 
actually looks hand-loomed Before the 
wind W, a drop-leaf table and two comfort- 
able armehairs make a perfect setting lor 
intimate meals. On a cold February night, 
the warmth of the fire is heartenmg and the 
diners are really eating by the hreplace, 
which 15 ms idea of almost the ‹ mly place to 
cat, except under an apple tr " n full bloom. 
In spring, the morning daffodils can be 
Witt hed wl ile the shirred eggs are ЖП, А 
'arden on one side, а fireplace on the other 
and a modern kitchen within rcach = what 
alke could a woman want ? 

The lady of the house, Ihe those и rs of 
! a bvgone day, may sit by the Ore or the gar- 


|u DA | i 2 SA 8 
enidow and read or mend or knit and 


and 





{ den 


orm to FO 1», 


whl Streams 


remodeling. 
D ;witli only а 
Ж! height On [мо witlls, cistane Ix Uwe 


and stenciled, this wall becomes a feature of 
the room made practical by atta him а strip 


nates the whole wall. Controlled by aswitch, 


l'ubular lights under and in all cabinets and 
on the ramge make all working space pleas- 


wood, providing an exectlent base for having 
linoleum, but it had a decided slope! When 
it came to leveling sink, range and cabinets, 
considerable adjustment had to be made in 
the toe space underneath. But this is camou- 
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VAN CAMP'S CHILI CON CARNE 
is ready to heat and eat. 


VAN CAMP'S TENDERONI 





cooks up light and fluffy in only 7 minutes. 


Together — a delicious dish of rich and satisfying flavor and nourishment, 


VAN CAMP'S FOODS — Products of Stokely-Van Camp, inc., Indianapolis, Ind. 
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How do you stand 7 





says MRS. D. LILLIS 
of Brattleboro, Vt. | Г" 
“Glassware gleams” ПО сих 
new Ethyl Cleaner suds. Fi ud 
windows and mirrors, too. 
abrasive. Kindtohands. ) umi 






for pots and pans, 


sa vs MRS. CHARLES HERMAN 
` of South Bend, Ind. 


"No more messy i Б | | | {= 

р in » Ы ` 1 ick acting ud: uA his a 

: S И i di shes, too.) 
(€ 1 and for 15 » 


, 
away gre ise. 





also best for cars; 


R. PHILLIP LEWIS 
of Scranton, Ра. 
uds float grime and 


glass and uphol- 
too! Try it.) 


says M 


“Ethyl Cleaner S 
dirt from finish, 
stery!” Economical, 








EVERYONE AGREES... 
New Ethyl 
Cleaner is 
best for so 
many things! 


Avallable at leading stores and automobile service stations 
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still keep an eye on the progress of her din- 
ner. There was much to be said for the 
friendly family feeling of those old-time 
kitchens. And I like to think how happy the 
old house is with the best of the new fitted 
into it and the atmosphere of the old un- 
spoiled. Surely the bride who chose that 
first stencil paper would be pleased if ever 
she slipped back down the years on shadowy 
feet to see what had happened to her little 
house. 

Snow was falling as I took a last look at 
the kitchen. Color and warmth, friendly 
atmosphere and beauty were all there under 
the stanch old beams. As I drove away, I be- 


gan to think of all the other kitchens in the 
country, and to wonder what this kitchen 
could mean to other women. This was a 
special problem, I said to Honey, who had 
her head on my lap and was dreaming 
cocker dreams. And yet there are many 
houses not so old that are, as their discour- 
aged owners say, *'as big as a barn," Equip- 
ment is scattered hit or miss in a put-it-there 
fashion. In any of these too-big kitchens the 
same idea could be used. And for those who 
own an old house with a fireplace, this solu- 
tion is ideal. No need of trying to get scarce 
materials to build on a new room for a 
kitchen, when the room is already there if it 
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is planned to accommodate the kitchen units, 
Then, in any kitchen, grouping the service 
units makes for efficiency and less work. This 
kitchen proved to me again how small a 
space is necessary for the complete ** works" 
of a kitchen, leaving the rest of whatever 
space is available for extra storage and extra 
serving, thus making a room that is open 
and spacious and has no dark corners. 

And after all, I told Honey as the lights of 
the town grew through the mist of falling 
flakes; after all, what is better than a lovely 
kitchen? 

"A good chicken dinner cooked in it," 
said Honey. 


WHO HAS SEEN THE WIND? 


startling against the blue. It stretched to the 
prairie’s rim. As he stared, the gray under- 
side carded out, and through the cloud’s 
softness was revealed a blue well shot with 
sunlight. Almost as soon as it had cleared, a 
whisking of cloud stole over it. 

For one moment no wind stirred. A butter- 
fly went pelting past. God, Brian decided, 
must like the boy's prairie. 


The clock in the O'Connal living room 
ticked on in the silence as Sean O'Connal sat 
uncomfortably in the presence of Brian's 
grandmother. He was a large man in blue 
over"glls and work smock with flat, brass 
buttons, his solid hands resting upon great 
knees. “ When do you figger he'll be back?" 
he asked. 

The grandmother looked up from her 
sewing. "He should be home any minute 
now. Ye could phone the store if ye like." 

"I'll wait," said Sean. From a pants 
pocket he pulled out his pipe. Relaxing with 
the first puff, he sai? “And what would you 
be makin’?”’ 

Mrs. MacMurray bent her head to her 
work and bit off a thread. “А middy." 

“I like to see a kid in overalls.” 

The grandmother wound thread deftly 
around her finger tip and into a knot. She 
began to sew again. 

Sean cleared his throat loudly. ‘‘ Where's 
Maggie?” 

“Upstairs. She’s steaming Bobbie.” 

“Нох is ће?” 

"He's a sick baby. Doctor Svarich was 
here to see him yesterday and he thinks 
there's the possibility of pneumonia." 

Brian entered the room. “Hello, Uncle 
Sean." 

Sean greeted the boy and turned back to 
the grandmother. “Anything I can do to 
help at all?" 

"I don't think so," 
“Thanks. 

“Got any wheat, Uncle Sean?” 

“Why, sure.” Sean put his hand into his 
pocket and brought out a few grains. ‘‘Chew 
it up good, and it'll make wheat gum for 
vou.” 

Brian began dutifully to chew. His grand- 
mother called him to her chair to try on the 
middy. 

Sean watched, then suggested, “Little full 
under the armpits, ain’t it?” 

The grandmother ignored the remark. 

* Ain't them cuffs tight fer the widtha the 
sleeves?” 

“I think I have an idea what the pattern 
calls for," she said. * Don't wriggle.” 

"I'm not," said Brian. 

“АН right," said Sean. “I just thought it 
looked kinda funny the way she hung down 
like a puhtatuh sack from under his а 

“That’s not the sort of language to be 
using before your own nephew!” 

"What's wrong with my language?" 

"It belongs to the barroom,” said the 
grandmother, stung by Sean's criticism of 
her handiwork. 

“It does not!” 

“But it does, Mr. O’Connal.” 

"Oh." Sean’s voice dropped to crooning 
level. With a magnificent effort at restraint 
he relaxed into his chair. “I will not argue it 
with you. I’m not like some that have to 
always be havin' the last word." 


she said; then, 





"Continued from Page 18) 


“T odo not!” 

Sean fixed his eye upon the grandmother 
with a significant nod of his head. His face 
reddened in the punishing silence as she 
worked over the middy upon the patient 
Brian. Without a word the grandmother left 
the room. 

Brian looked up to his uncle’s face with 
plain worship in his eyes. “Į was out on the 
prairie today,” he said. 

“Were you now?" said Sean. 

“Yes, and I saw a woman.” 

“On the prairie?” Sean took him up on 
his broad knee. 

“No. She was at the house. I’m going 
tomorrow. It didn’t make any gum, Uncle 
Sean. It swallowed." He opened his mouth 
to show Sean. His uncle gave him more 
wheat. 

Sean looked up as the hallway door opened 
and Gerald O'Connal entered. Like Sean, 
Gerald was well over six feet, but there the 
similarity ended. Gerald's hair was a dark 
auburn; his face was clean-shaven, his blue 
eyes having the lashless look about them that 
often goes with red hair. Whereas Sean was 
the possessor of a volatile temper, Gerald 
was a quiet, slow-smiling and almost shy 
individual. 

There was fifteen years’ difference in 
their ages, a difference which gave to the 
rough Sean a feeling of protectiveness for 
his younger brother; at the same time, he 
stood in awe of Gerald with his university 
education, his fine business and his fine 
home. 

“And how’s the baby?" said Sean, letting 
Brian off his knee. 


“I got those forty winks in, like you said, doctor, and I feel much better! 





“Not so good," said Brian's father. “ Svar- 
ich was around to see him yesterday. I hope 
he pulls through it all right!” 

"He will," boomed Sean. He stood up. 
One broad, freckled hand gripped his 
brother's shoulder. “‘I—if there's anything | 
I can do—Gerald.” 

“Thanks, Sean. Will you stay for supper?" | 

“No,” said Sean. “ Апа there's reasons fer 
that. The old —Mrs. MacMurray ain't —Tll 
be gettin' out to the farm." 

"How's it going?" asked Gerald. 

The concern that had been in Sean's eyes 
was replaced by a sudden intense light. In |. 
the course of the drought years Sean had 
changed from a bewildered man, watching | 
dry winds lick up the topsoil from his land, 
toa man with a message. Now he launched 
into one of his evangelistic denunciations.  : 

"Awful! She's plumb awful, Gerald! | 
Stupid!" he cried. ‘‘They never hearda strip 
farmin’ an’ they don’t wanta hear ! ‘Plant yer 
crops,’ I tell ’em, ‘in strips acrosst the pre- | 
vailin’ winds—fight the wind an’ fight the 
driftin'—stop clawin’ her plumb back fer 
wheat or oats or barley or flax! Farm her 
with yer hearts an’ brains. Fergit yer little 
red tractors an’ yer yella-wheeled cars an’ yer | 
trips to Washington an’ Oregon an’ Cali- 
fornia! Jist look at her—creased an’ pocked | 
an’ cracked— no grass to hold the topsoil | 
down! That's what happens when you crop | 
her out an' away fer the winter—then back | 
again in the spring to scratch at her agin— | 
on agin, off agin an' away agin!" | 

Brian watched his uncle, open-mouthed. | 
Then he turned to see his grandmother in the 

(Continued on Page 95) 
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Which spoon would you choose ? 


The one with these we 


... ог the one without? 


Come now! . . . nothing to it if you're a bright 
young modern Miss. You'll peek at the back 
of the spoon. If you see the mark INLAID 


you'll say, "that's the silverplate for me." 


IMPORTANT: Here is one of the few 
products in America that has not 
raised its price since the war! Fifty- 
two piece service, eight place set- 
tings. ..only $68.50 with chest (Tax 
Free). Choose from three favorite 
patterns now on display at mos! 
jewelry and silverware counters. 


Because you'll know it's Holmes & Edwards 
silverplate...the kind that’s invisibly INLAID 


with two blocks of sterling silver, and not just 





reinforced or extra-plated. 


What stays lovelier longer? Holmes & Edwards Silver- 
plate does! Each of the spoons and forks you use most 
often is invisibly Sterling Inlaid with two blocks of 
Sterling silver at the backs of the 23%: 


bowls and handles. Like this! ай, CTS 


Pe OD ei ы, 


: HOLMES & EDWARDS 
à STERLING INLAID' 
SILVERPLATE 
5 „ФФ Сз... 
Dp HERE AND HERE 
a It's Sterling Inlaid 


°+. 
a ‹ 
***6e.0.0202200220989*****"* 








A 
DANISH PRINCESS YOUTH , International Silver Company, Holmes & Edwards Div., Meriden, Conn. Sold in Canada by: The T. Eaton Co., Ltd., Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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(MADE IN U.S.A.) Copyright 1947, The 
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HEY LOOK or 
cious! Na nace 2t they taste deli- 
No practice еу re sure-fire and easy. 
„жер ow needed по sleight-of- 
recipes A ишка е, these new 
Just be ure м em quick—and right 
derful RE A is some wom 
ا‎ pa yrup. It does lots more 
—and WA nous food-energy value 
oe ат you ever struck! 
pears like nae dli plain food Фай 
taste. DE 5 wa the family gets a 
about trying the recipes to- | 


morrow? 
| the KARO KID 
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GLAZED HAM ROLLS 


1 cup grated raw tart apple 1 teaspoon dry mustard 

Va cup dry bread crumbs Va teaspoon ginger 

V4 teaspoon salt | teaspoon sugar 

Vg teaspoon pepper 2 tablespoons melted butter 
6 slices boiled ham, Va inch thick 


for stuffing. Spread spoonful of 
e in shal- 













Thoroughly mix ingredients 
mixture on each ham slice; roll as for jelly roll. Plac 


low baking dish. Pour KARO Glaze over ham rolls. Bake in hot 
уеп ACO Оло, basting frequently. f desired, gar- 
nish with whole canned apricots studded with cloves. 


KARO GLAZE: Combine 34 cup KARO SYTUP, Blue Label, 3 


tablespoons water, VA cup vinegar, 6 whole cloves and 2-inch 
k cinnamon. Simmer 5 minutes. Add 1 teaspoon 
kes enough Glaze for 6 Ham Rolls. 

















piece stic 
grated orange rind. Ma 
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PARTY BAKED APPLES 


bel 2 tablespoons sugar 
4 baking apples 
1 egg white 

d 2 tablespoons sugar 
14 almonds, blanched, shredded 


aschino cherries, chopped 


V cup KARO Syrup; Blue La 
1 cup water 
V4 teaspoon cinnamon 
] teaspoon grated lemon rin 
1 tablespoon butter 

4 mar 

















Combine first six ingredients. Bring to a boil. Remove from 
heat. Core apples; pare upper half. Place in shallow baking 
dish. Pour syrup mixture over apples. Bake in moderate oven 
(350° F.) about 1 hour or until tender, basting frequently. Re- 
move from oven. Beat egg white until foamy; gradually beat 
in 2 tablespoons sugar. Top with meringue and insert almonds 
and cherries. Return to oven and bake 15 minutes oF until 


delicately browned. Makes 4 servings. @ C. P. R. Co., 1947 





















(Continued from Page 92) 
kien doorway, her mouth down-curving 
inj utter disapproval. “Come into the 
kifien! Yer bread an’ milk's ready!" 
ian moved slowly toward her, still half 
А and hypnotized by the spell of his 
2s words. 







d 


lian had to knock twice at the brown 
e by the church. À man opened the door. 


| 2-nez glasses with their black cord loop- 
in| lown his vest. 
res?" 
I’m visiting God today." 
Jh," the man said, and smiled a slow 
$ е. "I'm at breakfast right now, but I 
k we could make it after another piece of 
t. Whose boy are you?" 
IMy dad’s. I'm 
nn." 
Brian who?" 

Brian Sean Mac- 
M-ray O'Connal. 
Wat's your name?" 
{John Hewlett 


MT 










Ister, B.A., B.D. 
CG ne inside.” 

Irs. Hislop was 
Jing at the kitchen 
ie. Brian waited 
iriatiently while the 
ister ate another 
j:e of toast. He 


: an's father always 


3y the time he was 
‘shed, Brian could 
dly contain him- 
He ran down 
house steps and 
those of the 
irch. Mr. Hislop 
ked through the 
"s on the ring. 
ey crossed a short 
lway and entered 
> church. 
Phrough. the 
ined-glass window 
> morning sunshine 
eamed, a fluted 
r of light shear- 
tthe church dusk. 
Кепе motes trav- 
d from outer dark- 
ss, across the light 
d into nothingness 


unmov able. 


Their footsteps 
opped echoing Sous, complete 
rough the empty Jet insat. 
urch. Brian looked 
› to the window's 
ue-and-ruby glow. 

“How do you like it?” Mr. Ilislop’s voice 
emed to bounce off the quiet. 

“Is God busy right now?" 

“Yes. He's busy. Just what did you have 
mind?" 

"Where— where is He? That's just His 
icture—all grapes and bloody." 
“Temon-cotored, too," pointed out Mr. 
listop. “Why do you want to see > 
“What are those—with things to their 
acks— wings?" 

“Angels.” 

“And wherever they go they fly there 
Il the time up in the sky, and there's sun- 
hine, and it's blue, and heaven's where God 
s. He's in heaven—that’s just like a picture 
Kf Hirn—isn’t it?" 

The minister nodded. 

“He has lots of fun." Brian turned. “Пе 
ias lots of fun up there." 

" He looks after things.” 

“Does He? What things?” 

*"Flowers—birds— people--things. He 
nakes meadow larks sing. If an ant climbs a 
zrass blade, a—a grasshopper spits tobacco 
juice, that's God." 

“Trees—trees—does He do trees?" 
| “He makes leaves from buds— men from 
boys. He hands out the colors and the sounds 
nd tastes and feels. He makes hunger— 
loving—sleeping— waking —— 





op," said the | ОЛАКО looked | down at 
| у Sune. ‘Phere should be some- 
thine wrong with her: her ankles 
should be thick, her nose stub, or 
her eyes too far apart. Maybe the 
real flaw in. the picture was his 
being with her in the first place. 
He conldn't shake the feeling that 
they were heading for some kind of 
it noisily, as disaster. lle knew now that it was the 
marriage or nothing with Arme. 
Her principles were not many, nor 
were they very conspicuous, but, 
hke a sunken boulder, they меге 


So Leonard married her. ‘Phere 
was ouly one way to hold Anne. 
One way to gentle a creature so 
wild and undisciplined. | 

He did it so quietly. that Anne 
never realized how captive she was 
until she saw the man she might 
have married. Not until she stood 
so close to the girl who had stolen "I wish 
Fred from ber that she could see 
the fear and shame in the other's 
face, did Aime discover м Паг Leon- 
ard had done to her heart. 


ain. condensed fram the novel soon to 
" : * М N ЭЗ 
be published by Charles Scribner's there quick. 
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“Everything?” 

Mr. Hislop nodded. 

Brian was silent а moment. “ What are 
their wings made out of?” 

“Feathers,” said the minister. “4 think.” 

"Are there any little boy angels like | 
am?" 

"There are some. When a little bov dies 
he becomes a boy angel.” | | 

"Oh," said Brian. 

Outside, the sunlight was bright in Brian's 
eyes; he stood on t he church steps 4 moment, 
thanked Mr. Hislop. Then he started home. 

Mr. Піѕюр watched Brian as far as the 
corner; he turned to the house, then through 
to the hack where the lawn mower waited. 
As he pushed it ahead of hin over the back 
lawn, he thought of the boy. something had 
been proved, he supposed. He bent down to 

extricate a piece of 
twine that had 
wound itself up in 
a mower wheel. 


Wn Vm 
iy i Iie sat down in 


the grass and stared 
out over the untidy 
yard. No two ways 
about it; it was 
messy, with its litter 
of papers, its grass 
growing rank along 
the edges, its old 
bones that dogs had 
left. It had offended 
Mrs. Abercrombie to 
point of her 
mentioning it to his 
wifeassheleft church 
last Sunday. That 
old girl had her knife 
into him all right. 


At MacTaggart's 
Corner, several 
blocks away from the 
Presbyterian manse, 
Brian and Forbsie 
Hoffman sat on the 
top rail of the fence. 
I knew 
where we could get 
some feathers from," 
Brian was saying. 

"[ busted a pillow 
once.” 


THE HELLER жыл А 


get there quick." 


© William Henning “Get there— get 


there," said Forbsie, 
“quick there—quick 


“We could bounce 
on the clouds.” 

е Pillows’ stun- 
micks is full of fea- 
thers,” said Forbsie. 

Brian got down from the fence. "With 
string we could make them.” 

Forbsie jumped down, his fat cheeks 
jouncing as he landed. “They snowed all over 
my room." | 

“Well tie them together,” explained Brian 
with excitement, “апа that'll be wings for 
us. You can have wings too string-and- 
feather wings. How do you get their feathers 
out?” 

“Paring knife.” | 

“Wait here," Brian told him. “I’m going 
into the house. You wait here." 

His grandmother was ironing 1n the break- 
fast room; he saw only her erect back as he 
went silently through the smell. of newly 
ironed clothes and into the living room. 
From the couch he took a pillow, then went 
out the front door and around to the back 
where Forbsie waited. 

He made two more trips into the house 
without his grandmother's knowing it, once 
for the paring knife, again for string. —— 

The feathers, as Forbsie had told him, 
were very Uny, hundreds of them spreading 
themselves over the sand, stirring to the 
shghtest breeze, lifting and drifting over the 
yard. 

"What yuh doin'?" _ 

Arthur Sherry, a six-year- ld cynic in over- 
all pants and sleeveless, faded blue shirt, 


in the March 
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looked down at them through thick-lensed 
glasses. 

“Making wings," Brian told him. “ We're 
going to fly." 

A sound of disgust issued from Arthur's 
lips. " Anybody knows you can't make wings 
to flv." 

"Yes; we can," 
want TO.” 

“Maybe they won't work." said Forbsie. 

“Yes, they will," Brian said with fervor. 
“They will so work." Even as he said it he 
was aware of a sinking feeling in his stomach, 
a sudden and very physical loss. 

Arthur made a snorting noise. “ 
airplanes — that's all.” 

" And wings! Angels got wings! They fly 
too!” | 

"Not made outa string— with 
feather . They grow 'em." 

Brian was silent. Пе had not thought of 
that. 

Arthur went on: "Outa their slioulders. 
They always had ’em—hke a sparrow — not 
outa chicken feathers tied with string. Store 
string." he added disgustedly. 

Brian faced Arthur. " Well, 
heaven'" 

"Artie— dinner!" called Mrs. Sherry. 

Arthur looked back over his shoulder and 
saw that his mother had gone back into the 
house. lle pushed Brian in the chest with 
both hands so that he 
sat down. "No, vou 
ain't. Not with string 
an’ feathers.” 

And Brian, staring 
down at the pitifully 
few feathers they had 
tied, knew that Arthur 
was perfectly right. 


said Brian. "We can 1f we 


Just with 


pillow 


I'm going to 





matn dish of a 


MaggieO'Connal had 
been one ol the pret- 
ticst things to come to 
the town after she mar- 
ried Gerald O'Connal 
in the early twenties. 
She met him in the 
Ontario town where 
he came for his ap- 
prenticeship after a 
pharmacy course at the university and three 
years overseas in the war. 

Maggie O'Connal was still pretty; slight 
and small-boned, she had the same dignity 
of posture that was both Brian's and her 
mother's. From her Brian had inherited his 
dark eves and hair, and learned his careful 
enunciation. 

At the dinner table that evening, Brian 
bowed his head, palms together against his 
breastbone. as his father said grace: 

“For what we are about to receive at this 
time, O Lord, make us truly thankful. 
Amen." 

Tonight was the baby’s first meal with 
them. and he sat in his high chair between 
his grandmother and his father. His illness 
had given his usually pale face a waxen 
quality. Пе looked far from fragile, however. 
Orange-red hair was like froth on the top of 
his head, and his blue eyes were almost wild 
with devilishness. 

“Ye need not give me any of the carrots, 
thank ve. Maggie," said Brian's grand- 
mother. " We're a wee bit short on material — 
ve should have read what the pattern called 
for." She had been working on another suit 
for Brian. 


the handful. 
and, directly 
pains in their °° 


of pills and 
magie,” 


"You'LL need all the cloth before you're 
through." said Brian's mother. "Put your 
plate down, Brian." 

" You needn't give me any of the carrots, 
mother." 1 

‘Carrots are good for you, son," 
as she heaped his plate. 

“They make ye grow," 
said. “Tın fond of them myself 

" You can have mine." 

"—— — but they disagree with me." 

"Eat your carrots," said Brian's mother. 
3rian picked up his fork. 

"Isn't he the comical one, though!” ex- 
claimed the grandmother. 

Butter and jam were smeared around the 
baby's mouth and on the tip of his nose. He 


she said 


his grandmother 


„э 





Foolish caters are to be fonnd all 
over the world. but natives on the 
Gold Coast of West Africa prepare a 


They smash this up and cook it in a 
big pot. sprinkling im a lot of salt. 
When pronounced done, the whole 
fanily surround the pot and eat the 
пиу оок sludgelikhe imixtire by 


еу 
inner man. 
to the near-by store for a «рату 
salts. 


they call these purges. 


«It was a shame that the grandmother 


| 


February, " 


wore an oilcloth bib decorated with kitten: 
and a great deal of the egg he'd had for hi: 
dinner. Пе was holding out what had once 
been bread and butter to his grandmother 


> +9 


"Dere— brea'. | 


He had very bad manners, decided Brian 














‘The puppy's feet were spraddled out, 
grass brushing his fat stomach. He was | 
and white. He was Brian's. 

"He's the jeezliest thing." 

" What's that?" Brian asked. 

"E dunno,” said Forbsie. “I just É | 
up. ч 

"His ears Пор,” pointed out Artie Shel 

“But they will stick up," Brian assure 
him. “Hell get older. He's a fox terrier: 
He's a fox-terrier pup." | 

“T like his belly," said Forbsie. 

“He has a very pretty inside to his mouth; 
Brian said. "Freckles—black ones. Look! 


he managed to hold its jaws apart for th 
other boys to sce," There's tiny „tiny wave’ | 
he explained to them 
You stick your finger in and you ‘lt feel P. r 
PH let you feel.” 

Forbsie and Artie felt. | 
"He's got a candy tongue," said Forbs 
as he wiped his fingers on the grass. “Wher 

did you get him?” 

“му dad brought him home.” | 

The puppy's atter | 
tion was taken by 
white butterfly thi 
went scattering pat 
him; he galloped aw 
wardly after it. 

"He don't seem s 
bright," Artie айн 
"Is he housebroke? 


ү 


poetato-pumnipkin. 


"He doesn't do 
on rugs. Just on bai 
They gorge themselves floors.” | 
begin to snfler “Do you rub his nos. 


sendoff into. it?" asked Arti | 

“ир!” 

* You're spos to. 

“I don't care! Né 
body's rubbing 
dog's nose into an 
thing! I'll fix her!" 

“Your maw?” asked Forbsie. 

“Gramma. He gets under her feet all th 
time. Fle chewed up a lot of squares she ws 
saving for a log-cabin quilt. He coughd 
them all up in her room. She says he 
yappy." 

The puppy was yapping shrilly пом: 
Artie’s boot. He stopped to took under h 
stub tail. He sat up. He yawned. He turne 
his head over his shoulder, saw Brian, ran} 
him with his stern wiggling, and climbed 
into his lap. Brian tried to hold his head of 
of reach, but the puppy licked at his nose arf 
tried to get his ear to chew. 

It was ashame that he liked to chew thing 


“White 


man’s 


—NEW HEALTH. 























dresses were so close to the floor and th 
they rustled. Several times the puppy hä 
got his teeth into the hem апа had leane’ 
back tugging. 


Three weeks after Brian got his dog. t! 
grandmother's patience almost reached th} 
breaking point. She was crotchety опе dd 
at lunchtime when she was unable to fi 
the pillow she usually sat on. 

“I've not used it all morning," she said 
“T left it on my chair right here in the breal] 
fast room. It is not here now." 

"Well," said Brian, “the pup didn't gj 
it 

“tdid not say that he did. But if he di 
not, has it grown legs and walked away?) 

"Perhaps it's on your rocker, mother, Й 
your room." | 

"It is not there, I tell you.” | 

“T'I just take a look," said Mr. О'Соппай 

When Brian's father had brought the pi 
low downstairs from her room, she did ne^ 
tell Brian she was sorry. Throughout tH 
meal she complained of the dog. She hal 
never known a smellier dog; as she said thi 
she lifted her head and sniffed loudly. Brian: 
mother asked him to leave the table ar; 
wash his hands. 

(Continued on Page 98) 
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-We put 1 h L2 B. 
j 
e pul exfra care here iA. 
ge 
Extra care where? In the "case history ” we keep 
on every lot of pears for Del Monte Fruit Cocktail. 
Pears aren't like other fruits. To develop perfect 
flavor, texture and aroma. they must be brought to 
perlect ripeness off the tree. Then how do we tell 





т a fe E 1 - 
when they're ready for canning? 
L v | Experts, with years of experience, judge by color 
mM and fragrance. But even this is not enough. With 


each lot of Del Monte Pears goes a complete "clinical 
record" — a history of when picked and where— plus 
a whole series of "pressure testings" to show 
exactly the speed with which texture is changing. 
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in a five-fruit combination? Because flavor is our 
responsibility—to you and to our brand. We know 
that every bit of extra care we take means greater 
enjoyment for you. 
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- E r 2- -% | get оха flavor here 


Take one good look at those festive colors—one good taste of thes 
* five perfectly blended, rich-ripe fruits—and you'll know Del Mont 
Fruit Cocktail is going to solve a lot of menu problems for you! Best 
all, no work for you — no peeling, dicing, mixing! There's no end of way 
to serve it—these three will just give you an idea: 







BASKET SALAD: (Center) salt and vinegar. Cook, stirring 


Hollow out grapefruit; set scooped- constantly, until mixture is thick 









out fruit aside for breakfast. Line не ear. Continue king 

shells with endive; fill with drained 4 minutes longer. Cool slightly; 
Del Monte Fruit Cocktail and serve stir in dates and nits. Fold in the 
with this cream, whipped light but not stiff 
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KS Nut-Date Dressing 
‘ay 9 , T x " кн HARD APPETIZER: (Rig 
EAE S 4 cup syrup occa pohmely al Chill c ара М 
e ^ above } can or ]ar o! el Monte 
Mon from the Del chopped Ca Са aden , Mon at 
а : OCKtal1l, Open, serve 1n Iro 5 
Monte Fruit dates а" і 
С EC T glasses—1t's easy as that 
a i оскга: %4 cup cream OF | | 
2 tbsps. corn- top milk, HURRY-UP DESSERT: (Left, 
\ starch whipped above) Frill grated coconut around 
the Eder оек, 3 IP : 
V4 tsp. salt 1% cup chopped the TASE | cutee 2 о chilled D 
DD ^: walnuts Monte Fruit Cocktail. What could 
IOS pe WINS Bae be simpler? And so lavish in lus- 


Mix together the syrup, cornstarch, cious fruit flavor! 
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MOM / 
(M FRANTIC! 


THAT DARNED HUSBAND 
OF MINE THINKS HE 
DOESNT LIKE FISH: 







STOP WORRYING, 
SUE / 


YOUR FATHER WAS LIKE 
THAT UNTIL 1 SERVED HIM 
HE-MAN TUNA DISHES! 







‘hare are lots of ways of 
. both hot and cold... 


serving tuna.. 
that men hke. That important '' He'' in 
your life will go for Tuna Cutlets in a 
big way. Or, Curried Tuna. And in hot 
weather, a great big Tuna Salad. But, 
be sure to *'introduce'' him to tuna at 
its best.. . insist upon these famous 


brands of QUALITY tuna. 


VAN CAMP SEA FOOD CO., INC. 


Terminal Islond, California 





Buy EITHER Brand .. the quality is the same 


| (Continued from Page 96) 

Just as dessert was brought to the table, 
the grandmother's stomach rumbled dis- 
tantly. “’Tis my nervous indigestion,” she 

| excused herself. “The dog has done it." 

"Has the pup been chewing that too?" 
asked Brian's father jokingly. 

The grandmother chose to be hurt. “Со 
ahead. Poke fun at an old woman while ye 
still have time for it.” 

Mr. O'Connal apologized immediately, 
but the harm had been done. To mollify her 
mother's feelings, Mrs. O'Connal announced 
that from now on the dog was not to enter 
the house; he was to sleep outside—in the 
garage. 

That night, with Brian's help, Mr. O'Con- 
nal tied the puppy with a length of binder 
twine in one corner of the garage. The puppy 
bit vainly at it, jumped from it again and 
again. Then he sat and cried pitiful, squeak- 
ing cries. 

Brian could hear the puppy long after he 
had gone to bed. After his father and mother 
had left to visit the Abercrombies, he took 
two blankets from his bed, sneaked down the 

| two flights of stairs and out of the house. He 
had difficulty in getting the wide garage 
doors open, and as he struggled he could hear 
the dog scratching frantically on the other 
side. One of the doors came open suddenly, 
and the puppy was Jumping up on him. It 
had chewed through the twine. 

It took the dog some time to quiet down; 
for a while it wriggled ecstatically on Brian's 
stomach, then curled up in the curve of his 
elbow. Finally it laid its chin over his 
shoulder, took one deep breath, nudged 
| Brian's neck with its cold nose, and Went to 
| sleep. 

It was nice, thought Brian, that his par- 
ents had gone to the Abererombies’. The 
dog's stomach rumbled twice. Brian put his 
arms around its neck. Пе went to sleep too. 





Mr. Abercrombie dealt the cards with deft 
| little flicks that sent them round the table to 
| drop in piles as accurate as the man himself. 

Ilis hands, thought Mrs. O’Connal, were 
bank-manager hands, square in their palms 
and finger tips, the knuckles sharplv angled. 

To Mrs. O'Connal's right, Mrs. Aber- 
crombie was having some difficulty in con- 
cealing the irritation she felt at seeing Mr. 
O’Connal absent-mindedly picking up one 
bv one the cards her husband dealt. 

Gerald O'Connal's mind was not on 
bridze. It was in the office of Doctor Svar- 
ich, where he had spent part of that after- 
noon. As he had linked up his sleeves, Peter 
Svarich, a thin-faced man with an air of dis- 
content, had watched him, one leg over the 
corner of the table. 

"^ Bit of gastritis T d say.” 

“Serious?” Nir. O'Connal had asked. 

*" No— not yet. Might bloom into an ulcer. 
You could try relaxing a bit. Stay away 
from lhquor-pastries—iried. stuff; take a 
quart or two of warm cocoa to the store with 
you—drink it in the middle of the morning 
ind the afternoon. That'll put out the fire.” 


The sound of Abercrombie’s flat voice 
brought Mr. O’Connal back to the room. 
“The trouble with the West," Abercrombie 
was saying, " has been threefold." He paused 
in dealing the cards. ‘““A—too much credit 
| in the beginning—an unhealthy amount of 
it through the twenties. B-— farmers are not 
a thrifty lot. C—the wealth of the country 
doesn't come from sufficiently diversified 
sources." The cards took up their snickering 
again. 

"We need an up-and-coming man in the 
church," said Mrs. Abercrombie. ‘* Just look 
at the condition of that yard. There’s no 
rhyme or reason to his calls." 

She's on poor Hislop again, thought Mrs. 
O'Connal wearily. 

Mrs. Abercrombie was as shapeless as her 
husband was angular. Strange that so large 
| a woman was so energetic; she was active in 

church work, the Red Cross, Daughters of 
the Empire, the Eastern Star, the library 
board, the local relief committee for the un- 
fortunates of the dried-out area. By virtue 
of her rings, the dignity of her husband's 
work, a trip they had taken to Europe six 


vears before, and a certain insensitivity to 
what others thought, her social position in 
the town was unassailable. 


Jake Harris, the town garbage collector, 
fireman and policeman, stood in the O'Con- 
nal garage with a flashlight turned on Brian 
and the dog asleep on the floor. He had been 
summoned from his room on the second floor 
of the town hall. Mrs. O'Connal's usually 
contained voice had been frantic. 

“So this is where you got to.” 

Brian concerned himself with getting sleep 
from his eyes. 

"You've give yer maw an' paw quite a 
start." 

“TI just thought I'd sleep with my pup,” 
Brian said. 

The puppy was awake; he stood for a 
moment with his feet apart, then went to 
smell the bottoms of Jake's pants. He 
wagged his tail. He liked the bottoms of 
Jake Harris' pants. 

" Nice-lookin' pup. Better git in the house 
an' let your maw know you're all right." 


From the darkness of the front veranda, 
Brian's mother came out to meet him; her 
arms around him were convulsivelv tight. 

Within the house, his grandmother em- 
braced him; but his father, when he had re- 
turned from downtown where he had been 
looking for Brian, was not quite so effusive. 

“Why did you ever do a thing like that? 
Why did you go out to the garage to sleep?" 

"] wanted to sleep with my pup," said 
Brian. 

“1 don't suppose it occurred to you that 
we might worry about you?” 

“I just wanted to be with my pup, that’s 
alls 

1115 father looked at him seriously. '* Look, 
spalpeen, I got that puppy against your 
mother's wishes. Now there's been nothing 
but trouble ever since that dog came to the 
house; 1f | hear of any more, there isn’t go- 
ing to be any puppy around the house. Un- 
derstand?” 

Brian nodded. 


Mr. Ilislop laid the letter down on the 
desk in his study. It was a protesting letter. 
It had been written by the Ladies’ Auxiliary 
and was signed by Mrs. Abercrombie. The 
candlelight service of the Canadian Girls in 
Training had not found favor with the 
Ladies’ Auxiliary. The letter had come as a 
shock to Hislop, who had assumed that 
everyone in the congregation had been as 
pleased as he with the service, with the white 
middies, blue skirts and blue ties of the 
C.G.I.T. girls. They had filed down both 
aisles of the church, each carrving a candle, 
their voung voices lifted in Follow the Gleam. 
To Пор it had been a moving ceremony. 

Now, he felt rather sick. Не had not 
thought that any members of his congrega- 
tion would consider the candle ceremony an 
indication that Inox Presbyterian church 
was turning Roman Catholic. 

But he might have known, he thought 
bitterly. Mrs. Abercrombie's intolerance 
was an evil force in the town; he had known 
it verv soon after taking over the church, 
when he had been indiscreet enough to play 
tennis with Father Cochran, and later when 
she had bucked combining services in the 
summer with the Baptist church. He got up 
and went to the study window; there he 
stood looking out to the hedge and the street 
bevond. Perhaps he should call a meeting 
of the elders tonight. Пе could use the as- 
surance of their confidence in him. 


Brian O'Connal, his puppy in his arms, 
walked down Sixth Street in the direction 
of MacTaggart's Corner. It had not been 
the dog's fault; the chain his father had got 
for it should not have been long enough to 
reach the washing; the clothesline should 
have been stronger too. 

But last night, his father had said to him, 
“Remember what I told you, spalpeen?”’ 

"Yes. I remember." 

“There was some trouble this morning.” 

“He just pulled the clothesline down." 

“I have to do something about it.” 

“Send him away?" 
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I—I've had a talk with Forbsie's 
Hoffmans haven't a grandmother 
with them, you know." 
ow." 
ippy wouldn't cause such a rumpus 
se where there wasn't a grandmother, 
it that if we were to send the puppy 
atil it wasn’t so much of a pup, it 
e a good idea." 

all the time?” 
р 

for а long time," Brian had said, 
ла his eyes were stinging. 

for a long time." his father assured 
until he has grown up. Mr. Hotfman 
it they'd look after him for us." 
-couldn't —send gramma away till — 


ther had reached into his hip pocket 
ded him a handkerchie}. 
ıfter his father had left, Brian had 
im in their bedroom below: he had 
а lot like Uncle Sean. 
ie was standing at MacTayvart’s 
he had evidently been told of the 
nent made for the dog. Brian said: 
iking my pup over to stay with 
ot very long. It’s not lor good." 
ts dandy,” said 
his fat face shin- 
ur pigeon’s got 
gs now.” 
‚ only staying 
rets bigger." 
eggs are in a 
id I’m going to 
ur pup to play 
d ——'" 

got to feed him 
ing and noon and 
n and at night 
ve him milk." 
ight," said Forb- 
an I carry him 


Don't feed him 
an what I say. 
et fat. His legs 
funny.” 

ight. There’s go- 
Je baby pigeons 
it of those eggs. 
carry him for a 


w?” To her clairvoyant art: 

; kind of heavy.” She didn't say how 
doesn't look I could tell them apart! 
I could carry 

right." 

۶ 


Ж * * Ж 
Hoffman, when 


had taken the 
nto the house, promised him that it 
e allowed to sleep by the stove in the 
It would not have to sleep alone 
he barn. 
orning Brian played with the puppy. 
noon he played with the puppy. 
inner he missed the dog badly. Пе 
wn to the coal room in the cellar and 
| chunk of wood there. When he was 
i, he went up to bed. 


days that followed, Brian O'Connal 
accept his dog's exile. alter he found 
could see him daily. He spent his 
nornings and afternoons over at the 
ns’. It was a week later that he and 
first saw the baby pigeons. 
hay in the Hoffmans' loft was piled 
ne end; the sunlight. slanting down 
window high in tlie peak, was almost 
ith dust. Forbsie and Brian gazed 
le top of the hay hill and into the 
one of the two-by-fours between the 
all studding. 
le nest were open moutl 
ly upon wormlike necks. 
у came out of the eggs.” Forbsie sud 
proprietary ring ín liis voici 
1 their mother sit on them like 
the eggs?” 
onder how they got in there i the 
ace?” said Forbsie. “There werent 
les for them to crawl into thar | could 
OW did they do it?" 

ask my dad." 
n did not climb through th 
t floor when Forbsie left. Hl 
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she 


lv he n 
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BY ETHEL BACOBSON 


The gypsy, the gypsy 
With magic-cinged art 
Said two would come wooing 
To sue for my heart, 
Slender and supple 
» With eyes darkly blue— 
And one would be false 
As the other was true. 


She told me, she told me 
That one would bring song 
And one fill with sorrow 
My whole hfe long. 
But there was an end 


Ө, 


the baby pigeons tor ù Lie Jid va 
МН there when огр relied, | Fon 
out the morning, he pondered Over Сиз qe 
on ol their origin. He wos «tll со! hine 
It as he walked home to luncli 


Aun 


Brian met his lather retinnmui Boni wol 
ae " s, S | 

Dad," he said as he walked by hia vade. | 
want to asl. you about some peor. Ihas 


did they get ip there?” 
"M here, spalpecn 2" 
| lhose eges; How did thew get in there 
in the first place?" 
Phe father pigeon put them there.” 
How?” 
Well, at first there wasn't any ёт. Then 
the mother pigeon put the сри around it.” 
She built 1t? "' 
"Yes, she built it." 
| | guess that's right.” said Brian. “п 
going to tell Forbsie.” 


Ix the Presbyterian manse study. Mr. 
юр said to Digby, “There's nothing else 
| can do. 1 couldn't get up each Sunday and 
preach to them, knowing they = that they all 
jelt as she did." | 
“The trouble with vou," sud Digby,“ 
that you're too thin-skinned. You're tender. 


That's no good if vou're: 


a minister or a school- 
teacher You've got to be 
tough ооо and tough, 
Fm tough You're not.” 

"And ms — elders — | 
never thouvht lor. a 
minute they'd take the 
stand they did. СИ have 
to resign.” 

"ADS ao өш, sard 
Digby. “Get up there 
and give it to them.” 

“кону hadn't hap- 
pened,” sud йор. Н 
makes me level like а 
fool — stupid — blind 
gullible fool! | knew they 
thought I was impracti- 
cal =you can always ex- 
pect a certain amused 
patronizing from your 
congregation = but 

Digby got up from his 
chair; he went over to 
Ilislop and put his arm 
over the minister's shoul- 
der. The two stood si- 
tently side by side look- 
ing out at tlie rain. 


On Hoffmans barn 
rool the rain was loud; 
the hayloft was dim, Brian had not called in 
at Forbsie's house. Noone knew that he was 
up here. In the dusk of the loft he could just 
sce the heads of the baby pigeons. They were 
partly feathered, their eyes opened. The 
mother pigeon had left the nest. slapping her 
wings frantically at Brian's approach. She 
walked back and forth now, cooing anxiously 
on a rafter at the other end of the loft. 
Brian reached out and touched the head 
of one of the baby pigeons; it was blood- 
warm. He stroked the weaving head with his 
Gnyer. He slid his hand under the pigeon and 
took it from the nest, cheeping loudly. Ie 
held it to his chest, his head bent over it. Пе 
put ıt inside his shirt, then buttoned up his 
coat. A baby pigeon was almost as good as 


a pup. 


I'he rain had stopped, and the air had a 
freh and sparkling quality: caves dripped 
steadily into ram barrels overtlowing. In 
the running gutters could be seen the re- 
flection of the sun, now a clean, whole disk, 
now a broken, quicksilver thing that joined, 
then broke again into rippling burs. 

Rain still streaked the windows of the 
(оппа) back porch where Bran © € onnal 
sal on the floor, staring down iti the baby 
pigeon. in his hand, 1105 father stood tall 
above him. LAE bird's skan 1 WET closed 
the bald head. with its UNY 


over dts eves, 
hung 


plowshare beak edged wath vellos 

down. The ible body was Got warm | 
£n E lih s ni . of 
^Tt dead, spalpeen,” Brides fate said 

исту. 
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"Bake this better tastin 





C | FEEL A KISS COMING О 
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q Lake 


and hear em yell for more!” 


Lighter, more delicious cake— 
so easy with Spry and its 
One-Bowl Method! 


“J ANT begin to tell you how heavenly- 
| 


wht and luscious this Valentine white 
euke is. Yon just bake it lor company and 
they ll tell vou how serumptious it is. 
“Spry has a magie eake-anaking secret 
you don't get in any other type of short- 
ening. And Spry х One-Bowl Cake Method 
Is u иисе of speed and case. You can 
thank Spry for grand new cake success. 


Sweetheort Volentine Coke 


2 caps sifled cake Hoar l сир less 2 tablespoons 
134 сарх sugar milk 
3% teaspoons baking 1 Teaspoon хап 
powder (with а lar- 34, teaspoon almond vx- 
trate powder, use 3 tract 
teaspoons? Da teaspoon orange ex- 
1 teaspoon salt tract 


16 enp Spry 3 egg wlates, unbeaten 
Sift. flour, sugar, baking powder and salt into 
пахшу bowl. Drop in Spry sno creaming 


needed. Add 2; of umlk, then flavorings. Beat 


says Aunt Jenny 


150 strokes. Мегаре bowl and spol ofta 
throughout entire tuxt Ahl ece whites, bes: 
250 strokes. Adhd roui mulk; heat 30 
strokes. Notice what au easy-to beat, casve te 
pour batter you get with Spry. Orly one bowl 
to wash! 

Bake in two sleep Sanch Sprv-couled layer 
pans ıu moderate oven 3609] 9 25-30 imunutes 
Spread Valentine Frosting hl Ween layers and 
ou top al antes Mark a large heart on top of 
cake; fill in with sugar tinte red. Sprinkle опе 
cup eoconut over sides and top around heart. 


Volentine Frosting 


Use oue-half venir regular recipe for 7- Minute 
Frosting, Flavor. wnh #4 teaspoon vanilla, 
lo teaspoon abirons} extract aud ¥, teaspoon 
отаи extruect 


Feast on Compliments 
Get Spry s grand help with all your cook- 
ing1f you want more compliments. Make 
sure of Паку, tender pie crust with 
creamy, easy-to-blend Spry. 

Fry with pure, all-vegetable Spry and 
serve erisp,. golden-brown, fresh-tasting 
fried foods so digestible even the young- 
sters eun have all they want! 


Spry is o product of Lever Brothers Company 
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Ty’ ' Good Cook Should Know 
Transform plain dishes into food folks 
talk about! Use Heinz Tomato Ketchup. 


the mingled richness of prize toma- 
toes, Heinz Vinegar and rare spices! 
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VARIET ECS‏ 7ک 
M MADE g‏ 
MEINE COP PANY‏ 






Made from Heinz'Aristocrat tomatoes, 
rare Spices and fine vinegar! 
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“It happens to things." 

“Why does it happen to things?" He 
turned up his face to his father, cheeks 
stained with drying tears. 

“That’s the way they end up." 

Brian looked down again at the baby 
pigeon in his hand. “‘It was in an egg. Now 
it's stopped." 

“Yes, spalpeen, it's stopped.” 

"I want my pup." 

“All right. We'll bring him Баск.” 

* Why did it = 

“Let me have it, spalpeen." 

* What are you going to do?" 

“ГІ bury it for you." 

" Where will you do it?" 

* Where do you want me to? The back 
garden?" 

“I guess so." He looked down at the baby 
pigeon's limp body again; it was just like 
dirt, he thought, like prairie dirt that wasn't 
alive at all. He looked up to his father again. 
“I know where. The prairie— dig a hole for 
it in the prairie." 

“All right." 

“Where the boy is," said Brian. “There 
is where— not with houses." He was aware of 





-a sudden relief; the sadness over the death of 


the baby pigeon lifted from him. 

“After dinner, then, spalpeen," his father 
promised. | 

The late-evening sun lay dilute on the flat 
fronts of the houses along Sixth Street as 
Brian and his father walked out to the 
prairle. By a pile of field stone just outside 
the town's edge, the 
father turned to the 
boy. The son lifted his 
arm with the bird's 
neck lank from his 
small fist. The father 
knelt, placed the dead 
pigeon on the sod be- 
side him, and began to 
dig with the small, 
green garden trowel he 
had brought out. 

He stood up, brushed 
the dirt from his 
hands, looked into his 
son's face. As he did, 
he caught a flicker of 
movement in a clump 
of buckbrush to the left. He walked toward 
it, his son behind him. He bent down and 
carefully parted the bushes. Crouched there, 
looking up, was the boy that Brian had met 
out on the prairie earlier in the summer. The 
father let the branches go back together. 

* He was watching," said the son as they 
walked back to the town. “ Не does that all 
the time." 

“Do you know him?" 

ires US bis" 

“What is, spalpeen? " 

“The prairie is." 

“Tow is it his?" 

“I don't know. 
name?" 

The father looked down at his son, a puz- 
zled look upon his face. “That’s the Young 
Ben." 

Father and son began to walk home. 


ГІ 


Аітноссн two years of wind had piled 
the black dust even higher against the fences 
and farm buildings, the fall of 1932 still 
brought the excitement of harvest with it. 
It was an urgent time of the year for the 
town, whose livelihood depended upon the 
prairie. 

On the morning of the first day of Septem- 
ber, the bright noise of sparrows woke Brian. 
The curtains in his room breathed in and 
out with the fall breeze as he lay still beside 
his brother; he could see his clothes folded 
over the foot of the white-enameled iron bed. 
His mother had put them there the night be- 
fore. Today was to be his first day in school. 

From under the bed came a frantic scrab- 
bling of sound; the red-and-white fox terrier 
jumped up. His one red ear gave to his head 
an archly tilted look. 

“Down, Jappy." Brian pushed him from 
the bed; he flung back the covers. 

With the dog trotting after him, he went 
to the open window. He would not have to 


8 


about the 


It just is. What’s his 


One may be discouraged about 
the Administration, abont Con- 
gress, about the Supreme Court, 
racketeering 
leadership. about political corrup- 
tion, about many ominous tenden- 
cies in American life, but he cannot 
be discouraged abont the way the 
common man seems to be under- 
standing aud correctly appraising, 
on the average, the Americau sitna- 
tion as reflected by the Gallup polls. 

—DR. ROBERT A. MILLIKAN. 
Science, War & Human Pragress. 
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say that next year he was going to sche 
thought Brian—he was going today, 
was old enough now. He would find out 
about things. 

"You up?” Bobbie was a chunky b 
four now. “I wish I was going to school,’ 

“You will when you get old enoug 
Brian began to dress. 


Downstairs Maggie O’Connal stood 
the stove in the kitchen; she prepared 
family breakfast with quick, birdlike mo 
ments. Brian said good morning to ] 
trying his best to hide the excitement t 
was in him. 

“Off to school, ѕраірееп?” Brian felt ar 
of emotion, as he always did when his fat 
spoke to him. Gerald O’Connal ruffled 
son’s hair as he passed Brian; he sat dowr 
the opposite end of the table. “ You—u 
do as they tell you, Brian." 

“I still think I should go with him — 

“No, Maggie," Brian's father interrup 
her. 

"You don't have to go," said Br 
*"Forbsie's starting, too, and his mot 
isn't going with him." 

The look upon Maggie O’Connal’s sr 
face tightened; it was not a happy one. 

As he broke up stale bread and poured r 
over it for his dog, Brian wished that pare 
wouldn't act as they were doing. 
straightened up from the dog's dish. 

“It’s not time yet," said his mother. 

"[ know. I'm going upstairs a minu 

In hisroom he pic 
up the pistol that 
on the table by thet 
it was a water pi 
with a rubber bulb 
ahandle. He carrie 
with him always 
was not truly dre: 
without it. He w 
downstairs again. 

"He's so young,’ 
heard his mother : 
ing. 

“She says you're 
ful young to go alo! 
said Bobbie. 

“No, Гт not. W 
time is it?" 

His father looked at his watch. “Half j 
eight." 

“I better be going." 

His mother went over to him quickly 
bent down. When he straightened up 
felt that his cheek was damp, he was in 
tient with her. 

He left the kitchen after instructing I 
bie to hold the dog until he'd got away f 
the house. Dogs did not go to school. 

Forbsie's fat face shone. “ Do we hav 
line up?” he said to Artie. 

"Everybody does," Artie answered, 
face contorting at the offending glasses. “ 
girls go in the girls’ door an’ the boys g 
the boys' door." 

Ahead of them and behind them si 
groups of children made their way to 
school on the eastern edge of the town. 

"There's the China Kids," said Artie. 

Brian saw them: the Wongs, Tang 
Vooie. It was Vooie's first day at school, 
his sister, Tang, with the protectivenes 
an older sister, had the collar of his « 
clenched tight in her hand. Brian had ¢ 
the Wong children often, for they had gri 
up on that section of gray cement that 
before their father’s Bluebird Café. } 
that the mother, a small amber woman, 
died, the father had left Vooie to his sist 
саге. He cooked meals for the children, . 
that was all. Brian knew Wong, too, a sn. 
stooped Chinese with a white mustache, | 
wore summer and winter a rooster-comb 
toque. | 

Brian’s confidence ebbed as they nei 
the schoolyard and as Artie regaled the о! 
boys with stories of the terrible Miss M 
Donald. She was cranky; she hated kid: 
was she, he told Forbsie and Brian, | 
would be their teacher. | 

When the bell rang the children for. 
into two lines at the doors; those left out ? 
the lines were the beginners, forlorn 1 ! 

(Continued on Гао? 10?) 
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NEW BISSELLS" NEED NO HANDLE PRESSURE ! 
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New "Bisco-matic’’* Brush Action adjusts automatt- 
cally to any rug—thick or thin! 

Sweeps clean with one easy swoop, even under beds 
and chairs! Actually, the pick-up Is so perfect. you 
never have to press on the handle at all! 

Available now in limited quantities at Bissell dealers 
only —complete with exclusive "Sta-up'" Handle and 
the new, easier "Flip-O" Empty. 


NEW BISSELL SWEEPERS 


with patented 'Bisco-matic" Brush Action 


М. S. PATENT OFF, BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO., GRAND RAPIOS 2, MICH. 
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Brighten your rooms al 
modes. cost... Redeco- 
role with Luminall. There's AN 
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Luminall Paints, Chicago 9. 
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e For the bathroom... and all through 
the house, Sergeant's Disinfectant is 
your all-around house-cleaning aid. -= 
Cleans thoroughly. Easy to use. ( 


LAN’ SAKES/ THESE NE 
CONTRAPTIONS 
WORK GOOD 
WITH 
3-IN-ONE! 


227. 


Leaves a fresh pine aroma. 

Makes bathiubs, tites, floors sparkling 
clean. 

Removes dirt, deodorizes, 


Chases germs in sink drains, toileis, 
aud garbage cans. 







Easy on your hands, 


9 * 
It’s economical, 100—at drug stores. 
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100% PURE VIRGIN WOOL 
Knitting Worsted, Baby Yarns, Floss; 
Sport Yarn; Cordes and Gitnps, and 
plastic yarns, Al WORTIIWHILE 
SAVINGS. FREE COLOR CARD. 
PETER PAN YARNS 

| 363 Grand Street, N. Y. City, Dept. 20, Established 1920 


It's fragrant 
of PINE 


YARN 


(Continued from Page 100) 
souls whom Miss MacDonald came out to 
shepherd into the school. She assigned them 
their seats in the lower-grades room, at the 
head of the stairs, told them to sit quietly 
and play with the colored plasticine Mariel 
Abercrombie had passed out. Then she 
turned to hand out the readers to the Grade 
Threes, of which Artie Sherry was a member. 

The first excitement over, Brian began to 
find school a rather disappointing affair. 
Forbsie sat two seats ahead of him, Artie 
two rows over. He would go over and see 
Artie for a while, Brian decided; he got up 
and started down the aisle. 

Miss MacDonald, at the board, turned 
and saw him. “Sit down, Brian." 

“Fm just going over to see Artie.” 

“You'll have to sit down." She turned 
back to *he board. 

Brian continued on his journey to Artie. 
She wasn’t his mother; he wasn't hurting 
anything; he wasn't doing anything wrong. 

“} said to sit down!" 

He stopped at the end of the aisle. “I just 
want to see Artie for a minute.” 

“You must put up your hand if you want 
something. Then I'll give you permission to 
see Artie.” 

He continued to stand. 

Miss MaeDonald’s thin face reddened 
Slightly. She bit her lip. “Sit down!" 

Brian stood. Utter classroom quiet had 
descended. Miss MacDonald began to walk 
down the aisle in which Brian was standing. 
He reached into his 
hip pocket and felt the 
comfort of the water 
pistol there. 


е 


the butt. Ile held it 
behind his back. Miss 
MacDonald reached 
out her hand to guide 
him back to his seat. 
It paused in mid-atr as 
Brian brought the 
water pistol to view. Her mouth flew open. 
She stared at the pistol and at the slight drip 
of water from the small hand holding it. 

"[ filled it," Brian assured her, “out of 
the fountain." 

Her face flamed. “Give me that pistol!" 

He made no move to hand it to her. 

Her hand darted out to the water pistol. 
Startled, Brian squeezed. The pistol squirted. 
Miss MaeDonald, with her dripping hand, 
jerked the pistol from his grasp. She pro- 
pelled him from the room. 

As he walked ahead of her tothe end of the 
hall where the principal's office was, Brian's 
heart pounded. The front of her dress drip- 
ping, Miss MacDonald knocked on the 
principal's door. It opened, and Mr. Digby, 
a questioning look upon his rough face, stood 
there. 


flew 


king. 


Witu emotion poorly concealed, Miss Mae- 
Donald told him what had happened. When 
she had finished, Digby said: 

“You'd better let your classes go. Miss 
Spencer has, hers. FH attend to Brian.” 

The door closed on Miss MacDonald’s 
outraged back. 

Mr. Digby walked to the desk, sat down; 
he leaned forward with his elbows on the 
top. " Well, Brian?" 

The boy stared at him. 

“Little trouble?” 

With his dark gaze deliberately unflinch- 
ing, Brian continued to stare. 

Mr. Digby’s long fingers began to drum 
the desk top. "Don't —won't you talk to 
me?" 

Unchanged, Brian's face looked up to the 
principal; no expression was there, certainly 
no inclination to talk was indicated. 

Mr. Digby rose from liis chair. The thing 
was to get the child to talk— without fright- 
ening it out of him. * Miss MacDonald is 
your teacher now. You must do as she says. 
| It's—it'slike - " Hecast about for some- 





ast nn Na I 0 


The legend that the wren is the 


tark, and ceasing lo soar, the wren 
ont and flew above him, and 
flying higher than all, was declared 
R. L. GALES: Dwellers in Arcody 


thing to say, any wedge to slip under the 
barrier between them. What would the boy 
understand? * Have you a dog, Brian?” 

There was a flicker of the boy’s eyes. That 
was it. 

"He does what you tell him. You expect 
him to do what you want him to. A dog isn’ 
much good tf he won't do what he's told." 
Не looked for a moment at the boy with his 
erect back, his legs slightly apart. “ Does he 
do any tricks?” 

“Tle can jump over 
spilled out, then stopped. 

"Over your arms if you hold them out?? 

"Over a stick," Brian corrected him. 





" Тһе word: 


On." The teacher was silent because he 
knew it was the right moment to say noth 
ing. 

"Tricks aren't any good. He's going te 
catch gophers. That isn't a trick." 

The principal nodded. 

"They're for catching gophers,” 

“That’s right." 

"Fox terriers. He's a fox terrier. I don’ 
like her." 

“Don’t you?" 

“She tried to make me sit down. I didn’ 
feel like sitting down. I wasn't hurting any 
thing." 

“What if everyone in the room wanted t« 
stand up? She couldn't teach very well then 
could she?” 

Brian considered a moment. “She stands,’ 

""Fhat's because she's the teacher." 

"Does she have te 
stand up to teach peo 
ple things?” 

Digby nodded. 


Miss MacDonald hing of all birds is preserved in “Maybe I have t 
stopped three seats he name given it in almost every stand up to lear 
ahénd ðf him. “ Will Enropean langnage. Fhe story is things.” 
| ^ un Ihat, the birds having agreed that a 1 
you sit down! the bird who could fly highest should You could leari 

Wordlessly he drew pe elected hing, Ihe wren hid him- anyway,” suggestec 
the pistol out, being self in the eagles feathers. Fhe Digby, “couldn, 
careful not to squeeze eagle, having onldistaneed even the you?” 


"Yes, I could. Bu 
і don't think ГЇЇ lean 
from her. ] better hav 
another teacher.” 

"I don't think tha 
could be arranged. Yo 
see, she's the only on 
we have for Grade One. You want to go t 
school, don't you?” 

"Oh, yes, I’m going to find out abou 
things.” 

“Then you'd better try to get along мі] 
Miss MacDonald." There was a note o 
firmness in Digby's voice. | 

Brian was silent. | 

Digby reached into his desk drawer; h 
drew out the water pistol and handed it t 
Brian. "She'd like you to have this back, 
he said, knowing that tt was the farthes 
thing from Miss MacDonald's desires. 

“Thank you. It doesn't work very goo 
anyway." ; 

"All right. No more school today —thi 
afternoon. Think about what I said.” 

For some time after Brian had left, Digb 
sat at his desk. With a feeling of helplessnes 
that couldn't come quite into focus, h, 
thought of his perennial problem —the Youn: 
Ben. As at the beginning of every term th 
Young Ben had attended school, he had ne 
shown up for registration. 

The fecling of helplessness flooded ove 
him as he thought of the Ben, the boy 
father: the drunken, irresponsible and ut 
terly mindless Ben, always at odds with som 
rule, law, or convention; shooting prairi 
chicken out of season or without a licens 
running his still, completely unaware of th 
demands of family or community. The Be 
was seldom sober; he knew only two stagt 
of drunkenness, the dramatic and the ur 
conscious. Digby got up. IIe'd have to са 
on the Bens after lunch. 

On the second day of school, the Youn 
Ben showed up and was given the seat acro: 
from Brian. Ten years old, a child all elbow 
shoulder blades and knees, he lifted h 
blond head high above the children in sea 
around him. 

He could not read; he did not write. Е, 
sat always with his narrow, gray eyes distan 

(Continued on Page 105) 
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LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


There was a young woman named Cope 
Who washed dishes with a bar soap 
Kind to hands it is true 

bul SO slou she LUCUS blue — 


mE 00 she d stay in the kitchen, and mope! 


NATURALLY, no woman likes slow-poke dishwashing! That bar soap was 





mild —easv on hands — BUT too slow-sudsing for dishes! 





There was a young woman named Head 
Doing dishes made her hands red 

Her soap was too strong 

And so—before long 


Mr. Head had to do them instead! 





NATURALLY, no woman likes red hands. Too bad Mrs. Head used her regular 
washday soap for dishes. Granulated for speed, but oh, so strong! 













There was a young woman named Neal 
Her soap had a double appeal! 
"It's as kind as can be, 

And so speedy, said she, 


“This Ivory Snow is ideal!” 
[т ей кысы 
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NATURALLY, Ivory Snow is ideal for dishes! It's 
the only soap that’s both Ivory-mild for snow-white 





hands and made in granulated “snowdrops” for speedy 
.  sudsing! Tops in safety! Convenient! Leaves dishes 
` sparkling—leaves lovely hands soft and smooth! 
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Miss MacDonald had looked secretly at 
Brian several times, and once she had wished 
that she could think of an excuse to let him 
sit down. But seeing him stand there, a 
seeming stoic, she had hardened. She was an 
efficient woman who looked for results; a 
strapping was fruitless, she felt, unless a 
child broke down and stood red and sodden- 
eyed before her. 

Brian’s arms were heavy. The muscles 
under them were painful. Over the tops of his 
shoulders they were almost unendurable. 
His chest ached. The classroom was hot. To 
Brian, wishing that he could get away from 
his own arms, that they were not part of 
him, the room seemed to be lifting and drift- 
ing. The faces in the front row were suddenly 
clearer. The faces in the front row receded. 
The Lord’s anger must be a fearful thing. 

“Yuu may sit down, Brian." 

Ile began to walk to his seat, then remem- 
bered his upraised arms; he looked question- 
ingly to Miss MacDonald; she nodded; he 
let them drop to his sides. They fell heavily 
and hung leaden with pins and needles in 
them, as though he had slept on them for a 
long time. His knees trembled as he went 
slowly down the aisle. Just before his seat, he 
felt them melt under him; he dropped to the 
floor. 

With panic in her face, Miss MacDonald 
rose from her desk. By the time she reached 
the aisie, the Young Ben had leaped from his 
seat. He picked up Brian, 
stood a moment with him 
in his arms, then placed 


him gently in his seat. He For years і was disi ressed 
by the incessant and di- 


turned to face Miss Mac- 


1 COTUATY, | 


Maggie O’Connal sat sideways on on 
the front seats in Miss MacDonald’s ro 
Upon her dark face there was a puzzled k 

" You don’t —there’s no reason that 
should dislike my son, is there, Miss N 
Donald?" 

“Why—no—there isn't." Miss W 
Donald was slightly embarrassed. Bri 
mother had just told her why Brian had 
been to school for the past two days. 

"He is just a child," Maggie O'Cor 
said. ''He'sonly six." Her brown eyes loo 
at Miss MacDonald steadily, searchin 
“Im still unable to understand + 


„э 


you —— 


He lied to me," said Miss MacDor 
simply. “The boy had not washed 
hands ——”’ 

“Yes, I know,” said Brian’s mother. **, 
of course you didn't know why he— just w 
made him do it —but—do you like child 
Miss MacDonald? " 

* Yes—of —course—I like them." TI 
was a slight note of irritation in the teach 
Voice. 

“To be a teacher—a person should 
think it would help a lot." Maggie O'Cor 
was silent, and Miss MacDonald had the! 
ing that she was expected to say someth 
She was not sure what she was expectee 
say. "I— I don't see why you should thre: 
him with God's punishment." 

"He lied to me,” 
Miss MacDonald agai 

"] suppose you di 
realize what it involv 

"I didn't think the 


beauty! : 


í . . Ve si 1 ` at ". A ax 
Donald, and as he did, his " rsifi d troubles of a elis nt of 
mine: she was always in a 


hand dropped to the knife erisis. One day, sprinkling 
on the top of his desk. the azaleas with aluminum 
Miss MacDonald reached 


would hurt his health. 
“It hasn't. We I 
him pretty well cali 
sulphate, the revelation broke down now, but I still d 
out her hand to Brian with over me. Both the plant and understand ——”’ 
his head back over the the lady required acid soil— "He had it comin: 
seat. She saw the ugliness tbey would perish in sweet him.” Miss MacDo 
in the Young Ben's eyes; soil: She needed tragedy and was beginning to re 
she saw the knife in his &9nldn 1 thrive without i. the interview. “Id 
| no" : Ever since that. discovery I Xn а" 
brown hand; she did hes к Чы АЕ Gerrit think | I can be held 
most sensible thing she sponsible for —if your 


$ ealmly. S 
had done in herlife— asked from Lanterns on the Levee, Весойес- 15 high-strung—nervot 
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Charles Funder to get wa- 
ter, then turned back. 

Brian spent recess in 
the boys' toilet, hidden in 
one of the cubicles; when the end-of-recess 
bell rang, he wiped his face of sweat and 
tears; he avoided Artie and Forbsie as he 
hurried up the stairs. . 

Не waited in his seat till the rest had left 
at noon. Ashe walked home he was still faint 
and weak, and when he felt an arm slide 
around his waist, he welcomed it. The Young 
Den walked the rest of the way to Brian's 
house with him. Ile left Brian as silently as 
he had come. . 

Brian was unable to eat his dinner that 
night, and when his mother gently asked him 
what was wrong, he burst into tears. He could 
not bring himself to tell her about the lie. 

He listened to a rising wind that night as 
he lay in bed witli Bobbie. Brian lay wide- 


eyed, filled with awful guilt, апа - much 
worse than that —with the fear of promised 
punishnient. 


НЕ felt a gathering Presence in his room 
as the wind lifted high. Fearful, avenging 
was the gathering wrath about to strike down 
Brian Sean MacMurray O'Connal, the ter- 
ror-stricken Brian O'Connal, who had lied 
about his hands. He dared not move. lle 
dared not lie still. He dared not cry out. He 
dared not stay silent. 

Nearer and nearer the Presence drew. The 
house moved. A giant hand began to shake 
the bed. Brian cried out, and once he had 
done that, the screams came again and again 
and again: Bobbie, wakened, added his shrill 
voice to Brian’s. 

Light flooded the room. Maggie O’Connal 
stood above her sons. She looked into Brian’s 
wild eyes. She left Bobbie for his father 
to calm down, and carried Brian from the 
room. 

After he had told her of what had hap- 
pened at school, and after he had fallen 
asleep in her arms, she lay awake with her 
eyes against the dark for a long time. 


tions of o Planter's Son, by William Alex- 
onder Percy (Alfred A. Knopf, Inc.]. 


he had it coming —— 

"But not (ася 
Mrs. O'Connal. “Noc 
has that T 

“I feel that I was quite right," said 1 
MacDonald positively. 

Maggie O'Connal got up. “You’ve n 
been wrong, have you, Miss MacDonal 

"Why -certainly—I ——-" 

"No. . . . You must be an unha 
woman." | 





f 
L 


“a 7 
“1 ат a woman of some west 
Scotch — you will appreciate that it's di 
for me to say what I'm going to say. If 
few friends or acquaintances—instea 
have my husband and two sons. Brie 
mine. I bore him. Perhaps," she said qu, 
and with a look almost of compassion ir 
dark eyes, “if you were to have a childs 
might be a happier and a better teache’ 

Miss MacDonald's mouth openec! 
though she were about to blurt sometl : 
It closed and opened again foolishly 
stricken look appeared in her eyes. 

"I-Im sorry, Miss MacDonald." 1: 
gie O'Connal left the room. 


'The Ben was an artist in one respect ! 
hiding of his still. For years he had been У 
tent to follow the usual technique of h { 
the thing in a cave some distance fror ? 
shack and covering it with squares of pit 
sod and brush. Determined this spring 1 
more than a blind technician, the Be 3 
creted his still in his well. A month late 
April, the mash boiled over and inebria 
Dominicker hen, two Barred-Rock roo: 
and a mostly Holstein cow. He knew. 
that he had to move his still again —пс 
cause he feared chronic alcoholism ai 
the inhabitants of the barnyard, but be 
a staggering cow or a weaving rooster 
the existence of a still. 4 

That spring Barney Hepworth, jani” 
the Presbyterian church, refused to К 
Doctor Svarich’s advice and go to bec il 

(Continued on Page 108) 
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what he was sure was only a spring cold ; he 
died of pneumonia. The Ben went straight- 
way to Mr. Powelly, the Presbyterian min- 
ister who had taken Hislop’s place, and ac- 
quainted him with a moving desire to make 
personal confession of a newly discovered 
faith. It was in the midst of the revival cam- 
paign and Mr. Powelly welcomed the offer 
of the Ben's soul; later it suddenly occurred 
to him that the Ben would be just the man 
to fill the position of janitor. 

The date of the Ben's reception into the 
congregation was set for the third Sunday in 
May. He began his janitorial duties immedi- 
ately. A week later he moved his still into the 
basement of the church. It was an ideal hid- 
ing place; no one but the Ben ever entered 
the coal room, where the still and its kerosene 
burner rested on a dark shelf of earth just 
inside the building foundation; the telltale 
fumes of the mash were quickly absorbed by 
the manure pile thrown up behind Mr. 
"Fhorborn's dray and livery barn. Without 
fear of detection. Ben could visit the still, fill 
the burner with kerosene, the coil bed with 
ice, the pot with mash, and himself with brew. 


Brian's dog was not, in а social sense, a 
good dog. Jappy was a tramp-—he was away 
from the O’Connal home 
frequently for days at a 
time. 

Between the dog and the 
boy there was an easy com- 
radeship and mutual re- 
spect, with now and then 
sudden flashes of downright 
love on Brian’s part, for if 
Jappy was not a model dog 
in many ways, he was ideal 
in one: he was death on go- 
phers. At the mouth of a 
hole when a drowned gopher 
poked out its head he was 
quick and sare. And he al- 
ways knew when a gopher- 
hunting expedition was un- 
der way. 

There had been the day, 
well on in summer, that 
Brian and lorbsie Hoffman, 
now called “Fat,” and Artie 
Sherry, known as "Ike," 


had gone out drowning 
gophers. 
Down Sixth Street. to- 


ward the spreading prairie 

they walked, Brian and Fat carrying be- 
tween them Ike's mother's washtub. Each 
carried in addition a red lard pail. Once upon 
the prairie, they turned east toward Hag- 
gerty's Coulee, where they had heard there 
were many gophers. White, Fat's dog, and 
Jappv ran ahead; the boys wandered in 
leisurely fashion, their conversation rambling 
as it usually did, until it arrived at the ques- 
tion of what a gopher did when he was being 
drowned out. 

"Sometimes," Fat said, "you get three 
washtubs down their hole, and the water 
stays there quite a while, and you think he 
ain't ever comin' up, and then all of a sudden 
she goes down." 

“They back into the hole an’ plug her 
up," Ike explained. " When he unplugs, then 
the water comes down." 


“You take the end of the washtub пом,” 


Brian said to Ike. 
“Not yet. I'll carry after Haggerty's 
Coulee.” 
"You never carry," Brian accused him. 
“T do во,” said Ike, 


" Look!" Fat cried and pointed to the dogs 
in scurrying chase over the prairie ahead. 
“They found one!" 

“Where?” yelled Ike. 

“There it is!" Brian caught a glimpse of 
a brown back rolling in frantic gallop, saw 
the flirt of a tail as the gopher, inches from 
Jappy’s eager nose, was swallowed down a 
hole. “Не down the hole!" 

Both dogs were at the opening. Jappy 
ecstatically threw the dirt behind him— 
stopped to insert his nose right to the eyes— 
took it out - began to dig again. Fat's dog 

_ | circled anxiously. 
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M еа 


By Mary 
Norton Gordon 


A little while after 
A little while after 
There will be laughter. 


There will be sunshine 
Following rain. 
There will be wine 
To ease this pain. 


There will be laughter 


There will be laughter 
A little while after. 


xk * kK X X * 


“You an’ Fat fill the tub!" directed Ike, 
“TU Walch - 

Brian апа Fat brought back two tubs of 
water, tipped them carefully down the hole, 
after each one, watched eagerly for the g I 
pher to come out. Jappy sat with his ears E 
cocked, his head solicitously on one side; 
he made anxious sounds in the back of his 
throat. 

One great bubble burst itself on the 
surface of the water filling the hole; it was- 
followed by many little ones wobbling to the _ 
top. "He's comin' up now!" shouted Ike, 
“Git ready!" 



































‘The gopher’s flat head broke the surface of 
the water; Just out of reach in the throat of 
his burrow, he crouched with his head barely 
above water, his almond eyes looking up at 
the boys and the dogs. 

"More water!" shrieked Ike. ‘All he 
wants is more water!” : 

Ike rushed to the tub himself, tilted it over 
the lard pail, ran back, and soused the con- 
tents down on the waiting gopher. It came 
out in a lunging rush, its fawn hair, dark with 
water, plastered wet against its skin. Thef 
dogs darted for it. Jappy got it by the scruff 
of the neck, shook his head, and threw it over 
his back. The gopher hurtled through the air 
to land near Ike; it lay still 
upon the prairie. 

Ike ran to it. He picked] 
up the wet, tan body and 
it began to kick. “ He’s still 
alive!" 

“Не! bite," said Fat 
fearfully. "They kin bite!" 

"No, he won't. I got him 
round the belly. He isn't 


do is squeak.” 

It wassqueaking now; thi 
thin and frantic soun 
threaded from Ike's clo 
hand. Brian looked away 
He saw with a start tha 
the Young Ben was standin 
there; he had come upor 
them without a sound, and 
was staring at them with hig 
pale, gray eyes under hai 
the color of the prairie itd 
sclf. 

“I'm gonna take the tail 
offa him,” said Ike, with thd 
gopher stil struggling an 
squeaking in his han 
“Their tails grow back on if you let 'e 
go." Ike had taken the gopher by the tip of 7 
its tail and was holding it head down by | 
his thumb and forefinger. He raised his arn} 
above his head and began to swing the роў 
pher in a large circle. ‘‘ Hold yer dogs back !' |^ 
he cried. He snapped his arm. The tail re) 7 
mained in his hand. 

Now to one side, now to the other, th 
gopher ran in squeaking, erratic course, bot! 
dogs after it. The Young Ben leaped. H 
passed the dogs, threw himself full lengt. 
upon the tailless gopher. He lay there wit 
the squeaking under him. While the boy! 
watched openmouthed, he reached unde 
himself. With one merciful squeeze he choke 
the life from the animal. As he stood up h 
dropped it, galvanic, to the ground. He be 
gan to walk toward Ike. 

Fierce exultation gripped Brian as he ré 
alized what was about tohappen. Face twitch 
ing nervously, Ike backed away. He kne¥ 
that something was wrong. Just as he ha; 
thrown himself upon the gopher, the Youn f 
Ben leaped at Ike, who fell backward опа їй 
his attacker’s weight. The Young Ben fougk 
as the boys had never seen anyone fight be 
fore. He was a clawing, wild thing on top 14 
Ike. He gouged Ike's eyes, from which Ш" 
glasses had fallen; blood sprang in long tracl 
as he drew his crooked fingers again and араў 
and again down Ike's face. He pounded hi? 
about the head, the throat, the ribs. Р 
stood up and kicked Ike rolling helpless € 
the prairie. When he stopped, one felt th 
he had done so simply because he was е 
hausted. He looked at the terror on Fa 
face, then for long and level moments |7 
Brian. 
















(Continued on Page 110) | 
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Brian returned his gaze and watched him 
wheel and begin to run in the direction of 
Ilaggerty’s Coulee. In his heart Brian ran 
with Young Ben — running with an easy lope, 
each step of which smoothed into the other 
like the ripples of a broad stream flowing. 
When he had ceased watching the Young 
Ben, he saw that Fat had gone to get a lard 
pail of water from the river. Пе made no 
move to help as Fat soaked his shirt, and 
washed the blood and dirt from Ike's face. 
His clothes unbelievably ripped, Ike had a 
dazed look upon his sharp face, the look that 
one expects to see upon the face of a man 
whose home has just been leveled by a 
prairie tornado. 

“I didn't do anything to Aim,” he said 
tearfully over and over again. 

And Brian, quite without any desire to 
alleviate Ike's suffering, was filled with a 
sense of the justness, the rightness, the com- 
pleteness of what the Young Ben had done— 
what he himself would like to have done. 

Ike had to be led home like a blind boy; he 
was unable to see a foot in front of himself 
without his thick glasses. 


The Bens no longer sat in the second row 
of Knox church; any ties that might have 
bound them were rudely severed three weeks 
after the Ben's formal reception into the 
fold. * The Lost Sheep,” that Sunday's deli- 
cately balanced sermon pointing out the 
church’s newest member, had been followed 
the next Sunday by a 
sermon built around 
“The Parable of the 
Lost Penny,” and the Я eT Sd гел 
cme after that Бу “ The 
Prodigal's Return.” 
The next Sunday the 
Den's still in the church 
basement blew up. 

Ignited by the yel- 
low, moth-wing flame 
of the kerosene burner, 
which the Ben had left 
turned too high, it ex- 
ploded between the 
announcing of the La- 
dies’ Auxiliary chicken 
dinner to be held the following Tuesday at 
the home of Mrs. Abercrombie, and the pass- 
ing of the collection plate. It detonated with 
a thud that was felt rather than heard by 
every member of the congregation. 

The Ben sprang from his seat and hurried 
from the church. Seeing him go, and think- 
ing that whatever was the matter could be 
attended to by the Ben, Mr. Powelly went 
on with his sermon. 

The church was heated by a system of hot- 
air vents placed conveniently along its sides, 
and leading to the furnace room where the 
accident had occurred. From these, soon 
after, there stole a yeasty breath that blos- 
somed into sweet fumes of ferment hanging 
oppressively. 

Meanwhile, the Ben below feverishly col- 
lected parts of his still from far corners, the 
copper coil which was still in one piece and 
such bits of the granite pot as had not been 
imbedded in the rafters of the Sunday-school 
room or various chairs there. 

Summoned tardily the next day, Jake 
Ilarris told Mr. Powelly that there was not 
enough evidence to prosecute the Ben. The 
minister was aware of an undying, Old Testa- 
ment thirst for revenge —а thirst, he resolved 
fiercely, Which should have its full slaking one 
day. 


possible." 


Кли. held a pleasant surprise for Brian—a 
new teacher. Several weeks before school 
opened, the children had known that Miss 
MacDonald was not coming back. Ike had 
told them; his father was a member of the 


urisician Rubin- 

stein was once speuding a few 
dass with a friend in England, who 
took him to a church. on Sanday 
where һе listeued to a little sermon 
on a little theme, The nest Sauday 
the friend invited the urusiciar to 
go agai to church. ^1 will," said 
Rubinstein. "but on one condition: 
yon must take me to hear a man 
who will tempt me to do the im- 


deep is the brownness of the iris. Wher 
Digby said that he hoped she would like he 
new school, she assured him that she would 
the sudden expressiveness of her face, thi 
girlish quality of excitement in her, айгасіє 
him immediately. 

"And you were at Westward," he sad 





referring to her last school. 

“Three years. Before that, Azure." 

“Azure,” mused Digby. “Seems to те | 
Oh, yes -Svarich; didn't Peter Svarich hav 
a practice in Azure before he came here? 

"Yes," said Miss Thompson quia 
“Doctor Svarich was in Azure.” 

Digby looked at her sharply. Somethin 
wrong; her mobile features were quite free (| 
expression—deliberately so, he though: 
“1—1 suppose you know each other?” 

“We do,” said Miss Thompson. | 


Aso determined, decided Digby, for а? 
the cameo quality of her pale, small fac) | 
“How long were you there?" As he asked tl 
question he felt a twinge of annoyance wit 
himself; it was none of his business. 

"Five years. It was my first school оф 
room." | 

Probably attended normal school at eigh. — 
een; 1 she had taught eight years, that mac — 
her twenty six or seven. Twenty-six j 
seven—írom thirty-eight, he calcula ‘ 
twelve. With a slight frown on his rock | 
features, he got up from the desk. “Let | 
take a look at‘ your room, shall we?" Mo 
women would be attracted to Svarich, I 
thought, as he held її _ 
office door open for he — 
He wished that he hal, 
changed his shirt thi 
morning. 

When he had show - 
her around, and ha 3 
given her the forms s | 
must fill out for th 
first of the term, ¥ 
said, “I’m going dow) * 
town. Perhaps I cf 
show you some of it,! e 
you're headed thi 
Way. | ل‎ 

lle pointed out tf 
powerhouse to ti | 
south and east of the school, and explained 
her that the river and the railroad ran past 
to cross First Street. They stopped befd 
the lilac and honeysuckle bushes on eith © 
side of the Times building. { !i 

He looked down at Miss Thompson. $ 4 
guess ł leave you here. I— I hope you like € н 
It's a good town." | 

"Oh, I'm sure I will," said Miss Thor 
son, and Digby again felt the inner lift 1 Ё 
the clear, young quality of her voice № 
given him before. He began to walk ba, 8; 
down First Street in the direction they h f 
come. bi 

Miss Thompson crossed the railroad trac? bs 
looked down them to the seven grain elev | 
tors, then began to cross the wooden bric 1 
that spanned the river. So her cottage ws | 
on the wrong side of town; 1t must be, if th | 
sprawl of tar-papered shacks was Germi 
Town. Fierce-mustached men lived the 
men with black-burning roll-your-own cif: | 
rettes permanently in the corner of 1 
mouth, necessary men— the laborers of t ` 
C.P.R., on highway maintenance, and i 
sewer work for the town: Polish, Austri. ^ 
Bohemian, Ruthenian, Hungarian, Galici, 
not-yet-Canadian. 

She stopped at the end of the bridge al 
looked down at the slow flow of the thi 
creek. Peter’s people. Digby had If 
pointed out Doctor Svarich’s office ; there Ї | 
been no need òf that; she had seen his si, 
PETER R. SVARICH, PHYSICIAN AND St? 
GEON. She looked at the woman bent ove 1 
washtub in one of the back yards, and 1 








3. Safe for charm. Mum gives sure protec- 
tion against underarm odor all day or all 
Cvening. 


mental picture of Peter's mother was - 
newed—a nut-brown woman with unbeli = 
ably lined face, a dark kerchief over .@ 
head. Unlike Peter's clever hands, 3 
mother's had been fat-muscled, with bht 
finger tips. She knew now what she co 1 
not have been expected to know earlie 8 
that Peter was ashamed of his foreign bit . 
As she turned from the end of the bric‘, 
(Continued on Page 112) 


school board now, Mr. Thorborn still its 
chairman. 

just before fall registration, Mr. Digby 
made an appointment to meet Miss Thomp- 
son, the new teacher, and to go over with her 
the plans for the term work. He met a young 
woman with quick and definite features. 
Fler bluing-black hair, cut short, seemed even 
blacker against her very white skin. She had 
the sort of dark eyes that seem all pupil, so 
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Mum is economical, too. Doesn't dry out in 
the jar— stays smooth and creamy. Quick, 
Cay to use-even after you re dressed. 


For Sanitary Napkins — Mu is contle, safe, dependable... ideal for this use, 100. 
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J£ С“ e YARDLEY Dry SKIN CLEANSING CREAM, 
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c . V | Ир еу A with its beneficial softening ingredients, 
( NOLAN UOM X LION E : 
^n AN À restores a radiant freshness . . . and 
(j "тен! YARDLEY LIQUEFYING CLEANSING CREAM 


; | | TES EE E brightens oily skins without 
It’s young... it’s fresh...it’s natural LR mes ү кч 
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eS i YARDLEY NIGHT Cream is an extra-rich, 








; gratifving skin treat that smooths, 
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The secret has passed from charming mothers | ЕС 


lubricates, and softens . . . while 
















А | Night fuam = YARDLEY COMPLEXION Мик, a liquid 
| ns on end . ЫШ t this | маъа уле 9. е es ve , il Å ] ^ nv u'l 
) gay young daughters for generatio ; ы ESE. cream, is a versatile origa уо I] 
; usc to encourage natural €lasticitv 
| | | | гапї Yardley Creams. | and as a protective powder base. 
simple, daily skin-care with frag | | | 
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: EE E eS YARDLEY ` ENGLISH COMPLEXION’ CREAM 
Wee >: is the traditional one-step to youth- 
YA R D L x 1 Ney A fean Ell ful loveliness, a snowy, feather-light 
| ERES. Bust TEE cream thatsoftens, cleanses, and tones. 
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SS ; In sizes at ?Ё and $2 
Yardl ducts for America are created in England and finished in the U. S. A. from the original English formulae, AE. (Compiexion Мик, $1 and $1.50) 
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combining imported and domestic ingredients. Yardley 


Glamour FOR WINTER — Р 

This New C etel Sweat with a 
K | 

SweerHeart Soap Complixion 
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Sook [Йол Aud kalp puwet Chapping 
wth SweerHearrt Soap’s 
|-2-3 Extia Lothov BEAUTY САВЕ! 


@ Now Fashion adds the gay glitter 
of sequins to the eternal lure of a 
sweater. Result: an enchanting style 
for the season's parties! But don't 
spoil the glamorous picture with 
winter-roughened skin. Thousands 
of women say SweetHeart Soap helps 
prevent chapping. 


And here's another beauty advan- 
tage! SweetHeart gives up to twice 
as much lather as the average beauty 
soap. This richer, creamier lather 
forms a gentle cushion for more 
thorough massage. ° 


Tbe soap that AGREES with your skin 


HERES ALL YOU DO: Massage your 
face for one minute, night and morn- 
ing, with SweetHeart’s extra lather. 
Rinse with warm — then icy cold 
water. This (1) cleanses (2) stimu- 
lates (3) brightens. Your skin's 
a low with velvety freshness! 


Insist on SweetHeart Soap to get 
“twice the lather for twice as thor- 
ough care.” See how quickly it may 
reveal greater loveliness. And rejoice 
in the way SweetHeart Soap helps 
you avoid chapping all winter. Get 
this wonderful beauty soap today. 








(Continued from Page 110) 
she felt a ripple of contrition pass through 
her. She began to walk swiftly toward her 
new home. 


Miss Thompson's children found her re- 
freshing after Miss MacDonald. She seemed 
to have a faculty for infecting them with 
enthusiasm in their work. 

Though she gave the children more free- 
dom than they had enjoyed before, Miss 
Thompson expected a great deal of them. 
Except toward the China Kids, she showed 
no favoritism; with Tang and Vboie she 
seemed to have an extra brightness in her 
voice; in games the Chinese children were 
selected for coveted positions a little more 
often. No one resented this, except perhaps 
Mariel Abercrombie., In the years they had 
attended : :hool, Tang and Vooie liad been 
subjected to periodic ostracism, a mild form 
of persecution usually started by Mlariel, 
a full-faced little sadist of ten years. It was 
she who started the whispering that rippled 
along the rows, like wrinkles spreading over 
a pond, breaking into tight and hurried little 
excitements that spilled into recesses— when 
the girls would walk one another off with 
arms about one another's waists, while Mi 
Tang was left to sit stolidly at her desk, un- 
whispered-to, unwalked-off-with. 

In her first fall, Miss Thompson was 
startled several times by Vooie, who was in 
Brian's class. During a Grade Two read- 
ing lesson the second month of the fall term 
she had waited for Vooie to read the chalk 
legend, ‘The man has a dog. The dog runs." 

“Your turn, Vooie," she 


nod of his head. The man got up; the door 
closed behind him. Miss Thompson sat 
down. 

She had wondered what it would be like 
to see him again. Now she had. He had 
changed little in appearance; his face still had 
its satyrlike conformation, the м peak of 
crisp black hair salted slightly with gray; 
the deep creases bracketing his long mouth 
had deepened. And in her heart, she was ask- 
ing herself, hadn't there been a hint of the 
familiar flutter, a suggestion of the breath- 
lessness that had always possessed her when 
she was about to see him? 


The bandaged man emerged from the 
door. Peter Svarich gave Miss Thompson 
exactly the same nod he had given the patient 
who was leaving. The teacher entered the 
office. 

“Peter—I—I " She found it difficult 
to express what she was feeling as she looked 
at the discontent in the lines at his mouth. 
“You must understand that I didn't know 
you were here when I came—when I ap- 
plied a 

“I believe you,” Svarich said. “About 
these children ——"' 

"Oh, Peter—is there any reason that we 
have to be unkind to each ——" 

"They're suffering from malnutrition," he 
said in his dry voice. “What do you 
care?" 

Miss Thompson, in spite of herself, felt a 
stir of the old resentment. “І care," she said 
in a voice that matched the impersonality of 
his. "They're my children." 

"Not yours. You didn't 








had said. conceive them-— bear 
He sat stanchly en- them." If he had thought 

throned in his seat. » If in the last few years you to shock her, he Was dis- 
* Vooie." haven't discarded a major appointed. 


His eyes were fixed care- 
fully on the corner of her 
desk. 

"Don't you want to 
read, Vooie? " 

The broad nostrils of 
his snub nose flattened 
imperceptibly more. 

"If you don't try, you won't be able to 
read like Tang." 

Now she could see only the top of his 
glinting, black head. 

"Don't you want to read like Tang?” 

Ilis head came back up; his hands were 
pushed up his sleeves to the wrists. “No.” 

'" You— you don't! You don’t want to have 
a blue star in your reader?” 

The flat, tan lids flickered down to show 
her momentarily the cameo clarity of their 
edges. Then: "He don’t wanna little blue 
star for the little book. He want no money— 
heaven beyond his power.” 

It was one of the many proverbs with 
which Old Wong spoke to his children, and 
in itself it explained the decline of the Blue- 
bird Café after the death of his wife. Since 
that event, he had turned to a Stoicism that 
told him the world was upsetting and could 
take from him; he had retired to the tran- 
quillity of his dark kitchen to sit for long, 
lonely periods of time, his red toque a bright 
spot in the shadows. His business had suf- 
fered; tables stood bare. The café itself be- 
came indescribably dirty. Children and 
parents alike often told one another with the 
same delicious thrill that Old Wong was an 
opium eater. 


Near the end of October, Miss Thompson 
noticed a listlessness in the China Kids, so 
she sent them down to Doctor Svarich; then 
with the resolution of one who knows that 
some things are inevitable and that putting 
them off simply increases their awkwardness, 
she went down to the doctor's office herself. 

Svarich's office building stood next to 
Funder's Meat Market, the only new build- 
ing on the business street. Miss Thompson 
hesitated a moment, then opened the door. 
Except for an overalled man with a bandage 
around his head and one ear, the waiting 
room was empty. 

'The door with frosted glass opened at the 
back, and Peter Svarich stood there. He 
glanced impersonally at Miss Thompson, 


* | then beckoned to the bandaged man with a 


opinion or acquired a new one, 
investigate and see if you're 
not growing senile. 

—GELETT BURGESS: 


Look Eleven Yeors Younger. 
(Simon & Schuster, Inc.) 


"[ said they were my 
children. They areChinese, 
and they are my children." 
She looked at him steadily 
with her eyes large in her 
pale face. “They would 
be mine if they were 
Ukrainian." 

The lines of bitterness almost forgot them- 
selves on Svarich's face. "I believe they 
would," he said softly. “I believe they 
would—and they might have been." | 

A faint flush colored Miss Thompson’s 
face. "It would have been a bad bargain for 
both of us. You know ч 

“I suppose," he said; “апа as you say, 
there's no point in being unkind. I'm sorry. 
Now—about these children—they're not 
getting enough to eat. If you're interested, 
I'd advise you to go and see their father. See 
what the situation is." He looked at Miss . 
Thompson a moment. ‘‘Same face," he ob- 
served; “same heart. I— I'm glad to see you 
again, Ruth." 

Ruth Thompson held out her hand. 
Svarich took it with the look of a man about 
to do something that he knows perfectly well : 
is not good for him. 

Miss Thompson walked quickly from the 
office to the Bluebird Café, and as she walked 
she wondered why most people were fooled 
by Peter Svarich, why they went no farther 
than his outer defense of irony, assuming that | 
there was no farther to go. 

Brittle—that had been Peter, unable to . 
adapt. The course of love had not run 





smoothly; there had been too much of emo- 


ing out recrimination, and that in turn bring- 
ing flaming anger. She had told him finally 
that they could not have a smooth marriage : 
out of it—not possibly. He had listened to 
her almost as though he had expected it all 
along; that had sent her off the deep end | 
again. They had not been able even to end it 
with restraint. | 

She found Wong in the back of the café. 
He had been feeding the children mush three 
times a day. He had just enough oatmeal : 
left for one more day. Miss Thompson left 
the café and walked swiftly till she came to 
the sign that said, ‘Your Tonsorial Require- 
ments Looked After.” She walked in without * 
hesitation. | 

“Mr. Neally.” 

(Continued on Page 114) 


tion, of irritation growing into sarcasm call- | 
: 
| 
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IN TESTS AMONG COLLEGE GIRLS — 
99 OUT OF 131 REPORT NO CHAFIN 





WITH NEW FREE-STRIDE MODESS 





College girls from coast to coast recently learned some- 
thing not in the books. Something that will make happy 
reading for every girl who chafes. 

Here’s the Story... 

Interviewers asked college girls who had suffered chafe 
with their regular napkin to try out a new, improved 
napkin— ree-Stride Modess. 

Naturally, the girls weren't told the name or brand. 
They were simply asked to try this new napkin—to see 
if it gave them freedom from chafe. 

At the end of the test, 99 out of 131 girls reported no 


chafing with Free-Stride Modess. 


The secret of the chafe-free comfort so many college 
students found in Free-Stride Modess lies in the clever 
fashioning of the napkin edges! 

Free-Stride Modess has extra cotton on its edges—extra 


softness—right where thc cause of chafe begins. 


The extra cotton also acts to direct and retain moisture 

inside the napkin, keeping the edges dry and smooth 
longer. And dry, smooth edges don't chafe! 
So safe too! Every Free-Stride Modess has a triple safety 
shield to guard against accidents, A fine, sealed-in deodor- 
ant to help keep you flower-fresh, too! And never a tell- 
tale outline—Modess is silhouette-proof! 

Try this luxury-comfortable, luxury-safe napkin now. 
New, improved Free-Stride Modess is on sale everywhere. 


Product of Personal Produets Corporation, 
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Try the new Free-stride Modess/ 
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Miss Nancy Valentine, beautiful Powers Girl well on the road to 
Holly uood Stardom, washes her hair with glorifying Kreml Shampoo 


Why not give your hair a -beautyv-treac” 


with ihis famous hard-wzater shampoo? 


Leave it to the beanty-wise Powers Models to discover a way to 
wake ther hair look even more beautiful. They use Kreml 
Shampoo {0 wash their hair. 

This famous shampoo Is especially developed hot only to thoroughly 
It ALSO 
actually “unlocks all the hairs natural brilliaut highlights and leaves 


cleanse hair and scalp of dirt, grease and dandrutl flakes 
it shimiueriug with its glorious sttken-sheen lustre that lasts for days. 


Works hike mavie even o; the hardest water 
tse Kreml Shampoo plentifudly. |t rinses out so easily and never 
leaves any excess soapy residue. lt positively contains no harsh caustics 
or chemicals to dry the hair. 

luteal. Kreml Shampoo has a beneficial oil base which helps keep 
the hair from becoming dry or brittle. 


Amazing results even after the first shampoe 

Even after the first time vou use Kreml Shampoo notice how much 

-ofter and Мег your hair is how much easier it is to arrange 

in a stunning new hair-do. Just notice how your hair glows 

with lovely highlights and radiance you didnt dream possible. 
Buy а bottle of Kreml Shampoo at any drug. department. or 10¢ 

store and ‘glimour-bathe’ each tiny strand of your hair to its 


natural sparkling lustre! 







THE LARGEST-SELLING SHAMPOO WITH A BENEFICI 


KREME CZ 


A product of R B Semler, Inc. 
FOR SILKEN-SHEEN HAIR— EASIER TO ARRANGE 
MADE BY THE MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS KREML HAIR TOPIC 
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(Continued from Page 112) 

His Worship. the Mayor, owner of the 
town's two-chair barbershop, turned to her. 
“ An’ how’s the demigong today?" he said 
heartily. Mr. Neally always said everything 
heartily. 

“Tve Just come from Wong's." 

‘*Anythin’ I kin do fer you?" 

"Yes, there is. Those children are not 
doing very well.” 

"Ain't they?” With his forefinger he tilted 


| up the nose of the shavee and bent over. 


“What has the council done about those— 
about seeing that those children get food?” 

Mr. Neally wiped the razor on a square of 
paper. "We're considerin’ the matter.” 

"But—this must have been going on for 
some time; is anything going to be done 
about it?" 

Whei. he answered her the jovial quality 
of his voice was a bit strained; this was a 
political matter. “I'm jist the mayor, you 
know ~ ain't the ee-lectors; an’ them Chinese 
ain't the only ones needin’ relief. Them folks 
got their own way to take care of the indige- 
ment. They got tongs, ain't they?” 

Miss Thompson did not answer him; she 
had left the shop. 

That evening Miss Thompson called upon 
Digby at his boardinghouse. She told him 
about the China Kids and her visit to Mr. 
Neallv's barbershop; she asked him if he 
couldn't get some action. He assured her 
that he would do his best and insisted upon 
sharing half the Wong grocery bill with her. 

At the end of the month, Digby and Miss 
Thompson found that Peter Svarich had 
taken care of the Wongs' grocery account at 
Blaine's Store. 


rp SENS => 
[HE China Kids were not the only unfor- 


| tunates who benefited by Miss Thompson's 
| active sense of justice and her understanding. 


Very soon after she had come to the school 
she had surprised upon the Young Ben's face 
a look that returned to her again and again 


| in the days that followed, a look haunting in 





| son could do. 





its intensity and disturbing in its strange 
appeal. She found herself, during classes, 
looking over to the boy. where he sat beside 
пап O'Connal and the other Grade Two 
pupils, whom he dwarfed. She tried to name 
the expression that was in his triangular face, 
and suddenly knew: it was the look that lies 
in the eyes of a caught thing. She changed 
his seat to a back one among the Grade Four 
students, there he sat uneasily, lifting his 
thin shoulders almost a foot above the 
younger children. 
It was the best 
that Miss Thomp- 


She sought to 
ease the boy’s 
tension by assign- 
ing him numerous 
tasks: she asked 
the Young Ben 
often to post let- 
ters for her; if 
she wanted a win- 
dow opened, she 
let the Young 
jen do It. Mr. 
Digby noted all 
this; he blessed 
the chance that 
had sent Miss 
Thompson to his 
school. 

Digby had 
changed. In No- 
vember he bought 
a new suit at 
Blaine’s; a rough, 
herringbone 
tweed, coarse and 
wiry—a cloth 
that stubbornly 
resisted Mrs. 
Geddes’ repeated 
attempts with an 
iron to put a 
crease in the trou- 
sers, which had 
as much person- 
ality as gunny 
sacking. In spite 





your dad was a Class-A lover at one time! 


Е 


of his morning and noon efforts, the sand: 
lock of hair continued to spring down ove 
his forehead. Не no longer wore the blac] 
knitted ties he had before, but instead 
brightly striped and crosshatched cravat 
equaled in brilliance only by his socks, 


The Ben had not changed. He had n 
worries now that his still was secreted be 
neath three feet of manure in the cow barn 
The cave there had a square, well-like ]i 
filled with the stuff and fitting perfectly int 
place. 

Since the Ben’s brief career as janitor, Mr 
Powelly had nursed scalding bitterness in hi 
heart. Deliberately he had arranged persone 
encounters with Jake Harris, bidding him d 
his duty. He made passionate exhortation 
to the police department at town-counc 
meetings; as time went on without the Ben' 
being brought to justice, he delivered pointe 
sermons criticizing the garbage department 
It was of no avail. 


Iu the O'Connal family, Christmas bega 
as a rule early in December, when the boy 
started to decide what presents they woul 
like. In Brian's second year of school, Christ 
mas was called earlier to the parents’ atter 
tion because with the beginning of winte 
Brian asked for skates. 

Maggie's first response was unbelief; i 
was difficult for her to think that one of he 
boys was old enough to want skates. Sh 
reminded him that he was just past seve 
and that Forbsie Hoffman did not hav 
skates yet. Brian replied that Ike Sherr 
had them. Ike, who was a vear and a ha 
older than Brian, had inherited a pair fror 
an older sister. 

Skates became a frequent topic of convet 
sation at meals. At length the grandmothe 
said she was sick of hearing about them 
Maggie forbade Brian to mention skates 2 
the table again. 

The day that he saw the new tube skate 
in the hardware-store window, Brian calle 
on his father at work. 

"Why can't I have them, dad?" 

"Because your mother says you're to 
young for them.” 

“But I'm not—I’m 

*Seven's pretty young for skates." 

“ГИ be older at Christmas. That's a lon 
ways away. May I have them for Chris 
mas?" : 

"I don't think so, spalpeen.” 

(Continued on Page 117) | 
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"Сее, to look at him now you'd never think 
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о Has SEEN THE WIND? 


(Continued from Page 114) 
fter Brian had left, Gerald felt a pang of 
orse. That night he had a talk with 
zgie. 
Perhaps by Christmastime?” he asked 
. ^ He'll be almost seven and a half then." 
lis wife looked at him a long time before 
wering him. ** You know— I love him, too, 
ald. I hate to deny them things as much 
rou. It’s just that he seems so—do vou 
Ik he's old enough? Do you— honestly ? " 
1 think so, Maggie." І 
It isn’t because he wants them so 
ly?” 
Well—he's old enough—let him skate." 
fter a decent interval Brian was told that 
night possibly get skates, and the night 
re Christmas he was almost sick with 
tement and anticipation. He closed his 
s tightly. If only he could get to sleep, 
time would pass more quickly. When one 
t it was nothing—swift as a person on 
tes—swift as the wind. . . 
He came, Brian! He came!” Bobbie was 
ping on the bed, his hair bright in the 
ter sunshine that filled the room. 
rian jumped from bed. C'mon!” 
‘heir stockings, lumpy with oranges, each 
1a colored cardboard clown protruding 
n its top, hung from the mantel of the 
Ласе Bobbie's sled that could be 
red was before the tree. Bobbie threw 
nself upon the 


els. Sree. =з) 


Wait a minute!” 
d Brian. "They're 
all yours— just 
1 your name!” 
le began to sort out 
presentsupon which 
ggie, the night be- 
, had printed in the 
e block letters that 


nxiously Brian 
ched the growing 
of parcels beside 
. He opened a deep 
to find it full of 
red cars and an en- 
>, jn little compart- 
rts. He opened another—a mechanical 
ir which, when wound, caused two long 
К men to dance galvanically, all the 
le turning around. Slippers were in one 
mising-looking parcel. As he opened the 
. of his parcels he was filled with the hor- 
e conviction that something was wrong. 
‘hen he saw a parcel behind the Christmas 
. His name was on it. He opened it. 
y were not tube skates; they were bob 
tes, double-runnered affairs with curving 
cleats and a half-bucket arrangement to 
ch the heel of the shoe. 
‘or a swift moment Brian’s heart was 
d with mixed feeling; disappointment 
ler and blinding was there, but with it a 
f-dazed feeling of inner release and relief 
t he had got skates at all. 
Throughout dinner he spoke only when 
ken to. When his father and uncle were 
ted in the living room with lighted cigars. 
i his mother and grandmother were in the 
chen washing the dinner dishes, he went 
noticed to the hallway, put on his cout and 
jue, and with the bob skates went out. 


NCE on the ice, he stood for a moment on 
mbling legs. He pushed with one foot; it 
dded sideways; the other went suddenly 
m under him, and he came down with a 
mp that snatched his breath. Не got care- 
ly up and stood uncertainly. He pushed a 
tative skate ahead, then another. He 
od still with knees half bent. He gave a 
sh with one skate preparatory to SWOOP” 
r over the ice. He fell flat on his face. He 
Pup. — 

He began a slow forward sliding across the 
—painfully—noncommittal steps of a 
Oke victim just risen from bed. He was 
t skating, he was walking with an over- 
ielming feeling of frustration that reminded 
m of dreams in which he ran with all his 
ight, but stayed only in one spot. He fell 
ain, and felt his elbow go numb. He sat 
ithe ice, looking at his own fect ahead ot 
m. 


a 


I don't think anybody can ever 

have cared inore for poetry than 
he (Padraic Colum) did. 
poets that I conldn^t read, and he 
nearly always had a volume in his 
pocket. And everything he read he 
seemed straightway to know by 
heart, whether he had liked it or 
uot. Hf he told you So-and-So was a 
in could easily read. bad poet, he would immediately 
` quote one of his poems from mem- 
ory to show how bad he was. It was a 
marvelous gift—inore akin to an 
ear for music than anything else. 
—FORREST REID; Private Road. (Faber & Faber). 
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He began to cry, 
и Е parents, his grandmother and his 
псе were seated in the living room when he 
8 а 
got back to the house. He wa carrying the 
bob skates as he came out of the hallway. 
Been skatin'?" asked Sean 
э ae а ы ` 
Brian did not answer him. 
“Unele Sean ask i ' 
TO Sean asked you a question, son,” 
said Maggie. 
5 Lee : ^ Р; 
sean's big, freckled hand reached out to 
take one of the bob skates. "Damn fool 
SUE EA ye — . ү * 
question, said. Sean. “Fella doesn't. skate 
with bob skates, Had somebody pullin’ you, 
did you?" | 
Brian shook his head. 
64 f ` LR . ve 1 М 
W hat 5 Wrong, spalpeen ?”’ Brian’s father 
was looking at his tear-stained face. 


Brian rushed from the room. 

“What do you mean?” Maggie turned to 
Sean. " What's wrong with his skates?” 

“They call 'em skates," said Sean. "Can't 
skate with 'em. Just teaches kids a healthy 
respect for ice, that’s all. Got no grip at all — 
skid all over.” 

К But—then that means that Brian— 
he’s ——” Maggie got up and went swiftly 
from the room. She found Brian at the 
kitchen window, “Don't they work, son?” 

Still looking out the window, Brian shook 
his head. 

"Aren't they what you wanted?” 

“Tubes,” he got out 
with ditliculty. “Ке 
in IHarris'." 

“I'm sorry, Brian." 
Maggie turned his face 
around to her. 
" Don't— please don't! 
Ill fix it!" She went 
to the phone. “Mr. 

tarras? Have you a 
pair of —of tube skates 
left? Small size? I 
wonder if we—if vou 
could come down to 
the store with me— my 
son — will vou 

“Мо ег!” 


lle read 





In his seat, under 
the yellow chicks and white rabbits alternat- 
ing around the top border of the blackboard, 
Fat Hoftman twirled a ruler on the point of 
his pencil. Seeing the look on his friend’s 
face, Brian O'Connal wondered what had 
excited Fat. He must have somethiny to tell; 
he had been late that morning. 

The recess bell rang; Fat's ruler dropped 
with a clatter; Mariel Abercrombie, who had 
been leaning over so that her hair almost hid 
her face as she whispered to Eileen Gatenby, 
straightened up. Mariel was in the midst of 
another whispering campaign against the 
Wongs. Today was Mi Tang’s birthday; 
there was to be a party over the Bluebird 
Café— just for girls. Miss Thompson had 
announced that she would like Mariel to 
stay at recess, and now as the others filed out, 
Mariel remained seated. Brian, looking back 
over his shoulder, saw her there as he took 
Fat by the arm in the hall. 

EI got rabbits!” said Fat excitedly. ** Dad 
came home last night. Ille got them in 
Regina— two of them!” | 

In the bright light of the schoolyard, Brian 
stared at Fat. “Live rabbits!” 

“One is gray—it is the Belgium rabbit. 
They were hopping around the front room 
like anything this morning. You can help 
me build a pen—you use wire —old sereen.” 

at’s full cheeks shook as he talked. | 

“What out of old screen?” Ike stood in 

of Fat. 
E got two rabbits for Easter," Fat was 
explaining. “One of them has pink eyes and 
the other is a Belgium rabbit. He is gray. 

Ike's mouth was open in his sharp face; 
interest was alive in the startling eyes behind 
his thick glasses. “ What about rabbit pens? 

“You come after four—you and Brian. 
Nobody else though.” | 

Miss Thompson, meanwhile, sat at her 
desk and looked thoughtfully at Mariel 
Abercrombie standing b: gw BS She 
thought of what she ñ ıd overheard in the 
cloakroom that morning Just. belore school 
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(And which had her permanent at a beauty shop? No опе could tell 


the Ring twins’ permanents apart — can you? See the answer below!) 
g p 


Yes, you can give yourself a lovely 
TONI Home Permanent for your date tonight 


Take a tip from the Toni Twin, Kath- 
leene Ring of Chicago... give your- 
self a Toni Home Permanent today... 
and look lovelier tonight. It's tliis easy: 


1. Roll your hair up on curlers, 
dabbing on Toni Creme Lotion 


as you go. 


2. Tie a turban round your 
head and relax for2 to 3 hours. 
(No sitting under a hot dryer.) 


3. Saturate each curl with Toni 
Neutralizer and rinse. 


With your hair set, step to the mirror 
and admire your new Toni Permanent. 
See the deep, wonderful waves. Feel 


т 


HOME PERMANENT 


THE CREME COLD WAVE 
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the silkv softness of vour hair. Notice 





its radiant. natural luster. Toni is a 
Creme Lotion that gently соахеѕ your 
hair into deep waves that are frizz-free 
and easy to manage [гот the start, And 
they last as long as a $15 permanent. 


Toni works like a charm on anv hair 
that will take a permanent — even grav, 
dyed. bleached or baby-fine hair. Every 
hour of the day another 1000 women 
use Toni. So ask for the Toni Поте 
Permanent Kit. On sale at leading cos- 
metic, drug and notion counters, 


Kathleene, the twin with the Toni 
Home Permanent, is on the right above. 


Did vou guess? 





[125 


plus tax 


Easy as rolling your halr up in curlers —but the wave stays in . 






















| bear to go strargnt home 


] couldn't 1 


and waste these stars! Not tonight, 
when lom and I and the Plymouth can 
drift together, listening to the music, 


while the motor purrs along... 


Watch him take the turn into the back road 
without thinking—that’s what you've done 
for us, Plymouth! A sort of second honeymoon, 
in which my tired business man can relax 
against your deep cushions and drive and 


talk his heart out, as he used to. 


Honestly —he sounds like a kid with his 
first car! Forever asking if Гуе noticed how 
few bumps we fi el. Or how little effort it is 
to shift (something to do with very special 
transmission gears!). Or how fast and smooth we 


stop, because of these new brakes. 


Noticed? Who drives you, daytimes, anvway ? 
jut a woman likes a car that puts her man 
. . at ease. And, well—look at Tom and see, 


Plymouth — vou re for me! 


MEET O CA ERE RES 


YY HO IAS SEEN IIIE WIND? 


(Continued from Page 117) 
had started. She heard again the girls’ shrill 
voices. 

" Nobody's going to her party anyway.” 
That had been Mariel. 1 

"I'm not going—Gracie's not going— 
nobody’s going but you,” said Helen Roberts. 

“I know a riddle!” cried Mariel. "She's 
in Grade Three —she's got a nice blue bow 
in her hair —her name starts with E." 

"Eileen Gatenby!”’ the others chorused, 

" An' another: she's in Grade Four she 
has black hair that isn't curly — it is straight 
and it 1s stringy and kind of greasy! She is 
yellow and has slanty eyes!" 

Гавр!” 

With an effort, Miss Thompson brought 
her attention back to Mariel standing stolidly 
before her. | 

“Tang is having a birthday party today,” 
said Miss Thompson. “She has invited me.” 

“It’s Parent-Teachers day," said Mariel. 

“1 think I can manage it for a minute be- 
fore the meeting. Are you going to Tang’s 
party, Mariel? ” 

The child looked over her shoulder at 
several pupils who 
had entered the room. 

“Mariel!” 

Mariel’s head 
swung round, the hair 
fiying out at the sides 
of her face. “No,” 
she said. “Mother 
says not!" The an- 
swer Was triumphant. 

For the rest of the 
school day Miss 
Thompson’s troubled 
mind was onty partly 
concerned with her 
classes. 

On her way down- 
town she passed I{ofi- 
man's yard, where 
Brian and Fat and 


apart. 


* * k * k k k k k 
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eS COCON 


By LEONARD SNYDER 


She kept his house; she shared his 
food and bed 
And gave him two strong sons, 
but always there 
Were days when he was silent and 


Each time she told herself she 
must not cure. 


She never understood why they 


LADTSS ПОУМ 


two silent children, she. turned. from 
room, The abrupt stairs urged her forward 
At the kitchen table Old Wong sliced birth- 
day sandwiches. Birthday cocoa had begun 
to steam in granite pots. Evidently he did 
not know yet. She hurried from the cate. 
In the sunlit street, the fecling of utter 
helplessness which had been leeching at her 
heart suddenly flooded her whole bee. 
Surely the mothers could have helped! She 
couldn't face them at the meeting. She 
couldn't ! | 


A1 first there had been only two rabbits in 
the pen by HolIman's barn; now there were 
ten. The boys were elated. The Belgian hare 
was the mother; Brian and Fat had wit 
nessed the actual appearance of the baby 
rabbits. | 

"Gee, Fat," Brian had said, “they look 
funny - they haven't got any hair!” | 

“They will," promised Fat. "They'll grow 
up and get it.” 

"Then they'll have rabbits,” Brian pre- 
dicted, “and they'll grow up." 

" And have rabbits too," supplied Fat. 

"And they'll grow 
up and have rabbits.” 

"We'll have lots of 
rabbits," concluded 
Pat. 


12 


кн "What'll we do 
LCE with ‘em, Fat?” 
‘Sell 'em. Dad 


paid fifty "cents 
apiece lor these. We'll 
sell “em.” 

And so lor two 
weeks they waited 
with impatience. At 
the end of a month, 
When no new rabbits 
had put in an appear- 
ance, Brian went to 
lus father. 

“1928 


Ike and Bobbie bent "Yes, spalpeen?" 
overtherabbits. Their would come, "low do rabbits 
teacher walked along These days when darkness get started 2" 

the main street seemed to rise inside, From lus leather 
toward O'Connal's Something that he could never chair in the den, Ger- 
Drugstore. When bring to words ald O'’Connal stared 


Brian’s father came 
out to wait on her, 
she bought a small, 
carved bottle of 
twenty-five-cent per- 
fume. She also bought 
as Happy Birthday” 


heart 


card. 
She came to the ми п 
orange splash of 


potted geraniums be- 
hind the Blucbird's 
dusty windows, 
opened the door and 
went in. The swing- 
ing door at the back of 
the café opened, Old Wong appeared. 

"Where are the children?" asked Miss 
Thompson. 

"He opstahs һе theah = he theah now." 
Old Wong spoke with a complete stopping 
and starting of each word, now and then the 
sudden singing of a long vowel. " You go — 
you sce he some." Ile turned to push open 
the kitchen door again. 

They were in one corner of a tilting settee, 
quite close together. Tang had her arm 
around Vooie's neck; over the top of the 
stove with its elbowed pipe disappearing into 
one wall, Miss Thompson could just see the 
boy's black, chrysanthemum head, She 
Stepped around the stove. 

"Happy birthday, Tang." 


The tan, flat planes of their faces tilted up 
to her; their dark eyes stared. 

“Thank you." Miss Thompson barely 
heard the words. 

She held out the bottle of perfume with the 
card tied to it, and with her arm still around 
her brother's neck, Tang took it. ‘Thank 
you," she whispered again. Her hand dropped 
to her lap. 

The teacher looked down at them uncer- 
tainly. There was no doubt tliat they knew. 
AS well as she could, under the gaze of the 


But only showed he was 
unsatisfied. 


She never understood that in his 
Green waves were locked 1n 
stormy aftermath. 


She never knew that still the boy 


Lived in this man who walked a 
prairie path. 


* * ж k жж ЖЖ 


at his son. Ile must 
be frank and honest 
about the thing. 
"You know how a 
plant gets started?" 

“How?” 

“From à seed. You 
plant it in the ground, 
and it grows into a 
plant." 

"I know that." 

SANON Whates 
asked Bobbie, who 
had entered the room. 

“Something I'm 
explaining to Brian. 
With aniinals, it’s the same.” 

“What is?” asked Bobbie. 

“Babis,” said Brian. He's telling me.” 

"You remember asking me about pl- 
geons—a long time —about four years ago?" 

"NO," said Brian. 

“} told you then that the pigeon grows in- 
side the egg--inside = the egg is inside the 
mother pigeon until she lays it. All the 
time that she is hatching the egg. the baby 
pigeon is growing there. When it has grown 
enough, 1t comes Gut. 

“They don’t with rabbits," said Bobbie. 
“ Brian saw them come right out he sard he 
saw them." 

“Rabbits are different. They d n't have 
They simply grow inside the mother, 
| they come 


CLES. 
and when it’s time, they grow 
out.” m 
Gerald O'Connal looked down at Brian $ 
thoughtful face. Evidently the explanation 
had been enough, Впап father told himself. | 
lle picked up his Regina Leader again. 
“Where does the seed come in: asked 
Brian. 
"'That-—oh ! 
grows from inside the mother rabbit, 


that’s what the baby rabbit 
spal- | 
Y | 
peen. | J О, 
“Is she Tull up with them: 
1.21) 


(€ onlinned on Pull 
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WALDORF SERT ROOM, | 





“MAYFAIR 
$16.95" 





Distinguished background for 
interesting people...that fanrous room with 
the murals ouly one artist in the world es 
could have pamted. "There's a master pP А 
touch, too, in the DOBBS hats so i 
often seen in this setting. It's a 
significance of line and a feeling 
for color, infinite care in de- 
tailing and fitting, a talent 
for liats in which you are 
always confident of looking 
and being your best. 


Dobos hats—styled and sized 
to fit. 


= `j 
DOBBS HATS — 


PARK AVENUE AT 53RD STREET 
NEW YORK 22, N. Y. x 


E 





LADIES HOME Ju NAL COMM SECUS E quM 


) 


Your ZONE 


WILL TELL ТОТ. 





L YOU. 


T for Taste... 
T for Throat... 





That's your own proving 
around for any cigarette 


ES, the '"T-Zone" is your own critical labo- 
ratory for any cigarette. Thats where you 
learn by actual smoking experience the particular 
cigarette that suits you best. 
For your taste and your throat are individual 
to you. Only your taste and throat can decide 


which cigarette tastes best to Do eae and how it 





affects your throat. 






Try Camels. See how your taste responds to 


the rich, full flavor of Camel’s choice, properly 


aged tobaccos. See how your throat reacts to the 


CHOICE QUALITY 


Ма 74 ЛАО ТА Nation wide SUTVEY : 


More Doctors smoke Camels == 
than any other cigarette J eL 





sure. They appreciate flavor and mildness just 
as you. When 113,597 doctors were asked by 
three independent research organizations. to 
name the cigarette they smoked, more doctors 
named Camels than any other brand. 





(Continued from Page 119) 
—she—in a way.” 
1can't grow anything without seeds." 
id O'Connal laid down the paper. He 
at Bobbie. “That’s right. The father 
ants the seeds." 
ere'd he get them?” 
y—they’re in him.” 
y don’t they grow up in him and come 
vim then?” asked Brian relentlessly. 
ause they don’t. They have to grow 
nother rabbit.” 
1 was silent. He looked up thought- 
his father. “Апа like Ike says— that's 
js doing when si 
—that's what he's doing. He’s— 
zh 
s intense stare was disconcerting. 
a way,” Mr. O'Connal finished up. 





buck and the doe that Mr. Hoffman 
ought home came of a particularly 
train, the boys found out duriny the 
of the summer; they were delighted 
-after litter made its appearance and 
Ыі population of Holfman’s back 
creased by arithmetic progression. 
rease soon became an alarming thing. 
lined the sides and one end of Hoif- 
yard; there were old apple boxes, 
па pear crates; and in them all. rab- 
uched and hopped and sat up. There 
fy rabbits, black, and white, and all 
mutations and combinations of the 
ith bucks and does at every period of 


e were one hundred and twent y-three 


аа done what he could; in the begin- 
ral had been sold, but it was not very 
| there were no 

he had tried 
Һет away, but 


venue was no Happiness is not to be solicited, 
but comes witli an appearance of 


)pen-—the town 
ached its satu- 
oint. 
' jn September, 
ffman went into 
als Drugstore 
way from the 
, and engaged 
father in ear- 
nversation. Phs step was noticcably 
when he came out and started for 
le, carrying as he always did the little 
lub bag that he took with him on train 


that night Joe Pivott’s dray rolled 
offman's yard; Mr. Пойтап, Mr. 
ial and Joe worked swiftly and silently, 
ack after sack with kicking, grunting 
Mr. Hoffman spent that night in 
cep. 
was heartbroken; he pleaded with his 
for another pair, and when his father 
d home, the boy asked him. Mr. 
in did not weaken; his hesitation was 
perceptible when Fat backed down to 
e rabbit. 
1 was shocked, but not emotionally 
at was, by the blotting out of the rab- 


brought another crop failure to the 
5the land was dotted now with empty 
uses, their blank windows starmg out 
espreading prairie. The sash-and-door 
' closed down; Blaine’s General Store 
And for the first time in years, Sean 
nal was almost happy; his garden- 
on project had worked wonderfully 
le set about trying to interest other 
sin the district in a plan he had to dam 
er and irrigate larger areas of drought- 
land. 

t fall, Brian's grandmother had a 
| cold that threatened to turn into 
onia, but she managed to draw on re- 
of Scotch stubbornness to throw it off. 
‘that fall, too, that Digby and Miss 
son and Peter Svarich finally got uc- 
tthe China Kids. After much delibera- 
he town put the Chinese family on re- 
temporary measure until arrange- 
were completed for sending the chil- 
Way: Tang to an uncle in Vancouver, 
to a home in Winnipeg. The taxes piled 


баих. to be jnzgled with offhand. 
It seems to be some kind of balance, 
as in riding a bicycle. attempted 
painlilly а thousand. times, and 
achieved at last without effort. 
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up on Мотур” buildinr were Brnored. Two 
weeks alter his son and daughter had elt 
\\ опр Was discovered, still wrth lu fud 
toque оп, swinging from a rafter in Uic dinl 
kitchen; he had managed it by using a length 
ol clothesline, by standing on one of the 
kitchen chairs and kicking it over. Jake 
Harris found no opium among hrs eflects, 


Ox an afternoon carly in October is Brian 
walked home fron school, he Saw Japp ГИП 
out to meet Joe Pivott’s drav, passing n 
front of the O'Connal house, his red-and- 
white quicksilver body half curved so that 
he could look up into the {aces of the horses 
as he ran, Brian called to him. In that split 
second of distraction the dog wis knocked off 
balance by one of the horses’ hoofs, The near 
horse veered at the scrabbhug white thing 
under its feet, and pulled over its mate. 

Brian saw his dog brietly through huge and 
hairy feet; he saw the metal-rimmed front 
wheels of the dray miss Jappy. The hind ones 
did not. A shrill and agonized ery arose, 
trembling on the fall afternoon, shearing the 
silence, going up and up and hanging there. 
As the wind carried the settling dust. side- 
ways, Brian saw Jappy lifting his shoulders 
and head in a vain attempt to rise, struggling, 
only to move in a futile circle with lifeless 
hindquarters for a pivot. 

He ran to him. Пе took him in his lap. The 
cry went up again. It died down toa scarcely 
audible whimper deep in the dog’s throat. 

"Wasn't nothin’ I could do, kid." Joe 
stood tall over him. " I didn't even see him." 

Brian simply stared down at Jappy. 

“Fm sorry, kid.” 

“нап right." 

“Spine busted, mebbe?" Joe's hand 

reached for the small 


Ms — 0| jJappy’s tapering 


back, 

" You let him опе!” 

“GQkhay. aC 
straightened up. He 
stood uncomfortably. 
SIRT UD = 

“That’s all right.” 

‘Better not set here 
in the middla the road.” 

Jappy cried out again 
as Brian got up. lle 
was dead by the time they pot to the garage 
behind the house. 

Galler Thomas lent him a garden fork. 
Órian returned to the garage, where he had 
left Jappy lying on some gunny sacking there. 
As he picked up the dog's body, he noticed 
that the head remained rigidly turned over 
one shoulder; the eves were filmed with gray 
mucus. He went through the caragana 
hedge, turned out onto the street and started 
toward the prairie. 

Halfway down the block his brother joined 
him. They walked in silence. 

The prairie sod resisted the garden fork. 
A meadow lark sang twice as he struggled. 
The hardpan came away in Haking lumps to 
show glistening, riblike marks where the fork 


—ELIZABETH BO WEN, 


had been. 

^ How did he die?" asked Bobbie. 

Brian picked up the dog by the middle, 
still with its head turned relentlessly back 
over one shoulder. He placed it in the long 
hole with foxtails and spear grass tossing 
along its edges. | 

“How did he die, Brian? What happened 
to him?” v ‚ 

Brian eased a fork ful ot dirt onto the dog’s 
body. The next were easier. Ile covered the 
head with its one red ear last. 

“How did he ——” 

ae home. will you, Bobbie?” He 
looked as though he were going to cry. He 
turned away. “FI come later, Brian said. 

He looked down at the grave, and it was 
hard for him to believe that Jappy was under 
it, that he wouldn't in a moment see the carth 
bulge up and the dog's Ii ad come out. 1 hen 
he remembered the suifiness of the body, EE 
turned head, the timed eyes. He knew that 
a lifeless thing was under the earth. IHs dog 
` үт Ж a rustling in the grass and ве 
up to see the Young Ben with his pale. Fu a 
end in the wind and his distui bing gı ay ey es 
steady upon him. The eyes left his tace to 
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Copr, 1:47 by Weeo Products Company 


CORRECT DESIGN is tlie secret back of the amazing cleansing power of 
Dr. West's Miracle-Tuft. The brush head is curved two ways so you can 
reach every surface of every tooth—inside, outside and in between. 
Millions have discovered that no other toothbrush can do this job so 
thoroughly. Sealed in glass for extra protection and guaranteed for n year, 
one brushing will convince you that Dr. West's Miracle-Tuft is the 
toothbrush for you. Get one or two today! 
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FRESH—THE NEW 
CREAM DEODOR 


MOST EFFECTIVE 


AND SO SAFE 





MEAM CFE ОСАД ат 
TOPS £$9S5PIgRATIQNU 





FRESH is safe. Approved by the 
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carried enough rocks to cover the heap ol 


We dirt 
When thev had finished, the Young Ben 
said, " Kivoots can't git him now.” 
Somewhere within Brian something was 
CONC, ever since the ae cident it had been 
leaving him as the sand of an hourglass 
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mptiness that wasn't to be believed 


Fa. ۱ 
Bı IAN Was еа i Chirp nov D ause ne 
v Y 1 C Y. 1 : y 
could make the sound о! DaDy ENICKS спеєр- 
r In che two years since his dog had been 
іі. {1 Lash Û YY ЖА iil 11l4 4 к, LIGU 1 Cii 
run over, he паа grown little taller, Still re- 


5 1 4 = - 
taining the quiet poise of his mother, her 
А 4 14 arl- hay е 
ness of movement, her dark hair and 
nr 1; 
passed into Mr. 


Digby's room; at the spring examinations he 
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had been third in his class 
naa жсп ULIG In 1115 i CIE. 
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On a dav in August, Brian saw the Young | 


еп across the street, leaning forward as he 
pulled a wagon piled high with washing. 
Brian stopped and stared across at the 
Young Ben; he never saw the other boy with- 
out excitement stirring within him; as ever, it 


I 11 f 2 : чт Der e s uath 
Vas a Wordless attraction strengtnening with 


Е А аА ра rp 
each additional and ficcting glimpse he got 
^ А - > yy T3 nan 1i" 3111 . 

of the Young Ben. He felt an impulse now 


to cross the street and walk along with the 
Young Ben. But as he stood, the Young Ben 
turned the corner toward the downtown dis- 
trict; Brian walked on 

[he Young Ben stood before Harris’ 
Hardware, the empty wagon beside him as 
| red into the store window. А .22 rifle 
avainst a washing machine with sun- 
licht elinting from its metal fittings. Boxes 
of shells were next to the gun; one of them 


1 1 аас: 
vas opened so that the shells were spilling 


Ihe Young Ben looked up to see Mr. 
Digby. The Young Ben turned silently away, 


pulling the wagon after him. 
1" eee er Сая an th 2 E. 
Phe look that had been in the Young Ben’s 
з . 3 1 1 11 
face staved with Digby as he walked home; 


there was no doubt that the Young Ben 
vanted the gun badly , and the vearning that 
the Young Ben must feel found its match in 
the school principal. Digby also wanted 
something badly. He wanted Miss Thomp- 


Just the night before in his room at Mrs. 
Geddes’ he had thought the matter out. He 
was a teacher, a public-school teacher. He 
bousted no degree and could not look ahead 
to a possible high-school prineipalship. The 
best that could be hoped for was perhaps an 
inspectorship many vears in the future. 
Actually he could offer her very little; one 
could hardly build up an estate on fourteen 
hundred a year. 

A doctor, on the other hand--there was 
some distinction in being a doctor's wife. 
-varich had everything to offer—security; 
not that he himself couldn't give that 
security from actual want, but not security 
from the nagging little worries of not quite 
enough money. He was afraid that he and 
the Young Ben were in the same boat. It was 
not likely that the Young Ben would get his 
gun. 

As Digby turned into Mrs. Geddes’, Brian 
O Connal walked slowly down Sixth Street. 
He found no one in the living room, and he 
did not notice the usual smells of dinner 
cooking. 

He heard movements upstairs, and as he 
urned by the stair banister, saw Bobbie on 
the landing above. His brother had been 


oF 


"Daddy's turned all yellow,” he an- 
6^ ° 9 А M im) 

nounced. " Doctor Svarich was here. 

Was he!” 

t's his gald bladder," Bobbie told him. 
“The white parts of his eves—they are yel- 
t à J J 

low, too, Bran. Brian—what's your gald 
bl a 

iran started up the stairs two at a time; 
he met his grandmother in the hall. “Fs he 
very Sick, gramma? ” 


ҳе о] JEUM $MOUX 
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LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


Digby was aware of a sudden and sinking 
sensation in the pit of his stomach. '' Well — 
]—at least, you know my intentions were 
honorable." He felt her hand cool and gentle 
on the baek of his. The look in her eyes was 
one of startled hurt. 

“I'm very fond of you, Jim.” 

“Oh.” Digby swallowed. Ile was aware of 
a stiffness and dryness in his throat, and felt 
his face flushing. “‘It’s—that’s all right.” 

“It isn’t, Jim!” 

“I ought to have known. It was stupid of 
me to think that you’d even i 

“It wasn't," she said quickly. “ I'm fond of 
you. If it came down to a fine point —but — 
well, I guess next to Peter, you come next.” 

Digby looked down at the white table- 
cloth. " It's all right." 

And that night as she lav in bed, Miss 
Thompson wondered why she had never 
thought of Digby in thet way. With all her 
sympathetic heart she wished he had not 
asked her; and then, aware of a distinct 
tingling over her entire body, she wondered 
whether or not, if she and Peter had not 
finally made it up again, she would not have 
accepted Digby. She had thought that Digby 
understood, though she had told him nothing 
about her plans to marry Svarich when school 
was finished. What would she have done if 
Peter had not entered her life again? 





AND yet she could not think of Digby as 
"poor Jim." Somehow a person did not think 
of the principal with commiseration, not as 
with Peter. Digby could take care of him- 
self. Peter needed her. 

That was the night that Mr. Powelly 
visited. Digby. The schoolmaster answered 
the door himself. He took the minister 
through the dark, deep hall and to the room 
at the back of the house. 

"ve come to sce you about the boy who 
broke into the hardware store,” said Powellv 
as soon as he was seated. 

"Yes?" said Digby in the act of filling his 
plpe. 

“I understand that you— paid the money 
for the articles he stole.” 

“Не wanted a gun." 

" Do you think that with the unfortunate 
background he has -do you think you're 
doing him a favor?" 

Digby looked at the minister who had 
come to take the place of his friend, Hislop. 

“I thought a long time before I did it, 
Mr. Powelly. Га welcome any help with the 

Mr. Powelly waved a long hand. *' Far be 
it from me to tell you your job. It’s just that 
when I heard today of what you'd done, I 
felt it my duty to call—to have a talk with 
vou. That boy should have gone to reform 
school." 

Digby exhaled smoke slowly, took his pipe 
from his mouth. " Why?" 

"He's a bad lot. His father's a drunken 
old reprobate E 

" "The fathers have eaten sour grapes, and 





| the children's teeth are set on edge.’ 


"Eh? Oh—no-— no, that isn't it at all. I 
might find it hard to get an unbiased view- 
point of the father, but the boy —for the good 
of the town n 

“If my life depended on it, I couldn't tell 
vou what was for that boy's good —or for the 
good of this town. I'dlike to be able to. What 
do you think good for the people who live in 
this town, Mr. Powelly?" 

"Right now my concern is for the boy 
who n 

"Yes I know. The trouble is that the 
Young Ben's a lone coyote, Mr. Powelly. 
Because he is what he is, I don't think you 
have any need to worry about the good of 
our town. He has little or nothing to do with 
other boys. He won't go near them. He 
never has." 

"But that he should steal and then get 
off scot free," protested the minister. “It 
can't help but create an unfortunate impres- 
sion among other youngsters who may be so 
tempted.” 

"You overestimate the potency of the 
Young Ben’s example. I can guarantee that 
his influence will be next to nothing.” 

" You don’t intend to do anything, then, 
about a —about his correction? " 
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Your own eyes tell. you! 


FIBS 





DE E fo 
“Rounded end 
like this 


One glance at the gently rounded end o 
Fibs and you гош insertion’s bound to bi 
easy with this tampon. And your firs 
experience proves its so ! Next month 
switch to FIBS. 





AND FIBS are quilted! 


Only Fibs are quilted to control expansio 
... keep them from fluffing up to an un 
comfortable size which might cause pre: 
sure, irritation, difficult removal. Ani 
quilting helps prevent cotton particles fror, 
clinging to delicate internal tissues . . . 

FIBS safety feature women always appre 
ciate. For comfort, for safety їп intern. 
protection —switch to FIBS tampons. 
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Dry Skin 


makes you look 





years older 





oodbury Special 





Dry Skin Cream 


› discourages tiny dry-skin lines 
› gives a fresher, younger look 
› softens winter-chapped skin 


AKE CARE! Winter's harsh weather 
јгіеѕ your skin, tends to deepen lines 
ind cause unsightly flakiness. 


Here's a cream with praven pawers 
o combat dryness. Rich in lanalin's 
kin-softening benefits. Cantains four 
nore rich oils especially smaathing to 
Iry skin. Apply overnight, or for just 
5 daytime minutes. 


Woodbury Special Dry Skin Cream 
s a "must" if you're 30-ar-aver...a 
vise investment for under-30's. See its 
;eautifying benefits yourself. Send for 
four free sample today. 


— Free Sam р lenes 


See beautifying results! 
want to try FREE sample 
Special Dry Skin Cream, and 
ng action on my skin. (Print nems 


learly. Paste coupon on penn ursa.) 
Mail to Box 45, Dept. 400, Cin їз, ©). 
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LADIES HOME 


| Not much I ean c 
| \ ou could say that you Miad i hu 
| mind about paying for t 


would be reopened,” 


€ articles. The case 


i he pencil that Digby’s hand had picked 
up tre git the desk was unconsciously drawing 
on a prece of paper by his side. “1 don’t think 
you really meant to make that suggestion,” 
he said slowly. “The Youne Den wanted a 
gun. Now he has a gun." 

Mr. Powelly got up. “I thought it would 
do no harm to call," he said stiffly’. His face 
Was slightly flushed. | 

"It was пісе you to come,” said Digby 
"I've done what ] think best.” | 

"Im sure you have.” Mr. Powel y turned 
toward the door. "That's what rs gomg to 
mike it more difficult to do what I shall have 
| to do.” 





| . Brian found the evenings on his uncle's 

larm strange. He was allowed to stay up 
until the flame flickered in the coal-oil lamp 
on the kitchen table. While Sean relaxed, big 
and silent in his chair, Brian amused himself 
by tracing horses from the harness section of 
the Hudson Bay catalogue. Ab would perch 
himself on the top of the wood box to read 
the Prairie Farm Review. He returned again 
and again to the correspondence section, in 
which people asked for remedies for sick 

| animals. Ab did this with Noreen in mind. 
Noreen was a contrary Holstein that suffered 
from asthma. 

Annie sat with them in the kitchen, doing 
needlework on flour sacking, from time to 
time a slow smile lifting her long, tenting 
cheeks so that her eyes were almost lost. One 
hardly noticed, then, the terrible cast in 

| Annie's right eve. 


It 15 bad manners to say "You are 
welcome to your own opinion: 
but it is the perfection of good fel- 

lowship to really mean it. 
— GEORGE BERNARD SHAW. 


At first Brian found the relationship be- 
tween his uncle and the hired man a strange 
one. Sean never spoke to Ab—directly; he 
addressed all requests and observations to 
the air in front of himself, to the floor, to the 
wall. Ab wasexpected to hear, but in no way 
shatter the illusion that he did not exist. Ab 
was the “he” in Sean's conversation. 

The third evening of Brian's visit, Sean 
took his pipe from his mouth; he spoke to a 
moth fluttering in the chimney of the lamp. 

“That runt pig's not doin’ so well." 

The moth was still a second. 

He should have taken care of it long be- 
fore now.” 

The moth's wings were frantic for a mo- 
ment, then stilled for good. 

""Twould be too much to expect him to 
take care of it in the mornin', I suppose." 
Sean got up from his chair. 

It was nice of Sean and Ab to take care of 
the runt pig, thought Brian, as he went to 
bed that night under the slant ceiling of his 


upstairs room. | | 
The next afternoon Brian followed Ab into 
the blacksmith shop: he watched him take 
down a hammer from the wall and began to 
follow him as he took up his rockering walk 
over the yard. | | | 
^ Better go play with the cats in the barn, 
| Ab advised. n" 
Га just as soon go wherever you re going, 
Ab." 
" Nope," said Ab. 
Why? © x 
You wanta know," said Ab. I'l! tell yuh. 
I gotta knock that runt on the head. 
“I thought you were going to take 


іп gonna see. Go 


vuld — vou wouldn't do 
him over the head — 


— >» 


that! You wouldn t 


with a hammer: 
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Feit Savers. 


shoes with a dual personality 


the newest іп fashion—root ое: 


ultimate in fashion! Crafted of treasure-leathers in Spring styles so 


for the latest look. the 


varied and so-very-tomorrow, yet so subtly done, they go on forever. 


the same flawless М Лез the same fit—that oh-so-wonderful, 
infallible, invaluable Foot Saver fit! For these shoes, made over the 
special Shortback* Last, give you snug fit at heel, roomy comfort at toe. 


For superlative fit, Foot Savers always. 


Write for name of nearest store. The Julian & Kokenge Company, 36 
W. Main Street, Columbus 15, Ohio. 


"Reg U.S. Pat. Off. 
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Only Foot Savers are made 
over the Shortback Last 
which prevents fooseness 
end gapping at the heel 
without pinching at the toe. 


FOOT SAVERS ARE A PRODUCT 
OF PRIVATE ENTERPRISE | 
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Years ago, Hector Borardi* ruled che kitchens 
of a great hotel as Chet de Cuisine. People 
came from miles around to enjoy his famous 
spaghetti cooked to order, blended with a 
superb sauce and crowned with zesty cheese. 


One day a customer said to the Chef, "If 
only you'd visit æy kicchen and prepare your 
spaghetti dinner!" That started the Chet 
thinking. Now all food stores have the in- 
spired result— the handy all-in-one carton of 
Chef Boy-Ar-Dec Spaghetu Dinner! 

It's thrifty... quick... grand for hungry 
appetites. Serves three or more hearty eaters 
tor just a few pennies a portion, 

* Proxoumcedl BOY- AR. DEE 
6 


Delicious “No-Work” Meal 


The handy Chef Boy-Ar-Dee carton contains: 


1. An -ounce package of the Chef s premium 
durum wheat spaghetti. Cooks quickly. 

2. Large jar of the one-and-oaly Chef Boy-Ar- 
Dee Spaxheta Sauce Just needs heating. 

2. Canister of special. Parmesan style cheese, 


dy grated. for instant sprinkling. 


with meat in sauce or meatless with extra 
Children love и Get a carton today. 


e 
You'll enjov Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Ravioli, too! 


PRODUCTS oF AMERICAN HOME FOODS 


A World Famous Chef brings you 


| 2 
| Of Bb lte Dee Seggi — 
; { this temptngly arranged platter for your weekly 
l treat ot his scrumptious Spaghetti Dinner. 
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his delicious Spaghetti Dinner... 
Spagheiti, Jar of Sauce, Cheese... all 


in one handy carton, ready in 12 minutes 
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LADY WHAT д SAUCE! 


It’s che secret of the suc- 
culent goodness in Chef 
Boy-Ar-Dee Spaghetti Dinner. 
And now it can be your o: secret 
in preparing dozens of different 
"out-of-chis-world" dishes. For this 
piquant sauce can also be bought 
separately, in 8-ounce tins. It's like 
having a "chef on your shelf" — 
always ready to add exciting new 
flavor to treats such as this: 


PARTY FRANKFURTERS 


12 frankfurters 
1 tin Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Sauce 


Cut frankfurters lengthwise, but not 
clear through. Place split side up in 
shallow baking pan, and cover with 
Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Spaghetti Sauce. 
Bake in moderate oven (350°) tor 20 
minutes. Serve with corn niblets, rice 
or noodles, and pass hot extra Chef 
Boy-Ar-Dee Sauce in bowl. Serves 6. 


Copr. 1947, Chuf Boy-Ar-Dee Quality Foods, Inc. 
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“Allright, Ab!” Brian drew a deep breath. 
“Go right ahead and kill that damn pig!” 

Ab stopped so quickly he teetered. Не 
turned. ‘‘As the twig 1s bent, so the tree 
groweth! I sure hate to think what's gonna 
happen to you if I ever hear you talkin’ like 
that agin!” 

“Ilt that pig with that hammer, and 
you'll really hear me cuss!” Brian surprised 
himself with his flueney. 

It surprised him that Ab could run as fast 
as he did with his game leg. The two covered 
the yard, one corner of the south pasture and 
part of the garden. There they stopped, one 
at each end of a row of raspberry bushes. 
Brian could see Ab trembling in the after- 
noon heat; the whole garden was steeping 
hot and still, oppressively so. 

Annie came from the house with a slop 
pail in each hand. 

“ГИ give you ten to come get what you 
got comin'! " shrieked Ab. 

"Catch ше!” called Brian. 

They took up the chase again. Brian re- 
alized with some surprise that he had been 
enjoving himself. He didn't care if they 
stayed in the garden all day. Perhaps they 
would have, 1f Sean had not come out. Annie 
had got him. 

“Bout time you took a look at this here 
kid!" Ab called. '"Swearin' an’ cursin’ like a 
Irish thrasher." 

"Don't come any closer," Brian warned 
his uncle, but Sean did not stop. The boy 
began to swear, with à 
shght hardness to his 
rs and a touch of the 


lilt that was in Sean's b A robin. redbreast, on the day 

of the Crucifixion, aboul the 
seventh hone, nestled npon the 
crown of Syrian thorns and Tried to 
toru aside one of the ernel spikes 
from onr Savionr’s brow. The robin 
strove in vain, and only rent his own 
soft breast nntil blood flowed over 
his feathers from the wound. Then» 
to che slow?" asked a voice from the angels promised 
howe. birds of his 
hind shone wear upon their breasts 


Own VOICE. 

"What coz dis trob- 
ble?" asked Annie. 

"[Ie don't want me 
to knock the runt on 
the head." 

“Does he want him 
Sean. “It’s a favor that. from that 
we're doin’ him." 


Brian sent Annie’s letter away the negt 
day. The glasses did not come, however; ' 
Brian stood in the shelter of the windbreak 
and read to her the letter that came in their 
place. Annie must go to Regina to have her 
eyes tested. She told him that she could not 
go; Brian explained that if she told Sean she 
had a stomach-ache and must see a doctor, | 
it could be arranged. 

In Annie's absence, Sean himself did the | 
cooking. He knew three dishes: fried eggs, 
oatmeal, and tapioca. Ab, who in his doleful 
way had appreciated Annie's cooking, sev- 
eral times called attention to the indigesti- 
bility and monotony of Sean's cooking. 








WirH Sean and Ab, Brian went into town 
to meet Annie the day that she returned; he 
stood excitedly on the station platform, 
scarcely able to contain himself when he 
heard the train whoop far off to the prairie 
stillness. Ab said, "She's passin’ Magnus | 
Petersen's now." Later, ‘‘ There she is—be- 
yond the roundhouse!” His shrill whistle 
carried a note of excitement too. 

The train stopped. Annie got down two | 
cars away; sunlight stabbed out from her 
new glasses. Brian ran to her. 

Ab came up. He came the closest then to 
swearing that he had ever done since he had | 
stepped out of the Odd Fellows' Hall eight 
years before. 

“Christmas!” 

Annie’s right eye was perfcctly straight 
behind the powerful 
lens of her glasses. 

On the way to the 
farm Ab was silent, and 
in the days that fol- 
lowed he observed a 
strange coolnesstoward 
Annie; it was as though 
she had been stricken 
with some terrible con- 
tagious disease. Brian, 
who had persuaded her! 
to go away and get the 
glasses, felt that he was 


“Кип a thing's no the hue and banucr of Ilis blood. responsible for Ab's 
RR S POR — ELLA FULLER MAITLAND: More y x 
favor ' . " Pages Fram the Day-Book of Bertha attitude. І 
Leave him to me, Hardacre (Constable & Co., Ltd.). An evening after 


said Sean. 

“You get baby t'ing 
for bowtell,’’said Annie. 

“I will not! I'll be good and ——”’ 

"Oh, ves you will," contradicted Ab. 
“You get that there nipple so's the kid kin 
feed the pig hisself." 

In the days that followed he spent more 
and morc time with Annie. Brian came to 
know the depth of her fondness for Ab; she 
showed the bov the cowhide chest in her 
room where she had laid away pillow slips 
and table runners and disheloths, all stitched 
bright with flowers. Annie's conversations 
were simple ones, consisting largely of the 
same question rephrased again and again: 
"You tink Ab marry sometimes?" “You 
tink Ab like to be my hoscban'?" Brian, 
filled with gratitude for what she had done in 
saving his runt pig, assured her that Ab had 
love 1n his heart. 


Two weeks and five catalogue horses after 
the pig episode, Brian sat in the evening 
silence of the kitchen with his eyes on Annie 
bent over needlework. Ab was reading his 
Prairie Farm Review; Sean was puffing in his 
chair. Brian turned a page of the catalogue 
to the Optical Department ad. He looked 
for a minute at the сісаг-еуеа woman in 
spectacles, surrounded by glasses of various 
st yles. 

Next morning he said to Annie when they 
were alone in the kitchen, “ You got me my 
runty pig, Annie. I'm going to help you." 

"Me -I don’ need halp." 

"With. Ab—you got to have glasses, 
Annie." 

“But 

“Not for reading 

" Feex my eye?" 

"Sure -all we got to do is write away 


1 


І can't read some." 
fix up your eye." 


to 

The kitchen-door screen banged as Ab 
entered. He greeted Annie, but not Brian, 
put a handful of oatmeal into the jug he 
carried, filled it with water, then went out. 


Annie's return, he went 
out to the barn. As he 
stepped inside he heard : 
the singsonging of milk into the pail; then he | 
saw Ab at Noreen. 

"Nb" 

“Yeah?” 

“Ab. what do you think of Annie’s 
glasses? ” 

The milk continued to hum, some-fun, 
some-fun. “Fixed her up fine,” said Ab. 

“You going to marry Annie?” 

“Iwas.” Fun-fun-fun, said the milk as he 
stripped Noreen. “I ain't now.” 

“Why, Ab?” 

** Jist ain't. All there is to her." 

*But— why, Ab?" 

“Т dunno,” said Ab. The milk took up its 
drumming again. 

By the back porch where the runt pig lived. 
in its apple-box home, Brian looked down. 
It would always be a runt, he decided, a 
shivery runt. It had no twist to its tail; it 
never would have. The world was a funny 
place. He loved his runt pig that wasn't any 
good for anything. Ab was fussy about 
Noreen, the snuffiest cow in the herd, with 
her wheezing and sneezing and coughing. 
Before Annie's eyes had been straightened 
he had ——— 

Brian knew then. He ran to the house to 
tell Annie. 


Country was much stiller than town was; 
the clear fall afternoons lay over the farm- 
yard like something measured out; the 
sounds could not have been more distinct if 
they had been dropped down a deep well. A 
bee droomed lazily. Annie sang in her 
kitchen. After harvest she and Ab would be 
married. Sean was giving them the upstairs 
of the house for their own. Soon there would 
be eight or nine threshers to cook for. 

If he were in town now, thought Brian as. 
he stood on the back stoop, he could be play- · 
ing around with Fat or Ike or Pinky, not 
hanging around with nothing to do. 
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Harper Cencer Simmer Burners are 
superior to all other top burners because 
each Harper burner is really 2 burners in 1. 
As shown in diagram, the big outer burner 
brings foods to a quick boil. Turn handle 
until ic "clicks" and the big burner goes out, 
leaving only the small, efficient inner burner 
lit to finish the cooking. 

Only the separate Harper Center Simmer 
gives you the controlled low heats you need 
to keep foods warm for serving ... to 
eliminate pot watching and boiling dry... 
to allow cooking with little water, which 
saves ume and gas and keeps the average 
kitchen 9 degrees cooler. Only the Harper 
separate Center. Simmer can help you so 
much in your cooking. 


Insist on Harper Burners! 
*18 Leading Gas Ranges are Harper Equipped 


2 BURNERS IN 1 


Л, BOTH BURNERS ON 


€ 
“© OUTER BURNER TURNS OFF 
INNER BURNER STAYS LIT 





HARPER-WYMAN COMPANY, CHICAGO 20 
Deafened People May 
Now Hear Clearly 


Science has now made it possible for the deaf- 
ened to hear faint sounds. IL is a hearing device 
so small that it fits in the hand and enables 
thousands to enjoy sermons, music, friendly 
companionship. Accepted pe the Council on | 
Physical Medicine of the Ameriean Medical 
Association. This device does not require 
separate battery pack, battery wire, case 
or garment to bulge or weigh you down. 
The tone is clear and powerful. So made 
that you ean adjust it yourself to suit 
your hearing as your hearing changes. The 
makers of Beltone, Beltone Bldg., Room 102-M, 
Chicago 8, Ill., are so proud of their achieve- 
ment that they will gladly send free deserip- 
tive booklet and explain how you may get 
a full demonstration of this remarkable hear- 
ing device in your own home without risking 
a single penny. Write Beltone today now! 


Sells ‚. ће remarkable | 


“single - -unif, hearing aid 











/ SEE ond FEEL octuol somples of oll Clveden 
Yorns—then moke your choice You'll find yorns 
perfect for sweaters, infonts wear, afghans, ctc 
in the wide voriety of lovely Cliveden calors ond 
twists, Preferred by experienced knitters for over 


3$ yeors WRITE DEPT E-I 


CLIVEDEN YARNS mss 


I Fine Fo Fobrics e Dishes * Woodwork | | 
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Eosier Washing for YOU 
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Cards; Sell for $1—your profit 504: it 
nothing to try— write for sample i ; 5 
| MERIT CARD CO., Dept. B, 70 маат St.. NEWARK 2, N. . 
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Пе walked down the road strete hing and 
thinning ahead of him, the spidermg. tele- 
М Wires reaching to the far horizon. He 
heard a wagon on the road be E d tim. [t 
уаз! Ab. He stopped the team and sat it silently, 
a high and waiting "a m Upon the 
wagon seat. Still holding the reins m one 
hand, Ab leaned forward and Brian [еН the 
pull of him as he helped him up. 

Ab did not start the horses. | pon his wry 
little face lay an expression as gentle as а 
benediction. He cleared his throat. 

"Yer paw," he said. "'Telegraft lady 
phoned us, kid. Yer paw down in Rochester 
he went an’ died." 


The house was filled with the smell of flow- 
ers, ù following sweetness that grew stronger 
and stronger as Brian neared the back porch. 
There they were banked, wreath avainst 
tilting wreath, in ovals, cireles, half circles, 
cross and harp shapes. Upon each was sheen- 
ing white satin and a card with someone's 
name. There were lilies with their tall sta- 
mens sticky, curving out in lipped cups; 
blood-red carnations sending out their spice 
so that the house was filled with the all-per- 
vading flower smell. 

All blinds were drawn and in every room 
a strange half dusk had settled down. The 
voices ol Maggie O'Connal and her mother 
and their visitors had a squashed quality, as 
though they were coming from under some- 
thing. 

It was seldom that Brian’s mother spoke, 
and when she did, it was in a low, toneless 
voice. For the most part she sat quictly 
with her hands in her lap, tenseness in her 
small dark face and а look of unbelief in her 
eyes. Brian had not seen her ery. 

He himself had not cried vet. 1105 father 
was dead, but Brian did not feel like erying. 
He did not leel heppy, but he did not feel 
like erying, 


The funeral was held in the house, with 
Mr. Powelly standing in froht of the fire- 
place, his fine voice dipping and soaring in 
deliberate strophe. He said, among other 
things, that Gerald O'Connal had been a 
fine man. 

Mrs. Abercrombie sang There's a Beauti- 
ful Land on liigh. 

Brian did not ery. 

His mother and grandmother did not go 


| out to the cemetery, nor did Brian and 


Bobbie. 


AFTER everyone had left, he stood before 
the house, the inexplicable longing within 
him deepened by the clarity of the fall day. 
The smell of burning leaves came to him, and 
across the street he saw blue smoke thread- 
ing slowly up. Leaves off the trees detached 
themselves to fall hesitantly. The branches 
showed. Wishbones, he thought, curving up 
like wishbone arms. 

The walk was dark-and-light its entire 
length; blocks down, where the yellowing 
trees met the hedges, it tunneled to the round 
disk of light at its far end, the prairie end. 
пап began to walk toward 10. 

He’d never see him any more; he was his 
father, and he would never see him апу 
more. A tickling came to the end of his 
nose and his forehead; he brushed at 1; it 
persisted. 

Ie was at the end of the street. He 
walked on with the tall prairie grass hissing 
against his legs, out into the prairie's stillness 
and loneliness that. seemed. to flow around 
him, to meet itself behind him, ringing him 
and se parating him from the town. 

Р hen Brian turned he could just pick out 

» water tower, the ia dome of Lord 
ends School, the spire of the Catholic 
church. All around him the wind was in the 


grass with a million timeless whisperings. A 


| forever-and-lorever sound it had, forever 


and for never. Forever and forever the 
prairie had been, before there was a town, 
before he had been, or his father, or his 
lather, or Ais father before him. Forever 


(or the prairie; never for his father - never 


again. 
People were forever born; people forever 


died, and never were agi ain. Fathers died and 
(Continued on Page 129) 
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the EKCO pressure 2006, 


fora dozen di ferent réasons 
all GOOD reasons! 














* We turned Inquiring Reporter and 
asked women why they chose the Ekco 
Pressure Cooker in preference to others 
... and what they think of it now, 
after constant use. Here are their 
comments...you'll find they point 
out many exclusive features, 


found only in the Ekco! 
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"I was impressed with the safety of ne T 
Having the automate г Safety Rele: Pin un a b 
‘bridge’ on the cover is such s w^ i m 
Thar is if I should € 

srevent splattering. 
leave my cooker over high flame too long." 
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A STAR IN THE KITCHEN 
. SHINES AT THE TABLE 
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EKCO PRODUCTS COMPANY 
CHICAGO 


Sold in Canada by Ekco Products Compony 
(Conada) Ltd., Montreal 
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to TRUE STORY.” 7 us fram real life, A different ` 


(Continued from Pata 127) 

vere born; the prairie was forever, with 
nd whispering through the loni, dead 
$s, through the long and endless silence. 
sr came and spring and Tall. then gum. 
ind winter again; the sun rose and seq 
, and everything that was once wes 
forever and forever. But 
prairie whispered ~ never 

Vs father— never. 
d as the boy stood with the реале 
ching from him, he knew that this 
| different now forever and forever: 
er the dark well of his mother's loneh- 
forever the silence that could never 


for min, 
never, For 


s mother! The thought of her filled him 
tenderness and yearning. She needed 
now. He could feel tears sliding slowly 
a his cheek; he could taste the salt of 
t at the corners of his mouth. There 
fno catches of breath, simply tears as he 
Malone in the silence that stretched from 
asting to everlasting. 

meadow lark splintered the stillness. 
startling notes stayed on in the boy's 
1 He turned and started for home, 
‘e his mother was. 


1 


THOUGH Brian thought often of his father 
e first months after his death, m time he 
d himself aware woth sudden vult that 
ad gone for more than a week without 
ambering him. He Irequently. dreamed 
im, dreams in which he was sure that his 
er had just gone away and was uot really 
|. The boy woke after them with a taint 
ning that sometimes stayed with him 
ughout an entire day. 

here was a new and warmer relationship 
| his mother now that he turned to her lor 
> of the comradeship he had lormerly 
ed with his father. 

laggie O’Connal talked with the boys 
it their father, carrving out her ditor- 
ation to keep his memory alive in ns 
. She told Brian that he was the head 
ле family now, and that she depended 
1 him. And there was in Bnan a аго 
ideration for the other members of tlic 
ly; he taught Bobbie to skate and to 
1. It seemed, too, that as he got older 
randmother had come to meet him spr- 
ly in her declining. years: for all. Ins 
ity, he was still a child. tle was now 
ve. 

he grandmother had failed noticeabls 
( Gerald O'Connal's death. She sat їп 


room from morning until night and had 
meals brought to her. Cataracts threat 
| her sight. Brian went often to visit her 
1e sat in her rocker by her open window 
told him stories of his vrandtather and 
old homesteading days. 





"Mother, ГИ be home for dinner past аР. ТИЕ Ia 
soon as Í finish ту tuna jishi sandiwwh. 
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One thine had uot аит ЕК ibo æn 
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Ben's attraction for bun Lic da ИТЕК 
child ini еар tho emote 10 ! 


р, | Ti \ы® і 
UD) 64 lo Who Un Yon bie } 

fhe Younes Ben à ae an | ҮЗ ln: bh 
T near the w medon iy stria LE aT. 


hav strum out Over the qu vU qat 
Spread trom the shoo! vir Va Митт! 
sou had done, лору teuta 
tension in the boy. Tle wt 
iit the Young Beu's trus & lor М 
\bererombie was ou the 
She Was not sure Cheat 
enough diss iplmaran. 

It was possible that МН \bercrombie 
doubts about Dirby were helped along by 
Mr; Powelly: the ринен was a stubborn 
man, he had told het olten; there lad been 
the case ol the Young Ben aud the stole 2? 
rifle the year betore. It was das duty , Twlt Mir. 
Powelly, to bring these things to the board's 
attention. Mrs. Abererombie thanked lim: 
Manel was not doing so well ii scho j as she 
ought to. She had never foreiven Dy [or 
Пе her that her daughter was liz v. | 

Vor Duby it had been ап intolerable 
Winter, Ho alternately cursed and blessed the 
laet that he and Miss Thompson worked to- 
gether. When he was not with her, he could 
hardly wart for the candid) and temperate 
Ífriendslup ob her companys when dhe was 
With her on school business, he wished with 
all his heart that the woman were a thousand 
miles away, He wished that the school terim 
would hurry its end, he wished that the school 
term would never (их. Wath spring and 
bland shing chinooks, he became, for the first 
tune nm his teachmg career, irritable and uin 
reasonable. 

Then, at the end of the spring term, with 
the sudden hit of a repnieve, he heard the 
news that Miss Thompson's wedding to 
Svarich had been put oil till fall, 

The course ol love was asam not runing 
smoothly for Peter Svarich and Miss Thomp- 
son. Phere had not been the бту complica: 
tions of the old allar, but there had been à 
certam Just-missinig harmony that marred. 
With the engagement, Svarich’s old. pelf- 
assertion had appeared again, There was the 
nielit late in sprme when Peter had taken 


let ua) 
to те рае thre 
no lot yap irlak їчї 


school Donard DIOSA 
Dub vT Strict 





Miss Thompsor for a drive and had stopped | 


the car on the slmwht rise ol ground by the 
town water tower, He had turned oll. the 
switch. 


ry. Е í ' 
lur night had the ditbusing. clarity of all 
ot the prinrie nights, dt was of the sort that 
prompted prine people to tell Easterners, 
“Тс dass are hot but the nights are al- 
Walt s cool. 

“Whats on your mind?" Peter asked, 
hus hand ou hers as it lay in her lap. 

She turned her head to hun, lor a moment 
unable to vive the distinctness ol expression 
to her thoughts 
“Nothing, Peter. Just 
thanking.” 

“Thinking of 
what?” 

“Dntterent things.” 

Peter owned with 
a slight movement of 
his dark evebrows. 
lle took his hand 
away und sat staring 
ahead. Mass Thomp- 
sou felt a tuditemny 
around her heart. She 
remembered suddenly 
that her mmd had 
ben са Шу on Pe- 
ег car. a long and 
иш one, She had 
been thinking that 
he took reat pride 
in it, as he did in the 
new medical binlding 


that he lead bunt, 
She had been struck 
wotie the thought 
tliat ta hey to Peter 


reed for re- 
‘tention. 
trust of it 
n him. 
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ESS frankfurters 


~ the) SKINI 
Grilled à 1 strips wich 


ped in baco! 
fried potatoes, 
and steamin 


wrap 
french 
crn biscuits 


2 


THEY'RE SURE TO BE TENDER 


Discover the extra juicy tenderness Of SKINLESS franks. 
Youngsrers and grownups prefer them—because they have 
no skins! 


hot south- 


р cotfec 
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TRADE MARK 





Your favorite packer's brand of franks is made the SKINLESS 
way. He puts the savory meat into pure, Ccllophane-lke 
casings, furnished by Visking. The moment the franks reach 
cooked and smoked pertection, the casings are removed. 
Behold! SKINLESS franks— with their narural surface sealing 
in all the juicy flavor. Here's brand new, tender taste excite- 
menr— with no waste! 


SAY Shinless WHEN YOU SAY FRANKFURTERS 
m | | | | 
T m | 


THE VISKING CORPO ATI [, 6733 W. 65th St, Chicago 38, Ш. 
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THE PROCTOR MEVERLIFT! 


[5 ANING is smoother, easier be- 
cause there's мо lift-work. The 
Proctor Never-Lift lifts itself at a 
hnger's touch . . 
sturdy legs, safe from tipping and 


. stands on cool, 


falling. When you resume ironing, 
legs snap completely out of the way. 


No lift 
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The “Color Guard’? makes “эб | 
this toaster different! ; = 1 
.At last every slice the : 

Кай because the 4 olor 
Guard measure» the 


actual temperature ot 
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the toast. 


See your dealer demonstrate 
"Push Button” ironing and you, 
too, will say ““That’s for me!" If he 
can't supply you now, ask to be put 
on his preferred customer list... 
that's smart because America's most 


wanted iron is bound to be scarce. 
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“AUTOMATIC ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 





For efficient repairs, 150 factory-supervised Proctor service stations coast to coast.. 





PROCTOR ELECTRIC COMPANY, PHILA. 40, PA. 


. see local classified telephone directory. | 
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"What's wrong?" 

"Nothing— nothing's wrong." He said it 
with an edge of irritation on his voice. 

“You know— I'm an individual too. I'm 
not you, Peter. I'm another person with 
feelings and wants and thoughts. You can't 
have all of me." 

"What are you talking about?" He was 
looking full at her. 

And Miss Thompson, who was too honest 
to say he was too possessive—that was not 
exactly it—and who was too confused to 
put her finger exactly upon what was wrong, 
said, ‘Forget it, Peter." 

"Now what have I done?" 

“It’s just me. I'm tired." She turned to 
him and tried to smile, 

Asthe spring term went on, her doubts and 
anxieties increased, and yet she could not 
bring herself to call the thing off; she had 
hurt him once before, she had become en- 
gaged to him again, well aware of what it 
would involve. In her unsettled state, she 
found herself turning more and more to 
Digby's company. After Svarich had left for 
a summer refresher course, the meetings were 
more frequent. 


It was that summer that the Reverend 
Mr. Powelly’s bitterness bore its first fruit. 
Dolly, the Ben's mare, was the betrayer; led 
by the Young Ben, she entered the barn 
while Jake Harris was paying one of his visits. 
Before Jake's protruding eyes, she stum- 
bled just inside the door, caught herself only 
to have her hind leg disappear up to the hock. 
As Jake strained with the Bens to release her, 
a fruity. gentleness, as of rising bread dough, 
teased at his nostrils. Dolly's hoof came 
suddenly free. A rotten board in the still's 
cave had given way. 

The Ben came up for trial three davs later. 
Mr. Powelly attended. 

'The Ben stood before the judge, his hands 
trembling with a two-day drought, his raw- 
rimmed eyes steady upon the face of his best 
customer. He kissed the Gideon Bible bor- 
rowed from the Royal Hotel for the occasion, 
then pleaded hoarsely, ‘Not guilty." Jake 
Harris brought out the still pot and coil, a 
kerosene burner and a half-filled demijohn 
of whisky. He told of finding the still. The 
Ben changed his plea to guilty. 

The judge picked up his metal-rimmed 
glasses, perched them on his nose, looked up 
to the Ben, and said, " Ninety days. Not 
includin' time in custody." 

The Ben found imprisonment hard to 
bear, and that was a strange thing, for he 
had never before been so comfortable in his 
life. The Young Ben brought his meals each 
morning before school and at noon from the 
Chinaman who had taken over the Bluebird 
Café at Wong's death; the food transcended 
anything to which the Ben had been aceus- 
tomed. Ile slept between sheets on a couch 
that stood in one corner of the twelve-foot- 
square room that served as his cell. These 
luxuries served onlv to sharpen the restraint 
the Ben endured with difficulty for three 
months. 

'The Ben's jail term ran over into fall and 
partly into the first month of school. It was 
just three days before his incarceration ended 
that the pencil-sharpening incident оє- 
curred. 

Digby had a standing rule that no pencils 
were to be sharpened during school hours, a 
rule that, while it did not take into considera- 
tion the fallibility of pencils, did quench the 
pencil-sharpening hysterias that Irequently 
swept that part of the room the schoolmaster 
was not teaching. 

The sharpener lifted its grind of sound 
three days before the Ben's release. It was 
the Young Ben standing there by the win- 
dow, his eyes lost in the expanse of prairie 
stretching from the schoolyard edge to the 
distant line of the sky. Digby dropped the 
intricacies of percentage; the low hum of the 
classroom faltered and was stilled. 

" Ben!" 

'The boy turned, startled. 

"You're sharpening your pencil!” 

The Young Ben looked down at the chewed 
end of the pencil guiltily protruding from the 
sharpener. 

“Take it out, Ben." 
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Don't rub à crusty, scorchy casserole 
with a flimsy dishrag. Let a square 
metal-fiber Brillo pad clean it fast! 


р? 
Be BRILLO wise: 
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Brillo makes quick work of scorchy 
crust! Whisks pans shiny-bright! 
Neat! Easy! Use Brillo daily, The 
special shine ingredient in Brillo 
soap keeps pans sparkling! 
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SELL GREETING CARDS 
and PERSONAL STATIONERY 


New19471ine Just show friends, 
others, tremendous value 16 
card All-Occasion assortment. 
Sells for only $1.00. You make 
NAME IMPRINTEDB 2^ mu h as $0¢ pet box. Also 

STATIONERY fascinating Birthday, Get-Well, à 
Baby, Humorous. Gift. Wrapping, Corr 
dence Notes boxes 3314 ир. Bonus, Special Otter. Write for E 
Everyday assortment on approval and FREE Personal Stat 
sample portfolio Elmira Greeting Card Co., Dept. M-185, Eltnir 
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yellow, rose, Scar- 
let. Some are like 
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28 giant ehrysanthe- Рас 
ma mums. 3-ft. plants, 1 
very easy to grow, 1 | 





-# j5c-Pkt. of seeds 
only 10c--Send Dime Today! j 
W.ATLEE BURPEE CO. , 

426 Burpee Bldg. 426 Burpee ` 
Philadelphia 32, Pa. °? — Clinton. llc: 
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YARN FOR ONE РАІ] 


4 SOCK NEEDLES | 
INSTRUCTION 


Socks, a warm cushioned соті H 
will appreciate. For $1.00 post p № 
send you all the materials neec' 1 
Knit one pair of socks, sizes up (Ё 
This includes a 3 oz. hank of the F 2 
Bear Brand Sock Yarn, your che ¢ 
maroon, green, brown, or navy of 
a Set of 4 Sock Needles and Instr. 27 
\ for 3 styles, plain, ribbed and it 
J stitched. Your money back if not lÎ? 
) satisfied. Offer good in the U. in 
VIS IAM possessions only. Order by numb je 


dete ing choice of color == Today! 
FREDERICK HERRSCHNER [: 


| 33 S. WABASH AVE., CHICAGO 3, 





o HAS SEEN THE WIND? 


le did, then looked at Digby, uneasily 
ting his weight from one bare foot to the 
T. 

Take your seat.” 

yhen the four-o'clock bell rang, Digby 
ed the Young Ben to his desk. Ile saw 
| Brian O’Connal lingered behind, then 
down in a back seat to wait. 

How old are you, Ben?” 

Fourteen." 

Not fifteen?” 

No." 

л бу reached for his register. [le opened 
He picked up a red correction pencil from 
desk and drew a line through the Young 
's пате. He said, " Ben, I think I better 
you go.” 

he Young Ben looked at the sehool- 
ter; he looked at the pencil sharpener, 
ileft the room. Brian rose and went with 


varich drove Miss Thompson to the 
xol-board meeting that evening. After his 
гп from his refresher course, the wedding 
been post poned again, to the Christmas 
days, at Peter's request. Ile gave her no 
on; simply said that it would be more con- 
ient then. Tonight, after he had picked 
up at her house апа while he drove her 
he town hall where the board meetings 
e held, he was silent. They sat for a mo- 
it in the car before she got out 

le said casually, " Ruth, I don't think vou 
19 have liked a Ukrainian wedding." 
Peter, whatever are you talking about ? " 
le looked at her with his old, quizzical ex- 
sion, the lines deep at his mouth. " Both 
es- a mistake. Morc mine than vours 
cnew. You -you're 
ded by an overdevel- 
d maternal instinct. I 


ise children—lots of If vou growl all day. it’s 
nalural to feel dog- 
by's." tired al night. 


m—your own. And only 
But I don't ——” 
Come on. Getinto your 
eting.: I've got a call." 
Oh, Peter — l'm so sorry!” she told him. 
It wasn't your fault." He put the car in 
"It s all ment... 
he watched the car move off down the 
et, then turned into the town hall. 
fr. Thorborn, chairman of the school 
rd, looked down the long table in the 
ncil chambers with reddened eyes and a 
vy feeling in his chest. It was a bad time 
he year for colds. Mr. Harris blew his 
e frequently. Mrs. Abercrombie s breath- 
was more audible than usual. She had 
| Mr. Johnson апа Mr. Gillis, the secre- 
1, that really she should be in bed, but once 
gave in you were lost. 
n spite of her cold, Mrs. Abercrombie 
ned in high ,spirits, and threw herself 
) discussions with abandon. The minutes 
helast meeting were accepted; the matter 
xtra coat hooks for the primary boys’ 
i«kroom (the reason for which Miss Phomp- 
had been summoned) was disposed of 


ISS THOMPSON, in her chair beside Digby. 
1 little attention to what went on. her 
id busy with what Peter had Just told her. 
m time to time she stole a glance at Dig- 
5 rough face under the untidy lock of 
dy hair. A slight breathlessness possessed 
; she wondered if her face was flushed. 
And now"—Mr. Thorborn cleared his 
Jat—''we come to another matter the 
He looked over to Mr. Digby. 
—we find it rather painful,” went on 
irborn, “to have to call certain things to 
r attention, Mr. Digby. The board s ol 
opinion that you don't keep strict vou 
ht tokeepa little tighter rein on the kids 
jils."' 

Jigby’s eyebrows rose slightly 

Another thing’s been worrying us some 
ve feel that you could uh set ù little 
ter example in the community The Kids 
n't educated just inside the schoolroom 
feel that you should be taking mor Inter 
in the church, and we figure it Wouldn t 
‘tif you was to take a Sunday rio 
h Sunday." 

Mr. Harris and Mr. Johnson : 

ids in agreement; neither attezidéc i lurch, 
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LADIES 


but their wives and children did regularly 
"The main point, though," dnd Mrs 
Abercrombie, ‘4s the Young Ben’ 
Miss Thompson s saw Бу face 
М hat about him? 
“The’s not attendi 
Abercrombie. 


Lipliten 


sch ib 


said Mrs. 


Dic BY jerked around to here “I rele ased 
lunt. Ive crossed his п; imc from the regaster ” 
"How old is he?" asked Mr. Gilhs. 
“Fourteen, sard Юну 
“School Act says he-camn't leave till he’s 
lifteen," said Mr, Thor bors 

Mrs. Abercrombie took over. "Mee arent 
interested in having that bov in our school, 
but we must have some re vard for the Act. 
| have suggested that hë be sent away іо il 
school | an institution of correction,” 

"But to correct. just what?" 
Digby. А 

Mrs. Abercrombie chose to ignore the 
question, She turned to Mr: Harris. " That 
theft from your store last tall could be re- 
opened. Then, when he was was sent away, 
he would no longer be a bad influence on the 
other 4 

"Why not just say that he is a bad im- 
((цепсе and expel him?" suppested Digby. 
" The board can do that. There's no need to 
send him away.’ 

"No," said Mrs. Abercrombie flatly, Ме 
fec] that what we have in mind is best.” 

"I don't think so.” said Digby. " I don't 
think you can expect me to throw in with 
vou on E 

"In that case," said Mrs. Abercrombie 
with a gleam in her eve, “we should have to 
ask for your resignation.” 

So that was it. Digby felt 
lle ought to have 
known there was more be- 
hindit than what appeared. 
She had carefully laid her 
trap; he hadstepped mto it. 

“So we feel that you'll 
sce it our way. Mr. Digby,” 
Mrs. Abercrombie was sav- 
ing. "That voull be reasonable in this and 
the other things Mr. Thorborn has pointed 
out." 

No, thought Digby, she doesn't want to get 
rid of me. It's the Young Ben; she actually 
wants to see the boy in reform school. 'That was 
what Powelly had meant by his parting shot 
the night he had visited a vear ago. 

“Ви Mr. Digby is a young man." 

The members of the board and Digby 
looked at Miss Thompson with surprise. She 
stood by her chair with her candid eyes on 
Mrs. Abercrombie. 

"I don't sec what his age has to do 

"Oh, yes," Miss Thompson interrupted ; 
"he has several more years in which he'll 
have to hve with himself." She looked around 
the room at the other members of the board. 
" [t seems to me there's something that ought 
to be cleared up here. And it seems to me 
that this whole thing goes back several years 
to an incident that occurred in the Presby- 


asked 


New World News. 


terian church. Isn’t that right, Mr. Thor- 
born?" | | 

The chairman looked at her in astonish- 
ment. 


“May I refresh your memories? A still 
blew up. It was the Ben’s still. 1 don't think 
Mr. Powelly has ever forgiven the Ben or his 
family for that and I don't think he ever will. 
| understand that the Ben evaded justice by 


MON! f. 





the skin of his teeth at the time that his still | 8 


blew up. Strange that there was no evidence 
for Jake Harris; Mr. Thorborn." 
In an agony of embarrassment, Mr. 
born looked down at his papers. 
“And. Mr. Mortimer,” she addressed the 
idge. "was it not with regret that vou sen- 
tenced the Ben to three months in jail- or 
ed enough to lay in a 


Thor- 


had vou been forest 
vood supply ol 
"I'm afraid we 


haven't time to listen 
[O 

"()h, yes Vii Abe ‘crolnbie. Nirs. Abér- 
crombic, very soon after Î came to teach in 
ius town, I saw evidenec of your influence 
the insensitive and vindictive persecution of 
t 1 China Kids by your dlighter. Mariet.” 

Nis Abercrombie 8 c than "You— 
EE tlie most 
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and Sticks 
to the Ribs! 


буе Melon 


Me sce] € moth ant dte Noaleon & f 


Recipes 





Cut MOR into 8 slices; Melt % tbsp. 
fat, add MOR and brown on both 
sides. 

Meanwhile, prepare pancake batter 
trom your favoruc recipe 


MOR 'SCALLOPS" 


1 can MOR l CER 
'4 cup fine bread crumbs deep fat 


Cut MOR into 5 slices, cut cach slice 
мо 10 squares Roll cach piece in 
linc bread crumbs, dip ii beaten eg, 
and roll again in bread crumbs Irv 
in. deep fat, heated. to 375° F., unul 
browned Serve on cocktail picks with 
zippy cocktail sauce mix. i: cup 
ketchup, 2 tsp. horseradish, 4 tsp. 
grated onion, 1 tsp. B.V dissolved in 
1 tbsp. hot water, and t; tsp. Worces- 
tcrslure sauce) Makes SO scallops. ‘ 





MOR and pancakes—the breakfast dish 
that makes aman give out his happiest 
morning smile. Your own good pan- 
cakes, doused in syrup (and butter?) 
will do. But when you add MOR, pan 
fried to a toasty, crispy brown, Madam 
you have a pancake dish that not only 
tickles the palate but, also, sucks co the 
ribs. Note my recipe above. 

When it's 
folks you'd 
suggést our 


tor a nice dinner, with 
like to impress, let me 
MOR Scallops.” With 
their crisp, "french. fried" crust and 
delicious centers of MOR they 


bring you many compliments. 


will 


а | бы» | б | med] 


WILSON'S "ОШ СКЕ” SHELF. Devore one shelf to these 
delicious ume saser meat. produces Wilson's. MOR, 
Corned Beet. Hash, Chili, Tamales, Deviled Ham and 
Amenica’s favorite meat flavor, Wilson's B-V, all seasoned 
the Wion way. 


шашу ce Sa 
гай. оң ase cl 
RET TIE 
-kato 
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HANDSOME HEALTHY TEETH 


need firm gums—hleeding gums may mean 
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may get it. Neglect often leads 





Д5 to dreaded Pyorrhea, which only 
One of the most common enemies of attractive teeth and 
firm gums 15 Gingivitis. Watch out for tender gums—or 
gums which bleed when you brush your teeth. These 
are often the first signs of Gingivitis, 

Never neglect this mild gum inflammation because | 
neglect often leads to Pyorrhea with its soft, shrinking | 4 
gums and loosening teeth, which only your denust can E 


help. See him every 3 months. 


your dentist can help... 


Then at home here's one 
of the very best Ways tO help guard against Gingivius. 


p 
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The Double Benefits of Massaging Gums 
and Cleaning Teeth with Forhan’s 





Massage your gums and brush your teeth twice daily 
with Forhan’s Toothpaste—the remarkably successful 
formula of Dr. R. J. Forhan— made especially for BOTH 
massaging gums to be firmer—more able to ward off 
infecuon—and for cleaning teeth to their natural spar- 
kling beauty and lustre. 

Nouce how your gums feel so invigorated —how your 
teeth ghsten with their natural radiant sparkle. Р 

You'll like Forhan’s refreshing taste, соо. Used 
and recommended by many Denusts in over 30 , 
years. Buy a tube at any drug, dept. or 10¢ store. 






NO HARSH ABRASIVES IN FORHAN’S! / 


USE y. 3, „у 


with massage | 


FOR FIRMER GUMS—CLEANER TEETH 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


“The deliberate spoiling of their birthday 
party is still to me even more —more— wicked 
than the callousness that led to Old Wong’s 
suicide! You have asked Mr. Digby either to 
resign or help you. I find it hard to believe 
you people—all of you. Tonight you've 
shown me the heart of darkness— you, Mrs. 
Abercrombie. It is in you —all of it —in your 
dark, dark soul'" She turned to the rest of 
the board. ** Isn't it about time for a little 
sweetness and light around here? A little 
backbone?" She turned and walked toward 
the door. She stopped. "I resign." She left 
the roorn. 

For a moment there was shocked silence. 
Mr. Ilarris blew his nose loudly. Judge 
Mortimer cleared his throat. Strangely, it 
was Mr. Harris, a shght, sad little man with 
thinning, hair, who spoke first. 

"Seems like an awful lot of fuss—losin’ 
two teachers in one crack 'counta one kid. I 
don't know so much about that theré School 
Act —has it got anythin' to do with sendin' 
the Young Ben to Jail? " 

Digby got up and went quietly out of the 
board room. 

"Not jail," protested Mrs. Abercrombie. 
"Just to ——’”’ 

" [sn't so much difference," said Mr. John- 
son. "I didn't know the Young Ben was 
giving trouble." 

"Gentlemen!" Mrs. 
standing; her voice was shrill. 
insulted by ағ аќ 
woman! I have only tried 
to do my duty as a mem- 
ber of this board. 1 thought 
the board would be inter- 
ested in doing what was | | 

А out cabbage 
right. But I see that —— nd oa 

“1 figger, Mr. Chairman, 
that —" 

“Tm still talking. 

" Nlebbe we ought to leave this matter over 
for a while till we git sort of cooled down a 
bit," suggested Mr. Thorborn. 

"We will not!" Mrs. Abercrombie had 
completely lost the complacent restraint 
that made her a formidable antagonist. ‘If 
tliis is shelved tonight, you can carry on with- 
out l will not be here when you come to 
take it up again!" 

Mr. Thorborn leaned eagerly forward. 
"You mean you're thinking of resignin’?” 

Mrs. Abercrombie had never resigned from 
anything in her life. [ler words had been in- 
tended only asa threat. “* Why —I—1if some- 
thing isn't done I ——’”’ 

"] move we accept the resignation," 
rumbled Judge Mortimer and spat on the 
(loor. 

“I second her!” said Mr. Harris. 

“Wouldn't be a bad idea to move a vote of 
confidence in Mr. Digby an' Miss Thomp- 
son," suggested Mr. Johnson. 

"'lhere's already a motion before the 
board," said Mr. Thorborn. * But we will— 
we wih.” 

Mrs. Abercrombie had recovered her poise. 
She looked around at the other board mem- 
bers. She rose majestically, turned; all eyes 
were upon her broad back as it went through 
the door. 

There was upon the faces of the board 
members the same look: that of a boy who 
has waited for the explosion of a giant cannon 
firecracker, and has been given instead the 
long and disappointing whoosh of a dud. 


Abercrombie was 
“I have been 


Training 


» 





Her chest had been aching that morning, 
and the flat, hard cough came oftener and 
with greater intensity. The evening before, 
Doctor Svarich had come with his stetho- 
scope, thermometer, tapping fingers and the 
bitter smell that doctors always have. After 
the examination, the grandmother had heard 
Maggie and the doctor talking out in the 
hall. The voice subsided, then she heard 
Svarich’s footsteps going down the stairs. 
Maggie had come into the room and told her 
that she was to stay in bed. With the win- 
dow down. 

So she lay now, looking at the flat faces of 
four walls and a ceiling, at the log-cabin quilt 
that covered her. Brian came in to see her. 
Не seemed ill at ease as he stood by her bed. 

“Open ——”’ Her voice thinned. She tried 
again. "Open — my — window." 


is everything. 
‘The peach wasonceabitter 
alinond;caulifloweris nothing 
with 


February, 1947 


Brian went to the window. He lifted it: it | 
refused to move at first ; then, as he struggled, 
it gave, only to stick again a few inches above | 
the sill. Не bent his knees and placed the 
heels of his hands on the bottom of the win- 
dow. It slid the full length of his arms and 
the warm room was suddenly filled with the 
mint freshness of the outside. Stray flakes of 
the winter’s first snow floated out of the after- 
noon and into the room, to melt in mid-air, 


As he turned around he saw that his grand- 
mother's head lay back on the pillow. Her 
eyes were closed. Ile tiptoed from the room. 

Flakes of snow floated softly down as he 
walked along Sixth Street, carrying his skat 
by their leather laces. 1t would be anothe 
couple of weeks yet till skating season, but 
he might as well take them in to Mr. Palmer’ 
for sharpening. 

The bell above the door tinkled as Bri 
entered the shoemaker's shop. As he laid hi 
skates on the counter, the bell tinkled again 

Mr. Palmer picked up Brian's skates an 
looked past the boy. “Hullo, Jim." 

" Afternoon,” said Digby. *' Hello, Brian,” il 

Brian mumbled hello. 

Mr. Palmer placed his hands flat on the 
counter. “I read that fella Barkly.” 

“Did you, Milt? Like him?” 

“Just the way I figgered —same thing—3 
little cleaner," Mr. Palmer answered. “That's 
all—nothin’ outside—all sensations.” я 

Thats righi sac 
Digby. “That’s what thé 
author says.” | 

“All insidea me," wen 
on Palmer in his metalli 
voice. “Shop’s inside 
me—town’s insidea me— 
whole shootin’ match ini 
sidea me.” 


а college 
—MARK TWAIN. 











Digby nodded. 

Fascinated, Brian stared at the shoemaker 
“You—do you get a funny feeling— like— 
well— you wanted to know something, only 
you don't know what you—have you got 1 
feeling?” 

Mr. Patmer looked down at the skate hé 
held in his hand; he pursed his lips. “Мо, 
said Mr. Palmer, ‘can’t say I got that, kidi 
I guess that ain't there no more.” The shoe? 
maker turned to Digby. “1 still don't know 
who ‘me’ is.” 

“An idea." 

“Whose?” 

** God's 

“Oh. 

“You're inside Him, Milt. When I get T 
side that door, I'm out of you, but I'm Е 
Inside Him.” 

Mr. Palmer stared at Digby. ‘That wh 
he says — Barkly?” 1 

Digby nodded his head. | 

“ When'll my skates be done, Mr. Palmer? 

“Thursday.” He bent down at the counte 
again, straightened up. To Digby he saic 
“Yours’tl be ready Friday —the shoes. Tha 
soon enough?” 

"I think so," said Digby. 

“Best of luck," said Palmer. 

“Thank you," said Digby. 

Outside, the flakes fell lazily, silently. 

"About Mr. Palmer," Brian said. "I wa. 
just wondering —is he all right?” 

< Yes." 

“Tm not inside of anybody.” 

" Aren't you?" 

“Мо. What's he mean?" | 

Upon Digby's angular face was a fain 
look of frustration. “I don't —I don't thin. 
you're old enough." 

“I wouldn't understand?” 

“Name something.” | 

Brian thought: Skales—ice— snow— road - 
apple. “Ice?” 

“All right — what is it?" i 

“Something you skate оп.” | 

“Then you can feel it —you can see if 
taste it. That's all it is—a sensation of sigh | 
taste and touch. Anything you can think « - 
is just such a bundle of hearing, smelling | 
feeling, seeing. That's all. A set of sensi) 
tions. They're yours. They're inside you. 

Brian tried to work his way through tI 
seething sees and feels. "I guess you wel 
right," he said. 

(Continued on Page 134) 
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"| was cooing in 
my shower when... 


£? 


"Suddenly I burst into song! I just couldn't help singing when I 
saw Mommie reach for that big bottle of soothy, silky golden oil 
=. makes me feel so soft and glowy all over! 

Baby can't read yet, but that “big bottle” says MENNEN . . . and 
it says zVitiseptic! Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil is the very special 
Oil 4 times® more Doctors and Î lospitals prefer and recommend. 
It’s the best preventive against diaper rash, impetigo, urine scald 
and other irritations to Baby's tender, sensitive skin. You'll prefer 
Mennen too... it helps keep your baby's skin so smooth, silky, 
sweet! Start today to give your baby’s precious skin the extra protec- 
tion of Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil after diaper change and bath. 

If youre going to have a baby, Mennen has a FREE gift for 
‚а Bagy Bunbte of: soothing Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil, 
a book of 2000 baby names and their meanings, а Baby Care Guide, 


WOU .. 


a layette sachet card, a helpful shopping list. Write to P. O. Box 
1171, the Mennen Company, Newark 4, N. J., with your name, 
address and when you expeet your baby. 


* Acc. to Surveys 
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| that had puzzled him 


(Continued from Page 13€) 

“I was afraid so," said Digby. “Don’t let 
it bother you." 

"But it does!" Brian looked up to the 
principal's face. "I've been trying to—to 
figure out for a long time, and it won't! 
Everything has to figure out, doesn't it?" 

"No- not everything. You just keep on 
trying." 

“Then I'm on the right track?" 

“I think you are." 


Mrs. MacMurray's death did not come 
with the shocking impact of her son-in-law's; 
it was followed by a gentler sadness more 
akin to nostalgia than to deep grief. She 
managed a departure typically Scotch and 
Presbyterian in its restraint, a predestined 
event of logical finality. In her own words, 
her time had come. 

It was Sean who handled the funeral de- 
tails and arrangements for Maggie. He came 
into town in a cutter, and stayed at the house 
for a week. One evening, as he sat with 
Maggie before the fireplace after the boys 
had gone to bed, he asked her what plans 
she had for them. She told him she hoped to 
send them to the university. 

Sean was silent for a moment. “ Do 
you think Brian will be takin' over the 
store?" 

“It’s along time yet,” said Maggie. “ You 
seem to have put an idea in his head." 

"Me? What?" 

“Не says he'd like to be a 

“Dirt doctor!” 

“ He's heard you say that the prairie’s sick. 
Evidently you've told him what has been 
already done about rust—that there could 
never be another rust year like 1935. He has 
mentioned a new wheat too— being de- 
veloped in Russia—a perennial." Maggie 
gazed a moment at Sean. “1'm told that you 
think it would be the—clear rig for this 
country —for feed —to prevent soil drifting. 
Brian tells me it wouldn't winterkill. {Iis 
last composition for Mr. Digby was, ‘Why 
People Should Raise Cows in Southern Sas- 
katchewan.’” 


dirt doctor.” 


SEAN got up. Ile stood with his elbow on 
the mantel, his red mustaches moving jerkily. 
“You figger you can swing it? University?” 

"I think so.” 

“Next summer," said Sean, “‘wouldn’t be 
a bad idea if he was to come out with me for 
part of the holidays." 

"Why, Sean, that would be very 

“Be doin’ me a favor—have somebody 
round listens to what I say —an' I'll learn 
him. I'll learn hirn to be a dirt doctor." Sean 
went back to his chair. " You got that there 
composition around?” 

“It’s in my sewing basket," said Maggie. 

"Let me have a look at the thing," said 
Sean. 


»» 





Two days after Sean had left for the farm, 
Brian walked home with Mr. Digby. The 
schoolmaster noted 
the intentness on the 
boy's face. Just as 
they were about to 
nart at MacTaggart's 
Serner, Brian said: 

"I've thought a lot 
about it since my 
grandmother died— 
about what I was tell- 
ing you in Mr. Palm- 
ers that day. I've 
thought about it ever 
since." 

“Have you?" said 
Digby. 

His mind went 
swiftly back to the 
first day of school 
Some six years ago 
when Brian had faced 
him in the office. He 
thought of the Young 
Ben, who no longer 
attended his school. 
That was it —the look 
upon Brian’s face— 
the same expression 





* > Ы 4 
'' He's been grounded — for flying in windows!" |: 
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on the Young Ben's: maturity in spit 
of the formlessness of childish features, wi: 
dom without years. 

“Perhaps,” said Digby to Brian, “уош'у 
grown up." 

Brian walked the rest of the way hom 
alone. 


No one answered his call at the doo 
way of the house. He hung up his scarf an 
coat and toque, then went through the livir 
room and up the stairs. He opened the do 
of his grandmother's room. She had bee 
dead two weeks now. 


As he turned toward the door, he was su 
denly aware of an emotion long familiar 
him; it was as though he were recognizir 
again an experience that his memory he 
stored for him, but not too well. 

Outside the door of his grandmother 
room, he remembered the meadow lark th: 
had sung the day he had been unable to cr 
He remembered it with an aching nostalg 
that he strained to keep within himself as} 
went down the stairs and as he took his co 
and scarf and toque from a peg in the hal 
way. 

The freshly fallen snow protested und 
his feet. Why did people die? Why did the 
finish up? What was the good in being 
human? It was awful to be a human. 
wasn't any good. 

Goose-gray above him, the prairie sky hi 
a depthless softness undetermined by i 
usual pencil edge, melting invisibly into ti 
spread and staring white of the land. I 
walked over the prairie, his ankles turni 
to the frozen crust of hummocking summ 
fallow and stubble fields. No living thi 
moved; and he saw only the domino trac 
of jack rabbits, the sidling wells of a trotti 
coyote’s trail, the exquisitely stamped trac 
of prairie chicken. He looked out over tl 
prairie again. 

All kinds of people had died. They we 
dead and they were gone. The swarming hu 
of telephone wires came to him, barely pe 
ceptible in the stillness, hardly a sound hea 
so much as a pulsing of power felt. He look 
up at rime-white wires, following them fro 
pole to pole to the prairie’s rim. From ea 
person stretched back a long line —hundre 
and hundreds of years— each person stu 
up. 
It had something to do with dying; it h 
something to do with being born. Lovi 
something and being hungry were with 
too. He knew that much now. 

As he turned back toward the town he s 
the moon pale in the afternoon sky, a gr 
ghost half dissolved. And the town was dim 
gray and low upon the horizon, it lay, І 
real, swathed in bodiless mist —quite sunl 
in the rest of the dazzling prairie. 

Someday, he thought, perhaps when 
was older he would know; he would find « 
completely and for good. He would be sa! 
fied. 
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LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


Your babys thinner skin needs special care 


Your baby’s "flower-petal" skin really is very fragile. It’s 
actually thinner than an adult’s you know, and_your care of 
it is very Important to your baby’s comfort. 

Of course you always keep him dry and make sure his diapers 
are rinsed completely free of irritating soap. But how much 
thought do you give to the choosing of his bathroom tissue? 


WHAT YOUR BABY NEEDS IN A TISSUE 
The three important qualities in your baby’s bathroom tissue ane 
softness, to prevent chafing... high absorbency... and sufficient 
strength to prevent tearing and shredding. 
More mothers are finding this ideal combination of qualities in 
ScotTissue than in any other brand. 


` 1 A Ge e eds 
deally balanced for baby's use. It's old: linen 
| amazingly absorbent... yet strong 


ScotTissue 15 1 
soft for safety and comfort... 
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enough for thorough cleansing. These three qualities will also Бе 
a real help in training him to proper toilet habits later on. 


A GOOD WAY TO CUT DOWN DIAPER LAUNDERING 


For babies under six months, try crumpling up 20 or more sheets 
of soft, absorbent ScotTissue and inserting in the diapers. You 
will have more dry diapers, less staining. Simply flush away the 
wet or soiled tissue. It's by far the most economical way to keep 
your baby "comfy" and save on laundry too. If you can't get 
ScotTissue every time, it's because the demand is so great. 
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IÈI Hreally isn^t upto you entirely 
to make a Saturday after-ski 
brunch a success. The weather 
will bring its own exhilaration. The 
gang ean be depended npon for appreci- 
ative appetites in large sizes. All you 
have to do is fast footwork the day be- 
fore, sleight of hand after play. and 
follow the rules. For once, your sporty 
friends will eat with more than just 
the gusto resulting from the exercise— 
м might be with a gourmet’s delight. 




























PHOTOS BY STUART 


ICK a fine Saturday in February when there’s snow 
lor skung or ice for skating or perfect weather for a 
good long hike. Get your crowd together in the morn- 
ing, have a lot of fine healthful exercise and then let 
everyone bring his fine healthy appetite to your house for 
brunch. Success? Of course, you can't miss. but let's not 
take advantage of the situation. Anything that called it- 
self food would get by—that we know - but we want our 
food to be wolfed ecstatically, not just plam wolfed. 

The menu must be planned carefully, for you're not 
going to stay in the kitchen. whipping up delicious food 
while the others are joyously whipping up appetites. 
You'll be in on the fun; so—the same old day-before 
business I’m always talking about is scheduled. We'll 
have the stage set so that (Continued on Page 138) 


т You ean begin with a hot 
drink —we like cherry punch. 

But you will finish up with icy- 

cold fruit—peaches and strawberries 
inounded high and just unfrozen are 
wonderful. You can use other kinds, 
naturally, but the fresh thaw adds a 
fillip. Aud you can have cookies. too— 
check your own favorite recipeforswect- 
tooth filliug—but there isn’t any crying 
need for them—the frnit will beenough. 
We all know about the sugar shortage. 


Таке one part highly seasoned 
cheese sance, one part spa- 
ghetti and voll. ini ham (or 
bologna or bacon) and you've got the 
pièce dé résistance for the meal. flanked 
with egg croquettes amandine (a dish 
you'll put in the place of honor for 
future meals) and tossed green salad. 
the meal hits a high spot for week-end 
treats. Guests, serving themselves, 
come baek for seconds all around—and 
some of them, probably. even for thirds. 
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(Continued from Page 136) 
even without a helper in the kitchen a little 
last-minute sleight of hand from you will do 
the trick—and a mighty neat trick it will be. 

A hot drink should come first. I'll give you 
a recipe for hot cherry punch, and with it 
there will be an appetizer loaf served with 
crisp wafers and a fine bunch of water cress, 
if your grocer can supply it. Bowls of nuts 
and olives will complete the hors d'oeuvres. 
The main dish will be ham-and-spaghetti 
rolls, which have the twin virtues of being a 
gourmet dish and requiring the minimum of 
meat. Instead of the thin slice of cold boiled 
ham needed for each roll, strips of bacon or 
thin slices of pressed ham or bologna could 
be substituted. For the other hot dish, egg 
croquettes amandine, which could take first 
place on any menu and hold it with honor. 
A ^owlof fine salad greens tossed with French 
dressing and a stack of crisp toast sticks, and 
next comes dessert. 

Fruit should be the finale. For one thing, 
this 1s brunch; for another, our menu calls 
for a light, refreshing dessert. A platter or 
bow] of peaches and strawberries—icy cold, 
of course— will be perfect. The fruit can be 
fresh, frozen or canned, and with it you 
might serve some tiny icebox cookies, 

Now we're ready for recipes. We'll plan 
for ten hungry people, and you can decrease 
or increase quantities depending on the size 
of your crowd. 


HOT CHERRY PUNCH 

Bail for 's honr, covered. 1 cup water, 10 
whole cloves, 35 inelhes cinnamon bark and 
3inches vanilla bean., Strain aud add juice 
oF | lemon, juice of і Hine. 1 ean of ua- 
seeded cherries, black or red. aud 1 sliced 
orange. shin and pulp. Cover aud sinuner 
IU minutes. bet stand overnichi, then 
Just before serving bring this waive 
ture to the boiling poiut, add 2 quarts 
singer ale; heat. imitil stemning hot and 
serve, cither in a punch bowl or a large 
pitcher. (Dibonnet ean be added if you 
like.) This is a very light punch aud uot 
loo sweet, 


sirain., 


APPETIZER LOAF 

Use Î ponnd cottage ar cream cheese as 
the basie ingredient for this loaf. IF cot- 
tage cheese is nsed, wrap it in Several thich- 
nesses ol white cloth aud remove as азис 
moisture as possible by wringing and 
pressing. 

To the cheese add 5 tablespoous chopped 
green pepper. t tablespoons tincly chopped 
onion, $ stulted olives, chopped, 6 large 
ripe olives. ehopped, 5 tablespoons minced 
sweet pickle. 2 tablespoons chopped sour 
piekle, J tablespoon chopped parsley. Itea- 
spoon prepared mustard, 10 tablespoons 
hne erachker егиз and 5 tablespoons 
mayonnaise, Stir until thoroughly mixed, 
form into a long-shaped loaf and wrap in 
heavy way paper. Store iu the refrigerator 
overnigzlit. 

To serve, turn the loaf oit an an hors- 
(oeuvre tray, garuish with strips of pi- 
miento and heap а mice fresh bunch of 
water cress beside the loaf, The loaf ean be 
маде with a strong snappy cheese as thre 
base, and very good it is, but not for this 
meal. 


FFAM-AND-SPAGHETTI ROLLS 


This recipe will make twenty rolls, and 
you'll need a thin square or oblong slice of 
boiled ham for each roll. 


To make the sauee, melt 3 tablespoous 
butter oc inargarine, add t', tablespoons 
flour and stir antil sooth. Add slowly, 
stirring constantly, 2 cups hot milk and t 
pound good strong cheese eut or broken 
iuto pieces. Season with | teaspoon salt, 
ly teaspoon dry mustard, 3'% tahlespoous 
horse-radish, 114 tablespoons Woreester- 
shire sance, Î tablespoon chili sance, !3 
teaspoon powdered thyme and ! teaspoon 
dry sweet basil. Cook in top of double 
boiler until cheese is melted and sanee is 
thiek and smooth, Stir often, but not 
eonstantly. Try it on direct heat, and if 
the sauce bubbles up at onee it is done. 
Taste for seasoning and add a little more 
of this or that il you like, Not too mneh, 
thaugh, far this is pretty sharp as is. 

While the sance cooks, bring a large 
pan of salted water to a rolling boil, 
add 114 pounds fine, unbroken spaghetti 
aud boil until tender but nat innslhiy. 


| Timing is important, but ] hesitate to say 
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unshined shoes. There is no good exe 
bad grooming. So remember—stock 
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wear. A shine 15 the sign of a healt 
—and a sign of good grooming, too, 
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tly how many minutes it must eook. 
lve minutes shonld do it, but Pse had 
wk some spaghetti fifteen. Taste sud 
cooking when the strands are still 
ig enough to be a little chewy. Drain 
yee and rinse with cold water. Put the 
betti in a bowl. ponr in the sauce and 
the two by lifting the spaghetti with 
spoons until the strands are coated 
eheese sanee, Set the bowl in a pan of 
water, roll up yonr sleeves and vo to 
. Наке a towel hindy, ind ù pan ot 
n water. This is sticks Dnsbiess, iud 
e it might be done with spoous aud 
; I wouldn't think of trying it. 
ace a slice of ham on a mixing board, 
ut some strands of spaslictti «ud place 
а aeross the middle of the slice. letting 
з extend beyond the паш: abont an 
on either side. Be sure that at least 
tof the strands are looped at the ends, 
» this np until yon have a sizable stick 
aghetti, then earefnlly fold the сп» 
he ham around it and with 
hpicks. Thns you have a roll of ham 
strands of spaghetti sticking ont of 
end. Clear? If the spachetti becomes 
ool to handle successfully; pour boil- 
water into the pan under the bowl. 
e the finished rolls on a dreavily greased 
y sheet, brash the ham with melted 
ег or margarine and set trea cool place, 
the last. minute. heat the rolls in a 
F. oven until piping hol, remove 
hpieks and serve. Make theni the day 
re. if dt sunits your convenience. 


һмеепиге 


is CROQLETTES AXMANDEINE 


ake a heavy cream sauce of 5 table- 
ns butter or margarine, 9 tablespoons 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


to cool off, and reheated just before serv- 
ne. Or they eim be fried ahead of tiure and 
Kept hot for lrours on iui cleetri 


liot plate 
or da a Darel, 
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SALAD 


: the ereen sulad, 
there s nothing mnch | need "ay. ипм use 


Ure inest акесиз yon Cn lay hand to, the 
more variety the better, and nse the best 
oil and vinegar aviilable l'or yonr dressing, 
If good olive oil isn't to be had 


“исе this is classie 


ve been 
«ble fo get some lately, whieh: encourages 
me— nse nis jar Frenel dressing. Rab the 
salad bowl well with garlic and have the 
grecs washed, wrapped ina wet towel and 
waiting bı the refrigerator for last-minute 
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TOAST STICKS 


Cnt. bread into. thieh slices, remove 
ernsts and cit each slice into three slrips. 
Toast on all sides, spread with bitter or 
margarine and dry thoroughly in n low 
oven —abont 250° BL Reheat at fast mine 
ute, 


COMPOTE OF 
PEACHES AND STRAW BERIREES 


There's no trick to this except that the 
аз anast be attractively arrauged and 
iey cold. IÊ yon ise Frozen Friit, set it to 
thaw just before son start o
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You  can  catch 
a  cold  shoulder 


in  mink,Pef/ 


You  ihiiiild  be  a  heart- 
throb in  mink.  Honey. 
But  that  dreamy  coat  can 
leave  you  out  in  the  cold 
if .  .  , 

If  you  f(jryet  that  even  in  win- 
ter there's  a  heat  wave  under 
your  arms.  For  odor  can  form 


without  any  noticeable 
moisture.  And  heavy  furs... 
warm  woolen  clothes  ...  in- 
crease your  chanceof  offending. 
So  always  . . .  after  your  bath 
washes  away  past  perspira- 
tion... guard  against  future 
underarm  odor.  Use  Mum. 


better 
because 
its  Safe 


I.  Safe  for  skin.  No  irritating  crystals.  Snow-white 
Mum  is  gentle,  harmless  to  skin. 


2.  Safe  for  clothes.  No  harsh  ingredients  in 
Mimi  to  rot  or  discolor  fine  fabrics. 

3.  Safe  for  charm.  Mum  gives  sure  protec- 
tion against  underarm  odor  all  day  or  all 
evening. 


Prodt.Li  i/j  Bnssul  Mytn 


Mum  is  economical,  too.  Doesn't  dry  out  in 
the  jar  — stays  smooth  and  creamy.  Quick, 
easy  to  use— even         you're  dressed. 


For  Sanitary  \iapV\n%  —  Mum  /f  gcutk.  sdje,  depaidabU . . .  ideal  far  this  use.  tnn. 


(Conlinued  from  Page  108} 

Brian  returned  his  gaze  and  watched  him 
wheel  and  begin  to  run  in  the  direction  of 
Haggerty's  Coulee.  In  his  heart  Brian  ran 
with  Young  Ben— running  with  an  easy  lope, 
each  step  of  which  smoothed  into  the  other 
like  the  ripples  of  a  broad  stream  flowing. 
When  he  had  ceased  watching  the  Young 
Ben,  he  saw  that  Fat  had  gone  to  get  a  lard 
pail  of  water  from  the  river.  He  made  no 
move  to  help  as  Fat  soaked  his  shirt,  and 
washed  the  blood  and  dirt  from  Ike's  face. 
His  clothes  unbelievably  ripped,  Ike  had  a 
dazed  look  upon  his  sharp  face,  the  look  that 
one  expects  to  see  upon  the  face  of  a  man 
whose  home  has  just  been  leveled  by  a 
prairie  tornado. 

"I  didn't  do  anything  to  him,"  he  said 
tearfully  over  and  over  again. 

And  Brian,  quite  without  any  desire  to 
alleviate  Ike's  suffering,  was  filled  with  a 
sense  of  the  justness,  the  rightness,  the  com- 
pleteness of  what  the  Young  Ben  had  done — 
what  he  himself  would  like  to  have  done. 

Ike  had  to  be  led  home  like  a  blind  boy ;  he 
was  unable  to  see  a  foot  in  front  of  himself 
without  his  thick  glasses. 

The  Bens  no  longer  sat  in  the  second  row 
of  Knox  church;  any  ties  that  might  have 
bound  them  were  rudely  severed  three  weeks 
after  the  Ben's  formal  reception  into  the 
fold.  "The  Lost  Sheep,"  that  Sunday's  deli- 
cately balanced  sermon  pointing  out  the 
church's  newest  member,  had  been  followed 
the  next  Sunday  by  a 
sermon  built  around 
"The  Parable  of  the 
Lost  Penny,"  and  the 
(^he  after  that  by  "The 
Prodigal's  Return." 
The  next  Sunday  the 
Ben's  still  in  the  church 
basement  blew  up. 

Ignited  by  the  yel- 
low, moth-wing  flame 
of  the  kerosene  burner, 
which  the  Ben  had  left 
turned  too  high,  it  ex- 
ploded between  the   

announcing  of  the  La-  ^■■■■■■B 
dies'  Auxiliary  chicken 
dinner  to  be  held  the  following  Tuesday  at 
the  home  of  Mrs.  Abercrombie,  and  the  pass- 
ing of  the  collection  plate.  It  detonated  with 
a  thud  that  was  felt  rather  than  heard  by 
every  meinber  of  the  congregation. 

The  Ben  sprang  from  his  seat  and  hurried 
from  the  church.  Seeing  him  go,  and  think- 
ing that  whatever  was  the  matter  could  be 
attended  to  by  the  Ben,  Mr.  Powelly  went 
on  with  his  sermon. 

The  church  was  heated  by  a  system  of  hot- 
air  vents  placed  conveniently  along  its  sides, 
and  leading  to  the  furnace  room  where  the 
accident  had  occurred.  From  these,  soon 
after,  there  stole  a  yeasty  breath  that  blos- 
somed into  sweet  fumes  of  ferment  hanging 
oppressively. 

Meanwhile,  the  Ben  below  feverishly  col- 
lected parts  of  his  still  from  far  corners,  the 
copper  coil  which  was  still  in  one  piece  and 
such  bits  of  the  granite  pot  as  had  not  been 
imbedded  in  the  rafters  of  the  Sunday-school 
room  or  various  chairs  there. 

Summoned  tardily  the  next  day,  Jake 
Harris  told  Mr.  Powelly  that  there  was  not 
enough  evidence  to  prosecute  the  Ben.  The 
minister  was  aware  of  an  undying.  Old  Testa- 
ment thirst  for  revenge— a  thirst,  he  resolved 
fiercely,  which  should  have  its  full  slaking  one 
day. 

Fall  held  a  pleasant  surprise  for  Brian— a 
new  teacher.  Several  weeks  before  school 
opened,  the  children  had  known  that  Miss 
Mac  Donald  was  not  coming  back.  Ike  had 
told  them;  his  father  was  a  member  of  the 
school  board  now,  Mr.  Thorborn  still  its 
chairman. 

Just  before  fall  registration,  Mr.  Digby 
made  an  appointment  to  meet  Miss  Thomp- 
son, the  new  teacher,  and  to  go  over  with  her 
the  plans  for  the  term  work.  He  met  a  young 
woman  with  quick  and  definite  features. 
Her  bluing-black  hair,  cut  short,  seemed  even 
blacker  against  her  very  white  skin.  She  had 
the  sort  of  dark  eyes  that  seem  all  pupil,  so 


iniisieiuii  I{ 
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deep  is  the  brownness  of  the  iris.  Wher 
Digby  said  that  he  hoped  she  would  like  hei 
new  school,  she  assured  him  that  she  would 
the  sudden  expressiveness  of  her  face,  thi 
girlish  quality  of  excitement  in  her,  attractet 
him  immediately. 

"And  you  were  at  'Westward,"  he  said 
referring  to  her  last  school. 

"Three  years.  Before  that.  Azure." 

"Azure,"  mused  Digby.  "Seems  to  me  — 
Oh,  yes— Svaricli;  didn't  Peter  Svarich  hav 
a  practice  in  Azure  before  he  came  here? 

"Yes,"  said  Miss  Thompson  quickly 
"Doctor  Svarich  was  in  Azure." 

Digby  looked  at  her  sharply.  Somethin 
wrong;  her  mobile  features  were  quite  freec 
expression— deliberately  so,  he  thoughi 
"I  — I  suppose  you  know  each  other?" 

"We  do,"  said  Miss  Thompson. 

Also  determined,  decided  Digby,  for  a 
the  cameo  quality  of  her  pale,  small  fao 
"How  long  were  you  there?  "  As  he  asked  tl 
question  he  felt  a  twinge  of  annoyance  wit 
himself;  it  was  none  of  his  business. 

"Five  years.  It  was  my  first  school— oii 
room." 

Probably  attended  normal  school  at  eigh 
een;  if  she  had  taught  eight  years,  that  mat 
her  twenty  six  or  seven.  Twenty-six 
seven— from  thirty-eight,  he  calculated 
twelve.  With  a  slight  frown  on  his  roci 
features,  he  got  up  from  the  desk.  "Let 
take  a  look  at" your  room,  shall  we?"  Mo 
women  would  be  attracted  to  Svarich.  1 
thought,  as  he  held  Y 
ofifice  door  open  for  ht 
He  wished  that  he  h; 
changed  his  shirt  th 
morning. 

When  he  had  shov 
her  around,  and  h; 
given  her  the  forms  s 
must  fill  out  for  t 
first  of  the  term, 
said,  "I'm  going  dov, 
town.  Perhaps  I  c: 
show  you  some  of  it, 
you're   headed  th 

  way." 

He  pointed  out  t 
powerhouse  to  t 
south  and  east  of  the  school,  and  explained 
her  that  the  river  and  the  railroad  ran  past 
to  cross  First  Street.  They  stopped  befc 
the  lilac  and  honeysuckle  bushes  on  eitl 
side  of  the  Times  building. 

He  looked  down  at  Miss  Thompson, 
guess  I  leave  you  here.  I  —  I  hope  you  like  \ 
It's  a  good  town." 

"Oh,  I'm  sure  I  will."  said  Miss  Thon  . 
son,  and  Digby  again  felt  the  inner  lift  tl 
the  clear,  young  quality  of  her  voice  h 
given  him  before.  He  began  to  walk  ba 
down  First  Street  in  the  direction  they  h 
come. 

Miss  Thompson  crossed  the  railroad  trac 
looked  down  them  to  the  seven  grain  ele^ 
tors,  then  began  to  cross  the  wooden  brie 
that  spanned  the  river.  So  her  cottage  v 
on  the  wrong  side  of  town;  it  must  be,  if  tl 
sprawl  of  tar-papered  shacks  was  Germi 
Town.  Fierce-mustached  men  lived  the 
men  with  black-burning  roll-your-own  ci) 
rettes  permanently  in  the  corner  of  1 ' 
mouth,  necessary  men— the  laborers  of  1 
C.P.R.,  on  highway  maintenance,  and  i 
sewer  work  for  the  town:  Polish,  Austri; 
Bohemian,  Ruthenian,  Hungarian,  Galici; 
not-yet-Canadian. 

She  stopped  at  the  end  of  the  bridge  a 
looked  down  at  the  slow  flow  of  the  t! 
creek.    Peter's  people.    Digby  had  i 
pointed  out  Doctor  Svarich's  office ;  there  1 
been  no  need  6f  that ;  she  had  seen  his  si;  , 
Peter  R.  Svarich,  Piivsicl\n  and  Si  • 
GEON.  She  looked  at  the  woman  bent  ove  i 
washtub  in  one  of  the  back  yards,  and  1  ' 
mental  picture  of  Peter's  mother  was  - 
newed — a  nut-brown  woman  with  unbeli  - 
ably  lined  face,  a  dark  kerchief  over  '  r 
head.    Unlike   Peter's  clever  hands,  3 
mother's  had  been  fat-muscled,  with  bli  t 
finger  tips.  She  knew  now  what  she  co  il 
not  have  been  expected  to  know  earlie  - 
that  Peter  was  ashamed  of  his  foreign  bit 
As  she  turned  from  the  end  of  the  brie 
(Cunlinued  on  Page  112) 


The  famous 
^  .slciii  was 

<lays  >tilli  a  ri'ii-ii<l  in  lOiigli 
took  Iiiiii  to  a  <'litii'rli  on 
«h»T<'  lisl«'nc<l  to  a  lillli'  h<-i'nioii 
on  ;i  lillU'  tli<'ni(>.  '1  lie  in>\t  Snndiiy 
the  l'ri<'n<l  invited  llie  iiiHsi<'ian  lo 
tn>  a«;ain  to  elinreh.  "I  >\ill,""  said 
liiiltiiislein,  "lint  on  one  <'onditioii: 
yon  iniist  take  nie  to  liear  a  man 
>t  ho  will  tempt  me  to  do  the  im- 
possible." 


lADIKS'  JIOMi:  JOUHNAI, 


9 


a 


BT  APPOINTMENT  PERFUMER 


QUEEN  MARY 


It's  young . . .  it's  fresh . . .  it's  natural 

The  secret  has  passed  from  charming  mothers 
D  gay  young  daughters  for  generations  on  end  .  .  .  this 

simple,  daily  skin-care  with  fragrant  Yardley  Creams. 

YARDLEY 


J  •   c„„],nrf  and  finished  in  the  U.  S.  A.  from  the  original  English  formulae. 
Yardley  products  for  America  are  created  in  England  and  finished 

combining  imported  and  domestic  ingredients.  Yardley  of  London,  Inc.,  620  Fifth  Avenue,  N.Y.C. 


VAROIHV 


YARDllY 

»»r  Mr* 


y.ARniFV  Drv  Sk'iNT  Cleavsin'g  Cre.am, 
with  irs  beneficial  softening  ingredients, 
restores  a  radiant  freshness  .  .  .  and 

Y.^RDLEY  LlQV  EFYINT.  ClE.^N'SING  Cr E .\M 

brightens  oily  skins  without 
lea%-ing  a  him. 

Y.'SRnLEV  Night  Cream  is  an  extra-rich, 
gratifying  skin  treat  that  smootlis, 
lubricates,  and  softens  .  .  .  while 

Yardlev  Complexion  Milk,  a  liquid 
cream,  is  a  versatile  lotion  you'll 
use  to  encourage  natural  elasticity 

and  as  a  protective  powder  base. 

Yardley  "English  Complexion  "  Cream 
;s  the  traditional  one-step  to  vouth- 

ful  loveliness,  a  snowy,  teather-light 
cream  thatsoftens,  cleanses,  and  tones. 

Ill  sizes  at  *I  and  '2 
(Co.MPLEXios^  Milk,  Si  and  Si. 50) 
plus  tax 


OXtV  FOR  WINTER  — 


SweetHeart  Soap  CW<|)A;^U)W 


ipitL  SweetHeart  Soap's 

l-Z'd  &ji^<lLdA^  BEAUTY  CARE! 


•  Now  Fashion  adds  the  gay  ghtter 
of  sequins  to  the  eternal  lure  of  a 
sweater.  Result:  an  enchanting  style 
for  the  season's  parties!  But  don't 
spoil  the  glamorous  picture  with 
winter-roughened  skin.  Thousands 
of  women  say  SweetHeart  Soap  helps 
prevent  chapping. 

And  here's  another  beauty  advan- 
tage! SweetHeart  gives  up  to  twice 
as  much  lather  as  the  average  beauty 
soap.  This  richer,  creamier  lather 
forms  a  gentle  cushion  for  more 
thorough  massage.  ' 


here's  all  you  DO:  Massage  your 
face  for  one  minute,  night  and  morn- 
ing, with  SweetHeart's  extra  lather. 
Rinse  with  warm  —  then  icy  cold 
water.  This  ( 1 )  cleanses  ( 2  )  stimu- 
lates (3)  brightens.  Your  skin's 
n  ;low  with  velvety  freshness! 

Insist  on  SweetHeart  Soap  to  get 
"twice  the  lather  for  twice  as  thor- 
ough care."  See  how  quickly  it  may 
reveal  greater  loveliness.  And  rejoice 
in  the  way  SweetHeart  Soap  helps 
you  avoid  chapping  all  winter.  Get 
this  wonderful  beauty  soap  today. 


The  soap  that  AGREES  ivith  your  skin 


(Continued  from  Page  110) 
she  felt  a  ripple  of  contrition  pass  through 
her.  She  began  to  walk  swiftly  toward  her 
new  home. 

Miss  Thompson's  children  found  her  re- 
freshing after  Miss  MacDonald.  She  seemed 
to  have  a  faculty  for  infecting  them  with 
enthusiasm  in  their  work. 

Though  she  gave  the  children  more  free- 
dom than  they  had  enjoyed  before,  Miss 
Thompson  expected  a  great  deal  of  them. 
Except  toward  the  China  Kids,  she  showed 
no  favoritism;  with  Tang  and  Vboie  she 
seemed  to  have  an  extra  brightness  in  her 
voice;  in  games  the  Chinese  children  were 
selected  for  coveted  positions  a  little  more 
often.  No  one  resented  this,  except  perhaps 
Mariel  Abercrombie.,  In  the  years  they  had 
attended  ;  :hool,  Tang  and  Vooie  liad  been 
subjected  to  periodic  ostracism,  a  mild  form 
of  persecution  usually  started  by  Mariel, 
a  full-faced  little  sadist  of  ten  years.  It  was 
she  who  started  the  whispering  that  rippled 
along  the  rows,  like  wrinkles  spreading  over 
a  pond,  breaking  into  tight  and  hurried  little 
excitements  that  spilled  into  recesses — when 
the  girls  would  walk  one  another  off  with 
arms  about  one  another's  waists,  while  Mi 
Tang  was  left  to  sit  stolidly  at  her  desk,  un- 
whispered-to,  unwalked-off-with. 

In  her  first  fall.  Miss  Thompson  was 
startled  several  times  by  Vooie,  who  was  in 
Brian's  class.  During  a  Grade  Two  read- 
ing lesson  the  second  month  of  the  fall  term 
she  had  waited  for  Vooie  to  read  the  chalk 
legend,  "The  man  has  a  dog.  The  dog  runs." 

"Your  turn,  Vooie,"  she 
had  said.  nmmg^ggg 

He   sat   stanchly  en- 
throned in  his  seat. 

"Vooie." 

His  eyes  were  fixed  care- 
fully on  the  corner  of  her 
desk. 

"Don't  you  want  to 
read,  Vooie?" 

The  broad  nostrils  of 
his  snub  nose  flattened  B^^^H^^H 
imperceptibly  more. 

"If  you  don't  try,  you  won't  be  able  to 
read  like  Tang." 

Now  she  could  see  only  the  top  of  his 
glinting,  black  head. 

"Don't  you  want  to  read  like  Tang?" 

His  head  came  back  up;  his  hands  were 
pushed  up  his  sleeves  to  the  wrists.  "No." 

"  You — you  don't !  You  don't  want  to  have 
a  blue  star  in  your  reader?" 

The  flat,  tan  lids  flickered  down  to  show 
her  momentarily  the  cameo  clarity  of  their 
edges.  Then:  "He  don't  wanna  little  blue 
star  for  the  little  book.  He  want  no  money — 
heaven  beyond  his  power." 

It  was  one  of  the  many  proverbs  with 
which  Old  Wong  spoke  to  his  children,  and 
in  itself  it  explained  the  decline  of  the  Blue- 
bird Cafe  after  the  death  of  his  wife.  Since 
that  event,  he  had  turned  to  a  Stoicism  that 
told  him  the  world  was  upsetting  and  could 
take  from  him;  he  had  retired  to  the  tran- 
quillity of  his  dark  kitchen  to  sit  for  long, 
lonely  periods  of  time,  his  red  toque  a  bright 
spot  in  the  shadows.  His  business  had  suf- 
fered; tables  stood  bare.  The  cafe  itself  be- 
came indescribably  dirty.  Children  and 
parents  alike  often  told  one  another  with  the 
same  delicious  thrill  that  Old  Wong  was  an 
opium  eater. 

Near  the  end  of  October,  Miss  Thompson 
noticed  a  listlessness  in  the  China  Kids,  so 
she  sent  them  down  to  Doctor  Svarich;  then 
with  the  resolution  of  one  who  knows  that 
some  things  are  inevitable  and  that  putting 
them  off  simply  increases  their  awkwardness, 
she  went  down  to  the  doctor's  office  herself. 

Svarich's  office  building  stood  next  to 
Funder's  Meat  Market,  the  only  new  build- 
ing on  the  business  street.  Miss  Thompson 
hesitated  a  moment,  then  opened  the  door. 
Except  for  an  overalled  man  with  a  bandage 
around  his  head  and  one  ear,  the  waiting 
room  was  empty. 

The  door  with  frosted  glass  opened  at  the 
back,  and  Peter  Svarich  stood  there.  He 
glanced  impersonally  at  Miss  Thompson, 
then  beckoned  to  the  bandaged  man  with  a 


1^  If  in  the  last  few  years  you 
^  haven't  disearded  a  major 
opinion  or  acquired  a  new  one, 
investigate  and  see  if  you're 
not  growing  senile. 

—  GEIETT  BURGESS: 
Look  Eleven  Years  Younger. 
(Simon   &   Schuster,  Inc.) 


nod  of  his  head.  The  man  got  up;  the  door 
closed  behind  him.  Miss  Thompson  sat 
down. 

She  had  wondered  what  it  would  be  like 
to  see  him  again.  Now  she  had.  He  had 
changed  little  in  appearance ;  his  face  still  had 
its  satyrlike  conformation,  the  v  peak  of 
crisp  black  hair  salted  slightly  with  gray; 
the  deep  creases  bracketing  his  long  mouth 
had  deepened.  And  in  her  heart,  she  was  ask- 
ing herself,  hadn't  there  been  a  hint  of  the 
familiar  flutter,  a  suggestion  of  the  breath- 
lessness  that  had  always  possessed  her  when 
she  was  about  to  see  him? 

The  bandaged  man  emerged  from  the 
door.  Peter  Svarich  gave  Miss  Thompson 
exactly  the  same  nod  he  had  given  the  patient 
who  was  leaving.  The  teacher  entered  the 
office. 

"Peter— I— I  "  She  found  it  difllicult 

to  express  what  she  was  feeling  as  she  looked 
at  the  discontent  in  the  lines  at  his  mouth. 
"You  must  understand  that  I  didn't  know 
you  were  here  when  I  came — when  I  ap- 
plied  " 

"I  believe  you,"  Svarich  said.  "About 
these  children  " 

"Oh,  Peter — is  there  any  reason  that  we 
have  to  be  unkind  to  each  " 

"They're  suffering  from  malnutrition,"  he 
said  in  his  dry  voice.  "What  do  you 
care?" 

Miss  Thompson,  in  spite  of  herself,  felt  a 
stir  of  the  old  resentment.  "  I  care,"  she  said 
in  a  voice  that  matched  the  impersonality  of 
his.  "They're  my  children." 

"Not  yours.  You  didn't 
^^m^^ll^      conceive    them  —  bear 
them."  If  he  had  thought 
to  shock  her,  he  was  dis- 
appointed. 

"I  said  they  were  my 
children.  They  are  Chinese, 
and  they  are  my  children." 
She  looked  at  him  steadily 
with  her  eyes  large  in  her 
pale  face.  "They  would 
■■■■^■B     be  mine   if  they  were 
Ukrainian." 
The  lines  of  bitterness  almost  forgot  them- 
selves on  Svarich's  face.  "I  believe  they 
would,"  he  said  softly.  "I  believe  they 
would— and  they  might  have  been." 

A  faint  flush  colored  Miss  Thompson's 
face.  "It  would  have  been  a  bad  bargain  for 

both  of  us.  You  know  " 

"I  suppose,"  he  said;  "and  as  you  say, 
there's  no  point  in  being  unkind.  I'm  sorry. 
Now — about  these  children — they're  not 
getting  enough  to  eat.  If  you're  interested, 
I'd  advise  you  to  go  and  see  their  father.  See 
what  the  situation  is."  He  looked  at  Miss 
Thompson  a  moment.  "Same  face,"  he  ob- 
served; "same  heart.  I — I'm  glad  to  see  you 
again,  Ruth." 

Ruth  Thompson  held  out  her  hand. 
Svarich  took  it  with  the  look  of  a  man  about 
to  do  something  that  he  knows  perfectly  well 
is  not  good  for  him. 

Miss  Thompson  walked  quickly  from  the 
office  to  the  Bluebird  Cafe,  and  as  she  walked 
she  wondered  why  most  people  were  fooled 
by  Peter  Svarich,  why  they  went  no  farther 
than  his  outer  defense  of  irony,  assuming  that 
there  was  no  farther  to  go. 

Brittle — that  had  been  Peter,  unable  to 
adapt.  The  course  of  love  had  not  run 
smoothly;  there  had  been  too  much  of  emo- 
tion, of  irritation  growing  into  sarcasm  call- 
ing out  recrimination,  and  that  in  turn  bring- 
ing flaming  anger.  She  had  told  him  finally 
that  they  could  not  have  a  smooth  marriage 
out  of  it — not  possibly.  He  had  listened  to 
her  almost  as  though  he  had  expected  it  all 
along;  that  had  sent  her  off  the  deep  end 
again.  They  had  not  been  able  even  to  end  it 
with  restraint. 

She  found  Wong  in  the  back  of  the  cafe. 
He  had  been  feeding  the  children  mush  three 
times  a  day.  He  had  just  enough  oatmeal 
left  for  one  more  day.  Miss  Thompson  left 
the  cafe  and  walked  swiftly  till  she  came  to 
the  sign  that  said,  "Your  Tonsorial  Require- 
ments Looked  After."  She  walked  in  without 
hesitation. 
"Mr.  Neally." 

(Continued  cm  Page  114) 
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'egegirk  /ea/n  someWng 

A/or/A/  WB  BOOfiSi 


\ 


IN  TESTS  AMONG  COLLEGE  GIRLS  — 
99  OUT  OF  131  REPORT  NO  CHAFING 
WITH  NEW  FREE. STRIDE  MODESS 


College  girls  from  coast  to  coast  recently  learned  some- 
thinf^  not  in  tlie  books.  Something  that  will  make  happy 
reading  for  every  girl  who  chafes. 
Here's  the  story  .  .  . 

Interviewers  asked  college  girls  who  had  suffered  chafe 
with  their  regular  napkin  to  try  out  a  new,  improved 
napkin — Free-Stride  Modess. 

Naturally,  the  girls  weren't  told  the  name  or  brand. 
They  were  simply  asked  to  try  this  new  napkin — to  see 
if  it  gave  them  freedom  from  chafe. 

At  the  end  of  the  test,  99  out  of  131  girls  reported  no 
chafing  with  Free-Stride  Modess. 

The  secret  of  the  chafe-free  comfort  so  many  college 
students  found  in  Free-Stride  Modess  lies  in  the  clever 
fashioning  of  the  napkin  edges! 

Free-Stride  Modess  has  extra  cotton  on  its  edges — extra 
softness — right  where  the  cause  of  chafe  begins. 

The  extra  cotton  also  acts  to  direct  and  retain  moisture 
inside  the  napkin,  keeping  the  edges  dry  and  smooth 
longer.  And  dry,  smooth  edges  don't  chafe! 

So  safe  tool  Every  Free-Stride  Modess  has  a  triple  safety 
shield  to  guard  against  accidents.  A  fine,  sealed-in  deodor- 
ant to  help  keep  you  flower-fresh,  too!  And  never  a  tell- 
tale outline — Modess  is  silhouette-proof! 

Try  this  luxury-comfortable,  luxury-safe  napkin  now. 
New,  improved  Free-Stride  Modess  is  on  sale  everywhere. 
Product  of  Personal  Products  Corporation. 
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KEEP  THEIR  HAIR  ^HimilSlC 
ECR  PAV^  WITH 
ISlATtJRAE  GLC^^V  BEAUTV 


AUss  Nancy  ^  alfntinc,  hftiiiliful  Powers  Girl  well  on  the  road  to 
Hollywood  Stardom,  icus/ics  her  hair  with  glorifying  Kreml  Shampoo 

Why  not  jfivc  f/oiir  hair  a  >*b«'aul y-lroat*^ 
Willi  liiiK  t'aiiiouN  liard-wsilcr  Kliaiii|i«M»! 

Leave  it  to  the  beauty-wise  Powers  Models  lo  discover  a  way  to 
make  their  hair  look  even  more  beautiful.  Tiiey  use  Kreml 
Shampoo  to  wasii  their  hair. 

This  laiimus  shampoo  is  especially  developed  not  only  to  thorouf^hly 
cleanse  hair  and  scalp  of  dirt,  grease  and  dandruff  flakes — it  aixj 
actually  'unlocks'  u!l  the  hair's  natural  brilliant  highlights  and  leaves 
it  shimmering  with  its  glorious  silken-sheen  lustre  that  lasts  for  days. 

WurkN  iikf  iiia!fi«*  evt'n  \ti  tUv  liardt'sl  walt'r 

Use  Kreml  Shampoo  plentifullv.  It  rinses  out  so  easily  and  never 
leaves  any  excess  soapv  residue.  It  positively  contains  no  harsh  caustics 
or  chemicals  to  dry  the  hair. 

Instead,  Kreml  Shampoo  has  a  beneficial  oil  base  which  helps  keep 
the  hair  from  becoming  dry  or  brittle. 

Amazintf  rcNulls  oven  after  Ihe  first  Nhamptio 

Even  after  the  fust  time  you  use  Kreml  Shampoo — notice  how  much 
Softer  and  silkier  your  hair  is — how  nuich  easier  it  is  to  arrange 
in  a  stunning  new  hair-do.  Just  notice  how  your  hair  glows 
with  lovely  liighlights  and  radiance  you  didn't  dream  possible. 

Buy  a  bottle  of  Kreml  Shampoo  at  any  drug,  department,  or  10^ 
store  and  glamour-bathe'  each  tiny  strand  of  your  hair  to  its 
natural  sparkling  lustre! 


THE  LARGEST-SELLING  SHAMPOO  WITH  A  BENEFICI 


A  product  ofR.  B.  Semler,  Inc. 
FOR  SILKEN-SHEEN  HAIR-EASIER  TO  ARRANGE 
MADE  BV  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  KREML  HAIR  TOMIC 


BASE 


(Conlhiiied  from  Page  J 13) 

His  Worship,  the  Mayor,  owner  of  the 
town's  two-chair  barbershop,  turned  to  her. 
"An'  how's  the  demigong  today?"  he  said 
heartily.  Mr.  Neally  always  said  everything 
heartily. 

"I've  just  come  from  Wong's." 

"Anythin'  I  kin  do  fer  you?" 

"Yes,  there  is.  Those  children  are  not 
doing  very  well." 

"Ain't  they?"  With  his  forefinger  he  tilted 
up  the  nose  of  the  shavee  and  bent  over. 

"What  has  the  council  done  about  those— 
about  seeing  that  those  children  get  food?" 

Mr.  Neally  wiped  the  razor  on  a  square  of 
paper.  "We're  considerin'  the  matter." 

"But— this  must  have  been  going  on  for 
some  time;  is  anything  going  to  be  done 
about  it?" 

Whei.  he  answered  her  the  jovial  quality 
of  his  voice  was  a  bit  strained;  this  was  a 
political  matter.  "I'm  jist  the  mayor,  you 
know— ain't  the  ee-lectors;  an'  them  Chinese 
ain't  the  only  ones  needin'  relief.  Them  folks 
got  their  own  way  to  take  care  of  the  indige- 
ment.  They  got  tongs,  ain't  they?" 

Miss  Thompson  did  not  answer  him;  she 
had  left  the  shop. 

That  evening  Miss  Thompson  called  upon 
Digby  at  his  boardinghouse.  She  told  him 
about  the  China  Kids  and  her  visit  to  Mr. 
Neally's  barbershop;  she  asked  him  if  he 
couldn't  get  some  action.  He  assured  her 
tliat  he  would  do  his  best  and  insisted  upon 
sharing  half  the  Wong  grocery  bill  with  her. 

At  the  end  of  the  month,  Digby  and  Miss 
Thompson  found  that  Peter  Svarich  had 
taken  care  of  the  Wongs'  grocery  account  at 
Blaine's  Store. 

The  China  Kids  were  not  the  only  unfor- 
tunates who  benefited  by  Miss  Thompson's 
active  sense  of  justice  and  her  understanding. 
Very  soon  after  she  had  come  to  the  school 
she  had  surprised  upon  the  Young  Ben's  face 
a  look  that  returned  to  her  again  and  again 
in  the  days  that  followed,  a  look  haunting  in 
its  intensity  and  disturbing  in  its  strange 
appeal.  She  found  herself,  during  classes, 
looking  over  to  the  boy,  where  he  sat  beside 
Brian  O'Connal  and  the  other  Grade  Two 
pupils,  wliom  he  dwarfed.  She  tried  to  name 
the  expression  that  was  in  his  triangular  face, 
and  suddenly  knew:  it  was  the  look  that  lies 
in  the  eyes  of  a  caught  thing.  She  changed 
his  seat  to  a  back  one  among  the  Grade  Four 
students;  there  he  sat  uneasily,  lifting  his 
thin  shoulders  almost  a  foot  above  the 
younger  children. 
It  was  the  best 
thatMissThomp- 
son  could  do. 

She  sought  to 
ease  the  boy's 
tension  by  assign- 
ing him  numerous 
tasks:  she  asked 
the  Young  Ben 
often  to  post  let- 
ters for  her;  if 
she  wanted  a  win- 
dow opened,  she 
let  the  Young 
Ben  do  it.  Mr. 
Digby  noted  all 
this;  he  blessed 
the  chance  that 
had  sent  Miss 
Thompson  to  his 
school. 

Digby  h*a  d 
changed.  In  No- 
vember he  bought 
a  new  suit  at 
Blaine's;  a  rough, 
herringbone 
tweed,  coarse  and 
wiry, —  a  cioth 
that  stubbornly 
resisted  Mrs . 
Geddes'  repeated 
attempts  with  an 
iron  to  put  a 
crease  in  the  trou- 
sers, which  had 
as  much  person- 
ality as  gunny 
sacking.  In  spite 


of  his  morning  and  noon  efforts,  the  sand) 
lock  of  hair  continued  to  spring  down  ove: 
his  forehead.  He  no  longer  wore  the  blad 
knitted  ties  he  had  before,  but  instead 
brightly  striped  and  crosshatched  cravat: 
equaled  in  brilliance  only  by  his  socks. 

The  Ben  had  not  changed.  He  had  n( 
worries  now  that  his  still  was  secreted  be 
neath  three  feet  of  manure  in  the  cow  bam 
The  cave  there  had  a  square,  well-like  lie 
filled  with  the  stuff  and  fitting  perfectly  int( 
place. 

Since  the  Ben's  brief  career  as  janitor,  Mr 
Powelly  had  nursed  scalding  bitterness  in  hi 
heart.  Deliberately  he  had  arranged  persona 
encounters  with  Jake  Harris,  bidding  him  di 
his  duty.  He  made  passionate  exhortation 
to  the  police  department  at  town-counci 
meetings;  as  time  went  on  without  the  Ben' 
being  brought  to  justice,  he  delivered  pointei 
sermons  criticizing  the  garbage  department 
It  was  of  no  avail. 

In  the  O'Connal  family,  Christmas  begai 
as  a  rule  early  in  December,  when  the  boy 
started  to  decide  what  presents  they  woul 
like.  In  Brian's  second  year  of  school,  Christ 
mas  was  called  earlier  to  the  parents'  atten 
tion  because  v/ith  the  beginning  of  winte 
Brian  asked  for  skates. 

Maggie's  first  response  was  unbelief;  i 
was  difficult  for  her  to  think  that  one  of  he 
boys  was  old  enough  to  want  skates.  Sh 
reminded  him  that  he  was  just  past  seve; 
and  that  Forbsie  Hoffman  did  not  hav 
skates  yet.  Brian  replied  that  Ike  Sherr 
had  them.  Ike,  who  was  a  year  and  a  hal 
older  than  Brian,  had  inherited  a  pair  fror 
an  older  sister. 

Skates  became  a  frequent  topic  of  convei 
sation  at  meals.  At  length  the  grandmothe 
said  she  was  sick  of  hearing  about  then 
Maggie  forbade  Brian  to  mention  skates  a 
the  table  again. 

The  day  that  he  saw  the  new  tube  skate 
in  the  hardware-store  window,  Brian  calle- 
on  his  father  at  work. 

"Why  can't  I  have  them,  dad?" 

"Because  your  mother  says  you're  to 
young  for  them." 

"But  I'm  not— I'm  " 

"Seven's  pretty  young  for  skates." 

"  I'll  be  older  at  Christmas.  That's  a  Ion 
ways  away.  May  I  have  them  for  Chris: 
mas?" 

"  I  don't  think  so,  spalpeen." 

(Continued  on  Page  117) 


"Gee,  to  look  at  him  now  you'd  never  think 
your  dad  u-as  a  Class-A  lover  at  one  time!" 


o  Has  Seen  the  Wind? 


LADIES'  nOME  JOURNAL 
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(Continued  from  Page  114) 
iter  Brian  had  left,  Gerald  felt  a  pang  of 
lorse.  That  night  he  had  a  talk  with 
ggie. 

Perhaps  by  Christmastime?"  he  asked 
"He'll  be  almost  seven  and  a  half  then." 
lis  wife  looked  at  him  a  long  time  before 
wering  him.  "  You  know — I  love  him,  too, 
aid.  I  hate  to  deny  them  things  as  much 
,'ou.  It's  just  that  he  seems  so — do  you 
ik  he's  old  enough?  Do  you— honestly  ?  " 
I  think  so,  Maggie." 
It  isn't  because  he  wants  them  so 
ly?" 

Well— he's  old  enough— let  him  skate." 
iter  a  decent  interval  Brian  was  told  that 
night  possibly  get  skates,  and  the  night 
)re  Christmas  he  was  almost  sick  with 
tement  and  anticipation.  He  closed  his 
3  tightly.  If  only  he  could  get  to  sleep, 
time  would  pass  more  quickly.  When  one 
t  it  was  nothing — swift  as  a  person  on 
tes — swift  as  the  wind.  .  .  . 
He  came,  Brian !  He  came ! "  Bobbie  was 
iping  on  the  bed,  his  hair  bright  in  the 
ter  sunshine  that  filled  the  room. 
Irian  jumped  from  bed.  "C'mon!" 
'heir  stockings,  lumpy  with  oranges,  each 
1  a  colored  cardboard  clown  protruding 
n  its  top,  hung  from  the  mantel  of  the 
Dlace.  Bobbie's  sled  that  could  be 
red  was  before  the  tree.  Bobbie  threw 
nself  upon  the 


:els. 

Wait  a  minute!" 
d  Brian.  "They're 
all  yours — just 
1  your  name 


^  I  don't  think  anybody  can  ever 


have  oared  more  for  poetry  than 
he  (Padrair  CoUim)  did.  He  read 
|>oet!#  that  1  ooiddn't  read,  and  he 
nearly  always  had  a  vohinie  in  his 
porket.  And  everything  he  read  he 
seemed  straightway  to  know  hy 
heart,  whether  he  had  hked  it  or 
not.  If  he  told  you  So-and-So  was  a 
had  poet,  he  would  immediately 
quote  one  of  his  poems  from  mem- 
ory to  show  how  bad  he  was.  It  was  a 
marvelous  gift — more  akin  to  an 
ear  for  musie  than  anything  else. 
—  fORREST  REID:  Pfiyate  Rood,  (fober  i  Fober). 


le  began  to  sort  out 
presentsupon  which 
ggie,  the  night  be- 
I,  had  printed  in  the 
;e  block  letters  that 
in  could  easily  read, 
inxiously  Brian 
ched  the  growing 

of  parcels  beside 
I.  He  opened  a  deep 

to  find  it  full  of 
)red  cars  and  an  en-  hbhhhhhMB 
i,  in  littlei  compart- 

its.  He  opened  another — a  mechanical 
lir  which,  when  wound,  caused  two  long 
:k  men  to  dance  galvanically,  all  the 
,Ie  turning  around.  Slippers  were  in  one 
mising-looking  parcel.  As  he  opened  the 
.  of  his  parcels  he  was  filled  with  the  hor- 
e  conviction  that  something  was  wrong. 
?hen  he  saw  a  parcel  behind  the  Christmas 
His  name  was  on  it.  He  opened  it. 
iy  were  not  tube  skates;  they  were  bob 
tes,  double-runnered  affairs  with  curving 
cleats  and  a  half-bucket  arrangement  to 
ch  the  heel  of  the  shoe, 
•"or  a  swift  moment  Brian's  heart  was 
k1  with  mixed  feeling;  disappointment 
ter  and  blinding  was  there,  but  with  it  a 
f-dazed  feeling  of  inner  release  and  relief 
it  he  had  got  skates  at  all. 
fhroughout  dinner  he  spoke  only  when 
•ken  to.  When  his  father  and  uncle  were 
ted  in  the  living  room  with  lighted  cigars, 
1  his  mother  and  grandmother  were  in  the 
Chen  washing  the  dinner  dishes,  he  went 
noticed  to  the  hallway,  put  on  his  coat  and 
lue,  and  with  the  bob  skates  went  out. 

NCE  on  the  ice,  he  stood  for  a  moment  on 
mbling  legs.  He  pushed  with  one  foot;  it 
dded  sideways;  the  other  went  suddenly 
m  under  him,  and  he  came  down  with  a 
mp  that  snatched  his  breath.  I  le  got  care- 
ly  up  and  stood  uncertainly.  He  pushed  a 
itative  skate  ahead,  then  another.  He 
>od  still  with  knees  half  bent.  He  gave  a 
sh  with  one  skate  preparatory  to  swoop- 
l  over  the  ice.  He  fell  flat  on  his  face.  He 
t  up. 

He  began  a  slow  forward  sliding  across  the 
painfully— noncommittal  steps  of  a 
oke  victim  just  risen  from  bed.  He  was 
t  skating,  he  was  walking  with  an  over- 
lelming  feeling  of  frustration  that  reminded 
m  of  dreams  in  which  he  ran  with  all  his 
ight,  but  stayed  only  in  one  spot.  He  fell 
:aiii,  and  felt  his  elbow  go  numb.  He  sat 
I  the  ice,  looking  at  his  own  feet  ahead  of 
m. 


He  began  to  cry. 

Brian's  parents,  his  grandmother  and  his 
uncle  were  seated  in  llic  living  uxmx  when  he 
got  back  to  the  house.  He  was  carrying  the 
bob  skates  as  he  came  out  of  the  hallway. 

"Been  skatin'?"  asked  St;in. 

Brian  did  not  answer  him. 

"Uncle  Sean  asked  you  a  question,  son," 
said  Maggie. 

Sean's  big,  freckled  hand  reached  out  to 
take  one  of  the  bob  skates.  "Damn  f(X)l 
question,"  said  Sean.  "Fella  doesn't  skate 
with  bob  skates.  Had  somebody  pullin'  you, 
did  you?" 

Brian  shook  his  head. 

"  What's  wrong,  spal[K>en?"  Brian's  father 
was  looking  at  his  tear-stained  face. 

Brian  rushed  from  the  room. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  Maggie  turned  to 
Sean.  "What's  wrong  with  his  skates?" 

"They  call  'em  skates,"  said  Sean.  "Can't 
skate  with  'em.  Just  teaches  kids  a  healthy 
respect  for  ice,  that's  all.  Got  no  grip  at  all  — 
skid  all  over." 

"But— then  that  means  that  Brian- 
he's   "  Maggie  got  up  and  went  swiftly 

from  the  room.  She  found  Brian  at  the 
kitchen  window.  "Don't  they  work,  son?" 

Still  looking  out  the  window,  Brian  shook 
his  head. 
"Aren't  they  what  you  wanted?" 

  "Tulx's,"  he  got  out 

■^■^^^■■i     with  dilticulty.  "Like 
in  Harris'." 

"I'm  sorry,  Brian." 
Maggie  turned  his  face 
around  to  her. 
"Don't— please  don't! 
I'll  fix  it!"  She  went 
to  the  phone.  "Mr. 
Harris?  Have  you  a 
pair  of— of  tube  skates 
left?  Small  size?  I 
wonder  if  we— if  you 
could  come  down  to 
the  store  with  me— my 

son— will  you  " 

"Mother!" 


In  his  seat,  under 
the  yellow  chicks  and  white  rabbits  alternat- 
ing around  the  top  border  of  the  blackboard. 
Fat  Hoffman  twirled  a  ruler  on  the  point  of 
his  pencil.  Seeing  the  look  on  his  friend's 
face,  Brian  O'Connal  wondered  what  had 
excited  Fat.  He  must  have  something  to  tell; 
he  had  been  late  that  morning. 

The  recess  bell  rang;  Fat's  ruler  dropped 
with  a  clatter;  Mariel  Abercrombie,  who  had 
been  leaning  over  so  that  her  hair  almost  hid 
her  face  as  she  whispered  to  Eileen  Gatenby, 
straightened  up.  Mariel  was  in  the  midst  of 
another  whispering  campaign  against  the 
Wongs.  Today  was  Mi  Tang's  birthday; 
there  was  to  be  a  party  over  the  Bluebird 
Cafe— just  for  girls.  Miss  Thompson  had 
announced  that  she  would  like  Mariel  to 
stay  at  recess,  and  now  as  the  others  filed  out. 
Mariel  remained  seated.  Brian,  looking  back 
over  his  shoulder,  saw  her  there  as  he  took 
Fat  by  the  arm  in  the  hall. 

"I  got  rabbits!"  said  Fat  excitedly.  "Dad 
came  home  last  night.  He  got  them  in 
Regina— two  of  them!" 

In  the  bright  light  of  the  schoolyard,  Brian 
stared  at  Fat.  "Live  rabbits!" 

"One  is  gray— it  is  the  Belgium  rabbit. 
They  were  hopping  around  the  front  room 
like  anything  this  morning.  You  can  help 
me  build  a  pen-you  use  wire-old  screen." 
Fat's  full  cheeks  shook  as  he  talked. 

"What  out  of  old  screen?"  Ike  stood  in 

front  of  Fat.  „ 

"  I  got  two  rabbits  for  Easter,  Fat  was 
explaining.  "One  of  them  has  pink  eyes  and 
the  other  is  a  Belgium  rabbit.  He  is  gray." 

Ike's  mouth  was  open  in  his  sharp  face; 
interest  was  alive  in  the  startling  eyes  behind 
his  thick  glasses.  "  What  about  rabbit  pens? 

'•You  come  after  four-you  and  Brian. 
Nobody  else  though."  ,    ,  u 

Miss  Thompson,  meanwhile,  sat  at  her 
desk  and  looked  thoughtfully  at  M^iel 
Abercrombie  standing  before  her.  She 
thought  of  what  she  had  overheard  m  the 
cloakroom  that  morning  just  before  school 
(Continued  on  P-iSf  Hi') 


(And  which  had  her  permanent  at  a  beauty  shop?  No  one  could  tell 
the  Ring  twins'  permanents  apart — can  you?  See  the  answer  below!) 


Yes,  you  can  give  yourself 
TONI  Home  Permanent  for 

Take  a  tip  from  the  Toni  Twin,  Katli- 
leene  Ring  of  Chicago  .  .  .  give  your- 
self a  Toni  Home  Permanent  today... 
and  look  lovelier  tonight.  It  s  this  easy: 

J.  Koll  your  hair  up  on  curlert, 
dabbing  on  Toni  Creme  Lotion 
ai  you  go. 

2.  Tie  a  turban  round  your 
head  and  relax  for  2  to  3  hours. 
(No  sitting  under  a  hot  dryer.) 

3.  Saturate  each  curl  with  Toni 
Neutralizer  and  rinse. 

With  your  hair  set,  step  to  the  mirror 
and  admire  your  new  Toni  Permanent. 
See  the  deep,  wonderful  waves.  Feel 


HOME  PERMANENT 

,    THE  CREME  COLD  WAVE 


Easy  as  rolling  your  hair  up  in  curlers — but  the  wave  stays  in 


a  lovely  < V  >^ 

your  date  tonight  n^^^m^ 

the  silky  softness  of  your  hair.  Notice 
its  radiant  natural  hister.  Toni  is  a 
Creme  Lotion  that  gently  coaxes  your 
hair  into  deep  waves  that  are  frizz-free 
and  easy  to  manage  from  the  start.  And 
they  last  as  long  as  a  $15  permanent. 

Toni  works  like  a  charm  on  any  hair 
that  will  take  a  permanent  —  even  grav, 
dyed,  bleached  or  baby-fine  hair.  Every 
hour  of  the  day  another  1000  women 
use  Toni.  So  ask  for  the  Toni  Home 
Permanent  Kit.  On  sale  at  leading  cos- 
metic, drug  and  notion  counters. 

Kathleene,  the  twin  with  the  Toni 
Home  Permanent,  is  on  the  right  above. 
Did  you  guess? 


I  couldn't  bear  to  go  straight  home 
and  waste  these  stars !  Not  tonight, 

when  Tom  and  I  and  the  Plymouth  can 
drift  together,  listening  to  the  music, 

while  the  motor  purrs  along  .  ,  . 

Watch  him  take  the  turn  into  the  back  road  « 

without  thinking — that's  what  you've  done 
for  us,  Plymouth !  A  sort  of  second  honeymoon, 

in  which  my  tired  business  man  can  relax 
against  your  deep  cushions  and  drive  and 
talk  his  heart  out,  as  he  used  to. 

Honestly — he  sounds  like  a  kid  with  his 

first  car!  Forever  asking  if  I've  noticed  how 
few  bumps  we  feel.  Or  how  little  effort  it  is 

to  shift  (something  to  do  with  very  special 
transmission  gears!).  Or  how  fast  and  smooth  we 
stop,  becau,se  of  these  new  brakes. 

Noticed?  Who  drives  you,  daytimes,  anyway? 

But  a  woman  likes  a  car  that  puts  her  man 
at  ease.  And,  well — look  at  Tom  and  see, 
Plymouth — you're  for  me! 


MOST  LiKE    THE   HIGH-FRICEO  CARS 


VV  HO  riAb  OttN  1  Hii  VV  IND  r 
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(Continued  from  Pai;e  J 17) 
had  started.  She  heard  again  the  girls'  shrill 
voices. 

"Nobody's  going  to  her  party  anyway." 
That  had  been  Mariel. 

"I'm  not  going— Grade's  not  going- 
nobody's  going  but  you,"  said  Helen  Roberts. 

"I  know  a  riddle!"  cried  Mariel.  "She's 
in  Grade  Three— she's  got  a  nice  blue  bow 
in  her  hair— her  name  starts  with  E." 

"Eileen  Gatenby!"  the  others  chorused. 

"An'  another:  she's  in  Grade  Four— she 
has  black  hair  that  isn't  curly  — it  is  straight 
and  it  is  stringy  and  kind  of  greasy !  She  is 
yellow  and  has  slanty  eyes ! " 

"Tang!" 

With  an  effort,  Miss  Thompson  brought 
her  attention  back  to  Mariel  standing  stolidly 
before  her. 

"Tang  is  having  a  birthday  party  today," 
said  Miss  Thompson.  "She  has  invited  me." 

"It's  Parent-Teachers  day,"  said  Mariel. 

"  I  think  I  can  manage  it  for  a  minute  be- 
fore the  meeting.  Are  you  going  to  Tang's 
party,  Mariel?" 

The  child  looked  over  her  shoulder  at 
several  pupils  who 


Second  ^  o 


had  entered  the  room. 

"Mariel!" 

Mariel's  head 
swung  round,  the  hair 
flying  out  at  the  sides 
of  her  face.  "No," 
she  said.  "Mother 
says  not ! "  The  an- 
swer was  triumphant. 

For  the  rest  of  the 
school  day  Miss 
Thompson's  troubled 
mind  was  only  partly 
concerned  with  her 
classes. 

On  her  way  down- 
town she  passed  Hoff- 
man's yard,  where 
Brian  and  Fat  and 
Ike  and  Bobbie  bent 
overtherabbits.  Their 
teacher  walked  along 
the  main  street 
toward  O'Connal's 
Drugstore.  When 
Brian's  father  came 
out  to  wait  on  her, 
she  bought  a  small, 
carved  bottle  of 
twenty-five-cent  per- 
fume. She  also  bought 
a  "Happy  Birthday" 
card. 

She  came  to  the 
orange  splash  of 
potted  geraniums  be- 
hind the  Bluebird's 
dusty  windows, 
opened  the  door  and 
went  in.  The  swing- 
ing door  at  the  back  of 
the  cafe  opened.  Old  Wong  appeared. 

"Where  are  the  children?"  asked  Miss 
Thompson. 

"He  opstahs— he  theah— he  theah  now." 
Old  Wong  spoke  with  a  complete  stopping-  geons 
and  starting  of  each  word,  now  and  then  the 
sudden  singing  of  a  long  vowel.  "You  go— 
you  see  he  some."  He  turned  to  push  open 
the  kitchen  door  again. 

They  were  in  one  corner  of  a  tilting  settee, 
quite  close  together.  Tang  had  her  arm 
around  Vooie's  neck;  over  the  top  of  the 
stove  with  its  elbowed  piiK'  disappearing  into 
one  wall.  Miss  Thompson  could  just  see  the 
boy's  black,  chrysanthemum  head.  She 
stepped  around  the  stove. 

"Happy  birthday,  Tang." 

The  tan,  flat  planes  of  their  faces  tilted  up 
to  her ;  their  dark  eyes  stared. 

"Thank  you."  Miss  Thompson  barely 
heard  the  words. 


By  LE4»K.\KI»  •OYIIEK 

She  kept  his  house;  she  shared  liis 
food  and  bed 
And  gave  him  two  strong  sons, 
but  always  there 
Were  days  when  he  was  silent  and 
apart. 

Each  time  she  told  herself  she 
must  not  care. 

She  never  understood  why  they 
would  come, 
These  days  when  darkness 
seemed  to  rise  inside. 
Something  that  he  could  never 
bring  to  words 
But  only  showed  he  was 
unsatisfied. 

She  never  understood  that  in  his 
heart 

Green  waves  were  locked  in 
stormy  aftermath. 
She  never  knew  that  still  the  boy 
at  sea 

Lived  in  this  man  who  walked  a 
prairie  path. 


two  silent  children,  siie  turned  from  the 
room.  The  abruiJt  stairs  urged  her  forward. 

At  the  kitchen  table  Old  Wong  sliced  birth- 
day sandwiches.  Birthday  cocoa  had  begun 
to  steam  in  granite  jiots.  Evidently  he  did 
not  know  yet.    She  hurrk'd  from  the  cafe. 

In  the  sunlit  street,  the  feeling  of  utter 
helplessness  which  had  been  leeching  at  her 
heart  suddenly  flooded  her  whole  being. 
Surely  the  mothers  could  have  helped!  She 
couldn't  face  them  at  the  meeting.  She 
couldn't ! 

At  lirst  there  had  been  only  two  rabbits  in 
the  pen  by  Hoffman's  barn;  now  there  were 
ten.  The  boys  were  elated.  The  Belgian  hare 
was  the  mother;  lirian  and  Fat  had  wit- 
nessed the  actual  appearance  of  the  baby 
rabbits. 

"Gee,  Fat,"  Brian  had  said,  "they  look 
funny    they  haven't  got  any  hair!" 

"They  will,"  j^romised  Fat.  "They'll  grow 
up  and  get  it." 

"Then  they'll  have  rabbits,"  Brian  pre- 
dicted, "and  they'll  grow  up." 

"And  have  rabbits  too,"  sui^plied  Fat. 

"And  they'll  grow 
up  and  have  rabbits." 

"We'll  have  lots  of 
rabbits,"  concluded 
Fat. 

"What'll  we  do 
with  'em.  Fat?" 

"Sell  'em.  Dad 
paid  fifty  cents 
apiee'e  for  these.  We'll 
sell  'em." 

And  so  f(ir  two 
weeks  they  waited 
with  impatience.  At 
tlie  end  (jf  a  month, 
wiien  no  new  rabbits 
had  put  in  an  appear- 
ance, Brian  went  to 
his  father. 
"Dad?" 

"Yes,  spalpeen?" 
"How  do  rabbits 
get  started? " 

From  his  leather 
chair  in  the  den,  Ger- 
ald O'Connal  stared 
at  his  son.  He  must 
be  frank  and  honest 
about  the  thing. 
"You  know  how  a 
plant  gets  started?" 
"How?" 

"From  a  seed.  You 
plant  it  in  the  ground, 
and  it  grows  into  a 
plant." 

"  I  know  that." 
"Know  what?" 
asked    Bobbie,  who 
had  entered  the  room, 
"Something  I'm 
explaining  to  Brian. 
With  animals,  it's  the  same." 
"What  is?"  asked  Bobbie. 
"Babies,"  said  Brian.  "He's  telling  me." 
"You  remember  asking  me  about  pi- 
a  long  time— about  four  years  ago?  " 
"No,"  said  Brian. 

"  I  told  you  then  that  the  pigeon  grows  in- 
side the  egg— inside— the  egg  is  inside  the 
mother  pigeon  until  she  lays  it.  All  the 
time  that  she  is  hatching  the  egg,  the  baby 
pigeon  is  growing  there.  When  it  has  grown 
enough,  it  comes  out." 

"They  don't  with  rabbits,"  said  Bobbie. 
"  Brian  saw  them  come  right  out  he  said  he 
saw  them." 

"Rabbits  are  different.  They  don  t  have 
eggs  They  simply  grow  inside  the  mother, 
and  when  it's  time,  they  grow -they  come 

""cierald  O'Connal  looked  down  at  Brian's 
thoughtful  face.  Evidently  the  explanation 
had  been  enough,  Brian's  father  told  himself. 


She  hdd  „u.  ."he  hot.lc  of  ,»fu™c,.Uh  the  rft^Ted^t' ta?  i..ked 

Brian.  ,    ,  .       .  u  * 

That -oh -that's  what  the  baby  rabbit 


card  tied  to  it,  and  with  her  arm  still  around 
her  brother's  neck.  Tang  t(X)k  it.  'Thank 
you,"  she  whispered  again.  Her  hand  dropped 
to  her  lap. 

The  teacher  looked  down  at  them  uncer- 
tainly. There  was  no  doubt  that  they  knew. 
As  well  as  she  could,  under  the  gaze  of  the 


grows  from  inside  the  mother  rabbit,  spal- 


peen. 

"  Is  she  full  up  with  them : 

(CoHliminl  nil  I'agc 
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Distin<;,uisliecl  Ijackgrotiiid  for 
interesting  people ...  that  laiiiuus  room  w  ith 
the  murals  only  one  artist  in  the  world 
coukl  have  painted.  There's  a  master 
touch,  too,  in  the  DOBBS  hats  so 
often  seen  in  this  setting.  It's  a 
significance  of  line  and  a  feeling 
for  color,  infinite  care  in  de- 
tailing and  fitting,  a  talent 
for  hats  in  which  you  are 
always  confident  of  looking 
and  being  your  best. 
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PARK  A^'ENUE  AT  53RD  STREET 
NEW  YORK  22,  N.  Y. 
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AT  FINE  STORES  EVERYWHERE 

*Light  Colors  slightly  higher 


Your  T-zone 

WILL  TELL  you! 


T  for  Taste ... 
T  for  Throat... 

That's  your  own  proving 
ground  for  any  cigarette 


YES,  the  "T-Zone"  is  your  own  critical  labo- 
ratory for  any  cigarette.  That's  where  you 
learn  by  actual  smoking  ex])erience  the  })articular 
cigarette  that  suits  you  best. 

For  your  taste  and  your  throat  are  individual 
to  you.  Only  your  taste  and  throat  can  decide 
which  cigarette  tastes  best  to  you  . . .  and  how  it 
affects  your  throat. 

Try  Camels.  See  how  your  taste  responds  to 
the  rich,  full  flavor  of  Camel's  choice,  properly 
aged  tobaccos.  See  how  your  throat  reacts  to  the 


delightfully  cool  mildness  of  Camels. 

On  the  basis  of  the  experience  of  many, 
many  millions  of  smokers,  we  believe  Camels 
will  suit  your  "T-Zone"  to  a  ''T." 


yiccor^//^^^     a  recent  JVr/^/o/iwu/e  si/ri^ef/'. 

More  Doctors  smoke  Camels 


TURKISH  €^  DOMESTIC  ■n 
BLEND  ^ 
CIGARETTES 


1 


R.  J,  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,Wiiiston-Saleni.  N.  C. 


than  any  other  cigarette 


Like  the  rest  of  us,  doctors  smoke*  for  plea- 
sure. They  appreciate  flavor  and  mildness  just 
as  you.  When  113,597  doctors  were  asked  by 
three  independent  research  organizations  to 
name  the  cigarette  they  smoked,  more  doctors 
named  Camels  than  any  other  brand. 
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(Continued  from  Pane  HQ) 
—she— in  a  way." 

1  can't  grow  anything  without  seeds." 
d  O'Connal  laid  down  the  paper.  He 
at  Bobbie.  "That's  right.  The  father 
)lar^ts  the  seeds." 
ere'd  he  get  them?" 
y— they're  in  him." 
y  don't  they  grow  up  in  him  and  come 
lim  then?"  asked  Brian  relentlessly, 
ause  they  don't.  They  have  to  grow 
nother  rabbit." 

1  was  silent.  He  looked  up  thought- 
his  father.  "And  like  Ike  says— that's 

;'s  doing  when  " 

I— that's  what  he's  doing.  He's — 
g-" 

I's  intense  stare  was  disconcerting, 
a  way,"  Mr.  O'Connal  finished  up. 

buck  and  the  doe  that  Mr.  Hoffman 
aught  home  came  of  a  particularly 
itrain,  the  boys  found  out  during  the 
of  the  summer;  they  were  delighted 
■  after  litter  made  its  appearance  and 
)bit  population  of  Hoffman's  back 
icreased  by  arithmetic  progression, 
rease  soon  became  an  alarming  thing, 
lined  the  sides  and  one  end  of  Hoff- 
yard;  there  were  old  apple  bo.xes, 
ind  pear  crates;  and  in  them  all,  rab- 
luched  and  hopped  and  sat  up.  There 
Sy  rabbits,  black,  and  white,  and  all 
•mutations  and  combinations  of  the 
ath  bucks  and  does  at  every  period  of 

e  were  one  hundred  and  twenty-three 

lad  done  what  he  could ;  in  the  begin- 
;ral  had  been  sold,  but  it  was  not  very 
1  there  were  no 


up  on  Wong's  building  were  iKnorcd  Two 
weeks  after  his  son  and  dauglitcr  had  left, 
Wong  was  discovered,  sliil  with  his  red 
toque  on,  swinging  from  a  rafter  in  I  hc  dark 
Kite  leii;  he  had  managed  il  by  using  a  length 
01  dothesline,  by  standing  on  one  of  the 
kitchen  chairs  and  kicking  it  over.  Jake 
Harris  found  no  o|iium  anions  his  effects. 

On  an  afternoon  early  in  October  as  Brian 
walked  home  from  school,  he  saw  Jappy  run 
out  to  meet  Joe  I'ivott's  dray,  passing  in 
tront  of  tlie  O'Connal  house,  his  red-and- 
white  quicksilver  body  half  curved  so  that 
he  could  look  up  into  the  faces  of  the  horses 
as  he  ran.  Brian  called  to  him.  In  that  split 
second  of  distraction  the  dog  was  knocked  off 
balance  by  one  of  the  horses'  hoofs.  The  near 
horse  veered  at  the  scrabbling  white  thing 
under  its  feet,  and  pulli'd  over  its  mate. 

Brian  saw  his  dog  brielly  through  huue  and 
hairy  feet;  he  saw  the  metal-rimmed  front 
wb-els  of  the  dray  miss  Jappy.  The  hind  ones 
did  not.  A  shrill  and  agonized  cry  arose, 
trembling  on  the  fall  afternoon,  shearing  the 
silence,  going  up  and  up  and  hanging  there. 
As  the  wind  carried  the  settling  dust  side- 
ways, Brian  saw  Jappy  lifting  his  shoulders 
and  head  in  a  vain  attempt  to  rise,  struggling, 
only  to  move  in  a  futile  circle  with  lifeless 
hindquarters  for  a  pivot. 

He  ran  to  him.  1  le  took  him  in  his  lap.  The 
cry  went  up  again.  It  died  down  to  a  scarcely 
audible  whimiXT  deep  in  the  dog's  throat. 

"Wasn't  nothin'  I  could  do,  kid."  Joe 
stood  tall  over  him.  "  1  didn't  even  see  him." 
Brian  simply  stared  down  at  Jai)py. 
"I'm  sorry,  kid." 
"It's  all  right." 
"Spine  busted. 


1^  IIn|>|>in('ss  i>;  iiol  lo  lie  soliciltMl, 
^  hut  <"<>iii<'s  wilh  an  a|>|K>araii<-i' of 
fiiialil\  ,  lo  l)f  j iifjfilcd  uitli  otriiaiul. 
It  seems  lo  l)e  soiiif  kind  of  balaiu  c, 
as  in  ri<linK  a  i>i<\<l<-.  at U-inplftl 
painfnily  a  tliuiisand  times,  anil 
achieved  at  last  witlioiit  elTort. 

—ELIZABETH  BOWEN. 


he  had  tried 
them  away,  but 
venue  was  no 
jpen— the  town 
ached  its  satu- 
:oint. 

/  in  September, 
iffman  went  into 
lal's  Drugstore 

way  from  the   

,  and  engaged  ^^^^^^^^HH 

father  in  ear- 
nversation.  His  step  was  noticeably 
when  he  came  out  and  started  for 
le,  carrying  as  he  always  did  the  little 
lub  bag  that  he  took  with  him  on  train 

that  night  Joe  Pivott's  dray  rolled 
Mman's  yard;  Mr.  Hoffman,  Mr. 
lal  and  Joe  worked  swiftly  and  silently, 
lack  after  sack  with  kicking,  grunting 
.  Mr.  Hoffman  spent  that  night  in 
eep. 

was  heartbroken;  he  pleaded  with  his 
for  another  pair,  and  when  his  father 
:d  home,  the  boy  asked  him.  Mr. 
in  did  not  weaken;  his  hesitation  was 
perceptible  when  Fat  bac:ked  down  to 
e  rabbit. 

n  was  shocked,  but  not  emotionally 
at  was,  by  the  blotting  out  of  the  rab- 


brought  another  crop  failure  to  the 
;;  the  land  was  dotted  now  with  empty 
luses,  their  blank  windows  staring  out 
£  spreading  prairie.  The  sash-and-door 
'  closed  down;  Blaine's  (ieneral  Store 
And  for  the  first  time  in  years,  Sean 
nal  was  almost  happy;  his  garden- 
on  project  had  worked  wonderfully 
rle  set  about  trying  to  interest  other 
s  in  the  district  in  a  plan  he  had  to  dam 
er  and  irrigate  larger  areas  of  drought- 
land. 

t  fall,  Brian's  grandmother  had  a 
I  cold  that  threatened  to  turn  into 
lonia,  but  she  managed  to  draw  on  re- 
of  Scotch  stubbornness  to  throw  it  off. 
that  fall,  too,  that  Digby  and  Miss 
ison  and  Peter  Svarich  finally  got  ac- 
1  the  China  Kids.  After  much  delibera- 
he  town  put  the  Chinese  family  on  re- 
temporary  measure  until  arrange- 
were  completed  for  sending  the  chil- 
way:  Tang  to  an  uncle  in  Vancouver, 
to  a  home  in  Winnipeg.  The  taxes  piled 


mebbe?"  Joe's  hand 
reached  for  the  small 
of  Jappy 's  tapering 
back. 

"You  let  him  alone !" 
''Okay.''  Joe 
straightened   up.    I  le 
stood  uncomfortably. 
'Tm  sorry." 
"That's  all  right.'' 
"Better  not  set  here 
in  the  middla  the  road." 
■^^^^^■^^1        Jappy  cried  out  again 
as  Brian  got  up.  He 
was  dead  by  the  time  they  got  to  the  garage 
behind  the  house. 

Gaffer  Thomas  lent  him  a  garden  fork. 
Brian  returned  to  the  garage,  where  he  had 
left  Jappy  lying  on  some  gunny  sacking  there. 
As  he  picked  up  the  dog's  body,  he  noticed 
that  the  head  remained  rigidly  turned  over 
one  shoulder;  the  eyes  were  filmed  with  gray 
mucus.  He  went  through  the  caragana 
hedge,  turned  out  onto  the  street  and  started 
toward  the  prairie. 

Halfway  down  the  block  his  brother  joined 
him.  They  walked  in  silence. 

The  prairie  sod  resisted  the  garden  fork. 
A  meadow  lark  sang  twice  as  he  struggled. 
The  hardpan  came  away  in  flaking  lumps  to 
show  glistening,  riblike  marks  where  the  fork 
had  been. 
"How  did  he  die?"  asked  Bobbie. 
Brian  picked  up  the  dog  by  the  middle, 
still  with  its  head  turned  relentlessly  back 
over  one  shoulder.  He  placed  it  in  the  long 
hole  with  foxtails  and  spear  grass  tossing 
along  its  edges. 
"How  did  he  die,  Brian?  What  happened 

to  him?"  , 

Brian  eased  a  forkful  of  dirt  onto  the  dog  s 
body.  The  next  were  easier.  He  covered  the 
head  with  its  one  red  ear  last. 

"How  did  he  " 

"Go  on  home,  will  you,  Bobbie.'' 
looked  as  though  he  were  going  to  cry. 
turned  away.  'T'U  come  later  ' 

He  looked  down  at  the  grave,  and  it  w'as 
hard  for  him  to  believe  that  Jappy  was  under 
it  that  he  wouldn't  in  a  moment  see  the  earth 
bulge  up  and  the  dog's  head  come  out^  Then 
he  remembered  the  stiffness  of  the  body    -  - 


He 
He 
Brian  said. 


the 


turned  head,  the  lilmed  eyes.  He  kncnv  that 
a  hfeless  thing  was  under  the  earth.  His  dog 

*  He'^lieard  a  rustling  in  the  grass  and  looked 
upto  see  the  Young  Ben  with  his  pale  hair  on 
end  in  the  wind  and  his  disturbing  gray  eyes 
tc'iy  upon  him.  The  eyes  left  his  face  to 


Copr.  lit4T  by  Wec-o  Products  Company 

CORRECT  DESIGN  is  the  secret  back  of  the  amazing  cleansing  power  of 
Dr.  West's  Miracle-Tuft.  The  brush  head  is  curved  two  ways  so  you  can 
reach  every  surface  of  every  tooth— inside,  outside  and  in  between. 
MilHons  have  discovered  that  no  other  toothbrush  can  do  this  job  so 
thoroughly.  Sealed  in  glass  for  extra  protection  and  guaranteed  for  a  year, 
one  brushing  will  convince  you  that  Dr.  West's  Miracle-Tuft  is  the 
toothbrush  for  you.  Get  one  or  two  today! 


Lovely  to  know  .  .  .  thai  you  ran  really  reU  on 
Fresh.   Ficsh  contains  the  mo>t  etfective  per- 
spiration-stopping int;redient  known  to  science' 
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never  greasy,  gritty  or  sticky.  .  .  doesn't  tlrv  out. 

And  safe  . . .  I  icsli  contains  a  patented  ingredient 
that  makes  it  truly  sate  U>r  skin  and  fabrics. 

No  v^onder .  .  .  more  ami  more  women  are 
switchirit?  to  Fresh.  ,■    .■  , 
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rest  on  the  grave,  then  back  again.  The 
Young  Ben  turned  away;  he  came  back 
stooping  under  the  weight  of  a  rock.  He  laid 
it  gently  on  the  grave,  then  went  back  for 
another.  Brian  joined  him,  and  together  they 
carried  enough  rocks  to  cover  the  heap  of 
loose  dirt. 

When  they  had  finished,  the  Young  Ben 
said,  "Kiyoots  can't  git  him  now." 

Somewhere  within  Brian  something  was 
gone;  ever  since  the  accident  it  had  been 
eaving  him  as  the  sand  of  an  hourglass 
threads  away  grain  by  tiny  grain.  Now  there 
was  an  emptiness  that  wasn't  to  be  believed. 

/// 

Bri.\.n  was  called  "Chirp"  now.  because  he 
could  make  the  sound  of  baby  chicks  cheep- 
ng.  In  the  two  years  since  his  dog  had  been 
run  over,  he  had  grown  little  taller,  still  re- 
taining the  quiet  poise  of  his  mother,  her 
quickness  of  movement,  her  dark  hair  and 
skin.  Almost  eleven,  he  had  passed  into  Mr. 
Digby's  room;  at  the  spring  e.xaminations  he 
had  been  third  in  his  class. 

On  a  day  in  August,  Brian  saw  the  Young 
Ben  across  the  street,  leaning  forward  as  he 
pulled  a  wagon  piled  high  with  washing. 
Brian  stopped  and  stared  across  at  the 
"^'oung  Ben ;  he  never  saw  the  other  boy  with- 
out excitement  stirring  within  him;  as  ever,  it 
was  a  wordless  attraction  strengthening  with 
each  additional  and  fieeting  glimpse  he  got 
of  the  "^'oung  Ben.  He  felt  an  impulse  now 
to  cross  the  street  and  walk  along  with  the 
\'oung  Ben.  But  as  he  stood,  the  Young  Ben 
turned  the  corner  toward  the  downtown  dis- 
trict ;  Brian  walked  on. 

The  Young  Ben  stood  before  Harris" 
Hardware,  the  empty  wagon  beside  him  as 
he  stared  into  the  store  window.  A  .22  rifle 
leaned  against  a  washing  machine  with  sun- 
ight  glinting  from  its  metal  fittings.  Boxes 
of  shells  were  next  to  the  gun;  one  of  them 
was  openea  so  that  the  shells  were  spilling 
out.  The  price  tag  said  .S8.95. 
"Nice  gun." 

The  Young  Ben  looked  up  to  see  Mr. 
Digby.  The  Young  Ben  turned  silently  away, 
pulling  the  wagon  after  him. 

The  look  that  had  been  in  the  Young  Ben's 
face  stayed  with  Digby  as  he  walked  home; 
there  was  no  doubt  that  the  Young  Ben 
wanted  the  gun  badly,  and  the  yearning  that 
the  Young  Ben  must  feel  found  its  match  in 
the  school  principal.  Digby  also  wanted 
something  badly.  He  wanted  Miss  Thomp- 
scm. 

Just  the  night  before  in  his  room  at  Mrs. 
Geddes'  he  had  thought  the  matter  out.  He 
was  a  teacher,  a  public-school  teacher.  He 
boasted  no  degree  and  could  not  look  ahead 
to  a  possible  high-school  principalship.  The 
best  that  could  be  hoped  for  was  perhaps  an 
inspectorship  many  years  in  the  future. 
.Actually  he  could  offer  her  very  little;  one 
could  hardly  build  up  an  estate  on  fourteen 
hundred  a  year. 

A  doctor,  on  the  other  hand— there  was 
sfjme  distinction  in  being  a  doctor's  wife. 
Svarich  had  everything  to  offer— sectirity; 
not  that  he  himself  couldn't  give  that  — 
security  from  actual  want,  but  not  security 
from  the  nagging  little  worries  of  not  quite 
enough  money.  He  was  afraid  that  he  and 
the  Young  Ben  were  in  the  same  boat.  It  was 
not  likely  that  the  Yoimg  Ben  would  get  his 
gun. 

.\s  Digby  turned  into  Mrs.  Geddes',  Brian 
O'Connal  walked  slowly  down  Sixth  Street. 
He  found  no  one  in  the  living  room,  and  he 
did  not  notice  the  usual  smells  of  dinner 
cooking. 

He  heard  movements  upstairs,  and  as  he 
turned  by  the  stair  banister,  saw  Bobbie  on 
the'  landing  above.  His  brother  had  been 
crying. 

"Daddy's  turned  all  yellow,"  he  an- 
nounced. "Doctor  Svarich  was  here." 
"Was  he!" 

"It's  his  gald  bladder,"  Bobbie  told  him, 
"The  white  parts  of  his  eyes— they  are  yel- 
low, too,  Brian.  Brian— what's  your  gald 
bl  " 

Brian  started  up  the  stairs  two  at  a  time; 
he  met  his  grandmother  in  the  hall.  "Is  he 
very  sick,  gramma?" 
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.  BRIGHTENS  TEETH! 

[  cleans  em  clean.  Five  ciean5Ln£  and  poi- 
ag  ingredients  make  Calos  a  vrfaiz  a;  brini:- 
ont  all  the  natural  brilliance  of  your  letth. 


.  FRESHENS  MOUTH! 

11  love  the  "iagly  rresh-ai-a-Dr>rrze  ta?;e 
lint-flavored  Caloi.  It  tastn  5.?  wjnderful 
nd  leaves  yon  jeei.r.s  wonicrrcl. 


.  SWEETENS  BREATH! 

lance-minued  /  Important  So^re:  or  evr~" 
(ctive  girl  is  her  breath-leM  fc^antv.  Caloi 
5  yon  extra  protection  against  bad  breath 


mating 


T- 


tiade  by  McKesson  &  Robbin<  icith 
t  rears  of  pharmaceutical  ktioic-hmc 


h.e  '.coke-i  2:  his  ^'zizz  pa:jh.-ec  r-i-h  b-o'K~n 
a.-c  b'~.cc  alor.;  zhe  ec^es.  :r.e  add  0:  his 
3-;er  zzi  ceecer  s.zo  h:i  =ouI.  His  hoi^ish- 
garien  :ha:  5un~ir  rvr  ionccr  soo-hec 
h:^:.  He  had  -ic"  '.^d  success  i::  his 
a:-e-":s  :c  inccr&s:  oeher  ramncrs  in  2-  irr:- 
caiicc.  sci'e— e  ihai  -^:iL.d  darr.  ti-.e  river.  O: 
ia:e  tiie  evar;ci:sr::  c:  Ab.  Sean's  hired  man. 
had  "Creased  fervor,  so  :ha:  '2-^  eve-  che 
soie  brizh:  sp<::  rer::ain;-c  Sea-,  his  crok. 
had  diinnjed-  Anrhe.  a  b:;  ^omar.  wh-'se  big- 
ness cane  no:  o:dy  0:  hesh  bu:  of  frarre  as 
'^eK.  had  staved  on  "snih  Sea-  in  sni:e  of  ids 
ouiburses  of  lennner.  iieid  by  fondness  for  Ab. 

The  chough:  of  Ab's  pure  and  sidning  ex- 
ampie  ccn'.dn--«:  Mag.gie  0"Corir.al  nnaiiy 
chat  no  grea:  ham  couid  ccme  to  Brian  if  he 
went  to  dne  farm. 

^fr.  Po-s-eiiy  strpped  jai-:e  Harris  hi  the 
street.  Witat.  he  asi-:ed.  was  being  done-  about 
the  Young  Ben?  Trie  boy  had  broken  into 
Hams"  Hardee  to  steal  a  :22  and  hvc 
boxes  of  sinells-  When  Jaiie  told  the  ndnister 
diat  nodting  had  been  done:,  since  Digby 
had  paid  for  shells  and  gun.  Mr.  Po^lly 
placed  tiie  teacher  at  the  head  of  ids  call  list. 

The  evening  of  the  Presbyterian  ndrdster 's 
visit  was  ±e  end  of  a  bad  day  in  the  roman- 
uc  life  of  James  Digby.  He  had  spent  the 
afternoon  ~ldn  Miss  Thompscr..  h_ad  taken 
her  in  for  tea  to  Nelson's  Bakery.-.  The  two 
vv-ere  die  orhy  customers  in  dne  shop,  and 
as  they  talked  Digby  felt,  as  he  had  a  hun- 
dred times,  thedelig'ncof  ;ust  'ceuig~lth  the 
vv-oman  Her  gare  ^ras  so  direct  so  metimes  as 
almost  to  disconcert  'rum:  in  'ner  eyes  now 
vvas  a  look  that  told  him  plainly  she  uncer- 
stocc  hhn.  a  look  that  estabhshed  ccmpLete 
and  intimate  understan'dLng. 

He  leaned  rudderiy  fcrr.-ard.  - 1  truri  tlnat 
we  could  hit  it  of:  together.  Ruth." 

Miss  Thomoson  looked  at  'rum.,  startled. 

••  I  alwa>-s  tiiQught  people  *ent  about  this 
SiDrt  of  thing  diderently."  Digby  went  on. 
-V.'hv  do  dney  m-al-:e  jokies  a'oout— about 
prop-.^salsl'"  _  _ 

The  tn-..i^alement  on  ner  race  gave  way  to 
comprehension.  "Jhn -you're  not -asking 

Tic  TO  'T.''^.'  VOU.' 

""'-Thiat's  It."  said  Digby.  He  felt  relief 
row.  "I  was  alvv^ys  under  dne  im.pressioa 
that' these  things  ;ust  grew-diat  they  re- 
cuired  no  formal-diat  people  just  took  them 
for  ■5ranted." 
-bh-JLm:" 

-Think  we— it  might  wori  out^ 

\^is  Thomt)*:n  looked  at  him  steacflv  far 

a  long  moment.  ••  It's  Pct;:r  anu  i.  Jim.  I  m 

Sijrry." 


_  •  \e'd  best  not  go  Ln.  to  hi.-n."  she  a<l%-is«L 
00  vv-ash  yer  hands  whilst  I  ^-tt  supper 
ready       a  rehet  ,0  k.n...  ^  h^t's  b«P. 
-m.  The  jaundice  rtver  ran  m  the  \lac- 
Murravs." 

=  tnocher? " 
"Shell  be  da-Mu.  Get  to  ver  hands  aiid 
face  now." 

In  tr.e  up.sta-s  halUay.  his  mother  did  not 
see  rum  standmg  there,  as  she  emerged  from 
ner  room  a.nd  t:.umed  to  ease  the  do..;r  sh.u-  . 
l>ten  sne  saw  h-rci.  out  her  iigcr  to  her  lips-  i 
Bnan  nodded.  As  they  walked  do^vm  th^  ' 
stairs  together,  he  slid  has  arm  arcund  Y^z 
■^aisi^  ib^  laid  hers  over  rds  shoulder. 

He  felt  the  deliberate  a.nd  r^zss:srjig  pres- 
sure o:  her  'nand. 

It  was  a  m.ean  gall  bladder.  S%-a.'ich  told 
the-m.:  tnere  v.-odd  have  to  'oe  a  diet,  a  month 
around  the  house  to  rest  a.nd  b-uild  up  for  a.n 
operation.  He  advised  a  trio  to  Rochester 
Gerald  0'Con.naI  objected :  Nia^rle  0'Cop..nal 
insisted.  Leon,  the  derk.  could  took  after  th^ 
5uore:  Bobbie  could  stay  with  the  srand- 
m.odner  in  town:  Brian,  at  "nis  Uncle  Sean's. 

Maggie  0'Con.naI  'r^d  'n^r  reasons  for  no: 
'aemg  terribly  Ln  favor  0  f  the  latter  oart  of  the 
a.rrangement.  Lil^e  m.o.st  others  in  the  dis- 
tr.ct.  Sear.'s  crop  -~as  a  faihcre.  a.nd  each  t:.m.t 


YOURi  FOR  KEEP'S  Le^iause  VOU  h'lid  his 

love  with  your  hands— those  raviskin^. 

lovable  hands  that  use  the 
ijcf."*^'  teaut} -bringing .NT^  HINDS : 
,  ^1^^/  NEW  HI-VDS  is  enriched  with  lanolin 
i*-"        especially  to  soften  your  hands  — instantlv 

make  them  feel  smoother  .  .  .  lovelier ! 

-NEW  HINDS  works  like  magic— because 
your  skin  eagerly  takes  :r  the  -letial 
softening  ingredient  Is  :    :  -     •  . . 

.NEW  HINDS  protects  longer  against 

or^-and-weather  roughness.  .AJ^s  avs  use 
after  hands  have  t>een  in  water  or 
B.:".  :     -     or  expc'sure. 

Ge;  ..      _.;:azing  NEW  HINDS 

Honey  and  Almond  Fragrance  Cream — 

at  toilet  goods  counters  todav! 

Four  generous  sizes  10c  to  $1.0Ct  plus  tax. 
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Digby  was  aware  of  a  sudden  and  sinking 
sensation  in  the  pit  of  his  stomach.  "Well  — 
I— at  least,  you  know  my  intentions  were 
honorable."  He  felt  her  hand  cool  and  gentle 
on  the  back  of  his.  The  look  in  her  eyes  was 
one  of  startled  hurt. 

"I'm  very  fond  of  you,  Jim." 

"Oh."  Digby  swallowed.  He  was  aware  of 
a  stiffness  and  dryness  in  his  throat,  and  felt 
his  face  flushing.  "It's— that's  all  right." 

" It  isn't,  Jim!" 

'■  I  ought  to  have  known.  It  was  stupid  of 
me  to  think  that  you'd  even  " 

"  It  wasn't,"  she  said  quickly.  "I'm  fond  of 
you.  If  it  came  down  to  a  fine  point— but  — 
well,  I  guess  next  to  Peter,  you  come  next." 

Digby  looked  down  at  the  white  table- 
cloth. "It's  all  right." 

.\nA  t'lat  night  as  she  lay  in  bed,  Miss 
Thompson  wondered  why  she  had  never 
thought  of  Digby  in  that  way.  With  all  her 
sympathetic  heart  she  wished  he  had  not 
asked  her;  and  then,  aware  of  a  distinct 
tingling  over  her  eptire  body,  she  wondered 
whether  or  not,  if  she  and  Peter  had  not 
finally  made  it  up  again,  she  would  not  have 
accepted  Digby.  She  had  thought  that  Digby 
understood,  though  she  had  told  him  nothing 
about  her  plans  to  marry  Svarich  when  school 
was  finished.  What  would  she  have  done  if 
Peter  had  not  entered  her  life  again? 

And  yet  she  could  not  think  of  Digby  as 
"poor  Jim."  Somehow  a  person  did  not  think 
of  the  principal  with  commiseration,  not  as 
with  Peter.  Digby  could  take  care  of  him- 
self. Peter  needed  her. 

That  was  the  night  that  Mr.  Powelly 
visited  Digby.  The  schoolmaster  answered 
the  door  himself.  He  took  the  minister 
through  the  dark,  deep  hall  and  to  the  room 
at  the  back  of  the  house. 

"I've  come  to  see  you  about  the  boy  who 
broke  into  the  hardware  store,"  said  Powelly 
as  soon  as  he  was  seated. 

"  Yes?  "  said  Digby  in  the  act  of  filling  his 
pipe. 

"I  understand  that  you— paid  the  money 
for  the  articles  he  stole." 
"He  wanted  a  gun." 

"Do  you  think  that  with  the  unfortunate 
background  he  has— do  you  think  you're 
doing  him  a  favor?" 

Digby  looked  at  the  minister  who  had 
come  to  take  the  place  of  his  friend,  Hislop. 

"I  thought  a  long  time  before  I  did  it. 
Mr.  Powelly.  I'd  welcome  any  help  with  the 
Young  Ben  that  you  " 

Mr.  Powelly  waved  a  long  hand.  "Far  be 
it  from  me  to  tell  you  your  job.  It's  just  that 
when  I  heard  today  of  what  you'd  done,  I 
felt  it  my  duty  to  call— to  have  a  talk  with 
you.  That  boy  should  have  gone  to  reform 
school." 

Digby  exhaled  smoke  slowly,  took  his  pipe 
from  his  mouth.  "Why?" 

"He's  a  bad  lot.  His  father's  a  drunken 
old  reprobate  " 

"The  fathers  have  eaten  sour  grapes,  and 
the  children's  teeth  are  set  on  edge.'" 

"Eh?  Oh— no— no,  that  isn't  it  at  all.  I 
might  find  it  hard  to  get  an  unbiased  view- 
point of  the  father,  but  the  boy  — for  the  good 
of  the  town  " 

"If  my  life  depended  on  it,  I  couldn't  tell 
you  what  was  for  that  boy's  good— or  for  the 
good  of  this  town.  I 'd  like  to  be  able  to.  What 
do  >'ou  think  good  for  the  people  who  live  in 
this  town.  Mr.  Powelly?" 

"Right  now  my  concern  is  for  the  boy 
who  " 

"Yes— I  know.  The  trouble  is  that  the 
Young  Ben's  a  lone  coyote,  Mr.  Powelly. 
Because  he  is  what  he  is,  I  don't  think  you 
have  any  need  to  worry  about  the  good  of 
our  town.  He  has  little  or  nothing  to  do  with 
other  boys.  He  won't  go  near  them.  He 
never  has." 

"But— that  he  should  steal  and  then  get 
off  scot  free,"  protested  the  minister.  "It 
can't  help  but  create  an  unfortunate  impres- 
sion among  other  youngsters  who  may  be  so 
tempted." 

"You  overestimate  the  potency  of  the 
Young  Ben's  e-xample.  I  can  guarantee  that 
his  influence  will  be  next  to  nothing." 

"You  don't  intend  to  do  anything,  then, 
about  a— about  his  correction?" 


One  glance  at  the  gently  rounded  end  o 
Fibs  and  you  knoiv  insertion's  bound  to  b( 
easy  with  this  tampon.  And  your  firs 
experience  proves  it's  so  !  Next  month 
switch  to  FIBS. 


AND  FIBS  are  quilted! 

Only  Fibs  are  quilted  to  conrrcjl  expansio 
.  .  .  keep  them  from  fluffing  up  to  an  ua 
comfortable  size  which  might  cause  pre.' 
sure,  irritation,  diiihcult  removal.  Anj 
quilting  helps  prevent  cotton  particles  fror^ 
clmging  to  delicate  internal  tissues  .  .  . 
FIBS  safety  feature  women  always  appre* 
elate.  For  comfort,  for  safety  in  intern; 
protection — switch  to  FIBS  tampons. 
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WOODBURY 


^ood bury  Special 
in  Cream 

»  discourages  tiny  dry-skin  lines 
»  gives  a  fresher,  younger  look 
»  softens  winter-chapped  skin 

:aKE  care  I  Winter's  harsh  weather 
Jries  your  skin,  tends  to  deepen  lines 
and  cause  unsightly  fiakiness. 
Here's  a  cream  with  proven  powers 

0  combat  dryness.  Rich  in  lanolin's 
kin-softening  benefits.  Contains  four 
nore  rich  oils  especially  smoothing  to 
Iry  skin.  Apply  overnight,  or  for  just 
5  daytime  minutes. 

Woodbury  Special  Dry  Skin  Cream 
s  o  "must"  if  you're  30-or-over  ...  a 
wise  investment  for  under-30's.  See  its 
jeoutifying  benefits  yourself.  Send  for 
rour  free  sample  today. 

— •>  Free  Sample  4— 

See  beautifying  results! 

1  want  to  try  FREE  sample  of  Woodbury 
Special  Dry  Skin  Cream,  and  sec  its  soften- 
ng  action  on  my  skin.  (Print  name,  address 
:learly.  Paste  coupon  on  penny  postcard.) 
Hail  (0  Box  45,  Dept.  400,  Cincinnati  14,  0. 

Same  

ireet  

"My  State  

(Sorry,  offer  good  io  U.  S.  A.  only  ) 


"Not  much  I  can  do." 

"You  could  say  that  you  had  changed  your 
mind  about  paying  for  the  articles.  The  case 
would  be  reo|x;ned." 

The  pencil  that  Digby's  hand  had  picked 
up  from  the  desk  was  unconsciously  drawing 
on  a  piece  of  paper  by  his  side.  "  I  don't  think 
you  really  meant  to  make  that  suggestion," 
he  said  slowly.  "The  Young  Ben  wanted  a 
gun.  Now  he  has  a  gun." 

Mr.  Powelly  got  up.  "  I  thought  it  would 
do  no  harm  to  call,"  he  said  stiffly.  His  face 
was  slightly  flushed. 

"  It  was  nice'of  you  to  come,"  said  Digby. 
"I've  done  what  I  think  best." 

"I'm  sure  you  have."  Mr.  Powelly  turned 
toward  the  door.  "That's  what  is  going  to 
make  it  more  difficult  to  do  what  I  shall  have 
to  do." 

Brian  found  the  evenings  on  his  uncle's 
farm  strange.  He  was  allowed  to  stay  up 
until  the  flame  flickered  in  the  coal-oil  lamp 
on  the  kitchen  table.  While  Sean  rela.\ed,  big 
and  silent  in  his  chair,  Brian  amused  himself 
by  tracing  horses  from  the  harness  section  of 
the  Hudson  Bay  catalogue.  Ab  would  ix-rch 
himself  on  the  top  of  the  wood  box  to  read 
the  Prairie  Farm  Review^  He  returned  again 
and  again  to  the  correspondence  section,  in 
which  people  asked  for  remedies  for  sick 
animals.  Ab  did  this  with  Noreen  in  mind. 
Noreen  was  a  contrary  Holstein  that  suffered 
from  asthma. 

Annie  sat  with  them  in  the  kitchen,  doing 
needlework  on  flour  sacking,  from  time  to 
time  a  slow  smile  lifting  her  long,  tenting 
cheeks  so  that  her  eyes  were  almost  lost.  One 
hardly  noticed,  then,  the  terrible  cast  in 
-Annie's  right  eye. 


It  is  had  tiiuiiiicrs  to  say  "\  ou  are 
^  welcome  to  your  own  opinion"; 
hut  it  is  the  perfeetion  of  good  fel- 
lowship to  really  mean  it. 

—  GEORGE  BERNARD  SHAW. 


At  first  Brian  found  the  relationship  be- 
tween his  uncle  and  the  hired  man  a  strange 
one.  Sean  never  spoke  to  Ab— directly;  he 
addressed  all  requests  and  observations  to 
the  air  in  front  of  himself,  to  the  floor,  to  the 
wall.  Ab  was  e.xpected  to  hear,  but  in  no  way 
shatter  the  illusion  that  he  did  not  exist.  Ab 
was  the  "he"  in  Sean's  conversation. 

The  third  evening  of  Brian's  visit,  Sean 
took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth;  he  spoke  to  a 
moth  fluttering  in  the  chimney  of  the  lamp. 

"That  runt  pig's  not  doin'  so  well." 

The  moth  was  still  a  second. 

"He  should  have  taken  care  of  it  long  be- 
fore now." 

The  moth's  wings  were  frantic  for  a  mo- 
ment, then  stilled  for  good. 

"  'T would  be  too  much  to  expect  him  to 
take  care  of  it  in  the  mornin',  I  suppose." 
Sean  got  up  from  his  chair. 

It  was  nice  of  Sean  and  Ab  to  take  care  of 
the  runt  pig,  thought  Brian,  as  he  went  to 
bed  that  night  under  the  slant  ceiling  of  his 
upstairs  room. 

The  next  afternoon  Brian  followed  Ab  into 
the  blacksmith  shop;  he  watched  him  take 
down  a  hammer  from  the  wall  and  began  to 
follow  him  as  he  took  up  his  rockering  walk 
over  the  yard. 

"  Better  go  play  with  the  cats  in  the  bam, 
Ab  advised. 

"I'd  just  as  soon  go  wherever  you  re  gomg, 

Ab." 
"Nope,"  said  .\b. 

"  Yo^u  wanta  know,"  said  Ab.  "  I'll  tell  yuh. 
I  gotta  knock  that  runt  on  the  head." 
"I  thought  you  were  going  to  take 

care  "  .  .  „ 

"That's  right.  You  ain  t  gonna  see.  Go 

'^'^^But-look,  Ab,  would— you  wouldn't  do 
that !  You  wouldn't  hit  him  over  the  head- 
with  a  hammer!"    . ,    ^    .  ,   .        ,  . 

"She's  gotta  be  did.  I  ain  t  fussy  about 
it  "  He  started  for  the  pens  again. 

■'•  <\b'  You  can't  kill  my  runty  pig! 

"i  gotta,"  said  .\b.  ■Tm  gonna.' 


SHORTBACK 


snoes  with  a  dual  personality 

the  newest  in  fashion    Foot  Savers  —  for  the  latest  look,  the 

ultimate  in  fashion!  Crafted  of  treasure- leathers  in  Spring  styles  so 
varied  and  so-very-tonnorrov^,  yet  so  subtly  done,  they  go  on  forever. 

the  same  flawless  fit  — Yes,  the  same  fit — that  oh-so-wonderful 

infallible,  invaluable  Foot  Saver  fit!  For  these  shoes,  made  over  the 
special  Shortback*  Last,  give  you  snug  fit  at  heel,  roomy  comfort  at  toe. 
For  superlative  fit,  foot  Savers  always. 

Write  for  name  of  nearest  store.  The  Julian  &  Kokenge  Company,  36 
W.  Main  Street,  Columbus  15,  Ohio. 


•Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


Only  Foot  Savers  are  mode 
over  the  Shortback  Last 
which  prevents  looseness 
ond  gapping  at  the  heel 
without  pinching  at  the  toe. 

FOOT  SAVERS  ARE  A  PRODUCT 
OF  PRIVATE  ENTERPRISE 


A  World  Famous  Chef  brings  you 
his  delicious  Spaghetti  Dinner... 
Spaghetti,  Jar  of  Sauce,  Cheese  ...  all 
in  one  handy  carton,  ready  in  1 2  minutes 


DINNER 


^  ears  ago.  Hector  Boiardi*  ruled  die  kitchens 
of  a  great  hotel  as  Chet  de  Cuisine.  People 
came  from  miles  around  to  enjoy  his  famous 
spaghetti  cooked  to  order,  blended  with  a 
superb  sauce  and  crowned  with  zesty  cheese. 

One  day  a  customer  said  to  the  Chef,  "If 
only  you'd  visit  my  kitchen  and  prepare  your 
spaghetti  dinner!"  That  started  the  Chef 
thinking.  Now  all  food  stores  have  the  in- 
spired result — the  handy  all-in-one  carton  of 
Chef  Boy-Ar-Dee  Spaghetti  Dinner! 

It's  thrifty  .  .  .  quick  .  .  .  grand  for  hungry 
appetites.  Serves  three  or  more  hearty  eaters 
for  just  a  few  pennies  a  portion. 

*Promunced  BOY-AR-DEE 

• 

Delicious  "No-Work"  Meal 

The  handy  Chef  Boy-Ar-Dee  cart<jn  contains: 

1.  An  8-ounce  package  ot  the  Chef  b  premium 
durum  wheat  spaghetti.  Ci>i>ks  guickly. 

2.  I-arge  jar  ut  the  one-ancl-only  Chef  Boy-Ar- 
Dee  Spaghetti  Sauce.  Just  neeJi  heatmg. 

3.  Canister  of  special  Parmesan  style  cheese, 
ready-grated  for  instant  sprinkhng. 

Two  styles:  with  meat  in  sauce  or  meatless  with  extra 
mushrooms.  Children  love  it.  Get  a  carton  today. 

• 

You'll  enjoy  Chef  Boy-Ar-Dee  Ravioli,  too! 

pRODLcrsoF  A.\ii;rj(:an  Home  Poods 
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WHAT  A  S^ViCE  1 

'  *  ^^^^^ 

It's  the  secret  of  the  suc- 
culent goodness  in  Chef 
Boy-Ar-Dee  Spaghetti  Dinner. 
And  now  it  can  be  your  own  secret 
in  preparing  dozens  of  different 
"out-of-this-world"  dishes.  For  this 
piquant  sauce  can  also  be  bought 
separately,  in  8-ounce  tins.  It's  like 
having  a  "chef  on  your  shelf"  — 
always  ready  to  add  exciting  new 
flavor  to  treats  such  as  this: 

PARTY  FRANKFURTERS 

J  2  frankfurters 
I  tin  Chef  Boy-Ar-Dee  Sauce 
Cut  frankfurters  lengthwise,  but  not 
clear  through.  Pki^e  split  side  up  in 
shallow  baking  pan,  and  cover  with 
Chef  Boy  -  Ar  -  Dee  Spaghetti  Sauce. 
Bake  in  moderate  oven  (350°)  for  20 
minutes.  Serve  with  corn  niblets,  rice 
or  noodles,  and  pass  hot  extra  Chef 
Boy-Ax-Dee  Sauce  in  bowl.  Serves  6. 

Copr.  1«47.  ClKf  Boy-Ar-Dee  Quality  Foods.  Inc. 


"All  right,  Ab!"  Brian  drew  a  deep  breath. 
"Go  right  ahead  and  kill  that  damn  pig!" 

Ab  stopped  so  quickly  he  teetered.  He 
turned.  "As  the  twig  is  bent,  so  the  tree 
groweth !  I  sure  hate  to  think  what's  gonna 
happen  to  you  if  I  ever  hear  you  talkin'  like 
that  agin!" 

"Hit  that  pig  with  that  hammer,  and 
you'll  really  hear  me  cuss!"  Brian  surprised 
himself  with  his  fluency. 

It  surjjrised  him  that  Ab  could  run  as  fast 
as  he  did  with  his  game  leg.  The  two  covered 
the  yard,  one  corner  of  the  south  pasture  and 
part  of  the  garden.  There  tliey  stopped,  one 
at  each  end  of  a  row  of  raspberry  bushes. 
Brian  could  see  Ab  trembling  in  the  after- 
noon heat;  the  whole  garden  was  steeping 
hot  and  still,  oppressively  so. 

Annie  came  from  the  house  with  a  slop 
pail  in  each  hand. 

"I'll  give  you  ten  to  come  get  what  you 
got  comin' !"  shrieked  Ab. 

"Catch  me!"  called  Brian. 

They  took  up  the  chase  again.  Brian  re- 
alized with  some  surprise  that  he  had  been 
enjoying  himself.  He  didn't  care  if  they 
stayed  in  the  garden  all  day.  Perhaps  they 
would  have,  if  Sean  had  not  come  out.  Annie 
had  got  him. 

"'Bout  time  you  took  a  look  at  this  here 
kid!"  Ab  called.  "Swearin'  an'  cursin'  like  a 
Irish  thrasher." 

"Don't  come  any  closer,"  Brian  warned 
his  uncle,  but  Sean  did  not  stop.  The  boy 
began  to  swear,  with  a 
slight  hardness  to  his  ■■^^■■^■■1 
r's  and  a  touch  of  the 
lilt  that  was  in  Sean's 
own  voice. 

"What  coz  dis  trob- 
ble?"  asked  Annie. 

"He  don't  want  me 
to  knock  the  runt  on 
the  head." 

"Does  he  want  him 
to  die  slow?"  asked 
Sean.  "  It's  a  favor 
we're  doin'  him." 

"  KiUin'  a  thing's  no 
favor ! " 

"Leave  him  to  me," 
said  Sean. 

"You  get  baby  t'ing  ^■■■■■■■■1 
for  bowtell, "said  Annie. 

"  I  will  not !  I'll  be  good  and  " 

"Oh,  yes  you  will,"  contradicted  Ab. 
"You  get  that  there  nipple  so's  the  kid  kin 
feed  the  pig  hisself " 

In  the  days  that  followed  he  spent  more 
and  more  time  with  Annie.  Brian  came  to 
know  the  depth  of  her  fondness  for  Ab;  she 
showed  the  boy  the  cowhide  chest  in  her 
room  where  she  had  laid  away  pillow  slips 
and  table  runners  and  dishcloths,  all  stitched 
bright  with  flowers.  Annie's  conversations 
were  simple  ones,  consisting  largely  of  the 
same  ciuestion  rephrased  again  and  again: 
"You  t'ink  Ab  marry  sometimes?"  "You 
t'ink  Ab  like  to  be  my  hoseban'?"  Brian, 
filled  with  gratitude  for  what  she  had  done  in 
saving  his  runt  pig,  assured  her  that  Ab  had 
love  in  his  heart. 

Two  weeks  and  five  catalogue  horses  after 
the  pig  episode,  Brian  sat  in  the  evening 
silence  of  the  kitchen  with  his  eyes  on  Annie 
bent  over  needlework.  Ab  was  reading  his 
Prairie  Farm  Review ;  Sean  was  puffing  in  his 
chair.  Brian  turned  a  page  of  the  catalogue 
to  the  Optical  Department  ad.  He  looked 
for  a  minute  at  the  clear-eyed  woman  in 
spectacles,  surrounded  by  glasses  of  various 
styles. 

Next  morning  he  said  to  Annie  when  they 
were  alone  in  the  kitchen,  "You  got  me  my 
runty  pig,  Annie.  I'm  going  to  help  you." 

"Me    I  don'  need  halp." 

"With  Ab— you  got  to  have  glasses, 
Annie." 

"But    I  can't  read  some." 

"Not  for  reading  — fix  up  your  eye." 

"Feex  my  eye?" 

"Sure— all  we  got  to  do  is  write  away 
to  " 

The  kitchen-door  screen  banged  as  Ab 
entered.  He  greeted  Annie,  but  not  Brian, 
put  a  handful  of  oatmeal  into  the  jug  he 
carried,  filled  it  with  water,  then  went  out. 


^  A  robin  redbreast,  on  I  be  day 
^  of  the  ( ;riiei(i\ioi>.  about  tbe 
seventb  bour.  n«'sth"(l  ii|>on  tbe 
•■ro>wi  of  Sy  rian  tliorns  and  tri<'d  to 
turn  asUle  oii«-  of  tbe  ern<-l  spikes 
from  our  Savi<»iir*s  brow.  The  robin 
.strove  in  vain,  and  only  rent  bis  own 
.soft  breast  until  bloo<l  flowed  over 
bis  feathers  from  tbe  \»oiui«l.  Tben 
a  \oi«e  from  tbe  anfjels  promised 
ibal.  from  I  bat  bour.  birds  of  bis 
kind  sboulal  wear  upon  tlieir  breasts 

tbe  line  and   baiuier  of  ilis  bl  I. 

—  EUA  FULtER  MAITIAND;  More 
Poges  From  the  Day-Book  of  Bertha 


Brian  sent  Annie's  letter  away  the  next 
day.  The  glasses  did  not  come,  however; 
Brian  stood  in  the  shelter  of  the  windbreak 
and  read  to  her  the  letter  that  came  in  their 
place.  Annie  must  go  to  Regina  to  have  her 
eyes  tested.  She  told  him  that  she  could  not 
go;  Brian  explained  that  if  s1k»  told  Sean  she 
had  a  stomach-ache  and  must  see  a  doctor, 
it  could  be  arranged.  : 

In  Annie's  absence,  Sean  himself  did  the 
cooking.  He  knew  three  dishes:  fried  eggs, 
oatmeal,  and  tapioca.  Ab,  who  in  his  doleful 
way  had  appreciated  Annie's  cooking,  sev- 
eral times  called  attention  to  the  indigesti- 
bility  and  monotony  of  Sean's  cooking. 

With  Sean  and  Ab,  Brian  went  into  town 
to  meet  Annie  the  day  that  she  returned;  he 
stood  excitedly  on  the  station  platform, 
scarcely  able  to  contain  himself  when  he 
heard  the  train  whoop  far  off  to  the  prairie 
stillness.  Ab  said,  "She's  passin'  Magnus 
Petersen's  now."  Later,  "There  she  is— be- 
yond the  roundhouse!"  His  shrill  whistle 
carried  a  note  of  excitement  too. 

The  train  stopped.  Annie  got  down  two 
cars  away;  sunlight  stabbed  out  from  her 
new  glasses.  Brian  ran  to  her. 

Ab  came  up.  He  came  the  closest  then  to 
swearing  that  he  had  ever  done  since  he  had 
stepped  out  of  the  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  eight 
years  before. 

"Christmas! " 

Annie's  right  eye  was  perfectly  straight 
behind    the  powerful 
■■^■■■■■B     lens  of  her  glasses. 

On  the  way  to  the  I 
farm  Ab  was  silent,  and 
in  the  days  that  fol- 
lowed he  observed  a 
strange  coolness  toward 
Annie ;  it  was  as  though 
she  had  been  stricken 
with  some  terrible  con- 
tagious disease.  Brian, 
who  had  persuaded  her 
to  go  away  and  get  the 
glasses,  felt  that  he  was 
responsible  for  Ab's 
attitude. 

An  evening  after 
Annie's  return,  he  went 
■■■■■■■■■     out  to  the  barn.  As  he 
stepised  inside  he  heard 
the  singsonging  of  milk  into  the  pail;  then  he 
saw  Ab  at  Noreen. 
"Ab." 
"Yeah?" 

"Ab,  what  do  you  think  of  Annie's 

glasses? " 

The  milk  continued  to  hum,  some-fun, 
some-fun.  "Fixed  her  up  fine,"  said  Ab. 

"You  going  to  marry  Annie?" 

"I  was."  Fim-fun-fiin.  said  the  milk  as  he 
stripped  Noreen.  "I  ain't  now." 

"Why,  Ab?" 

"Jist  ain't.  All  there  is  to  her." 
"But— why,  Ab?" 

"  I  dunno,"  said  Ab.  The  milk  took  up  its 
drumming  again. 

By  the  back  porch  where  the  runt  pig  lived  i 
in  its  apple-box  home,  Brian  looked  down. 
It  would  always  be  a  runt,  he  decided,  a 
shivery  runt.  It  had  no  twist  to  its  tail;  it 
never  would  have.  The  world  was  a  funny 
place.  He  loved  his  runt  pig  that  wasn't  any 
good  for  anything.  Ab  was  fussy  about 
Noreen,  the  snufliest  cow  in  the  herd,  with 
her  wheezing  and  sneezing  and  coughing. 
Before  Annie's  eyes  had  been  straightened 
he  had   

Brian  knew  then.  He  ran  to  the  house  to 
tell  Annie. 

Country  was  much  stiller  than  town  was; 
the  clear  fall  afternoons  lay  over  the  farm- 
yard like  something  measured  out;  the 
sounds  could  not  have  been  more  distinct  if 
they  had  been  dropped  down  a  deep  well.  A 
bee  droomed  lazily.  Annie  sang  in  her 
kitchen.  After  harvest  she  and  Ab  would  be 
married.  Sean  was  giving  them  the  upstairs ; 
of  the  house  for  their  own.  Soon  there  would  ? 
be  eight  or  nine  threshers  to  cook  for. 

If  he  were  in  town  now,  thought  Brian  as 
he  stood  on  the  back  stoop,  he  could  be  play- 
ing around  with  Fat  or  Ike  or  Pinky,  not 
hanging  around  with  nothing  to  do. 


Hardacre  (Constable  &  Co.,  Ltd.). 
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Harper  Center  Simmer  Burners  are 
superior  to  all  other  top  burners  because 
each  Harper  burner  is  really  2  biniittrs  in  I. 
As  shown  in  diagram,  the  big  outer  burner 
brings  foods  to  a  quick  boil.  Turn  handle 
until  it  "clicks  '  and  the  big  burner  goes  out, 
leaving  only  the  small,  efficient  inner  burner 
lit  to  finish  the  cooking. 

Only  the  separate  Harper  Center  Simmer 
gives  you  the  controlled  low  heats  you  need 
to  keep  foods  warm  for  serving  ...  to 
eliminate  pot  watching  and  boiling  dry... 
to  allow  cooking  with  little  water,  which 
saves  time  and  gas  and  keeps  the  average 
kitchen  9  degrees  cooler.  Only  the  Harper 
separate  Center  Simmer  can  help  you  so 
much  in  your  cooking. 

Insist  on  Harper  Burnersl 

*18  Leading  Gas  Ranges  are  Harper  Equipped 


2   BURNERS  IN  1 


HARPER-WYMAN  COMPANY,  CHICAGO  20 

Deafened  People  May 
Now  Hear  Clearly 

Science  lias  now  made  it  possible  for  the  deaf- 
ened to  hear  faint  sound.s.  It  is  a  hearing  device 
so  small  that  it  fits  in  the  hand  and  enable.? 
thousands  to  enjoy  sermons,  music,  friendly 
companionship.  Accepted  by  the  Council  on 
Physical  Medicine  of  the  American  Medical 
Association.  This  device  does  not  require 
separate  battery  pack,  battery  wire,  case 
or  garment  to  bulge  or  weigh  you  down. 
The  tone  is  clear  and  powerful.  So  made 
that  you  can  adjust  it  yourself  to  suit 
your  hearing  as  your  hearing  changes.  The 
makers  of  Beltone,  Beltone  Bldg.,  Room  102-M, 
Chicago  8,  111.,  are  so  proud  of  their  achieve- 
ment that  they  will  gladly  send  free  descrip- 
tive booklet  and  explain  how  you  may  get 
a  full  demon.stration  of  this  remarkable  hear- 
ing device  in  your  own  home  without  risking 
a  single  penny.  Write  Beltone  today  — now! 


. . .  the  remarkable 
e-unif  hearing  aid 


uqI  iomples  of  all  Cliveden 
Yorni-then  make  yowr  <hoice  Yoo'll  find  yarnt 
perfect  for  iweoler*,  inJont*  weof,  afghans,  etc. 
in  the  wide  variety  of  lovely  Cliveden  (oPorv  ond 
Iwitii  Preferred  by  e«periencf d  kn.lteri,  tor  ov«t 
35  r^o'i  WRITE  OEPT  E-1 


CUYEDEN  YARNS 


fine   fobrics    •    Dishes    •  Woodwork 

Scented     Z  E  LO  ^^'^^ 

Easier  Washing   for  YOU  


[ 


WE   WILL   PAY  YOU  '25 


roi  imiBO  Mfir 

»1.  *1)0«II«INIS 


Great  demand  for  our  Birthday  and  All  x^^i' 

Cards  S^ll  for  tl— your  profit  50((;  it  costs  y<  

aothing  to  try  — write  for  sampled  today.  t   m    i  I 

KIIRIT  CARD  CO.,  Dept.  B,  70  William  St..  NEWARK      »■  [ 


He  walked  clown  the  road  streUhinK  and 
thinning  ahead  of  him,  the  spidering  tele- 
phone wires  reaching  to  the  far  horizon.  He 
heard  a  wagon  on  the  road  behind  him.  It 
was  Ab.  He  stopped  the  team  and  sat  silently, 
a  high  and  waiting  grasshopiXT  upon  the 
wagon  seat.  Still  holding  the  reins  in  one 
hand,  Ab  leaned  forward  and  lirian  lelt  the 
mill  of  him  as  he  helped  him  up. 

Ab  did  not  start  the  horses.  Upon  his  wry 
little  face  lay  an  expression  as  gentle  as  a 
benediction.  He  cleared  his  throat. 

"Yer  paw,"  he  said.  "Telegraft  lady 
phoned  us,  kid.  Yeri)aw  down  in  Rochester- 
he  went  an'  died." 

The  house  was  filled  with  the  smell  of  flow- 
ers, a  following  sweetness  that  grew  stronger 
and  stronger  as  Brian  neared  the  back  porch. 
There  they  were  banked,  wreath  against 
tilting  wreath,  in  ovals,  circles,  half  circles, 
cross  and  harp  shapes.  Upon  each  was  sheen- 
ing white  satin  and  a  card  with  someone's 
name.  There  were  lilies  with  their  tall  sta- 
mens sticky,  curving  out  in  lipped  cups; 
blood-red  carnatk)ns  sending  out  their  spice 
so  that  the  house  was  filled  with  the  all-per- 
vading llower  smell. 

All  blinds  were  drawn  and  in  every  room 
a  strange  half  dusk  had  settled  down.  The 
voices  of  Maggie  O'Connal  and  her  mother 
and  their  visitors  had  a  squashed  cjuality,  as 
though  they  were  coming  from  under  some- 
thing. 

It  was  seldom  that  Brian's  mother  spoke, 
and  when  she  did,  it  was  in  a  low,  toneless 
voice.  For  the  most  part  she  sat  quietly 
with  her  hands  in  her  lap,  tenseness  in  her 
small  dark  face  and  a  look  of  unbelief  in  her 
eyes.  Brian  had  not  seen  her  cry. 

He  himself  had  not  cried  yet.  His  father 
was  dead,  but  Brian  did  not  feel  like  crying. 
He  did  not  feel  happy,  but  he  did  not  fei 
like  crying. 

The  funeral  was  held  in  the  house,  with 
Mr.  Powelly  standing  in  froht  of  the  fire- 
place, his  tine  voice  dipping  and  soaring  in 
deliberate  strophe.  He  said,  among  other 
things,  that  Gerald  O'Connal  had  been  a 
tine  man. 

Mrs.  Abercrombie  sang  There's  a  Beauti- 
ful Land  on  High. 
Brian  did  not  cry. 

His  mother  and  grandmother  did  not  go 
out  to  the  cemetery,  nor  did  Brian  and 
Bobbie. 

After  everyone  had  left,  he  stood  before 
the  house,,  the  inexplicable  longing  within 
him  deepened  by  the  clarity  of  the  fall  day. 
The  smell  of  burning  leaves  came  to  him,  and 
across  the  street  he  saw  blue  smoke  thread- 
ing slowly  up.  Leaves  off  the  trees  detached 
themselves  to  fall  hesitantly.  The  branches 
showed.  Wishbones,  he  thought,  curving  up 
like  wishbone  arms. 

The  walk  was  dark-and-light  its  entire 
length;  blocks  down,  where  the  yellowing 
trees  met  the  hedges,  it  tunneled  to  the  round 
disk  of  light  at  its  far  end,  the  prairie  end. 
Brian  tiegan  to  walk  toward  it. 

He'd  never  see  him  any  more;  he  was  his 
father,  and  he  would  never  see  him  any 
more.  A  tickling  came  to  the  end  of  his 
nose  and  his  forehead ;  he  brushed  at  it ;  it 
persisted. 

He  was  at  the  end  of  the  street.  He 
walked  on  with  the  tall  prairie  grass  hissing 
against  his  legs,  out  into  the  prairie's  stillness 
and  loneliness  that  seemed  to  flow  around 
him,  to  meet  itself  behind  him,  ringing  him 
and  separating  him  from  the  town. 

When  Brian  turned  he  could  just  pick  out 
the  water  tower,  the  gumdrop  dome  of  Lord 
Roberts  School,  the  spire  of  the  Catholic 
church.  All  around  him  the  wind  was  m  the 
grass  with  a  million  timeless  whisperings.  A 
forever-and-forever  sound  it  had,  forever 
and  for  never.  Forever  and  forever  the 
prairie  had  been,  before  there  was  a  town, 
before  he  had  been,  or  his  father,  or  Ins 
father  or  his  father  before  him.  Forever 
for  the  prairie;  never  for  his  father -never 

again.  ,  ,  , 

People  were  forever  born;  people  forever 
died,  and  never  were  again.  Fathers  died  and 
(Continued  on  Fage  U9) 


'^/le  EKCO  pressure  cooker 


Jiozen  different 


reasons 


GOOD 


reasons 


\ 


d  Inquiring  Reporter  and 
men  Vi/hy  they  chose  the  Ekco 
Cooker  in  preference  to  others 
d  what  they  think  of  it  now, 
constant  use.  Here  ore  their 
mments .. .you'll  find  they  point 
out  many  exclusive  features, 
found  only  in  the  Ekco! 


serves  at  tHe  table  I 

.erve  food  pipi"g 
?o  he  smmg  cover 
'^t'Ttkco  ooks  pretty  as 

room  table. 


Safe! 

-1  w«  impressed  with  the  safety  of  the  Ekco. 
Havmg^hVromatic  safety  Rel^^a^^^^^^^^ 

'    leave  my  cooker  over  high  flame  v 
^^co  A- J      ^ay  the  D 

the  EKCO 

pressure  cooker 


A  STAR  IN  THE  KITCHEN 

...SHINES  AT  THE  TABLE 


AT  TH^ 


EKCO    PRODUCTS  COMPANY 
CHICAGO 

Sold  in  Canada  by  Elcco  Products  Company 
(Canoda)  Ltd.,  Montreal 

You   con   have  the 
"sfoy-to-dinner"  Ekco 
Pressure    Cooker  in 
either  2'/2  quart  or 
4V2  quart  size, 
both  with  extra 
serving  covers. 


*A  survey  condLCted  among 
200  users  ol  the  Elco  Pressure 
Cooker .  . .  selected  at  random. 
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(Continued  from  Pani'  137) 
Ivere  born;  the  prairie  was  forever,  with 
nd  whispering  througli  the  long,  dead 
es,  through  the  long  and  endless  silence. 
2r  came  and  spring  and  fall,  then  sum- 
uid  winter  again;  the  sun  rose  and  set 
,  and  everything  that  w^as  once  was 
—forever  and  forever.  But  for  man, 
orairie  whispered  -never-never.  For 
I's  father— never. 

d  as  the  boy  stood  with  the  jirairie 
;hing  from  him,  he  knew  that  things 

different  now  —  forever  and  forever: 
er  the  dark  well  of  his  mother's  loneli- 

forever  the  silence  that  could  never 

3  mother!  The  thought  of  her  filled  him 

tenderness  and  yearning.  She  needed 
iHow.  He  could  feel  tears  sliding  slowly 
[i  his  cheek;  he  could  taste  the  salt  of 

1  at  the  corners  of  his  mouth.  There 

no  catches  of  breath,  simply  tears  as  he 
i  alone  in  the  silence  that  stretched  from 

asting  to  everlasting. 

meadow  lark  splintered  the  stillness. 

startling  notes  stayed  on  in  the  hoy's 
1.  He  turned  and  started  for  home, 
•e  his  mother  was. 

IV 

riioUGH  Brian  thought  often  of  his  father 
le  first  months  after  his  death,  in  time  he 
id  himself  aware  with  sudden  guilt  that 
lad  gone  for  more  than  a  week  without 
umbering  him.  He  frequently  dreamed 
im,  dreams  in  which  he  was  sure  that  his 
er  had  just  gone  away  and  was  not  really 
i.  The  boy  woke  after  them  with  a  faint 
ning  that  sometimes  stayed  with  him 
ughout  an  entire  day. 
here  was  a  new  and  warmer  relatioiisliii) 
I  his  mother  now  that  he  turned  to  her  for 
s  of  the  comradeship  he  had  formerly 
ed  with  his  father. 

[aggie  O'Connal  talked  with  the  boys 
It  their  father,  carrying  out  her  deter- 
ation  to  keep  his  memory  alive  in  his 
.  She  told  Brian  that  he  was  the  head 
le  family  now,  and  that  she  depended 
1  him.  And  there  was  in  Brian  a  growing 
lideration  for  the  other  members  of  the 
ily;  he  taught  Bobbie  to  skate  and  to 
n.  It  seemed,  too,  that  as  he  got  older 
;randmother  had  come  to  meet  him  spir- 
Uy  in  her  declining  years;  for  all  his 
ity,  he  was  still  a  child.  He  was  now 
ve. 

he  grandmother  had  failed  noticeably 
i  Gerald  O'Connal's  death.  She  sat  in 
room  from  morning  until  night  and  had 
meals  brought  to  her.  Cataracts  thn  at- 
i  her  sight.  Brian  went  often  to  visit  her 
le  sat  in  her  rocker  by  her  open  window 
told  him  stories  of  his  grandfather  and 
old  homesteading  days. 


"Malhrr,  I'll  hr  honir  •liiuu-r  just  as 
soon  us  I  Jinisli  my  IniKt-jish  stiiiilu  trh. 


One  thing  had  not  changed  the  ^oun^; 
Ben  s  attraction  for  him.  lie  was  the  only 
child  ,n  the  school  who  spoke  to  the  Young 
Ben  or  to  whom  the  ^'oung  Hen  spoke. 

nie\oung  Hen  was  inDigby's  room;  he 
sat  near  the  window,  his  strange  gray  eves  as 
always  staring  out  over  the  prairie'  that 
spread  rom  the  schoolyard.  As  Miss  Tlu.inp- 
son  had  done.  I)ig|,y  sought  to  relieve  the 
tension  in  the  boy.  I  h-  was  no  longer  able  to 
Ignore  the  Young  Hen's  truanev,  for  .Vlrs 
Abercrombie  was  on  the  school  boarrl  now 
She  was  not  sure  that  I  )igbv  was  a  strict 
enough  disciplinarian. 

It  was  possible  that  Mrs.  Abercrombie 's 
doubts  about  Dighy  were  helped  along  by 
Mr.  I'owelly:  the  principal  was  a  stuliborn 
man,  he  had  told  her  often;  tliere  had  tn^en 
the  case  of  the  Young  Hen  and  the  stolen  22 
rille  the  year  before,  it  was  his  duty,  felt  Mr. 
I'owelly,  to  bring  these  things  to  the  board's 
attention.  Mrs.  Abercrombie'  thanked  him; 
Mariel  was  not  doing  so  well  in  school  as  she 
ought  to.  She  had  never  forgiven  I  )igby  for 
ti-lling  her  that  her  daughter  was  lazy. 

For  Digby  it  had  been  an  intolerable 
winter.  Ik.-  alternately  cursed  and  blessed  the 
fact  that  he  and  Miss  Thom|)son  worked  to- 
gether. When  he  was  not  with  her,  he  could 
hardly  wait  for  the  candid  and  temperate 
friendship  of  her  company;  when  he  wa^ 
with  her  on  school  business,  he  wished  willi 
all  his  heart  that  the  woman  were  a  thousand 
miles  away.  He  wished  that  the  school  term 
would  hurry  its  end ;  he  wished  that  the  scliool 
term  would  never  finish.  With  spring  and 
blandishing  chinooks,  he  became,  for  the  lirst 
lime  in  his  teaching  c  areer,  irritable  and  un 
reasonable. 

Then,  at  the  end  of  the  sjiring  term,  with 
the  sudden  lift  of  a  reprieve,  he  heard  tli( 
news  that  Miss  Thompson's  wadding  to 
Svarich  had  been  put  off  till  fall. 

The  course  of  love  was  again  not  running 
siiKJOthly  for  Peter  Svarich  and  Miss  Thomp- 
son. There  had  not  been  the  lier\'  complica- 
tions (jf  the  old  affair,  but  there  had  been  a 
certain  just-missing-harmony  that  marred. 
With  the  engagement,  Svarich's  old 
assertion  had  appeared  again.  There  was  the 
night  late  in  spring  when  Peter  had  taken 
Miss  Thompson  lor  a  drive  and  had  stopped 
the  car  on  the  slight  rise  of  ground  b\  the 
town  water  tower.  He  had  turned  off  the 
switch. 

Ihe  night  had  the  diflusing  clarity  of 
of  the  prairie  nights.  It  was  of  the  sort  that 
prom|ited  ])rairie  peojile  to  tell  Easterners, 
"The  days  are  hot  but  the  nights  are  al- 
ways cool." 

"What's  on  your  mind?"  Peter  asked, 
his  hand  on  hers  as  it  lay  in  her  lap. 

She  turned  her  head  to  him,  for  a  moment 
unable  to  give  the  distinctness  of  expression 
to  her  t  h o u  g h t  s . 
"Nothing,  Peter.  Just 
thinking." 

"Thinking  of 
what?" 

"Different  things." 
Peter  frowned  with 
a  slight  movement  of 
his  dark  eyebrows. 
He  took  his  hand 
away  and  sat  staring 
ahead.  Miss  Thomp- 
son felt  a  tightening 
around  her  heart.  She 
remembered  suddenly 
that  her  mind  had 
hvvn  casually  on  Pe- 
ter's car.  a  long  and 
shining  one.  Siie  had 
been  thinking  that 
he  took  great  pride 
in  it,  as  he  did  in  the 
new  medical  building 
that  he  had  built. 
She  had  been  struck 
with  the  thought 
that  the  key  to  Peter 
was  his  need  for  re- 
spect and  attention, 
and  liis  distrust  of  it 
whenil  wasgivenhim. 
"I'eter." 
"Yes?" 


r/  fAENU 

'■Sm  i  in  bacon  strip^' 

■^'i     wrapped'"'  hot  south- 


THEY'RE  SURE  TO  BE  TENDER 

Discover  the  extra  juicy  tenderness  of  Skinles.s  franks. 
Youngsters  and  grownups  prefer  them  — because  they  have 
no  skins! 

Your  favorite  packer's  brand  of  franks  is  made  the  SKINLESS 
way.  He  puts  the  savrjry  meat  into  pure,  Cellophane-like 
casings,  furnished  by  Visking.  The  moment  the  franks  reach 
cooked  and  smoked  pert'ection,  the  casings  are  removed. 
Behold!  Skinlfss  franks  —  with  their  natural  surface  sealing 
in  all  the  juicy  flavor.  Here's  brand  new,  tender  taste  excite- 
ment—with no  waste! 


SAY  ^Jk^uJ^e^  WHEN  YOU  SAY  FRANKFURTERS 

THE  VISKING  CORPORATION,  6733  W.  65tti  St.,  Chicago  38,  III. 
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The  only  iron 
that  lifts  itself 


THE  PROCTOR  /\f£^£^'l/fr/ 


IRONING  is  smoother,  easier  be- 
cause there's  tio  lift-work.  The 
Proctor  Never-Lift  hfts  itself  at  a 
finger's  touch  .  .  .  stands  on  cool, 
sturdy  legs,  safe  from  tipping  and 
falling.  When  you  resume  ironing, 
legs  snap  completely  out  of  the  way. 


See  your  dealer  demonstrate 
"Push  Button"  ironing  and  you, 
too,  will  say  "That's  for  me!"  If  he 
can't  supply  you  now,  ask  to  be  put 
on  his  preferred  customer  list  .  .  . 
that's  smart  because  America's  most 
wanted  iron  is  bound  to  be  scarce. 


The  "Color  Guard"  makes 
this  toaster  diHerent! 

At  last  every  slice  the 
■^arne  because  the  Color 
Guard  measures  the 
actual  temperature  ot 
the  toast. 


No  lift 


No  tilt      No  twist 


•  V 
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PROCTOR 

AUTOMATIC  ELECTRICAL  APPLIANCES 

PROCTOR  ELECTRIC  COMPANT,  PHILA.  40,  PA. 


For  efficient  repairs,  150  factory  sujiervised  Proctor  service  stations  coast  to  coist...see  local  classified  telephone  directory. 


"What's  wrong?" 

"Nothing— nothing's  wrong."  He  said  it 
with  an  edge  of  irritation  on  his  voice. 

"You  know— I'm  an  individual  too.  I'm 
not  you,  Peter.  I'm  another  person  with 
feehngs  and  wants  and  thoughts.  You  can't 
have  all  of  me." 

"What  are  you  talking  about?"  He  was 
looking  full  at  her. 

And  Miss  Thompson,  who  was  too  honest 
to  say  he  was  too  possessive— that  was  not 
exactly  it— and  who  was  too  confused  to 
put  her  finger  e.xactly  upon  what  was  wrong, 
said,  "Forget  it,  Peter." 

"Now  what  have  I  done?" 

"It's  just  me.  I'm  tired."  She  turned  to 
him  and  tried  to  smile. 

As  the  spring  term  went  on,  her  doubts  and 
anxieties  increased,  and  yet  she  could  not 
bring  herself  to  call  the  thing  off;  she  had 
hurt  him  once  before,  she  had  become  en- 
gaged to  him  again,  well  aware  of  what  it 
would  involve.  In  her  unsettled  state,  she 
found  herself  turning  more  and  more  to 
Digby's  company.  After  Svarich  had  left  for 
a  summer  refresher  course,  the  meetings  were 
more  frequent. 

It  was  that  summer  that  the  Reverend 
Mr.  Powelly's  bitterness  bore  its  first  fruit. 
Dolly,  the  Ben's  mare,  was  the  betrayer;  led 
by  the  Young  Ben,  she  entered  the  barn 
while  Jake  Harris  was  paying  one  of  his  visits. 
Before  Jake's  protruding  eyes,  she  stum- 
bled just  inside  the  door,  caught  herself  only 
to  have  her  hind  leg  disappear  up  to  the  hock. 
As  Jake  strained  with  the  Bens  to  release  her, 
a  fruity  gentleness,  as  of  rising  bread  dough, 
teased  at  his  nostrils.  Dolly's  hoof  came 
suddenly  free.  A  rotten  board  in  the  still's 
cave  had  given  way. 

The  Ben  came  up  for  trial  three  days  later. 
Mr.  Powelly  attended. 

The  Ben  stood  before  the  judge,  his  hands 
trembling  with  a  two-day  drought,  his  raw- 
rimmed  eyes  steady  upon  the  face  of  his  best 
customer.  He  kissed  the  Gideon  Bible  bor- 
rowed from  the  Royal  Hotel  for  the  occasion, 
then  pleaded  hoarsely,  "Not  guilty."  Jake 
Harris  brought  out  the  still  pot  and  coil,  a 
kerosene  burner  and  a  half-lilled  demijohn 
of  whisky.  He  told  of  finding  the  still.  The 
Ben  changed  his  plea  to  guilty. 

The  judge  picked  up  his  metal-rimmed 
glasses,  perched  them  on  his  nose,  looked  up 
to  the  Ben,  and  said,  "Ninety  days.  Not 
includin'  time  in  custody." 

The  Ben  found  imprisonment  hard  to 
bear,  and  that  was  a  strange  thing,  for  he 
had  never  before  been  so  comfortable  in  his 
life.  The  Young  Ben  brought  his  meals  each 
morning  before  school  and  at  noon  from  the 
Chinaman  who  had  taken  over  the  Bluebird 
Cafe  at  Wong's  death;  the  food  transcended 
anything  to  which  the  Ben  had  been  accus- 
tomed. He  slept  between  sheets  on  a  couch 
that  stood  in  one  corner  of  the  twelve-foot- 
square  room  that  served  as  his  cell.  These 
luxuries  served  only  to  sharpen  the  restraint 
the  Ben  endured  with  difficulty  for  three 
months. 

The  Ben's  jail  term  ran  over  into  fall  and 
partly  into  the  first  month  of  school.  It  was 
just  three  days  before  his  incarceration  ended 
that  the  pencil-sharpening  incident  oc- 
curred. 

Digby  had  a  standing  rule  that  no  pencils 
were  to  be  sharpened  during  school  hours,  a 
rule  that,  while  it  did  not  take  into  considera- 
tion the  fallibility  of  pencils,  did  quench  the 
pencil -sharpening  hysterias  that  frequently 
swept  that  part  of  the  room  the  schoolmaster 
was  not  teaching. 

The  sharpener  lifted  its  grind  of  sound 
three  days  before  the  Ben's  release.  It  was 
the  Young  Ben  standing  there  by  the  win- 
dow, his  eyes  lost  in  the  expanse  of  prairie 
stretching  from  the  schoolyard  edge  to  the 
distant  line  of  the  sky.  Digby  dropped  the 
intricacies  of  percentage ;  the  low  hum  of  the 
classroom  faltered  and  was  stilled. 

"Ben!" 

The  boy  turned,  startled. 

"You're  sharpening  your  pencil!" 

The  Young  Ben  looked  down  at  the  chewed 
end  of  the  pencil  guiltily  protruding  from  the 
sharpener. 

"Take  it  out.  Ben." 


DontbeaRubblt! 


Don't  rub  a  crusty,  scorchy  casserole 
with  a  flimsy  dishrag.  Let  a  square 
metal-fiber  Brillo  pad  clean  it  fust! 


BeBRILlOwise! 


Brillo  makes  quick  work  of  scorchy 
crust!  Whisks  pans  shiny-bright! 
Neat!  Easy!  llse  Brillo  daily.  The 
special  shine  ingredient  in  Brillo 
soap  keeps  pans  spiiriliiig.' 


RED  box  — 

soap  pad: 

GREEN  box- 
soap  &  pad' 


Shines  aluminum  fast! 
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Up  tQ6\-  in.  across,  bi" 
you've  ever  seen!  New 
urs--apricot,  salmon  or 
yellow,  rose,  scar- 
let.  Some  are  like 
giant  chrysanthe-  ^-^C 
mums.  3-f t.  plants, 
very  easy  to  grow. 
75c-Pkt.  of  seeds 
ly  :Oc--Send  Dime  1  udy  v! 

W.  ATLEE  BURPEE  CO. 
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Philadelphia  32.  Pa.  °"    Clinton,  lo 


1.860  Quietly  Wade  Hand  K 
Soch,  a  warm  cushioned  comf' 
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send  you  all  the  materials  neec 
Knit  one  pair  of  socks,  siies  up 
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Brand  Sock  Yarn,  your  cho  i 
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'a  Set  of  4  Sock  Needles  and  Instrt  > 
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stitched.  Your  money  back  if  not 
satisfied-  Offer  good  in  the  U 
possessions  only.  Order  by  numb 
ing  choice  of  color  —  Today! 


FREDERICK  HERRSCHNER  ' 

3  3  S.  WABASH  AVE.,  CHICAGO  3, 


0  Has  Seen  the  Wind? 
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[e  did,  then  looked  at  Digby,  uneasily 
ting  his  weight  from  one  bare  foot  to  the 
?r. 

Take  your  seat." 

I  hen  the  four -o'clock  bell  rang,  Digby 

I'd  the  \'oung  Ben  to  his  desk.  Me  saw 

t  Brian  O'Connal  lingered  behind,  then 

down  in  a  back  seat  to  wait. 

How  old  are  you,  Ben?" 

Fourteen." 

Not  fifteen?" 

No." 

)igby  reached  for  his  register.  He  opened 
He  picked  up  a  red  correction  [jencil  from 
desk  and  drew  a  line  through  the  ^'oung 
I 's  name.  He  said,  "Ben,  I  think  I  better 
you  go." 

'he  Young  Ben  looked  at  the  scho(jl- 
;ter;  he  looked  at  the  pencil  sharpener. 
1  left  the  room.  Brian  rose  and  went  with 


varich  drove  Miss  Thompson  to  the 
x)l-board  meeting  that  evening.  After  his 
irn  from  his  refresher  course,  the  wedding 
been  postponed  again,  to  the  Christmas 
days,  at  Peter's  request.  He  gave  her  no 
»n ;  simply  said  that  it  would  be  more  con- 
ient  then.  Tonight,  after  he  had  picked 
up  at  her  liouse  and  while  he  drove  her 
he  town  hall  where  the  board  meetings 
e  held,  he  was  silent.  They  sat  for  a  mo- 
lt in  the  car  before  she  got  out. 
le  said  casually,  "  Ruth,  I  don't  think  you 
lid  have  liked  a  Ukrainian  wedding." 
Peter,  whatever  are  you  talking  about?" 
le  looked  at  her  with  his  old,  quizzical  ex- 
5Sion.  the  lines  deep  at  his  mouth.  "Both 
es— a  mistake.  More  mine  than  yours, 
{new.  You  — you're 
ided  by  an  overdevel-  IHHi^HiHi 
d  maternal  instinct.  I 
ise   children— lots   of     |^  If  \ 


soil  grow 
•  nl\  iialiira 
I  at  uiuhi 


m  — your   own.  And 
by's." 

But  I  don't  "   

Come  on.  Get  in  to  your  ■■■■■■■■ 
■eting.-  I've  got  a  call." 
Oh,  Peter  — I'm  so  sorry ! "  she  told  him. 
It  wasn't  your  fault."  He  put  the  car  in 
r.  "  It's  all  right." 

he  watched  the  car  move  off  down  the 
et,  then  turned  into  the  town  hall. 
/Ir.  Thorborn,  chairman  of  the  school 
rd,  looked  down  the  long  table  in  the 
ncil  chambers  with  reddened  eyes  and  a 
vy  feeling  in  his  chest.  It  was  a  bad  time 
;he  year  for  colds.  Mr.  Harris  blew  his 
e  frequently.  Mrs.  Abercrombie's  breath- 
was  more  audible  than  usual.  She  had 
1  Mr.  Johnson  and  Mr.  Gillis,  the  secre- 
/,  that  really  she  should  be  in  bed,  but  once 
.  gave  in  you  were  lost, 
n  spite  of  her  cold,  Mrs.  Abercrombie 
Tied  in  high  spirits,  and  threw  herself 
)  discussions  with  abandon.  The  minutes 
he  last  meeting  were  accepted ;  the  matter 
ixtra  coat  hooks  for  the  primary  boys' 
ikroom  (the  reason  for  which  Miss  Thorn p- 
had  been  summoned)  was  disposed  of. 

ISS  THOMPSON,  in  her  chair  beside  Digby. 
i  little  attention  to  what  went  on,  her 
id  busy  with  what  Peter  had  just  told  her. 
m  time  to  time  she  stole  a  glance  at  Dig- 
3  rough  face  under  the  untidy  lock  of 
dy  hair.  A  slight  breathlessness  [xjssessed 
;  she  wondered  if  her  face  was  Hushed. 
And  now"— Mr.  Thorlx)rn  cleared  his 
aat— "we  come  to  another  matter  the 

 "  He  looked  over  to  Mr.  Digby. 

—we  find  it  rather  painful,"  went  on 
jrbom,  "to  have  to  call  certain  things  to 
ir  attention,  Mr.  Digby.  The  Ixjard's  of 
opinion  that  you  don't  keep  strict  you 
;ht  to  keep  a  little  tighter  rein  on  the  kids 
)ils." 

Jigby's  eyebrows  rose  slightly. 
'Another  thing's  been  worrying  us  some 
ve  feel  that  you  could  uh  set  a  little 
ter  example  in  the  community.  The  kids 
n't  educated  just  inside  the  schfX)lroom. 
:  feel  that  you  should  be  taking  more  inter- 
in  the  church,  and  we  figure  it  wouldn't 
't  if  you  was  to  take  a  Sunday-sch(X)l  class 
h  Sunday." 

^Ir.  Harris  and  Mr.  Johnson  ncxided  their 
ids  in  agreement ;  neither  attended  church, 


but  their  wives  and  chilthvri  diil  regularly. 

Ihe  main  point,  though,"  said  Mrs 
Abercrombie,  "is  the  Young  Ben." 

Miss  Thompson  saw  Digby 's  face  tighten. 

vVliat  about  him?" 

"He's  not  attending  school,"  said  Mrs 
Abercromliio. 

1)i(;hy  jerked  around  to  iur.  "I  nlcascd 
him.  I've  crossc'd  his  name  from  the  register  " 

"How  old  is  lu"?"  asked  Mr.  Gillis. 

"Fourteen,"  said  Digby. 

"School  Act  says  he  can't  leave  till  he's 
fifteen,"  said  Mr.  Thorborn. 

Mrs.  Abercrombie  took  over.  •'Wi'  aren't 
interested  in  having  that  boy  in  our  school, 
but  we  must  have  some  regard  for  the  Act. 
I  have  suggested  that  he  be  sent  away  to  a 
school    an  institution  of  correction." 

"But  to  correct  just  what?"  asked 
Digby. 

Mrs.  Abercrombie  chose  to  ignore  the 
question.  She  turned  to  Mr.  Harris.  "That 
theft  from  your  store  last  fall  could  be  re- 
opened. Then,  when  he  was  was  sent  away, 
he  would  no  longer  be  a  bad  inliuerice  on  the 

other  " 

"Why  not  just  say  that  he  is  a  bad  in- 
fluence and  expel  him?"  suggested  Digby. 
"The  board  can  do  that.  There's  no  need  to 
send  him  away.' 

"No,"  said  Mrs.  Abercrombie  flatly.  "We 
feel  that  what  we  have  in  mind  is  best." 

"I  don't  think  so."  said  Digby.  "I  don't 
think  you  can  expect  me  to  throw  in  with 

you  on  " 

"In  that  case,"  said  Mrs.  Abercrombie 
with  a  gleam  in  her  eye.  "we  should  have  to 
ask  for  your  resignation." 

So  that  was  it.  Digby  felt 
■■■■^^■i     sick.   He  ought  to  have 
known  there  was  more  be- 
I  all  aay.  it's     hind  it  than  what  appeared. 
I  lo  r«-el  (lofi-     She  had  carefully  laid  her 
New  World  News,     trap ;  he  had  Stepped  into  it . 

  "So  we  feel  that  you'll 

WttKKKBtMKB     see  it  our  way,  Mr.  Digby," 
Mrs.  Abercrombie  was  say- 
ing. "That  you'll  be  reasonable  in  this  and 
the  other  things  Mr.  Thorborn  has  pointed 
out." 

A"o,  thought  Digby,  .s7;c  doesn't  waul  lo  nel 
rid  of  me.  Il's  Ihe  YonHg  Ben;  she  actually 
wants  to  see  the  boy  in  reform  school.  That  was 
what  Powelly  had  meant  by  his  parting  shot 
the  night  he  had  visited  a  year  ago. 

"But  Mr.  Digby  is  a  young  man." 

The  members  of  the  board  and  Digby 
looked  at  Miss  Thompson  with  surprise.  She 
stood  by  her  chair  with  her  candid  eyes  on 
Mrs.  Abercrombie. 

"  I  don't  see  what  his  age  has  to  do  " 

"Oh,  yes,"  Miss  Thompson  interrupted; 
"he  has  several  more  years  in  which  he'll 
have  to  live  with  himself."  She  looked  around 
the  r(X)m  at  the  other  members  of  the  board. 
"  It  seems  to  me  there's  something  that  ought 
t(;  be  cleared  up  here.  And  it  seems  to  me 
that  this  whole  thing  goes  back  several  years 
to  an  incident  that  occurred  in  the  Presby- 
terian church.  Isn't  that  right,  Mr.  Thor- 
bfjrn?" 

The  chairman  looked  at  her  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"May  I  refresh  your  memories?  A  still 
blew  up.  It  was  the  Ben's  still.  I  don't  think 
Mr.  Powelly  has  ever  forgiven  the  Ben  or  his 
family  for  that  and  I  don't  think  he  ever  will. 
I  understand  that  the  Ben  evaded  justice  by 
the  skin  of  his  teeth  at  the  time  that  his  still 
blew  up.  Strange  that  there  was  no  evidence 
for  Jake  Harris,  Mr.  Thorborn." 

In  an  agony  of  embarrassment,  Mr.  Thor- 
Ixirn  kxjked  down  at  his  papers. 

"And, Mr.  Mortimer,"  she  addressed  the 
judge,  "was  it  not  with  regret  that  you  sen- 
tenced the  Ben  to  three  months  in  jail— or 
had  you  been  foresighted  enough  to  lay  in  a 
good  supply  of  " 

"I'm  afraid  we  haven't  time  to  listen 

to  -  -" 

"Oh,  yes.  Mrs.  .iXbercrombie.  Mrs.  Aber- 
crombie, very  S(x>n  after  I  came  to  teach  in 
this  town,  I  saw  evidence  of  your  influence  — 
the  insensitive  and  vindictive  persecution  of 
the  China  Kids  by  your  daughter,  Mariel." 

Mrs.  Abercrombie's  face  flamed.  "You— 
that's  the  most   " 


Cui  MOR  into  H  slices.  Mtlc  '/..  tlisp. 
tat,  add  MOR  and  brown  on  both 
sides. 

Mcanwiiile,  prepare  pantake  Iwticr 
troni  your  favorite  retipc 

MOR  "SCALLOPS" 

1  can  MOR  1  ecf; 

cup  tine  bread  crumbs  deep  lat 
Cut  MOR  into  5  slices;  cut  each  slice 
intt)  10  squares.  Roll  each  piece  in 
line  thread  crumbs,  dip  in  beaten  ei;g, 
and  roll  again  in  bread  crumbs.  I-ry 
in  deep  fat,  heated  to  375°  F.,  until 
browned.  Serve  on  cocktail  picks  with 
zippy  cocktail  sauce  (mix  'j  cup 
ketchup,  2  tsp.  horseradish,  '-i  tsp. 
grated  onion,  I  isp.  B-V  dissolvetf  m 
1  [bsp.  Iu)t  water,  and  ''>  tsp.  Worces- 
tershire sauce).  Makes  50  "scallops." 


MOR 


and  Sticks 
to  the  Ribs  !  ^ 

(-.,11, lilt. ■Ill  I.,  Wilson  &  Co. 


MOR  and  pancakes  — the  breakfast  dish 
that  makes  a  man  give  out  his  happiest 
morning  smile.  Your  own  good  pan- 
cakes, doused  in  syrup  (and  butter?) 
will  do.  But  when  you  add  MOR,  pan 
fried  to  a  toasty,  crispy  brown,  Madam 
you  have  a  pancake  dish  that  not  only 
tickles  the  palate  but,  also,  sticks  to  the 
ribs.  Note  my  recipe  above. 

When  it's  tor  a  nice  dinner,  with 
folks  you'd  like  to  impress,  let  me 
suggest  our  MOR  "scallops."  With 
their  crisp,  "french  fried"  crust  and 
delicious  centers  of  MOR  they  will 
bring  you  many  compliments. 


WILSON'S  "QUICKIE"  SHELF.  Devote  one  shelf  to  these 
delicious  time-saver  meat  products  — Wilson's  MOR. 
Corned  Beef  H.i'.h,  Chili,  Tamales.  Deviled  Ham  and 
America's  favorite  meat  flavor,  Wilson's  B-V,  all  seasoned 
the  Wihon  way. 


132 


LADIES'  HOME  JOURNAL 


February,  I947 


HANPSOME  HEALTHY  TEETH 

need  firm  gums-bleeding  gums  may  mean 

GINGIVIfIS 


4r5 


may  get  it.  Neglect  often  leads 
to  dreaded  Pyorrhea,  which  only 
your  dentist  can  help  .  .  . 


One  of  tlie  most  common  enemies  of  attractive  teeth  and 
firm  gums  is  Gingivitis.  Watch  out  for  tender  gums — or 
gums  which  bleed  wlien  you  brush  your  teeth.  These 
are  often  the  first  signs  of  Gingivitis. 

Never  neglect  this  mild  gum  inflammation  because 
neglect  often  leads  to  Pyorrhea  with  its  soft,  shrinking 
gums  and  loosening  teeth,  which  only  your  dentist  can 
help.  See  him  every  3  months.  Then  at  home  here's  one 
of  the  very  best  ways  to  help  gu:ird  against  Gingivitis. 

The  Double  Benefits  of  Massaging  Gums 
and  Cleaning  Teeth  with  Forhan's 

Massage  your  gums  and  brush  your  teeth  twice  daily 
with  Forhan's  Toothpaste— the  remarkably  successful 
formula  of  Dr.  R.  J.  Forhan— made  eipecially  for  both 
massagmg  gums  to  be  firmer— more  able  to  ward  off 
infection— and  for  cleaning  teeth  to  their  natural  spar- 
kling beauty  and  lustre. 

Notice  how  your  gums  feel  so  invigorated— how  your 
teeth  glisten  with  their  natural  radiant  sparkle. 

You'll  like  Forhan's  refreshing  taste,  too.  Used 
and  recommended  by  many  Dentists  for  over  30  / 
years.  Buy  a  tube  at  any  drug,  dept.  or  10^  store 

NO  HARSH  ABRASIVES  IN  FORHAN'S! 

use  Forhan's 

mf/i  massage 

FOR  FIRMER  GUMS— CLEANER  TEETH        t^l'^i^A.-  'H-m 


wsssmmmmammmmmm. 

^  Training  is  everything. 
^  The  peach  was  onre  a  bi  t  ter 
almond ;  call Hfluwer  is  nothing 
but  cabbage  with  a  college 
etiiicution.  —MARK  TWAIN. 


"The  deliberate  spoiling  of  their  birthday 
party  is  still  to  me  even  more— more— wicked 
than  the  callousness  that  led  to  Old  Wong's 
suicide !  You  have  asked  Mr.  Digby  either  to 
resign  or  help  you.  I  find  it  hard  to  believe 
you  people— all  of  you.  Tonight  you've 
shown  me  the  heart  of  darkness— you,  Mrs. 
Abercrombie.  It  is  in  you— all  of  it— in  your 
dark,  dark  soul ! "  She  turned  to  the  rest  of 
the  board.  "Isn't  it  about  time  for  a  little 
sweetness  and  light  around  here?  A  little 
backbone?"  She  turned  and  walked  toward 
the  door.  She  stopped.  "I  resign."  She  left 
the  room. 

For  a  moment  there  was  shocked  silence. 
Mr.  Harris  blew  his  nose  loudly.  Judge 
Mortimer  cleared  his  throat.  Strangely,  it 
was  Mr.  Harris,  a  slight,  sad  little  man  with 
thinning,  hair,  who  spoke  first. 

"Seems  like  an  awful  lot  of  fuss— losin' 
two  teachers  in  one  crack  'couHta  one  kid.  I 
don't  know  so  much  about  that  there  School 
Act  — has  it  got  anythin'  to  do  with  sendin' 
the  Young  Ben  to  jail?" 

Digby  got  up  and  went  quietly  out  of  the 
board  room. 

"Not  jail,"  protested  Mrs.  Abercrombie. 
"Just  to  " 

"  Isn't  so  much  difference,"  said  Mr.  John- 
son. "I  didn't  know  the  Young  Ben  was 
giving  trouble." 

"Gentlemen!"  Mrs.  Abercrombie  was 
standing;  her  voice  was  shrill.  "I  have  been 
insulted  by  that— that 
woman!  I  have  only  tried 
to  do  my  duty  as  a  mem- 
ber of  this  board.  I  thought 
the  board  would  be  inter- 
ested in  doing  what  was 
right.  But  I  see  that  " 

"  I  figger,  Mr.  Chairman, 
that  " 

"I'm  still  talking." 

"  Mebbe  we  ought  to  leave  this  matter  over 
for  a  while  till  we  git  sort  of  cooled  down  a 
bit,"  suggested  Mr?  Thorborn. 

"We  will  not!"  Mrs.  Abercrombie  had 
completely  lost  the  complacent  restraint 
that  made  her  a  formidable  antagonist.  "If 
this  is  shelved  tonight,  you  can  carry  on  with- 
out I  will  not  be  here  when  you  come  to 
take  it  up  again!  " 

Mr.  Thorborn  leaned  eagerly  forward. 
"You  mean  you're  thinking  of  resignin'?" 

Mrs.  Abercrombie  had  never  resigned  from 
anything  in  her  life.  Her  words  had  been  in- 
tended only  as  a  threat.  "Why  — I— if  some- 
thing isn't  done  I  " 

"I  move  we  accept  the  resignation," 
rumbled  Judge  Mortimer  and  spat  on  the 
floor. 

"I  second  her!"  said  Mr.  Harris. 

"Wouldn't  be  a  bad  idea  to  move  a  vote  of 
confidence  in  Mr.  Digby  an'  Miss  Thomp- 
son," suggested  Mr.  Johnson. 

"There's  already  a  motion  before  the 
board,"  said  Mr.  Thorborn.  "But  we  will— 
we  will." 

Mrs.  Abercrombie  had  recovered  her  poise. 
She  looked  around  at  the  other  board  mem- 
bers. She  rose  majestically,  turned;  all  eyes 
were  upx)n  her  broad  back  as  it  went  through 
the  door. 

There  was  upon  the  faces  of  the  board 
members  the  same  look:  that  of  a  boy  who 
has  waited  for  the  explosion  of  a  giant  cannon 
firecracker,  and  has  been  given  instead  the 
long  and  disappointing  whoosh  of  a  dud. 

Her  chest  had  been  aching  that  morning, 
and  the  flat,  hard  cough  came  oftener  and 
with  greater  intensity.  The  evening  before. 
Doctor  Svarich  had  come  with  his  stetho- 
scope, thermometer,  tapping  fingers  and  the 
bitter  smell  that  doctors  always  have.  After 
the  examination,  the  grandmother  had  heard 
Maggie  and  the  doctor  talking  out  in  the 
hall.  The  voice  subsided,  then  she  heard 
Svarich's  footsteps  going  down  the  stairs. 
Maggie  had  come  into  the  room  and  told  her 
that  she  was  to  stay  in  bed.  With  the  win- 
dow down. 

So  she  lay  now,  looking  at  the  flat  faces  of 
four  walls  and  a  ceiling,  at  the  log-cabin  quilt 
that  covered  her.  Brian  came  in  to  see  her. 
He  seemed  ill  at  ease  as  he  stood  by  her  bed. 

"Open  "  Her  voice  thinned.  She  tried 

again.  "Open— my— window." 


Brian  went  to  the  window.  He  lifted  it;  it 
refused  to  move  at  first ;  then,  as  he  struggled, 
it  gave,  only  to  stick  again  a  few  inches  above 
the  sill.  He  bent  his  knees  and  placed  the 
heels  of  his  hands  on  the  bottom  of  the  win- 
dow. It  slid  the  full  length  of  his  arms  and 
the  warm  room  was  suddenly  filled  with  the 
mint  freshness  of  the  outside.  Stray  flakes  of ' 
the  winter's  first  snow  floated  out  of  the  after- 
noon and  into  the  room,  to  melt  in  mid-air.  j 

As  he  turned  around  he  saw  that  his  grand- 
mother's head  lay  back  on  the  pillow.  Her 
eyes  were  closed.  He  tiptoed  from  the  room.  1 
Flakes  of  snow  floated  softly  down  as  he 
walked  along  Sixth  Street,  carrying  his  skates 
by  their  leather  laces.  It  would  be  another 
couple  of  weeks  yet  till  skating  season,  but 
he  might  as  well  take  them  in  to  Mr.  Palmer's 
for  sharpening. 

The  bell  above  the  door  tinkled  as  Briani 
entered  the  shoemaker's  shop.  As  he  laid  hisi 
skates  on  the  counter,  the  bell  tinkled  again.! 

Mr.  Palmer  picked  up  Brian's  skates  and:- 
looked  past  the  boy.  "Hullo,  Jim." 

"Afternoon,"  said  Digby.  "Hello,  Brian." 
Brian  mumbled  hello. 
Mr.  Palmer  placed  his  hands  flat  on  the 
counter.  "I  read  that  fella  Barkly."  | 
"Did  you,  Milt?  Like  him?"  F 
"Just  the  way  I  figgered— same  thing— jfi 
little  cleaner,"  Mr.  Palmer  answered.  "That's 
all— nothin'  outside— all  sensations."  1 
"That's  right,"  said 
Digby.  "That's  what  thd 
author  says."  * 
"All  insidea  me,"  went 
on  Palmer  in  his  metallic 
voice.    "Shop's  inside; 
me— town's  insidea  me- 
whole  shootin'  match  in 
sidea  me." 

Digby  nodded.  | 
Fascinated,  Brian  stared  at  the  shoemaker  I 
"You— do  you  get  a  funny  feeling— like- 
well— you  wanted  to  know  something,  only 
you  don't  know  what  you— have  you  got  <| 
feeling?"  ! 

Mr.  Palmer  looked  down  at  the  skate  h( 
held  in  his  hand;  he  pursed  his  lips.  "No,' 
said  Mr.  Palmer,  "can't  say  I  got  that,  kid 
I  guess  that  ain't  there  no  more."  The  shoe! 
maker  turned  to  Digby.  "I  still  don't  kno\j 
who  'me'  is." 
"An  idea." 
"Whose?  " 
"God's." 
"Oh."' 

"You're  inside  Him,  Milt.  When  I  get  in 
side  that  door,  I'm  out  of  you,  but  I'm  sti 
Inside  Him." 

Mr.  Palmer  stared  at  Digby.  "That  wha 
he  says— Barkly? " 

Digby  nodded  his  head. 

"  When '11  my  skates  be  done,  Mr.  Palmer? 

"Thursday."  He  bent  down  at  the  counte 
again,  straightened  up.  To  Digby  he  saic 
"Yours'll  be  ready  Friday  — the  shoes.  Tha- 
soon  enough?" 

"  I  think  so,"  said  Digby.  ( 

"Best  of  luck,"  said  Palmer. 

"Thank  you,"  said  Digby. 

Outside,  the  flakes  fell  lazily,  silently. 

"About  Mr.  Palmer,"  Brian  said.  "I  wa 
just  wondering— is  he  all  right?" 

"Yes." 

"I'm  not  inside  of  anybody." 

"Aren't  you?" 

"No.  What's  he  mean?" 

Upon  Digby 's  angular  face  was  a  fain 
look  of  frustration.  "I  don't  — I  don't  thin, 
you're  old  enough." 

"I  wouldn't  understand?" 

"Name  something." 

Brian  thought :  Skates— ice— snow— road- 
apple.  "Ice?" 

"All  right— what  is  it?" 

"Something  you  skate  on." 

"Then  you  can  feel  it— you  can  see  i 
taste  it.  That's  all  it  is— a  sensation  of  sigh 
taste  and  touch.  Anything  you  can  think  ( 
is  just  such  a  bundle  of  hearing,  smellinjj 
feeling,  seeing.  That's  all.  A  set  of  sens;! 
tions.  They're  yours.  They're  inside  you. 

Brian  tried  to  work  his  way  through  tf 
seething  sees  and  feels.  "I  guess  you  wei 
right,"  he  said. 

(Continued  on  Page  134) 
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HERE'S  THE  NEWER  WAY 
FOR  BETTER  RESULTS 
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lations  or  losses.  Yod  kritm  that  a  regii- 
lar  str^-ing  of  Ch-airine  in  a  class  of 
aTtraee  mili;  always  eives  you  rfae  same 
SLibstanrial  qLLanrities  of  Vitamins  A. 
Bj.  C  D.  &  and  Niacin — and  Calcium, 
Pbospfacras  and  Iron.  .And  yoa  can  be 
:iiai  2  elas.sfcs  of  Ovalrine  dailx  and 
jus:  norma]  meals  -B-iil  jri-i't  yon  all  tbe 
viiaJTi'ns  and  minerals  any  normal  per- 
son can  use  for  beaJrfa.  And  -w-bea  voo 
crir.k  CH-airine  yon  gm  ibest  viramins 
zbt  p.-eferred  ■v.-zy—riifurid. 

■^"c/L'li  nad.  roo.  thai  Cn-alrine  has  a 
'vtT'  acreeabie  ra.stt — a  lasre  thai  cro'«  s 
on  yo^j.. 

So  ior  better  results,  -w-hy  doa'i  yon 
star:  d.-mking  Oralrine  ar  meals,  jnsi 
as  -vcu  -w'oold  tea  or  coffee.'  Or.  if  voa 
^&tL'.  ber«'ees  meals  or  a:  bedtime, 
i'ben.  if  yoii're  a  normal  person,  yo^i'li 
know  .  as  far  as  w///  are  ccjncerned.  vou  i't 
s:  :--er  the  Trramin  problem. 


fak  mok=  than  vitamins 

Cn-aitine  aiscj  contaiss  virtaaliy  s\-t—   other  predous  food  eie- 
— jer:  needed  fr-r  buoT-aa:  health  and  vitaliri.  inciadin^  the  eiemeats 
tha:  T;ra.~ir,s  msst  liai-t  :o  ftmctio-  r-optT\\ .  Thai's  -w-fay  CH-altine 
so  vi-.dfcii  recocaizec  as  the  ideal  ssrc/lementarx-  food-drink. 
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Read  wha+  you  gef 

in  2  CLASSES  of 

OVAITINE 

tpo-e  VrTAMIN  C  thzr 

4  ounces  of  Tomato  Juice 

mors  VfTAMIN  fi  than 

10  ounces  of  Butter 

ino-e  fRON  thjri 

3  servings  of  Spir.acti 

mo's  VrTAMIW  A  thar, 

2  se-v'ings  o*  Peas 

mors  FOOD-ENERCY  than 

2  servings  of  ice  Cream 

mo'S  VrTAMIN  G  than 

I  DOLrc  c'  Si'-loin  Steak 

mo-e  NIACIN  tnan 

6  slices  of  Enriched  BT-ead 

mo-e  VfTAMlN  B|  thar 

3  servings  c'  Oatmeal 

IPO'S  CALCrUM  ans  PMOSPftOfiUS 

than       servings  of  tme'icer  Cheese 
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A        uai  J  y  xy'i 


fear  / 


**l  M^as  cooi'ng  m 
my  shower  when..." 


"Suddenly  I  burst  into  song!  I  just  couldn't  help  singing  when  I 
saw  Alummie  reach  fur  that  big  bottle  of  soothy,  silky  golden  oil 
.  .  .  makes  me  feel  so  suft  and  glowy  all  over! 

Baby  can't  read  yet,  but  that  "big  bottle"  says  Mennen  .  .  .  and 
it  says  Atitist'inlcl  Alennen  Antist'inic  Baby  Oil  is  the  very  special 
Oil  4  times  '"  more  Doctors  and  Hospitals  prefer  and  recommend. 
It's  the  best  preventive  against  diaper  rash,  impetigo,  urine  scald 
and  other  irritations  to  Baby's  tender,  sensitive  skin.  You'll  prefer 
Mennen  too  ...  it  helps  keep  )'uur  baby's  skin  so  smooth,  silky, 
sweet!  Start  today  to  give  your  baby's  precious  skin  the  extra  protec- 
tion of  Mennen  Antiseptic  Baby  Oil  after  diaper  change  and  bath. 

If  you're  going  to  have  a  baby,  Mennen  has  a  FREE  gift  for 
you  ...  a  Baby  Bundle  of:  soothing  Mennen  Antiseptic  Baby  Oil, 
a  book  of  2000  baby  names  and  their  meanings,  a  Baby  Care  Guide, 
a  layette  sachet  card,  a  helpful  shopping  list.  Write  to  P.  O.  Box 
I171,  the  Mennen  Company,  Newark  4,  N.  J.,  with  your  name, 
address  and  when  you  expect  your  baby. 

"'Ace.  to  Surveys 


Mennen 

Bab/  Oil..  Saby  Powder 


(Continued  from  Page  13S) 
"  I  was  afraid  so,"  said  Digby.  "Don't  let 

it  bother  you." 

"But  it  does!"  Brian  looked  up  to  the 

principal's  face.  "I've  been  trying  to— to 

figure  out  for  a  long  time,  and  it  won't! 

Everything  has  to  figure  out,  doesn't  it?" 
"No— not  everything.  You  just  keep  on 

trying." 

"Then  I'm  on  the  right  track?" 
"I  think  you  are." 

Mrs.  MacMurray's  death  did  not  come 
with  the  shocking  impact  of  her  son-in-law's; 
it  was  followed  by  a  gentler  sadness  more 
akin  to  nostalgia  than  to  deep  grief.  She 
managed  a  departure  typically  Scotch  and 
Presbyterian  in  its  restraint,  a  predestined 
event  of  logical  finality.  In  her  own  words, 
her  time  had  come. 

It  was  Sean  who  handled  the  funeral  de- 
tails and  arrangements  for  Maggie.  He  came 
into  town  in  a  cutter,  and  stayed  at  the  house 
for  a  week.  One  evening,  as  he  sat  with 
Maggie  before  the  fireplace  after  the  boys 
had  gone  to  bed,  he  asked  her  what  plans 
she  had  for  them.  She  told  him  she  hoped  to 
send  them  to  the  university. 

Sean  was  silent  for  a  moment.  "Do 
you  think  Brian  will  be  takin'  over  the 
store?" 

"It's  a  long  time  yet,"  said  Maggie.  "You 
seem  to  have  put  an  idea  in  his  head." 
"Me?  What?" 

"He  says  he'd  like  to  be  a— dirt  doctor." 
"Dirt  doctor!" 

"  He's  heard  you  say  that  the  prairie's  sick. 
Evidently  you've  told  him  what  has  been 
already  done  about  rust— that  there  could 
never  be  another  rust  year  like  1935.  He  has 
mentioned  a  new  wheat  too— being  de- 
veloped in  Russia  — a  perennial."  Maggie 
gazed  a  moment  at  Sean.  "I'm  told  that  you 
think  it  would  be  the— clear  rig  for  this 
country— for  feed— to  prevent  soil  drifting. 
Brian  tells  me  it  wouldn't  winterkill.  His 
last  composition  for  Mr.  Digby  was,  'Why 
People  Should  Raise  Cows  in  Southern  Sas- 
katchewan.' " 

Sean  got  up.  He  stood  with  his  elbow  on 
the  mantel,  his  red  mustaches  moving  jerkily. 
"  You  figger  you  can  swing  it?  University? " 
" I  think  so." 

"Ne.xt  summer,"  said  Sean,  "wouldn't  be 
a  bad  idea  if  he  was  to  come  out  with  me  for 
part  of  the  holidays." 

"Why,  Sean,  that  would  be  very  " 

"Be  doin'  me  a  favor— have  somebody 
round  listens  to  what  I  say— an'  I'll  learn 
him.  I'lllearn  him  to  be  a  dirt  doctor."  Sean 
went  back  to  his  chair.  "You  got  that  there 
composition  around?" 

"It's  in  my  sewing  basket,"  said  Maggie. 

"Let  me  have  a  look  at  the  thing,"  said 
Sean. 

Two  days  after  Sean  had  left  for  the  farm, 
Brian  walked  home  with  Mr.  Digby.  The 
schoolmaster  noted 
the  intentness  on  the  I 
boy's  face.  Just  as  f 
they  were  about  to 
part  at  MacTaggart's 
Corner,  Brian  said: 

"I've  thought  a  lot 
about  it  since  my 
grandmother  died— 
about  what  I  was  tell- 
ing you  in  Mr.  Palm- 
er's that  day.  I've 
thought  about  it  ever 
since." 

"Have  you?"  said 
Digby. 

His  mind  went 
swiftly  back  to  the 
first  day  of  school 
some  six  years  ago 
when  Brian  had  faced 
him  in  the  office.  He 
thought  of  the  Young 
Ben,  who  no  longer 
attended  his  school. 
That  was  it— the  look 
upon  Brian's  face  — 
the  same  expression 
that  had  puzzled  him 


on  the  Young  Ben's:  maturity  in  spit 
of  the  formlessness  of  childish  features,  wis 
dom  without  years. 

"Perhaps,"  said  Digby  to  Brian,  "you'v 
grown  up." 

Brian  walked  the  rest  of  the  way  honi 
alone. 

No  one  answered  his  call  at  the  dooi 
way  of  the  house.  He  hung  up  his  scarf  an 
coat  and  toque,  then  went  through  the  livin 
room  and  up  the  stairs.  He  opened  the  dcx 
of  his  grandmother's  room.  She  had  bee 
dead  two  weeks  now. 

As  he  turned  toward  the  door,  he  was  su< 
denly  aware  of  an  emotion  long  familiar  t 
him;  it  was  as  though  he  were  recognizir 
again  an  experience  that  his  memory  ha 
stored  for  him,  but  not  too  well. 

Outside  the  door  of  his  grandmother 
room,  he  remembered  the  meadow  lark  th; 
had  sung  the  day  he  had  been  unable  to  cr 
He  remembered  it  with  an  aching  nostalg 
that  he  strained  to  keep  within  himself  as  1 
went  down  the  stairs  and  as  he  took  his  coi 
and  scarf  and  toque  from  a  peg  in  the  hal 
way. 

The  freshly  fallen  snow  protested  undi 
his  feet.  Why  did  people  die?  Why  did  the 
finish  up?  What  was  the  good  in  being 
human?   It  was  awful  to  be  a  human, 
wasn't  any  good. 

Goose-gray  above  him,  the  prairie  sky  he 
a  depthless  softness  undetermined  by  i 
usual  pencil  edge,  melting  invisibly  into  ti 
spread  and  staring  white  of  the  land.  I- 
walked  over  the  prairie,  his  ankles  tumii 
to  the  frozen  crust  of  hummocking  summ 
fallow  and  stubble  fields.  No  living  thii 
moved;  and  he  saw  only  the  domino  tracl 
of  jack  rabbits,  the  sidling  wells  of  a  trottii 
coyote's  trail,  the  exquisitely  stamped  trad 
of  prairie  chicken.  He  looked  out  over  tl 
prairie  again. 

All  kinds  of  people  had  died.  They  we 
dead  and  they  were  gone.  The  swarming  hu 
of  telephone  wires  came  to  him,  barely  pe 
ceptible  in  the  stillness,  hardly  a  sound  hea 
so  much  as  a  pulsing  of  power  felt.  He  looki 
up  at  rime-white  wires,  following  them  fro 
pole  to  pole  to  the  prairie's  rim.  From  ea 
person  stretched  back  a  long  line— hundre 
and  hundreds  of  years— each  person  stu 
up. 

It  had  something  to  do  with  dying;  it  h 
something  to  do  with  being  bom.  Lx)vi 
something  and  being  hungry  were  with 
too.  He  knew  that  much  now. 

As  he  turned  back  toward  the  town  he  s: 
the  moon  pale  in  the  afternoon  sky,  a  gr 
ghost  half  dissolved.  And  the  town  wasdiir 
gray  and  low  upon  the  horizon,  it  lay,  r 
real,  swathed  in  bodiless  mist— quite  suni 
in  the  rest  of  the  dazzling  prairie.  | 

Someday,  he  thought,  perhaps  when 
was  older  he  would  know ;  he  would  find  ( 
completely  and  for  good.  He  would  be  sal 
fied. 


He^s  been  grounded — Jor  flying  in  windows!" 


i.Ai)ii;s"  joi KNAi, 
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Your  baby's  thinner  skin  needs  special  care 


Your  baby's  "flower-petal"  skin  really  is  very  fragile.  It's 
acfiiallv  thinner  than  an  adult's  you  know,  and  your  care  of 
it  is  very  important  to  your  baby's  comfort. 

Of  course  you  always  keep  him  dry  and  make  sure  his  diapers 
are  rinsed  completely  free  of  irritating  soap.  But  how  much 
thought  do  you  give  to  the  choosing  of  his  bathroom  tissue? 

WHAT  YOUR  BABY  NEEDS  IN  A  TISSUE 

The  three  important  qualities  in  your  baby's  bathroom  tissue  are 
softness,  to  prevent  chafing  .  .  .  high  absorbency  .  .  .  and  sufficient 
strentith  lo  prevent  tearing  and  shredding. 

More  mothers  are  finding  this  ideal  combinalion  of  qualities  in 
ScotTissue  than  in  any  other  brand. 

ScotTissue  is  ideally  balanced  tor  baby's  use.  It's  "old  linen- 
soft  for  safety  and  comfort . . .  amazingly  absorbent  ...  yet  strong 


enough  for  thorough  cleansing.  These  three  qualities  will  also  be 
a  real  help  in  training  him  to  proper  toilet  habits  later  on. 

A  GOOD  WAY  TO  CUT  DOWN  DIAPER  LAUNDERING 

For  babies  under  six  months,  try  crumpling  up  20  or  more  sheets 
of  soft,  absorbent  ScotTissue  and  inserting  in  the  diapers.  You 
will  have  more  dry  diapers,  less  staining.  Simply  flush  away  the 
wet  or  soiled  tissue.  It's  by  far  the  most  economical  way  to  keep 
your  baby  "comfy"  and  save  on  laundry  too.  If  you  can't  get 
ScotTissue  every  time,  it's  because  the  demand  is  so  great. 


w  ^rr^.  ^^^^ 


03    old  li"^" 


Trade  Marie  "ScotTissue"  R<t;       ^  I''' 


i 


PICK  a  fine  Saturday  in  February  when  there's  snow 
for  skiing  or  ice  for  skating  or  perfect  weather  for  a 
good  king  hike.  Get  your  crowd  together  in  the  morn- 
ing, have  a  lot  of  fine  healthful  exercise  and  then  let 
everyone  bring  his  fine  healthy  appetite  to  your  house  for 
brunch.  Success?  Of  course,  you  can't  miss,  but  let's  not 
take  advantage  of  the  situation.  Anything  that  called  it- 
self food  would  get  by— that  we  know— but  we  want  our 
food  to  be  wolfed  ecstatically,  not  just  plain  wolfed. 

The  menu  must  be  planned  carefully,  for  you're  not 
going  to  stay  in  the  kitchen  whipping  up  delicious  food 
while  the  others  are  joyously  whipping  up  appetites. 
You'll  be  in  on  the  fun;  so— the  same  old  day-before 
business  I'm  always  talking  about  is  scheduled.  We'll 


have  the  stage  set  so  that 


(Cottlinucd  on  Page  13S) 


It  really  isn't  up  to  you  entirely 
to  nialte  a  Satur<lay  after-ski 
brunch  a  sueces.s.  The  weather 
will  bring  its  own  exhilaration.  The 
;;ang  can  be  depended  upon  for  appreci- 
alive  appetites  in  large  sizes.  All  you 
have  to  do  is  fast  footwork  the  day  be- 
fore, sleight  of  hand  after  play,  and 
follow  the  rules.  For  once,  your  sporty 
friends  will  eat  with  more  than  just 
the  gusto  resulting  from  the  exercise — 
it  might  be  with  a  gourmet's  tielight. 


^  \ou   can   begin   with  a  hot 

WKp  <lrink — we  like  cherry  punch. 
^  But  you  will  finish  up  with  iey- 
cold  fruit  —  peaches  and  strawberries 
moimtled  high  and  just  unfrozen  are 
womlerfid.  You  can  use  other  kinds, 
naturally,  but  the  fresh  thaw  adds  a 
fillip.  And  you  can  have  cookies,  too — 
check  yourown  favorite  recipeforsweet- 
tooth  filling — but  there  isn't  any  crj  ing 
need  for  them — the  fruit  will  beenough. 
We  all  know  about  the  sugar  shortage. 


f     Take  one  part  highly  seasoned 
cheese  sauce,  one  part  spa- 
ghetti  and   roll   in   ham  (or 
Ixtlogna  or  bacon)  and  you've  got  the 
piece  de  resistance  for  the  meal.  Flanked 
with  egg  croquettes  amandine  (a  dish 
vou'll  put  in  the  place  of  honor  for 
future  meals)  and  tossed  green  salad, 
he  meal  hits  a  high  spot  for  week-end 
reats.     Guests,    serving  themselves, 
•ome  back  for  seconds  all  around — and 
-ome  of  them,  probably,  even  for  thirds. 


LADIKS'  IIOMK  JOUKNAL 


DERBY  BISQUE  FIGURINES.  CIRCA  1770:   FROM  PLUMMER  LTD,   ANTIQUE  COLLECTION 


WALLACE 
STERLING 


"[■il;f  oiH'  tlu'.si-  Wall  net.'  |ial  t  crns.  examine  it  closely.  I  lie  line  car\Iii;';.  uc-|ilk  ol 
flnisli  llilixl  (.liiiiensioii  Ih-.'iiiI\  in  moklino-  -all  are  a  result  ol  o\  er  a  eentury  ol  iinsur- 
Irissecl  ,sil\'er-eraltin'';  at  \\  allaee.  All  sterling  is  solid  siU'er. . .  Iml  sneli  artisanslilp  as  tliis 
maizes  a  slerlinA  truly  'V''"'^-  I -''l'-  ^"  ru;kt.  \\ '^allaee  patterns  ol  tliirJ-tllniension  Keauty: 
Rosepoinl.  Sli  :uli  \  arl.    iraiule  I  >arof|ue.  C  iranJ  Colonial.  Sir  C  liristo|ilier.  Six  piece  place 

sellinos  (icnilc.  lork.  soup  spoon,  tc-aspoon.  salad  lorL  lu.tter  l.nlle)  akout  to  $30.      .^,|^  s,,,,.,,,  ^^i^,^^ 

W'A  I  I  A  C  SNA'  I'  1-^  M  1  1'  i  i  S  .S/n  ce  /  i  i  5  W  A  L  L  I  N  C  1  F  O  R  D  .  CO  N  X  .  PolisK-.^avcs  time  anJ  eriort. 
CIH    POI-i    A    LlFt^TIME  .  .  .TM  AT-S    WHEN    NOTHING    LESS    THAN    THE    FINEST    WILL  SATISFY 


SOFT  as  a  purr  .  . . 

and  fun  to  make! 

It's  so  simple  to  make  fluffy.  def]i-pile  rugs— easy  as 
tying  a  knot,  economical,  too!  ^ou  ll  want  to  warm  up 
your  home  with  lots  of  . . . 

BUCILLA  FLUFFY-TUFT  RUGS 

Choose  from  a  magnificent  variety  ol  stamped  rug  pat- 
terns and  make  them  gloriously  enlorlul  with  Hucilla 
Wonder-knit  cotton  — hoilproof,  sunlast,  in  rich  decora- 
tor colors.  Rucilla  ^tamped  rug  fdumlatiuns  and  Won- 
der-knit yarn  at  your  favorite  art  needlework  counter. 


Other  janiiius  Burilhi  Products:  EnihniiJcry  Fla^ses  • 
Knitting  )iirn'i  •  [li-cnnitii  i-  Linrns  •  Stiini jii'il  (i<ii>ds 


NEVER  A  DULL 

MOMENT  with 

SCISSORS 


NEW,  SHARP 
BLADES  IN 
10  SECONDS 


»  ^mMJ^  THAT'S  ALL 

firighf  Chrome  IT  TAKES,  JUST 

t.aci,  Handles  y^^'  SECONDS  .  .  . 

...  to  slip  out  (I  1, 
dull  blades  and  .n- 
stall  a  new  set  that 
will  snip,   snip  with 
sharp  precision.  Hun- 
dreds    of  household 
cutting  jobs  will  prove 
the  worth  of  this  im- 
proved scissors. 
■^y^  gl  CHANGE-ABLADE 

is  balanced  to  fit  your 
hand  ...  Its  tension 
is    adjustable    to  your 
reijuirenients  ,  ,  ,  and  it 
^ivea  you  ,  ,  , 

OF  4  HANDY  BLADE  POINTS 

Yes,  you  can  keep  3  sets  of  spares  on  ^' i 

hand  and  always  be  sure  of  the  blade  '  | 

points  you   need   for   the  work   you  are  ,  I 

doing:   New,  sharp  blades  with  pointed   i- 

ends,  blunt  ends,  one  pointed  and  one 

blunt,  or  one  pointed  and  one  beveled .  A   / ) 

Actually  CHANGE-A  BLADE  gives  you  l  \  /  I 

four  scissors  m  one.  at  a  fraction  of  the  '  Y  i 

ordinary  cost.  Spare  blades  at  less  than  — — ^ 
sharpening  charge  for  old-style  scissors. 

Ai  ijour  ftiiontt  liuttuns  cuurittr  ut  hardaart:  ^tutt:  |\  /] 

CT  dt  part  lilt  lit:  \l  / 

Black  futish                                        $2  50  '  I 

VKrume  finish   3,00 

Extra  tlaJ^s  35  pr. 


STRAWBERRY  PLANTS 

Our  FRKI-:  B.  rry  iiook  I.  IU  about  All  of 
tlie  bi-st  Varu  tios  and  H«>w  To  Grow  'Ihfin. 
W  F.Allen  Company.  16  Oak  St.,  Salisbury  ,Md. 


New'    Pr^iccical  and  appealing. 
Makes  any  towel  or  napkin  a  per- 
fect bib!  Handy  for  daily  use  at 
home  .  .  .  ideal  when  dining 
ouc  or  traveling      Clips  are 
\%a'shable,  sanitary  plastic  in 
pink  Or  blue ,  tape  is  adjustable 
in  size    Packaged  one  pair  to  a 
clcar-plasti'.    gift    box  Now 
available  at  leading  Jcpjrtment 
stores  and  specialty  shops 


FEDUAL  TOOL  CORP.,  (DEPT.  J)  CHICAGO  12 


|r  6A8V  S  f 


rotoTroOTER 

i^ERS  AND  DRAINS 


First  Sign  of  Trouble 
YOUR  lOCAl 
ROTO-ROOTER  MAN 

BETTER.  FASTER,  SERVICE  FOR  LESS 

pl^gg  Si'wi  r  and  Drain  Handbook  show- 


(Continued  from  Page  136) 
even  without  a  helper  in  the  kitchen  a  httle 
last-minute  sleight  of  hand  from  you  will  do 
the  trick — and  a  mighty  neat  trick  it  will  be. 

A  hot  drink  should  come  first.  I'll  give  you 
a  recipe  for  hot  cherry  punch,  and  with  it 
there  will  be  an  appetizer  loaf  served  with 
crisp  wafers  and  a  fine  bunch  of  water  cress, 
if  your  grocer  can  supply  it.  Bowls  of  nuts 
and  olives  will  complete  the  hors  d'oeuvres. 
The  main  dish  will  be  ham-and-spaghetti 
rolls,  which  have  the  twin  virtues  of  being  a 
gourmet  dish  and  requiring  the  minimum  of 
meat.  Instead  of  the  thin  slice  of  cold  boiled 
ham  needed  for  each  roll,  strips  of  bacon  or 
thin  slices  of  pressed  ham  or  bologna  could 
be  substituted.  For  the  other  hot  dish,  egg 
croquettes  amandine,  which  could  take  first 
place  on  any  menu  and  hold  it  with  honor. 
A  '■■owl  of  fine  salad  greens  tossed  with  French 
dressing  and  a  stack  of  crisp  toast  sticks,  and 
next  comes  dessert. 

Fruit  should  be  the  finale.  For  one  thing, 
this  is  brunch;  for  another,  our  menu  calls 
for  a  light,  refreshing  dessert.  A  platter  or 
bowl  of  peaches  and  strawberries— icy  cold, 
of  course— will  be  perfect.  The  fruit  can  be 
fresh,  frozen  or  canned,  and  with  it  you 
might  serve  some  tiny  icebox  cookies. 

Now  we're  ready  for  recipes.  We'll  plan 
for  ten  hungry  people,  and  you  can  decrease 
or  increase  quantities  depending  on  the  size 
of  your  crowd, 

H4»T  (  IIEKIIY  l>|T.\i'H 

Boil  I'or  '2  lioiir,  covered,  1  eiip  water,  1(1 
whole  i'loves,  3  iiiehes  einiiaiiioii  hark  ami 
.5  iiK'lx's  vanilla  heaii.  Strain  ami  a«l<l  juiee 
ol'  I  lemon,  juiee  of  1  lime,  1  ean  of  iin- 
>,«'e<hMl  eherries,  hiaek  or  reil,  aiul  1  slie«'«l 
orange,  sKiii  ami  pulp.  Cover  and  simmer 
II)  niiniiles.  Let  .stan<l  overni;L:ht,  then 
.slr:iin.  Just  hel'ore  ser>  in;;  l>iinf;  I  his  mix- 
lure  to  the  IxiiliuK  ]>oint,  a<l<l  2  <|uarts 
uinu:er  ah',  heal  iinlil  sleamiii;;  hot  ami 
ser>e,  either  in  a  pun<'li  howl  or  ;i  larfje 
pit<'her.  (l>uhoiinet  oaii  he  atltled  it'  jou 
like.)  This  is  a  very  light  puiieh  and  not 
too  sweet. 

AI>I»KTIXEK  IA*A¥ 

I  se  1  poun<l  eottage  or  ereani  eheese  as 
the  hasie  ingredient  lor  this  loaf.  II' eot- 
la«e  eheese  is  used,  wrap  il  iiiseveral  ihiek- 
ni'sses  oC  while  elolh  an<l  remove  as  mueh 
nioislm-e  as  possihic  hy  wringing  and 
prt'ssing. 

To  the  <'heese  add  tahlespoons  ehoppe<l 
jsreen  |>epper,  I  tahlespoons  linely  chopped 
onion,  l  stulled  olives,  eliopped,  ()  lar^e 
ripe  <dives,  ehopped.  7t  tahlespoons  niin<'ed 
sweet  piekle,  2  lahU'spoons  ehopped  sour 
pii'kle,  1  tahl<'sp(»4>ii  <'hf>pp<'d  parsU*_\ ,  1  tea- 
spoon prepared  mustard,  1(1  tahlespoons 
fine  <'raeUer  erumhs  ami  .'>  tahlespoons 
mayonnaise.  .Stir  until  lliorou^hl>  mixed, 
form  into  a  lon^-shaitetl  loal'  and  wrap  in 
heavy  wax  paper.  Store  in  the  refrigerator 
overnighl. 

To  serve,  turn  the  loaf  out  on  an  liors- 
•I'oeiivre  tray,  fiarnisli  with  strips  of  jii- 
iniento  an<l  heap  a  niee  fresh  huneh  of 
water  eress  heside  the  loaf.  The  loaf  ean  he 
made  with  a  strong  snappy  <'heese  as  the 
base,  and  very  good  it  is,  hut  not  for  this 
meal. 

iiam-aivi>-kp.%«he:tti  iiollk 

This  recipe  will  make  twenty  rolls,  and 
you'll  need  a  thin  square  or  oblong  slice  of 
boiled  ham  for  each  roll. 

To  make  the  sauee,  melt  .'5  tahlespoons 
butter  or  margarine.  ad<l  1'^  tahlespoons 
Hour  and  stir  imtil  smooth.  y\dd  slowly, 
stirring  eonstantly,  2  eiips  hot  milk  and  1 
pound  goo<l  strong  eheese  eiit  or  broken 
into  pieees.  .Season  with  1  teaspoon  salt, 
'/2  teaspoon  dry  niustarti,  .^fi  tahlespoons 
horse-ra<lisli,  1  !i  tablespoons  Woreester- 
shire  sauee,  1  tablespoon  ehili  sauce,  ',2 
teaspoon  powdered  thyme  and  fi  teaspoon 
dry  sweet  basil.  Cook  in  t«>p  of  double 
boiler  until  cheese  is  inelte<l  and  sauce  is 
thick  and  smooth.  Stir  often,  but  not 
constantly.  Try  it  on  direct  heat,  an«l  if 
the  sauce  bubbles  up  at  once  it  is  done. 
Taste  for  seasoning  and  add  a  little  more 
of  this  or  that  if  you  like.  Not  too  niiicb, 
though,  for  this  is  pretty  sharp  as  is. 

While  the  sauce  cooks,  bring  a  large 
pan  of  salted  water  to  a  rolling  boil, 
add  l'/4  pounds  fine,  unbroken  spaghetti 
and  boil  until  tender  but  not  mushy. 
Timing  is  important,  hut  I  hesitate  to  say 


YOUR  SHOB 
ARE  SHOWm 


EMBARRASSING.  ISN'T  IT! 

aT^^Shinol 

#  Having  your  hands  full  is  no  exc 

unshined  shoes.  There  is  no  good  exc 
bad  grooming.  So  remember — stock 
a  full  suppl>-  of  Shinola  Shoe  Polishe 
Yt)u'll  find  it  pays  to  keep  'em  S 
WITH  sillNOLA.  Shinola's  scientific  cc 
tion  of  oily  waxes  helps  hold  in  , 
pienish  the  normal  oils  in  leather 
maintain  flexihility,  and  that  means 
wear.  A  shine  is  tiie  sign  of  a  healtl 
—and  a  sign  of  goiid  grooming,  too. 


PAS1 
LIQ 


IN  CANADA  IT'S  2  IN  | 


1  HRILLING  NEW  PL  ; 

choice  of  Gorgeous  New  I> 
--in  your  favoritestyle.sii 
given  to  you  for  sending  i 
only  Three  Dresses  for  y('| 
neighbors  or  members  of!' 
ilv.  'J  liLit's  all.  Not  one  c 
I',\'(T>'l  hing  siipjilit'il  with  I 

Experience  Unne ' 
Spare  Time  Wil  * 

1'  anions  Harford  I  r  ■  m  k  -  x\ 
heir  big.  new  S(  \  i«-  Ln 
(jf  latest  fa-liiun--,  i 
fabrics,  in  dressL;;.  1; 
dren's  wear,  etc,  at  < 
money-saving  prict'?. 
wear,  slacks,  suits  ami  ■ 
styles  and  fabrics  to  li  J 
bor.s,  and  family — sen  i" 
orders — and  your  own 
cliid(-d   wit  liout  payiii 

Be  First  in  Yir 

KI  I  !■"  l  ODAV  I  I 
I  -(-[ii.itinn  show  ■  s 
LI.--C  lasliions  wit  i-t 
f  labrics.    No  n  fV 
m't  mi?s  this  o  ;rt 
t  complete  wai  (>t 
e  ii>  ['<"trn  UJ  i 
a  week  besidt  V 
HARFORIf' 
DEPT.  0 
CINCINN  2 


BMC  MANUFACTURING  COfiP. 
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tly  how  many  minutes  it  must  cook. 
Ive  minutes  shoiil<l  <1<»  it,  bnl  I've  lia<l 
>ok  some  spa^licKi  firic-<-n.  'l  ast.-  and 

cooking  when  the  slraiuls  aii-  si  ill 
ig  enough  to  he  a  Htth-  chewy.  Drain 
ice  and  rinse  odd  water.  I'nl  the 

hetti  in  a  howl,  pour  in  t he  sauce  an<l 
the  twi>  1>>  lit'tiuK  I  h<'  spa^-lielli  with 
spoons  iiiilil  th<-  strands  are  coaled 

cheese  sauce.  Set  I  he  how  I  in  a  pan  of 
water,  roil  up  >our  slce\cs  and  |i;o  lo 
1.  Have  a  towel  haiuly,  aiul  a  pan  ol 
n  water.  This  is  sticky  husiu<-ss,  and 
e  it  might  l)e  done  Mith  sp<ions  aiul 
5  I  wouhlii't  think  of  Irying  il. 
ace  a  slice  of  ham  on  a  mixing  Ixiard, 
lUt  some  St  raiuls  of  sjiaghel  I  i  and  phn-e 
11  across  tin-  middle  of  I  he  slice,  Icl  ling 
Il  extcinl  hcyond  the  ham  ahout  an 

on  either  side.  He  siu-c  I  hat  at  Icasi 
t  of  the  strands  are  loop<-d  al  I  he  cn<ls. 
)  this  up  until  you  have  a  si/.ahle  sUu  k 
taghetti,  then  carefully  fold  the  «-nds 
he  ham  around  it  and  secure  vvilh 
hpieks.  Thus  you  have  a  roll  of  ham 

strands  of  spaghetti  slit'kiiig  oiil  of 

end.  f'lear?  If  the  spaghel  I  i  licconies 
;ool  to  handle  successfidly,  pour  hoii- 
water  into  the  pan  luidcr  the  howl, 
e  the  finished  rolls  on  a  heavily  greased 
y  sheet,  brush  the  ham  with  nielletl 
er  or  margarine  an<l  sel  in  a  <-ool  pla<'e. 

the  last  minute,  heat  the  rolls  in  a 

F.  oven  until  piping  hol,  remove 
hpieks  and  serve.  IMake  them  the  day 
re,  if  it  suits  vour  convenience. 


to  cool  off,  and  relu  uted  just  hcfore  serv- 
uig.  Or  Ihey  l  an  he  fried  ahead  of  lime  and 
kej.l  li„|  C.r  |,„„,„        „„  |,„,  ,,]„,,. 

or  ni   a   hard)    lurncd   ,^,■„.    <)r,  of 

eours.-,  Ihc)  ,  an  he  Iric.l  al  the  lasi  min- 
ute. Ihit  what.  ver  method  von  use,  I  lliink 
egg  croquettes  amandine  will  he  part  of 
your  i-epcrtoire  from  here  in.  I  hat  hoII 
<reamy  egg  .enter  Willi  its,  rusl  of  almonds 
and  criinilis  is  hard  to  heat. 


Sit 


S  A  I.  All 

the 


.AMA,^'l»IMi: 

lahlc- 
pooiis 


The   tiling   iiuist   eqiiilahly  dis- 
trihiited  in  all  the  world  is  com- 
mon sense.  No  man  will  admit  need- 
ing more  than  he  alreadv  has. 

—  DESCARTES:  Discourse  on  Method. 


G  CHOQIETTES 

ake  a  heavy  cream  sam  e  of  .i 
ns  butter  or  margarine,  9  table 
■  and  2'/2  cups 
k,  using  same  ^^^^^^ 
hod  as  in  cheese 
e  for  ham  rolls, 
sauce  will  he  very 
k  and  must  be 
ed  constantly  un- 
it boils.  Season 
h  2  envelopes 
eke  n- bouillon 
der,  a  little  cay- 
e  pepper  and  '/j 
poon  salt.  Hard- 
[  14  eggs,  chop  me- 
11  fine  and  add 
n  to  the  sauce, 
•iiig  until  thor- 
hly  blended.  Taste 
seasoning  and  add 
•e  salt  if  needed, 
don't  he  heavv- 
ded  with  the  salt, 
croquettes  should 
>  p  1  y     a     b  1  a  n  <1 

itrast     to     the  -  

rply  seasoned  1^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
1  rolls.  Make  this 

ture  the  day  before,  because  il  must  he 
'  cold  before  it  can  be  m<>lde<l. 
lanch  and  sliver,  the  long  way,  !i 
nd  almonds  and  let  them  dry. 
ow  to  molding  the  cro<nicttes.  another 
ssy  but  not  difficult  job.  Have  ready 
almond  slivers,  a  pan  of  soft  white 
ad  crumbs— don't  use  the  crusts  for 
se — and  a  pan  of  toasle<l  bread  crumbs, 
de  by  drying  bread  scraps  an<l  <-rnsts  in 
ot  oven  before  they  are  ground.  N\  ith  a 
i  beat  2  eggs  to  which  2  tablespoons 
er  have  been  added. 

lold  the  croquettes  into  whatever 
pe  you  like.  Cones  are  a  little  fussier  to 
ke,  but  I  think  they  look  prclt\  .  Take  a 
all  haiulfiil  of  egg  mixture,  shape  it, 
1  it  in  the  soft  white  bread  crumbs  and 
it  aside.   Repeat  until  mixture  is  gone: 


At  one  of  those  bluestocking 
salons  where  brilliant  men  and 
women  used  to  forgather  and  en- 
gage in  sparkling  4'oii\ersation,  pit- 
ting their  wits  against  one  another, 
a  lady,  hoping  to  stump  Sheridan,  a 
famous  wit,  asked  him  a  poser: 

"iMr.  Sheriilan,  as  you  seem  to 
know  everything,  tell  ine  what  is  the 
real,  essential  difference  between  a 
man  ami  a  woman." 

'I'liinking  deeply  for  a  nionient, 
Sheridan  replied:  "Madam,  I  can- 
not conceive^" 


nc<-  tins  is  the  classic  green  Hala<l, 
there's  iiotliini^  much  I  need  sa>  .  .lust  use 
Ihclincst  gri  ciis  >i>n  <  an  lav  hand  lo,  I  he 
more  variety  the  b.  tUr,  and  use  the  best 
oil  and  vinegar  available  for  your  dressing. 
II  good  <diveoil  isn't  to  be  had  — I've  been 
able  lo  gel  sonu-  lalely,  which  eneoiirages 
in, —  use  my  jar  l  'i  ,  ii,  li  ,lr,  ssing.  Hub  t  hc 
sala,l  Im.wI  well  with  garii,  aii,l  have  the 
greens  waslicl,  wra|ip,-d  in  a  wel  l,)wel  ami 
wailing  in  th,-  rel'rig,-rator  f,»r  last-miiiule 
tossing. 

TO.A.ST  STK  HS 

i'liX  hr,-ad  into  tlii<k  slie,-s,  remove 
crusts  and  cut  ,  aeli  slice  inl,>  three  strips. 
Toast  oil  all  sid,-s,  spr,'a,l  vwth  biill,-r  or 
margarine  ami  dry  t  h,>r,>iiglily  in  a  low 
oven— ab,»ut  2.'>()°  I'.  Helual  at  last  min- 
ute. 

r».\iiM»Ti-:  OF 

l»  K  A  « •  II KS  A  .\  l»  sru  \  \\  »  V.  It  II I  IvS 

There's  no  trick  to  this  c\e<-pl  that  I  h,- 
fruit  must  he  a  1 1  raet  i  v,-ly  arrange,!  ami 
icy  ,-ol<l.  If  y,»ii  use  fro/.cn  fruit,  set  il  lo 
thaw  jiisl  Ix'fore  you  start  out  <ui  your 
skiing,  ,>r  wliatcv,-r,  ,'X|i,'di  t  ion .  I'ro/.en 
fruit  is  best  if  it's  a  litll,-  bil  i,y  when 
s  <•  r  V  ,•  d  .  I*  i  I  1  II  e 
■MHB^^H^^^        |><-a,'lies  the 

1,'r  ,>f  y  ,iiirs,>rv  iiig,lish 
an, I  ni;ik,'  a  h,ir,l,'r  ,>f 
the  si  rav*  b,'rri,'s.  I've 
f,iiiii,l  I  lull  vt'i'im*  tif 
4-<:f-fio  has  an  iillinity 
for  pe;i<*li4-s  —  why,  I 
,l,iii'l  know,  for  they 
w,inl,l  seem  t«)  he 
strange  eompanions. 
Hut  if  you  like  you 
■night  |>our  a  few 
s|>,ioiifiils  ,>f  ,Tef;ie  </e 
,-<i,-,i,>  ,1V  er  1  he  pca,'h**s 
just  Ix'fore  serving. 


There  you  are,  ex- 
cept for  the  cookies, 
and  that  I'm  leaving 
to  you.  Almost  every- 
one has  a  favorite  cooky 
recipe.  Also,  we  each 
know  how  acute  our 
^■■^^^■■H     sugar  shortage  happens 
to  be  at  the  moment. 
We  don't  need  cookies  with  this  menu,  but 
they'd  be  a  pleasant  addition. 

Strrief.  Set  the  food  out  attractively  on 
your  dining  table,  buffet  or  whatever,  and 
let  everyone  serve  himself.  It's  more  fun  for 
this  kind  of  party  and  it's  easy  on  the  hostess. 
The  problem  here  is  not  how  the  food  is  to 
be  served,  but  having  it  ready  to  eat  in  what 
seems  to  be  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

With  a  helper  in  the  kitchen  even  that  is 
no  problem,  but  if  you're  swinging  this  alone 
you  must  do  some  careful  planning.  You 
don't  want  to  seem  flustered  or  hurried,  and 
you  needn't  if  plans  are  complete  and  you 
stick  to  them.  The  other  girls  will  use  a  lot 
of  time,  what  with  make-up,  perhaps  clothes- 


1  d<m't  wash  off  your  hands  as  you  g«  changing  and  certainly  talk.  Fine,  \ou  can 
ng,  or  you  'II  waste  too  mii.  h  egg.  Some  ^^^^^  that  and  have  some  precious 

■     "  '     "  '    minutes  in  the  kitchen  by  yourself.   By  the 

time  the  punch  is  hot  and  in  the  living  room 
with  the  hors  d'oeuvres,  you  should  have 
everything  under  control. 

Now  just  a  word  about  the  hot  food  and 
I'll  stop.  The  croquettes  could  be  fried  at 
the  last  minute  while  the  ham  rolls  are  heat- 
ing Or  both  could  be  finished  and  kept  hot 
in  a  warming  oven  or  on  electric  hot  plates 
while  you're  away.  Or.  if  you  have  neither 
warming  oven  nor  electric  hot  plate  and  still 
want  the  last-minute  cooking  out  of  the  way, 
trv  this  Fry  the  croquettes  and  leave  them 
in  a  barely  turned  on  oven.  Cover  the  ham 
rolls  and  let  them  stand  in  the  same  oven. 
Tust  before  serving,  remove  the  croquettes 
and  broil  the  ham  rolls  for  a  very  few  min- 
utes -long  enough  to  brown  them  a  bit  but 
not  dry  them  out. 


the  bread  iriimbs  will  sti<-k  to 
?ers  and  get  niixcil  with  the  egg  stuff, 
I  that's  okay.  W  hen  you're  finished  with 
»  step  ami  your  liamis  are  ilry  you  <-aii 
ipe  the  ,-ro<iuettes  mor,'  perfectly. 
•Jext  dip  each  , •roquet  te  in  raw  <-gg,  let  it 
lin  a  bit,  and  roll  it  in  almond  slivers, 
re  again  ld,»n't  advise  washing  , iff  hands 
you  pr,>gress:  too  many  alm,>n<l  slivers 
uld  go  d,.wn  the  drain.  Now  roll  each 
>quette  in  the  toasted  bread  crumbs, 
this  time  they  are  well  coated  and  nmre 
unageable  and  you  can  put  'he  final 
iiches  on  the  shapes.  Set  them  in  a  cool 
ace  until  you  are  ready  for  frying. 
I  se  plenty  of  fat  for  French  frying,  and 
very  sure  it  is  hot  enough  or  your  cro- 
lettes  will  go  to  pie.  es.  Try  the  tempera- 
re  with  a  little  pie<e  of  brciul.  H" 
ediately  the  bread  begins  to  l.nbble  hard 
id  change  color,  you're  rca<!y.  Cro- 
tettes  can  be  fried  ahead  of  lime,  allowed 


ATHAWAY  DOTS  . . .  sheer,  crisp, 
beautiful  fabric  for  curtains  of  elegant  simplicity. 
Curtains  made  of  Hathaway  Dotted  Marquisette 
are  available  at  good  stores  everywhere.  ^ 


•  In  minutes,  you  add  glorious  color  and  banish 
that  "bare-shelf  "look,  using  wonderful  Royledge. 
It's  shelving  paper  and  edging  all-in-one — just 
fold  edge  down. 

•  Only  Royledge  has  long-lasting  doubl-edge, 
such  wide  choice  of  patterns,  colors.  Inexpensive 
— less  than  a  penny  a  day  to  change  pattern 
monthly.  Ask  for  Royledge  at  5-and-lO's,  neigh- 
borhood, hardware  and  dept.  stores. 


illedj 


SHELVING 
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be  sure  to  ^5 
Itie  5^^p^ttl  com..." 


Because  you  wane  your  husband  to  say  you're  the  best  cook 
ever,  though  you  spend  A  n  time  in  the  kitchen!  So  get  this 
Wear-Ever  Pressure  Cooker— it  has  the  patented  Snap-Tite 
Cover— vou  can  use  it  with  just  rw/f  hand!  Besides  .  .  .  . 


even  if  the  lid-lock  is  unhooked,  this 
cover  can't  come  off  while  pressure's 
on.  Vegetables  pressure-cooked  in  a 
Wear-Ever  stay  dewy  fresh;  meat 
comes  out  temptingly  tender!  Reaches 
temperature  fast,  then  cooks,  fr'in- 
stance,  peas  in  15  secothh,  fried  chicken 
in  14  minutes! 


With  such  a  simple  design,  the  Wear- 
Ever's  so  easy  to  use!  The  temperature 
control  has  no  adjustments,  no  moving 
parts.  Won't  break  if  dropped.  And  a 
Wear-Ever  saves  pin-money  for  extras, 
too,  by  cutting  fuel  and  food  costs! 
Get  yours  today  —  de'mand's  enor- 
mous! If  your  dealer's  out  of  stock, 
have  him  save  one  from  his  next 
shipment. 

COPYRIGHT  1947  THE  ALUMINUM  COOKING  UTENSIL  CO.,  NEW  KENSINGTON,  PA. 


Moc/e  of  t/ie  mefo/  ffiof  cooks  besf  .  .  .  easy  fo  c/eon 


EAR'EVER 


WEAR-EVER 
ALUMINUM 
TRADE  NJAJ/ 


PRESSURE  COOKER 


HERE  are  a  week's  menus  in  the  life  of  a  family  consisting 
of  a  couple  with  two  children  of  primary -school  age.  In 
this  series  I  have  tried  to  anticipate  what  might  be  left 
over;  hut  the  undeniable  fact  is  that,  no  matter  how  you 
plan,  no  one  can  tell  if  there  will  be  cold  broccoli  in  the  ice- 
box— or  if  there  will  not! 


Keep  aluminum  gleaming  the  easy  way.  Use  Wear-Ever  Cleanser  Pads.  At  all  stores. 


Situation:  You  have  promised  to  work 
in  a  local  drive  from  noon  until  relieved  by 
the  late-afternoon  shift.  You  are  not  at  all 
sure  when  that  will  be.  as  you  know  the  late- 
afternoon  shift  and  she  is  addicted  to  sudden 
colds  in  the  head  or  forgotten  dentist  ap- 
pointments. The  laundress  will  cover  the 
children  and  the  telephone  as  she  irons,  if 
you  are  late.  Your  husband  doesn't  know- 
when  he'll  be  home,  as  he  has  a  six-o'clock 
conference  with  a  man  who  is  never  hungry 
until  nine  p.m. 

Ureakfast 

Baked  Apple 
Oatmeal  Gruel 
Bacon      Toasted  Rusk 
Coffee  or  Milk 

Cbildron's  l.unch  Basket 

A  acuum  Bottle  of  Milk 
Peanut-Bul ter-and-Ha<on  Sandwiches 
Bundle  of  Celery  Hearts 
*Cupcake  Jam  Sandwiches 

tl"P<'AKE  .IA>I  SAXBWire 

Take  a  plain  cupcake,  slice  through  center, 
spread  «ith  jam  or  jelly,  and  put  together 
again.  If  cake  is  slightly  stale,  slice  twice 
through  center.  It  will  he  more  moist. 

Explanation:  You  pack  the  children's 
lunch  while  they  are  eating  breakfast,  using 
the  extra  bacon  you  cooked  on  purpose. 
You  make  the  chowder  in  the  morning, 
dressing  while  it  cooks. 

There  is  nothing  left  to  do  except  reheat 
the  chowder  and  fry  the  diced  salt  pork  at 
the  last  minute. 

Dinner 

Large  Casserole  of  Fish  Chowder* 
Pilot  Biscuit 
Wooden  Salad  Bowl  of  Shiny  Red  Apples 
Cheese  Coffee 


FISH  CmOWDER  < 

Follow  any  recipe  for  New  England  fish 
chowder,  and  save  a  few  crisp  dice  of  salt 
pork  to  serve  on  top. 

Iteault:  The  afternoon  shift  arrived  on  sched- 
ule, and  you  are  home  before  the  laundress  is 
finished.  You  give  the  children  supper  early, 
and  have  time  for  a  long,  luxurious  bath.  The, 
chowder  casserole  heats  in  a  slow  oven.  When 
your  husband  finally  shows  up  you  have  a 
relaxed  meal  on  the  card  table  in  the  living 
room.  Neither  of  you  says  so,  but  it  is  a 
pleasant  contrast  to  dinner  with  the  children, 
which  is  sometimes  a  strain.  ' 

Carry-over:  Some  chowder;  an  apple' 
or  two;  a  piece  of  slightly  crumbly  cheese;, 
about  H  pound  of  salt  pork. 

I 

Situation:  The  children  have  been  off 
eggs,  your  son  declaring  they  look  naked, 
and  your  daughter,  too  suggestible  for  her 
own  gCK)d,  immediately  agreeing  with  him. 
You  plan  to  stay  home  today,  as  you  have 
set  yourself  the  task  of  going  over  the  family 
wardrobe  with  a  fine-tooth  comb,  and  of  un- 
doing the  boxes  which  have  lingered  on  the 
top  shelves  and  of  whose  contents  you  are 
no  longer  quite  clear.  You  have  time,  in  be- 
tween, for  cooking,  but  you  want  to  be  free 
tomorrow.  The  children  are  to  eat  with  you 
both  nights. 

Breakfast 

Half  Grapefruit 
Corn  Flakes 
*Oeufs  en  Cocotte         Strips  of  Toast 
Coffee  or  Milk 

OErFS  EIV  COCOTTE 

The  advantage  to  this,  besides  the  fact 
that  it  is  good,  is  that  you  can  cook  any 
number  of  eggs  to  individual  taste  with 
almost  no  trouble.  Take  individual  custard 
cups,  place  a  spoonful  of  cream  or  a  littU 
butter  or  margarine  in  the  bottom,  slip  in 


L\DI£-?-  HOME  JOL  RNAL 


141 


eg,  add  salt,  pepper  and  a  little  more 
on  or  butter  or  maraarine.  Put  cups  ia 
n  of  hot  water  over  direct  heat,  or 
le  oven,  and  cook  till  es^  are  of  the 
■ed  firmness. 

t'tail^r^a's  Lan^li  Basket 

"Cream  of  Cho»»der 
Chopped-Lettace  Sandwiches 
Bundle  of  Carrot  Strips 
Handful  of  Dried  Apricots 

TREA.M  OF  (  HOWDKR 

^  remain-  of  the  chowder,  and  rub 
uzh  a  sieve.  Add  enoush  milU  to  the 
It  to  make  into  a  thin  cream  *oup. 
as  additional  salt  and  pepper.  For  a 
e  meal,  serve  in  delicate  cup?  with 
ted  parsley  or  eliives  on  top. 

lmmmti«ms  You  use  irp  the  choTvdcr, 
ag  the  children  will  not  recognize  it  in 
tTi  form.  During  the  coiirse  of  the  day 
cook  two  roasting  chickens  i  remember- 
D  wash  your  hands  when  you  come  back 
jen:  from  the  step'adder  > .  ^'hen  you 
hrough  with,  tonight's  chicken,  you  pre- 
its  format  for  tomorrow.  You  leave  two 
frboie.  and  =et  them  apart  in  the  ictbos. 

Family  Dinaer 

Jellied  Madrilene 
■Breast  of  Chicken  with  Nij«j«lles 

and  Qdcken-Liver  Pate 
Trench  Carrots  Soft  RolLs 

*Peacli  Souffle 
Coffee  Mili^ 

IfKE>  WITH  NOODLES  A>D 
t  HU  KE\-L1VEK  P.\TE 

e  breasts  of  hot  roast  chickens  on  a 
ter  with  little  piles  of  buttered  bread 
ahe.  and  foUov*  xnth  a  platter  of  no<3- 
with  chicken-liver  pate  meltina  in 
?  pools  at  intervals.  The  pate  is  made 
tkins  the  chicken  livers,  sauteins  them 
t.  Then  rub  them  through  a  tine  siev  e. 
salt,  black  pepper  and  onion  juice  to 
?.  and  work  in  as  much  soft  butter  or 
sarine  as  vou  can  afford.  Place  in  ice- 
to  harden. 

FRE.>CH  C  ARROTS 

carrots  any  shape  vou  like.  Place  in  a 
□  amount  of  v.ater.  Add  pepper,  salt 
a  little  sti2aj  and  butter  or  marsarine. 
e  pan  uncovered  and  cook  till  carrots 
ender  and  v.  ater  has  evaporated.  ?erve 
I  their  juice  and  finelv  chopped  parsley. 

PE.\t  H  SOI  FFLE 

scanned  peaches  and  place  in  the  bot- 
of  a  lishtly  areased  bakins  dish, 
nkle  w-ith  a  little  sugar  and  put  in  the 
I  to  get  warm.  \Hiile  the  fruit  is  heat- 

beat  5  ess  yolks  with  4  tablesp«x)ns 
osar.   Beat  4  ess  whites  till  stiff  and 

in  lightly.  Pour  souffle  mixture  on 
of  the  peaches  and  bake  in  a  moderate 
I  for  about  ten  minutes.  Serve  at  once. 


mix:  Your  son.  who  hai 
od  eater  till  just  lately.  en:oyec  r^is  'xzij 
Koiie.  perhaps  because  he  was  allowed  to 
it  *ith  a  spoon,  and  your  daughter  ate 
too.  EXiring  the  day  ycna  -mcovired  a 
d  things  in  the  boxes,  including  a  plated 
rosey  jug  you  had  almost  forgotten,  a 
ectly  gooG  baby-carnage  cover.  wb-'Cn 
had  been  saving  in  case,  and  a  man  = 
arded  winter  overcoat,  .-^s  the  last  is  no 
ier  yo'jr  husband's  sh.ape.  you  will  give 
>  the  clothing  drive.  The  madnlene  came 
r  some  criticism  from  your  icn;  "  I  don  t 
aii%thing  that  wobbles."  But  your  new 
ken  dish  pleased  your  husband. 

Tw-^r^r:  Apple  Or  two ;  piece  of  slightly 
nbiy  :h-rese:  'ri  pound  of  salt  pork:  2 
ien  leg^:  n-.:st  of  a  package  of  apr.cots: 
ien  f.:i-r^  tomorrow;  chicken  car- 
es; 2  :ne. 


7^W  Va^ 


■r/««.-  You  are  plajing  hccky.  as 

-  acquired  a  single  seat  to  a  nnatmee 

-  loig  wanted  to  -ee  ar.ci  wbch 
a_iband  saw  when  you  were  away  ^Ttn 


the  .chfldren  last  summen.  You  want  to 
ma^e  5ure  tonight  i  dinner  'auI  not  suffer  be- 
muse of  yotir  afternoon  oS. 

Breakla.«( 

Oranae  in  Halves 
Crisp  Rice  Cereal     Toaste.i  Soft  RolU 
Honey 
Coffee  or  Milk 

(hildr<>a'<i  Lanrh  Basket 

\  a<  uum  of  .Madrilene 
Chee>e  Sandwirb«» 
Raw  \pples 

Esplamatiam:  You  decide  that  not  even 
your  son  can  say  t.hat  Iwt  madnlene  wobbles, 
and  here  is  the  opportunity  to  be  rid  of  the 
crumbly  cheese  a.nd  the  two  apples  once  and 
iQi^fil-  You  make  a  batch  o:  oanneal  cookies 
while  ste-xing  the  apricots,  and  leave  for 
your  matinee. 

Family  Uian^r 

Tomato  Juice 
•Dark  Chicken  Hash— 
Pureed  Celerv-Ro«jt  lionler 
Elderberry  or  Raspl)^rrv  Jelly 
>tewe.i  Vprii-ots       Oatmeal  Cookies 
Coffre  Milk 

DARK  4  HlrKE>  HASH  WITH 
( ELERV-KOOT  UOHDKR 

Cut  ail  the  meat  .>tT  the  roast  chickens 
previously  served,  and  liice  as  small  as  p«js- 
sible  without  using  the  grinder.  Add  it  to 
the  gravy  made  from  roastins  the  chickens 
and  small  dice  of  the  stuffins.  No  seaM^n- 
Lng  will  be  needed  if  the  original  dish  was 
properly  seasoneil  in  the  first  place.  Heat 
together  in  a  skillet.  Serve  with,  tart  jelly 
and  a  border  of  pureed  celery  root.  This 
is  made  by  peehng.  boi'ing  and  mashing 
celery  root,  adding  enough  masheil  p«jtato 
to  make  it  firm,  and  grateii  onion,  salt 
and  black  pepper  to  taste. 


proves  excel.ent. 
nientv  oi  time  to 


Re»uU:  i  .ne  matrc' 

ccck  the  celer."  root.  You  are  in  a  nne  mcod 

zVjC.  to  you  as  it  c "cent.y  aces  to  tnem.  \  ou 
wonder  whether  your  S(jn"5  recent  n.issiness 
in  feed  hasn  t  :eer.  just  to  get  ;/our  goat.  In 

strain  the  troth  before  ioing  to  bed. 


salt  nork;  'elly:  CTOties. 


nounc  or 


Breakfast 

Orange  Juice 
Sausage 

Toa*teiJ  English  MutEns 

Coffee  or  Milk 


Marmalade 


Ckildren's  Laaeh  Basket 

Chicken  Legs 
.Milk 
Raw-  Celery 
Bread-and-Butter  Sandwiches 
Oatmeal  Cookies 

(;la.-<>f>niate  Lan<*fa 

Chicken  Broth  with  Parsley 
Corn  Fritters  and  Bacon 
Sliced  Tomato  and  Bermuda  Onion 
Thin  Buttered  French  Bread 
Grapes  Coffee 

Ex9U,mati»m2  The  salt  shaker  you  put 
.-.^  -..-^^  '.^.T  vrill  CO  :cr  cctn  tne^  celery 

for  lunch 
mu~t  be  : 
the  mom 
rc<;m 

SirieiC 

with 


m  specialty) 
ied'at  -ute  :ast  moment.  You  spend 
^'i  on  ±e  house,  locking  o-.-er  each 
itically.  glad  there  are  no  longer  any 
iOns  in  the  closets, 
an  evs  to  your  h: 


iou'd be  surprised  what  HEMO 
mi^htdo  -for you! 


IF  VOL  EN\T  FOLKS  who  aren"t  bothered 
by  birthdays,  here's  a  suggestion: 
.A.dd  Heme  to  '/our  reaular  meals  for 
the  next  30  da  vs. 

What  happens  may  surprise  ^  on !  Here's 
wfav : 

Two  glasses  of  Hemo  made  with  milk 
supply  a  whole  day's  needs  of  vital 


vitamins  and  minerals  i  ^. 

cfaan  below)  which  yea  may  require 

to  keep  feeling 

\'ou'll  love  HemiO's  rich,  milk-chocolaty 
flavor.  Coid.  it's  so  refreshing.  Hot,  it's 
so  relaxing;. 

Grand  at  bedtime!  Only  59e  .  .  .  about 
Z'-'Z'  a  ser-ins!  Get  Hemo  todav  1 


-  ;    C  !2C&«ds  adult  r«^uirfltnenfs ! 

•  I  Bds  aiir 

IIMS  at     X  sirnqs  it  4(310 

n  1. 1  atr 

tinis3  n 

II  »itli  iilk.  ^ 

fITlHIN  1 

on  )st  jilts 

nits 

wxm  \ 

401  \3  UltS 

!  iilli{nas 

3  iillltniis 

m  J9  nits 

VITiMIN  ] 

HQ  XS  nits 

1IU  itllltniu 

19  iiltitrias 

HON 

11'  iilliinas 

1^  iilllinoc 

39  lilliirsas 

79  iilllruB 

niKTiaiiiis 

79  iil!i(nK 

JUST  OME  GLASS  of  Heflio  givei  ywi: 

Fne  Wnniin  A  n  3  loiied  3395  ' 
Tie  'innnin  3t  n  ^  ales  if  «tiiile  wnear  Ireaa! 

i»t.JS 

me  Vifamm  J-  Si  r  4  sar/ingi  af  spinath! 
The  yitnmin  0  in  3  serfings  af  beef  liver! 

PUS 

The  Hiodn  in  3  ser/ings  af  canjfs 

The  Iron  in  -t  paunii  af  beef]  \f 

The  Caicum  i  i"iosahonis  n  2  ser/tngs  af  cauiiffower 
and  ;  -er/ing  af  awfced  green  jeonr  camoinefl 

"I 


*Ria.  L".  S.  Otf. 


^5..  C.-  n£.SS  S0T-»  ,viaM£ 
2^  5£^v  n3s 


EHroner  is  piarj.ed 
hand's  fon'dness  for 


'Borden's  Hemo 

Drink  yoiir  vitamins  and  minerals. ..and  lil^e  'em! 


Save  Sugar! 

Luscious  Fruit  Bars 
NEW,  QUICK,  EASY! 


Made  in  a  saucepan^ 

easier  to  mix  . . . 
and  less  dishwashing! 

V  All  mixing  done  in  one  saucepan! 

V  A  handle  to  grasp  as  you  beat! 

GOLDEN  FRUIT  BARS 
Luscious,  fruity  . . .  stay  fresh  for  days  I 

V2  cup  shorlening    •    Va  cup  siffed  flour 
V2  tsp.  baking  soda    •     V2  tsp.  salt 

V2  Isp.  cinnamon 
V7  Isp.  nutmeg    •     V*  tsp.  cloves 
Vs  cup  Brer  Rabbit  Molasses 
2  eggs,  unbeaten    •   1  cup  nuts,  chopped 
1  cup  raisins,  chopped 

No  creaming  of  shortening.  Melt  it  in  '.i-  or 
4-quart  saucfpan  o%'er  very  low  heat.  Remove 
from  heat;  cool.  Mix  and  sift  flour,  soda,  salt 
and  spices. 

No  beating  of  eggs.  Just  add  the  molasses 
and  unbeaten  eggs  to  the  cooled  shortening 
and  mi.x  until  well  blended.  Add  the  sifted 
dry  ingredients  and  mix  thoroughly.  Lastly, 
stir  in  the  chopped  nut.s  and  raisins.  Bake  in 
a  greased  and  floured  10"  x  6"  x  1"  pan  in  a 
moderate  oven  (.37.^°  F. )  for  20  to  2.'>  minutes 
or  until  done.  When  cool,  cut  into  1"  x  3" 
bars.  Makes  about  20  bars. 


us  Cn>^  60% 
'TiicJklyiiRON!" 


Iron  is  essential  for 

good  red  blood! 
Brer  Rabbit  New 
Orleans  Molasses  is  one  of  the 
richest  food  sources  of  iron. 

Two  Types:  Gold  Label,  highest 
quality  fancy  light  molasses  — 
mild  and  sweet.  Green  Label, 
rich-flavored  dark  molasses. 


Send  rne  leoHet  giving  now,  quick,  rucipes  for 

sugar/ess  desserls  —  made  in  a  saucepan.  Also  52- 
page  book  of  116  fine  molasses  recipes.  BOTH  FREE. 


Nome_ 


Paste  on  penny  postcard  and  moil  to;  i 
BRER  RABBIT,  c/o  Penick  &  Ford  Ltd.,  Inc.  j 
.  _      .  New  Orleans,  La.,  Dept.  J2-7  .  


eggplant,  which  the  children  say  tastes 
"thick."  You  bought  a  small  one  and  let  the 
soup  serve  for  their  vegetable  instead. 

Ikinner 

*WlioIe-<>iii«ii  Soup     Parmesan  Toast 
I'.jigs  .Sorainblfd  willi  Browned  Chipped 
Beef 

Crisp  Fried  Kggplant  Rounds 
Blancmange 
Jelly  Roll 
Coffee 

WHOI.E-0;VIO>'  SOIIP 

This  is  more  of  a  teelini<|iie  than  a  recipe. 
Take  some  ^o«d  soup  slock  that  has  been 
skimmed  of  all  ;:rease,  an<l  pour  it.  boiling, 
over  a  whole  Bermiula  onion  that  has  been 
pill  in  an  individual  clay  soup  pot.  Put 
the  pots  in  a  slow  oven,  and  bake  slowly  till 
the  onion  is  tender  but  has  not  gone  to 
j>ieces.  Serve  the  pots  covered  with  their 
own  covers  (as  they  should  have  been  all 
along)  and  pass  cubes  of  thick  dry  toast 
that  have  been  sprinkle<l  v»ilh  Parmesan 
cheese  and  toasted  under  the  broiler. 

i.unfh  rvHuli:  The  years  have  dealt  lightly 
with  your  friend,  who  is  unmarried,  and  you 
begin  to  feel  a  little  middle-aged.  She  ad- 
mires the  house,  but  would  never  have 
noticed  any  dust,  and  has  an  e.xcellent  ap- 
petite, remarking  that  she  never  knows  what 
she  eats.  However,  she  is  very  stimulating 
and  knows  a  lot  about  world  affairs.  You 
ponder  taking  a  refresher  course  in  your 
favorite  college  subject. 

Uinnfr  rfHuli:  The  children  like  egg- 
plant, if  French-fried,  which  is  usually  for- 
bidden, and  there  isn't  enough. 

tarry-Off r:  Grapes;  celery;  ^3  pound 
of  salt  pork;  parsley;  73  loaf  of  white  bread. 


Situation:  It  is  Friday,  and  you  have 
let  yourself  in  for  twenty  people  for  buffet 
supper  tomorrow.  As  you  owed  everyone  in 
town,  or  so  it  seemed,  you  took  the  plunge 
earlier  in  the  week  and  didn't  think  much 
about  it  till  the  phone  rang  before  breakfast. 
It  was  the  maid  you  had  secured  to  help,  and 
she  had  turned  her  ankle.  The  doctor  said  to 
stay  off  it  a  few  days. 

UrcakfaNt 

Orange-and-(irap«'fruil  Juice 
French  Toast,  Maple  Sirup 
Coffee  or  Milk 

('hildr<>ii*s  l.un<*b  Ba!«ket 

Canned  Cream  of  Asparagus 

Crisp  Crackers 
Unpeeled  Hard-Cooked  Eggs 
Buttered  Hard  Poppy-Seed  Rolls 
Grapes 

Kxplanation:  You  are  in  for  it  now,  and 
you  market  for  both  days.  Then  you  mull 
i>ver  tomorrow  while  you  do  today's  work, 
and  leave  word  for  your  laundress,  who 
washes  for  someone  else  on  Saturdays,  to 
call  you  as  soon  as  she  gets  there.  (She  has 
no  telephone  and  you  don't  know  where  she 
works  on  Fridays.)  You  bought  six  rolls 
for  dinner  last  night  and  forgot  to  serve 
them,  so  they  turn  up  in  the  lunch  basket. 

Uinner 

*Cauliflower  with  Shrimp  Sauce 
Frozen  Peas 
Toasted  Poppy-See*l  Rolls 
Applesauce  (bought) 
Gingersnaps  (bought) 
Coffee  Milk 

CAIXIFLUWEK  WITH 

Cook  a  cauliflower  till  done,  but  firm 
enough  so  it  stays  whole.  Make  2  cups 
of  well-seasoned  white  sauce,  vising  half 
and  half  milk  and  either  chicken  broth, 
shrimp  liquor  or  cauliflower  liquor.  Add 
either  fresh  or  canned  shrimp,  in  the 
amount  you  can  afford.  Put  cauliflower 
on  a  serving  dish,  and  pour  over  it  the 
shrimp  and  white  sauce. 


Mtesult:  You  know  shellfish  isn't  supposed 
to  be  the  thing  for  the  children,  but  it  has 
never  disagreed  with  them,  and  certainly 
tonight's  dinner  was  easy  to  cook.  You  got 
everything  pretty  well  planned  for  to- 
morrow, attempting  no  more  than  you 
could  do  alone,  though  you  pray  the  laun- 
dress will  call  up.  Your  mother-in-law  has 
offered  to  take  the  children  for  supper, 
which  is  a  help.  (Of  course  on  Saturdays 
they  are  home  all  day.) 

t'arry-orfr:  Celery;  '3  pound  of  salt 
pork;  parsley;  ^2  'oaf  of  white  bread. 


Situation:  You  are  up  early  and  have 
already  made  a  row  of  long-stemmed  glasses 
of  dessert,  when  the  laundress  calls  up  and 
says  she  will  come  and  help  when  she  has 
finished  her  day's  work.  She  is  nice- 
appearing,  and  will  fit  into  the  black  dress. 
The  children  are  each  going  to  another 
child's  house  to  play  this  morning,  but  they 
have  not  been  asked  to  stay  for  lunch. 

BreakfaHt 

Grapefruit  Juice 
Scrambled  Eggs  with  Fried  Salt  Pork 
Toast  Points 
*Coffee-Milk  for  the  Children 
(Because  you  are  going  to  neglect  them) 
Coffee  for  You 

(offt'i-'-.Milk 

Stir  a  couple  of  teaspoons  of  the  breakfast 
coffee  into  the  <hildren\s  milk — just 
enough  to  Havor  it.  Sweeten  to  taste. 

(^bildreo's  I.unch 

(served  frotn  the  kitcfien) 

Meat  Balls  Bake<l  Potatoes 

Coleslaw 
Chocolate  Dessert 
Milk 

Explanation:  You  do  almost  everything 
in  the  morning,  timing  the  meat  balls  and 
baked  potatoes  so  you  have  a  ready-made 
lunch  for  the  children.  (You  reserve  two  of 
the  oddest-shaped  dessert  glasses  for  them.) 
The  casseroles  are  ready  to  heat  in  the  oven, 
and  for  last-minute  chores  there  are  only  the 
buttering  of  the  rolls  and  the  making  of  the 
appetizers  that  require  bread.  You  are  satis- 
fied with  your  menu,  for  you  know  that  good 
simple  food  can  be  more  epicurean  than 
fancy. 

Appetizers 
(To  be  served  in  the  living  room 
with    any    beverage   you  like) 

*Cottage-Cheese  Finger  Bowl 
with  Fingers  of  Norwegian  Bread 

Green-Pep|>er  Appetizers 
Tiny  Virginia-Ham  Sandwiches 
on  Rye 
Celery 

(Served  from  dining-room  buffet  table) 

*Casseroles  of  Herb  Meat  Balls 
*Special  Hashed  Cream  Potatoes 
Vegetable-Salad  Bowl 
Buttered  Rolls 
*tJio<'olate  Dessert 
Bowl  of  Cut-up  Fruit 
Deniitasse 

COTTAGE-«^HEESE  FI.\'(pER  BOWL 

Take  contents  of  a  carton  of  «'ottage  cheese 
and  stir  into  it  2  or  .'S  tablespoons  of  canned 
tomatoes,  draining  the  tomatoes  of  j  nice 
or  the  mixture  will  be  loo  runny.  Now  stir 
in  '/2  small  onion,  grated,  salt  and  hhu-k 
pepper  to  taste,  a  couple  of  tablespoons  of 
sour  cream.  Put  mixture  in  a  finger  bowl 
(this  amount  will  Just  about  (ill  it)  and 
wreathe  the  edge  of  it  with  small  bits  of 
parsley. 

CASSEROLE  OF  UEKB  I>IEAT  BALLS 

( For  t  iven  ty) 

Have  5  pounds  of  meat  (pork,  beef  and 
veal)  put  through  the  grinder  twice.  Soak 
'/2  loaf  \>  bile  bread  w  ithout  crusts  in  2  cups 
milk.  Mix  with  the  meat,  add  1  table- 
spoon mixed  dry  herbs,  salt  and  pepper  to 
taste,  and  2  beaten  eggs.  P'orni  into  meat 
balls  the  size  of  large  marbles,  and  brown 


My  family  turned  up  their 
noses  at  my  cooking  once  too 
often 'No  flavor,"tney  5aid. 


TlienlhearJliowHeii-Qx 
flavor,s  up"5oup,giavy,  * ' 
main  dishes.  Just  2 
cubes  to  a  casserole.. 


make  it  so  much  tastier !  (So  eas] 
to  use^ too...  just  dissolve  cube^ 
in  a  little  hot  water) 

WHEN  FOOD  TASTES  BETTE 
-IT'S  BETTER  FOR  YOU! 

So  "flavor  up" 
your  meals  with 

Write  for  FREE  menu 
booklet,  illustrated  in 

full  color!  BOUILLON  CUBI 

The  PURE  FOOD  COMPANY,  Inc 

Mamaroneck,  N.  Y. 


MOR£MONiyf0ryOU 


SELL  EVERYDAY  CARDS; 

Earn  extra  cash  selling  stunning  Everyday  14-  v^"^^p 
card  Assortments.  Sell  for  $1— pay  you  up  to  5uc.  ^NJ 
Other  BIG  VALUES:  "Little  Dear"  Notes.  Gift^^-'<C:.f=_=^  ' 
Wraps.  Stationery,  etc.  Write  for  samples  today .  ^Siii:;^^ 

Cardinal  Craftsmen,  Dept.  716^^ 
117  West  Pearl   Street,   Cincinnati  1,  Oh 


LAIJIKS-  IIOMK  J(Jl  KNAL 
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m,  msns  iasil' 


FRIED  FISH 

Fry  fish  nil  bro^sned  and  remove 
from  fire.  Blend  2ttsps.  Lea  &  Perrms 
Sauce  with  butter  m  pan  Pour  over 
fish  and  serve.  There's  fish  to  bait  a 
man's  appetite!  For  extra  seasoning 
keep  a  bottle  of  Lea  &  Perrins  on 
the  table. 

A  FAVORITE  FOR  OVER  100  YEARS 


LEA  &  PERRINS 


THE  ORIGINAL  WORCESTERSHIRE 


FREE 


Recipe  Book.  Write  lea  &  iL 
Pertins,  Inc.,  24)  West  St.,  >?7ji 
New  York    13,  OepI    1-2.  "^^^t''^) 


MONEY 

for  YO  U ! 

Do  you  Y/ant  extra  cash? 

Il  l  nil-  ti  ll  \(ni  lii)\>  V(ui  can  earn  S  >!• 
J  ill  the  next  tliirlv  davs  .  .  .  how  you 
rati  keep  on  earning  ihroujih  mtT.  Jn^t 
-end  ine  a  postal  with  your  name  and 
address  and  Til  send  voii  an  aiiiaziiig 
(^ITer.  No  charge  for  supplies,  no  e\()en-e 
to  start.  So  address  that  postal  now  to 

M.  E.  Nichols 

CURTIS  CIRCULATION  COMPANY 

670  Independence  Square,  Phila.  S,  Pa. 


[  Dennison,  Dept.  P-1  .Framingham.Mass. 
!  FREE  Please  send  me  a  whole  day's 
I      supply  of  Dennison  Dia(jer  Liners. 

Name ....    .  • 

Street  

City  State 

^^^^ 


HEY,  MOM!  Don't  be  a  Diaper  Drudgel 
Dennison  Diaper  I,iners  reduce  unpleasant- 
ness in  changing  and  washing  my  diapers.  Just 
fold  a  Liner  inside  diaper  next  to  my  skin. 
When  soiled,  flush  away.  No  hard  scrubbing. 
Sanitary.  Helps  prevent  diaper  rash  Costs 
only  a  few  cents  a  day.  DELUXE:  180  tor  3>i, 

CRADLE  TIME   i  DOWNEESOFT:  180  for  b'it. 

DIAPER  LINERS 

V^herever  Baby  Goods  Are  Sold 


a  few  al  a  lime  in  fal  in  a  lieuvy  frvin^ 
pan.  As  ll„.y  brown,  IrunNiVr  Iheni,  u 
layer  al  a  lime,  to  a  caHserole.  Sprinkle 
eaeh  layer  willi  (lour,  an<l  |><mr  on  slo<  k, 
••sins:  in  all  i  „r  .-|  eups  of  slo.k.  When 
llie  easseroie  is  full,  swisli  ,miI  I  lie  fr>iii« 
pan  will,  .s„nie  .sl„ek,  ami  a<l<l  lo  llie  euH- 
serole.  Simmer  .slowly  in  the  oyen  one  lo 
I  w  <»  hours. 

UA>illKI»  ritK.\.>l  IM»T.\TOK.S 

lake  a  me<lium-si/e<l  hakinc  potato  per 
person  ami  hake  till  three  c|iiarlers  «lone. 
I'm  asi.U-  till  nee.le.l.  W  hen  ready  l<i  make 
dish,  peel  jtolatoe-,  and  eiil  into  as  small 
due  as  yon  i-an  willioiil  nsiiiK  grinder. 
IMaee  .lire  in  <asserole  and  ailil  enough 
plain  ereaiii  so  mixture  is  a  little  riinn>. 
Vlso  stir  ill  alioiil  a  teaspoon  of  meat  |>astr 
and  salt  and  l.la<  k  |>i  |>per.  IMaee  in  oven 
Ions;  eiioiiiih  lo  eook  the  potatoes,  hnl  not 
loiifi  enough  for  them  lo  mush  — \oii  will 
have  lo  test .  I  he  dish  shoiildronieoiit  look- 
iiit-  like  ereamv  riee  piiildiii-:.  Sprinkle  to|i 
with  a  little  niitmeiL!  ami  sery<-.  (  I  his  eaii 
lie  done  in  a  donhle  lioiler  just  as  well.) 

<  llOr01..\TK  ilK5«SHItT 

Melt  1  square  of  unsweetened,  hiller- 
swc»'t  or  sweet  elux-olate  per  |iersoii  in  a 
small  sanee|ian.  adding;  eiioiicli  siij;ar, 
de|>endiiiu  on  the  ehorolale.  and  stir  till 
smooth.  (\ oil  may  liav  e  lo  add  a  few  dro[is 
of  water.)  Kemove  from  raiifie  ami  stir  in 
thoroughly  1  rufi  yolk  per  person.  TIh-ii 
fold  in  1  slidly  lieaten  efija  while  |>er 
person.  Spoon  into  slierhet  glasses  and 
let  eool  in  ieeliox. 

Mtfuult:  The  laundress  came  early  and 
not  only  helped  set  the  table,  but  polished 
the  tines  of  some  of  the  forks.  You  were 
tired,  but  had  a  feeling  of  accomplishment 
as  you  put  the  casseroles  in  the  oven  and  left 
her  to  butter  the  rolls.  The  guests  were  im- 
pressed by  your  initiative  in  having  a  party, 
all  of  them  evidently  being  under  the  im- 
pression that  they,  too,  owed  everyone  in 
sight.  (You  begin  to  have  a  pleasant  vista 
of  parties  ahead,  all  cooked  by  other 
hostesses.)  The  casseroles  were  bubbling 
when  brought  to  the  table,  and  stayed  hot 
under  their  covers  for  second  helpings. 
Everyone  stayed  late,  but  you  don't  mind, 
because  that  proves  the  party  was  a  success. 
This  bolstered  you  up  no  end  as  you  cleared 
up  the  living  room  and  eyed  the  food  that 
was  left.  * 

iarry-orfr:  Most  of  the  cut-up  fruit; 
some  white  bread;  some  rye  bread;  some 
Norwegian  bread;  5  buttered  rolls;  a  few- 
slices  of  N'irginia  ham;  a  cup  or  two  of 
hashed  potatoes;  green  pepper;  celery;  a 
few  meat  balls;  some  gravy;  sour  cream. 

SeuCKt^  'D^ 

Situation:  Despite  the  fact  that  it  is  Sun- 
day and  you  went  to  bed  at  two,  you  wake 
i-ar! . ,  111  ;in  rxliilaratcd  mood.  Your  husband 


is  still  asleep.  You  had  bought  nothing  for 
ttxlay  except  spinach  and  siring  beans,  to* 
make  sure  of  the  children's  vegetable.  You 
needn't  have. 

llrt'uLfuNl  for  Yua  uud 
<!■<'  <  liil<lr«'a 

<!iit-ii|>  I  riiil 
llashed-l'ot  alo  \\f£u>* 
Hot  Koltered  Itolls 
(  cO.  e  or  Milk 

Vour  lluNbaa<J*N  llr<>aklaN( 

I  riiil  Juice  Itiaek  4  Coffee 

Family  l.iineh 

*Meal-l(all  Hash 
*Spina(  h  with  Sour  (iream  and  Onion 
I\orw«'(;ian  Itread 
I'riiiie  \\  hi|» 
Colf.e  Milk 

.>ii-:.\T-it.\i.i.  ii.\sii 

Mash  remainiiifi  meal  halls  till  smooth, 
adding  enough  grayy  lo  make  the  right 
eonsisteney.  <!ook  like  any  hash. 

«>»i>i.\.\4  II  WITH  SOI  II  riti-:.\.>i 

.\.MI  O.M«».\ 

To  finely  |iiireed  hot  s|iiiia<'h  ad<l  a  small 
grated  rav>  onion  anil  some  sour  eream  — 
not  enough  to  make  it  runny. 

Explanation:  You  decided  to  start  right 
in  \s  ith  the  carry-over  and  give  yourself  and 
the  children  an  unexpected  breakfast.  Then 
you  take  them  out  with  you  and  when  you 
come  in  you  bring  your  husband  his  break- 
fast on  a  tray.  (This  disposes  of  the  excess 
juice  from  the  cut-up  fruit.)  .After  yester- 
day's cooking,  four  people  don't  seem  very 
many  and  you  wonder  whether  you  couldn't 
get  along  without  the  part-time  maid  who  is 
coming  to  you  next  week,  '^'ou  decide  against 
this. 

Family  .Supper 

*Ham-and-< lelery  ('asserole 
W  hole  String  Beans     Sealloped  Tomatoes 
Breadbasket  of  .Assorted  Bread 
N  anilla  lee  t^ream  (Jroin  the  druastitre) 
Chocolate  Shavings  on  Top 
Coffee  -Milk 

u.\.m-.\.m»-«'i-:lkk%'  iwsskkole 

(;ook  dieetl  eelery  in  a  small  amount  of 
chic  ken  hroth.  or  water  to  w  hich  a  couple 
of  ehicken-lMUiillon  enhes  haye  been  added. 
Season  with  pepper  hut  no  salt.  -Make  a 
while  sauce,  using  half  and  half  milk  and 
chicken-celery  stock.  Four  the  celery  and 
while  sauce  into  casserole.  Stir  in  a  few 
tahlespoons  of  ground  \  irginia  ham  (ile- 
pending  on  the  amount  you  haye)  and 
reheat  if  necessary.  Sprinkle  with  minced 
parsley  and  serye  in  the  casserole. 


V  // r:  'i  .'.  t}iaiil:  you— I'm  just  looking.'- 


H»»ult:  You  have 
made  great  inroads  on 
the  carry-over,  have 
plans  for  the  rest. 
The  breads  will  lend 
variety  to  school 
lunches,  and  you  have 
most  of  the  ingredi- 
ents to  try  out  both 
the  green  pepper  and 
cottage  cheese  on  the 
children.  For  a  won- 
der, you  have  added 
only  one  leftover  (egg 
yolks  from  the  prune 
whip  1  with  which  you 
will  thicken  the  soup 
tomorrow.  The  party 
was  well  worth  while. 
Your  husband  had 
remarked  innocently. 
"  ^\■hy  don't  we  do  this 
more  often?"  You  did 
not  make  the  remark 
you  would  have  liked 
to  at  the  time,  and 
can  now  contemplate 
entertaining  again — 
but  not  too  soon. 


French^ 


baked  in 


17-111-111-111 ! 


Ham  with  that  French's  Flavor! 

Wrap  a  tender  smoked  ham  loosely  in 
wrapping  paper,  place  fat  side  up  on 
rack  in  uncovered  roaster.  .\dd  no  vvater. 
Bake  ham  in  moderate  oven  (325=  F.)  al- 
lowing i' 2  to  4  hours  for  10-  to  12-lb.  liam. 

Now  take  ham  out,  remove  paper  and 
skin.  .Score  fat  surface  in  squares.  .Spread 
with  4  tablesp.  French's  Mustard.  C;over 
surface  with  1  cup  brown  sugar  mixed 
with  2  tablesp.  flour.  Stud  squares  with 
whole  cloves.  Bake  in  moderately  hot 
oven  of  400=  F.  15  minutes  or  until  golden 
brown.  Serve  with  pineapple  slices 
browned  in  ham  liquor. 

FREE!    NEW  RECIPE  BOOK 

"Mealtime  Magic"  in  full  color.  Send  name  and 
address  to  The  R.  T.  French  Company,  1361 
Mustard  St.,  Rochester9, 
N.  Y.,  and  this  booklel  '^^^ 


will  be  sent  you  FREE. 


creamier; 


Largest  selling  prepared  mustard  in  U.S.A.  today 
Also  made  in  Canada 


The  Natural  Way  to  Build  a 

BARRIER  against 


COLDS ! 


Delicious  Florida  Grapefruit  Juice  offers 
the  helping  hand  of  PROTECTIVE  VITAMIN  C 


•  This  winter  there  are  countless  folks  who 
have  learned  they  can  arm  their  bodies  with  a 
powerful  weapon  to  help  protect  them  from  the 
attacks  of  colds  and  flu.  It  is  the  juice  of  Florida's 
(ree-ripened  grapefruit,  abounding  in  vitamin  C. 

The  delicious,  plump  fruit  is  squeezed  for 
you  .  .  .  and  its  luscious  juice  put  up  in  cans  all 
ready  to  drink.  So  rich  is  the  juice  in  vitamin  C 
rhat  it  acts  as  a  natural  BODY-GUARD  against 
the  threat  of  colds  and  infections. 

Why  not  join  the  delighted  families  who  have 
found  this  natural  way  of  helping  to  ward  off 


colds  before  they  get  started.  Keep  several  cans 
of  juice  on  ice.  Serve  it  for  every  breakfast. 
When  exposed  to  drafts  —  or  at  the  very  first 
sign  that  a  cold  is  on  the  way  —  drink  plenty  of 
it  often.  Keep  grapefruit  juice  on  guard  duty 
24  hours  a  day! 

• 

TRY  ALL  THESE  DELICIOUS 

FLORIDA  JUICES  AND  FRUITS! 

Canned  Orange  Juice  •  Orange-Grapefruit  Blended  Juice 
Canned  Grapefruit  Sections  •  Canned  Tangerine  Juice 


100% 

REFRESHER! 

100% 

DELICIOUS 

100% 
HEALTHFUL 
100% 
CONVENIENT 

100% 
ECONOMICAL 


•  FLORIDA  CITRUS  COMMISSION 

Lakeland,  Florida 


^£OR/DA  GRAPEFRUIT  JUICE 


YOUR     BODY-GUARD     AGAINST     COLDS,    INFECTIONS,  FATIGUE! 
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»1D  YOU  VOTE  FOR  A  WOMAI^  IMtESIOEXT? 

(Continued  from  Page  -IS) 


n't  think  this  country's  destiny 
I  ive  been  much  different  under  a 
Si  lal  system.  Maybe  I'm  not  a  very 
i  t  person,  but  I  fail  to  find  much 
;  ;  between  men  and  women.  My 
tj  sually  quicker  to  spot  a  bad  male 
i  the  road,  and  I  am  usually  quicker 
)  11'  bad  female  drivers.  That's  about 
nk  Tolstoi  summed  it  up  very  well 
said  that  the  only  difYerence  he 
between  the  sexes  was  that  a  man 
be  a  wet  nurse.  Doctors  say  that  a 
A\o  has  given  birth  to  three  or  more 
and  has  successfully  passed  her 
ise  is  immune  to  practically  every 
lisease  and  will  die  of  nothing  but 
-that  is  to  say,  sheer  desiccation, 
ot  so  fortunate,  no  matter  how  many 
he  may  have  fathered.  (Note  the 
sident  and  Mrs.  Roosevelt.) 
as  soon  vote 

■nan  for  Presi-  *  ★ 

for  a  man. 
lot  the  trou- 
le  trouble  is 
hundred  and 
lillion  people 
so  little  presi- 

timber  of 
;r  sex.  That's 
lonal  tragedy, 
up  the  right 
.  and  she'll 
y  support." 
JY  Endore. 


more  business  acumen  than  many  of  our 
niisrepresentatives.  Most  women  do  not 
P  ay  politics,  or  at  least  the  kind  of  liolilics 
played  by  our  males;  at  present  there  are 
lew,  if  any,  female  cogs  in  any  of  our  corrupt 
political  machines.  Of  course  there  may  be 
corrupt  women  in  politics,  and  on  the  frinj'o 
but  to  date  they  haven't  been  in  a  position  to 
prove  It.  Unfortunately,  there  have  been 
males  who  left  little  doubt. 

"So  I'll  answer  your  question  by  saying 
that  I  would  vote  for  a  woman  for  President 
if  I  thought  she  possessed  the  necessary 
qualifications,  but  I  doubt  if  one  will  ever 
run.  In  the  first  place,  if  a  woman  threw  her 
hat  into  the  ring  nobody  would  knew  what 
it  was.  And  in  the  second  place,  where  will 
you  find  a  woman  who  will  admit  being  over 
thirty-five  years  old?" 

—"Senator"  Ford. 


★    ★    ★  ★ 


•  "Don't  you  thini 
we'll  need  a  man  f(u 
a  change?" 

—Vinton 
Freedley. 


Written  in  a  German  prison  camp 
in  the  spring  of  1945 

BV  K.  J.  IROT 

The  dead  are  silent.  Passionless  and 
still 

They  lie  in  dreamless  slumber, 
robed  in  peace. 
They  will  not  stir  though  raging 
armies  fill 
The  air  with  frightful  clamor.  The 
sweet  release 
Of  death  has  soothed  their  anguish. 
They  have  found 
Within  that  timeless  land  the 
secrets  men 
Have  sought  since  time  began.  They 
are  not  bound 
By  fetters  forged  of  race  or 
creed  .  .  .  and  when 
The  frantic  living  join  the  quiet  dead 
We,  too,  shall  learn  that  in  that 
gentle  dust 
All  flesh  is  kin;  within  that  narrow 
bed 

There  is  no  room  for  hate  or  fear 
or  lust.  .  .  . 

The  Hving  plague  the  gods  with 

selfish  cries: 
The  dead  are  silent— the  dead  are 


★  ★ 


ould  not  vote 
iman  for  Presi- 
f  the  United 
Women  have 
.  reached  the 
equality  with 
idministrative 
R'hich  would 
em  the  back- 
necessary  for 
I.  The  largest 

of  successful 
are  found  in 
lich  were  once 
:d  to  the  home 
■e  now  per- 
1  outside  — 
education, 
:  decoration, 
o  on .  The 

department- 
esident,  polit- 
der  or  diplo- 
still  the  excep- 
ther  than  the 
(Vhen  women 

accepted  in 
after  jobs  so 
of-factly  that 
/ill  no  longer 
news  value  attached  to  their  succes- 
those  jobs,  they  will  have  acquired 
:kground  necessary  for  the  job  of 
'resident.  I  do  not  think  that  time 
ved  yet."         —Helen  Jepson. 

not  for  or  against  a  woman  for  Presi- 
'  see  no  biological  infirmities  which 
irevent  a  woman's  functioning  in  that 

end  that  the  question  is  only— you 
eat  a  horse  with  no  horse.  1  could 
:  and  name  many  women  who  could 
ast  as  healthy  and  adequate  a  j<jb  in 
ite  House  as  did  Q)olidge.  Harding 
.^er.  I  can  think  of  no  male  or  female 
uld  have  matched  F.D.R.,  for  e.x- 
Of  course  women  who  might  fill  the 
^resident  would  have  tough  going  to 
nomination."    —Morris  Ernst. 

uld  I  vote  for  a  woman  for  President 
'nited  States?  Why  not?  Some  of  our 
e  members  of  Q>ngress  have  proved 
ey  are  more  capable  of  manning  the 
state  than  some  of  our  congressmen, 
this  country  comes  under  the  head  of 
iiness,  there  are  many  women  with 


•  "A  female  Presi- 
dent in  the  White 
House  wouldcertainly 
add  a  fresh,  vital  and 
much-needed  touch  to 
our  national  affairs. 
Great  women  in  his- 
tory, with  far  less  op- 
portunity than  the 
feminine  followers  of 
today,  have  demon- 
strated as  much 
shrewdness  and  abil- 
ity as  any  of  the  great 
men. 

"The  male  of  the 
species  has  long  main- 
tained his  position  of 
dominance  by  reason 
of  his  superior  physi- 
cal strength  and  his 
greater  prowess  on 
the  hunt.  The  average 
apartment  kitchen- 
ette of  the  present  day 
no  longer  depends 
upon  some  muscled 
male  to  bring  in  bear 
meat  or  venison  from 
the  surrounding 
woods.  Any  delicate 
feminine  thing,  with 
a  good  secretarial  job, 
can  fetch  home  hard- 
to-get  bacon  with  as 
little  difficulty  as  any 
businessman.  Since 
lady  wrestlers  have 
entered  the  field,  the 
mighty  male  has  been  pushed  off  his  last 
pedestal  of  dominance. 

"Our  next  woman  President  will  have  to 
make  more  mistakes  than  Peck's  Bad  Boy  to 
keep  up  with  some  of  her  male  predecessors. 
Personally,  as  well  as  women's  famed  in- 
tuition, I  think  a  well-turned  ankle  and  a 
few  lacy  edges  would  humanize  the  habitual 
grimness  of  the  White  House  and  our  na- 
tional affairs."        -Frank  C.  Hibben. 

•  "Yes,  I  would.  A  woman,  I  think,  wouki 
be  more  concerned  with  what  will  happen  to 
the  next  generation  rather  than  expedient, 
dead-end  action  lasting  only  for  a  day." 

-Mrs.  Norman  deR.  Whitehouse, 
PTesidciil.  Wo?nen's  Aclion  Committee 
for  Lasliiiii  Peace. 

•  ••  When  John  Knox  fulminated  against  'th. 
monstrous  regiment  (rule)  of  women'  h. 
started  something  that  has  come  rollim.^ 
down  the  ages,  gathering  masculine  moss  as 
it  went.  (At  that.  I  would  rather  vote  for 
Oueen  Elizabeth  than  the  Reverend  John!) 
Too  manv  of  us  males  cherish  the  un- 
confessed  and  uncomfortable  suspicion  that 
if  allowed  an  even  chance,  the  female  ot 


UlUa  bonanza.' 


'J'  wBSm  KUimal 
Biscuit 


When  baby  cries  because  of 

"Childhood  Constipation 
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Fletcher's  Castoria! 


"/f's  the  laxative  made  especially  for  infants 
and  children/' 


WIIKN  your  usually-happy  baby 
I'ri'ts  and  cries. .  .when  lie's  up- 
set merely  because  of  "Childhood 
( 'onstipat  ion". .  .  it's  time  to  do  the 
wise  thing: 

(Jive  him  Fletcher's  Castoria  It 
works  thoroughly  and  efi'ectively. 
Yet  it's  so  gentle,  it  won't  upset  hia 
sensitive  digestive  system. 

Why  It's  right  for  children 

Unlike  adult  laxatives— which  may 
he  too  harsh— Fletcher's  Castoria 
is  specially  made  for  children.  It 
contains  no  harsh  drugs  and  will 
not  cause  griping  or  discomfort. 

And  Fletclier's  Castoria  has  such 


CASTORIA 

The  original  and  genuine 


a  pleasing  taste  that  children  really 
love  it.  They  take  it  gladly,  with- 
out any  struggle.  Caution:  Use 
only  as  directed. 

Get  f /etcher's  Castoria  atyourdruf;- 
storc  today .  Look  for  iJie  green  band 
on  the  package.  It  identifies  the  origi- 
nal and  genuine  product. 


the  species  might  do  better  at  the  job 
than  we  have  done — just  take  a  look  at  the 
world!— and  so  fear  to  risk  our  superiority 
complex. 

"As  for  the  presidency,  is  there  anyone 
outside  the  intellectual  Black  Belt  who  would 
not  feel  safer  with  the  late  Jane  Addams  in 
the  White  House  than  the  unfortunately 
extant  Theodore  Bilbo?  Or  with  Eleanor 
Roosevelt  than  Pappy  O'Daniel? 

"And  why  not  broaden  the  field?  If  there 
were  a  woman  or  two  on  the  U.  S.  Supreme 
Court  bench,  would  the  nation  have  been 
treated  to  any  less  seemly  an  exhibition  of 
hair  pulling  and  toga  snatching  than  the 
recent  lamentable  spectacle? 

"Naturally  one  must  discriminate;  there 
are  women  and  women.  I  would  hardly  have 
voted  for  the  late  Mrs.  Carrie  Nation,  and  it 
would  take  some  persuasion  to  secure  my 
suffrage  for  Miss  Mae  West.  But  to  the 
specilic  ciuestion,  "Would  you  vote  for  a 
woman  for  President  of  the  United  States?' 
I  return  another:  'Why  not?'" 

—Samuel  Hupkins  Adams. 

•  "Yes,  I  should  like,  sometime,  to  vote  for 
a  woman  for  President  of  the  United  States. 
Man  is  romantic;  woman  is  realistic.  She  is 
tile  house  cleaner,  and  we  surely  need  a 
house  cleaning  in  Washington  on  a  grand 
scale. 

"  Woman  has  a  keen  political  acumen.  I 
could  name  some  great  women,  past  and 
l)resent,  who  would  have  made  great  Presi- 
dents— greater  than  some  of  the  men  who 
were  in  that  august  oflice. 

"At  the  City  Temple,  in  London,  I  had  as 
my  colleague  Dr.  Maude  Royden,  the  great- 
est woman  preacher  of  my  generation.  She 
could  do  some  things  that  1  could  not  do; 
and  handle  some  issues  which  I  could  hardly 
loucli. 

"More  than  once  the  wife  of  a  President 
has  been  his  wise  heli)er,  if  not  his  savior — 
her  intuition,  her  estimate  of  personalities 
saving  him  from  blunders.  Rare  qualities,  m 
either  man  or  woman,  are  needed  to  lill  the 
oilice  of  President;  and  seldom  do  we  have 
anyone  who  really  fills  it." 

— Jost-Pii  Fort  Newton. 

•  "A  woman  President?  Why  not?  Perhaps 
w  iiat  we  need  is  a  neighborly  over-the-fence 
■(iood  morning!'  every  morning,  instead  of 
just  on  Sundays,  holidays  and  during  a  war." 

—Nan  Merriman. 

•  'T  am  not  a  very  good  person  to  ask  about 
a  woman  President.  I  am  not  very  politi- 
cally minded;  and,  being  a  dyed-in-the-wool 
Philadelphia  Republican,  every  time  I  ask 
myself  that  question  1  begin  to  wonder 
whether  I  would  vote  for  Mrs.  Roosevelt, 
to  which,  being  dyed-in-the-wool,  I  reply  to 
myself  that  I  wouldn't.  It  gives  me  a  curi- 
ous sort  of  pleasure  always  to  vote  Repub- 
lican. 

'Tt  has  been  my  belief  that  people  aren't 
primarily  male  or  female,  but  primarily 
luiman  beings.  Which  means  that  it  would  be 
much  more  sensible  to  vote  for  a  good  woman 
President  than  a  bad  male  President.  Against 
that  is  the  fact  that  all  too  many  of  our 
women  politicians  have  merely  taken  over 
from  a  deceased  husband  or  somebody, 
cashing  in  on  his  assets.  And  that,  so  far, 
we  have  not  a  great  many  women  who  have 
enough  political  training,  and  that  a  woman 
President  would  be  taking  more  of  a  chance, 
judging  by  the  majority  of  women  now  work- 
ing at  politics,  than  a  man.  But — after  all 
this  wavering  

"I  would  vote  for  a  woman  presidential 
candidate  if  her  record,  and  the  record  of  her 
i:)arty,  was  better  than  that  of  her  opponent. 
But  I  certainly  would  no!  vote  for  her  merely 
to  help  forward  the  feminist  cause,  if  she 
weren't  as  good  as  her  opponent. 

'Tieing  a  timid  soul,  I  find  myself  shiver- 
ing a  little  at  the  idea.  So  many  women  in 
charge  of  important  affairs  seem  to  turn 
matriarch;  I  would  not  like  to  have  my 
country  run  by  a  lady  who  acted  as  if  it 
were  her  angel  child,  to  be  adored  and  bossed 
in  a  personal  way.  1  would  not  like  to  have 
my  country  run  by  a  lady  who  was  a  politi- 
cians' figurehead. 
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Castile  is 
irritating, 
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Some  baby  pants  are  tighter  'n  a  tig 
glove!  But  guaranteed  Rand  Bab 
are  the  roomiest  I've  ever  wore 
loose  and  comfortable  as  a  saron 
wriggle  to  my  heart's  content  when  I 
ing  roomy,  cool,  ventilated  Rand  Bal 
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My  Mom  wore  Ran  J  DressShieids  before  I  wiisbo  r  ■ 
She  says  they  keep  her  dainty  and  fresh  ahi'.:\' 
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7HE  SOSCO  KIP! 


FOR  ANY  CHILD 
OF  ANY  AGE" 


Shopping  for  baby's 
underwear?  Be  sure  to 
isk  for  E-Z,  the  name  that  means 
omfort  and  long  wear.  E-Z 
nfant's  shirts  are  comfortable 
jecause  there's  no  twisting,  no 
oinding,  no  buttons-and  they  ai-e 
:onveniently  sized  according  to 
baby's  weight. 

Send  for  our  free  booklet,  "Let 
the  Scales  Help 
You."  It  offers  a 
handy  weight- 
size  chart. 


\ 


r 


E-Z  MILLS,  INC. 

57  Worth  Street 
New  York  13,  N.Y. 


FROM  BABIES  ON  UP- 

THE  QUINTUPLETS 

always  used  this  for  coughs  of 

GHEST  GOLDS 

The  Quintuplets  have  always  relied  »n 
Musterole  for  coughs  and  sore  throat  of 
tight  aching  chest  colds.  Mu.sterole  insUndly 
starts  to  bring  wonderful  long-laMing 
relief !  It  helps  break  up  painful  congestion, 
too.  Just  rub  on  chest,  throat  and  back. 

In  3  Strengths:  Child's  Mild  Musterole 
for  average  baby's  skin.   Regular  and 


e 

MUSTEROLE 

1 

sow  SALZER'S  seeds 

NO.  I     19  pkts   m..s(  lioi.uljr  rai-I"  v-B'-'-.t 
complete  home  Kuni.  n.  all  (or  $1.00.  NO  2 
Honensia  Pansy  — A  N  ICW  ROSY  F'lNK  I'AN' 
lovely  dark  blotch.  ExcitinKly  different:  Pkl.. 
NO.  i   5  Pkts.  Salzers  popiil.ir  annu.il  (1 


<  (or 

l/ers 

A  Willi 

25  cts. 

.  .Is  lor 


cut  flowers.  Sdi  v  .lue  lor  "only  25  cts.  SPECLM-  All 
Soflers  for  $1.25  postpaid.  All  seedsl")  ,  plus  pure 
Send  for  Big  FRKF.  catalog  Toniplete  listin«<)f  ear- 
den  seeds,  plants,  bulbs,  shrubs,  trees,  field  seeos 

lohn  A.  Salzer  Seed  Co. 

Boi  23-F 
La  Crosse.  Wis. 


FREE  CATALOG 
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MOTHERHOOD 


Mwielej  ore  often  stroined  by 
motherhood  ond  cause  bock- 
Oches  for  yeart.  Allcock's  Porout 
Platteri  give  prompt  effective 
relief  .  .  .  They  support  the 
muscles,  bring  heot  to  poinful 
spot     2Sc  at  druggists. 


ALLCOCK'S  Porous  Plasters 


On  the  other  hand,  we  have  had  male 
1  residents  who  couldn't  possibly  be  worse. 
1  erhaps,  in  the  words  of  the  Scotch  proverb, 
a  change  o'  dells  is  lightsome.'  A  woman 
mightn't  be  better  or  worse,  but  it  would  be 
interesting  to  see  what  would  happen." 

— MaKGAKI-T  W IDDIiMKU. 

•  "The  question,  voting  for  a  woman  for 
President,  may  be  an  invitation  to  others  for 
a  light,  bright  and  'entertaining*  reply,  liut 
not  for  me.  I  marched  in  a  woman-suffrage 
parade  in  Pittsburgh  in  1912  (when  I  was 
night  editor  of  the  Pittsburgh  Post)  and 
sulfered  not  only  catcalls  but  whatever 
vegetable  was  seasonable  and  ripe  at  the 
moment.  The  experience  confirmed  me  to 
the  cause. 

"Today  I  would  vote  for  a  woman  for 
President  if  the  woman  candidate  was  the 
more  capable.  In  this,  as  in  other  matters,  I 
would  not  draw  the  line  of  race,  blood,  color 
or  even  sex."  — GEORcii  Ski.dks. 

•  " I'm  old-fashioned.  I  wouldn't.  I  would 
feel  much  too  sorry  for  the  man  who,  in 
introducing  his  wife  to  his  pals,  is  forced  to 
say,  'And  this  is  my  wife— the  President  of 
the  United  States!'  And  yet  someday  I'm 
sure  some  poor  man  will  be  doing  just  that." 

Laukitz  Melciiior. 

•  "To  me,  the  question  of  the  candidate's 
sex  is  secondar\-.  Very  seldom  have  we  had 
candidates  for  President  so  equal  in  them- 
selves, running  on  platforms  and  backed  by 


^  Love  is  very  niiicli  like  a  fianie 
T  of  cards.  \oii  know  Iinw  your 
partner  will  play,  tiitl  yon  depenii 
upon  him:  but  vou  iloii'l  know 
«hat  he  will  play  —  an<l  lliereiit  lit"* 
the  whole  fascinatitin  of  the  ;;anie. 
Never  to  be  tvtice  the  same,  and 
always  to  be  attractive  —  that  is 
the  whole  art  of  finding!  love  and 
keeping  it.  RICHARD  KING; 

Folded  Hands. 
(Hodder  &  Sloughton,  Ltd.) 


parties  so  equally  desirable,  that  the  question 
of  a  man  versus  a  woman  should  decide  the 
issue.  In  practice,  of  course,  it  would.  A 
weak  man  with  a  poor  platform  and  a 
corrupt  party  would  defeat  an  able  woman 
with  the  best  of  platforms  and  backing 
hands  down.  Hence  I  should  always  work 
against  a  woman's  nomination,  for  practical 
reasons. 

"There  is  no  denying  that  there  are  im- 
portant differences  in  temperament  between 
men  and  women.  We  do  not  know  what 
strength  and  what  w^eaknesses  a  woman 
would  show  in  the  presidency.  We  know  only 
that  she  would  be  different.  .4//  other  things 
being  equal.  I'd  vote  for  a  man  against  a 
woman,  simply  out  of  reluctance  to  experi- 
ment. But  all  other  things  will  probably 
never  be  equal. 

"A  sensible  opinion  on  the  matter  cannot 
develop  until  we  have  observed,  not  an 
occasional  oddity  like  Ma  Ferguson, 
but  a  large  number  of  woman  governors, 
senators.  Cabinet  members,  and  so  forth. 
We  have  never  yet  had  a  stateswoman 
of  any  significance.  Let  one  arise  and 
real  opinions  will  begin  to  form." 

'  -Oli\  er  La  Farge. 

«  "  I  would  vote  tor  a  woman  for  President 
of  the  United  States.  The  hand  that  rocks 
the  cradle  has  been  ruling  the  world  since 
time  immemorial,  so  why  not  give  women  a 
rlnnce  to  do  their  ruling  directly  instead  of 

SnOUSly?"  -HELEN  TRAUBEL. 

•  -Were  Eleanor  Roosevelt  nominated,  I 
thi-k  I  would  vote  for  her.  I  believe  she 
would  make  a  better  President  than  either 
of  the  men  the  tw^o  major  parties  appear  at 
this  time  to  be  likely  to  nominate  m  1948.  I 
r  -ilize  of  course  that  there  is  no  chance 
.  intever  of  Mrs.  Roosevelt's  being  nomi- 
aied  Also,  she  recently  declared  in  print 


''W/TH  CHOCOLATE -FLAmED  BO  SCO! 


''NOW,  I'M  AN 
IRON  MAN! 


''boy  OH!  BOY!  I  GET  MY  IKON 
EVERY  VAY  {VITAMIN  O, 
TOO!)  FROM  JUST  4 
TEASPOONS  or 
CHOCOLATE- 
'FLAVORED  80SC0 
IN  MY 
DAflY 
QUART  OF 
MILK.  IT'S  KESN!" 
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SEE  HOW  RICH  BOSCO  IS  IN  IRON! 

The  following  chart  shows  the  relative 
amounts  of  available  IRON  in: 
Spinach  H 
Raisins 

BOSCO  HBHl^B^Hl 
8e  sure  your  child  gels  his  iron  every  day  I 
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When  your  doctor  says,  "It's  time  to  start  cereal,  "  buy 
one  speciall\  made  for  babies.  It  should  be  suitable 
as  a  start/iig  cereal  as  well  as  for  use  all  through 
babv  hood.  Millions  of  mothers  have  raised  their 
babies  on  Gerber's  cereals. 


Your  doctor  will  tell  you  how  much  to  Serve.  Measure 
amount  right  into  the  baby's  dish.  Add  milk  or 
formula,  warm  or  cool,  and  mix.  That's  all  you 
do — Gerber's  cereals  are  pre-cooked,  ready  to  serve.  ^ , 


Your  baby  gets  extra  food  values  from  these 

cereals.  For  instance,  they  are  rich  in  added  iron  for 

a  very  good  reason.  Babies  are  born  with  a  store 
of  iron  which  begins  to  run  low  some  months 
after  birth.  This  must  be  built  up  and 
Gerber's  cereals  help  you  do  just  that!  All  three 
Gerber's  cereals  also  have  vitamin  B  comple.K 
as  a  further  aid  to  baby's  well-being. 


Your  baby's  digestive  svstem  is  delicate,  so  the  three 
Gerber's  cereals  are  finely  strained.  They  mix  creamy 
smooth,  with  uniform  texture  for  easv  digestion.  Millions  of 
babies  have  grown  to  healthy  bovs  and  girls  on  Gerber's! 


VARIETY  THAT  HELPS  BABY'S  APPETITE 

Gerber's  makes  three  different  cereals: 
Cereal  Food,  Strained  Oatmeal  and  the  new  ^^mk^^hm 
Barley  Cereal.  Many  mothers  find  that  serving  |g^??^ 
all  three  cereals  turnabout  helps  baby's  appetite. 
Be  sure  to  get  Gerber's  cereals,  with 
'America's  Best-Known  Baby"  on 
the  front  of  each  box. 


erber's  Baby  Foods 


CEREALS 


FREMONT,   MICH. -OAKLAND,  CALIF. 


STRAINED  FOODS 


CHOPPED  FOODS 


FREE  SAMPLES 

My  baby  is  now  months 
Id.  Please  send  me  samples  of 
lerber's  Barley  Cereal,  Gerber's 
trained  Oatmeal  and  Gerber's 
xreal  Food. 


©  la4-,  G.  P.  C. 

Address:  Gerher  Products  Co.,  Dept.  82-7,  Fremont,  Mich. 

In  Canada:  Dept.  82-7,  49  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto  1,  Ontario 


Name 


that  she  was  out  of  politics.  I  am  not  aware 
of  any  other  woman  with  qualifications  for 
the  presidency. 

"Women  are  people— they  are  the  product 
of  their  training  and  environment.  A  woman 
would  be  no  more  likely  (all  things  else  being 
equal)  to  bring  about  a  series  of  calamities 
than  a  man  of  the  same  age.  Men  can  be, 
and  often  are,  just  as  silly  and  notional  as 
women. 

"How  could  the  budget  be  any  more  up- 
set than  it  is  now?  How  could  our  affairs 
generally  be  in  worse  shape  than  they  are 
now,  in  consequence  of  centuries  of  male 
'statesmanship'?  As  for  a  housewife's  ap- 
plying household  economics  to  the  national 
scene,  tlie  woman  who  could  survive  the 
rough-and-tumble  lifelong  politics  necessary 
to  bring  her  to  the  attention  of  a  political 
party  would  probably  know  as  little  about 
managing  a  household  as  most  men  in  the 
same  position."  —Louis  Adamic. 

•  "I  wouldn't  vote  for  a  woman  for  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States.  To  begin  with,  she 
wouldn't  be  elected— it  takes  a  man  to  go 
around  the  country  kissing  babies,  especially 
those  around  nineteen." 

— Groucho  Marx. 

•  ".'\  candidate  should  be  elected  to  office  on 
personal  qualifications  and  the  issues  in- 
volved, not  on  a  basis  of  sex.  1  have  seen 
many  women  who  were  well  qualified  to  hold 
important  executive  positions.  I  do  not  antic- 
ipate the  election  of  a  woman  as  President 
at  any  time  in  the  near  future.  There  is  a  very 
definite  probability  that  the  nation  will 
have  a  woman  President  sometime  within 
the  next  .50  or  75  years." 

—Eugene  Talmadge. 

•  "I  shall  be  disappointed  if  I  leave  this 
earth  without  having  lived  under  a  woman 


'Name  a  great  lime- 


^  Professor : 
^  «a\tr."" 
Stiulent:  "Love  at  first  sijiht."" 

BOSTON  TRANSCRIPT. 


President  of  the  United  States.  I  have  had 
the  good  luck  to  observe  women  in  so  many 
other  activities —marriage,  medicine,  art, 
journalism  -  -  that  I  feel  the  presidency  would 
be  the  final  occupation  not  yet  represented 
among  women's  activities.  But  I  would  feel 
that  not  only  for  the  sake  of  completing  my 
observation,  but  because  surely  women  have 
special  aptitudes  for  being  President.  As 
mothers,  they  are  accustomed  to  looking 
after  children.  Why,  then,  should  they  not 
be  good  at  looking  after  the  citizens  of  a 
country,  for  the  citizens  are  only  that  coun- 
try's children?  And  as  to  foreign  policy, 
women  are  used  to  having  trouble  from  the 
neighbors'  children,  to  having  to  pull  their 
own  kids  out  of  a  scrap,  so  why  wouldn't 
they  be  good  at  handling  other  nations,  who 
are  simply  the  neighboring  families  of  the 
world? 

And  I  should  like  to  see  a  lot  of  sena- 
tors who  hold  dull  ideas  about  keeping  every- 
body in  his  place,  including  women,  have  to 
take  orders  from  a  woman.  And  I  should  like 
to  hear  a  woman  demanding  a  vast  budget 
from  Congress.  Women  have  had  budget 
trouble  with  men  long  enough;  a  woman 
President  would  be  able  to  submit  a  budget 
without  worrying  about  the  squawks.  And  I 
should  like  to  know  what  kind  of  hats  a  lady 
President  would  wear;  whether  she  would 
wear  a  bright  scarf  over  her  hair  on  a  windy 
day,  and  whether  she  would  ever  be  found  in 
the  kitchen  whipping  up  a  batch  of  hot  bis- 
cuits. Yu-u-m-m!" 

—Paul  Engle. 

•  'Tn  choosing  the  candidate  for  President 
of  the  United  States  for  whom  I  would  vote, 
certainly  the  matter  of  sex  would  not  be 
taken  into  consideration.  We  have  thousands 
of  women  in  this  nation  who  are  certainly 
better  qualified  for  the  presidency  than  any 
male  who  has  filled  the  position  since  1932." 

— W.  Lee  O'Daniel. 


"Coming,  Mother!" 

"You  don't  have  to  call  twice!  7  saw  you 
makin'  those  keen  rennet-custard  desserts 
this  mornin'— an'  do  I  love  'em!" 

Babies— children— grown-ups  .  .  .  the 
whole  family  enjoys  milk  that's  made  into 
delicious  rennet-custards.  They  have  all 
milk's  food  value  because  they  aren't 
cooked,  and  the  rennet  enzyme  makes  them 
even  easier  to  digest  than  milk  itself. 
They're  so  quick  and  easy  to  make — give 
your  youngsters  and  yourself  a  treat  by 
serving  rennet-custanis  today! 

Make  rennet-custards  with  either 
"Junket"  Brand  Rennet  Tablets— not 
sweetened  or  flavored— add  sugar  and  fla- 
vor to  taste;  or  "Junket"  Rennet  Powder 
—  already  sweetened,  in  six  delicious  flavors. 
Both  at  all  grocers.  For  free  sample  oi 
"Junket"  Rennet  Taljlets.  write  "Junket" 
Brand  Foods,  Division  of  Chr.  Hansen's 
Lahoratorv,  Inc.,  Dept.  22,  Little  Falls, 
N.  Y.  ■ 


"JINKET"  Is  the  trade-mark  of  Chr.  Hansen'* 
Laboratory,  Inc.,  for  its  rennet  and  other  foot 
products,  and  is  registered  in  the  I".  S.  and  Canada 


DELIS 


PRESENTS  A 


Children's  Fashion 
Show 


In  the 
new,  exciting 
Spring  and 

Summer 
Cataloguel 


i 

It's  an  outstanding 
y  .    \       collection   of  moder- 
ately priced  fashions 
^  and  accessories  for 

infants  and  children,  displayed 
for  your  pleasure  in  a  beautiful 
catalogue.  Just  write  and  enjoy 
these  wonderful  items  for  a 
child's  wardrobe  and  comfort. 
Write  today:  Dept.  F87  . 

DE  LIS  FASHIONS 
2 18  Chartres,  New  Orleans  16,  La. 
Or  come  and  see  these  fashions 
on  display  at  the 

DE  LIS  RETAIL  SHOP 
935  Canal  Si.,  New  Orleans,  La. 
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_      ,         ,  .  MARY  LOIMSK  BARHIJTT 

It  isn  t  that  a  srratrli  is  <l(ingeroits—it's  the  <Urt  that  niifiht  he 
left  in  the  break,  and  (lutt's  why  mothers  hare  lo  knott  first  aid. 

Mi  Aid  and  ik  Home  Mkm  (jabiiiet 

BY  UK.  IIEKMA.X  IV.  Bri\UK!>«EIV 


Frcsult^tit,  i^hica^a  Board  ttf  Health 


[XIDENTS  happen  in  every  family,  but 
tragedies  usually  happen  to  families 
which  are  unprepared  for  accidents. 
Every  year  thousands  of  children  suffer, 
d  a  few  die,  because  their  homes  did  not 
ve  the  equipment,  or  their  parents  the 
,owledge  and  skill,  to  meet  an  emergency 
less  or  injury. 

Thus  it  is  every  mother's  duty  to  make 
re  that  her  home  has  a  first-aid  kit  or  medi- 
le  cabinet  with  the  right  things  in  it,  and 
e  must  also  know  what  to  do  when  the 
ild  gets  hurt  or  becomes  suddenly  sick.  Of 
urse,  for  serious  hurts  and  acute  illnesses, 
r  first  thought  is  to  call  the  doctor.  But 
e  must  be  prepared  herself  to  care  for'minor 
lergencies  and  to  give  first  aid  when  the 
ctor  cannot  come  right  away. 
The  accompanying  list  shows  w^hat  should 
in  the  home  medicine  cabinet  to  meet  the 
eds  of  the  average  child.  Ordinarily,  these 
ms  are  sufficient,  if  mother  knows  how  to 
e  them  all  intelligently.    In  many  cases 


Gratefil  yoiiii";  mothers 
from  Maine  to  California  tell 
us  that  Doitor  Bundfsctrs 
liaby  booklets  have  been  of 
the  greatest  help  to  ihein  in 
(•arin<:  for  their  own  bal)ies. 
The  first  eifihl  booklets  rover 
vour  baby's  lirst  cifilil  months. 
I'hey  sell  for  .50  cents.  I'be 
second  series  of  booklets  cov- 
er.s  the  baby's  health  from 
nine  months  to  two  years — 
seven  IxMjklets  for  .5"  cents. 
The  booklets  will  be  ~ecit 
monthly;  l)e  sure  to  tell  us 
«ben  you  want  the  first  book- 
let. A  complete  book  on  the 
care  of  the  baby,  a  neees- 
narv  iiuppU'nu'nt  to  'he 
monllily  booklet-,  ()(  H  Ba- 
HIKS,  No.  is  2.")  cents.  A 

booklet  on  breast  feediiif.'.  A 
Dofn^Olt's  FlKST  Dl  TV  TO  THE 

MoTiiEU,  No.  1316,  sells  for 
6  cents.  .'\<ldres8  all  requests 
to  the  Reference  Library, 
Ladies'  Home  Joi  r>  ai.,  I'hil- 
adel[>hia  5,  Pennsylvania. 


there  may  be  special  needs,  such  as  drugs  to 
relieve  the  seizures  of  a  child  who  has  asthma, 
so  it  is  always  a  good  idea  to  go  over  this  list 
with  the  family  doctor  and  make  certain  that 
it  has  his  approval. 

Minor  cuts  and  burns  are  the  injuries  that 
mothers  must  care  for  most  frequently.  It  is 
for  these  that  our  medicine  cabinet  should 
have  bandages,  gauze,  cotton,  adhesive, 
green  soap,  salve  and  an  antiseptic.  Scratches, 
for  example,  are  dangerous  only  because  they 
may  be  dirty.  These  should  be  washed  genth 
but  thoroughly  with  soap  and  water,  then 
painted  with  an  antiseptic  solution.  If  the 
scratch  has  stopped  bleeding  by  the  time  it 
has  been  cleaned,  it  need  not  always  be 
covered  with  a  bandage,  though  usually  this 
helps  to  keep  it  clean  when  the  child  returns 
to  play. 

Deeper  cuts  hurt  more  and  bleed  more,  but 
are  not  necessarily  more  serious.  In  fact,  the 
bleeding  itself  is  often  protection  against 
contaminating  germs,  which  are  washed 
away  with  the  blood.  Nevertheless,  cuts 
should  be  cleaned  by  the  same  methods,  and 
covered  with  gauze  or  cotton  and  adhesive  to 
protect  against  tears  while  the  wound  is 
healing.  The  same  precautions  should  be 
taken  when  the  child  skins  his  knees,  hands 
or  elbows  on  the  sidewalk  or  some  other  hard, 
rough  surface.  When  cinders,  gravel  or  dirt 
has  been  ground  into  these  sores  mother 
must  take  care  that  the  particles  are  washed 
away  during  the  cleaning.  If  they  are  ground 
in  deep,  so  that  removing  them  is  too  painful, 
the  child  should  be  taken  to  the  doctor. 

Cuts  or  wounds  from  which  blood  is  spurt- 
ing forcibly  are  harder  to  handle.  If  pressure 
on  the  wound  itself  will  not  stop  bleeding, 
the  artery  from  which  the  blood  is  flowing 
must  be  located  and  the  flow  stopped  by 
pressing  the  artery  against  a  bone.  The 
"pressure  points,"  or  spots  at  which  this  can 
easily  be  done,  are  on  the  inside  of  the  upper 
arms  and  legs,  and  at  the  angles  of  the  jaws. 
To  prevent  possible  tragedies  from  excessive 
loss  of  blood  in  such  cases,  all  mothers  should 
study  a  first-aid  textbook  or  insist  on  learning 
this  simple  but  important  technique  from  the 
doctor  or  his  nurse. 

Puncture  wounds,  such  as  occur  when  a 
child  steps  on  a  protruding  nail,  are  po- 
tentially the  most  dangerous  of  all,  because 
they  are  the  most  often  neglected.  In  these 
cases,  infectious  germs  may  be  driven  in 
(Continued  on  Page.  151) 


Give  baby  this  modern  skin  care! 
NEW  LOTION  PROTECTS  HIM  BETTER! 


Irritations  dropped  when  new  Johnson's  Baby  Lotion  was  ti  -it d  on  thou- 
sands of  infants  in  hospital  nurseries.  This  entirely  different  kind  of  baby 
skin  care  — smooth,  snow-white,  antiseptic  — lowered  cases  of  diaper  rash 
and  prickly  heat  amazingly! 


Mothers  find  Lotion  pleasanter!  "So  different  — so  pleas- 
ant! "  say  mothers  who  have  tried  Johnson's  Baby  Lotion. 
You,  too,  will  find  it  a  dehght  to  use  —  after  baby's  bath, 
at  every  diaper  change.  Leaves  baby's  skin  soft,  clean, 
protected.  Start  Johnson's  Baby  Lotion  care  — today! 


Johnson's  Baby  Lotion 

ANTISEPTIC 


what  will  you  take  for  your  children? 

Nothing,  of  course.  They're  priceless.  And  with- 
in your  means,  there  are  no  Hmits  to  your  care 
for  their  happy,  sturdy  growth  and  well-being. 

We're  on  your  side.  Because  a  spread  for  bread 
is  even  more  important  in  a  child's  diet  than  in 
a  grown-up's,  we  have  always  been  mindful,  ir 
making  Nucoa,  of  children's  nutritional  needs.  Sc 
here  are  some  of  the  things  we  do  to  make  Nucoa 
good  enough  for  your  children: 

^  Maintain  constant  relationship  with  a  consultin| 
board  composed  of  leading  American  nutritionists 

^  Guard  Nucoa's  uniformity  and  flavor  by  strict  labO' 
ratory  control. 

1^  Guarantee  at  least  15,000  U.S. P.  units  Vitamin  / 
in  every  delicious  pound  of  Nucoa. 

^  Make  Nucoa  of  pure  vegetable  oils  churned  will 
fresh  pasteurized,  cultured  skim  milk— products  o 
American  famis  exclusively. 

No  wonder  Nucoa  has  made  friends  with  million; 
of  mothers!  Try  it  on  ijoiir  table.  No  other  churne( 
spread,  at  anv  price,  furnishes  more  food  energyl 
or  is  a  finer  year-round  source  of  precious,  pro; 
tecti\  e  Vitamin  A! 


•  So  fresh,  so  good,  "it  melts  in  your  mouth! 

Nucoa  is  freshly  made  the  year  round,  on  order  only 
There  is  no  "storage"  Nucoa!  For  cooking,  use  it  as  i 
comes— pure  white.  For  the  table,  tint  it  a  delicate  yellov 
with  the  pure  Color-Wafer  inserted  in  each  package. 


CORN  CHOWDtR:  (1)  Saute  Vi  cup  thinly  sliced 
onion  and  '2  cup  tliopped  celery  in  4  tbsp.  Nucoa 
iHitil  yellow.  (2)  Add  2  cups  diced  raw  potato  and  2 
cups  water,  sea.son  to  taste  and  cook  1.5-20  min.,  or  until 
J,  p()tat(jes  art-  tender.  (3)  Add  Vi 
cup  green  pepper  sli\  ers,  1  can 
(2'2)  creani-st\  le  corn,  3  cups 
milk,  and  simmer  .5  min.  (4)  Add 
1  cup  cream  and  2  soda  crackers 
crushed  into  crumbs.  Serve  very 
iiot.  Yield:  6  servings. 


OVEN  "FRIES":  (1)  Peel  and  slice  6  potatoes 
in  tiiin  slices.  (2)  Arrange  on  Nucoa-d  flat  bak- 
ing pan  in  rows,  overlapping  potato  slices  so 
that  about  half  ot  each  slice  is  exposed.  (3)  Brush 
well  with  cup  Nucoa, 
melted.  Bake  in  very  hot 
ox  en  (,500°  F.)  for  15  min- 
utes, or  until  potatoes  are 
tender  and  have  crisp 
edges.  Season  to  taste. 
Yield:  6  servings. 


NUC0A-QUICK-0.4TS  CRUST:  (1)  Add  2  cups 
H-O  Quick  Oats  to  Vs  cup  melted  Nucoa;  stir 
well.  (2)  Add  ¥4  tsp.  salt,  2  tsps.  grated  lemon  rind, 
4  tbsp.  sugar.  (3)  Turn  into  well-greased  pie  pan; 

press  lightly  onto  pan  with 
.  .  .  •  i  ,  .  moist  fingers.  (4)  Bake 

in  moderately  hot  oven 
(375°  F.)  15  to  20  min.,  or 
until  lightly  browned.  (5) 
Cool;  fill  as  desired.  Yield: 
one  8-  or  9-inch  crust. 
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(Continued  from  Page  149) 
•ep,  beyond  the  reach  of  any  cleansing  proc- 
s.  Yet  often  the  wound  is  apparently 
irmless,  with  only  a  small  amount  of  pain 
id  little,  if  any,  bleeding.  The  puncture 
ould  always  be  washed  and  covered.  If  it 
in  the  bottom  of  the  foot,  as  it  is  in  so  many 
ses,  the  child  should  be  kept  off  his  feet  un- 
all  soreness  has  disappeared.  If  he  has  not 
ready  had  the  antitetanus  immunization 
jections,  which  are  now  given  many  times 
ong  with  diphtheria  and  whooping-cough 
lOts,  the  doctor  should  by  all  means  be  told 
wut  the  injury;  he  may  want  to  give  tet- 
lus  antitoxin  to  play  safe  against  this  grave 
fection. 

Mild  burns— another  common  childhood 
jury— hurt  more  than  they  harm.  Unless 
le  burn  is  severe  enough  to  blister,  or  unless 
covers  a  large  area,  such  as  the  greater  part 

the  hand,  foot  or  forearm,  mother's  main 
incern  can  be  directed  at  relieving  pain  and 
oviding  protection  against  further  injury 

the  tender  skin.  Immersion  of  the  burned 
ea  in  lukewarm  water  is  the  best  way  to 
ing  quick  relief.  When  painful  smarting 
Dps,  the  bum  can  be  covered  with  a  special 
Ive  (the  doctor  will  recommend  one  for  the 
edicine  cabinet)  and  then  with  cotton  or 
uze  held  loosely  in  place  with  adhesive.  A 
in  paste  made  from  baking  soda  and  water 
11  do  the  trick  if  no  burn  salve  is  available, 
it  neither  this  nor  the  salve  should  be  used 
r  burns  that  blister.  These  should  be  left 
jne,  except  for  immersion  in  water,  until 
e  doctor  can  come. 

Few  doctors  think  that  the  home  medicine 
binet  should  contain  antidotes  for  poison- 
y.  The  chance  that  just  the  right  antidote 
11  be  at  hand  for  the  particular  poison  the 
ild  has  taken  is  small,  and  there  is  always  a 
k  that  mother  will  get  panicky  and  use 
e  wrong  thing.  Few  poisons  act  so  quickly 
at  mother  hasn't  time  to  call  a  doctor 
d  get  specific  advice. 
Definitely  belonging  in  the  medicine  chest, 
wever,  are  a  mild  laxative  (again,  the 
ctor's  choice),  aspirin  to  reduce  fever  and 


relieve  discomfort  of  severe  colds  and  in- 
lectious  diseases,  a  gargle  for  sore  throats 
aromatic  spirits  of  ammonia  to  be  used  spar- 
ingly if  the  child  faints  or  suffers  shock  fol- 
lowing an  injury,  and  doctor-recommended 
cough  medicine-either  a  sirup  or  lozenges 
^or  the  most  part  these  are  safe,  useful  reme- 
dies; but  the  laxative,  especially,  must  be 
used  only  when  the  doctor  explicitly  recom- 
mends It,  and  never  when  the  child  has  a 
stomach-ache.  The  iM)ssihilily  that  an  in- 
lected  appendix  may  be  ruptured  through 
use  of  a  laxative  must  never  be  overlooked. 

Fmally,  a  word  of  caution  should  be  added 
about  what  not  to  keep  in  the  home  medi- 
cine cabinet:  Never  keej)  prescription  drugs, 
including  sulfonamides,  after  the  illness 
for  winch  they  were  prescribed  is  over; 
sleeping  pills;  cure-alls,  or  patent  medi- 
cines-no  matter  how  effective  they  are  su|)- 
posed  to  have  been  for  the  iieighbi)r's  Aunt 
Jenny  I 

Following  these  rules  will  make  the  medi- 
cine cabinet  in  your  home  what  it  ought  to 
be:  first  line  of  defense  against  accident. 

I>  THE  HO.MK  >lKI»l<T.\li:  4  Alli.XKT 

Do  Kcfp: 

Prepared  sterile  bandages 
Surgical  gauze  (2  inches  wide) 
Cotton 

Adhesive  tape  (1  inch  wide) 

Green  soap 

Antiseptic  solution 

Burn  salve 

Baking  soda 

Mild  laxative 

Aspirin 

Gargle 

Cough  medicine 

Aromatic  spirits  of  ammonia 

Don 't  Keep: 

Poison  antidotes 
Prescription  drugs 
Sleeping  pills 
Patent  medicines 
Anything  else 


THIS  15  A 
RUNAW/IY 


By  3lunro  Lfaf 

This  ^acMookinf;  ll.ii.^'  ^iilinf;on  the  curb  is  a  Run- 
away, aii.l  it  i>  losl.  Thi.-  Kuiiaway  is  lire.l  an.l  hungry 
hecausp  il  is  «av  |.asl  supperlime  an.l  il  .ioesn  1  know 
how  to  fret  honu'.  1 1  .li.ln-t  tell  anyho.ly  at  home  where 
it  was  .'oin-  or  promise  to  he  hack  when  .1  shoul.l.  1 1 
just  ran  awav  an.l  now  it  is  sorry,  hul  il  s  loo  la t.-. 
N.,ho.lv  kiH.ws  where  to  start  to  look  for  it.  Maybe 
this  Runaway  will  have  more  sense  the  next  tune.  .1 
il  ev.T  get-  home.  Let  s  h.>pe  so. 
WERfYOuA      '  UN)  A  WAYtHIS  MONTH? 


Why  Delicious  Quoker  Oats 
is  Unequalled 

/or  Kfur  Groi/\r/ng  ChM/ 


1 Because,  unlike  many  modern  re- 
•  fined  foods,  Quaker  Oats  is  a  nat- 
tiViil,  coiiipltte  whole-grain  breakfast 
cereal.  Gentle  Quaker  processing  does 
not  change,  denature  or  destroy  iiny  of 
its  natural  values. 

2 Because,  even  among  natural  ce- 
•  reals,  none  equals  hot,  whole-grain 
oatmeal  in  four  great  "key"  elements* 
absolutely  essential  for  normal  growth, 
stamina  and  youthful  energy. 

3 Because  Quaker  Oats  is  unmatched 
•  in  deliciousness.  Voted  best-tasting 
cereal**  in  a  national  survey!  Actually 
enjoyed  by  more  people  each  day  than 
any  other  cereal! 


OATMEAL  LEADS 


The  secret  of  Quaker  Oats  is  simple.  Real 
oatmeal  is  simply  our  greatest  natural  ce- 
real in  food  elements  thai  promote  grov.  ih 
— and  your  energy  and  stamina.  Its  great- 
est benefits  can  be  obtained  by  enioying 
Quaker  Oats  regularly.  For  this  reason — 
and  for  its  unique  whole-grain  delicious- 
ness— start  today  serving  Quaker  Oats  at 
your  house!  So  economical.  So  easy  to 
prepare.  Quick  Quaker  Oats  cooks  fast 
as  coffee. 

**Actually  won  more  votes  than 
any  other  cereal,  hot  or  cold  I 


Cluaker  Oats 

The  World's  Best-Tasting  Breakfast  Food 


Quaker  Oats 
and  Mofher'i  Oafs 
Are  the  Same 


152 


LADIES-  HOME  JOURNAL 


February,  1947 


We 


^0  Peanut  Crunch  Peanut  Butter  is  a 

great  thrill  for  kiddies  ...  a  great  treat 
for  mom  and  pop!  With  meals 
or  in-between,  everybody  likes  Peanut  Crunch 
Peanut  Butter,  the  blended  combination  of  crispy, 
toasted  peanut  bits  and  smooth,  delicious 
peanut  butter.  Contains  essential  vitamins  that 
help  build  strong  bodies.  Look  for  Peanut  Crunch 
Peanut  Butter  on  your  grocer's  shelves. 


(Conlinned  from  Page  45) 


Bill  IIS  Til  AT  FI.Y 
ri*>ill»K  IK»\V\ 


We  went  back  and  fixed  the  dam  some 
more.  The  dog  sat  on  the  driveway  and 
shivered. 

We  rang  the  front  doorbell  again. 

"Lookit  how  he's  shivering,"  I  told  mother. 

"Tell  him  to  go  home,"  mother  said.  "And 
get  in  here.  You'll  catch  your  death." 

We  told  him  to  go  home,  but  he  just  sat 
and  shivered. 

"He  acts  like  he  is  home,"  Pud  said. 

We  went  in  on  the  back  porch.  The  dog 
came  and  looked  in  the  door.  He  whined 
and  shivered.  We  got  some  rags  and  got  the 
dog  in  on  the  porch.  We  rubbed  him  as  dry 
as  we  could.  We  got  a  rug  and  put  it  down  in 
the  corner  where  the  screens  are  stacked. 
We  pushed  the  dog  down  on  it  and  tried  to 
cover  him  up. 

It  was  wonderful  and  warm  and  good- 
smelling  inside  after  we  had  our  wet  mittens 
off.  We  looked  out  the  kitchen  window.  The 
dog  was  lying  on  the  rug  shivering. 

When  father  came  home  he  was  holding 
his  ears.  "Cold  spell  coming."  he  said. 
"What's  that  dog  do-  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 
ing  on  the  porch?"  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

' '  On  the  porch  !  " 
mother  said.  "Let  it 
out.  Send  it  home." 

"  It  won't  go."  I  said. 

Father  went  out 
and  put  the  dog  out. 
"Go  on!"  he  said, 
"shooing  it  with  his 
hands.  "Go  home!  Go 
on  home ! " 

The  dog  just  looked 
at  him.  Father  came 
back  in  and  rubbed 
his  hands  together  by 
the  oven.  The  dog 
howled  outdoors. 
Father  looked  at 
mother.  She  kept  on 
setting  the  table.  The 
dog  howled  again. 
Father  sighed. 

"I  know,  I  know," 
mother    said.  "You 
wouldn't  let  a  dog  stay 
outdoors  on  a  night  ^^^^^^^^HBB 
like  this." 

"  It's  wet  and  getting  cold,"  father  said. 
"Just  long  enough  to  get  dry?" 

"All  right,"  mother  said.  "But  wait  till 
I  get  into  the  dining  room." 

She  went  into  the  dining  room  and  shut 
the  swinging  door.  She's  scared  of  dogs.  She 
even  has  to  walk  to  the  car  line  a  special  way 
where  she  knows  there  aren't  many  dogs. 
She  even  walks  in  the  middle  of  the  street  so 
they  won't  think  she  is  thinking  about  com- 
ing to  their  houses.  When  she  sees  a  dog  in 
front  of  her,  she  turns  around  and  goes  the 
other  way. 

We  let  the  little  dog  in.  Was  he  ever 
glad !  He  ran  all  over  and  slid  on  the  waxed 
linoleum.  Father  patted  the  floor  under  the 
oven.  He  lay  down  there.  He  looked  so  glad 
to  be  in  the  warm. 

We  had  to  serve  the  dinner.  Mother  sat 
in  the  dining  room  and  pulled  her  feet  up  and 
looked  nervous  every  time  we  went  through 
the  swinging  door. 

"Hi,  Rosie!"  Pud  said  to  the  dog  every 
time  we  went  into  the  kitchen. 

The  dog  knew  his  name!  He  jumped  up 
when  we  said  it  and  wagged  his  tail. 

"None  of  that,"  mother  called.  "Don't 
try  to  name  him.  That  only  makes  it 
harder." 

He  ought  to  be  dry  and  warm  by  now," 
mother  said.  "Enough  to  find  his  way  home." 
That  was  when  we  were  through  eating. 

Mother  did  the  dishes  and  came  and  sat 
down  in  the  living  room. 

"Well,"  she  said,  "you  see.  I  guess  the 
little  dog  managed  to  find  his  way  home 
all  right." 

"Yeah,"  I  said.  "I  suppose  he  did." 

"Yeah,"  father  said. 

"I  wish  he  didn't,"  Pud  said. 


"Why,  Pud,"  mother  said.  "That  would 
be  stealing.  That  is  a  good  dog.  He  belongs 
to  someone." 

"He  could  belong  to  us,"  Pud  said. 

"But  he  doesn't,"  mother  said.  "After  he 
got  warm  he  trotted  along  home  like  a  good 
little  dog." 

"  Yow-oo-oo-oo ! "  It  came  from  the  front 
step. 

Father  laughed.  "I  guess  he  got  cold 
again,"  he  said. 

"Couldn't  we  just  keep  him  tonight?"  I 
said. 

"We  could  not,"  mother  said.  "You,"  she 
said  to  father,  "go  out  and  take  him  away  a 
block  or  two  till  he  gets  the  idea.  He's 
young.  He  doesn't  know  enough." 

"Me?"  father  said.  "On  a  night  hke  this? 
I  wouldn't  send  a  dog  out!" 
"Yow-oo-oo-oo,"  the  dog  yelled. 
Father  took  him  up  to  the  corner  and 
around  toward  the  car  line  a  block  or  two. 
"  I  gave  him  a  swat  and  said,  '  Get  going, ' " 


he  said.  "He  got. 


He  settled  down  in  his 
chair  and  read  the 
paper. 

We  went  to  bed. 


Ill  ihe  Florida  sunshine,  visitors 
from  llie  North  are  seeini;  ,\ineriea's 
only  stork,  (he  fireat  wood  ibis,  i;o  sail- 
in;;  overhead.  Its  live-foot  win^s  are 
stron^lv  marked  with  hiack  and  white. 

The  wood  iltis  lias  its  avian  cities, 
with  tliousanils  of  the  liirtis  nesting 
close  together.  Flie  wood  ihis  can  soar 
like  a  vulture.  Sometimes  a  whole 
Hock  will  rise  a  mile  or  more  into  the 
air,  and  then  will  cotiie  rockelirii; 
down  for  thousands  of  feet  apparentiv 
just  for  the  thrill.  It  has  been  ob- 
served to  climb  in  a  sudden  wing-over, 
roll  on  its  liack  and  go  sailing  along  for 
hundreds  of  yards  upside  down.  Un- 
gainly and  awkward  on  the  ground, 
.  a  consummate  artist 
Eflii  iii  II  <(v  Ti'ule 


the  wood  i 
on  the  win 


"Pud,"  I  said.  It  was 
the  middle  of  the  night, 
I  guess.  Pud  sat  up 
quick  in  bed.  "Pud, 
he's  back,"  I  said. 

The  dog  was  howl- 
ing on  the  front  step. 
We  could  hear  mother 
and  father  talking.  We 
got  up  and  turned  on 
the  hall  light.  We  went 
into  their  room.  Mother 
turned  on  the  bed  light. 
We  just  stood  and 
looked.  It  sounded 
awful. 

"I  give  up,"  mother 
said.  "Close  him  in 
the  kitchen.  Tomor- 
row  " 

"Oh,  tomorrow 

  there'll  probably  be  an 

^■^^^•■^■B      advertisement  in  the 
paper  for  him,"  father: 
said.  He  was  hurrying  down  the  stairs  before 
mother  changed  her  mind. 

There  wasn't  any  ad  in  the  paper  and 
Rosie  didn't  go  home.  He  stayed  around.  It 
was  warm  in  the  sun. 

Mother  didn't  let  us  feed  him.  "  That'll 
encourage  him,"  she  said.  "That'll  make  him-i 
think  he  belongs." 

"  I  guess,"  Pud  said,  "  I  never  wanted  any-^ 
thing  all  my  life  like  I  want  a  dog.  When  I 
get  big,"  he  said,  "do  you  know  what?" 

"No,  what?"  mother  said. 

"I'm  going  to  be  a — a — a  dogman.  I'll 
have  a  thousand  dogs,"  he  said. 

"Eat  your  lunch,"  mother  said. 

We  didn't  feed  him  that  day,  but  he  was 
still  there  at  night.  Father  roughed  him  up 
good.  The  dog  jumped  all  over  father.  He 
jumped  up  and  licked  his  face.  He  yipped 
and  yipped. 

"He's  glad  you're  home,"  I  said. 

Father  looked  at  the  house.  "I  wish  he 
was."  he  said. 

"We  couldn't  let  him  in  the  house  againi 
tonight,  I  suppose?"  I  said  to  mother  afteii 
dinner. 

"No,"  mother  said,  "we  couldn't.  You' 
people  are  encouraging  him.  And  as  soon  asi 
you  have  finished  eating  I  have  some  errands^ 
for  all  of  you.  I  have  not  been  able  to  get  ou'i 
of  the  house  all  day  with  that  beast  standiiijj 
at  the  door  ready  to  pounce  on  me.  I  havti 
emptied  no  garbage,  I  have  not  taken  ouJ 
the  cans.  The  trash  must  be  burned  anfl 
those  two  rugs  at  the  back  door  have  to 
taken  out  and  shaken.  I  intended  to  make  | 
chocolate  pie  for  dinner,"  she  said,  "but 
was  out  of  chocolate  and  I  couldn't  get  oi 
(Continued  on  Page  154) 
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i  »|        BAB^'  LOVES  THE  JAR- FREE  RIPE 

It's  so  heavenly  comfy !  Thanks  to 
Center  Suspension  Springs',  exclusive  with 
Whitney,  practically  all  the  jolts  and  jars  are 
absorbed  before  they  reach  the  baby! 

/MOM/V\y  LOVES  THE  EAS/  &UOE' 

^  It's  so  effortless!  No  tilting  and 
awkward  shoving  for  Mommy  with  a 
Whitney  Folding  Coach.  For  only  Whitney 
has  the  Steer-O-Matic  Wheels'  which  turn 
corners  automatically  with  just  finger-tip 
guidance. 


FOLKS  ALL  LOVE  ITS  SMARTNESS 


^ Surrounded  by  loving  glances  is 
-i  {[y  every  Whitney  Carriage.  For 
Whitney  leads  in  looks!  Yes, 
Whitney  has  an  exclusive  Concealed  Folding 
Geart  which  gives  it  the  smart  styling  of  the 
expensive  English  coaches. 

YOU,  TOO,  will  love  a  Whitney,  and  so  will 
your  baby.  See  and  try  one  at  your  favorite 
store,  or  write  for  the  /m- Whitney  booklet, 
"For  Babies  Only".  Address  Department  L2. 


tPats.  applied  for. 


F,  A.  WHITNEY   CARRIAGE  COMPANY 

Since  18S8 
LEOMINSTER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


(Continued  from  Page  152) 
to  go  to  the  store."  Mother  started  to  clear 
the  table. 

"You  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself," 
father  said.  "Teaching  the  children  to  be 
afraid  of  dogs." 

"They  don't  have  to  just  because  I  am," 
mother  said. 

"It's  silly,"  father  said.  "Dog  is  man's 
best  friend." 

"But  I'm  woman,"  mother  said.  "And 
dog  is  not  my  friend." 

"You  don't  trust  them,  that's  why," 
father  said. 

"They  attack  me,"  mother  said.  "They 
always  attack  me." 

"It's  because  you're  afraid,"  father  said. 
"They  can  smell  it." 

"They  attack  me  even  when  I  don't  know 
that  they're  there,"  mother  said.  "  I  f  o  walk- 
ing along  on  the  sidewalk  peacefully  and  they 
run  out  and  go  for  me.  It  should  be  against 
the  law.  The  streets  of  this  town  belong  to 
the  dogs;  people  can't  use  them  safely." 

"You  go  walking  down  the  street,  looking 
carefully  to  both  sides,"  father  said.  "The 
dogs  can  smell  you're  afraid  before  you  see 
them.  Well,  give  me  something,"  he  said. 
"We  can't  let  this  one  starve." 

Mother  said,  "Tomorrow  I'll  call  the  dog 
pound." 


"W^hen  I  get  big,  do  you  know  what?" 
Pud  said. 

"Yes,"  mother  said.  "You'll  be  a  dog- 
man." 

"No,"  Pud  said,  "I'm  going  to  get  mar- 
ried." 

"Oh?"  mother  said. 

"To  a  lady  that  likes  dogs,"  Pud  said. 

Oh,  he  was  a  cute  dog!  He  said  good 
morning  to  us.  He  put  his  paws  on  our 
shoulders  and  licked  our  faces.  He  wagged 
his  tail,  he  danced.  It  was  wonderful  how 
glad  he  was  to  see  us.  We  put  him  out  so 
mother  could  come  into  the  kitchen. 

"You  can't  send  a  good  dog  like  that  to 
the  humane  society,"  father  said.  "  I'll  report 

him  to  them,  so  if  the  owner  calls  There 

may  be  a  reward,"  he  said. 

"There'll  be  a  big  reward  for  a  dog  like 
that,  I  bet,"  Pud  said. 

"It  beats  all,"  mother  said,  "how  my 
home  is  not  my  castle  any  more.  Go  ahead. 
Keep  me  a  prisoner.  All  right,  I'll  give  you 
one  more  day.  But  outside.  Maybe  he'll 
wander  off." 

"  Do  you  suppose  he  will?  "  Pud  said  when 
we  started  to  school.  So  we  tied  him  up  back 
of  the  garage.  We  tied  him  up  with  a  rope  to 
a  tree. 

At  noon  he  was  gone !  The  rope  was  gone. 
We  didn't  hardly  dare  say  anything.  We 


■(.%■(  ISA  IS. \  It!  IIKIt.  4  4>.>SI  I.TA.XT 

(  hihl  l--^,  l„>h,ui^l,  /{</,■;.  Sirt  i  l  S,  %,-,(  \„rli 

II<)\V  would  Xiiu  likr  it  1 1  i-vcrvonc  around  vou  talked 
.1  apancsc — ami   vou  could  understand  only  Kiiiilisli? 

would  vou  ifcl  if  \  on  were  alone  in  a  strange  land, 
\wlli  no  nKi|i.  <uin|iass  or  idea  ol  when  \oii  could  get 
home — il  c\ci  '.''  Suppose  \oii  coiddii  t  kccj)  your  joli 
iiiili  ss  M>u  could  gi\e  a  clear,  tliree-jiiinutc  explanation 
ot  I  jiistcin's  theory  to  ^  our  Ijos.s!  How  woiilil  ^  on  like 
to  live  in  a  world  where  chair  seats  and  doorknoi)S  were 
out  ol  your  reach,  and  ^  ou  had  to  kcej)  your  wallet  in  a 
|)ockct  that  kc])l  disapitcaring?  It  s  safe  to  say  that,  in 
such  a  world,  xou  would  not  he  the  hriglit  and  cheerlul 
hie-ol-tlie-party  type.  \  rt  such  a  itorld  is  uluit  a  chihl 
faces  erery  tlav  of  Itis  \oung  life.  So  \s  !i;'n  your  youngster 
[.lies  you  with  endless  (piestions,  or  when  he  insists  on 
being  lilted  up  to  si'c  something  alio\  e  his  eye  level — or 
c\  en  wlii  ii  he  throws  his  new  train  out  the  window  be- 
cause he  can  t  make  it  work  — try  to  reniemher  vvhat 
he's  up  against  in  this  worlil  he  never  maile. 


''^I.ftst  iiiiiht  ytm  stiitl  teiicn  I  tenko  ii/>  it  leoitid 
he  Untntrrair.   .N«ir  yttit  tell  irif  it's  today!" 


Tip  to  a  New  Grandma 

Do  you  remember  how  you  strugglec 
trying  to  stretch  nipples  over  narrow- 
neck  bottles?  How  the  darn  things  some' 
times  slipped  and  spilled  the  milk?  Dc 
you  remember  how  you  watched  the 
nipple  to  see  that  it  did  not  collapse  anc 
prevent  baby  from  getting  its  food? 

Modern  Evenflo  Nursers  with  theii 
handy    nipple,    bottle,    cap  all-in-one 
abolish  these  nuisances.  Air  valves  in 
Evenflo   Nipples    prevent  collapsing. 
Babies  finish  bottles  better  and  get  mor( 
^^^^       benefit  from  food.  Your  bus] 
BflBp       daughter  will  welcome  som( 
^^I^^       Evenflo  Units.  In  spite  of  in 
/    \J    \      creasing    production,  th( 
-L  \     great  demand  for  these  popu 

lar  nursers  makes  it  hard  t( 
keep  the  stores  adequatel; 
supplied. 


Nipple  down 
Bottle  lealed. 


Nipple  up 
for  feeding. 


Soenilc 


\merica  s 


25c 

Most  Popular  Nurser' 


^^CACC^BABEE-TEND 

[    <^  OnFL  ^  Safety  Choii 


Can'(  be  tipped  over.  Con"  j 
into  play  table.  Used  for  y-  I 
Ideal  gift  Sold  only  direrj 
you, NOT  IN  STOKES  Coi:& 
Phone  Book  for  local  age  • 
or  write  us  for  FREE  fo  f 


THE  BABEE-TENDA  CORPORATI 
6S1  Finance  eidg.    •    Cleveland  1 S,  O 

In  Conado  Write:  3<7  Boy  St.,  Toronto  I,  Oot 


MATERNITY  DRESSES//^  J 

^  Smtrt.youthlul styles  for  Mormng,  Street. or  ^  (Ctf^. 

(Spring  I  ifternooD.AlsoMaternityCoraets&Lingene.  ■  9 

S'y'es  I  CRAWFORD'S-D<:^/.^-729Balt.Ave.,KansasCity)  o 


LMJII  S   IIOMK  JUL  KNAL 


[uft  feel  a  CHIX  Gauze  Diaper! 
■v're  softer,  lighter,  gentler. ..  never 
fe  or  rub  baby  s  tender  skin. 


nlarged  view  ?hH\v-  why  CHIX  C/auze 
pers  are  so  soft !  Finest  surgical  cot- 
in  special  CHIX  weave  makes  them 
and  feather-soft. 

ved  .  .  .  Independent  lalmratory 
5  show  CHiX  Gauze  Diapers  to  be 
er-absorbent— extra  soft.  They  re 
>-  to  wash— quick  to  dry.  The  differ- 
e  is  in  the  weave ! 
p  your  baby  more 
ifortable  in  these 
er  diapers.  Chic- 
e  Sales  Corpora-  >~t 
L 47 \^orth Street,  ^  . 

v  York  13,  N.  Y.  ; 

Chix 

GAUZE  DIAPERS 


.  Holds  "^^^^e  Av 

.Ugh<  weigh'  ,  r.,„,e.. 


didn't  want  mother  to  know  we  had  tied 
t.im  up.  \\  e  ate  some  lunch.  Nobodv  talked. 

Finally  I  said,  "Did  the  dog  - 

"I  gave  him  away,"  mother  s;iid. 

'  Gare  him  an-uyl"  \  yelled.  "Vou  can't 
give  him  away.  He  isn't  yours." 

■■Well.  I  did,"  mother  said.  "To  a  man  " 

Pud  cried  after  school.  1  fell  like  it.  He 
was  crying  when  father  got  home. 

■■"i'ou  gave  the  dog  to  a  man?"  father 
said.  "What  man?" 

■■Just  a  man,"  mother  said.  ".X  man  who 
came  around." 

^  "Humph,"  father  said.  ".Another  tramp! 
Good  heavens,  woman !  \'ou  befriend  every 
beggar  that  comes  to  the  door,  ^'ou  invite 
them  in  to  eat.  But  you  can't  befriend  a 
litde  homeless  dog." 
"The  man  was  homeless  too,"  mother  said, 
'■■^'ou  gave  that  dog  to  a  homeless  man!" 
father  said. 

".\ow  they'll  have  each  other,"  mother 
said. 

"The  dog  went  with  him?"  father  said. 

"On  a  rope."  mother  said.  "The  boys  had 
put  a  rope  on  him.  He  was  crying.  He 
didn't  want  to  be  tied  up.  The  man  was  glad 
to  get  him." 

"A  tramp!"  father  said.  He  curled  his 
mouth  up.  "He  didn't  want  him.  He'll  sell 
him.  That  was  a  valuable  dog."  Father  quit 
eating  his  dessert.  He  shoved  it  awa\'. 

"Vou  make  me  tired,"  mother  said.  ".Ml 
of  you."  She  got  up  and  started  to  clear  the 
table,  "You  think  niore  of  a  little  tramp  dog 
than  you  do  of  me.  You  don't  care  about  my 
peace  of  mind.  You  don't  care  about  my 
safety." 

"No."  father  said.  "We  let  you  invite 
tramps  in." 

"I  know  a  good  tramp  when  I  see  one," 
mother  said.  "I  don't  invite  bad  ones' in." 

"Well.  I  know  a  good  c'og  when  I  see  one." 
father  said. 

"There  are  no  good  dogs."  mother  said, 
"as  far  as  I'm  concerned.  That  dog  would 
have  gone  for  me.  They  all  do." 

Just  then  we  heard  it.  "  Yow-oo-oo-oo ! " 

"He's  back!"  I  yelled. 

Father's  eyes  got  sparkly  and  glad.  He 
opened  the  front  door.  The  dog  came  tum- 
bling in.  He  jumped  all  over  us.  Mother 
edged  around  the  wall.  She  ran  upstairs  and 
slammed  the  door. 

W  e  did  the  dishes.  We  fed  the  dog.  Oh, 
he  was  a  swell  dog!  He  ran  all  over  the 
kitchen  smelling  it.  He  ate  everything  \se 
gave  him.  He  licked  our  faces.  He  lay  down 
under  the  stove  when  father  told  him  to.  He 
was  a  go<xi  dog.  .Anyone  could  see  he  was  a 
; :« id  dog. 

T  wish  and  wish  and  wish  and  wish  we 
couid  keep  him."  Pud  said. 

"Oh,  we've  goi  to  keep  him,"  I  said. 

"We  ought  to  be  able  to  figure  it  out." 
father  said.  "He's  a  swell  dog."  he  said.  He 
sat  down  on  the  floor  and  patted  Rosie's 
head.  Rosie  put  his  head  in  father's  lap. 
"Good  fellow."  father  said,  "//t's  made 
up  his  mind,"  father  said.  "Hi  intends  to 

"^Tve  made  up  my  mind  too."  Pud  said. 

"I  guess  we  all  have  except  mother," 
father  said.  "What  we  have  to  do,"  he  said, 
"is  show  her  she  mcds  a  dog." 

"Look."  he  said  to  mother  in  the  morning. 
"Boys  ought  to  have  a  dog.  I  couldn't  ever 
have  one  when  I  was  a  kid.  I  always  thought 
when  I  grew  up  I  would.  It  really  means  a 
lot  to  us.  Couldn't  you  tr\-  to  get  over  bemg 

afraid?"  . 

■•How?"  mother  said.  cold. 

"Let  him  stav  in  for  a  few  days.  Just  give 
it  a  try.  I  know  he  won't  hurt  you.  He  likes 

vou."  ., 
-Does  he?"  mother  said. 

■  Pat  hi*  head,"  father  said.    See  how 
_,d  It  makes  you  feel."  He  got  a  little 
rope  and  brought  Rosie  into  the  kitchen. 
He  held  him.  "Stand  still,  boy,    he  said. 
Rosie  stood  real  still.  "Now.'  lather  said  to 
mother,  "pat  him." 
-On  his  head?* "  motner  sa;... 
-Of  course,  on  his  head,   tather  said. 
Mother  did.  .iust  a  coupie  of  httle  pats. 
Ro.ie  jumped  at  her.  He  wagged  his  tail. 
(ContiniicJ  ofi  Fait  i:>i) 


Warming,  soothing  Vicks  VapoRub 
Ls  the  best-known  home  remedy 
you  can  use  to  relieve  distress  of  chil- 
dren's colds.  Rub  it  well  on  throat, 
chest  and  back  at  bedtime.  Even  as 
you  rub  it  on,  its  wonderful  relief- 
ringing  action  starts  right  to  work  — 
two  ways  at  once . . . 


PEN  ETRATES 

to  upper  'jronchial 
tubes  u  ith  special 
"ledicinal  vapors. 


STIMULATES 

che^.-itand  back  surfaces 
like  a  nice  warming, 
comforting  poultice. 


oo 


at 


be 


This  special  penetrating-stimulating 
action  keeps  working  for  hours  during 
the  night  to  reUeve  distress  while  the 
child  sleeps.  Often  by  morning  most 
misery  of  the  cold  is  gone.  Try  it!  Get 
the  one  and  only  Vicks  VapoRub  .  .  . 
because  remember  .  .  . 

only  VapoRub  gives  you  this  special 
penetrating-stimulating  action. 
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LADIES'  HOME  JOURNAL 


February,  194 


Say...b 


eres 


the  low-down  on  Flu  season  rule< 


\ 
I 
/ 


 > 
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Medical  School  tests 
prove  flu  virus  can  dry  up,  \ 

ive  in  house  dust. ..still  cause  \ 
flu  6  WEEKS  LATER!  But  / 

*lysol"  kills  flu  virus  quickly 
on  contact!  So, useXysol'.'  ; 


BABY:  See  how  iOMgfi  that  flu  bug  is?  See  what  y'gotta  do? 

YOU:  You  mean,  if  a  flu-infected  person  sneezes  in  our  house  . . . 

BABY:  Yep !  That  sneeze  can  scatter  the  flu  bug  as  far  as  12  feet . . . 
to  hve  in  house  dust.  Then  if  this  bug  is  stirred  up,  even  6  weeks 
later,  it  can  still  cause  flu!  That's  a  scientific  fact,  Lady. 

YOU:  I  must  keep  my  rooms  spotlessly  clean,  then! 

BABY:  Sure  — and  disinfected  too.  That's  your  Flu  Season  Rule:  Add 
"Lysol"  brand  disinfectant  to  the  water— ci^er?/  time  you  clean! 
To  kill  that  wicked  old  flu  l  ag.  See? 


YOU:  "Lysol"  can  kill  the  flu  bug? 

BABY:  Right!  That's  another  proved  scientific  fact.  So,  Lady,  use 
"Lysol"  when  cleaning  floors,  shelves  .  .  .  all  places  where  dust 
collects. 

YOU:  Sold!  It's  "Lysol"  for  kitchen,  bathroom,  baby's  room... my 
whole  house  .  .  .  every  time  I  clean ! 

The  "bug"  that  causes  flu  is  a  virus  ( an  organism  much  smaller  even 
than  a  germ ) ,  visible  only  under  the  new  electronic  microscope. 


MORAL:  Every  single  time  you  clean c//s//7fecf  iv/YA 


■h£1?£s  how  to  gbt  the 
pavger  spots 
^'hospital  clean'' 


Clean  all  floor.?  with  "Lysol". 
Quick,  easy!  Add  IVz  table- 
spoons to  each  gallon  of 
water.  Keep  walls,  furni- 
ture hygienically  clean,  too ! 


Clean  the  toilet  with  "Lysol". 
Powerful  germ-killer.  Helps 
remove  stains.  Deodorizes 
while  you  clean.  Helps  keep 
bathroom  more  sanitary. 


Wipe  the  telephone,  stair 
rail,  doorknobs  frequently 
with  "Lysol",  especially  in  fiu 
time,  to  help  protect  your 
family's  health. 


More  women  use  "Lysol" 

than  any  other  household  dis- 
infectant. Don't  ever  risk  be- 
ing without  it! 

Product  nf  Lehn  &  Fink  Products  Corp. 


For  FREE  booklet  on  fighting  disease  germs,  send  postcard  or  letter  to  Dept.  G-47,  Lehn  &  Fink,  683  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  22,  N.  Y. 
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(Continued  from  Page  155) 
ried  to  lick  her  hand.  Mother  screamed, 
ran  into  the  dining  room  and  shut  the 

[kt  him  outl"  she  screamed.  "Get  him 

S'o,"  father  said.  "He  was  being  friendly, 
c,"  he  said.  "Does  he  bite  me?" 
:'m  different,"  mother  said,  peeking 

got  to 


ugh  the  door.  "I  mean  it.  He's 


id  sat  down  in  the  comer  on  the  floor. 
)ut  his  head  down  and  cried.  He  cried 
cried.  I  could  hardly  stand  to  listen.  I 
1  hardly  keep  from  crying,  too,  listen- 
guess  Pud  will  maybe  die  if  he  has  to 
up  Rosie,"  I  said.  I  knew  I  would, 
other  looked  up  at  me  quick.  She  looked 
at  Pud.  She  looked  like  she  might  cry 

Didn't  you  ever  want  something  you 
In't  have?"  father  said.  "We'll  help 
"  He  was  begging  her.  "Give  him  a 
y-day  trial.  Just  a  month.  If  he  still 
s  you  I  promise  we'll  get  rid  of  him." 
td  was  looking  up  at  mother  with  every- 
;  in  his  eyes.  Everything.  If  Pud  looked 
that  and  asked  me  for  even  my  sheath 
!  I'd  give  it  to  him. 

other  put  her  arms  around  Pud.  "You 

.•  I  don't  want  to  be  mean,"  she  said. 

try.  Thirty  days,"  she  said. 

'sie  lias  in!  For  a  thirty-day  trial.  He 

to  make  good.  He  had  to. 

\Tiat  we  have  to  do,"  father  said  when 

x)k  Rosie  for  a  walk,  "is  show  mother 

eeds  a  dog.  Show  her  a  dog  is  important 

a— a  " 

ipecial,"  Pud  said. 

feah,"  father  said.  "Yeah — like  we've 

0  teach  him  things." 

Sure,"  I  said.  "We  could  teach  him.  to 

;  in  the  newspaper." 

Lnd  catch  mice,"  Pud  said. 

jid  wipe  his  feet,"  I  said. 

fes,"  father  said.  "Those  are  all  good 

;s.  But  things  like  keeping  other  dogs 

jf  the  flower  beds,  too,  and  barking  at 

igers  and  " 

ind  saving  our  life  if  we  fall  in  the 
,"  Pud  said. 

Veil,"  father  said,  "better  not  fall  in. 
Rosie's  a  smart  dog.  We'll  teach  him  a 
f  things.  And  be  careful  he  doesn't  get 
other's  way.  Be  careful  he  doesn't  do 
hing  wrong.  Be  careful  he  doesn't  scare 
That  would  never  do." 

e  tried  hard  to  teach  Rosie.  For  a  little 
5  it  went  pretty  good.  The  weather  was 
so  he  could  be  out-of-dfxjrs  when  we 
n't  home.  Mother  was  getting  a  little 


used  to  him.  She'd  save  sf^me  good  scraps 
lor  him.  She  bought  some  funny-l«Aing  meat 
and  cooked  some  stew  for  him.  On  a  chilly 
night  she  got  down  an  old  coat  and  t(;ld  us  to 
give  It  to  him  in  the  back  hall. 

The  whole  trouble  was,  Rosie  was  too 
Inendly.  He  loved  everybody.  He  loved 
everything. 

Chasing  squirrels  is  a  helpful  thing  for  a 
dog  to  do.  Squirrels  eat  our  awnings,  so 
mother  does  not  like  them.  We  taught  Rosie 
to  chase  squirrels  when  we  said.  "Sick  "em." 
But  Rosie  just  played  games  with  the 
squirrels.  He'd  chase  a  squirrel  to  a  tree  and 
then  stand  there  smiling  at  it  while  it  ran  up 
the  trunk  and  sat  on  a  branch  and  scolded 
him.  Then  when  the  squirrel  came  down, 
Rosie  would  run  and  let  the  squirrel  chase 
him. 

\ye  found  a  dead  mouse  down  by  the 
ravine.  We  brought  it  up  and  gave  it  to 
Rosie.  We  thought  we'd  call  mother  and 
tell  her  Rosie'd  killed  it.  That  would  show 
her  how  useful  he  was.  But  Rosie  picked  up 
the  mouse  and  went  tearing  into  the  house 
after  us.  He  took  it  into  the  living  room  and 
put  it  down  by  mother's  feet.  It  didn't  make 
a  hit  with  mother. 

"He'll  be  a  swell  watchdog,"  we'd  tell 
mother,  and  when  someone  would  come  to 
the  door,  we'd  get  down  beside  Rosie  and 
growl  and  bark  to  show  him  how.  but  he'd 
orJy  lick  our  faces  and  wag  his  tail.  And 
when  we  opened  the  door,  he'd  fall  all  over 
whoever  it  was.  He  greeted  everyone.  If  a 
man  came  up  to  leave  a  slip  on  the  door  tell- 
ing us  what  was  on  sale  at  the  paint  and 
varnish  company  that  Saturday,  Rosie  was 
so  happy  about  the  whole  thing  he  almost 
knocked  the  man  over  giving  him  a  welcome. 
When  mother's  best  friend  came.  Rosie 
yelped  and  barked  and  jumped  so  that  she 
ran  back  to  her  car,  afraid  he  would  eat  her 
up. 

But  when  the  doorbell  rang  late  one  night 
and  father  wasn't  home.  Rosie  just  lay  on 
the  rug  and  wagged  his  tail  a  little  bit. 
Mother  was  a  little  afraid  to  open  the  door. 

"Come  on.  Rosie,"  she  kept  saying,  want- 
ing him  there  for  protection.  But  Rosie  just 
opened  one  eye  and  looked  at  her  and  went 
back  to  sleep. 

It  was  a  man,  whose  car  was  broken  down, 
wanting  to  use  our  telephone.  Mother  let 
him. 

"You  hold  Rosie."  she  said,  "so  he  won't 
go  for  him."  But  the  man  could  see  it  was 
just  put  on.  Rosie  was  too  sleepy  to  notice 
him. 

When  we  tried  to  teach  Rosie  to  wipe  his 
feet,  he  got  the  idea  quick,  but  he  didn't 
wipe  them  on  the  mat.  He  wiped  them  in 
the  mud  where  there  wasn't  any  lawn  yet 


I  dreaiu  of  her  grow  ing  up  happv  .  .  .  able  to 

laugh  easilv  .  .  .  certain  <jf  l)eing  loved. 

KNOWING  SHE  WILL  HAVE  A  GREATER   CHANCE  OF  HAPPINESS 

if  she  develops  beautifully  from  birth, 

I  will  provide  the  special  care  she  needs  now  to 
build  physical  assets  which  w  ill  mean  so  much  to  her 

throughout  her  lite  .  .  .  sound  teeth,  a  well-shaped  head, 
a  fine,  full  client,  a  strung  back,  straight  legs  .  . . 

HELP  HER  GROW  UP  STRAIGHT-LIMBED  AND  SOUND  by  providing 
the  essential  factor  \  itamin  D,  every  day.  Physicians  will  tell 
you  that,  in  addition  to  her  food,  your  baby  needs  \  itamin  D 
to  utilize  strengthening  minerals  for  her  bones  and  teeth.  Many 
mothers  rely  on  Squibb  Cod  Liver  Oil  as  a  dependable  Vita- 
min D  source.  Get  Squibb  Cod  Liver  Oil  for  your  baby  today ! 


OF  THOSE  FIRST  6  TEETH  SHE  CUTS,  how  many  will 
decay  ?  How  many  will  threaten  the  soundness  of 
her  permanent  teeth  which  are  forming  now  below 
the  gum?  Be  sure  to  give  plenty  of  \  itamin  D 
which,  says  an  authority  recently,  has  a  "striking 
effect"  in  influencing  the  prevention  of  tooth  de- 
cay. Get  Squibb  Cod  Liver  Oil  for  your  baby  today. 


6  teeth  at  about  1  year 
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"  Would  it  be  all  right  if  I  express  an  opinion, 
provided  the  opinion  uere  not  my  onn. 
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FOR   BOYS  AND  GIRLS 


Win  in  all  kinds  of  weather 

Ordinary  shoes  are  easy  prey  for  the  weather  elements- 
Dusty  Dry,  Mucker  Mud,  Ruffy  Rain  and  Husky  Heat. 
But,  these  popular  Weather- Bird  Shoes  are  protected 
from  the  weather  by  the  5  special  Weatherized  features! 


PARENTS.  .  .  win  the  battle  of  the  budget,  too,  with  stylish,  long-wearing 
Weather -Birds!  They  have  extra  reinforcements  in 

vital  parts,  and  special  fitting  qualities.  Demand 
Weather -Bird  Shoes  .  .  .  because  "it  takes  real 
leather  to  stand  the  weather." 


Peters 
Diamond 
Brand 


and  came  bounding  in,  leaving  tracks  every 
place. 

He  went  racing  all  around  in  the  yard, 
where  we  had  planted  grass  seed,  and  he  left 
big  footmarks.  He  made  friends  with  every 
dog  that  passed  down  our  street,  bringing 
them  back  into  our  yard  to  tussle  with  them 
in  the  mud.  He  had  a  couple  of  friends  who 
were  St.  Bernards  and  they  left  regular  holes 
when  they  walked  in  the  soft  earth.  The  three 
of  them  were  wrestling  one  day  and  broke 
down  a  shrub. 

"It's  a  meeting  place  for  all  the  dogs  in 
this  end  of  town  now,"  mother  said  to  father. 
It  didn't  sound  much  like  Rosie  was  selling 
himself. 

"He's  hopeless,"  father  said  when  we  took 
him  for  a  walk  that  night.  "He  does  all  the 
wrong  things." 

"But  I  like  him  anyway,"  Pud  said. 

"Sure,"  father  said.  "You  don't  stop  lov- 
ing someone  because  they're  naughty.  Net 
when  you  love  them  already.  But  it  doesn't 
make  someone  like  mother  start  loving  them. 
But  I  tell  you  what. 
Pud.''  he  said. 
"Maybe  we  can  get 
a  dog  someday  that's 
already  trained,  an 
old  dog." 

"  Who  wants  an  old 
dog?"  Pud  said.  "I 
want  Rosie." 

"Well,  there's  still 
a  little  while,"  father 
said.  "Maybe  he'll 
get  better." 

He  didn't  get  bet- 
ter. But  wliat  really 
decided  mother  was 
the  day  Pud  came 
in  the  back  door  and 
held  It  oi)en  and 
called  Rosie.  It  was 
raining  and  mother 
let  us  take  Rosie  into 
the  back  hall  after 
school  when  we  were 
tliere  to  take  care  of 
him.  We  were  trying 
to  teach  him  that  the 
back  hall  was  his  place 
and  he  was  not  to  go 
in  the  living  room. 
Pud  held  the  door 
and  called  and  in 
came  Rosie  with  his 
two  pals,  the  St. 
Bernards.  We  had 
thought  Rosie  was 
getting  pretty  good 
about  staying  in  the 
back  hall  where  he 
belonged,  but  of 
course  today  he  had 
company.  Maybe  he 
wanted  to  show  them 
the  house. 

They  all  three  bounded  into  the  living 
room  where  mother  was  sewing.  They  ran 
all  around  with  their  muddy  feet.  They 
jumped  up  on  chairs  and  knocked  over  a 
small  table  and  broke  a  lamp.  Mother  was 
standing  up  on  a  chair  screaming  at  them. 
Screaming  at  us. 

We  came  and  got  them  all  out.  We  set 
up  the  table.  Mother  got  down  and  picked 
up  her  sewing. 

"That  does  it,"  she  said.  "That  does  it. 
Tomorrow  that  hound  gets  out  of  here.  He's 
dumber  than  I  thought  he  was.  He's  dumber 
than  I  thought  a  dog  could  be." 


FOR    BOYS    AND    GIRLS  ARE 


Look  in  Phone  Directory  or  Write  Us  for  Your  Dealer's  Nome 
PETERS,  DIVISION   OF    INTERNATIONAL    SHOE    COMPAMY,  ST.  LOUIS  3,  MO. 


There  was  no  use  arguing.  He  had  had  a 
thirty-day  trial.  Anyway,  twenty-nine.  To- 
morrow would  be  thirty.  We  couldn't  teach 
him  any  better  in  one  more  day.  He  hadn't 
learned  anything  at  all.  He  couldn't  do  one 
thing  he  couldn't  do  when  we  got  him.  He 
did  everything  wrong.  He  was  dirty  and  a 
nuisance.  And  we  loved  him  to  pieces. 

"There's  no  use  crying,"  father  said.  "We 
made  a  bargain.  We'll  stick  by  it,  like  men, 
won't  we.  Pud?" 

"  I  guess  so."  Pud  said. 

"We'll  see  that  he  gets  a  good  home," 
father  said.  "We'll  find  out  where  he  goes 
and  we  can  go  to  see  him  there.  You  can  go 


with  me  to  take  him  down  to  the  dog  pound 
tomorrow,"  he  said. 

Tomorrow  was  Saturday.  The  sun  was 
shining.  The  wind  was  blowing  softly.  It  was 
a  very  sad  day.  Pud  and  I  sat  around  on  the 
front  steps  with  our  arms  around  Rosie.  We 
didn't  really  see  how  we  could  ever  stand  it. 
Rosie  was  happy.  He  licked  our  faces.  He 
licked  tears  off  Pud's  cheeks. 

A  CAR  stopped  out  in  front.  A  man  got  out 
and  came  up  the  driveway.  "Got  anything 
you  want  hauled  away?"  he  yelled  at  us. 

"I'll  ask  mother,"  I  said. 

I  called  to  her. 

Rosie  went  leaping  out  to  welcome  the 
junkman.  He  jumped  up  on  him  and  tried, 
to  lick  his  face.  He  yelped  and  wagged  his 
tail. 

The  junkman  pushed  him  off. 
"Get  off!"  he  yelled  at  him. 
But  Rosie  came  right  back.  Finally  the 
man  lifted  his  foot  and  gave  Rosie  an  awful 
kick.  It  sent  him  flying  across  the  walk  to 
the  corner    of  the 
step.    He  lay  there 
and  whined  a  little 
bit. 

Mother  had  come 
to  the  door.  She  was 
as  white  as  a  sheet 
and  her  eyes  were 
like  fire.  "You — you 
beast!"  she  said  to. 
the  man. 

"He  went  for  me," 
the  man  said.  "  I  had 
to  protect  myself." 

If  mother's  eyes 
had  been  loaded  the 
man  would  have 
dropped  dead  with 
two  bullet  holes  right 
through  him.  "A  lit- 
tle puppy,"  mother 
said.  "A  sweet  little 
puppy.  Trying  to  lick 
your  hand . ' ' She  came 
out  the  door  and 
knelt  down  by  Rosie. 
"  He's  hurt,"  she  said. 
"Come  on,"  she  said 
to  Rosie;  "come  on, 
get  up."  she  said  like 
she  talks  to  us  when 
we  are  sick. 

Rosie  tried  to  get 
up,  hut  he  couldn't. 
His  leg  was  hurt.  He 
lay  down  and 
whined. 

Mother  put  out  her 
hand  and  felt  of  liis 
leg.  You  wouldn't 
ever  know  she  was 
afraid.  She  patted 
his  head.  "I  won't 
hurt  you,''  she 
kept  saying  to  Rosie.  She  kept  feeling  of  his 
leg.  The  man  had  gone  away.  "I  think  it's 
broken,"  mother  said  to  me.  "Go  in  and 
call  father  and  tell  him  Rosie's  hurt.  Ask  him 
what  I  should  do." 

She  sat  right  down  beside  Rosie  and  put 
his  head  on  her  knee. 

"Poor  Rosie,"  she  kept  saying.  "Poor, 
poor  Rosie.  We'll  fix  it  up,  Rosie." 

Rosie  stopped  crying.  He  licked  mother's 
hand. 

I  flew  to  the  phone.  "Rosie's  done  it,"  I 
said  to  father. 

"Done  what?"  father  said. 
"Sold  himself,"  I  said. 
Father  let  out  a  yip  over  the  phone.  "He 
has?"  he  said.  "He  showed  mother  she 
needed  him?" 

"Oh,  no,"  I  said.  "He  showed  her  he 
needed  her.  He  broke  a  leg.  What  should  we 
do?  Mother's  holding  him." 

"Mother's  holding  him?"  father  said. 
"Yah,"  I  said.  "In  her  lap." 
"Well,  hap— py  day,"  father  said.  "And 
I  learn  about  women  from 
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Sleep,  grandmother,  sleep. 
The  rocking  chair  is  ready  to  go, 
And  harness  bells  are  hung  in 
a  row 

As  once  you  heard  them 
In  soft  snow. 

Sleep,  grandmother,  sleep. 
Your  sons  are  little  and  silly  again; 
Your  daughters  are  five  and  seven 

and  ten; 
And  he  that  is  gone 
Was  not  gone  then. 

Sleep,  grandmother,  sleep. 
The  sleigh  comes  out  of  the 

winter  woods 
And  carries  you  all  in  boots  and 

hoods 
To  town  for  candy 
And  white  dress  goods. 

Sleep,  grandmother,  sleep. 
The  rocking  chair  is  old  as  the 
floor. 

But  there  he  nods,  at  the  noisy 
door. 

For  you  to  be  dancing 
One  dance  more. 

★  ★★★★★★★■AT 


I'll  be  dogged, 
him." 

"What?"  I  said.  "What  should  I  tell 
mother  to  do?  " 

"Tell  her  to  keep  on  holding  him,"  father 
said.  "I'll  be  right  out." 


Ilandiaip's  a  word  that  doesn't  exist  in  I'duTs  vmidnihiry.''''  From 
the  "susccptihie  side  lines"  thirty  venrs  (ifio.  Lonise  npjdnuded  ivlieti 
a  stiihhortt  little  hov  learned  to  ride  a  hike  despite  a  ivitliered  left  lefi.  Today 
snsceptihilily's  grown  up  to  <i  marriage  and  she's  still  appUniding.  For 
her  hnsl>an<I  takes  on  heat  after  heat,  as  reporter  and  colttinnist  with 
the  (iloncester  I'itnes,  plus  hammer  and  saw  eveningwise  as  master  re- 
builder  of  their  eighteenth -century  house.  But  "side  line"  is  no  description 
for  a  wife  wlntse  Mock-print  designs  deck  Fifth  Avenue — utul  whose  do- 
mestic know-how  is  always  on  lap  for  super  apple  fiies  or  the  super 
parties  that  crowd  the  Kenyan  menage  with  friends  fniiii  "fiiihl  In  cijilv.'' 


HOW  Ax^lEKK'A  l.l%E;>* 


strengthened  by  a  copper-haired  girl  named  Louise  whom  Paul 
married,  and  gradually  reinforced  by  two  boy  children. 

Nowadays,  when  Paul's  mother  visits  the  young  folks  at 
their  place  in  Annisquam,  Massachusetts,  part  of  the  ancient 
fish-salt-granite-and-summerfolks  town  of  Gloucester,  she  finds 
her  boy  a  zealously  active  newspaperman  on  the  Gloucester 
Times,  covering  beats  that  would  make  a  metropolitan  re- 
porter fold  under  sheer  overwork,  driving  a  car  with  no  hint  of 
clumsiness,  sailing  a  boat,  doing  arduous  chores  round  the 
place,  even  grown  fond  of  walking  for  its  own  sake.  True,  his 
gait  differs  from  yours  and  mine.  But  it  gets  over  ground  in  a 
style  so  efficient  that  the  stranger  forgets  any  idiosyncrasies. 

Refusal  to  be  licked  paid  off  early.  Setting  her  boy  on  one 
end  of  the  kitchen  table,  it  was  mother  who  made  the  crucial 
experiment.  She  stood  at  the  other  end  and  called  him  coax- 
ingly ;  little  Paul  struggled  to  his  feet  and  stumbled  the  length 
of  the  table  into  her  arms,  startled  by  his  newly  restored  free- 
dom into  shouting'and  laughing  as  his  mother  cried,  happy 
tears  this  time. 

From  then  on  progress  was  long-drawn-out  but  definite  via 
casts  and  braces  successively  abandoned.  This  observant  and 
conclusion-drawing  youngster  studied  a  one-legged  man  who 
often  rode  a  bicycle  past  the  house  and  determined  that  he, 
too,  could  manage  it.  So  he  did.  learning  on  a  girl's  wheel  with- 
out the  hampering  crossbar.  Louise  says  the  regardless  non- 
chalance witli  which  he  snubbed  his  handicap  and  rode  that 
bicycle  was  what  first  made  her  look  more  closely  at  him. 

Later  still,  learning  that  some  post-World  War  1  cars  were 
being  made  with  clutch  and  brake  on  one  pedal,  he  gave  him- 
self no  rest  until  he  found  a  jalopy  built  that  way.  One  of 
Louise  Tomlinson's  brothers-  she  is  one  of  eight  — helped  him 
tinker  the  jalopy  when  it  needed  it,  which  was  often.  Con- 
sequent frequent  visits  to  the  Tomlinson  home  in  Newton, 
Massachusetts,  just  outside  Boston,  furthered  his  growing 
acquaintance  with  the  second  Tomlinson  girl. 

Paul  Kenyon  now  wrangles  his  '37  Plymouth  without  even 
needing  clutch  and  brake  on  the  same  pedal,  performing  im- 
mense but  smooth  dexterities  with  the  hand  throttle  and  one 
foot  juggling  two  pedals.  His  mother  saw  to  it  that  he  early 
learned  to  swim  and  canoe  as  body  developers  consonant  with 
his  trouble,  and  went  to  agonizing  expense  for  the  best  specially 
built-up  shoes  to  compensate  for  his  left  leg's  being  per- 
manently an  inch  and  a  half  shorter.  In  his  teens  Paul  made 
up  his  mind  to  wear  regular  shoes,  trusting  for  compensation  to 
his  own  skill  in  eccentric  locomotion.  The  key  to  it  all  seems  to 
have  been  asking  nothing  special  from  anybody,  neither  God, 
man  nor  shoemaker. 

Any  expense  was  agonizing  back  then.  Paul's  father  left  the 
family  scene  early  and  Estelle  Kenyon  reared  her  boys  on  what 
her  talent  for  music  would  earn.  Thirty-six  years  she  has  been 
organist  at  a  Unitarian  church  in  Waltham,  Massachusetts; 
she  used  to  sui^plement  that  by  a  little  music  teaching,  by 
playing  in  inconspicuous  ladies'  orchestras  and  later,  for  seven 
years,  by  a  ten-hour-a-day  stint  of  pounding  the  piano  in  a 
small  movie  theater,  craning  up  at  the  screen  to  make  sure 
that  a  few  bars  of  the  Light  Cavalry  Overture  duly  coincided 
with  the  hero's  leaping  on  his  steed  and  galloping  off. 

Lack  of  supervision  for  the  boys,  school  age  by  then,  was  al- 
ways on  her  mind  while  she  was  piano  thumping.  In  illness  and 
other  emergencies,  at  least,  her  sister  could  be  counted  on  to 
rally  round,  or  sometimes  a  roomer  obliged.  Flittings  from  one 
Boston  suburb  to  another  were  frequent.  But  finally,  aided 
by  two  small  family  legacies,  Estelle  Kenyon  managed  to  buy 
her  present  house  in  Newtonville.  She  went  through  it  all 
scatheless.  I  ler  shy,  gentle  voice  now  carries  no  trace  of  whine  or 
anger  as  she  harks  back.  Like  her  boy,  she  is  grit  clear  through. 

Grit  can  have  fun  in  it,  as  Paul's  present  life  testifies.  A 
familiar  early-Sunday  sight  on  certain  Annisquam  beaches  is 
the  Kenyons— Paul;  "Weezie,"  as  they  all  call  Louise;  Paul, 
Jr.,  now  close  to  six  feet  and  wearing  seagoing  dungarees  by 
preference;  smaller  Peter,  with  his  mother's  red  hair  and  a 
mind  of  his  own ;  Snooper,  the  tan  lady  dachshund,  and  Butchie, 
her  demure  black  son— all  out  gathering  driftwood.  They  like 
the  way  the  voracious,  parti-colored  flames  devour  it  on  their 
library  hearth;  it  sometimes  proves  good  timber— Paul  built 
his  basement  workbench  out  of  some  gratifyingly  solid  oak 
that  a  storm  cast  ashore  awhile  back;  and  they  approve  the 
resulting  saving  in  the  annual  cost  of  cordwood  for  their  eight 
fireplaces.  They  also  relish  the  sport  of  seeking  treasure-trove 
with  slick  wet  sand  and  odorous  seaweed  underfoot  and  the 
bay  breeze  in  their  six  faces. 

The  Kenyons  are  experts  at  making  do.  Their  incinerator, 
which  doubles  as  outdoor  fireplace  when  they  grill  hot  dogs  on 
summer  evenings,  consists  of  a  chimneylike  gap  in  the  frowning 
outcrop  of  Cape  Ann  granite  in  their  back  lot,  next  to  the 
vegetable  garden  from  which  comes  two  thirds  of  the  provender 
that  Louise  annually  cans.  They  have  yet  to  build  a  garage,  so 
Paul  parks  the  car  in  the  bitterest  weather — and  Cape  Ann 
winters  are  bitter — by  the  edge  of  the  side  road,  where,  he  ex- 
plains triumphantly,  a  hundred  yards  of  steep  slope  get  the  cold 
motor  turning  over  without  asking  the  battery  to  overwork. 
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A  tugboat  for  sailiiiLi  ilic  -.civn  seas  and  a  wife  'who  can  do  without  modern 
conveniences."  Young  Pete  (vtuits  his  future  on  the  water,  says  he'd  probably 
'have  gone  in  for  piracy  "  if  he'd  lived  in  skull -and-crosshones  days.  As  is,  the 
Kenyans'  hack  yard  is  a  minor  shipyard.  Kayaks  and  yachts  materialize 


from  the  most  unlikely  looking  lumber,  and  Louise  can  tell  from  the  sound  of 
her  men's  hammers  tvhen  a  nautical  experiment  is  underway.  At  thewhiffofa 
thatv,  dachshunds  and  boys  combine  forces  for  a  shore  picnic.  "I'm  never  one  to 
object,"  says  Louise.   "Beachcombing's  definitely  easy  on  the  housewife.'''' 


'I'}  J'"  doily  column  " — odd  jobs 
und  the  house  turn  up  in  the  pajier. 


"Beaulywilliheasi"  is  Jiiniily's  title  for 
Paul,  jr.,  and  decrepit  power  mower. 


e'.s  personal  boat  has  a 


4 


A  New  England  winter  iviiiiout  a  sleigh 
1-7...  uithniif  mince  vie. 


(Jur  tvllar's  the  irorld  s  ci^lilli  wonder — //io.s/  oj  ilic  lioiisv  lius  liven  built 
there.  "  Louise  ones  fireplace  shelves,  kitchen  irorfc  unit  and  a  most  antiijue- 
looking  cupboard  to  the  lieo  Pauls'  mechanical  enterprise.  Bui  Pete's  ideas 


do  credit  to  Buck  Rogers.  Stray  meat  choppers  and  a  salvaged  roll-top  desk 
h<ne  a  n(iY  of  adding  up  to  a  racing  car,  ivhile  orange  crates  on  roller  skates 
keep  the  Jiretvood  coming.  "W  hen  he  tries  the  air — ivell  try  not  to  worry,'' 


Driftnood  gets  coiuerted  to  treasure- 
trove  on  the  workshop  assembly  line. 


'  Snocktinie  is  any  time  Pete's  in  the 
kitchen — he's    official   menu  tester." 


Pete's  piano  technique  is  hunt  'er  and 
peck,  even  ivith  grandma  to  keep  time. 


Paul  burns  the  week-end  oil  for  a  slin 
with  his  children's  adventure  novel 


V  isitors  have  to  dodge  the  ball  when         A  stiff  breeze  and  a  summer  day  and 


Gloucester  readers  like  salt  in  linn 


rheir  house  itself  is  a  permanent  and  beloved  n.ake-do.  They  were  era/y  to 
buy  It.  m  both  senses  It  has  all  the  rich  character  appropriate  to  a  Yankee  farm 
cottage  bui  t  part  in  lfa89.  part  a  couple  of  generations  later,  and  sits  c<;/.ily  in 
the  heart  of  Annisciuam  across  from  the  village  church,  with  a  knoll  fending  off 
the  worst  of  the  winter  storms.  Big  horse  chestnuts  and  a  couple  of  black  locusts 
ably  assisted  by  a  reverend  lilac  so  huge  as  to  deserve  the  name  of  tree  further 
shield  It.  But.  when  purchased,  it  had  been  let  so  run  down  that  the  floors  were 
mostly  on  a  dizzy  slant  and  a  whole  side  wall,  where  tiie  kitchen  now  is  had 
pitifully  collapsed.  Such  details  kept  the  place  within  the  modest  Kenyon 
means.  But  they  have  also  kept  the  Kenyons  busy  ever  since  redoing  it  with 
taste,  skill  and  undiscourageable  persistence. 

They  tried  the  first  winter  without  modern  heating.  By  now  they  can  laugii 
in  recalling  how  they  huddled  over  the  fireplace  wearing  all  available  wraps  and 
observing  with  astonisliment  that,  no  matter  how  impressively  the  flames 
roared  up  the  flue,  they  could  still  see  each  breath  with  painful  distinctness. 
They  never  dajed  bring  a  thermometer  into  the  house.  One  night  when  Louise 
exhausted  the  stove's  hot-water  tank  for  a  bath,  as  the  simplest  way  to  get  at 
least  temporarily  warm,  the  pipes  immediately  froz(>  and  a  burst  of  water  from 
a  cracked  joint  flooded  the  place,  practically  freezing  as  it  s|)outed.  That.  too. 
was  the  winter  the  boys  chose  to  have  measles.  Somehow  jineumonia  was' 
fended  off.  and  next  year  central  heating  was  installed. 

Decently  warmed  for  the  first  time  in  its  long  life,  the  old  house  opened  up 
like  an  accordion,  cracks  appearing  in  all  directions.  The  Kenyons  calked  some 
of  the  worst  and  concluded  that  the  drafts  from  the  rest  would  make  window 
opening  unnecessary— a  point  still  holding  good.  Dust  does  accumulate  in  some 
of  the  remaining  floor  cracks— which,  says  Louise,  would  worry  a  demon  house- 
keeper, but  fails  to  bother  her.  This  Yankee  girl  who  holds  her  head  so  grace- 
fully high  to  match  the  regality  of  her  crown  of  red-gold— and  naturally  waving  — 
hair  has  an  eminent  sense  of  first  things  first. 


The  Kenyons.  in  fact,  treat  their  house  like  one  of  the  family,  valued  for  its 
own  sake  and  entitled  to  some  eccentricities,  the  charm  of  its  low  beams  and 
wide-planked  interior  making  up  for  occasional  incrinveniences— just  as 
Butchie's  ingratiating  sleekness  consoled  Djuise  for  his  having  recently  spent  a 
happy  afteriuxm  chewing  up  the  only  hat  she  ever  found  that  her  menfolks 
would  not  make  fun  of.  Young  Beter  was  even  more  philosf^phical  when  Butchie 
gnawed  off  the  front  half  of  his  piano-exercise  }xx)k.  The  young  master  is  so  far 
C|uite  normally  lx)red  with  his  piano  les.sons. 

I^)uise  learned  make-do  the  hard  way.  At  the  lx)ttom  of  the  depression,  suc- 
cessive salary  cuts  from  a  top  of  ^'il  a  week  decided  f^aul  to  quit  his  job  in  the 
business  olhce  of  the  Boston  Transcript,  then  on  its  last  elderly  legs.  Long 
I)ossessed  of  a  hankering  to  write,  he  had  ixTsuaded  a  Transcript  columnist  to 
let  him  throw  an  occasional  column  that  went  over  well.  So,  jobless  now,  he  tfxjk 
the  family  for  an  exix-riment  in  the  simple  and  literary  life,  first  in  the  Tomlin- 
son  summer  cottage  on  Caix;  Ann,  then  in  a  .$12-a-month  house  near  by  for  the 
winter.  Low  rent  was  indicated  -$15  a  week  was  the  most  they  dared  peel  off 
the  family  savings  account  while  Paul  got  into  production. 

Pithily  the  Kenyons  now  tell  you  that  due  to  the  simplicity  of  planning  on  so 
small  an  amount,  that  was  the  only  time  they  ever  succeeded  in  making  a 
budget  work.  It  did  work.  Louise  learned  to  bake  her  own  bread— she  5*^^111 
does  -and  focxi  prices  were  then  at  rock  bottom.  Particularly,  fish  in  this 
fishing  cai)ital  was  down  to  a  few  cents  a  pound.  Characteristically,  in  spite 
of  that  experience,  the  Kenyons  are  still  every  bit  as  fond  of  sea  fo<xl  as  are 
most  Yankees. 

.  Paul  did  sell  a  few  bits  of  things  to  magazines,  but  his  total  take  of  around 
$200  was  not  encouraging.  Playing  a  hunch  when  funds  had  just  about 
disappeared,  he  prospected  the  Gloucester  Times  for  a  job  and  found  jiist  the 
news-staff  opening  he  wanted— at  .$15  a  week. 
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—  Sr..  has  knnivn  how  to  icin  a  decision  ever  since  his  bout  tvith 
"lio.  .  //If/  in  (I  \  pool  or  ocean  hrcakers.  water's  his  element.  For 
stlioil  matches,  inanne  style,  hays  pat  their  odds  on  pop's  te<un. 


'  ;/  .(inse  is  jasi  lil.c  a  member  of  the  family — ahvays  popping 
at  the  sefuns."  Six  years  hack,  tipsy  floor  boards,  buckled  ivalls  and 
lack  of  heat  look  sonu-  major  reconrersion.  But  nou\  si.x  inmates 
all  agree  that  results  are  worth  the  trials  of  the  "awkwfwd  age.  " 


HOW  THE  m\m  mm  their  mm\ 

Food  (Louise  tijiuits  .  lose  to  S9.").0(>  a  month)  $1100.00 

(Clothing  (Loiii>f  niakf<«  most  of  own)   200.00 

Furniture  (i:ra<liial  purchase  of  oUl  pieees  for  refurnishing — 

yearly  average)   75.00 

Taxes  (real  estate.  in<'oiine.  etc..  and  interest  on   mortgage)  450.00 

Electricil>  and  cookina  gas  (SII.OO  a  month)   132.00 

Heating  (antlira<  ile  for  furnace,  oil  for  kitchen  stove  v»hich 

heats  ^^ater)   225.00 

Laundry  (shirts,  linen,  sonic  levtilcs  for  prints)   150.00 

Doctors  and  deni  ists   100.00 

Recreation  (.*.'5.'$.00  s  acli I -cl u li  dues.  .*3(».00  hoat  upkeep,  misc.)  "5.00 

Contributions   50.00 

Telephone   150.00 

Car  running,  upkeep,  registration,  insurance   150.00 

Newspapers  and  magazines   25.00 

Boys'  cash  (Paul's  allowance  for  school.  Peter's  music  lessons)  125.00 

.%3007.00 

The  Kenyons*  average  iiilake  over  the  la-i  three  years  from  Paul's  pay.  less  deductions,  and 
Louise's  earnings  ha-  heen  around  g30()().  Savings  are  represented  by  steady  small  investments 
in  improvement  of  hou«e  and  reduction  of  mortgage  as  cash  is  available. 


The  pay  envelope  has  been  on  the  upbeat  ever  since,  and  he  enjoys  him- 
self immensely  covering  fire,  police  and  school  news  and  writing  a  daily 
column,  called  The  Lookout,  dealing  with  practically  anything  in  a  nice  dry 
style.  For  ten  years  he  also  ran  the  society  page.  Just  to  make  sure  he  keeps 
busy,  he  is  head  over  ears  in  local  community  activity,  such  as  the  Leonard 
Club,  the  men's  civic  organization,  the  board  of  trustees  of  the  Open  Church 
Association,  which  has  headquarters  in  Gloucester,  birthplace  of  its 
founder,  Roger  W.  Babson,  the  school  committee,  the  preacher-picking  com- 
mittee of  the  village  church,  and  half  a  dozen  other  things.  During  the 
early  part  of  the  war,  when  the  Coast  Guard  formed  local  boating  civilians 
into  patrols,  Paul  Kenyon,  the  boy  who  would  never  walk  again,  was  stand- 
ing a  regular  all-night  trick  at  sea  on  the  same  footing  as  everybody  else. 

Louise  contributes  solidly  to  family  income  through  that  most  convenient 
thing,  a  paying  hobby.  As  a  girl  she  went  to  art  school  and  spent  months  in 
New  York  and  Boston  dress  shops  learning  how  women's  clothes  are  put 
together— which  two  trainings  combined  nicely  when  slie  joined  the  Folly 
Cove  Industries,  a  group  of  Cape  Ann  women  headed  by  Mrs.  Virginia 
Demetrios,  wife  of  the  sculptor,  George  Demetrios,  to  design  and  hand- 
print textiles  of  great  fame. 

The  outfit  is  strictly  co-operative.  Designs  approved  by  member  juries  are 
manufactured  at  home  with  hand  presses— time  was  when  Folly  Covers  got 
proper  pressure  by  trampling  the  material  with  their  bare  feet— for  sale 
through  the  organization.  Proceeds  go  to  individual  designers  who  period- 
ically return  a  percentage  to  the  organization  to  cover  overhead.  Last  year 
New  York's  Lord  &  Taylor's  bought  a  number  of  Louise's  designs  outright 
and  used  them  in  big  window  displays.  Paul  and  Louise  blew  themselves  to 
plane  seats  to  New  York  and  spent  a  fiae  day  featured  by  much  sidewalk 
study  of  Lord  &  Taylor's  Fifth  Avenue  windows. 

The  brilliant  screen  in  the  Kenyon  living  room,  the  wallpaper  in  the 
house's  small  ell  apartment  that  was  rented  during  the  war  to  a  friend,  the 
materials  that  upholster  some  of  the  old  chairs  that  they  buy,  are  all  home 
testimony  to  the  composition  and  color  sense  of  the  lady  of  the  house.  Ap- 
plying her  own  designs  to  informal  dressmaking,  Louise  has  three  Gloucester 
housewives  steadily  working  for  her,  making  items  for  Boston  stores  that  are 
good  customers  of  hers.  It  keeps  her  busy,  since  her  only  household  help 
consists  of  a  cleaning  woman  once  a  week.  But  her  workroom,  picturesquely 
full  of  the  blocky  iron  press,  linoleum  blocks  and  bolts  of  bright  fabrics,  is 
next  to  the  kitchen  and  she  can  alternately  (Continued  on  Page  18 1) 
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BABY  EVELYN  McBRIDE  ua-^  a  (  ulc.  <  ud- 
i\  cil  ill  \\  iltiiirialim,  Dcla- 
wai'c.  and  wonm-iI  lolks  Inr  iriilcs  aidiinrl  uilli 
licr  laiiL'liinf;  eyes  and  rosv-red-applc  clu'eks. 
K\  v\\  II  -  lialiN  (  (iitipli'Mnii  was  cU-arised  \s  ilh 


[Hire,  mild  Ivory  Soap.  How  ri^;lit!  More 
docloi  -  ad\isc  Ivory  for  lialn  -  Iciidrr  skin 
itian  all  oilier  hrafids  put  to^'cllicr.  AikJ,  as 
Kvelyn  km)W<.  Ivor\".~  purity  and  mildness 
are  imporlaiil  lor  jiirls  at  any  at'e. 


COMMENTS  ABOUT  EVELYN'S  SKIN  were  lavishly 
minL'li-d  Willi  tlif  liiiz/-liii/?z  alioul  llie  clothes  she  mod- 
eled in  local  la-hion  -how-.  Her  railianl  complexion 
(pamjiered  with  fientle  Ivorv)  iielped  take  her  to  the  top 
in  a  hurry.  Evelyn  sa\s.  "From  mv  own  experience  I 
know  that  a  soap  that  -  [lure  and  mild  enough  tor  haby  s 


VELYN  McBRIDE,  FAMOUS  COVER  GIRL: 

hat  Ivory  Look  helped  lo\ely  K\cl\n  hecome 
ne  of  the  country's  mo-.l  [lopiilar  models,  ."^he 
ill  tell  you,  "Use  a  ^oap  flial'<  pure  and  mild 
tiough  for  baby's  -kin-  ii-c  Iv.rv  am 


d   usr  il 


rraiilarlv."  II  you  liavi 

complexion,  win  not  start  using  baby's  pure 
milil  lvor\  regularlv'.''  In  just  one  week  you  can 
have  a  sinoollier.  silkier,  more  radiant  cora- 
plexinii.  ^ou  can  have  That  h  ory  Look. 


ore  doctors  advise  Ivory 
"tiian  an^  oi^er  soa\  ' 


Don't  let  housework  be  unfair 
to  your  hands 

Yt-s.-Jiouscuoik  can  ic.iv  c  your  h;inds  rough, 
red,  and  dry  as  dust.  But  .  .  .  don't  Ijlame  the 
housework  .  .  .  blame  yourself  for  not  taking 
care  of  your  hands.  Pacquins  helps  keep  your 
hands  looking  smoother  and  whiter  in  spite 
ot  daily  housework. 


Doctors  and  nurses  use  Pacquins 

Doctors  and  nurses  scrub  their  hands  in  hot 
soapy  water  from  thirty  to  forty  times  a 
day.  Now,  that  kind  ot  treatment  is  harilcr 
on  hands  than  housework.  Pac(|uins  was 
first  made  especially  for  doctors  and  nurses. 
If  Pacc|Uins  can  help  their  roughly  treated 
hands  .  .  .  just  imagine  how  much  it  can  do 
for  your  hands! 


AT    ANY     DRUG,    DEPARTMENT,    OR   TEN-CENT  STORE 


T  LET  IT  CET 

mmi 

^  isiliiiK  ProCcssor  of  P*) chial ry.  Duke  I'niver.sitv 


WILLINGNESS  to  help  others  by- 
telling  the  story  of  his  conquest 
of  a  handicap  comes  easyio  Paul 
Kenyon,  the  successful  Gloucester, 
Massachusetts,  thirty-seven-year-old 
newspaper  reporter.  But  the  telling  it- 
self was  difficult  even  with  the  help  of 
his  busy,  active,  loving,  artist-textile  de- 
signer, money-earning  wife.  The  truth 
is  that  neither  of  them  thinks  Paul  is 
handicapped  or  ever  has  been.  True,  in- 
fantile paralysis  wasted  the  muscles  of 
his  legs  and  paralyzed  some  of  them, 
but  that  only  made  Paul  different —not 
different  in  any  crippling  sense,  but  dif- 
ferent in  the  way  he  had  to  learn  to  do 
what  he  wanted  to  do.  So  thoroughly 
does  Paul  believe  this  that  he  looks 
puzzled  and  confused  whenever  the 
word  "handicap"  or  "crippled"  is 
mentioned.  He's  not  sensitive  or  hurt; 
he  simply  doesn't  understand. 

"I  knew  I  couldn't  do  a  fourteen- 
mile  hike  to  advance  as  a  boy  scout  and 
I  had  to  be  excused  from  drill,  but  I  did 
my  hitch  in  a  canoe.  I  couldn't  tight 
the  same  as  other  boys,  but  I  learned 
early  to  fight  my  way  out  if  I  got  into  a 
scrap.  My  mother  saw  to  that:  'If  you 
get  into  fights,  that's  your  business. 
Get  yourself  out.'" 

The  training  for  this  way  of  looking  at 
life  and  his  difference  began  early  in 
Paul's  life— so  early  that  he  remembers 
none  of  the  pain  and  terror  his  mother 
felt  when  paralysis  struck  the  two-year- 
old  Paul.  But  the  pain  and  agony  were 
not  communicated  to  the  lad— only  her 
indomitable  will  and  determination 
that  he  would  walk  again  and  that  he 
could  learn  to  do  what  he  wanted.  The 
mother  invoked  all  medical  aid  and  used 
her  religion  to  keep  her  hopefulness  at 
its  highest,  but  she  never  suggested 
anything  but  success  in  learning.  The 
child  was  so  thoroughly  indoctrinated  in 
the  will  to  learn  successfully  that  he  can 
no  longer  remember  a  time  that  this 
was  not  his  own  attitude.  As  you  look  at 
his  accomplishments  in  using  his  weak, 
paralyzed  legs,  one  marvels  at  his  ability 
to  have  learned  bicycle  riding,  automo- 
bile driving  without  a  special  car,  taking 
long  hikes  in  ordinary  shoes— not  recom- 
mended orthopedic  ones— canoeing, 
house  remodeling,  sailing  and  every- 
thing anybody  else,  in  a  busy,  active. 
New  England  fishing  village,  loves  to  do. 

The  story  of  Paul  Kenyon 's  psycholog- 
ical attitude  toward  his  partially  para- 
lyzed legs  is  a  particularly  important 
story  to  tell  at  this  time  because  it 
should  be  so  helpful  to  our  war-wounded 
who  have  so  recently  come  back  to  be 
plunged  into  a  world  where  handicap 
will  receive  all  possible  Government 
aid,  but  where  successful  living  can  be 
accomplished  only  by  the  man  himself. 
Pensions  and  rehabilitation  training  will 
open  the  path  to  success,  but  the  suc- 
cessful taking  one's  place  in  the  world 
of  accomplishment  and  happy  living 
can  come  only  with  hopeful,  determined 
resolution  to  learn  to  do  the  things  a 
man  wants  to  do. 


I  am  going  to  set  down  a  list  of  rules 
for  success  in  handicap— based  on  a  re- 
view of  Paul's  training  and  experiences. 
My  first  advice  is  to  the  families  of  the 
Pauls  of  the  world— the  children  and 
the  adults  who  are  stricken  in  body  or 
mind  or  nerves. 

1.  Accept  no  limit  to  your  child's  (fae 
he  infant  or  man)  ability  to  learn  new 
ways  of  accomplishment,  except  so  far 
as  sound  medical  advice  tells  you  it  is 
impossible.  It  is  obvious  that  certain 
limitations  are  irrevocably  set  by  handi- 
cap, but  all  too  often  parents,  family 
and  the  person  himself  make  the  handi- 
cap more  severe  by  crippling  mental 
hazards.  Consider  the  family  who  in- 
sisted that  a  man  be  rid  of  his  occasional 
convulsive  seizures  before  he  began  to 
learn  to  be  a  farmer.  True,  he  never  had 
convulsions  until  a  German  bullet  hit 
him  in  the  head,  but  his  family  did  him  a 
real  disservice  by  not  helping  him  to  start 
his  career  in  poultry  raising.  He  could 
have  been  encouraged  to  seek  complete 
recovery  along  with  his  work.  We  took 
the  place  of  his  oversolicitous  family 
and  persuaded  him  to  start  work  at 
once  in  company  with  another  buddy 
with  the  same  handicap. 

2.  Use  sympathy  in  your  attitude, 
but  remember  that  sympathy  that  para- 
lyzes learning  to  do  what  one  wants 
and  paralyzes  the  desire  to  learn  to 
earn  one's  living  is  sentimentally  de-, 
structive. 

3.  Establish  the  attitude  that  handi-r 
cap  requires  difference  in  learning,  nob 
limitation  on  learning.  Keep  this  fact, 
in  mind :  most  people  have  very  differentj 
abilities  to  learn  special  skills.  To  somd 
a  skill  may  be  almost  inborn,  so  easyi 
does  it  develop  with  only  the  slightest, 
practice.  To  others  it  may  mean  longj 
and  arduous  practice,  but  amazing 
skills  can  be  developed  even  in  peopk; 
who  seem  to  have  no  knack.  A  handi-, 
cap  means  that  the  arduous  way  must- 
be  followed,  but  learning  the  hard  waji' 
makes  for  character  development  anc 
makes   further   learning   the  easier 
Paul's  feet  could  not  follow  the  eas\ 
pattern  of  learning,  but  determinatior- 
made  them  work  in  other  ways,  so  tha' 
he  could  even  drive  an  automobil( 
successfully. 

-i.  Do  not  let  overcautious,  fearfu' 
attitudes  hinder  the  handicapped  chih 
or  adult.  Unless  there  had  been  couii 
rageous.  resourceful  pjeople,  the  blimi 
would  never  have  been  freed  to  go  abou 
the  streets  and  into  the  direct  ways  r 
successful  life.  I  have  seen,  within  th 
short  period  of  a   year  after  bein 
blinded  in  the  war,  a  wounded  Vetera 
taught  to  help  run  a  chicken  farm  and  t 
travel  one  hundred  miles  by  train  an 
bus,  without  an  attendant,  to  get  to 
hospital  for  examination.  How  easil 
restricting  family  fear  might  have  cri' 
pled  him  much  worse  than  blindnes 
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3.  By  hopeful,  resolute  attitude  make 
successful  solution  seem  the  only  jms- 
sible  one.  Despair  and  resentment  are 
easy  to  develop,  especially  for  the  seri- 
ously handicapped  when  the  handicap 
strikes  in  adult  life.  We  recently  treate  d 
a  war  veteran  with  a  bullet  wound  tliat 
pierced  both  sides  of  his  brain  and  left 
him  partially  blinded  and  paralyzed  in 
one  arm.  Resentment  over  the  small- 
ness  of  his  pension  to  supptjrt  himself 
and  his  dependent  parents,  difficulty  in 
finding  housing,  and  honest  delay  in 
permitting  him  to  start  vocational  train- 
ing had  made  this  boy  bitter  and  hoix'- 
less.  A  few  weeks  in  the  hospital,  with 
easily  given  social-service  help  in  find- 
ing a  small  house,  demonstrating  how 
readily  he  could  learn  to  use  his  good 
arm  and  his  remaining  eyesight,  turned 
this  bitter  lad  into  a  hopeful  working 
person  whose  de- 
termination to  win 
was  quickly  re- 
vived. \'ocational 
training  is  already 
teaching  him  prac- 
tical techniques  to 
earn  his  own  living. 


Now  advice  lo 
the  handicapped 
themselves.  Follutv 
Paul's  rule:  "  I  am 
not  handicapped :  I 
am  only  different  in 
the  way  I  learn." 


Meet  a  Sott-l'oal 
Minor's  Faiuilv, 


It  IS  hard  to  accept  he!;)  that  is  kindly 
given.  One  of  my  friends  wh(.  lost  a 
hand  told  me  that  it  t<K>k  him  years  to 
learn  that  he  must  not  resent  fielp 
given,  even  if  he  did  not  need  it.  lie 
knows  he  can  cut  his  (jwn  meal  in  his 
plate  without  a  waiter's  help,  that  he 
needs  no  help  in  dressing  himself  and 
Uiat  he  can  park  his  car  one-iianded 
better  tlian  most  jx-opie  can  with  two 
hands.  Yet  he  must  almost  daily  let 
himself  be  helped  lo  do  things  by  well- 
meaning  strangers  and  acquaintances. 
.\  gfjod  rule  to  follow  is: 

«.  .Accept  the  help  of  well-wishing 
friends  and  let  them  gradually  disccjver 
that  you  can  do  for  yourself.  Don't 
make  them  self-conscious  by  refusing 
help.  It's  amusingly  true  that  jx-ople 
enjoy  helping  people  who  seem  S(jme- 

 what   helpless  to 

I  hem.  It  serves 
your  purpose 
by  making  them 
feel  kindK'  to- 
ward \ou. 


6.  Refuse  to  ac- 
cept yourself  as 
limited,  except 
when  doctors  tell 
you  that  you  have 
gone  as  far  as  you 
can.  Remember 
always,  even  if  you 
may  be  mistaken 
a  little,  that  doc- 
tors, too,  can  make 
mistakes,  and  the 
pessimistic  person 
may  try  to  con- 
demn you  to  limi- 
tations that  can  be 
overcome.  I  re- 
member the  amus- 
ing incident  of  an 
older  man  entering 
the  military  serv- 
ice after  much 
struggle  because 

the  authorities  thought  he  would  not 
be  able  to  keep  up  physically  with 
younger  men.  Yet  this  very  man  solved 
and  executed  problems  of  physical 
prowess  that  were  declared  imixissible 
to  solve  by  the  instructors  who  de- 
vised them.  He  had  the  mental  agility 
and  determination  to  accomplish  what 
was  declared  impossible. 

7.  One  of  the  advantages  that  come 
from  following  the  rule  to  see  onesell  as 
different  only  in  the  way  one  learns  is 
that  other  people  soon  accept  the  fact 
that  you  are  not  different  even  though 
you  carry  the  ph>-sical  ap[X-arance  of 
handicap.  Paul's  wife,  after  a  very 
short  acquaintance,  ceased  to  think  of 
him  as  handicapped  or  crippled,  be- 
cause Paul  himself  was  not  self- 
conscious  or  obsessed  about  liis  defect. 
Paul's  legs  were  paralyzed,  but  Paul  was 
not  paralyzed.  It  was  the  [x-rsonality 
of  Paul  that  showed  itself  to  the  world, 
not  the  shape  of  his  legs.  Think  of  \  our- 
self  and  act  as  a  normal  person,  and  the 
world  will  accept  you  as  one  and  ignore 
your  handicap  as  you  do. 

To  most  handicai^ped  people  who 
have  learned  new  ways  of  doing  things 
that  other  people  do  in  a  dillerent  way 
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llarlanCoimly.Kenl  IK  k\ 

''P'l  iiiort  of  us.  coal  riiiiK  i- 
A  are  a  breed  apart  —  iin-ii 
who  lahor  uii(ier^rouii<l  lur 
iny-Ieri<ni~  rca-oiir  dI  lli.ir 
o\Mi.  ulio  VMirk  ill  ihiiijir 
anij-lrikeat  iiiler\  aU.  and  \  i-l 
\\\u>  are.  \>illial,  terrihK  ini- 
porlaiit  in  tiie  live>  of  i  j,  li 
and  every  one  of  us.  Hiil  l.i 
Alice  and  Jim  Perkin-.  <i>,d 
mining  am]  i  i)al-iuiiiinL'<  ain|i- 
are  life  il-elf.  1  liev  and  tlu-ir 
seven  eliililren  have  lived  mil 
their  lives  in  ihe  shadow  c>( 
coal  s<H)t.  1  o  them  the  rootini; 
of  the  |)i<;s  in  the  garhaire  un- 
der their  four-room  tar|)a[)i-r 
sliaek  isa^c-oininonplaee  a^  thf 
ehea[>  hraiid  ol  <  heu  in  tohaceo 
Aii<-eehe\\~  w  lule-he  isnur-in;; 
her  vouni;est  child.  AikI.  jusl 
as  with  all  men.  their  live-  are 
leavetied  hv  lausrhler  and  i<>\e. 

Meet  \lii  e  and  .litn  Perkins 
in  the  Man  li  Jot  RNAI.. 
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f-  Resist  sym- 
pathy that  is  sen- 
timental. It  can 
only  cripple  you 
psychologically.  1 
advise  your  rela- 
tives to  avoid  this 
sentimental  sym- 
pathy: but  if  they 
insist  upon  giving 
it.  resist  it  with 
all  possible  effort. 
Remember  that 
there  are  years 
ahead  when  you 
must  live  yoiirown 
life  and  when 
yearning  parents 
will  not  be  there  to 
overprotecl  you.  .-X 
grateful  Govern- 
ment can  support 
>ou  with  pension, 
but  a  little  money 
and  overprotec- 
tion  cannot  make 
you  the  happy  citi- 
zen Only  fxrsonal 
accomplishment 
and  ability  to  earn 
your  own  living 
can  lead  to  per- 
sonal happiness. 
I  shudder  at  times  when  I  see  chil- 
dren crippled,  not  in  body  alone, 
but  in  spirit,  because  parents  will  not 
let  them  try  to  walk.  Paul's  mother 
made  him  walk,  even  when  doctors  said 
he  couldn't.  Yet  I  have  within  the  week 
seen  a  child  who  could  have  learned  to 
walk  long  since  carried  about  b\-  a 
mother  who  was  too  sympathetic  to 
teach  the  child  how  to  use  her  legs. 

Don't  let  your  family,  or  friends,  or 
the  world  make  you  into  an  invalid. 
Insist  that  you  can  actually  or  figura- 
livelv  stand  on  your  own  two  feet. 

Paul  Ken\-on  refused  to  talk  long  or 
much  about  his  legs.  He  was  busy 
showing  me  all  the  things  he  was  in- 
terested in  and  was  doing  so  success- 
fulh'.  Ht  showed  me  a  remodeled 
house  on  which  he  had  done  most  of 
the  rebuilding;  he  showed  me  a  boat  he 
had  helped  remodel;  he  showed  me  a 
heating  system  he  had  remodeled;  he 
showed  me  a  career  remtKleled  to  in- 
clude lime  for  writing  and  raising  a 
famiK-  in  a  wholesome  New  England 
village:  and  he  showed  me.  more  im- 
mrtanilv.  a  lx»dy  crippled  b>  disease 
remodeled  into  a  form  that  made  him 
exactly  like  any  other  successlul  good 
person. 


What  makes  Mr.  L.  W.  (Long  Winter)  Heavies 
slightly  'pixilated'?  The  American  Housekeeper 
knows. 

Fels-Naptha  Soap  is  back  on  her  grocer's  shelves. 

Here  is  real  proof  that  'davs  of  doing  without' 
are  past  and  gone.  Once  more  the  words  'clean' 
and  "white'  apply  to  everj  ivashday — not  just 
the  times  when  she  was  lucky  enough 
to  find  Fels-Naptha. 

Now  she  can  use  Fels-Naptha  Soap  wherever  its 
gentle,  thorough  action  is  needed.  Now  she  can 
get  out  all  the  dirt,  quickly  and  safely. 

Now  she  can  have  Fels-Naptha 

Soap  whenever  siie  wants  it. 


And 


so  can  you: 


i,  ic  -k       -k  -k 
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Fels-Naptha  Soap 

BA  A//SHES      TTL E-TA  L£  GRAY" 


LADIES'  HOME  JOURNAL 
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LOOK! 

isn't  it 
wonderful? 
a  whole 

it  ' 

wardrobe 
air  in  one! 

Smart  girl!  Smart  manager!  She  insists  on  fabric  quality. 
She  picks  her  playclothes  in  "Botany"  Brand  Marchan. 
For  this  fine  "Botany"  Brand  gabardine  has  the  woven  in 
stamina  that  makes  tailored  clothes  hold  their  tailored 
lines  .  .  .  makes  it  possible  to  look  made-to  order 
at  make  sense  prices.  This  group  conies  in  sizes  10  to  20. 
In  dak  and  sunny  pastel  colors.  At  a  fine  store  in 

most  cties.  Slacks  around  23,00.  Shorts  around  13 

Pedal  Pushers  around  18.00.  Skirt  Jacket  around  45 

Printed  Blouse  around  11.00. 

C  ALT  EX  of  California  Designed! 
A  leader  in  playclothes  fashions,  Caltex  cuts  each  style 
with  the  flair  for  outdoor  distinction  that  has  made 
the  Caltex  name  a  national  success. 
In  woolens,  Caltex  uses  only  "Botany"  Brand  Fabrics. 

Look  for  ilie  checkerboard  label. 
It  IS  your  double  assurance  of  a  completely  satisfactory 
Fashion  purchase.  The  "Botany"  Brand  is  there  to  verify 
the  woven-in  quality  of  the  fabric— The  manufacturer's 
name  is  there  to  verify  the  style  correctness  of  the  garment 
This  checkerboard  label  is  found  in  Fashions  for  Women— 
Misses— Juniors— Children— in  all-occasion  styles. 
Look  for  this  label  when  you  shop.  .  . 
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Write  tot  store  nearest  you  featuring  tliis  Caltex  wardrobe  . 
also  tor  Free  booklet  ol  Fasliions  in  -Botany"  Brand  Fabrics 
Address  Dept.  S-72,  P.  0.  Box  #538. 

BOIANY  WORSTED  MILLS,  Passaic,  N.J. 
Worsteds  and  Woolens  lor  Women's,  Children's 
and  Men's  Wear .  No-Dye-Lot  Knitting  Yarns 
tCertified  Fabrics  lor  Home  Sewing 
Ttie  Botany"  Brand  tie,  Robe,  "500"  Suit 
Men's  Sportswear  .  Lanolin  Cosmetics 


„„M  b,  B..tar,  Ummn^  Copi-iShl        b,  BolanV«l«sleJ  M,ll!  -  BOTANV 


,s  a  lude  mark  ol  Bolany  Woisleo  Mills.  legislnej  in  the  u. 


iiii'N  m  mn  foii  urn... 

DON'T  ask  a  u'lrl  in  the  aftvrnoon  fur  a  dale  that  sainr  ni/ihl! 
"\t  liat  an-  ynii  <l<tiii;>  Itiiiifihl?"'  or  "  llaii-  ytut  n<tl  a  iltilt'  for  I  In- 
prom  loiiiorron-y"  i,s  llti'  most  uiijlal  It-ritif:  aitprom  li  lit  a  fiirl! 
iiive  her  piriily  of  aili  uiii-t'  i)olii-<\  4>si»'riatly  for  hit:  ilalt's  sm  h 
as  prtmis,  foritial  tlaiiifs,  iiiitl  so  on. 

no,  before  you  leave  your  o«  ii  liou.se,  elie<-k  up  eart'l'iilly  oil 
your  appearaiK-e.  'I'lial  lieller-sUelter  sli^lilly  .soiled  look  is  all 
ri^lil  (Ml  llie  f'oolltall  field  —  l>ul  (laliii^  a  ^irl  demands  a  eleaii- 
aii<l-neal  I  e<-liii  i(|uc ! 

no  <'all  for  your  fiirl  al  li«-r  lioiiie.  <iir!.s  wailiiiK  on  slr«'»'l  <-or- 
ners  are  usually  lliere  heeause  of  some  liieoiisiderate  lioy.  And 
you  don't  «anl  lo  be  one  of  tlicm  !  Callinc  for  a  Kirl  un<l  lukinK 
her  home  is  all  pari  of  the  dale — and  ehalks  up  for  you  on  the 
ri;;ht  side  of  her  par«'nts. 

no  put  your  heart  into  your  smile  and  pro<luee  a  firm  han<l- 
shake  when  you  are  iiilrodiK'ed  to  lier  parents;  ami  say,  "How 
do  you  do,  Mrs.  X";  or  "l"m  filad  to  meet  you,  sir.*"  Siii<-«'rily 
is  an  admiral>le  quality — and  parents  are  quiek  to  deteet  it! 

nON''T  loseyoiir  lotifiiifatiil  horoiin'st'lf-coitscioiis  al  ihesiflht 
of  older  people.  Yon,  loo,  ran  l>ef(in  a  eotiversiil  ion!  Start  with 
sonietliing  yon  know  interests  iheni.  "I  noticed  your  flower 
garden  as  I  eanie  in,  Mrs.  V"',-  or  "/"re  heard  about  your  inter- 
esting hobby,  Mr.  A."  This  intinediately  intls  the  conversa- 
tional  burden  on  their  shoulders.   I\ot  yours.' 

no  remember  to  say,  when  you  leave,  "I'm  very  ^lad  to  have 
met  you,"  repeating  the  name  of  the  person  you're  speaking 
to.   Courtesy  and  deferenee  to  elders  are  musts  for  manners. 

no  (if  it's  a  special  date  and  you're  in  the  market  for  flowers) 
use  your  initiative  in  diseovering  what  color  dress  your  date 
will  wear.  Boys  who  produce  green  orchids  that  have  to  be 
worn  on  red  dresses  are  flirtin;:  with  danger! 

no  take  enough  money  for  you  and  your  date!  Boys  who 
ask  girls  out  shouhl  be  prepared  to  pay  the  consequences! 

nON'T  forget  your  language  when  you  are  with  a  girl.  Girls  are 
partial  to  boys  who  treat  them  until  respect.  Masculine  prO' 
tectiveness,  in  any  form,  is  aluays  a  delight  to  any  girl. 

no  give  your  girl  "the  little  attentions."  They  mean  a  lot  to 
her.  Walking  on  the  outside;  holding  her  chair;  giving  her 
order  to  a  waiter;  seeing  to  it  that  she's  made  comfortable! 
And  if  you're  w  ith  a  mixed  group  of  yoimg  peo|>le,  don't  forget 
the  major  part  of  your  attention  goes  to  the  girl  you  are  withl 

no  adhere  to  any  rules  her  parents  have  made  about  not  going 
to  certain  places  and  getting  home  at  a  certain  time.  This  is 
all-important  in  your  success  in  maneuvering  the  second  date! 

no  see  to  it  in  fierson  that  your  girl  gets  safely  home!  And  do 
remember  to  tell  her  how  muck  fun  you  had. 


 I 


POLISHED,  PRESSED  MD  PREFERRED 


Beauty  Kditor  of  I  lie  Juuriial 


WHEN  a  boy  reaches  the  age  where  he  finds  himself  think- 
ing of  girls  in  terms  of  dance  floors  and  holding  hands,  it 
brings  up  such  immediate  problems  as  learniitg  to  whistle 
the  latest  love  tunes  and  maneuvering  an  advance  on 
next  week's  allowance.  It  also  brings  up  the  subject  of  good 
grooming.  A  subject  which  up  until  now  he  hasn't  touched  with 
a  ten-foot  whisk  broom,  preferring  to  think  of  it  as  something 
designed  exclusively  for  girls.  Begging  off  with  such  protests 
as  "That's  sissyish!",  he  has  often  succeeded  in  defeating  his 
mother's  pleas  in  matters  of  well-combed  hair,  an  immaculate 
face  and  clean  fingers. 

But  ever  since  our  older  American  boys  have  been  marching 
out  of  the  armed  forces,  reconverted  into  neater,  sprucer  and 
consequently  more  attractive  versions  of  their  former  selves, 
this  argument  that  "grooming  is  not  for  males"  has  disap- 
peared down  the  bathtub  drain!  In  most  cases,  our  ex- 
servicemen  have  not  only  cultivated  more  orderly  ideas  about 
their  outward  appearance,  but  in  so  doing  they  have  polished 
up  their  personalities  and  have  gained  pride  and  self-respect. 

Peter  and  Paul  Kenyon,  Jr.,  twelve  and  sixteen  years  old",  are 
well  aware  of  this  grooming  improvement  in  the  masculine 
world.  Paul,  broad-shouldered,  six  feet  tall  and  girl-conscious, 
knows  a  neat  appearance  makes  a  good  impression.  As  a  member 
of  the  R.O.T.C.,  he  is  accustomed  to  regimental  orders  concern- 
ing trim  clothes,  polished  shoes  and  cleanliness,  and  says,  "This 
training  comes  in  handy  when  a  guy  goes  out  with  a  girl ! " 

In  addition  to  regular  tof)thbrushing  and  daily  bathing, 
here  are  a  few  basic  grooming  aids  designed  to  improve  the 
appearance  of  any  teen-age  or  pretcen-age  boy:  stiff -bristled 
hairbrushes  that  not  only  put  hair  in  its  proper  place,  but  help 
clean  the  scalp  too;  sturdy  and  really  workable  nailbrushes  to 
be  used  with  plenty  of  warm  water  and  soap  to  give  fingernails 
a  clean  look,  but  not  necessarily  a  "manicured  "  look;  a  shoe- 


shine  kit  including  brown  and  black  shoe  polishes  and  a  cham- 
ois cloth  to  revive  scuffed  shoes;  a  sewing  kit  (like  the  ones 
used  in  the  armed  forces)  for  straying  buttons.  Hair  tonics, 
talcum  powder  and  after-shaving  lotions  are  optional.  But 
judging  by  the  mysteriously  dwindling  supply  of  these  items  on 
a  father's  bathroom  shelf,  they  seem  to  have  a  certain  amount 
of  appeal  for  the  teen-age  male  members  of  the  family ! 

Peter  and  Paul  together  attend  to  their  own  minor  clothes 
casualties,  such  as  loose  buttons,  spotted  coats,  unpressed 
pants  and  soiled  socks  and  handkerchiefs.  A  good  way  to 
learn  the  meaning  of  "self-reliance"  and  "initiative." 

Good  grooming,  however,  does  not  end  with  the  mastering 
of  a  polished  outward  appearance.  The  teen-age  boy  who  dis- 
covers girls  in  this  rosy  light  of  dates  and  daydreams  must  con- 
sider his  manners.  Even  the  youngest  girls  prefer  a  certain 
amount  of  courtesy  and  respect.  And  the  boy  who  has  had  no 
such  training,  or  who  has  scoffed  at  his  parents'  attempts  in 
that  direction,  is  not  going  to  sally  forth  suddenly  as  the  Prince 
Charming  of  the  Sub-Debs!  Any  boy  who  is  not  reasonably 
sure  of  himself  in  the  presence  of  girls  (and  girls' parents!),  who 
doesn't  know  what  to  say  or  how  to  act  when  confronted  with 
unfamiliar  faces  in  surroundings  outside  his  own  picket  fence, 
may  be  in  for  some  embarrassing  moments. 

But  there  is  a  remedy.  Good  manners  act  as  a  passport  from 
one's  own  home  into  the  homes  and  lives  of  others.  Parents  can 
furnish  their  children  with  this  invaluable  gift  through  giving 
the  proper  amount  of  training  from  early  childhood. 

Peter  and  Paul  Kenyon  have  had  such  excellent  bringing  up 
in  "home  manners"  that  the  courtesy,  respect  and  good  breed- 
ing they  display  to  the  outside  world  are  as  automatic  as  get- 
ting up  in  the  morning.  And  now  that  Paul's  afternoons  and 
evenings  are  filled  with  outside  activities,  his  training  in  conduct 
makes  him  not  only  a  presentable  but  a  desirable  person! 


Every  Forkful 
a  Delicious 
DOWN-EAST 
FEAST 


Know  why  Yankee  sailors  used  to  hreak 
speed  records  winging  home  in 
their  tall  clipper  ships?  One  reason  was 
to  get  back  to  the  feasts  of  baked  beans  our 
Xew  England  gi-andmothers 
used  to  bake  with 
such  a  special  flavor 
knack.  Beans  baked 
with  true,  old-time  goodness 
exactly  as  B  &  M  bakes  'em  for  you 
now  "Down  East"  in  Portland,  IMaine. 
Slowly  (with  no  boiling)  for  one  entire 
day!  With  lots  of  juicy  pork  chunks 
and  spicy  sauces!  Till  each  flavor- 
drenched  bean  is  mealy  and  tender  and 
temptingly  brown!  Treat  yourself  to 
these  genuine  Xe.v  England  favorites 
.  .  .  and  you'll  prefer  'em  always. 
Burnham  &  Morrill  Company 
Portland  2,  Elaine. 
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^Jillioiis  t>J  iKninds  <>/  /i.s/i  arc  s<-ooi>eil  from  the  holds  of  Gloucester 
schooners  al  all  seasons  of  the  year.  This  innrning''s  catch  is  redfish. 


^(MclCcL  S^^MCfl 

EVEN  if  you  had  never  peeked  into  the  weathered  old  salt-box 
house  in  \\hich  the  Kenyoiis  live,  you  would  know  that  tliere 
woulil  he  reti  creraniunis  and  fat  little  pots  of  groNsing  herbs 
on  the  kitchen  window  sill,  old  blue  willowware  plates  in  the 
(  'iphoard,  and  fresh-baked  ginger  cookies  in  the  crock  near  the 
breadbox.  We  did  peek — and  there  tliey  were.  Houses  should  be 
like  the  people  who  live  in  tliein.  Mrs.  Kenvon  makes  a  real  home 
of  lier  house  antl  loves  to  cook  in  its  big  sunny  kitciien  all  the  simple, 
liomely,  good  things  that  generations  of  New  England  mothers  have 
(>''  red  tiieir  families.  Being  a  creative  artist,  she  believes  it  s  good 
to  C(jok.  She's  as  proud  of  a  stew  or  chowder  which  she  s  brewed  up 
on  her  own  as  she  is  of  a  new  stencil  design  for  one  of  her  Folly 
Cove  prints.  And  whv  not^  Cooking  is  creation  too.  ' 


You  can  tell  by  her  two  cookbooks 
that  no  matter  how  much  she  may 
improvise  with  flavors  and  seasonings, 
she's  loyal  to  the  cooking  traditions 
of  the  locality  in  which  she  lives.  One 
is  called  the  New  England  Cook  Book 
of  Fine  Old  Yankee  Recipes.  The 
other  is  the  Annisquam  Village  Cook 
Book,  published  by  the  local  sewing 
circle.  In  its  frontispiece  are  these 
words:  "Amongst  its  other  traditions. 
Annisquam  has  always  been  proud  of 
its  cooking,  as  everybody  who  has  at- 
tended a  church  supper  or  even  a  li- 
brary tea  will  testify.  In  prosperity 
and  depression  alike,  the  Annisquam 
women  have  vied  in  friendly  rivalry 
with  specialties  long  since  become 
more  or  less  open  secrets  in  the  vil- 
lage." 

It's  a  fine  thing  for  any  commu- 
nity— the  gathering  together  of  the 
best  of  its  best  cooks,  their  recipes 
written  in  each  author's  handwriting. 
It's  much  more  of  an  intimate  record 
of  a  group  of  people  who  live  together 
than  any  local  historian  could  pro- 
vide. Maybe  the  proceeds  bought  a 
new  hose  for  the  fire  engine,  flower 
beds  for  the  little  park— I  don't  know. 
But  I  do  know  that  there  are  mighty 
good  cooks  in  this  little  fishi.ig  village 
close  by  the  sea.  and  I'd  like  to  pass 
on  to  you  some  of  the'r  specialties. 
There's  little  these  women  don't  know 
about  fish,  and  they're  loyal  to  the 


varieties  that  are  brought  to  their 
shores:  the  cod.  the  haddock  and  hali- 
but; the  mackerel  in  summer — which 
Mrs.  Kenyon  says  is  more  heavenly 
to  eat  if  broiled  over  a  wood  fire.  " 

Everyone  knows  how  wedded  thcF 
New  Englander  is  to  fish  and  clam 
chowders,  made  with  milk,  salt  pork 
onions  and  potatoes  as  its  only  othei 
requisites.  No  "tomatoey"  chowdei 
would  stand  a  chance  in  this  Dowt 
East  section.  I'm  not  a  New  Eng- 
lander. but  I'd  choose  their  way  an\ 
day.  Here's  a  chowder  the  way  the\ 
make  it  in  Annisquam: 

FISH  4  HOW 

Dice  '4  poiiiid  salt  pork  and  f'r\ 
until  crisp.  Rcnlo^e  the  pork  aii<; 
saute  2  .3  onions,  peeled  and  slicc( 
or  chopped  in  the  fat.  .\dd  4  pota- 
toes, diced,  and  2  pounds  fresh  liad- 
dock  or  codfish  fillets,  cnt  inti 
pieces.  Cover  with  water.  ad<l  ' 
teaspoon  salt  and  cook  until  tin 
potatoes  are  done.  .Add  15  cups  milk 
and  salt  and  pepper  to  taste.  .Add  : 
or  :i  hard  common  crackers  l>rok«'i 
into  pieces,  and  1  additional  ciij)  o 
milk  if  chowder  seems  too  heavy  o 
fish  and  potatoes.  Put  salt  porl 
hack  in  chowder.  Reseason  to  taste 
an«l  hrins  just  to  hoil.  Series  -W). 

The  recipe  itself  is  quite  elastu 
Some  cooks  use  more  or  less  salt  porK 
more  or  less  fish  and  potatoes,  but  i 
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always  has  these  basic  ingredients. 
Clam  chowder  is  made  by  the  same 
"rule."  Chowder  fans  believe  it  is 
even  better  reheated  the  second  day. 
You  might  double  the  recipe. 

Unless  you  live  close  by  the  sea,  you 
can't  expect  your  lobster  to  taste 
quite  like  that  which  the  Kenyons 
provide.  Mrs.  Kenyon  says  that  un- 
til you've  cooked  lobster  in  sea  water 
you  really  haven't  "tasted"  lobster. 
Now  in  February  lobsters  aren't  very 
easy  to  get.  but  when  summer  comes 
you  might  like  to  try  this  lobster  stew 
from  the  Annisquam  Cook  Book: 

LUIISTKK  STEW 

Remove  meat  from  tlie  luxlies  aii<! 
cla>vs  of  two  1 '/2-F><>"'i<l  <'ooketl  loh- 
sters  or  one  ;i-poiiii<l  lobster.  <!iit 
the  meat  into  me<liimi-si/.e<l  |>i<'<  es. 
Add  2  cups  water  to  I  lie  lolisler 
shells  and  the  tommi  or  liver  of  the 
lobster.  Add  'i  teaspoon  sail,  a  pieee 
of  celery  and  a  few  little  sprays  of 
parsley.  Simmer  shells  20  minutes 
to  make  a  stock.  Ileal  tof:eth<>r  I'i 
cups  cream,  1  cup  milk  and  1  I'j 
cups  of  the  stock.  Add  the  lohster 
meat  and  1  teaspoon  paprika  mi\c«l 
with  2  tablespoons  meltetl  butter  or 
margarine.  Season  w  ithsalt  and  pep- 
per. Uo  not  boil.   Serves  I. 

Strangely,  the  Kenyons  don't  go  to 
the  Gloucester  wharf  for  their  fish. 
They  buy  it  in  fish  stores  and  super- 
markets just  as  city  folk  do  who  don't 
have  an  ocean  at  their  back  door. 
Much  codfish  is  dried  in  Gloucester, 
and  dried  salt  codfish,  creamed  and 
served  traditionally  with  boiled  po- 
tatoes, buttered  beets  and  coleslaw,  is 
a  family  favorite  supper.  Haddock 
they  like  baked  on  a  bed  of  tomatoes 
with  herbs  dried  from  their  own  gar- 
den for  seasoning.  Little  half-mcwns 
of  lemon  add  the  final  touch  to  the 
flavor  at  the  table.  Here  are  two  ways 
to  serve  fish  in  the  Folly  Cove  manner: 

TASSKKOLK  4»F  ¥ISU 

Cut  I  lomaloes  into  «-it;hlhs. 
Place  llie  <'ul  pieces  in  holloni  ol  I 
individual  casseroles,   liakc  in  niod- 


erale  oven,  :):,{)"  I'.,  „„ii|  „„(•,  ,„„| 
ten.ler.  Sprinkle  will.  1  lablespoons 
choiiped  chives,  '/i  lcuspo„n  sail,  a 
dash  of  pepper  and  I  I ahl.Hr.oon 
•sufjar.  Ci.vcr  conlt  nls  of  eiich  hak- 
infi  dish  will,  I  pic.  cs  of  an>  liildcd 
hsh  (.1,  pound  .od,  lia<l<l<M  k).  Sprin- 
kle llu-  (ish  v,i||,  ,.„,,  ,.l„,pp.d 
parsley.  <  iover  cass<  i.,lcs.  I'm  bac  k 
in  modcrale  o>eu  and  hake  until 
(ish  is  done  (about  20  niiinilc  s).  Ih- 
fore  serNiuK,  lop  with  a  |)iecc  of  but- 
ler or  margarine.  Serves  I.  'I  bis  is  a 
good  little  <lisb— i-as\  to  prepare — 
and  can  be  made  in  large  casserole. 
Du  rnig  the  \\iut4*r  il^s  nioi'4'  4'eo- 
nomi<-al  to  suhstiliilc  eauneil  to- 
matoes for  fresh.  Ileal  and  <li%ide 
the  conlenis  of  I  2  can  anunig 

the  1  t-asseroles.  (hnil  the  first 
step  of  baking  the  tomatoes,  as  1  he 
cunne<l  tomatoes  are  alread>  eooke<l. 

ItAKHII  STI  FFKII 
FI.SII  FII.I.HT.S 

Wash  an<l  dry  2  poun<ls  lish  lillels. 
Divide  tin-  (pianlily  in  half.  Lay 
half  the  fillets  in  the  bottom  of  a 
sliallovt  rectangular  baking  dish. 
Make  a  bread  slulling,  as  follows: 
l'r<-|>are  I'j  cups  fini-  hrcail  <-rninbs 
from  stale  bread.  ( !ook  2  labb-- 
spoons  (  hopped  onion  and  2  table- 
spoons finely  diced  celery  in  2  table- 
spoons bacon  fat.  Stir  into  crumbs. 

Season  with  '4  leas|  n  salt,  a  dash 

of  pepper  and  a  piin  b  of  marjoram 
and  tlivnu-.  Aald  I  tablespoon  hot 
water.  Mix  well.  Spoon  the  filling 
onto  the  fish.  I,a>  I  he  rest  of  t  he  fish 
on  top.  Melt  2  tabb'spoons  but  tcr  or 
margarijie.  Bb'n<liu  I  ' 2  tablespoons 
flour.  Atld  1  <iip  milk,  '2  teaspoon 
salt,  a  <lash  of  pc|>per.  (!oi>k  luiil 
stir  constantly  until  thickciH'd.  Add 
'4  pomnl  sharp  Ann'ri<an  clic<-se, 
grated.  Stir  until  dissol\<Ml.  I'oiir 
sauc'c  over  the  fish.  Hake  in  mo<ler- 
ate  oven,  '.\7y{i°  ]•'..  30  minutes. 

If  the  Kenyons  are  having  company 
supper  in  front  of  the  big  open  fire- 
place and  Mrs.  Kenyon  has  to  spend 
most  of  her  day  in  the  studio  — fortu- 
nately, it's  just  off  the  kitchen,  where 
she  can  keep  an  eye  on  a  cooking  din- 
ner—this is  a  favorite  main  dish.  The 
boys  help  to  slice  mushrooms  and  cut 
(Co)ilinii(il  oil  Fuse  332) 


"Wht  n  I  lake  the  plump,  hr,m  n-<  nisle,l  loaves  from  the  ove„r  says 
Mrs.  Kenyan,  "I  feel  Ian  In  llie  Iradilions  of  ihis  lovely  old  house. 

'  PHoTt)  BY  lANfLLI 


WondevM  Lenten  oupper 


FISH  FILLETS  WITH  CREOLE  SAUCE 


6  fi.sh  fillets  or 

2  lb.  whole  fish 
1  cup  Wes.son  Oil 


'/,  cup  corn  meal 
1  tca.spoon  salt 
Vi  teaspoon  pepper 
cup  flour 


Wipe  fillets  with  damp  cloth  and 
dry  thoroughly.  Heat  Wes.son  Oil 
in  heavy  skillet.  While  your  oil  is 
getting  hot,  roll  fillets  in  the 
mixture  of  flour,  meal,  salt,  and 
peijpcr.  When  Wesson  Oil  is  good 
and  hot.  place  fillets  in  pan  and 
brown,  turning  once  (notice  how 
quickly  they  turn  an  even,  golden 

Creole  Sauce:  Brown  in  skillet  cup  chopped  onion  in  2  tablespoons 
Wesson  Oil.  Add  1  can  condensed  tomato  soup,  stirring  constantly. 
Add:  2  tablespoons  each  of  finely  chopped  green  peppers,  celery, 
olives,  pickles.  Bring  to  boiling  point  and  serve. 


brown).  Serve  immediately  with 
Creole  Sauce  (see  below) .  A  sim- 
ple supper,  but  how  tempting! 
You'll  Imd  fish  or  any  food,  for 
that  matter,  is  extra  delicious 
fried  in  Wes.son  Oil.  Digestible, 
too!  No  wonder  good  cooks  every- 
where have  been  frying  with  fa- 
mous Wes.son  Oil  for  years! 


Ik 


It's  A  JOY  to  fry  with  clear, 
pure  Wesson  Oil.  So  handy 
and  economical.  Just  pour 
what's  needed  into  the  pan. 
Know  immediately  when 
rhere's  enough.  Never  any 


waste.  And  what  a  difference 
in  the  taste  of  food  fried  in 
Wesscjn  Oil.  Flavorful  outside! 
Juicy  inside!  For  frying — 
there's  nothing  like  Wesson 
Oil, America's  favorite.Vi//t/(/oii! 


"jyp  Try  browning  bread  crumbs  in  delicious 

Wesson  Oil.  See  how  extra  good  they  taste! 

A\fesson  Oil 

FOR  SALADS  &  COOKING 

NET  ORLE.iNS 


Wesson 


so  GOOD!  HERB  DRESSING  ON  GRAPEFRUIT! 


li  teaspoon  paprika 
%  cup  Wesson  Oil 

1  teaspoon  mixed  dried 
herbs,  or  minced  parsley 

3  tablespoons  lemon  juice 

can  taste  the  fresh  flavor  of  the 
fruit.  Tliat's  because  liglit,  mi- 
obtrusive  Wesson  Oil  never 
drowns  a  salad  under  a  heavy, 
oily  taste.  One  reason  more 
American  women  buy  Wesson  Oil 
tlian  any  other  brand  of  salad  oil. 


1/2  teaspoon  salt  and,  If  desired, 

1  clove  garlic,  sliced 
14  teaspoon  sugar 
1/4  teaspoon  pepper 
1/2  teaspoon  dry  mustard 

Mix  in  a  jar  and  shake  vigorously 
so  that  all  ingredients  are  per- 
fectly blended.  Pour  over  fresh 
grapefruit  sections  on  crisp 
greens  and  toss.  Use  only  enough 
dressing  so  that  salad  is  lightly 
coated.  Notice  how  clearly  you 


for  gracious  living... 
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be  sure  to  keep 
in  your 


bathroom 


air-wick 


...always 


guests  even  invade 


the  privacy  of  the 


why 

risk 

offending? 


kills 
household 


I  Good  Housekeeping  , 


new 

easy-to-use 
wick 


use 


air-wick 


for... 


PAT    -"lO    ;  Jit  67 


1  cooking  odors 

2  stale  smoke 

3  airless  bathrooms 

4  bedrooms 

5  children's  nurseries 

6  sick  rooms 

7  pet  odors 

8  musty  closets 


"most  private  room"  in  your  home.  Then,  as  always, 
l  ely  on  the  protection  of  air-wick*.  Yes,  air-wick 
is  as  necessary  in  the  modern  bath  as  soap  itself, 
air-wick  is  the  little  bottle  with  the  magic  wick 
which  started  its  meteoric  career  in  the  kitchen . . . 
moved  into  the  living-room  and  bedroom... 
and  now  is  a  "must"  in  millions  of  bathrooms 
throughout  America. 

Upstairs  and  down,  air-wick  makes  indoor  air 
"country-fresh". . .  destroys  cooking  odors  and  the 
unpleasantness  left  behind  by  smoking,  air-wick 
freshens  musty  closets  and  bathrooms ...  keeps 
the  nursery  as  fresh  as  a  country  garden.  Simply 
uncap  the  bottle  and  pull  up  the  wick.  That's 
all.  Nothing  to  light. .. nothing  to  burn.  You 
will  find  air-wick  at  all  better  stores, 
air-wick  contains  more  than  125  basic  compounds 
as  found  in  nature,  including  chloropityll,  the 
marvelous  green  substance  which  makes  each 
green  leaf  and  blade  of  grass  a  miniature 

purifying  laboratory,  'air-wick  deodorizer  and  household 
f  roshener  is  fully  protected  by  U.  S.  Patent ...  a  trademark  of 
Si'iman  Brothers,  Inc.,  New  York  13,  N.  Y. 


Tune  in  "Monday  Morning  Headlines"  every  Sunday,  coast-to-coast  ABC  network,  7:15-7  :30  P.  M.,  EST,  directly  following  Drew  Pearson  and  his  "Predictions  of  Things  to  Come". 
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THE  Kc.iyons  had  a  d.n,ng-room  probk-ni,  Thc.r  two-lumdred-year-old 
house  had  no  room  suitable  for  dining;  and  bemg  decoration-minded  Mrs. 
Kenvon  didn't  like  the  idea  of  spoiling  her  living  room  with  obvious  dining 
eciuipment  which  she  couldn't  disguise  between  meals 
••tEc  big  old  houses  just  have  rooms  and  rocKUs,  she  said,  and  each 
om         ■  ...  ,0  them    We  can't  hnd  a  room  near  enough 

SrS^'t   ...         "t^t^lmii^         so  we  ..t  m  the  Uvingroon." 

These  d-ivs  .nanv  families  find  it  necessary  to  eat  m  the  hvmg  room.  To  do  so 
witi  style  ts  m  the  nature  of  a  decoration  problem,  but  not  too  difhcult  for  an 

amateur  to  undertake.  delightful  effect  is  to  match 

The  most  successlul  plan  and  the  ke       a  caily^^^  ^^^^^  ^ 

the  dining  aca'ssories  to  the  liv.ng-rc,on  s  hcn^^^^^ 

ural  part  of  the  day-long  '-"f  J  /  ^^'j.^  J^^'  nLu  L't  obtrusive, 
is  not  noticeable,  and  even  when  in  use  the  dining  e.i  , 


The  plan  we  worked  out  for  the  Kenyons  adapts  itself  readily  to  any  style, 
furnishings  and  background.  Yours  may  be  a  homey  room,  a  modern  interior  or 
a  period  setting,  but  the  procedure  for  adapting  a  dining  unit  is  the  same.  The 
job  can  be  either  amateur  or  professional,  and  you  can  do  the  whole  works,  or 
just  any  one  part  that  seems  to  answer  your  needs. 

Here  are  some  helpful  suggestions  for  you  to  follow: 

Since  dining  table  and  chairs  against  a  plain  wall  are  stark  and  uninviting 
and  obviously  out  of  place,  plan  for  them  a  compatible  background  which  makes 
them  seem  to  belong  there.  The  very  best  effect  comes  from  building  in  a  unit 
arrangement  which  gives  pleasant  emphasis  to  the  spot  rather  than  contrasts  it. 
For  instance,  since  the  Kenyons  use  their  living  room  for  both  work  and  play, 
and  need  lots  of  places  to  write  and  study,  visit  with  friends  and  work  at  hob- 
bies, we  gave  them  a  homey,  informal  built-in  unit,  definitely  in  character  with 
the  rest  of  the  room.  If  you  were  to  take  away  the       (Continued  on  Page  215) 
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When  the  rhumba's  not  your  number. . .  Better  reduce  the  Ry-Krisp  way! 


jWy  ronitiinii/ii  1)1  cliiiicni^/  Don't  let 
"too-fat"  spoil  your  tun!  Cut  the-  Ry- 
Krisp  Flan  ...  a  simple  lor  those 
in  norm.il  health  hut  o\  er\\  right  to 
lose  fat  .  .  .  )  et  choose  delicious  me.ils 
from  long  lists  ot  foods  (in  portions 
gi\eni  .  .  .  w  ith  R\  -Krisp  as  bread. 
R\  -Krisp  isdeliciousi  Crisp,  golden, 


whole  -  gr.iin  bread  with  a  rich  rye 
flavor.  H.is  \  it.mnn  H,  .ind  minerals  to 
help  tone  \i)U  up.  Helps  cut  calories 
'onl\-  23  per  double-squ.ire  water). 


HAPPY  REDUCING' 
Roast  pork,  mashed 
■  weet  potato,  brocco 
salad  of  shredded 
cobboge  on  spinach 
eaves,   R  v  K  n        f  r  ^  ■ 


AND  WOMEN.  WRITE  RY-KRISP,  200  CHECKERBOARD  SQUARE,  ST.  LOUIS  2,  MISSOURI. 


■DESIGN    FOR    REDUCING,"  GIVES    COMPLETE    REDUCING    PLANS    FOR  MEN 


Good  food  sends  savory 

fragrance  ahead  .  .  .  whe 
you  cook  with  Derby 

Barbecue  Sauce.  Its 
mouth-watering  good- 
ness works  a  spell  on 
appetites.  Dozens  of 

easy  ways  to  spice  your 
cooking  with  it.  Send  for 

.Free  Recipe  Book.  fcslf^'J,, 

•  Sl':ali  Souce..-  Barbecue  Sou<e,    Hot  Souce 
Worcestershire  Scuce ...  Chop  Suey  Souce 
GIASER,  CRANDELL  CO,  Chicogo  8,  Dept.  B2 

^■fRST   AID   /-OR    CLEVER  COOKS 


A  Wealth 


of  Healthful  ...u  C 


CITRUS  FRUITS 
AND  JUICES 


GRAPEFRUIT,  ORANGE, 
AND  ORANGE- 
GRAPEFRUIT  BLEND 

Rich  vitamin  content 
means  better  health  .  .  . 
p/us  fresh  fruit  flavor  for 
greater  natural  enjoyment. 

Packed  in  Florida  and 
Texas  under  continuous 
government  inspection. 


Bordo  Products  Co.,  Ctiicaso  13,  III. 
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TO  miim 


PHOTO  BV  STUAHT 
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K)'li>i>'  >i<  (  uling  (lejiitilt  ty  .  Mi  .  (iinl   l/;>.  I'aiil  Kenyan  measure  their 


calrlidll  back  room,  u  hich  they  hope  to  make  a  freezer-utility  room. 


IIY  .11  l»Y  IIAIKRY 


"n'hal  irill  a  frt't'Zfr  «#«  htr  »»*»?" 

Several  good  things,  if  you  choose  it  and 
use  it  well  and  wisely.  A  home  freezer  can 
be  an  investment  in  good  living,  provid- 
ing its  owner  with  a  variety  of  good  food  all 
year  round,  allowing  the  enjoyment  of  out- 
of-season  delicacies  on  a  moderate  budget.  A 
freezer  owner  may  prepare  whole  meals  for 
some  gala  occasion  well  in  advance  at  a  time 
that's  convenient  for  her,  or  a  week's  supply 
of  school  lunches  on  some  quiet  afternoon. 
She  may  cut  the  number  of  her  shopiiing 
trips  down  to  minimum,  since  she  may.  if 
she's  canny,  keep  a  small-scale  market  right 
it?  her  own  house.  She  may  save  money  by 
buying  food  in  wholesale  quantities,  or  tak- 
ing full  advantage  of  the  yield  of  her  own 
garden  and  fruit  trees  if  she's  a  landowner. 


'*##«fr  lart/t'  a  frwzvr  uctmld  M  nfPiit 

At  Cornell  University,  a  study  was  madt 
estimate  the  number  of  cubic  feet  wh 
would  be  required  to  satisfy  the  probe 
needs  of  one  person  with  the  kind  and  qv 
ity  of  food  needed  to  furnish  good  nutrit 
at  reasonable  cost.  Based  on  the  use 
frozen  meat  all  year  round  (3  pounds  a  w  i 
per  person)  and  frozen  fruits  and  vegetal 
about  32  weeks  of  the  year  (7,' 2  pounc  i 
week),  this  study  indicated  that  to  frt  > 
this  amount  of  food,  about  6  cubic  feet  a  5 ,1 
per  person  would  be  desirable,  but  that  \jl 
well  planned  and  efficient  use,  about  5  cri 
feet  could  be  ample.  (Six  cubic  feet  w(  ( 
allow  for  the  freezing  of  cooked  fo  s 
baked  roods,  fats,  such  as  butter  and  ere  n 
in  addition  to  the  above-mentioned  foe  i. 


LVOIK?  Ho  VIE  JOl  R  WL 


YOU  DONY 


•  ir   jw^'Hfc  rfa    thfm  h^ldf^ 

.  3ic-fooc  freesir  hcida  2 10 
_  A  9  Eo  12  iOth-c  frjiDt 

-   '-a you  i'eel  thai  a  hiDmc 
r  ctieatior.  for  you  for  a 
arfvantages  of  reritinx  a 
^-jEUBity  ireezHis  ptant, 
"  :  a  iaxe-tiepiDsit  fex  at  a  bank, 
-c.  t±e  charges  for  fneesinz  and 
■     ire  rssscr^able.  Some  locker 
'  zsre  and  freesc  m«i2.:5  for  you. 

. "  _  '    ■  :>xid.  andrencs  forahiDut 

use  a  locker  in  additrsjn  to  their  home 
"' t6e  htMne  freezer  frocn  the 

■  twke  2  week.  You  must  re- 
'  '.rj:  actual  freezir.g  cspacit;-'  of 

-  IS  limited ;  fooiis  to  ae  trocen 

s,  a  wait,  fioior  or  freerirLi  sfaeif:  a 
:  air  siKEt  uoT^'  tree.y  through  thji 
-r  greatest,  fretsrlng  iir.  ii  overcrovvd- 

_ . :  r  &te  3a'^'  of  air  -ji  rjjt  ci^ssibt. 
e  fiood  E^iSt  be  §i«<:,€  frozen  be  ttr- 
7  feoaeti.  any  a^cznszin^  the 
ess.  up._  It  may  easily  result  in  indifier- 


:  yea  tRiy  m  rrczen-ti'ic  i.j.:cs-  -:>::-  y 
abod  2  biCKcrs-  It'?  safesr.  no  A^ever. 
ecu  9  to  Vj  hour:,  or  ovrrrziht.  ::-  ef- 
^  Sreezir.z. 

baral  tm  trnkf  t^arv  of?"' 

■ja  gR.->.^ge  -:-.znr:_  jSjZ  70U  c^.^r.  t. 
■  &;i2ciE  fcKid.  woTt't  he  a.?  'gojc  as  it  shio'iid 
mi  will  probably  inave  tit  cv^n  ar.c  d'.r- 
;  jntxsr  feezer  only  oncc  or  t~.;e  a  yr.ar. 

J-i  mchdezti"  t  is  -sorazeiz 

sitk  a  snaxsth-TsGxec  ^  ;';dcr.  scraper; 
-intent  "e  msxT  turned  of:  to  dcfr  jst. 

HT  auKHh  wriO  it  r«at  to  oj^rat*?^ 

fperais  upi:«  wgpfe  you  live,  itii^  -^^'Ji  2- 
iar  you  Z'ian.  to  have,  ho "cil  ;t  :s- 
lid.  the  aiECKint  of  food  it  i-cids  ^on  an 
3gc.  the  rLumber  of  times  :t  is  o-per.eo-  a-oc 


I ht-    hi  nf  plat 


tin  pmC  a 


not : 


"seli  TcEttilated.  witio  a  good  iev-i  r.';or. 
smrtab'je  place  for  a  ~eeccr.  :iut  —  it  may 
re  to  be  rriiore  difficult  ti^:an  :t  ny^.ci  to 
wh'  a  spoc  in  yo'ir  i-jt-rr.e.  Dji:rs  co-se 
rr  a  probfem.  Trie  average  do>:r  is  06 

ntany  are  aarro^'er.  ft"^  art  57-der. 
5  feet  ai' jrje  sa'."?  "  Kceo  Out "  to  rriar.-size 


■  an; 


"/jr 


or  r.omes  ■ 


BEF5  ~  rrranj 

:  you  T^v-z  a  bulkhead  icacin  j  to  trvr  ce.- 
3t  -ill  probably  tie  p>j*s:hie  to  p'-act  a 
E  feeezer  in  thjc  basement  by  tr,at  -LeaniS. 
E-F  pe'-'P--  'iise  thjcir  ■ia.-agcs.  a-tnough 
.  t  too  coavcTiicnt  a  v'>t.  Hif*- 
■   ole  believe  that  moonvcroence 
J.  ^-.od  tiiinf— keeps  cite  oitjous 
liie  ver}'  youn^  from  mvestiiatirij 
■  ,-j  often.  5urreptitiousi.y 
..is.  fcttr.g  Winn,  air  is. 
-_r  to  escape. 

r  ne'40'^-i:rri<j*jd  1^  true  piav.e  ■•■'.'xrrr  Li- 
nes 3u^i'.t  .oa%c  cr>jed  rus  scarv.o.  i-c"^  ^ 
4  a  todc  and  trtat  s  a  b:t  c.:  a  n:.;isar.oe. 


A  diest-tj-pe  freezer  of  -t-cubic-teet  <»- 
pacity  :s  3i5"  high  tstandard  ynk  height) 
tess_  thian  3*5"  !on?.  and  about  28"  deep 
sacn  a  freezer  »ouId  .nt  comfortably  into 
many  kitchens.  But  when  it  gro*3  much 
iariger  than  that,  a  freezer,  m-j  matter  how 
.oandsome  and  how  useful,  is  htidy  to  be  a 
white  elephant  as  a  piece  of  d^or  in  the  aver- 
age t±:chen.  The  ideal  place  would  seem  to 
oe  a  utility  room  adjoining  the  kitchen,  the 
md  that  the  Kenyons  are  planning  to  matie 
of  their  "back  room."  designed  arotjnd  the 
side-opening  freezer  t.hey  hope  to  buv  in  the 


"W  *.at  iBJsp  at  fri'^zfr  tia  I  iramtf" 

Newest  are  the  side-opening  freezers,  xhc 
kmd  that  look  like  refrigerators.  These  var\- 
in  size  from  6  to  as  much  as  -yj  cubic  feet  in 
capacity,  and  usually  have  refrigerated 
shelves.  This  fact  .gives  th^em  a  relatively 
larger  freezing  surface  upon  which  food  may 
be  speedily  frozen  t.han  a  chest  ty-pe  of  the 
same  interior  capacity,  .\nother  advantage 
IS  that  padzages  are  easier  to  get  at.  w-ith  the 
shelves  at  liar.d  [evel.  It's  sCimetLmes  quite  a 
divc-in  tor  a  small  or  short -armed  or  plump 
persijn.  to  corral  just  the  b-j.t  0  f  peaches  or  the 
cniciien  shje  wants  when  it's  way  dowxi  at  the 
bottom  of  a  chest- 
On  thic  other  hand,  a  chest  or  top-openine 
treezer  w-J.  sojre  somewhat  larger  c;uar:tities 
0:  :i:od.  just  because  it  doesn't  have  shelves 
or  'drawers.  Lcss  freezing  air  is  likely  to 
spill "  out  0-f  a  chest  freezer,  and  its  lids  may 
present  fewer  problems  t.^an  the  doors  of 
f^me  KCe-^jperor.g  treezers. 
^i-'t.-  t^.xes  ihiare  orae  problem:  it's  often 

-eezer  ;s  3n~."zl  ;f  food,  unless  yo'ir  records 
are  .-:ept  r.ght  up  to  the  rrLinutc  and  ab- 

=<:~-e  siGe-jpenirg  models  ioave  helped  to 

wire  C£Si-;ets  and  raciis  .".ave  'oeer.  designed 

icentLicatM "... 


'"I'U  prO'b'abls  bun  m-ott  af  mil  frozvn 
fia^ni*-."'     ii  y;u  .1  ze  interested  ir.  some 

to  3  zuoic  leet.  ror  t,'-e  storage  0;  frozen 


stjace 


usual  re- 


loccs,  IT-  aGcntiou 

-'.11  meciiaricai  refrigerators  now  in  use 
will,  of  course.  stiDre  a  pacicage  or  two  or 
±ree  of  frozen  food  safely  in  their  ice-mial:- 
ing  compartments  for  several  daj^.  But  the 
new  ones  will  take  care  of  themi.  in  thjeir 


"Hioitc  mMJ-h  dill  th-fu  r-o*t?"  .1  S  Clii.- 

cordiT-z  to  ore-raiimg  conditions  and  commiu- 
rzties-  'out  in  New  York,  freezers'  prices 
range  from,  a.bout  .^2'.lil  for  4  cubic  feet. 
:>^ouzh  ah'"jut  >cil'j  for  Li  cubic  feet,  up  to 
f^'i^its  for  3'J  fu'zit  feet.  These  are  all  top- 
ocer.inr  freezers.  The  orJy  side-o-pening 
freezer  ^jn  sale  in  New  York  at  present  to 
.-7jr  knowledge  is  one  of  ~  cubit  feet  capac- 

"Hdvc  tJiHua  fan  I  g^t  Several 

we  ve  'ust  ta-l^ed  about  are  now  being  made 
and  are  Lm-m.cc:at=l'-'  available  wicoout  wait- 
ing: ---our  turn.  Als<;  several  ±ne  varieties  of 
ihe  chcst-tvpe  freezer  are  currently  in  land 
out  ofi  elect-rical  dealers  a-nd  department 
.siores.  OrJy  one  or  l~-o  m-a-nu;act:zre-=  or 
the  adeij-oernng.  upright  freezers  are  m  pro- 
duction as  yet.  but  many  m-ore  are  planned 
arjd  sho'uld  be  with  us  verj'  Sijon. 

~-.-;i~rl'v  d'-C'css  all  ituestiO'CS  with  your 
d^aiercburolizhly,  iir  he's  pribably  an  ex- 
pert and  Weil  cEuippei  to  advise  you -meas- 
ure your  diors— bu>"  tnc 


needs 


Pest  creezer 


Shortening 

YOU  don't  BEAT  ECeS! 


Yet  amazing  Betty  Crocker  New  M 
you  lovelier  cokes  than  any  othe 

•  L'ses  oqIv  1  bowl! 

•  Cuts  mixing  time  to  4  minuteil 

•  So  sure — bride*  too,  turn  out 
light,  tender,  fresher-tastiag,  ^ 
wynderful  cakes! 

•  Betry  Crocker  Softasxlk  is  cake 
riuur — made  for  cakes  and  cakes 
alone.  The  kind  of  dour  leading 


ethodwith  Softasilkwillgive 
r  method,  any  other  flour!  ' 

cook  books  specify.  The  cmly 
cake  flour  that  Betty  Crocker 
recommends  for  her  New  Meth- 
od Softasilk  recipes. 
Get  Softasilk.  In  one  box  you  ge* 
the  cake  flour  and  the  Betty 
Crocker  New  Method  recipes 
that  spell  cake-making  magici 

it  S4«  gucrcnt««  on  pccka^ 


A  Betty  Crocker  New  Method  Recipe 

Maraschino  Party  Cake 

sori,  not  mel:sd.  Preheat  oven  to  350'  Ctnoclcrace} .  Grease  sen- 
crously  and  d'jst  with  floor  2  roimd  layer  pans,  8  ia.  dianietcr, 
in.  deep.  Sifc  SOFT.^SILK  before  measuring.  NfcasGr:  alL 
ingrcdieacs  accuraceiv  'leveL"  before  starting  to  mix. 

/  2I4  cups  siflsd  SOFTASILK  Cake^ Floor 
J  « 1  I  3  cups  sugor         ■  '^-^^^ 
\  1  tip,  salt         .  -  -BiCfCtscii'. 

'  3  tsp.  double-action  baking  powder 

I    2  ««p  high  grode  vegetable  shortening 
\  -  4  eup  mcr-as^hino  cherry  juice  (from  5-oz. 


togcthe: 
into 
bowl.  . 


Add    \  bcrfie) 

16  narflschino  cherries  'cul  in  eighlhs) 
\-y  cup  milk 

B«o-t  "igoro'jsly  wi:h  spoon  for  2  min'^-es  'dv  ctocic  'ibout  150 
3:ros:es  3cr  min-.ire,'.  Yi3u  ma"v"  rest  a  momenc  when  beacms  bv- 
'nand;  just  coont  actual  bearing  time  or  strokes.  O  mix  wirh 
electric  micer,  on  sLna  ta  medium  s-pisJ  for  2  minuces.  Scrape 
sides  and  'botcam.  of  bowl  trequcntiv-. 

Add  1/2  to  %  cap  unbeaten  egg  wtiite*  (4  large) 

Beat  1  more  min-:es.  sctipiOj  fo^  1  :rec-en:ly. 

Fold   ^  2  cup  chopped  nuts 

Pout  'ricter  in:o  preparcc  pans. 

Bake      :j  35  m:r.-^:ts  in  mucUr^tt  avtn  '350"^. 

Frost  doled  cake  "Aith  faTorice  cooked  white  icing.  Decarice 

*To  Save  On  Sugar:  L'sc  2  3  cup  sugar  and  2,  3  cup  ■j;k::i  corn 
s-iTup.  Reduce  nulkco  1/  4  cup  plus  1  cbsp.  .^ddsvmp  wich  milk 
to  dry  ingrediencs  in  tirst  mixing  period. 

Copr.  1947.  General  Mills.  InC  Mmneapollf.  iftan.  "Betty  Crocfcer"  and 
"SoftasiliC  ire  rt^su^terec  rrade  marici  of  Oenerai  MilUi.  Inc. 


ij  CAKE  RECIPES.  7  ICIUGS 
a  SUQlR  SiYIHG  HINTS  WITH  PiCK.iG 


SOFTASILK 

CAKE  FLOUR 

A  ProdKt  off  General  MiHs 


AWAZiSG  OFFER  OF 
1  4  PIECE  CAKE. MAKING  SET 
WITH  PACXASIi 


rebruarj 


NAN: 


Idauf  h  bet  ?  CIcawiwj's  a 
cinch  wUm  i^our  cleaHser 
doesH'f  scrafcli. 

NAN:  Thai's  a  new  one  on  me!  I  thought  a  cleans- 
er hud  to  be  harsh  and  scratchy  to  be  quick. 


NAN:  Seeing  is  beheving!  In  no  time  at  all  you've 
made  that  sink  absolutely  gleam. 

SUE:    All  the  honors  go  to  Bon  Ami,  dear.  It 
slides  dirt  right  off.  Polishes  while  it  cleans. 


too 


see : 


9 


NAN: 


SUE :    Heavens  no!  Coarse  cleansers  leave  scratches 

that  catch  and  hold  dirt  and  make  cleaning  SUE: 
up  take  twice  as  long. 


Bon  Ami 


1  wouldn't  have  eyes  if  I  didn't!  J>om  now 
on  I  switch  to  Bon  Ami  for  all  my  cleaning. 

You  won't  be  sorry.  Bon  Ami  leaves  every- 
thing satin-smooth,  including  your  hands! 


THE  SPEEDY  CLEANSER  ///a^ 

''hastit  scratched yet!  " 


FINE,  WHITE  Bon  Ami  Powder  makes  fa 
of  cleaning  hathtulis  as  well  as  sinks.  A 
Bon  Ami  Cake  for  cleaning  windows  and  n 
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I  Wear  the  /Inroii  low 


IE  first  day  was  hectic,  and  at  live 
)'clock  it  began  to  get  frantic.  The 
:hildren  were  clamoring  for  food,  and  1 
lad  forgotten  that  to  be  eaten  at  five, 
must  be  prepared  before  then.  Even  an 
int  gas  stove  requires  time  to  bake  a 
0.  My  wash  was  still  on  the  line  and 
)g  was  coming  in. 

th  masculine  competence  I  poured  two 
of  milk  into  a  saucepan,  stirred  in  a 
ige  of  brown  powder  which  was  sup- 
:  to  turn  it  into  chocolate  pudding,  and 
on  the  range.  Then  I  was  out  the  back 
after  the  laundry. 

r  clothesline  is  the  pulley  type.  I  hauled 
lothes  in  rapidly  until  a  sheet  that 
:ome  unpinned  at  one  corner  caught 
rosebush.  I  gave  the  line  a  yank  and 
ther  corner  came  unpinned.  The  sheet 
d  over  the  bush  like  a  bridal  veil, 
th  an  armful  of 


:ly  clothes  I 
d  into  the  house, 
ited  them  on  a 
in  the  hallway 
ter  sorting,  and 
iharged  down  the 
steps  after  the 
I  had  my  hands 
when  my  five- 
)ld  daughter  ap- 
1  at  the  top  of 
;eps  and  bawled 


addy,  the  pud- 
;  boiling  over." 
I  rosebush  was 
late,  but  I  was 
ronger,  and  with 
heet  a  tattered 
er  of  triumph 
■ing  behind  me 
s  back  in  the 

once  more.  The 
ng  had  become 
ingly  thick  and 
f.  It  had  boiled 
and  was  burning 
OSS  the  top  of  the 

I  turned  off  the 
namediately  and 
d  mopping  up  the 
latepuddingwith 

heet,  which  in  the  confusion  of  the 
:nt  I  mistook  for  a  dish  towel. 

[  the  children  were  coughing,  so  I 
d  through  the  smog  to  the  windows 
ot  them  open.  I  threw  the  sheet  back 

laundry  basket,  took  a  deep  breath  of 
t  and  nerved  myself  to  a  new  start. 
X)tatoes  were  still  like  rocks,  and  my 
supply  was  too  low  to  attempt  pudding 
■  My  daughters  stopped  coughing  long 
:h  to  tell  me  once  more  how  hungry  they 

I  poured  the  remaining  milk  into  two 
s  which  I  placed  before  them  as  a 
5  of  stopping  the  clamor  while  I  fried 
each  a  chop.  Too  late  I  realized  I  had 
le  milk  in  the  wrong  glasses.  The  three- 
ild,  it  seems,  could  drink  milk  only 
the  cheese  glass  which  I  had  placed 
i  the  five-year-old.  In  the  ensuing 
ible  the  milk  went  off  the  table,  one 
landing  in  the  older  one's  lap  and  the 
on  the  floor.  A  wail  went  up  from  the 
en,  answered  by  my  own  deep-throated 
V  as  my  patience  expired  and  the  chops 
d  burning. 

ten  my  wife  arrived  home  an  hour  later. 


By  Anni«>  Laurie  Vwn  TuDgeln 

Two  loves  there  were  in  my 
young  life: 
One  laughed  and  chattered  all 
day  long; 
When  evening  shadows  fell,  still 
gay, 

He  sang  a  lilting  song. 
The  other  was  a  quiet  lad 

Who  sang  no  song  and  spoke 
no  word. 
Attuned  to  long,  dark  silences, 
My  soul  found  his  and  heard. 


The  gay  love  stole  my  heart  away. 
(I  had  it  back  by  break  of  day.) 
The  silent  one,  against  my  will, 
Plucked  out  my  heart  and  has  it 
still. 

★  ★★★★★★★★ 


horizon.  I  was  physically  exhausted  and 
close  to  the  gibbering  point. 

That  describes  a  small  part  of  the  first  day 
after  my  wife  and  I  decided  to  make  the 
great  experiment  and  exchange  our  economic 
positions.  We  had  talked  about  it  ever  since 
our  second  child  was  weaned  from  the  bottle. 
My  wife  had  worked  before  our  marriage  and 
wanted  to  continue  with  some  kind  of  work 
outside  the  home.  On  the  other  hand,  I  re- 
sented the  rigid  schedule  of  commuter 
trains  and  office  hours  which  kept  me  away 
from  home  eleven  hours  a  day  all  during  the 
week.  I  wanted  to  write  fiction,  and  was  of 
the  opinion  that  if  I  stayed  home  I  could  in- 
crease production  to  the  point  where  it  paid 
off.  My  wife  kindly  withheld  comment  as  to 
how  much  I  would  accomplish  under  such 
conditions.  By  working  nights  I  had  managed 
to  finish  five  novels  in 
six  years,  but  only  one 
of  them  had  sold  and 
returns  from  royalties 
stayed  in  three  figures. 
That  wasn't  enough  of 
a  guaranty  for  me  to 
leave  my  job,  since 
we  both  realized  that 
my  wife's  potential 
earnings  were  less  than 
mine. 

The  necessary  impe- 
tus came  a  few  months 
ago  with  the  sale  of  a 
second  novel.  The  cash 
advance  was  sufficient 
to  buy  food  and  keep 
a  roof  over  our  heads 
for  a  few  months  at 
least,  and  that— plus 
whatever  salary  my 
wife  could  secure — 
should  be  enough  to 
give  us  a  fair  chance 
at  the  new  way  of  life. 
I  f  worse  came  to  worst, 
I  could  always  get  a 
job  again. 

So  I  donned  the  ap- 
ron and  took  over  the 
running  of  the  house- 
hold while  my  wife 
donned  a  business  suit  and  went  to  work. 
She  leaves  the  house  each  morning  at  8:30 
and  returns  sometime  between  5:30  and  6:30 
in  the  evening,  depending  upon  her  schedule. 
During  her  absence  I  care  for  our  two  daugh- 
ters, clean  house,  market,  cook  the  meals  and 
try  to  find  time  to  write. 

Let  me  admit  frankly  that  the  last  activity 
has  occupied  the  least  amount  of  time  during 
the  daylight  hours.  I  still  do  my  writing  at 
night.  In  that  respect  our  great  experiment 
has  so  far  been  a  flop.  But  in  giving  me 
opixirtunity  to  investigate  the  life  led  by  the 
vast  majority  of  mothers,  the  experience  has 
had  an  educational  vaiue  worth  all  the 
nervous  agony  of  my  first  few  weeks  in  the 
new  role. 

I  have  learned  humility.  Never  again 
shall  I  be  guilty  of  such  banalities  as,  "But, 
dear,  the  children  would  be  no  problem  if 
you'd  just  let  them  be  their  sweet  selves"; 
or,  "  I  can't  see  why  you  haven't  time  to  pay 
the  bills.  All  you  have  to  do  is  sit  around  the 
house  all  day." 
Such  misconceptions  have  fled  my  mind 


forever.  When  Sunday  comes,  I  don't  think 
of  it  as  a  day  for  my  working  wife  to  spend  in 
iildren  had  each  eaten  some  to^d"and  golfing;  I  think  of  it  as  a  day  when  my  wife 
r  and  retired  to  their  room,  where  they  takes  over  at  least  half  the  household  duties 
shrieking  out  their  derision  of  my  and  lets  me  relax  for  a  change 
s.  The  kitchen  was  a  mess;  dinner  for  I  have  earned  pat  ence.  No  longer  doj 
'ife  and  me  was  a  mirage  on  the  future   explode  at  the  end  of  the  day  because  the 


Dojs  Ive  ISiown...  b^^^  ^ 


192/60065  — 


Nothing  seems  to  stir  him  to  life.  What 
can  his  master  expect  if  the  dog  isn't 
fed  right?  Gro-Pup  Ribbon  would  give 
him  every  vitamin  and  mineral  dogs  are 
known  to  need  for  vigor,  vitality,  and 
growth.  A  tested,  scientific  formula  of 
23  essential  nutrients. 


Contented  P/a/mate- 

Happy,  chipper,  and  well-fed— on  a  basic 
dietof  Gro-Pup,  of  course!  It's  economical, 
too.  Each  box  of  Gro-Pup  Ribbon  sup- 


plies  as  much  food  by  dry  weight  as  5 
one-pound  cans  of  dog  food!  Get  Gro- 
Pup  from  your  grocer  today.  It's  made 
by  Kellogg's  — a  name  you  can  count  on. 


Doflfs  Go  For  GBO-VU? 


VS. 


You  can  give  your  dog  the  same  tested, 
scientific  formula  as  Gro-Pup  Ribbon  in  popular 
Gro-Pup  Meal,  or  in  crunchy,  bite-size  Gro-Pup 
Pel-Etts.  For  variety,  feed  all  three. 


DOG  FOOD 


DOG  FOOD 
12323 


MADE  BY 

Of  BATTLE  CREEK 
AND  OMAHA 
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i  curuary, 


Th/s  ^ay  clock  upoM  my  wall 
I  never  /lave  to  wind  at  all 

It's  a  udccmoTi 

One  more  kitchen  chore  you 

can  cross  ofl  your  list 
.  .  ,  taking  care  of  the 

kitchen  clock.  The 
electric  Telechron,  BufTet, 

simply  runs  itself.  Never  fast, 
never  slow,  it  gives  you  the 
right  time  ...  to  cook  and  work  by 

. . .  for  months  and  years. 
And  you  never  have  to  wind, 

oil  or  regulate  it.  You  see, 
the  heart  of  this  bright 

little  clock  is  the  famous 
self-starting  Telechron  motor  .  .  .  the  very  same  motor  that  has 

always  helped  make  Telechron  the  first  choice  in  electric  clocks. 
Buffet  comes  in  red,  green,  ivory,  and  white  plastic.  Sorry,  no  mail  orders 

s  ;  .  see  your 
Telechron  dealer. 


Prices  and  specifications 
subject  to  change  without  notice 


Telechron  Inc.,  Ashland,  Mass. 


children  are  fussy  about  their  dinner  or  slow 
about  getting  to  bed.  This  used  to  be  the 
part  of  their  day  I  shared  most  often,  and  it 
gave  me  a  distorted  picture  of  the  whole. 
Now  I  see  the  day  in  its  entirety — the  cheer- 
ful mornings  and  afternoons  with  the  gradual 
accumulation  of  fatigue  which  leads  to  the 
minor  crises  of  evening. 

I  have  learned  flexibility.  Under  office 
procedure  my  life  had  become  a  series  of 
habits.  I  received  my  mail  at  a  certain  time, 
dictated  my  correspondence  at  a  certain 
time,  had  lunch  the  same  hour  each  day, 
made  appointments  with  the  expectation  of 
keeping  them  to  the  minute,  and  caught  the 
same  train  home  each  evening.  Variations 
from  the  routine  were  largely  a  matter  of 
choice.  Now  life  is  all  variations.  I  have 
learned  to  leave  my  typewriter  in  the  middle 
of  a  Sentence  to  fish  a  toy  from  under  the 
bed  or  pass  judgment  on  one  of  my  daugh- 
ter's latest  creations  with  finger  paints. 
Children's  activities  follow  a  certain  routine, 
but  it  is  not  an  adult  routine.  The  adult 
must  conform.  I  do. 

Finally,  I  have  learned  a  great  deal  about 
grown  people  through  constant  attendance 
upon  children.  Traits  of  stubbornness,  self- 
ishness, quick  tempers  and  foolish  pride, 
whicli  used  to  annoy  me  most  in  dealings 
with  other  adults,  I  now  realize  are  nothing 
more  than  continuations  of  preschool  be- 
havior which  the  individual  somehow  never 
outgrew.  I  have  discovered  these  same 
tendencies  in  myself  after  seeing  them  re- 
flected in  the  attitudes  of  my  children. 

Obviously,  children  are  the  factor  which 
makes  the  job  of  the  housekeeper  difficult. 
Without  children  complications  would  be 


^  Diiiiiysiiis  file  tyrani,  Ixmii;:  at 
^  I  al>l<-  «  i  I  li  Spar  I  an  siiUlicrs,  crit  i- 
ri/.cd  I  Ik-  iiu-iiii  as  li<-iii(!  in.si|>id.  The 
cIh'1  i.'plit-il:  "I  <l<>  iiol  uiiiulor  at 
iU  tor  I  Ik-  s(-ii>.4iiiiii^  is  want  in;;."' 

"W  lial  st-asoniiidl""  qiit-.stioiied 
tlu-  tyrant. 

"Kunnin^,  N»«-alin$:,  fatigue, 
Iiiiii^t-r  and  lliirsl:  these  are  the 
ingredients  with  uhi<-h  \v(-  season 
our  food."  ELIZABETH  CRINNELl; 

Thoughts  for  the  Kit-Bog. 
(Association  Press) 


few,  and  largely  products  of  the  imagina- 
tion. Illness  is  a  luxury  a  mother  can  rarely 
afford.  Social  obligations  are  always  de- 
pendent upon  the  physical  condition  of  the 
family.  The  children  always  come  first  and 
other  things  come  later,  if  they  can  be 
squeezed  in  at  all. 

■'  But  how  do  the  children  take  it?"  is  fre- 
quently asked  by  our  friends. 

There  is  a  popular  belief  that  children 
need  the  care  of  a  mother,  which  cannot  be 
replaced  by  a  father,  regardless  of  how  con- 
scientious he  is.  It  is  probably  true  that  if 
one  parent  were  to  disappear  from  the 
household  altogether,  the  father  could  be 
more  easily  dispensed  with,  as  far  as  the 
children  are  concerned.  But  when  it  boils 
down  to  a  matter  of  which  parent  is  prefer- 
able as  a  caretaker,  the  popular  belief  is  a 
fallacy. 

By  the  time  I  had  developed  to  the  point 
where  I  didn't  burn  the  pudding  any  more, 
the  children  had  adjusted.  After  the  first  few 
days  I  was  accepted  as  the  logical  person  to 
whom  to  turn  in  case  of  a  skinned  knee,  a 
bumped  head  or  desire  for  a  graham  cracker. 
My  wife  has  become  the  charming  lady  who 
arrives  home  in  the  evening,  listens  to  a  re- 
hearsal of  the  day's  events,  reads  them  a 
story  and  assists  in  putting  them  to  bed. 
The  children  hold  her  in  considerable  awe 
and  proudly  tell  their  playmates  that  their 
mother  goes  to  work  each  day.  When  asked 
about  father,  the  reply  is  generally,  "Oh.  he 
just  stays  home  and  takes  care  of  the  house 
and  sometimes  writes  on  the  typewriter." 

What  the  final  outcome  of  our  changed 
life  will  be,  I  cannot  predict  at  present,  but  I 
do  not  believe  results  will  be  bad.  For  one 
thing,  my  wife  is  already  looking  and  feeling 
better.  Her  job  has  given  her  a  long-needed 
and  much-deserved  rest  from  the  drudgeries 


FEEL 


with  the  patented 
INNER-CONTROL 

Skillful  designing  and  quality  fabrics  combir 
to  enhance  your  figure  and  give  you  th< 
heavenly  feeling  of  freedom  from  restrair 
There  is  a  Starlight  Bra  for  every  figure  typ 
including  long  line  and  teen  age.  Also  wirt 
^..^^^:CiC^*^^u)^^^      bras  with  detachable  strap 

^     n  11/1  rnntaa/l 


Guaranteed  by 
^Cood  Housekeeping 


At  leading  store 
everywher 


L.  A  W.  BRASSIERE  CO.,  NEW  YORK  1( 


SEW 


YOUR  OWI 
HATS, 
BLOUSES 
SUITS,  BAI 
GIFTS! 


Make  spring  handbags,  the  newest 
wide  belts,  fascinating  accessories, 
unusual  gifts,  newest  decorations  for 
your  room.  Tailor  your  suits  and  coatsj 
hke  a  professional.  Do  new,  difTerentl 
trimmings  that  MAKE  your  co.stuiiies. 
Clear  directions,  easy  illustrated  steps' 
in  10-cent  books  listed. 


"Oav  Teen  Idoas"  has  2S 
uagt'.s  of  wondeiliil  hats,  bags,- 
accessuiies  lii  Jiuok 


New  quilted  blouse. 
I^t-   one  of   7H  triiuniing 
ideas  In  Book  S-23. 


n 


'•Li-arn  to  Se 
teaclies  while  you  ma 
bluuiies,  dresses,  e 


SEWING  books  just  10  cents 
Limited  quantities.  First  come 
first  served.       ORDER  NOW 


The  Spool  Cotton  Company.  Dept.LHJ-2 
54  Clark  Street.  Newark  4.  New  Jersey 

Please  send  me  the  books  checked  at,  10  cent 
each.  Enclosed  is  cents. 

□  No.  S-11.  "Gifts"  □  No.  S-17.  "Bacs" 

□  -No.  S-12.  "SewincD  No.  S-18.  "Tailoring" 

for  Babies"  □  No.  S-2n,  ",\prons" 

BNo,  S-14.  "Toys"  □  No.  S-21.  "Leara  to  Sew 

No.  S-16.  ••f!ay  □  No.  S-22.  "Quilts" 

Teen  Ideas"  □  No.  S-2;i,  "Trimmings 


(please  print) 
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Sweet-Aire  gives  you  jiffy-quick  to- 
bacco ocJor  control  .  .  .  leaves  oir 
fragrant ...  fresh.  Frees  clothes,  dra- 
peries, upholstery  of  clinging  odors. 
Spreads  through  the  room  quickly. 
The  all-purpose  air  deodorant  .  .  . 
proved  by  years  of  home  use.  At 
drug,  department,  hardv^are  stores 
.  .  .  beauty  shops. 

Miller  Protecto  Products  Company 
Kalamazoo  41,  Mich. 

Dealers:  Write  us  for 
the  name  of  jobber  in 
your  line  who  con  sup- 
ply you. 

Cedar  Pine  or 
Oriental 
4-8-16-oz. 
Bottles 


NO  WICK 

NO  WAITING! 

3E  A  HOTEL 
HOSTESS 

Mr  '^^^^ 

iOY  YOUR  WORK'  Fascnut.ng  Po^i- 
n  in  hotels  as  Hostess,  Executive 
jsekeeper,  Manager,  Social  or  Food 
ector.  Grade  school  educotion  plus  Lewis  Training  quali- 
;  you.  Lewis  National  Placement  Service  Free  of  extra 
irge.  One  student  writes:  "Offered  three  positions  by 
^is  School,  I  selected  this  one  as  Hostess-Assistant 
noger  of  a  famous  resort."  Write  for  Free  Book. 
TERANS:    Cour:e   approved    for   Veterons'  Traming 

WIS  HOTEL  TRAINING  SCHOOL 

Sta.  LB-501,  Washinglon  7,  D.  C. 
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1947  CREATIONS  NOW  READY 

k.  ,,r  l.,>  Kal.jrc  fronj  lil.-li-l  .  n>  isililic 

iFi'K  \-s  MOST  BKAT  I II- ri.  i:vi:ky- 

iV  ■> --^^JR^  MEN  1.  14  lul.J.  T:,.  C-u 
li  for  SI, 

SUNSHINE  21  NOTES— A  LEADER 

clusivel  TrkkyI  Aw>t-.ilina!  I  h.  l.i  m  t -.  ll. 
noteboxintlipr  S.A,  Con^  S0(*  S.!I  i..r<! 


,,.,,,ul..r 

SI  K\v>  BIRTIIDWS.  rciNVMI^- 
r,  r.lFT  WRail's,  I'  (  (  >\<  iM  V  \M  I 

■  ii'i-i  ^i)N'  APi'KO\'AL  WKI 1 1-;  1  "ll ^^ 

NSHINE  ART  STUDIOS,  DEPT.  LE-2. 
5  FULTON  ST..  NEW  YORK  8.  N.  Y. 


/cleans  toilet  bowls 
without  scrubbing 

v banishes  toilet  odors 


of  housework,  has  bnnight  her  new  acc|uaint- 
ances  and  a  wider  rariKC  of  interests.  We 
understand  each  other  better  and  are  able  to 
discuss  the  problems  of  our  home  on  the  basis 
ol  common  experieiu'e. 

Tlie  cliildren  have  sliown  signs  of  increas- 
uiK  adaptabiUty  and  an  interest  in  tiiose  sub- 
jects whicii  I  am  better  alile  to  leach  them 
tiian  my  wife. 

On  the  whole,  we  have  a  feeling  of  greater 
economic  security.  Should  disaster  overtake 
either  of  us,  the  other  will  be  in  a  position 
to  earn  the  living  and  supervise  the  home. 

Although  I  do  not  consider  our  present 
arrangement  permanent  and  do  not  inteiu'. 
spending  my  next  fifteen  years  being  liand- 
nuuden  to  two  growing  girls,  I  nonetheless 
look  forward  to  a  day  when  all  of  us  will  tx- 
adult  and  able  to  find  real  enjoyment  in  each 
other's  company.  Too  many  fathers  end  up 
being  strangers  to  their  children.  Whether 
my  own  will  like  me  or  not  remains  to  be 
seen,  but  certainly  they  will  know  me. 

In  the  meantime  my  chief  reciuirement  is 
an  apron.  The  ones  1  took  over  from  my  wife 
have  ruffles,  and  I  am  still  masculine  enough 
that  I  dislike  answering  the  doorbell  wearing 
ruffles.  Besides,  a  man  needs  a  k)ng  apron 
that  protects  him  all  the  way  to  his  shoet<jps. 


"HItArHS  AWAY" 

{I'niilniKfil  Imm  I'iik'  !''(>) 

print  off  a  few  more  yards  of  an  order  and 
dart  out  to  see  how  the  pie  in  the  oven  is 
doing.  Even  print  designing  ties  in  with  the 
family— the  motifs  of  the  library-window 
curtains  are  strictly  all  Kenyon,  including 
the  family  boat  and  some  family  jokes. 

Few  newspaper  reporters  own  pleasure 
boats  and  belong  to  >acht  clubs.  But  in 
Gloucester  such  summer-folks  doings,  as- 
sociated with  the  seasonal  colony  of  visitors, 
tie  in  cordially  with  the  local  people.  And 
the  economic  fact  is  that  belonging  to  the 
Annisquam  Yacht  Club,  which  gives  young 
Peter  and  Paul  worth-while  privileges,  costs 
the  Kenyons  only  $33  a  year,  while  the 
Catkin,  their  seventeen-foot  catboat,  thirty 
years  old  and  still  sound,  asks  only  some  $30 
a  year  for  paint  and  materials  lovingly  ap- 
plied by  Paul  and  the  boys.  The  total  is 
hardly  what  many  families  in  moderate  cir- 
cumstances spend  on  movies  annually— and 
the  Kenyons  seldom  go  to  movies. 

At  double  the  price  it  would  still  be  worth 
it  in  recreation— Paul  and  the  boys  handling 
Catkin  man-of-war  style  and  VVeezie  stretched 
out,  relaxed  as  a  rag,  on  the  scrap  of  deck  for- 
ward, breaking  lazy  silence  only  to  protest 
bitterly  when  it  comes  time  to  come  about 
and  she  has  to  remove  herself  to  make  room 
tor  the  boom.  When  he  has  a  spare  evening 
and  feels  like  it,  Paul  is  writing  a  kids'  book 
about  a  family  strikingly  like  the  Kenyons 
building  a  boat,  with  the  hero  a  small  boy 
very  much  indeed  like  young  Peter.  The 
Kenyon  boat-mindedness  goes  even  farther, 
with  Paul,  Jr.,  now  constructing  a  kayak  in 
odd  moments  and  Pete  developing  an  ambi- 
tion to  be  a  tugboat  captain.  And,  says  Lou- 
ise:" I  don't  know  just  how  it  will  be  managed, 
but  I  have  a  feeling  in  my  bones,  from  the 
way  Paul  and  the  boys  are  behaving,  that 
there'll  be  a  new  boat  in  the  family  pretty 
soon  now." 

Make-doers  naturally  have  problems. 
Small  ones  like  how  to  get  Pete  into  shoes 
for  state  occasions  between  June  and  Sep- 
tember-he claims,  with  justification,  that 
you  don't  need  shoes  in  summer  and  they 
hurt  his  feet  any\vay.  Medium  ones  like 
how  to  match  postwar  high  car  pric^es  against 
the  multiplying  rattles  in  the  old  Plymouth. 
And  big  ones  like  should  Paul.  Jr.,  whose 
i„gh-school  tests  show  high  mechanical  apti- 
tude learn  a  skilled  trade  or  go  to  Massachu- 
setts'Tech,  and,  if  so.  what  will  he  use  for 
money'  But  Paul  Kenyon,  Sr.,  learned  at 
the  age  of  two  what  real  problems  are.  In 
that  painful  wisdom,  neither  he  nor  his  are 
ever  likelv  to  lose  perspective  _ 

A  summer  neighbor  of  the  Kenyons  says 
that  iust  renewing  his  acquaintance  with 
SSn  annually  gives  h.m  a  glow  that  lasts 
all  winter. 


Jtaffiiifieent  Tone., . 


LESTER 


i4  ^^metf^ 


Rich  glorious  ton*  is  just  one  attribute  for  which 
the  Lester  Betsy  Ross  Spinet  It  famous.  It  is 
equally  famous  for  its  distinguished  appearance 
.  .  .  feather  light  action  .  .  .  durable  construction 
. . .  and  compact  size. 

One  look  at  the  new  models  will  convince  you 
that  they  are  truly  a  decorator's  dream  come  true 
.  .  .  and  the  choice  of  handsome  styles  offers  the 
id«al  one  to  harmonize  with  your  home  decora- 
tions. The  compact  size  of  the  Betsy  Ross  Spinet 
enables  you  to  place  it  to  advantage  in  either  a 
large  or  small  room.  f  •  ~ 

The  Betsy  Ross  Spinet  will  be  the  "keys  to  hap- 
piness" in  your  home  .  .  .  opening  wide  the  gotes 
of  musical  enchantment  for  children  and  adults. 

For  lasting  satisfaction  .  .  .  make  your  piano  the 
Betsy  Ross  Spinet . . .  made  only  by  the  Lester 
Piano  Manufacturing  Company,  makers  of  the 
renowned  Lester  Grand  Pianos.  Moderotely  priced 
and  Guaranteed  for  ten  years.  ^ 

'    SOLD  BY  AMERICA'S  FOREMOST  PIANO  DEALERS 


Foreign  Sales  Office: 

H.  A.  ASTLETT  &  CO.,  2/  William  St.,  New  York  5,  N.  Y. 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLET  Y 

LESTER  PIANO  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LESTER  13,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Send  me  your  24-page  illustrated 
book  showing  piano  arrangement  in 
the  home.  (Enclose  10c  for  postage  | 


NAME. 


ADDRESS . 

crrv  


STATE. 


BEAUTIFUL     PIANO     WITH     A     MAGNIFICENT  TONE 


reDruary,  1947 


Do  up  your  next  basket  of  freshly  washed  things  with  Quick 
Elastic— ^nd  out  the  difference  it  makes  in  your  starching  and 
ironing.  1.  You'll  get  snio-o-th  hot  starch — all  cooked  and 
ready  to  use  in  30  secontls.  (Follow  directions  here.)  2.  Each 
piece  you  iron  .  .  .  your  cottons,  curtains,  dresses,  shirts.  .  . 
will  have  a  nice,  soft,  fresh-smelling  body  and  finish.  3.  Special 
ingredients  already  mixed  in  powdered  Quick  Elastic  end 
sticking,  pulling — make  your  iron  fairly  glide  along. 
Why  stick  with  the  old  kind  any  longer?  For  smo-o-th 
ironings — quick  starching — join  the  thousands  changing  to 
this  special  powdered  mixture.  Get  Quick  Elastic — that  quick 
starch — the  only  one  in  the  yellow  box.  Instantly  prepared 
.  .  .  gives  a  lovely  finish .  .  .  wonderful  for  ironing.  Get  your 
j-ellow  box,  today. 


 ^ 

CREAM  A  LITm 
QUICK  ELASTIC 
IN  COOL  WATER- 


NOW,  STIR  AND 
POUR  BOILING 
WATER  INTO  IT* 


QUICK 


Says  a  California  woman:  "I  sure 
admire  the  idea  of  not  boding  thestarch. 
I  ironed  niy  first  set  of  dresses  today  and 
they  ironed  so  smooth  and  even." 

From  the  Middle  Wesf:  "My  sons 
asked  me  to  continue  using  (^uiek  Elas- 
tic becau.se  the  shirts  had  such  a  sweet 
sniell  and  were  so  glossy  and  had  just 
the  right  stiffness." 


A  lady  writes  this:  "Everything  you 
say  about  Quick  Elastic  is  true.  It's 
amazing  to  be  able  to  do  away  with  the 
old  cooking  method  and  save  time  and 
energy." 

*Be  sure  to  pour  your  boiling  water  into  your 
Quick  Elastic  and  cool  water.  Do  not  pour  the 
creamed  Quick  Elastic  into  the  boding  water. 


WHY  STICK  WITH  THE  OLD  KIND  ANU&ER? 


Handy  for  baby  clothes,  blouses 
or  many  another  small  quick 
pressing  job  is  a  new  little  legless 
ironing  board,  which  clings  firmly 
by  a  metal  loop  to  any  doorknob, 
held  steady  by  a  wooden  brace 
beneath.  It's  32"  long.  8"  wide,  a 
size  that  fits  into  many  traveling 
bags  and  bureau  drawers. 


SIKH  K-«».\VI<:il 

A  neat  new  plastic  shield  for  electric 
wall  outlets  seems  to  be  something 
that  every  home,  particularly  where 
there  are  children  who  play  on  the 
floor  with  metal  toys,  ought  to  in\  est 
in  as  a  safety  measure,  to  help  pre- 
vent electric  shocks,  short  circuits  or 
even  worse.  This  cover  is  attached  to 
the  baseboard  by  a  special  long  screw 
which  accompanies  it. 


Did  you  know  that  one  pound 
of  salvaged  fat  makes  six — count 
'em,  6 — bars  of  laundry  soap? 
Dorvt  let  a  drop  go  to  uaste! 


\%  o:vdi<:r  sti  pf 

This  is  news — a  plastic-treated 
paper  that  is  sewable,  water- 
resistant,  wrinkle-resistant,  and 
may  be  wiped  free  of  soil  and 
stains  with  a  damp  cloth  I  It's 
good  to  look  at,  done  in  pleasant 
colors  and  patterns,  has  an  inter- 
esting crinkly  texture,  and  sug- 
gests itself  for  many  decorative 
and  practical  uses  in  our  homes, 
since  it's  reasonably  rugged  and 
takes  a  good  deal  of  surface  wear, 
■we  have  found.  Comes  by  the 
yard  or  made  up  into  shelf  paper, 
bridge-table  covers,  book  jackets, 
and  so  on,  and  can  be  sewed  bv 


hand  or  machine,  pasted  or  glued. 
Right  now,  in  the  \^  orkshop,  we 
are  planning  to  cover  our  note- 
books and  cookbooks  w  ith  it — and 
to  make  gay  place  mats  out  of  the 
tag  ends.  Ours  isn't,  but  we  are 
told  that  the  next  batch  from  the 
factory  will  be  flameproofed. 


.\KVKH  .\  DILI.  .\IO.>fK\T 

Clever  new  scissors  have  replaceable 
blades.  It  hen  the  edges  become  dulled, 
the  fired  blades  can  be  throicn  away  and 
replaced  with  sharp  new  ones  at  less 
than  the  usual  cost  of  sharpening  scis- 
sors. It  tuhi's  about  ten  seconds  to  re- 
fdace  a  set  of  blades. 


ELEC  TRir  LI  LLAIIV 

Tlie  glamour  girl  of  the  elec- 
trically-warm-by-night family 
should  be  arriving  in  your  town 
just  about  now:  a  gleaming  satin 
electric  comforter.  Practical  as 
present-day  glamour  girls  usually 
are,  the  satin  shell  of  the  com- 
forter may  be  easily  zipped  off  for 
dry  cleaning,  while  the  inside 
warming  sheet,  where  the  busi- 
nesslike electronic  controls  are, 
slips  out  for  washing.  The 
'"under"  side  of  the  72  "  by  86" 
comforter  is  of  spun-rayon  faille, 
which  is  said  to  be  proof  against 
slipping,  the  bad  habit  of  so 
many  comforters. 


>f-M-.>l.  tiiOOD  rOFFEE! 

A  new  thought  in  filters  for  glass 
coffee  makers  has  arrived  in  the  \t  ork- 
shop,  and  we  ve  invited  it  to  settle 
down  and  stay.  It's  a  simple  stainless- 
steel  coil  easily  cleaned  in  a  few  mo- 
ments by  just  rinsing  under  the  water 
faucet. 


I-AUICS'  IIOML  JOLKN  \l. 
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AXY  MAIL? 

You  can  see  your  love  letters 
(or  bills,  alas!)  at  a  glance  in  the 
new  transparent  plastic  mail- 
boxes, which  come  in  ruby  red, 
blue  or  green  to  harmonize  with 
the  color  of  your  front  door,  or  in 
crystal-clear  plastic.  This  plastic 
is  well  suited  for  such  outdoor 
service,  since  it  withstands  ex- 
tremes of  temperature,  rain  or 
hard  knocks,  and  can  be  kept 
clean  easily  with  soap  and  water. 


new  IujuhI  determent  ^^l,os,•  ,„is,si„n 
'n  life  IS  to  rnak,-  ,.|,i„a  and  f;laHs,-s 
sparkle.  W  e\  e  use.l  „„r  W  orksl,,.,, 
dishcloth  (it's  vegetable  parchn.e,.!, 
1'  hy  IT",  all  perforated)  tuire  a 
day  for  a  month,  and  it's  still  uhol,- 
and  hale  and  heartv.  W  thi„k  its 
(•hief  virtue  is  the  fact  that  it  k.-eps 
Its  white  fresh  ai)j.earanc.-.  do.sn  t 
get  that  soggy  i„ok  that  even  the  l.csl 
of  cloth  ones  do.  As  for  the  deterg.-nt, 
a  bottle  cap  fulf  is  enough  for  a 
large  pan  of  dishes. 


DIVIDE  AND  >ll  I.TIPLV        «'«  A>I«I  H  iiUil. 


If  you  have  as  much  trouble  with 
kitchen  arithmetic  as  we  do,  vou  will 
welcome  a  helpful  little  gadget,  a  new- 
kitchen  calculator,  which  does  all 
your  dividing  of  cups  and  spoonfuls 
for  you  when  youVe  trying  to  cut 
down  or  build  up  a  recipe.  All  vou  have 
to  know  is  what  portion  of  the  original 
recipe  you  wish  to  use.  The  econom- 
ical httle  measurer  will  fit  into  your 
recipe  file,  and  would  certainlv  fit  into 
the  affections  of  a  neophyte  cook. 


OFF  WITH  THK  OM» 

i\ow  you  can  buy  replaceable 
Venetian-blind  tapes,  u  ith  a  sim- 
ple fastening  device  that  iiutkes  it 
easy  to  slip  on  Jresh  neu  ones 
uithout  removing  the  blinds 
from  the  nindous  or  even  dis- 
turbing the  cords.  Once  the  new 
tape  is  slipped  over  the  end  of  the 
blind,  the  grimy  old  ones  can  be 
snipped  off,  the  fresh  ones  moved 
into  position. 


MI.\i.\TI  ItK  I» 

Handy  little  fellow,  especially  to 
dinner-for-two  cooks,  is  a  new  small 
portable  mixer  which  can  be  used 
with  any  bowl,  jar  or  saucepan. 
^  e've  found  it  convenient  in  the 
^  orkshop  for  w  hipping  up  small 
quantities — a  cup  of  cream  or  thin 
popover  batter.  It's  easy  to  wash: 
just  detach  the  six-incli-long  agita- 
tor and  slip  it  under  running  water 
for  a  minute. 


At  the  public  library  in  most 
large  cities  you  will  find  the 
Standard  Refrigerator  Manual  to 
help  you  find  out  the  trade-in 
value  of  your  old  refrigerator. 


rilltKF  TI.MKS  A  I»\V 

Anything  that  makes  dishwashing 
easier  is  one  of  our  favorite  things  to 
report  to  you  about!  A  new  kind  of 
paper  dishcloth  does  this,  and  so  does  a 


Believe  it  or  not,  we've  seen  a 
new  garbage  container  that's 
practically  a  thing  of  beauty.  It's 
polished  aluminum,  s(juared  in 
shape  so  it  fits  neatly  int<)  a  cor- 
ner with  its  step-on  lever  rccessc<l 
so  there's  no  treadle  stic  king  out 
to  bump  your  toe  or  catch  your 
nylons.  .  .  .  Also  of  polished 
aluminum  is  a  little  "career  girl" 
washboard,  which  comes  in  just 
the  right  size  for  bathroom-basin 
laundry  such  as  underwear,  dick- 
eys and  gloves. 


F L,\\  OK SO.>i K  T n OSO.>i K 

Pepper,  freshly  ground  from  the 
corns  in  a  mill,  lias  aluuvs  lieen  a  mii^t 
to  gourmets.  Aofc,  allruclive  lirtic 
pepper  grinders  are  made  icilli  salt 
shakers  to  match  in  hobnail  glass, 
in  modern  blond  u  ood.  or  brightly  col- 
ored plastic — making  them  provide  a 
Jeast  Jor  the  eye  as  u  ell  as  the  palate. 
Complete  with  a  little  packet  of  fresh 
peppercorns  for  the  fust  grinding. 


IMF  i.\  .\  l*ArK.\4;F 

The  entire  wherewithal  for  an 
apple  pie  just  like  mother  used 
to  make  w  ill  soon  be  on  your  gro- 
cer's shelf,  all  done  up  in  a  com- 
pact little  box.  Dried  apples  and 
the  piecrust  mix  sit  cheek  by 
jowl  in  the  package,  just  waiting 
for  water,  sugar  and  a  short  so- 
journ in  the  oven;  after  which  it 
w  ill  emerge  as  a  pie  which  should 
wreathe  your  family  in  apprecia- 
tive smiles. 


TilArTAIIhF 

You'll  enjoy  getting  acquainted 
with  the  new  pastel-tinted  plastic 
bowls.  Thev're  useful  and  hardy  in 
spite  of  their  lightness.  The>  '11  take 
hot  or  cold  foods,  stay  in  the  refrigera- 
tor without  expanding  or  contracting, 
wou't  chip  or  crack  or  break.  A  little 
squeeze  on  the  sides  and  you  can  pour 
as  neatlv  from  a  plastic  bowl  as  from 
a  pitcher— they're  very  pliant  and 
flexible. 


DUSTLESS 
DUSTING 


V  


"1 


•  First,  make  your  own 
treated  duster  by  adding  a 
few  drops  of  O-Cedar  All- 
Purpose  Polish  to  a  clean, 
dampened  cloth. 

•  Then,  dust  with  a  "gather- 
ing-in"  motion,  to  keep  d.'st 
from  scattering. 

•  Do  floors  this  same  dust- 
less  way,  by  adding  All-Pur- 
pose  Polish  to  your  O-Cedar 
Mop.  It  cleans  and  gUami 
both. 


'  \ 

 f       FURNITURE  V.. 

FEEDING 

•  Experts  recommend  "feed- 
ing" the  finish  several  times  a 
year,  to  help  prevent  cracking. 
Like  this : 

•  Apply  O-Cedar  Polish  spar- 
ingly and  let  stand  15  min- 
utes. (It's  famous  for  its  pro- 
tective qualities.) 

•  Then  rub  to  satiny  luster 
with  clean  cloth.  Notice  how 
O-Cedar  cleans  and  polishes  at 
the  same  time.  More  home- 
makers  use  it  than  any  other 
brand ! 


SPOTS  AND 
SCRATCHES 


•  Fresh  alcohol  Stains -.Wipe 
up  immediately  and  rub  spot 
quickly  with  cloth  treated 
with  O-Cedar  All -Purpose 
Polish. 

•  Light  burns  and  scratches: 
An  application  of  O-Cedar 
All-PurposePolish  will  often 

help  these. 

•  Deeper  scratches:  O-Cedar 
Touch-up  Polish  does  a  re- 
markable job  of  concealing 
scratches  and  other  blem- 
ishes. 


ar 


ALL-PURPOSE  POLISH 

CLEANS  -  POLISHES  -  PROTECTS 

IF  YOU  PREFER  A  CREAM  POLISH,  say  O-Cedar,  too! 
Quick— easy  — no  rubbing- to  make  refrigerators,  Vene- 
tian blinds,  woodwork  and  other  surfaces  gleam! 
O-Cedar  Corp'n,  Chicago,  Illinois;  Toronto,  Canada. 


0-CEDAR-"THE  GREATEST  HELP  IN  HOUSEKEEPING" 
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All  the  lo\ely  things  yi>u  arc  to  him  are  e\(jre>>('ii  in  tiie  ■'hiiiinj;  filnry  oi'  sour 
hair.  Keep  it  >ol't  and  lustrous  hy  frequent  use  of  a  Jewelitc  Brn-h.  Supreme 

creation  of  the  hrushmakcr's  art.  Jcuelilc  lii  nshc-.  |)\  Pio-|)h\ -lac-iir 
have  hrisilcs  ol  loni,'.  rcsilicnl  Prolon  thai  reach  ri;;hl  ilown  |o  \our  scalji 
to  provide  iiealthlnl  slimulation.  while  burni>hinu  each  straml  of 

hail'  to  alhiiiiif;.  natural  i(pveliness.  Brushes,  (ioriilis  and  coni|ilclc  Dresser 
Sets  in  Jewelitc  are  availahle  at  ,t,'ood  brush  dcpartnicnis.  Look  lor  the 
name  Jewelitc  on  the  box.  Jewelitc  is  a  pidduct  ol  l'ro-|ih\ dac-lic. 
makers  of  the  famous  Pro-ph\ dac-tic  Tooih  Brush. 
No  other  name  means  so  nnich  in  a  brush. 

F'kd-phv-i.ai  -tic  Biusn  (iuMi'vw,  F/orAce,  .Mii.s.s. 


i^DER-COVEIl  STUFF 


(Conliniied  from  Page  5) 


the  walor  on  tlio  floor  liad  apparently 
Uroii^lit  into  pla>  the  l><-a>er"s  (lani-l>iiil<l- 
in;:  ills!  ini'l .  lie  lia<l  <  areriilly  sa«ed  up  all 
tlie  ei!i;lil<-en t li-een t ury  eliairs  an<l  taWle.s. 
:ni<l  »  i  t  h  t  lie  ai<l  of  ensliions  and  IxioliK  lia<l 
eoiistriii'te<l  a  eoniplelely  a<l(>qiiate  dam. 


Every  New  Englander  who  hasn't  done  so 
already  will  surely  want  to  read  Ftrrin 
lirffiMHivt'm  The  Lowells  and  Their 

SEVEN  WOKLDS— the  backbone  of  Harvard, 
the  Unitarian  Church,  the  Boston  Athe- 
naeum, the  textile  industry  and  Massachu- 
setts law,  poets,  architects,  astronomers  and 
world  tra  elers.  It's  an  engrossing  book  be- 
cause you  find  yourself  arguing  with  the 
Lowtlls  at  every  turn.  But  they  always  win. 
All.  we  might  say,  except  Lawrence  Lowell, 
who,  of  all  the  great  Lowells,  went  out  in 
something  less  than  a  cloud  of  glory.  When 
Sacco  and  Vanzetti  had  gone  to  their  deaths. 
President  Lawrence  Lowell,  of  Harvard, 
who  had  been  one  of  the  committee  of 
three  to  look  into  the  case,  lost  prestige  with 
a  large  part  of  the  country.  In  the  Athe- 
naeum on  the  morning  after  the  two  Italians 
had  been  electrocuted,  there  was  a  slip  of 
paper  in  every  magazine.  It  read:  "On  this 
day  Nicola  Sacco  and  Bartolomeo  Vanzetti, 
dreamers  of  the  brotherhood  of  man,  who 
hoped  it  might  be  found  in  America,  were 
done  to  a  cruel  death  by  the  children  of  those 
who  fled  long  ago  to  this  land  for  freedom." 


\o«  there's  a  patriotic  do«  hook  !  .SH  VnOW, 
nil,  WIKUICVN  l>(>«.,  1»  fV«r/ »«rM 

SniiiltT,  is  »rilleii  lor  third  and  fourth 
jira<lers,  aiitl  <-«>n<'erns  a  do;ii  who  wasn't 
pure  |>oodle  <ir  hull  or  da<'hshiind  hut  a 
htlle  ol  each — of  Kreneh  and  I'jnfilii^h  an<l 

KhPKINTtI)  C<M'H,T[-:SV  THIS  WEEK 


"Yon'ri'  as  impossible  as  your  father, 
ii  htH'vi'r  lie  i.s.'" 

OernKui  slo<-k.  l\tt\\  tu-  made  out  in  th*' 
show  ^^ith  iiis  mixed  hlood  i>  the  eru\  of 
I  he  idea. 

•  •  • 

Kellii  itviz  do<-s  a  smart  joh  on  teen- 
ager* in  her  amusint;  cartoon  hook  (ver.ses 
hy  Anne  1  larlif,  \OVR  MANNERS  ARE 
Snow  l\<,— an  Kmil.\  Post  forhohhy-soekers 
iuiil  up.  4l(»n<'  in  their  own  lan^ua^e.  Cer- 
laiid\  a  lew  \ears  l>a<'k.  though  there  were 
no  douht  quite  as  many  casually  made 
ae<|iiaintan<-eship.s  (|>iekups)  as  now,  there 
was  deiinitely  n<i  comment  on  them,  espe- 
<-iall>  in  verses  for  the  young.  But  now  : 

"Beware  of  wolves!  Play  safe,  my  pet, 
Don 't  speak  lo  ^uys  you  've  never  met. 
'I'm  sure  I've  seen  your  face  before!' 
Are  words  you'd  do  best  lo  ignore." 

^  «>i  R  Manners  are  Showin<;  prjsents 

soun<l  ad>iee.  Tin'  fact  that  it  doesn't 
side-step  reality  is  prohahU  all  in  its  favor. 
"^Ihtii'l  I'ver  smokt'  or  ilrink.  all ynii  voiin^r 
'litis!   Li<iin>r  is  piiisan  iiliiili  Hisles  like 


srsii,  Q.  sMi  in 


kl.Pkl  N  TLl)       >1   k  I  hS\    KIN'.  Kl  AM   k  I.S 

ST  yon  rustle  your  neiispaper, 
daddy,  when  I'm  trying  to  study?''' 

straight  formaldehyde  and  cigarel  tes  arc 
filthy  needs  tihirh  stain  your  teelli  and 
Jingers  yelloir.'  Artiially  that's  niy  per- 
sonal opinitni."  says  Hetty  Hetz.  "lint  let's 
not  kid  oiirselies,  kids.  If  more  than  half 
the  people  of  the  it  orlil  indulge  in  smoking 
and  drinking  of  .-iome  sort,  elianees  arc 
you'll  prohahly  he  exposed  to  them  sonie- 
n  here  along  the  line.  .  .  .  All  I  suggest  is 
thai  yon  think  it  over  carefully." 

And  she  proceeds  very  wisely  to  show  them 
how  to  go  about  considering. 


Apparently  e.x-Follies  girls  are  not  content 
iiith  the  simple  pleasures  that  satisfy  ex- 
Hoi-ket  tes  (see  Dccemher  issue).  .No/  lont: 
ago  one  of  these  beauties  had  a  purse 
stolen  from  a  night-club  table  ichen  she 
left  it  to  fiance,  is  lisle<l  to  the  police,  the 
purse  con  tained :  Jive  hundreil  tloltars  cash, 
ilia  nionil-st  iiihleil  gohl  lips  tick -and -per  ~ 
fume  set,  siditl-gohl  memoranihi  in  pail 
anil  pencil,  <liamon<l-sl inldeil  gold  money 
clip,  ttiamond-stiiildefl  gold  cigarette 
lighter,  diamonil-st  iidiled  gohl  conifmct. 
dia iiioinl-sl  milled  gohl  coin  inirse.  forty 
soliil-gohl  keys  and  a  diamontl-st lidded 
pillbox.   Saccharin  itr  aspirinY 


Xeeording  to  puhlishers,  a  hook  ahoul 
.Vhraham  l.ineoln  can't  fail.  Kvery  >ear  u 
new  life  ap|»ears.  an<l  now  we  ha\»'  I'HI- 
LlN«;OLN  KEAI»ER,  eoni|>iled  hy  M'aui 
AnQlf".  This  is  a  new  type  of  hiography 
It  is  a  selection  from  the  various  lives— 
from  Sandhiirg.  Ida.  Tarheli,  llerndon 
♦  iideon  Welles,  IN  ieolay  an<l  I  lav  .  and  so  on 
These  coiitrihutions  Mr.  Angle  has  lie< 
togetlier  to  form  a  chronological  \>  hole 
covering  Lincoln's  life  from  his  hirlh  ti 
his  death.  Ameri«'ans  are  personally  prout 
of  their  Lincoln.  He  was  a  plain,  homely 
awkward,  poor,  honest  man,  and  we  lovi| 
him  hccausc  of  each  one  of  these  attri 
hules.  That  he  w  as  also  smart  and  t  uriied  ; 
neat  phrase  and  had  a  good  sense  o 
hinnor  is  so  much  extra  gold.  A  countr; 
can't   go   far   wrong   with   su<'h   a  hero 


It  came  as  a  great  surprise  to  read  that  a 
least  500.000  women  in  the  U.  S.,  accordin 
to  a  well-known  wigmaker,  are  bald! 

INTERNATIONAL 


I'ro-phydac-lic  C.oniljs  for  men 
and  wonien  are  beautifully 
styled  in  Jewelite  and  other 
lovely  plastics.  Remember  the 
name  .  .  .  Pro-pli  \  -lactic! 


For  .500,000  u  omen,  a  wigmaker  is  as 
essential  as  the  local  beauty  shop. 


I  Al)l/:s-  IIOVII':  JOUKNAL 


a  lijetime  oj  PERMAMZLD*  loielhiess 
glowing  beauty  of  these  modern  pieces 


your  bedroom  smile  witli  briiilit.  eheerful. 
ning  furniture. 

modern  pieces  like  these.  Fri(>ndly  beaut\ 
in  the  vibrant  warmth  of  the  Saiuh 
And  lingers  there.  Indcfiiiitt  K  ! 


s  you  live  with  it  you'll 
ire  is  built  to  stay  sonnc 
e.  It's  Permanized! 


iearn  that  Men^'el 
I  and  lovely  for  a 


lanized?"  Why  .  .  .  ha\  cn't  yon  hoard:" 
5l  has  discovered  a  \vay  to  keep  joints  and 
'ed  surfaces  from  ever  coming  apart  .  .  .  re- 
ss  of  climate  .  .  .  no  matter  how  damp  or 
•  how  hot  or  cold. 


And  here's  sometln'ng  else  you've  often  wished 
for.  A  drawer  you  can  pull  out  with  )our  little 
finder. 

That's  a  FcimasUdc*  drawer,  made  only  by 
NUniycl,  of  molded  p]\ wood  .  .  .  guaranteed  never 
to  stick  or  loosen.  Its  smooth,  rounded  corners 
(lust  as  easily  as  a  flat  surface. 

More!  Feel  that  Mengel  finish!  Many  coats  are 
there  .  .  o\  en-hardened,  so  you  can  restore  its 
loveK-  lustre  with  ("very  polishing. 

The  "Mengel  Man"  trademark  is  your  guide  to 


advantages  like  these.  Look  for  it  when  you  buv 
...  so  you  can  brighten  your  bedroom  at  a  price 
that's  no  blow  to  your  budget. 


We  have  a  new  booklet  "Let's  Dress  Up 
Your  Bedroom."  Mail  the  coupon  for  your 
copy.  The  Mengel  Company,  Dept.  123, 
Louisville  1,  Ky. 


Name^ 
Street— 
City  


<S'  IM6.  The  Mengel  Co 


Permanized  Furniture 


*Menge)  trademark 
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UKUO  LOVELY  LINGERIE 


FASHIONED  TO  FLATTER 
UNDIES 
SLIPS 

GOWNS 


BLUE  SWAN  MILLS 

A  DIVISION  OF  MtKAY  PRODUCTS  CORP. 
EMPIRE  STATE  BLDG.  •  NEW  YORK 


-W-     -W-         '  ^  :  -W-  igi 


caresses 
your  instep 

collects  his 
compliments 


TANGO— blocfc  pat- 
fjnl,  in  high  or  medium 
lieel'^  At  finer  s/ores 
jorry,  no  mail  orders. 


If  ordinary  pumps  cuf,  try  the  blissful  ease  of 
TANGO,  famous  Paradise  classic.  Its  flexible 
instep  gives  with  every  tiny  movement  of 
your  foot.  Watch  his  admiring  glances,  too! 

BKAl^KK   Itlioy.    StlfiK   <:(),.   ST.   LOUIS  «,    M  I S  S  O  U  lU 


THE  TEMPLE  OF  DEMOCRACY 

(Continued  from  Page  34) 


*The  purpose  of  the  theater  is  to  find,  and 
hold  up  to  our  regard,  what  is  admirable  in 
the  human  race._  The  theatrical  profession 
may  protest  as  much  as  it  likes,  the  the- 
ologians may  protest,  and  the  majority  of 
those  who  see  our  plays  would  probably  be 
amazed  to  hear  it,  but  the  theater  is  a  reli- 
gious institution  devoted  entirely  to  the  exal- 
tation of  the  spirit  of 


man.  .  .  . 

The  priests  and 
priestesses  of  these 
temples  are  certainly 
unaware  of  the  nature 
of  '  heir  profession. 
But  consider  what 
they  sell,  and  you 
face  a  different  pros- 
pect. The  plays  that 
IDlease  most  and  run 
longest  in  these  sin- 
haunted  alleys  are 
representative  of  hu- 
man loyalty,  courage, 
love  that  purges  the 
soul,  grief  that  enno- 
bles. .  .  . 

As  everybody 
knows,  the  great 
plays  of  the  world  — 
those  accepted  by 
civilization  as  part  of 
a  great  heritage  and 
played  for  centuries— 
these  are  almost  all 
concerned  with  the 
conduct  of  excep- 
tional men  or  women 
in  positions  of  great 
responsibility,  men 
with  tragic  faults  and 
weaknesses  but  with 
mind  and  strength 
enough  to  overcome 
in  the  struggle  with 
evil  forces,  both  those 
within  themselves 
and  those  without. 
This  is  I  lamlet,  The 
Cid, Prometheus.  And 
it  is  also,  please  note, 
Abe  Lincoln  in  Illi- 
nois. .  .  . 

The  worshipers 
pay  a  fairly  high 
rent  for  their  pews 
in  Broadway's  the- 
atrical Forties,  and 

not  many  of  them  realize  that  they  are 
assisting  in  a  worship,  but  they  sit  in  church 
nevertheless,  and  acquire  virtue  thereby  ac- 
cording to  their  understanding  and  the  wis- 
dom and  skill  of  the  functioning  playwright. 


Oedipus  Tyrannus  and  Macbeth  and  L-  e 
Eyolf  and  The  Little  Foxes  teach  one  j 
all  that  an  evil  action  revenges  itself  u  n 
the  doer.  Antigone  and  Hamlet  and  n 
thousand  modern  plays  argue  that  inju<  £ 
is  a  corrosive,  and  will  eat  the  heart  oi )( 
him  who  practices  it.  Analyze  any  play  u 
please  which  has  survived  the  test  of  i- 
tinned  favor,  and  c 


By  Eth<>l  llarnfll  de  Vito 

He  came  in  set  to  break  the 

tradition 
That  hounded  the  men  in  his 
position: 
No  fingernails  gnawed,  no  jumps, 

no  glooms. 
No  swooning  in  hospital  waiting 
rooms. 

His  manner  was  careless,  meant 
to  say 

That  he  went  through  this  at  least 

twice  a  day. 
And  as  for  his  poise,  his  detached 
air  

A  lion  could  envy  his  savoir-faire. 

But  an  all-night  wait  and  another's 
pain 

Reduced  him  to  something  else 
again. 

And  something  as  big  as  half  his 
arm 

Played  hob  with  his  boredom  and 
his  calm. 

And  when  it  was  over,  his  sheepish 
grin 

Appeared  no  kin  to  the  one  that 
came  in; 

Pale  and  trembling,  he  paused  in 

the  jamb, 
"A  boy,"  he  breathed,  and  went 
out  like  a  Iamb! 


★  ★★★★★★★★ 


*  Excerpts  from  The  Itases  »f  Artistic  Creation, 
coiiyriiihted  by  The  Trustees  of  Kittf!ers 

College  ill  !\eir  Jersey  an<l  jillhlishetl  hy  the  Kut- 
fiers  I  iiii  ersily  I'ress,  and  to  he  ilicliuled  in  The 
K  riler  anil  I  he  Theatre,  a  series  of  essays  hy  Mr, 
.  Intlerson  to  be  [niblished  by  11  illianl  Sloan  Asso- 
ciates. 


will  find  a  moral ,  z 
rule  of  social  con  ct 
or  a  rule  of  th  ib 
which  the  race  as 
considered  vali  ile 
enough  to  learn  : 
pass  along.  .  . 

And  now  I 
give  a  definit: 
what  seems  tc  at 
morally  sound,  aa 
artist  believes  lal 
there   is  good  nd 
that  there  is  evil  r_  ■ 
in  his  work  1 
what  seems  to  : 
good,  and  expcc  . 
timate  victory  i 
then  he  is  rm  [ 
sound.  Ifhedoiiwt 
believe  in  the  ishi 
ence  of  good  an(  v\U 
or   if,   believir  in 
them,  he  asks.oi  /en 
anticipates,  tb  tri^ 
umph  of  evil,  ,|:  i»; 
morally  unsound, 

In  brief,  I  jaiaj 
found  my  religi  'i  iq 
the  theater,  wlje-I 
least  expected  t  :ind 
it,  and  where  fe  wiB 
credit  that  it  ..stSi 
But  it  is  then 
any  man  whol 
to  write  plays  w 
himself  serving, 
only  because 
succeed  in  no 
way.  .  .  . 

According 
worshipers 
good  who  sit  ■  (ofa' 
theaters,  a  her  maj 
have  his  doubi.DBCi 
indecisions,  ior.M'i 
only  human,  bu'ite 
it  comes  to  thelstiii 
must  be  willy;  ti 
take  steel  in  his  bosom  or  take  lead  t  x:;: 
his  intestines  or  he  resigns  his  positic'  as;  ^ 
man.  The  audience,  sitting  in  our  thlten 
makes  these  rules  and,  in  setting  the':,  de. 
fines  the  purposes  and  beliefs  of  Hom  'sapi 
ens.  There  is  no  comparable  test  that  ::nov 
of  for  what  is  good  in  the  human  sou  iwha 
is  most  likely  to  lead  to  that  distabanc 
secret  destination  which  the  race  haspsei 
for  itself  and  will  somehow  find. 


BED  MAY  HE  BAD  FOR  YOU! 

(Continued  from  Page  33) 


Nervous  patients  show  evidences  of  fatigue 
and  easy  fatigability;  this  fatigue  is  a  symp- 
tom of  the  neurosis.  Overstudy,  overappli- 
cation,  overexertion  and  all  other  excess 
expenditures  of  energy  do  not  cause  psychi- 
atric troubles;  they  are  often  the  expression 
of  psychiatric  illness." 

And  so  the  modern  psychiatrist  rejects 
rest  as  a  cure  even  for  "tiredness" — a  symp- 
tom which,  to  most  of  us,  would  seem  to  de- 
mand rest,  if  anything  does.  But  we  are 
wrong.  Consider  the  neurotic  being  as  if  he 
were  an  automobile,  Doctor  Menninger  sug- 
gests. If  he  is  "worn  out,"  perhaps  it  is  be- 
cause he  has  been  living  too  tensely — an 
automobile  will  become  overheated  if  it  is 
driven  with  the  brakes  set.  Resting  the  car 
will  not  effect  a  cure,  for  as  soon  as  the  engine 
is  started  up  again  the  same  overheating  will 
result. 


The  question  is,  "Why  are  the  hr:  ; 
and  how  does  one  release  them?" 

And  that  question  leads  into  tlit  ' 
vast  subject  of  modern  psychotherai5\ 
includes  the  effort  to  redirect  the  p  i 
wasted  energy.  Neurotic  and  ps\'ch  i 
dividuals  are  people  whose  aggressiv  ; 
cannot  find  a  satisfactory  outlet;  soi  1. 1. 
has  blocked  their  energies  so  that  tf  ''■  can 
not  work  or  play  or  really  rest.  The  o!  treat 
ment  of  forcing  them  to  be  idle  and  assiv 
meant  forcing  them  to  turn  the  agjessiv 
tendencies  inward  on  themselves;  gtjt,  un 
happiness  and  sometimes  suicide  vire  th 
possible  results.  ( 

The  Army  physicians,  dealing  w.i  meij 
just  returned  from  conditions  of  a  .ornial 
stress,  were  particularly  aware  of  the  sycho 
logical  effects  of  rest  versus  activity.  On  tin 
(Continued  on  Page  188) 


1  \ltlh  S  IM  (\||   JOI  UN Al. 


''Another  date?  Gosh,  Sis—z^^hat  that  Simifr  St'zcin(f  Center  did  for  you!" 


doubt  about  it— a  jiirl's  clothes  have  plriitv  to  do 
h  her  happiness.  And  yrj  can  learn  to  make  vour  ow  n 
ely  things — so  inexpensi\  ely— w ith  the  help  of  your 
ger  Sewing  Center. 

'"riendly  Singer  e\]H-rts  teach  you  how  to  plan,  cut  out. 


tit.  How  to  remodel  dated  dresses  into  gav.  new  styles. 
\\  e  do  hnish-up  tasks  tor  you,  too — cover  buttons  and 
belts,  picot,  hemstitch.  .And  we've  smooth  accessories  and 
smart  trims,  at  prices  that  won't  embarrass  your  purse. 

\\  t  il  be  looking  tor  vou  at  vour  Singer  Sewing  Center! 


*  Sparkle  up  your  simplest  frock  »itli(iur 
tiicli:iiitipy  acctbsoric  s.  I.i  t  a  fresh  cos- 
tume riower,  a  bright  scarf,  or  a  frilly 
jabot  make  a  s;Iamour  change  between 
(lavtime  and  date-time. 


•  Delight  a  daint/  lady  with  one  of  these 
charming  Sin^iT  gifts.  Sachets  delicately 
scenti'J  as  sprins  blossoms,  satin-covi  red 
bangers,  and  boxes  keep  frocks,  hose,  and 
hankies  leadinij  a  charmed  life. 


forms  save  tedious  try-ons.  \  i 

>  us  only  30  minutes  to  moid  it  to 
'urelThis  "stand-in"  is  a  wonder- 
),  too,  for  anyone  who  sews  tor  a 
er  away  at  school. 


Electric  Irons  of  true  Singer  quality! 

Folding  travel  iron  has  easy  thermcist.it 
control.  Halanctd  Singer  iron  for  home 
use  is  List  word  in  Singer  service  and 
durability. 


Easiest  notion-shopping  in  town!  W  i  ,i!t  :i 
ot  notions  well  displayed  so  you  clioose 
what  you  mvd  without  efiort.  Threads, 
zippers,  shoulder  pads,  buttons,  and 
novelrv  trims — for  migbtv  little  monev. 


This  lovely  incidental  fable  holds  all 
your  sewing  needs.  I'eriod  iuies.  .Mahog- 
any or  walnut  finish.  .Ample  draw  er  space 
and  sliding  spool  tray.  One  of  many 
handsome  models  fitted  and  unfitted. 


onfam-weight  ( 1 1;    .:  r 

t>lt  is  efficient  out  of  all  proportion 
size.  Sews  perfect  lockstitch,  back- 
er forwards.  Carrying  case  holds 
iments  and  accessories. 


FOR  YOUR  PROTECTION! 

Singer  sells  its  machines  only  throu-li^Sjn--er 
Sewing  Centers  identified  by  the  Red  "S"  on 
the  window,  and  never  through  department 
stores  or  other  outlets. 

Check  address  of  your  local  Singer  Shop  in 
plionebook.SingerSewingMachineCompany. 


Here's  the  Singer  Sewing  Cenler  at  'Ml 
Central  .Avenue.  Fort  Dodge.  Iowa.  Hun- 
dreds more  from  coast  to  coast.  1  here's  one 
near  youl 


SINGER  SEWING  CENTERS 

THERE'S  OSE  NEAR  YOU  TO  SERVE  1  OU 


SI  N  G  ER 


Copyriirht  U.S.A..  1947.  by  The  Singer  Manafacturing  Co.   All  rights  p<-crvrd  for  a:i  couotncs. 
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(Continued  from  Page  186) 
basis  of  the  first  front-line  hospital  reports — 
when  rest  was  ruled  out  by  practical  con- 
siderations alone — Army  physicians  learned 
the  value  of  pressing  patients  to  almost  su- 
perhuman efforts  toward  recovery.  In  air- 
evacuation  planes,  on  their  way  back  from 
the  battlefield,  wounded  men  were  told  to 
begin  exercises  which  would  make  it  easier 
to  adjust  their  artificial  limbs  later. 

In  this  country,  in  Army  hospitals,  men 
were  kept  as  active  as  their  strength  allowed 
through  a  series  of  graduated  exercises; 
these  varied  from  wiggling  of  the  toes,  among 
the  patients  who  could  do  nothing  else,  all 
the  way  to  ten-mile  hikes  with  field  equip- 
ment for  those  nearly  recovered. 

The  results  of  this  system — first  devised 
for  returned  men  by  Dr.  Howard  Rusk,  of 
Army  Air  Forces,  at  Jefferson  Barracks,  St. 
Louis — have  been  sensationally  good.  In  the 
259  A.A.F.  hospitals  where  they  were  used 
they  reduced  the  relapses  in  all  types  of  dis- 
ease by  25  per  cent,  and  cut  down  to  one 
third  the  average  period  of  convalescence. 
Even  patients  suffering  from  contagious  dis- 
eases— scarlet  fever,  measles,  and  so  on — 
were  up  and  about  in  a  third  of  the  usual 
tmie  under  the  heroic  methods  of  the  Air 
Force. 

The  get-up-early  system  was  so  successful 
m  the  Army  that  it  has  been  carried  over  into 
the  Veterans  Administration  hospitals.  Dr. 
John  E.  Davis,  director  of  the  athletic  serv- 
ices of  V.A.,  reported  to  the  American  Psy- 
chiatric Association  that  "convalescent  re- 
conditioning rather  than  inert  bed  rest  has 
reduced  the  length  of  hospitalization  by  as 
much  as  thirty  to  forty  per  cent  and  has  cut 
readmissions  as  much  as  twenty-five  per 
cent."  One  hundred  thousand  veteran  pa- 
tients have  so  far  been  involved;  this  short- 
ening of  their  period  of  recovery  has  had  the 
incidental  result  of  cutting  the  cost  of  re- 
habilitation from  the  $40,000  per  case  spent 
by  the  Government  on  each  World  War  I 
hospital  patient  to  $,'^00  a  case. 

"  We  have  come  back  to  the  fundamentals 
of  therapy,"  Doctor  Davis  has  said,  "to  in- 
crease the  patient's  sense  of  importance,  to 


help  him  feel  that  his  efforts  are  worth-while 
and  that  he,  himself,  is  necessary  for  the 
unique  contribution  to  life  that  his  pattern  of 
individuality  alone  can  contribute."  Getting  | 
the  patient  up  and  about  is  one  of  the  first  || 
steps  in  this  program.  ' 

Doctors  thus  are  tending  toward  the  belief 
that — except  for  patients  with  a  fever— the 
less  quiet  the  hospital  stay,  the  better.  This 
consideration  applies  to  every  type  of  malady 
so  far  investigated.  Dr.  George  Minot,  a 
psychiatrist,  reminded  a  conference  of  doc- 
tors last  year  that  "rest"  means  different 
things  to  different  patients.  He  told  of  a 
policeman  who  was  advised  by  his  doctor  to 
rest  for  two  weeks.  "He  took  an  automobile 
drive  from  Boston  to  California  and  back  in 
twelve  days.  To  him,  rest  meant  change.  An- 
other patient,  a  woman,  was  told  to  rest  in 
bed;  she  spent  a  certain  number  of  hours  a 
day  in  bed,  but  answered  the  telephone,  i 
jotted  down  notes,  made  up  menus,  advised  i 
the  family  and  worked  out  her  problems  for  1 
the  day.  To  her,  rest  meant  simply  being  in  | 
bed."  Such  patients  have  always  got  around  i 
the  doctor's  injunction  to  "take  a  good  1 
rest";  it  appears  now  that  their  instincts 
were  quite  right.  Not  rest,  but  a  change  of 
pace,  was  what  they  needed.  i 

For  the  human  spirit  is  involved  in  the  de- 
bate on  bed  versus  wheel  chair.  Man  is  a 
dynamic  animal;  neither  his  body  nor  his 
spirit  can  be  happy  at  rest.  Even  in  sleep- 
even  in  sickness — growth  and  recovery  come 
through  movement. 

We  have  to  retire  from  life  for  a  little  while 
when  we  are  feverish  or  unconscious  or  in 
unendurable  pain.  But  the  lesson  of  the 
newer  medical  studies  is  clear  enough:  the 
sooner  we  grit  our  teeth  and  take  the  first 
painful  steps  back  to  active  living,  the  better 
our  chances  of  making  a  full  recovery. 

Pampered  patients  have  died  unnecessary 
deaths.  The  Army,  which  could  not  afford  to 
baby  its  men  under  the  stress  of  a  war  emer- 
gency, has  given  civilian  medicine  a  precious 
discovery  which  will  be  of  benefit  to  all  of  us 
for  all  time  to  come;  the  lesson  is:  Get  up 
quickly,  and  start  living  again  if  you  want  to 
get  well! 


★  ★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★**★ 


nV  >IARrELE!>E  COX 


THERE  are  three  kinds  of  dusting:  In  the 
first,  you  dust  everything,  including 
'iir  rungs;  in  the  second,  you  dust  only  the 
s  of  things;  in  the  third,  you  draw  the 
les. 


to 


WHITER  WASHES! 

Blu-White  docs  what  soap  alone 
cannot  do  — washes  and  blues!  It 
gives  mounds  of  white  cleansing 
suds  with  beautiful  blue  water. 
No  extra  bluing  rinse!  No 
streaks!  Blu-White  alone  does  a 
complete  washing  job,  or  you 
can  use  it  with  your  usual  soap. 


erworked  as  a  dog  with  four  children 
low. 

gl^  stery:  How  a  boy  can  go  straight 
gh  a  tub  of  sudsy  water  and  come  out 
ig  dirty. 

^■)te  of  encouragement  to  parents  of 
ascents:  Children  grow  up  to  their  noses 
way  puppies  do  to  their  feet. 

vTiat  a  man  hears  is  "news,"  what  a 
nan  hears  is  gossip. 

Excerpt  from  a  freshman  theme  entitled 
spense:  "A  flash  of  lightning  showed  us 
~  at  the  candle  had  gone  out." 

BRIGHTER  UNDIES! 

Blu-White  is  all  yon  need  tt  Perhaps  parents  would  enjoy  their  chil- 
wash  tinted  things  dainty  as  nevren  more  if  they  stopped  to  realize  that  the 
.wl 


i'hite  things  dazzling.  It's  saf  m  of  childhood  can  never  be  run  through 
for  everything,  even  nylons.  An.)r  a  second  showing, 
so  gentle  to  the  hands.  Blu-Whit  ■  ■   ,  av     ■  u 

never  over-blues.  No  wonder  '  Families  reside  in  houses  and  live  in  homes, 
out  of  10  users  pre\er  it  to  any     ^  ^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^ 
thing  else  they  have  ever  usea^^^^j.^^     ^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^^       ^^^^^  j^^^ 

New  England. 


BLU-WHITE 


Daughters  will  learn  how  to  iron  quickly 
ough  when  it  becomes  a  question  of 
hether  they're  to  wear  wrinkled  or  scorched 
othing. 


A  group  of  schoolgirls,  giving  beau-by- 
beau  descriptions  of  their  latest  triumphs.   '  I 

When  I  was  a  child,  no  disciplining  meas-j  ' 
ure  equaled  the  power  of  a  tiny  switch;  even' J 
the  flourishing  of  a  dandelion  sprout  was' 
enough  to  keep  me  good  a  month. 

Before  the  architect  goes  ahead  on  thej] 
plans  of  a  house  for  any  woman,  he  ought il 
first  to  call  in  all  her  friends  and  find  out  the  | 
kind  of  house  they  like.  . 

Note  to  children :  Always  carry  your  food 
to  your  mouth  instead  of  your  mouth  to  your 
food. 

Perhaps  one  reason  that  women  who  have 
a  good  start  in  children  just  keep  on  is  that 
they've  discovered  that  the  visit  to  the  hos- 
pital is  their  one  chance  at  a  vacation. 

It  is  possible  to  tell  almost  all  you  need  tc(i 
know  about  a  woman  by  listening  to  the 
way  she  calls  her  children  into  the  house. 

They  say  it's  never  too  late  to  learn,  but 
in  the  case  of  a  first  child  it  may  be  too  early. 

People  liked  the  family  so  well  they  used 
its  guest  towels. 

Fathers  sometimes  shirk  punishing  the 
children  for  a  selfish  reason:  they  don't  want 
to  make  themselves  unpopular  with  their, 
offspring. 

No  one  o^er  balanced  a  budget  without- 
first  balancing  his  wants. 


The  dial's  set;  the  soap's  in. 

Aiifl  there's  notliing  more 
to  do!  All  hy  ilself  the  Hendix 
fills  itself  with  water 
...washes  clothes. .  .changes 
its  own  water ...  rinses  3 
times. . .dam [»  dr\s  clothes 
...cleans  ilsell. . .drains 
itself ..  .shuts  itself  off. 
^ou  never  put  hands 
in  water.   Go  where  you 
please... stay  as  long 
as  you  like! 


Only  the  BENDIX  tumble-action  principle 

washes  clothes  so  clean...  so  gently ...  with 

so  little  hot  water  and  soap . . .  and  no  work  at  all! 


IT'S  TUMBLE-ACTION  SUDSING!  Clothes  are  tumbled 
tlirougl)  the  liveliest  suds  hundreds  of  times— 
washinK  through  fabrics  so  thoroughly  that  even 
heavy  dirt  doesn't  have  a  chance.  No  agitator- 
no  paddles  — no  suction!  Nothing  to  pull,  snag  or 
grind  delicate  fabrics.  That's  why  the  Bendix 
washes  everything  from  mud-stained  denims  to 
trousseau  treasures  so  clean,  so  gently! 

NO  DIRTY  WATER  WASHING!  Of  course  you  wouldn't 
start  a  wash  with  dirty  water.  And,  it  stands  to 
reason,  you  can't  get  clothes  as  clean  when  second 
and  even  third  loads  go  through  soil-weakened 
suds  and  chilled-oflF  water.  Every  load  gets  a  fresh, 
clean  water  sud.sing  in  the  Bendix-and  clothes 
never  get  that  dull,  gray,  dirty  water  look. 

THE  RINSING  CHAMPION!  The  Bendix  rinses  three 

BEt^OIX      HOME      APPHANCES.      I  ■!  C . 


times — with  fresh,  warm  water.  First  the  Bendix 
shower  rinses  away  soil-laden  suds.  Then  come  two 
deep  rinses — tumbling  clothes  hundreds  of  times 
through  two  more  automatic  changes  of  clean,  fresh 
water.  What  a  cure  for  washday  gray  and  soil- 
dulled  colors. 

SAVE  A  LOT  OF  HOT  WATER!  The  water  saver  cylin- 
der does  just  that  for  you.  It's  so  efficient  ...  it 
uses  only  T'o  gallons  of  hot  water  for  the  big  9 
pound  Bendix  load — only  about  6  gallons  more 
(depending  upon  temperature  of  hot  and  cold 
water)  for  all  three  rinses.  And,  with  less  water  in 
the  cylinder,  you  need  less  soap  for  good,  brisk 
cleansing  suds. 

LABORATORY  TESTS  have  proved  it  time  after  time 
. — and  half  a  milnon  Bendix  owners  prove  it  over 

SOUTH       BEND       24,  INDIANA 


and  over,  with  every  washing.  Only  the  Bendix 
tumble-action  principle  washes  clothes  so  clean,  so 
gently — with  so  little  hot  water  and  soap.  Only  the 
Bendix  has  a  nine-year  record  for  wonderful,  workless 
washing.  See  your  dealer's  Bendix  demonstration. 


Coming  Soon: 
Bendix  Automatio  Dryer 
Bendix  .Automatic  Ironer 


BENDIX 

automatic 

Home  Laundry 


AVAILABLE     IN      CANADA      AND  M 


I  C 


UY  HAL  WILLIAi^lS 


/  '?UCH  a  r(jom  as  this,  flooded  in  brilliant  sunsliirie,  conkl  he 
created  on  the  top  floor  of  a  town  house,  to  feed  the  soul  of 
*  '■  a  city-bound  sun  worshiper,  as  easily  as  it  was  in  the  Poconos 
where  this  one  was  inade.  The  large  center  window  sash  are 
fixed;  those  above  and  below  are  hinged  for  ventilation.  Over  t  hese, 
removable  interior  screens  coidd  be  inslalletl  in  suniniertinie,  if 
they  were  needed.  The  split-bamboo  roller  shades  are  of  warm 
tortoise-shell  coloring;  the  slightly  raised  floor  section  beneath  the 
windows,  where  flowering  plants  are  bound  to  thrive  and  grow 
beautiful,  is,  in  our  sunsliine  rt>om,  done  in  bluestone.  It  might 


have  been  brick  or  tile  or  flagstone  with  eipial  effectiveness.  A 
small  bleached-oak  cabinet,  between  the  twin  rose-red  armless 
chairs,  was  once  a  washstand.  Full  draperies  of  strijxul  spun  glass 
may  be  drawn  to  shut  out  the  outdoor  scene,  if  the  day  is  rainy 
and  cheerless. 

ill  the  inner  room  with  its  dusky  l)lue  walls,  the  flooring  is 
bleached  oak;  the  hooked  rug,  contemporary  American.  Drawn 
up  to  the  oversize  sofa  covered  in  textured  rayon  fabric  is  a  cof- 
fee table  proportionately  generous  in  size  and  comfortably  low, 
made  of  wood  w  ith  a  dark  marble  finish  and  fitted  with  a  glass  top. 
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to  choose  a  Radio-Phonograph 
y  making  this  simple  test: 

Ask  your  radio  dealer  to  play  one  of  your  favorite  records  (bring  one  from  home  if 
Kfl    you  wish)  on  any  radio-phonograph  in  his  store  except  the  new  Zenith  with  the 
COBRA  TONE  ARM. 

^^1%    Then  ask  him  to  play  the  same  record  on  a  Zenith  with  the  amazing  COBRA  TONE 
ES9    ARM.  The  difference  will  astound  you!  Gone  is  all  annoying  noise,  hiss,  rattle!  And  the 
music  sounds  as  if  a  muffling  blanket  had  been  miraculously  removed,  revealing  notes  and 
passages  never  heard  in  such  glorious  fidelity  before!  Yes,  even  your  oldest  records  will 
reveal  thrilling  new  richness  of  tone  through  the  COBRA'S  magic. 


That's  because  the  cobra  tone  arm  is  an  en- 
tirely new  principle— uses  no  crystals  or  magnets, 
but  reproduces  tones  on  a  Radionic  Wave — re- 
sponds to  the  most  delicate  shadings  and  overtones 
which  are  almost  completely  lost  by  old-way  meth- 
ods. So  lightly  does  the  cobra  float  in  the  groove 
(only  -  of  an  ounce)  that  records  also  stay  like 
new — you  enjoy  them  hundreds  of  plays  longer! 
See,  too,  how  foolproof  the  cobra  is  .  .  .  drop 


it,  even  scrape  it  across  the  record  ...  its  filament 
retracts  so  nothing's  harmed !  And  watch  Zenith's 
new  Silent-Speed  Record  Changer  at  work.  It 
changes  10  inch  records,  12  inch,  or  both  sizes 
mixed — so  gently,  quietly,  swiftly,  that  you  enjoy 
a  practically  continuous  flow  of  music!  Get  this 
demonstration  today,  and  you'll  see  the  last  word 
in  how  to  buy  a  radio-phonograph  for  your  home 
that  will  make  you  forever  proud  of  your  choice. 


ZENITH  RADIO  CORPORATION,  CHICAGO  39,  ILLINOIS 
30  YEARS  OF  "KNOW-HOW"  IN  RADIONICS  EXCLUSIVELY 

Model  12H090,  $375.  Others  from  $26.95  to  $395. 
(West  Coast  Prices  Slightly  Higher.) 


NO  OTHER  INSTRUMENT  .  .  . 

.  .  .  CAN  GIVE  YOU  THIS 

NEW  WAY  TO  PLAY  RECORDS! 
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.  >-    jelly    1    ..-'Vioun  u  ^ 


stead  oi^^  ^etnon  d 


There's  an  old  ])roverb  that  says  tea  glad- 
dens the  heart—  and  these  truly  tempting 
recipes  ])rf)ve  it.  And  to  enjoy  heartwarm- 
ing goodness,  choose  one  of  these  famous 
blends:  Our  Own.  Nectar  or  Mayfair.  Each 
is  Flavor  Tested  to  bring  you  a  full  measure 
of  enjoyment.  One  taste  will  tell  you  why 
they  are  America's  favorites! 


A  POPULAR  BLEND  A  NATIONAL  FAVORITE,  A  LUXURY  BLEND 

OUR  OWN  TEA  V  NECTAR  TEA  V  MAYFAIR  TEA 

FULL-BODIED   AND  VIGOROUS  RICH    AND   FLAVORFUL  DELICATE  AND  FRAGRANT 


IMPORTED     SOLD   AND  GUARANTEED   3Y  AftP 


LOOK  YOI  K  PKf:TTIE»>>T 

(Continued  from  Pagr  52) 

5  unil  S.  You  might  spend  quite  an  eve- 
ning with  pencil  and  paper,  guessing  what 
llwse  two  letters  mean.  Might  mean  any- 
thing. Might  mean  sugar  and  sillabub — but 
they  don't.  They  mean  

Sulman  unti  Stth'.  This  is  a  loaf,  a  hot 
loaf.  This  is  the  receipt: 

S  A  I.  >l  41    -  A  >l»  -.S  4»  L  B  L  4»  A  F 

<;rcase  a  loaf  pan  altoiil  ')  iiiclies  long 
very,  I  ery  licax  ily  wil  li  Imi I  t<'r  or  margarine. 
Drain  anil  laUi- olT  the  skin  and  hones  from 
■i  <'an.",  salmon  (large  onesV  I' lake  I  he  .sal- 
mon. Tiler  slionhl  he  .>  or  ()  «  ii|)s.  I'resh 
salmon  can  he  used.  loo.  if  yon  ean  gel  it. 
To  I  he  salmon  add  the  jnieeof  1  'j  lemons, 
'4  <'H|>  (ln<'  dr>  hreati  erniiihs.  I  onion, 
graled.  I  I ahh'spoon  niini'ed  parslej  ,  I  lea- 
spoon  dried  dill.  '2  leaspoon  W  or<  eslersliire 
s;UM-e  and  ;i  <l:isli  of  Tiiluisi-o  siiiM-e.  -Now 
mak«'    a    \er\    lliiik    ereani    sani-e.  Melt 

6  lahlespo<ins  hnller  or  margarine  in  a 
san<<'pan  ov<-r  low  heal.  Add  6  tahlespoons 
floor  and  stir  luilil  smoolli  an<l  hnhhiy. 

Then  add  I <'nps  milk  an<l  2  teaspoons 
sidl  ;ni<l  a  <hisli  of  p<'p|>i'r.  Stir  eonsUnillx' 
niilil  lliii'k.  Mi\  lhoi'onghl\  \tith  ihe  sal- 
mon. I  Ik'II  fold  in  .'!  egg  \olks  healen  nnlil 
light  anil  ihiek.  Taste  for  seiisoning.  (How 
often  r\e  said  il.  H<)«  often  I  shall  sa>  it 
in  limes  ahead.)  W  ash  .'{  fillets  of  sole  or  I 
of  lloiindei'.  I  lie  larger  ones  are  heller,  if 
\oii  4-an  do  \<»nr  i>^%  n  picking.  Season  011 
hot  h  sides  \\  i  I  h  sal  I  an<l  pepper.  He  sure  all 
hones  are  <'asl  into  limho.  Line  the  inner 
siiles  of  the  greased  loaf  pan  with  I  he 
(illels  — 2  \th<de  lill«-ts  for  the  long  sides,  2 
halves  for  each  end.  'I'hey'll  stay  pnt  prel  ly 
well  while  yon  pa<'k  the  salmon  mixture. 
.Sel  the  loaf  in  a  (>an  of  hot  water  and  hake 

I.)  minnles  lo  I  hour  in  a  slow  oven, 
.•{(Mt"-.'?2.>°  I'.,  nnlil  firm.  I.et  it  rest  10  lo  1.) 
minutes  Ixfore  turning  oiil.  Il  will  still 
k<'ep  Ii4»l.  Turn  out  npsid<*  down  «>ii  a  plat- 
ter, first  loosi'ning  aromul  lli«-edg<'s.  (iar- 
nisli  w  il  h  i'lK'U  m  hers  dress<-il  with  vinegar, 
sail  ;m<l  pepper.   .Serve  I  he  loaf  w  i t li : 
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l'4»r  ihis,  start  with  a  m<*dium-ri<'h  <'r<'am 
sain'e,  made  with  1  tahlespoons  hiitter  or 
margarine,  1  tahlespoons  flour  and  I  <'np 
milk  ami  I  eup  eream.  .Season  well  with 
.sail  and  pep|>er.  Keep  hot.  .)iisl  hefore 
si-rving,  slir  in  34  eiip  slie<*<l  stiin'e<l  olives 
ami  '/2  <up  almoinis  that  have  heen 
hianehed.  sliveretl  an<l  toasted  to  a  gohlen 
hrov\  n  in  ;i  nioderal<'l\  slow  <iven,  .*i2.)°  V, 
Ihere  yon  are.  Will  jou  treasine  tlnsl" 

Mtiinninv  muli'H.  Now,  is  there  one  among 
you  who  isn't  perfectly  cognizant,  as  my 
lawyer  friends  say, of  the  fact  that  I  love — and 
I  mean  lone — croquettes?  Not  the  old  bat- 
tered down-and-outs  you  get  in  most  res- 
taurants, composed  of  a  medley  of  whatever 
was  left  from  yesterday's  plates,  but  real  cro- 
quettes, the  kind  I  make,  that  you  make, 
that  my  fine  cook,  Leah,  makes.  Those  are 
croquettes.  I  love  most  fried  things.  I  could 
eat  them  every  day,  and  most  days  I  do.  My 
heart  leaps  up  to  146  over  90,  or  whateve'r  it 
is.  and  I  get  all  misty-eyed  when  the  cro- 
quettes are  brought  in. 

I>4»TAT4»  4'K4»4|I  KTTK^i 

<  'oidv  1  large  or  6  nu-di  luii  peeleil  potatoes 
in  hoiling  salted  water  to  cover.  Drain  and 
riee  them.  Tlu-re  should  h«'  .3  lo  4  eupfnls. 
Whip  lip  light  will]  :>  tablespoons  hot  milk 
and  2  t ;ihli-spoons  hntli'r  or  margarine. 
Add  2  wi'll-healen  egg  yidks,  1  leaspoon 
grati-d  onii>n,  '2  le;ispo4»n  salt,  a  <lasli  of 
pepper,  a  dash  or  two  of  nnlmeg  and  ahout 
1  li'iispoon  mineed  piii'sU-y.  Taste  lo  he  sure 
il  pleasi-s  yon.  Spreail  the  potato  mixture 
out  in  a  shallow  pan  or  tray.  (!hill  until 
very  «'i>ld  in  refrigerator.  Shape  into  thin 
finger-length  eviinders.  Koll  first  in  line 
eraeker  i  riimhs,  then  in  heateii  egg,  then 
in  ernnihs  again,  tlliill  until  ready  to  fry. 
I'ry  in  deep  hot  fat,  .%.>°-.'{80°  F.,  just  a 
minute  or  so,  until  golden  hrown.  Drain 
on  ungla/.ed  paper  and  keep  hot  in  the 
warming  oven  until  everything  is 
dished  up. 

Spfiih  uttur  mind.  If  you  really  did  speak 
it,  wouldn't  you  say  that  something  in  the 


soups.  ^^^^ 





NEW.' 

SAUSAGE  BAKED  POTATO 


'  1  lb  link  sausages  | 

8  baking  potatoes  - 

Frank  s  Red  Hot  Sauce  j 

Wash  and  pare  potatoes.  Make  hole  with  I 

apple  corer  in  each  Slit  each  sausage  and  | 

add  4  or  5  drops  Frank's  Red  Hot  Sauce.  | 

Push  into  potato.  Put  in  baking  dish.  Bake  ■ 

in  hot  450'"F.  oven  until  soft  Baste  every  , 
10  or  15  minutes  with  drippings 


A  10c  Bottle  Flavors  108  Meals 


FREE!  ,^2  Man-favorite  recipes«in  New 

Booklet. "The  Way  to  Your  Mans  Heart." 
Write  for  copy  today.  Address  The  Frank 
Tea  &  Spice  Co..  Dept.  J,  Cincinnati  2, 
Ohio. 

Other  Frank  Ouallln  Products  include 
Frank's  liimbo  Peanul  Buller 
Frank's  Oo«e  Brand  OII«es,  Spices.  Mustard 


Only  IOC  on  moil 
grocers'  jhelves 
and  meat  counters 


Vauiihan's 

Gardening  Illustrated 


265   FLOWERS    IN    FULL  COLOR 

More  than  2500  iit-w  varieties  and  uld  favorites  are 
listed  in  this  beautiful  catalog  —  roses,  dalilias, 
gladioli,  annuals,  perennials — in  full  color! 

Vejjetables,  too.  of  the  luxury  tjuality  which  only 
home  gardeners  can  enjoy,  are  offered  in  tliis  annual, 
whicli  is  packed  with  information  invalualilti to  ama- 
teurs. It  tells  how  to  lirow  e>.'er\thinM  listed,  and  all 
about  the  new  wei-d  killer^,  insecticides,  tertilizers 
and  post-war  tool-  and  yad^iit-.  I-"l<i'"IC  on  request. 
SPECIAL  FOR  1947.  Rated  by  many 
the  most  beautiful  ot  cut  flowers,  the 
gold-veined  Salpij^lossis  can  be  grown  in 
any  garden  In'  the  simple  culture  m<  luded 
with  this  (itTer.  Packet  of  seed  intliuhng 
all  colors  sent  with  catalog  tor  10c. 

VAUGHAN'S  SEED  STORE,  Dept.  112 
10  W.  Randolph.  Chicago  1  •  47  Barclay,  N.Y.C.  7 


WOi.^  -RFUL  ONES  ( 
IMPOR  r'  ED  FOR  VOU  ^ 

Hmse 


Glorious  Spanish  Queens  and  }^anzanillas.  Superb 
fruit  of  the  tree  of  peace  packed  bright  and  green 
in  sparkling  glass  jars.  Watch  for  Haase's  Olives. 


MAGIC 


SONG  RESTORER 

10  DAY  TRIAL  SIZE  2«c 

BIRD  GUIDE 
THE  NATURE  FRIEND  385-B  Gerard  Avenue  -  New  York,  N.  Y. 


I.  VDII.S   IIOMi:  JOI  It  \  \I. 


1  line  ended  up  a  luncheon  tike  this 
aswell  as  anything?  I  would.  lean  think 
ly  three  other  things  that  measure  up. 
s  a  souffle.  (Ever  eat  a  lenion-custard 
vith  a  sauce  devised  by  angels?)  Or 
e  Briilee— that  concoction  that  only  the 
■ed  can  bring  to  its  infinite  perfec- 
Or  Crepes  Suzette— not  the  tough  old 
^rnecks  made  hours  before  and  stacked 
where  in  the  linen  closet  until  mealtime, 
speak  with  some  bitterness,  it  is  only 
I  have  been  around  in  strange  places, 
-now  to  dessert. 

FRUIT  SHERBET 

aw  2  one-pound  packases  fro/.on  swccl- 
sliced  strawberries.  Puree  ihrouKli  a 
.  There  should  be  3  eups.  Ileal.  Add 
p  strained  honey  and  a  pineh  of  salt, 
ner  5  minutes.  Add  '/4  teaspoon  rose 
•ing.  1J4  teaspoons  unflavored  jiielatin 
ned  in  2  tablespoons  eold  water  and 
nice  of  a  lemon.  Pour  into  the  freez- 


19?, 


Iruy.  S,!  up  ll.,-  r.-fri^.-rMlor  I..  ,1... 
eohlest  plaee.    |. V,-.-^,.  ,„„i| 


,,  ,  ■  -■•  •■-w,  iiiiiii  ,,,,11, 1  i, II. mid 
lheedKe„,l„i,  ,„„  ,.,„„„|,, ,., ,  (i  ..,,„  ,„ 

^  i'".i..a.i,iii...i i,„„i.  i,,.,„ , 

'■>«'dl.«l..  aiMllhillv  ui.ha.i 

a  "X^rr.    0.ii,.UIy  fold  i„  2  slillU   l.,.at.  „ 

eKK  ,vhil,.s  and  i.  i.i,,,  ,.,  ,,„.  r,,.,.^i„„  „.„^ 

•>«  last   as  y„„  ,.„„.     |.,,-,„-   il  („.„,. 

>erve  with  a  Kainish  »(  .  Ii.,|,,„.,|  |ii„ 
nulK-v„„  know,  jnm  ,  |i„,,,„  ,|  „,,  .,,„| 
seallered  alioiil,  «  asiiiil-liU.-. 

lHukin;  ,,„„,!.  You  can  forget  the  shrill 
winds  and  the  great  white  oi)en  spaces  the 
cold  blue  sky  that,  like  a  cynical  politician, 
promises  so  much  and  delivers  so  little.  You 
can  plan  George's  birthday  party  with  roses 
and  candles  or  kerosene  lanterns  and  baked- 
bean  pots  -but  either  way,  you  can  make 
it  a  lovely,  friendly,  warm  and  heartening 
occasion.  Myself,  I'll  eat  two  or  three  cro- 
quettes, depending  on  the  size  and  my  size. 
And  think  of  you  all— as  I  do  a  good  deal  of 
the  time.  Yes,  indeed,  you'd  be  surprised ! 


LEAVE  lis  FA€  E  IT 

(Continued  from  Pan,-  30) 


h,  I  don't  know,  ma'am."  Victor  Hood 
i  at  us  with  a  lot  of  good  white  teeth, 
nd  what  are  you  doing  now.  Mr. 
?"  she  said. 

till  trying  to  rehabilitate  myself,  I 

nd  where  do  you  do  that?" 
little  town  in  upstate  New  York.  I'm 
lere  to  see  the  sights." 
h,  an  upstate  boy,  huh?"  Katie  turned 
iry.  "Aren't  you  from  New  York  State 
'  she  said. 

es."  Mary  was  arranging  a  bowl  of 
■s  over  by  the  window.  "This  is  an  old, 
iendship,"  she  said.  "Vic  used  to  carry 
umps  home  from  dancing  school." 
Neet."  Katie  almost  whispered  the 
and  there  was  a  very  different  "note  in 
)ice  now.  "  Do  sit 


here,  Mr.  Hood," 
aid,  "and  tell  me 
thing  about  your- 


^  Perhaps  if  we  define  the  greatest 
^  charm  of  personality  it  will  be 
found  in  sympathy;  that  giving  out 
of  one's  self  when  in  eoniniunion 
with  others — a  lavish  laying  at  their 
feet  of  intellect,  wit,  kindness,  and 
any  quality  we  may  happen  to 
possess.  If  we  can  do  this  without 
being  unduly  gushing  or  making 
ourselves  cheap,  then,  poor  or  rich, 
we  collect  for  ourselves  in  our  jour- 
ney through  life  a  mighty  army  of 
friends  who  will  feel,  should  we  be 
suddenlv  taken  away  from  ihcm, 
that  indeed  we  are  irreplaceable. 

— TROUBRIOGE. 


were  the  sort 
3up,  I  remember 
ing,  that  you'd  be 
likely  to  find  sit- 
about  an  apart- 

in  the  East  50 's 
w  York— not  cer- 
'  in  a  drawing 

in  Washington, 

But  in  one  way, 
swe  were  all  there 
!se  of  Joe. 
eph  Wood  Demp- 
ras  not  only  my 

:  friend;  he'd  also  coprfxluced  with  me 
hree  shows  I'd  done  on  Broadway, 
e,  of  course,  staged  all  three.)  He  had 
back  in  the  happy  1930 's,  without  any 
ion,  one  of  the  most  successful  men  in 
heater.  He'd  produced  ten  plays,  and 
if  the  ten  he'd  had  seven  smash  hits, 
le  beginning  of  the  war  he'd  come  to 
lington  to  the  Office  of  the  Co-ordinator 
ovemment  Films  (OOCOGF),  taken 
ise,  settled  down  and  done  a  very  re- 
able  job. 

:  was  one  of  the  lucky  ones;  he  could 
i  Washington-  financially,  I  mean  — 
ise,  aside  from  what  he'd  made  in  the 
er,  he  was  the  blessed  heir  of  a  rich 
■father,  a  Middle  West  railroad  king, 
n  other  ways— mentally,  spiritually  and 
rth-  Katie  and  I  were  not  at  all  sure 
:  this.  When  the  war  had  finally 
d  to  its  conclusion,  Joe,  instead  of 
igback  to  show  business,  had  stayed  on. 
it  began  to  look  as  though  maybe  he'd 
I's  be  in  Washington.  There  was  some 
-  job  with  the  State  Department,  some 
of  selling  good  will  to  other  nations 
igh  movies  and  plays.  But  the  point  is, 
itw  Joe  was  not  really  working, 
fc  often  thought  a  piece  might  be 
en  about  the  low  altitude  in  our  nation's 
al  and  its  effect  on  people  who  try  to 


work  there.  It's  true  that  with  some  men  you 
can  almost  see  the  slow  atrophying  of  all 
creative  drive.  The  life  may  not  be  pleasant, 
but  it  is  easy.  And  Joe  Dempster,  Katie  and 
I  had  to  keep  reminding  ourselves,  was 
energetic  and  a  bright  boy  only  in  that 
special  way  rich  people  are  energetic  and 
bright.  You  know  a  person  who  has  not  had 
to  work  for  his  initial  money  in  the  world  is 
under  a  cruel  handicap  when  it  comes  to 
resilience  and  starting  off  again,  and  the  two 
of  us  were  genuinely  concerned  about  how 
to  bounce  Joe  back.  Katie,  of  course,  was 
especially  worried  because  she  was  beginning 
to  think  that  young  Miss  Mary  Smith  might 
find  the  answer  before  she  did. 

But,  to  be  fair,  I  must  admit  that  I  knew 
that  no  matter  what  lethargies  Joe  might 
have  fallen  into,  he 
ggggggggg/^lg^  was  still  a  great  fine 
fellow.  He  was  gener- 
ous, witty,  had  more 
than  average  good 
looks— and  women  al- 
ways fell  for  him. 

There  was  no  ques- 
tion about  Katie's  being 
there  because  of  Joe. 
During  the  war  she 
had  moved  down  to 
Washington  because  of 
him  on  two  counts, 
really. 

When  he  found  that 
he  was  responsible  for 
directing  a  few  Govern- 
■■■■IHMHB  ment  films  as  well  as 
co-ordinating  them, 
he'd  screamed  for  her  and  she'd  come  be- 
cause—well, because  she  was  a  nice,  patriotic 
girl  and  liked  doing  her  duty,  and  also  be- 
cause ever  since  the  first  night  she  met  him 
Katie  Hewitt  had  been  in  love  with  Joe 
Dempster.  Ever  since  the  first  production 
she  worked  on  with  him  she  had  forgotten 
that  there  were  any  other  men  around;  he 
was  her  world.  They  had  fought,  loved, 
separated  and  made  up,  but  there 'd  never 
been  a  possibility  of  anyone  else  for  Miss  H. 

Of  course,  my  reason  for  being  there  was 
much  simpler  and  only  indirectly  Joe.  It 
was  Katie.  At  last  I'd  discovered  a  play  I 
wanted  to  produce  on  my  own,  and  I  was 
confident  I  could  arrange  the  necessary 
backing  without  Joe's  help.  I  was  keen  to 
do  this.  It  was  a  simple,  straightforward, 
little  comedy  that  I  believed  in  completely, 
and  naturally  Katie  was  the  one  person  I 
wanted  to  direct  for  me. 

I  guess,  considering  who  we  were,  it  was  a 
little  strange  that  our  talk  that  afternoon 
wasn't  all  show  business,  but  it  wasn't. 
Katie  concentrated  on  the  ex-pilot.  Mr. 
Hof^d  and  Joe  and  Mary  sat  apart  from  us 
and  talked  on  and  on  interminably  about 
dogs,  and  human  affection  versus  puppy 

affection.  ^  .u  * 

About  eight-thirty  Joe  announced  that 
we  were  going  out  to  eat  and  we  all  went 


rmvitecl  to  tk 


Desi  Partias 


It's  only  natural  that  Jane  Parker  Donuts 
grace  the  table  at  thg  finest  parties.  For 

these  favorites  .  .  .  light,  tender  and  delicious 
.  .  .  are  always  in  big  demand  at  refreshment-time. 

Jane  Parker  Donuts  arc  rich  with  home- 
made goodness,  and  they're  guaranteed  fresh 
by  the  freshness  date  right  on  the  package.  Try 

them  yourself  ...  see  why  over  3,000.000  are 
enjoyed  every  day.  Sugared  or  plain. 


#  /(t^^l  a&p  food  stores 

Except  on  Pacific  Coast 
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FRESHNESS  TOASTED  IN!  FRESHNESS  TOASTED  IN!  FRESHNESS  TOASTED  IN! 


The  sugar  house  stands  right  among  the  Ver- 
mont maple  trees  so  the  maple  sugar  can  be 
made  from  freshly  gathered  sap. 

Taste  this  real 
maple  sugar  flavor 

The  flavor  of  real  maple  sugar  is  a  heart- 
warming and  unforgettable  treat.  And  that's 
the  flavor  we  give  you  in  Vermont  Maid 
Syrup! 

First,  we  choose  maple  sugar  with  un- 
usually full  flavor.  Then  we  blend  it  with 
cane  sugar  and  other  sugars.  This  makes  the 
maple  flavor  uniformly  rich  and  delicious. 

You  get  the  same  satisfying  enjoyment  of 
real  maple  sugar  flavor  every  time  you  pour 
our  Vermont  Maid  Syrup  on 
your  pancakes  or  vyaffles. 
Penick  &  Ford,  Ltd.,  Inc., 

Burlington,  Vermont  /4^Jfi^ 


mi 


EXAMINE  THIS 
MONEY- MAKING 
•  PLAN  ON  FREE  TRIAL 


VermontKaid 

Syrup 


MAKE  BIG  MONEY 


Just  Show  Delighted  Friends, 
Neighbors,  Co-Workcrs  These 
Lovely  All  -  Oc  a  sion  Greeting 
Card  Assortments  That        ^  . 
Sell  On  Sight!  "  ^ 

YOt'  need  no  £'.v/?t'r/V«f£*  to  make 
bip  money  —  in  full  or  spare 
time,  ALL  YEAR  LONG,  selling 
the  acknowledged  style  and  value 
leaders  of  the  greeting  card  indus- 
try. Show— to  friends,  neighbors. 
ct)-workers— these  exquisite  new  DOEHLA  Everyday 
Assortments.  So  beautiful,  irresistible,  they  j^//  on  n^ht! 

DOEHLA  REPRESENTATIVES  ARE  BIG  EARNERS! 


FOLKS  .U'ST  LIKE 
YOL'  conduct  pleasant, 
profitable  businesses  — 
right  from  ihe/r  own 
/)owf I— showing  Doehla's 
1 6  nationally -advertised 
box  assortments  for  every 
occasion. YEAR  "ROUND 
PROFIT  PLAN  shows 
you  how  to  make  as 
much  as  50c  a  box,  tak- 
ing orders  for  S I  All- 
Occasion  Assortments, 
Correspondence  Notes, 
Gift  Wrappings,  etc.  You 
can  make  EVEN  MORE 
on  quantity  orders  from 
churches,  clubs,  organi- 
zations  through  Bonus 
Plan. 


"'My  customers  always 
prefer  Doehia  cards," 
writes  Miss  A  D.  of  In- 
diana. "They  re  easier 
to  sell  and  rf/y  earnings 
hai'e  cnahh'd  me  to  pay 
for  an  80-aire  farm!" 


FREE  TRIAL 

Mail  coupon  NOW  -  at 
our  risk  — for  lovely  sample 
boxes  on  approval.  Show 
them  around.  If  friends 
don't  buy  on  sight,  return 
samples  ar  our  expenic! 
HARRY  DOEHLA  CO., 
Dept.  J-2,  Pilchburg, 
Mau. 


ARRY  DOEHLA  CO..  Dept.  J-2.  Fitchburg.  Mass. 

I'Irn,,'  nisli  til  nil- —  liir  FltEK  TIII.M,  —  .sari]|ili- 
!;vry  (»cca>iiili  .\sm)i t iiiems  on  apiirnval,  nion('.V'mal<- 
iTii,'  i>lan.  and  .special  extra-profit  otTi-rs.  If  not  di'- 
li^Iitrtl.  I  will  rt-turn  samplt'-s  wiiliout  obligation,  at 


ZONE 
.  (if  any! . 


downstairs,  got  in  his  car  and  drove  over  to  a 
place  called  Halls. 

It  was  warm  and  pleasant  in  a  back  room 
there.  We  had  a  really  spectacular  dinner: 
shrimps  Norfolk,  lobsters,  and  steaks  burned 
crisp  on  the  outside  and  almost  raw  in  the 
middle.  And  finally  we  began  to  sing. 

There  is  something  important  in  the  fact 
that  we  sang  just  then,  and  especially  in  the 
list  of  songs  we  chose— something  which  I 
believe  turned  out  to  be  intricately  con- 
nected with  what  happened  later— because, 
you  see,  as  we  began  to  sing  we  showed  our 
ages.  Joe  and  Katie  and  I— because  of  that 
pride  and  smug  satisfaction  which  comes  from 
remembering  a  ten  or  fifteen  year  old  lyric- 
insisted  on  our  songs.  To  these  the  young- 
sters, r.Iary  and  Victor  Hood,  could  only 
listen  and  grin.  Sometimes  they  would  man- 
age to  get  one  of  their  new  1940- '46  tunes  in, 
but  I'm  afraid  we  outnumbered  them  and  we 
were  impatient.  After  all,  a  song  without  a 
memory  fixed  to  it  does  become  a  bore,  and 
we  soon  got  back  to  My  Blue  Heaven,  Blue 
Room  and  Oh,  By  Jingo.  We  leaned  our  chairs 
against  the  wall,  closed  our  eyes  and  remem- 
bered. 

It  was  from  this  mood,  then— warm  and 
close  and  full  of  good  food  and  singing— 
that  the  conversation  between  Katie  and 
Mary  started.  I  remember  Joe  said  some- 
thing about  everybody's  having  "one  special 
period"  in  his  life  when  he  is  sensitive  to  good 
cheap  music.  And  Katie  said,  "That  we  call 
the  happiness  period." 

"Oh,  I  don't  know."  Vic  Hood  had  his  arm 
on  the  back  of  her  chair.  "I  think  it's  just 
when  you  first  start  going  out,  don't  you?" 

"Could  be, '/Katie  said.  "But  it  certainly 
does  date  you'" 

"The  music  at  your  first  prom,"  Hood 
said,  "is  always  the  best  music." 

Katie  nodded.  "It's  a  funny  thing,"  she 
said,  "but  no  matter  how  you  may  try  to 
conceal  your  age,  when  it  comes  to  the  words 
of  songs  you  actually  boast  about  it.  I  know 
I've  won  and  lost  more  money  on  songs— 
on  who  sang  what  in  which  Music  Bo.x  Re- 
vue—than any  other  betting." 

"And  most  of  it,"  Joe  said,  "you've  lost 
to  me." 

Up  until  now,  I  remember,  Mary  had  said 
very  little.  She  had  been  leaning  back  with 
her  head  against  Joe's  arm,  but  suddenly  she 
sat  up.  "All  this  talk  about  age  bores  me." 

"It  does?"  I  saw  Katie  come  very  easily 
to  attention.  "And  why  is  that?" 

"There's  nothing  so  impressive  about  age 
as  age." 

"Oh,  my  dear,"  Joe  said,  "you're  wrong." 

"Just  what  do  you  mean  exactly?"  Katie 
leaned  across  the  table. 

"I  mean— well,  what  I'm  trying  to  say 
is"— Mary  was  frowning  now— "youth  as 
youth  isn't  any  more  impressive  than  age  as 
age.  It's  what  you  are  and  what  you  think." 

Katie  raised  her  eyebrows.  "That's  very 
interesting,"  she  said.  "But  don't  you  think 
there's  a  little  matter  called  experience, 
dear?  That  sometimes  counts." 

"  It  counts  only  in  how  you  use  it,"  Mary 
said.  "You  can  be  fifty  and  full  of  experi- 
ence and  still  be  a  fool.  Or  you  can  be  twenty- 
two  and  intelligent  and  understanding." 

"Irrefutable,"  said  Joe. 

"That's  the  trouble  with  youth,"  Katie 
said.  "  Its  arguments  are  always  irrefutable. " 

"Please  don't  make  fun  of  me."  Mary 
was  very  serious,  and,  oh,  she  was  so  very 
pretty. 

"I'm  not,"  Katie  said.  " I  talk  from  force 
of  habit." 

"I  have  a  friend,"  Mary  went  on,  "a  girl 
I  was  in  school  with  who  married  a  man 
fifteen  or  twenty  years  older  than  she  is  and 
everyone  thought  she  was  out  of  her  head. 
Her  family  raised  all  kinds  of  objections, 
everyone,  made  prophecies.  You  know.  But 
they  were  all  wrong.  She  couldn't  be  hap- 
pier. It  isn't  how  many  years  you  have.  It's 
what  you  do  with  them.  That's  the  impor- 
tant thing." 

"What's  all  this  fight  about  anyway?" 
Vic  Hood  said. 

"You  see,  older  people  are  so  intolerant, 
and  that's  what  my  friend  had  to  break  down. 
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benefits  of  Clorox  in  your  nor- 
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value  of  Clorox  provides  the  hygienic  clean- 
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its  deodorizing  quality  leaves  kitchen  and 
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right!  Simply  follow  directions  on  the  label. 
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She  even  had  to  convince  tlte  innn  she  mar- 
ried, she  had  to  imwe.  to  him  tlial  they  had 
a  mutual  need.  She  could  have  married  half 
a  dozen  young  guys  that  would  liave  made 
perfectly  acceptable  biological  mal.s,  but 
she  understood,  and  1  know  it's  I  rue.  that 
biology  isn't  everything." 

;'Well,"  Katie  said.  -Well  now   " 

"You've  got  to  have  a  humanly  workable 
combination  as  well." 

Vic  l  lood  turned  to  me  then  and  whispered 
t  hat  he  d  never  realized  it  was  so  complicated 
1  thought  you  just  fell  in  love,"  he  said 
and  got  married." 

"Live  and  learn,"  I  told  him. 
_  Mary  was  talking  directly  to  .Joe  now. 
^  lou  see,  those  old  proverbs,"  she  said, 
"about  a  man  being  as  old  as  he  feels  an.' 
a  woman  as  old  as  she  looks  they're  a  Ini 
of  nonsense.  The  point  is  that  neither 
IS  any  older  than  his  or  her  ideas." 

"Very  interesting,"  Katie  said.  "If  I  un 
derstand  you  correctly,  that's  very  interest 
"IK."  She  turned  to  Hood.  "What  about 
your  ideas,  my  friend?" 

"I've  got  a  few,"  Hood  nodded. 

"I  wonder,"  Katie  said,  "if  they're  on 
the  same  level  as  mhie?" 

y    ^    y    ^    y    y  y 

HY  IMMtOrilV  411 K  K 

I  should  have  only  tentler  words  for 
you 

Who  make  spring  riot  in  my 
veins  once  more. 
Should  thank  you  for  this  love 
that  can  renew 
My  inner  being.  I  should  not 
deplore 
The  fact  your  kisses  still  can 
make  me  feel 
The  surge  of  earth  responding  to 
spring  rain, 
Yet,  plenitude  that  growing 
things  reveal 
Is  only  possible  through  birth 
and  pain. 
Youth  doesn't  realize  that  this 
is  so. 

But  I,  alas,  have  years  enough  to 
know. 


V    V    V    ▼    V    ¥  V 

I  happened  to  be  looking  at  Mary's  face 
when  this  was  said,  and  I  couldn't  help 
wondering  from  her  expression  whom  she'd 
been  talking  to;  was  she  trying  to  convince 
Joe  of  something? 

"People  make  life  so  complicated,"  she 
said  finally.  "It  sliould  be  simple." 

"Yes,"  Katie  said.  "It  should." 

Joe  cleared  his  throat  very  loudly  then 
and  said,  "Well.  This  is  fun,  but  I've  got  to 
get  up  in  the  morning.  Oh,  waiter  dear!" 
and  he  signaled  for  the  check. 

I  made  an  elaborate  business  of  helping 
Mary  with  her  coat,  and  Hood  did  the  same 
for  Katie,  then  the  five  of  us  started  out. 

As  we  got  to  the  street  Katie  said  to  me, 
"I  have  a  bright  idea,  thanks  to  you." 

"Good." 

"I'm  going  to  give  this  little  drama  a 
third  act  after  all." 
"Oh,  my,"  I  said. 

"That  girl's  out  of  her  class.  She's  playing 
me  on  my  home  field  now." 

Then  when  we  were  in  the  car  driving 
home  I  heard  Katie  say  to  Victor  Hood, 
"Look  I  have  to  be  up  on  the  Hill  tomorrow 
morning,  and  I  wonder  if  it  would  interest 
a  visiting  fireman  to  come  along." 

'T'd  love  to,"  Hood  said.  "But  only  if 
you'll  let  me  give  you  a  lunch  " 

"Fine,"  Katie  said.  "That  11  be  fine.  Pick 
me  up  early." 

That's  about  all  there  was  to  that  episode, 
e.xcept  for  a  few  words  at  breakfast  the  next 
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Oave  this  recipe.  Use  it  every  time 
and  make  perfect  gravy  the  rest  of 
your  life!  For  here's  the  gravy  secret 
good  cooks  have  long  known.  Kitchen 
Bouquet — the  sure,  easy  way  to  get 
that  delicious  gravy  with  the  rich, 
brown,  appetizing  color  you  lovely 

iNIatle  from  garden-fresh  vegetables, 
herbs  anti  sjjiees,  Kitchen  Bouch'ET 
adds  no  artificial  flavor  of  its  own, 
simply  steps  up — enhances — the  true 
rich  taste  of  the  meat. 

INEXPENSIVE  STEWS,  meat  loaves, 
ca.sseroles — arc  turned  into  flavorful 
treats.  And  for  hearty  appetites, 
serve  potatoes  (they're  plentiful!) 
and  lots  of  gravy  —  the  rich,  brown, 
delicious  Kitche.n  Bouquet  kind! 
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morning.  It  was  one  of  those  clear,  crisp 
Washington  days,  and  Joe  sat  across  the 
table  looking  a  little  sleepy,  but  still  depress- 
ingly  brirht  and  well  turned  out. 

'Tve  got  to  start  getting  more  sleep."  he 
said.  "These  late  hours  are  no  good." 

"How  you  feel  doesn't  matter,"  I  said. 
"It's  your  ideas  that  are  important." 

"Cut  it  out.  will  you?"  he  said.  "The  girl 
was  making  love  to  me,  and  I  liked  it  tine." 

I  remember  thinking,  /  wonder  how  this  is 
going  to  turn  out.  Joe  was  getting  love  with 
soft  flatteries  now,  and  he'd  alw^ays  been 
so  accustomed  to  getting  it  with  hard  work. 

Exactly  what  happened  at  the  lunch  up  at 
the  Capitol  I  never  found  out,  but  I  got  a 
pretty  good  picture  of  events  from  a  tele- 
phone conversation  the  following  night. 

"But  this  is  heaven,"  Katie  said.  "Just  as 
I  thought,  our  Mr.  Hood  loves  Miss  Smith 
devotedly.  He  wants  to  marry  the  girl  and 
return  her  upstate  fast." 

"H'm,"  I  said. 

"Only  we  have  to  work  quickly  because 
Junior  is  leaving  town  Monday." 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?"  I  said. 

At  the  other  end  Katie  was  silent  for  a 
moment,  then  she  started  humming  a  little 
tune.  "Pray  for  me."  she  said.  "Pray,  will 
you,  sweets?"  and  then  she  hung  up. 

Of  course,  what  bias  I  had  in  this  whole 
affair  should  have  been  toward  Joe,  I  sup- 
pose. He  was  my  old  friend.  I  should  have 
wanted  him  to  be  happy  but — well,  I  was  all 
for  Katie.  So  I  guess  I  keep  thinking  of  that 
Washington  week  as  her  story,  although  she 
was  only  one  of  four. 

I  certainly  saw  more  of  Joe.  I  was  staying 
at  his  house.  I  was  with  him  every  night  and 
morning  and  I  did  know  how,  in  a  sense,  he 
felt  upset  about  Katie,  but  how  on  the  other 
hand  he  could  not  help  himself  when  he  was 
around  Mary.  That  beautiful  Mary.  When 
you're  thinking  back  about  it  you  can  easily 
forget  the  excitement  and  wonder  of  a  beau- 
tiful young  girl;  when  she's  across  the  room, 
you  can't.  And  my  friend  Joe  had  healthy 
impulses,  to  say  the  least. 

At  lirst  1  thought  Ivatie's  plan  was  merely 
to  work  on  the  old  jealousy  motif  again.  She 
and  young  Hood  immediately  became  in- 
separable. They  went  everywhere  together 
and  usually  with  a  great  flurry  and  style— 
and  that,  believe  me,  takes  a  bit  of  doing  in 
Washington,  D.C.  She  unearthed  some  of  her 
most  fabulous  gowns,  and  Victor  Hood 
proved  himself  quite  an  adroit  performer. 
He  was  only  twenty-four  or  five,  and  certainly 
to  all  appearances  he  became  an  utterly  en- 
raptured beau.  All  week  they  made  late  en- 
trances and  early  exits  everywhere  in  Wash- 
ington—and invariably  Katie  Hewitt  would 
be  seen  hanging  on  Hood's  arm  and  smiling 
up  at  him  over  a  cluster  of  little  orchids 
which  I  knew  had  been  sent  dow-n  from  New 
York. 

But  as  far  as  I  could  tell  it  was  all  so  much 
waste  effort.  I  don't  know  if  Joe  or  Mary 
even  noticed.  Mary  Smith  went  on  being 
Mary  Smith,  young  and  earnest,  and  Joe 
went  on  basking  in  her  compliments. 

Finally  on  Friday  Katie  gave  a  dinner 
party  up  in  her  suite  at  the  Mayflower. 
There  were  to  be  just  the  five  of  us,  the  same 
five  that  had  been  at  Halls  on  Monday.  I 
arrived  early,  because  Katie  had  called  and 
said  she  had  something  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance to  tell  me. 

"Look,  love,"  she  said  as  I  came  in,  "this 
little  girl's  too  good.  You  know,  I'm  afraid 
she  believes  all  those  words  she  uses." 

"You  may  be  right." 

Katie  shook  her  head.  "She's  nobody's 
fool.  And  she  knows  what  she  wants." 

"Yes,"  I  said. 

"But  so  do  I,"  Katie  said.  "Bloody  but 
unbowed,  that's  Hewitt.  And  I  still  have  one 
more  trick." 

"Give,"  I  said. 

"I'm  placing  everything  to  win  tonight, 
Charlie,  and  you  can  help." 
"How?" 

"By  steering  the  conversation  around  to 
age  again." 


"Look,"  I  said,  "if  all  those  nasty  orchids 
didn't  do  it,  no  amount  of  dialogue  will." 

"But  I've  written  some  awfully  good 
lines;  you  wait.  And  Vic  knows  his  part.  Now, 
come  on,  be  an  angel  and  cue  us  in." 

I  shrugged.  "I  don't  feel  very  confident," 
I  said.  "The  whole  thing's  too  mental." 

"  Don't  say  that ! "  Katie  almost  screamed 
the  words  at  me.  "You  gave  me  the  idea." 

"I  know  I  did,"  I  said.  "But  it  seems  sex 
is  so  unpredictable,  isn't  it?" 

"You're  telling  me,"  she  said  and  crossed 
to  the  door.  Then  Vic  Hood  came  in  and  in 
a  moment  Mary  and  Joe,  and  we  began 
having  some  wonderful  shrimp  canapes. 

After  about  an  hour  dinner  was  brought 
up  and  it  looked  very  much  like  just  another 
regular  Washington  evening  with  lots  of 
Government  talk.  But  I  had  that  pleasant 
feeling  of  thinking.  In  a  minute,  in  a  minute 
something 's  going  to  happen. 

When  it  did,  it  began  so  slowly  I  hardly 
noticed.  Hood  was  talking  to  Mary  about 
a  gent  they  knew  back  home  named  Wallace. 

Mary  said,  "I  remember  him,  he  had  red 
hair." 

"A  terrible  thing  happened  to  Wallace," 
Hood  said.  "His  girl  married  someone  else. 
And  a  funny  thing,  like  your  friend  she 
married  a  guy  twice  her  age." 

I  brightened  up. 

"Oh.  really?"  Mary  said. 

"Poor  Wally  is  all  shot  about  it." 

We  were  silent  for  a  moment  then.  I 
searched  for  something  to  say. 

Hood  stretched  his  legs  out  in  front  of  him 
and  shook  his  head.  "  I  can't  see  it,"  he  said. 
"Giving  up  your  life  like  that." 

"What  do  you  mean?"  I  asked.  "She 
doesn't  necessarily  give  up  her  life,  does  she?  " 

"Sure  she  does.  She  doesn't  have  a  life  of 
her  own  now.  Everything's  handed  to  her  on 
a  platter.  She  doesn't  have  to  learn  how  to 
live  with  someone,  because  her  husband  al- 
ready knows." 

"Well,"  Mary  said,  "I  don't  see  how  that 
matters." 

"You  don't  ?  "  Hood  said.  "Listen.  Every- 
body's got  a  right  to  find  things  out  for  him- 
self. When  you  marry  someone  who's  al- 
ready found  out,  you  merely  accept.  The 
book's  already  written,  you  just  read  it." 

"Oh,  nonsense,"  Mary  said. 

"It's  not  nonsense,"  Hood  said.  "Take 
this  girl  of  Wallace's.  The  gent  she  married 
has  plenty  of  dough.  She'll  never  have  to  de- 
cide whether  she  can  buy  a  new  coat  or  get  a 
new  chair  for  the  living  room.  Consequently 
a  new  chair  will  never  mean  anything.  And 
her  house  will  never  mean  anything  because 
she  never  had  to  work  or  plan  or  save." 

I  didn't  dare  look  at  Katie.  This  Hood  had 
learned  his  part  well. 

"But  chairs  aren't  the  most  important 
thing  in  a  marriage,"  Mary  said. 

"Maybe  not,"  Hood  said,  "but  the  fun 
of  getting  them  is." 

"You're  wrong,"  Mary  said. 


"No,  I'm  not,"  Hood  said.  "And  you': 
notice  another  thing:  girls  never  marry  poo 
old  men,  they  only  marry  rich  old  men." 

"That's  absurd." 

He  made  it  sound,  in  the  argumentativ 
way  he  went  on,  almost  like  a  plea  from  th 
heart.  "  Wally's  girl's  finished  now,"  he  sai( 
"  Really  finished.  She's  become  just  a  sort ' 
glorified  housekeeper  to  this  man's  fumitui 
and  tastes  and  thoughts.  She  even  dances  h 
kind  of  two-step.  What  excitements,  wh; 
new  thrills  can  she  get?" 

There  was  a  lot  more,  of  course.  Vic  toof 
perhaps  fifteen  minutes  to  make  his  poin] 
but  finally  Mary  stood  up. 

"The  whole  thing's  a  lot  of  sentiment 
nonsense,"  she  said.  "Caveman  talk.  W 
live  in  a  much  more  civilized  age." 

"Do  we?" 

"But  even  so.  Even  if  you  take  it  th. 
way,  still  there's  one  little  point  you  forge 
Mr.  Hood."  Her  eyes  were  flashing.  "Su 
there  is  a  difference  now.  And  in  ten  yea 
there  may  be  even  more.  But  in  twen 
years  " 

"Candida,"  Katie  Hewitt  said  quietly. 

"And  in  thirty  years  they'll  be  the  same 

"And  they'll  be  far,  far  too  old  to  ca 
any  more."  Katie  held  my  hand.  Hood  h: 
used  up  all  his  words.  This  was  the  topp 
then.  This  ingenious  line  of  Mary's  she  h: 
not  been  prepared  for.  She  had  to  adn 
defeat. 

I  watched  Katie's  face.  She  smiled  at  i 
and  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

"Come  on,"  she  said  finally.  "Let's goo 
and  dance.  Let's  go  out  and  dance  all  nigl 
shall  we,  kids?" 

Then  suddenly  I  felt  a  peculiar  kind 
embarrassment.  I  felt  sorry  for  Katie 
something  that  should  never  have  been  pi 
mitted  in  a  proper  order  of  things— and 
knew,  at  that  moment,  I  would  have  to  ta 
a  hand. 

I  had  been  selfish  all  along,  I  was  aware 
that,  but  now  the  time  had  come  for  me 
break  in  and  become  involved.  Katie  coi 
never  handle  this;  she  could  write  a  new  th 
act  every  night  and  it  would  never  work.  A 
Joe  and  Katie  were  a  major  part  of  my  h 
If  I  wanted  that  life  preserved  

At  least  I  could  make  my  bid.  Abruptl 
said  I  had  to  go.  I  gave  some  excuse  abou 
long-distance  call  and  went  out  and  got  1 
cab  and  gave  Joe's  Georgetown  address. 

In  a  closet  in  my  room  there  was  a  suiter 
and  in  the  suitcase  were  four  or  five  tyi  1 
manuscripts  of  my  new  play.  I  pulled  ou  1 
clean  copy  and  held  it  in  my  hand.  Half  ale  I 
I  said  to  it,  "I  hope  you  are  as  good  a  1 
think  you  are.  I  hope  you  can  do  this  for  m  ' 
I  took  the  manuscript  in  and  placed  it  1 
Joe's  bed. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  next  morning  Joe  w^ : 
me.  "Buster,"  he  said,  "this  is  dynamitf 

(Continued  on  Page  198) 


"It's  the  same  old  thing,  every  year  they  ivake  up  in 
the  middle  of  February  and  ivant  a  drink  of  water.' 


RAILLEY  CORPORATION 

CLEVELAND  8.  OHIO 
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1847  Rogers  Sre$<  feslags  y©%i  100  yeass  of  ibeau^ 


ETERNALLY  YOURS 


ADORATION 


100  years  ago.  Iiostesscs  st-t  tlu-ir  table> 
agleam  with  beautiful  1847  Rogers  Bros. 
Today,  this  silverj)late.  endowed  with  a  cen- 
tury of  artistry,  is  loved  and  owned  hy  more 
women  than  any  other! 

Each  rich,  modern  design  has  niagnihcent 
quality.  ..ejr/ra  height  and  depth  of  ornament 


no  other  silverplate  has  ...  craftsmanship 
Usually  loLind  only  in  solid  silver. 

.Select  your  favorite  from  the  (inly  patterns 
witii  the  year-mark  "1847""  I  Vinerica's  finest 
silverplate.  ..same  cpiality.  no  price  increase 
since  the  war.  \o  Icderal  excise  tax.  52- 
piece  service  for  eight,  $64.75,  with  chest. 


lOOt/i 

TUNE  IN    "the  adventures  OF  072IE  AND  HARRIET.  '  SUNDAY.  6  P   M  .  E  S.T.  OVER  CBS. 
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...  for  a  lovelier  complexion 
let  Noxzema  nurse  Your  Skin 


YOU  want  a  skin  Iom  K  lo  look  ai  —  sinooih  to  touch.  E\i'i\  woman 
docs!  Do  as  thousands  ol  nuisfs  do.  L'sc  Nox/cina  Skin  (iicani 
rcguhirly  as  an  aitl  to  loxelier  skin.  It's  nu(li(  aicil,  grcasclcss. 
Use  it  as  a  night  cream  and  a  long-lasting  powder  base.  See  lor 
yoinsell  il  this  famous  Ixaiity  aid  doesn't  help  make  \oin' 
skin  look  more  attratti\e  .  .  .  more  beauiilul  .  .  .  nioii-  (ili\'c! 

Discovered  by  Nurses.  Xui  scs  in  lialtimore  were  among  the 
first  to  find  that  Noxzema  is  a  valuable  beauty  aid  that  lu  Ips  to 

sotien  rough,  drv  skin.  They 
tliscovcred,  loo.  that  Noxzema 
helps  heal  blemishes  and  other 
externally-eaused  skin  irritations 
.  .  .  soothes  and  smooths.  Today 
Noxzema  is  used  by  thousands 
and  thousands  oI  ^vomcn. 

Helps  soothe,  soften,  heal 
chapped  hands.  Actual 
clinical  tests  by  ])hysi(  ians  on  the  painful  cracks  and  other 
skin  irritations  of  badly  chapped  hands  demonstrate  that 
Noxzema  soothes,  helps  heal  hands  (aster  — helps  make  red, 
rough  hands  Ijccome  softer,  ^vhiter,  lo\elier  — often  o\ernight! 


Over  20,000,000  jars 
bought  yearly.  Cet  your  jar  of 
Noxzema  today.  Use  it  regularly  lor 
that  solter,  lo\(  lier  look.  Start  no\v 
to  let  Noxzema  nurse  your  skin! 
Noxzema  is  sold  at  all  drug 
counters  — lOjz:,  35c:,  500  plus  tax 


(Conlinited  from  Page  196) 
"Yes,"  I  said. 

"How  could  you  keep  it  from  me  and  when 
do  we  put  it  in  rehearsal?"  It  was  the  old 
Joe;  I  hadn't  seen  him  since  before  the  war. 

"Hello,"  I  said. 

"Hello,"  he  said.  "When  do  we  start?" 

"You'll  have  to  ask  Katie  about  that." 

"Oh,  I  love  you,"  he  said.  "  I  love  you,  you 
little  sleepyhead.  Get  up.  I've  already  sent 
the  Hewitt  a  script  and  she'll  do  it,  I  know. 
She's  busy  all  day,  she  says,  but  she  can  meet 
us  for  some  talk  at  five." 

Then  he  pulled  me  out  of  bed  and  started 
reading  aloud  from  the  play. 

Well,  I  was  encouraged.  The  first  step,  at 
least,  had  been  taken.  Of  course,  there  was 
no  reason  to  feel  safe.  Mary  was  just  as 
pretty  as  she  had  ever  been. 

But  anyway  I  had  moved.  All  I  could  do 
now  was  have  faith. 

When  I  joined  the  others  for  our  con- 
ference— it  was  at  a  little  cocktail-dance 
place  we  knew  on  Connecticut  Avenue — the 
four  of  them  had  apparently  been  there 
some  time.  The  orchestra  was  playing  a 
waltz,  I  remember,  and  as  I  made  my  way 
over  to  our  divan  by  the  side  I  could  hear 
Joe  and  Katie  already  at  it,  both  talking  at 
once.  They  had  very  positive  ideas  about 
the  casting  and  just  how  the  show  should  be 
set. 

\'ic  I  lood  and  Mary  were  on  opposite  sides 
of  the  table.  Their  heads  were  moving,  I 
noticed,  very  slightly,  but  in  perfect  rhythm 
with  the  band. 

Then  suddenly  I  had  my  real  inspiration. 
It  was  one  of  those  things  that  occur  to  you 
and  that  you  act  on  automatically.  You  don't 
even  stop  to  consider  the  morals  of  the 
situation — that  comes  later — you  just  move. 

I  took  a  ten-dollar  bill  from  my  wallet 
and  walked  over  to  Teddy  Hymes,  the 
violinist  and  leader  of  the  band.  "You'll 
tliink  I'm  nuts,"  I  said  and  handed  him  the 
bill,  "but  I  want  you  to  promise  that  for 
the  next  hour  you  won't  play  one  number 
written  before  nineteen-forty-five." 


"Okay,"  Teddy  said.  "Okay,"  and  as  I 
started  back  to  the  table  he  gave  a  signal 
to  his  boys  to  start  in  on  a  medley  from  one  of 
the  newest  musical-comedy  hits. 

Neither  Joe  nor  Katie  looked  up  as  I 
joined  them. 

Katie  was  saying,  "But  you're  so  wrong, 
so  very  wrong  " 

And  Joe  was  saying,  "No,  Katie.  No, 
You're  wrong,  I  tell  you." 

I  sighed  and  relaxed. 

The  music  played  on— the  ten  dollars 
seemed  to  add  a  new  feeling,  good  and  loud, 
Then — well,  it  was  almost  too  much  to  ex- 
pect. 

I  saw  Mary  reach  out  and  put  her  hand 
on  Joe's.  "Don't  you  love  this?"  she  said 
to  him  dreamily.  "  It's  one  of  the  nicest  songs 
I  know.  I'll  never  forget  it,  Joe.  And  you 
know,  it'll  always  mean  this  winter  to  me  and 
all  the  times  we've  had." 

Joe  Icxiked  at  her.  I  could  almost  see  his 
mind  working,  trying  to  come  back  to  Mary, 
trying  to  leave  the  argument  about  casting. 

"I'm  afraid  I  didn't  hear  what  you  said, 
kid ,"  he  said .  "The  music  is  making  so  much 
noise." 

Then  I  saw  Vic  Hood  put  out  his  cigarette 
and  turn  to  Mary.  He  must  have  said  what 
I'd  prayed  he'd  say,  "Let's  dance,"  because 
in  another  moment  they  got  up  and  went 
out  onto  the  floor. 

I  knew  there  was  no  point  in  my  staying 
then.  We  could  talk  about  the  script  any 
time,  so  I  took  out  my  pencil  and  wrote  or 
one  of  those  paper  cocktail  napkins:  "Qui 
civilized  age  is  toppling,  I  think.  It's  youi 
show  now.  Carry  on,  Kate."  And  I  slippec 
it  into  her  hand  when  I  said  good-by. 

Out  in  the  street,  I  whistled  for  a  cab,  anc 
just  as  one  was  driving  up  a  waiter  came  ou' 
and  handed  me  a  note.  It  was  written  ii 
lipstick  on  the  same  paper  napkin. 

"Thank  you,"  it  said.  "You  were  right 
My  third  act  stank,  yours  will  work.  I'n 
going  to  make  it  work.  And,  oh,  what  lovel; 
music.  Devotedly,  Kate." 

And  I  noticed  there  was  a  ten  dollar  bi 
enclosed. 


OI  K  KKiAIIKIKS  WHITE  US 

(Continued  from  Page  13) 


counter.  Unless  one  is  sufficiently  well  in 
with  the  assistant — no  Journal! 

Sincerely, 
UNA  MAEVE  REDMOND. 

4»l<l  (Mrl  Puts  OD  Weight 

Flint,  Michigan. 
Dear  Editor:  A  friend  and  I  were  com- 
paring an  old  copy  of  the  L.\DiES'  Home 
Jui  RNAL,  dated  October.  1895,  with  my 
November,  1946,  copy  of  the  Journ.\l. 
1S95  Vol.  XII  No.  U  32  pages 

1946  \  oI.  LXIII  No.  11      260  pages 


The  JouRN'.\L  was  a  grand  little  maga- 
zine then,  just  as  it  is  today. 

Most  sincerely, 

RUTH  COOK. 

How  IliSlh  is  lip? 

Dear  Editors :  The  Ladies'  Home  Jour- 
nal is  getting  verv  bulky  to  handle. 

MRS.  A.  KIMMELMAN. 

The  larger  the  magazine,  the  more 
subscribers  get  for  their  money — the 
question  is,  how  much  is  too  much  for 
a  quarter?  ED. 


i>llik  HanU.  >lis!ht  Sa\-e>  Your  rfalid 

Norman,  (Oklahoma. 
Dear  Editors:  Chuck  V'ose  is  a  chubby, 
rosy-cheeked  tot  that  anyone  with  half  an 
eye  can  see  has  never  been  sick  a  day  in 
his  life.  But,  when  the  two-weeks-old  boy 
came  home  from  the  hospital,  he  seemed 
fretful,  and  within  a  matter  of  hours  he 
was  a  gravely  sick  baby,  the  victim  of 
epidemic  diarrhea.  Formula  after  formula 
was  tried  without  success  until  the  special- 
ist suggested  mother's  milk.  A  mother  with 
an  oversupply  of  milk  was  found  and  a 
few  drops  of  breast  milk  gotten  down.  And 
then  a  miracle  began  to  happen.  The  baby 
improved.  With  each  feeding  he  gained 
strength.  But  one  night  they  received  a 
call  from  the  hospital  that  there  was  no 
more  surplus  milk  available.  Someone 
mentioned  the  possibility  of  a  supply  from 
a  milk  bank  and  they  asked  the  long- 
distance telephone  operator  to  place  a 
chain  of  calls  until  she  found  one.  At  last, 
in  Milwaukee.  Wisconsin,  a  nursing  home 
was  found  with  a  milk-bank  supply  suffi- 
cient for  their  needs.  A  few  hours  later  an 
iced  pail  containing  forty  ounces  of  pre- 
cious milk  arrived  at  the  Oklahoma  City 
airport. 

As  the  grateful  parents  watched  their 
son  develop  into  a  robust  baby,  able  to 
digest  an  ordinary  milk  formula,  they  be- 
gan to  make  inquiries.  How  many  babies 
die  needlessly  because  mother's  milk  isn't 
obtainable?  How  many  milk  banks  are 
there  in  the  country? 

The  answers  were  frightening.  Scores  of 
babies  in  every  community  could  be  saved 
from  diarrhea  deaths  if  breast  milk  were 
available.  Many  more  premature  babies 
would  live  if  they  had  mother's  milk.  Yet 
there  was  only  a  handful  of  milk  banks  in 
the  entire  nation. 

The  Voses  reached  a  decision.  Their  own 
son  had  been  saved  for  them  and  they  , 
decided  there  was  only  one  adequate  way 
(Continued  on  Page  200) 
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d-GSGrVG  thoir  fa.ith !  Yours  to  protect,  to  guard  and  to  cherish— the  eyes  that  look 
into  yours  with  such  serene  and  abiding  faith.  Life  lies  before  them:  beautiful  or  distorted, 
rich  or  impoverished,  depending  largely  upon  your  forethought  and  devotion.  Without  perfect 
sight  the  world  is  hard  to  understand,  difficult  to  cope  with  .  .  .  Don't  take  those  precious  eyes 
for  granted.  Plan  now  for  their  consistent  and  constant  care.  Safeguarded  and  protected  sight 
opens  the  doors  of  Ufe.  Neglected  or  abused  sight  raises  a  dark  curtain  before  life's  radiance. 
Yom's  the  responsibility,  yours  the  privilege  to  insui'e  for  youi'  child  the  great  gift  of  good 
vision  Justify  the  faith  that  lies  in  precious  eyes!  Grant  them  the  conscientious,  professional 
care  of  your  Ophthalmologist  or  Optometrist,  the  skilled  aid  of  the  Ophthalmic  Dispenser 
(Optician)  .  .  .  BETTER  VISION  INSTITUTE,  INC.,  630  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  20,  N.  Y. 

Better  Vision  for  Better  Living       ^  - 
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Soaping  dulls  hair-|i 


Halo  tflorifies  it! 


YeS/  even  finest  soaps  and  soap  shampoos  hide  the 
natural  lustre  of  your  hair  with  dulling  soap  film 


•  Halo  contains  no  soap.  Made  with  a 
new  patented  ingredient  it  cannot  lea\-e 
dull  soap  film! 

•  Halo  reveals  the  true  natural  beauty 
of  your  hair  the  very  first  time  you  use 
it,  leaves  your  hair  shimmering  with 
glorious  highlights. 

•  Makes  oceans  of  rich,  fragrant  lather. 


even  in  hardest  water.  Leaves  hair  sweet, 
clean,  naturally  radiant! 

•  Needs  no  lemon  or  vinegar  after- 
rinse.  Halo  rinses  away  completely! 

•  Carries  away  unsightly  loo.se  dan- 
druff like  magic! 

•  Lets  hair  dry  .soft  and  manageable, 
easv  to  curl! 


HALO  REVEALS  THE  HIDDEN  BEAUTY  OF  YOUR  HAIR! 


'.ovely  hair  deserves 
fine  care  . . .  use 
Du  Pont  Combs 

The  girl.-  iiK-ii  rare  aliout  .  .  .  sinnehnw 
.  .  .  are  girl-  who  care  about  their  hair. 
Keep  youTs  neat  and  shining  with  gav. 
plastic  Du  Pont  Comhs  .  .  .  gentle  to 
your  scalp.  \onr  curls,  vet  strong, 
strong,  strong!  (lolor-  to  match  your 
room,  your  purse... Du  Pont  quality... 
10  to  .50  cents  ...  at  good  stores. 


Du  Pont  Combs 

BETTER  THINGS  FOR  BETTER  LIVING  .  .  .  THROUGH  CNEMISTRT-I 


(Continued  from  Page  198) 
of  repaying  the  debt.  .■\nd  so  the  Okla- 
homa City  milk  bank  was  founded,  and 
highest  standards  set  for  mothers  who 
were  to  furnish  the  milk.  Unalterable 
rules  were  formulated.  Mothers  and  ba- 
bies have  weekly  checkups;  no  mother  can 
supply  milk  if  her  own  baby  fails  to  make 
the  proper  gains  in  weight  each  week; 
milk  is  not  taken  until  after  the  first 
month,  and  no  longer  than  the  ninth 
month.  A  surgeon  preparing  to  go  into  the 
operating  room  is  no  more  sterile  than  the 
mothers  who  supply  the  milk.  They  follow 
a  supervised  routine.  Upon  arrival  moth- 
ers drink  a  pint  of  hot  chocolate  or  milk, 
don  surgical  clothing  and  wash  in  the 
scrub-up  room  for  a  required  number  of 
minutes  under  the  supervision  of  a  nurse. 
They  then  remove  the  surgical  gown,  cap. 
masl  and  apron  and  go  into  the  room 
where  the  milk  is  obtained.  They  wash  a 
second  time  with  boric-acid  water  and 
then  the  milk  is  expressed  into  sterile  cups. 
The  milk  immediately  is  boiled  for  five 
minutes,  poured  into  bottles  and  quick- 
frozen. 

The  mothers  are  paid  for  each  ounce  of 
milk  they  contribute,  and  parents  who 
receive  the  milk  are  charged  according  to 
their  ability  to  pay,  with  2,S  cents  per 
ounce  the  maximum  price.  Indigent  par- 
ents pay  nothing. 

The  first  really  tin>'  incubator  baby 
til  be  saved  by  the  milk  bank  weighed  a 
pound  and  fourteen  ounces,  .\ttourmonths 
she  weighed  almost  eight  pounds,  and  now 
at  two  sheisanormal,  healthy  toddler.  Now 
it  has  become  routine  in  Oklahoma  City 
for  the  milk  to  be  prescribed  for  babies 
who  weigh  four  pounds  or  less  at  birth. 

Sincerely, 
RUTH  S.  FERRIS. 

Tt>a<'h«>r  WantM  n»»«'»»nt  Waee.s 

Tucson,  .-iri^x^na. 
Dear  Editor:  I  am  a  junior  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Arizona  College  of  Education 
l)Ut,  frankly,  I  don't  know  if  the  training  is 
going  to  be  worth  the  trouble.  A  teacher  is 
subject  to  more  criticism  than  anyone  but 
a  minister,  and  salaries  are  not  high 
enough  to  cover  living  costs.  I  remember 
seeing  my  biology  teacher  "slinging  hash" 
to  make  a  living  during  the  summer 
months.  I  still  want  to  be  a  teacher,  but  I 
want  t(j  be  able  U<  get  a  decent  wage  for 
the  new  era  of  higli  price-. 

Vouis  trul\ . 
XAOMI  DI  MES 

■  It'll*  YoarNelf— and  OtherN 

Xornlo7i  Heights,  Cottneclicul. 

Deae  Mrs.  Gould:  Twice  a  >'ear.  in 
spring  and  fall,  a  group  fif  enterprising 
Women  in  this  small  town  organize  the 
most  practical  rummage  sale  I've  ever 
heard  of.  Many  of  the  items  to  be  sold  are 
donated  outright.  But  the  majority  are 
clothes  in  good  condition,  to  be  sold  on 
consignment.  The  greatest  interest  center- 
in  children's  clothing.  Since  they  grow  so 
rapidly,  much  of  the  clothing  mothers 
must  dispose  of  troin  time  to  time  is 
hardly  worn  at  all.  The  women  of  Darien 
look  forward  to  replenishing  their  chil- 
dren's wardrobes  twice  each  \ear  froin 
this  source. 

People  seem  to  have  no  qualms  about 
seeing  Mary  wearing  Louise's  coat  or  Jane 
wearing  Jean's  dancing  frock.  The  chil- 
dren don't  mind  either;  I  think  they  rather 
like  it.  One  third  of  the  price  of  each  gar- 
ment .sold  on  consignment,  as  well  as  the 
entire  proceeds  from  items  which  are  do- 
nated, is  given  to  the  Connecticut  Chil- 
dren's Aid  Society,  which  places  children 
in  foster  homes. 

Why  couldn't  other  communities  adopt 
this  idea?  It  worked  last  fall  to  the  tune 
of  S4000,  raised  free  and  clear,  in  a  com- 
munity of  10,000. 

\'er>-  trulv  vours. 
ruth' S.  XE\VM.A.X. 

lloNt  Bakod  Bean.<i  in  Town 

Ontario,  Canada. 

Dear  Ann  Batchelder:  I  have  estab- 
lished a  reputation  for  the  best  baked 
beans  in  town  bj-  using  the  recipe  you  gave 
in  your  spread  for  Washington's  birthday, 
if  I'm  not  mistaken,  1944.  I  remember  you 
remarked  about  liking  plenty  of  mustard 
with  or  in  your  beans.  I  took  the  hint, 

I  will  be  deeply  indebted  if  you  will  for- 
uard  a  new  copy  ot  the  recipe.  Mine  is 
lost — and  think  of  my  reputation  if  I  con- 
tinue baking  bi-ans  from  memory. 

MRS.  H.  H.  DELHI.  , 


Special 
for 


The  Countess  de  Peliteville  says . . . 
'Pond's  Dry  Skin  Cream  does  so  much 
lor  my  skin — it's  so  rich,  so  soothing." 

Delirious,  smooth  texture  like  rich,  thick 
country  cream!  Pond's  Dr>  Skin  Cream 
has  special  skin-softening  power.  Not 
dragg>'  or  sticky.  Your  dry.  tense  skin 
loves  it — truly  seems  to  "drink  it  up." 

3  Special  Features 
Rich  in  Lunolin — \ery  like  oil  of  skin  \ 
Honiiiuenized  — 10  soak  in  better 
Spei  ial  Eniulsifier — extra  softening  aid 

Work  the  seepy  smoothness  of  Pond's 
Dry  Skin  Cream  well  over  face  and  throat 
Leave  5  to  15  minutes,  or  overnight.  Use 
erery  day.  See  how  it  helps  your  winter- 
dry  skin  feel  softer — look  prettier.  Ask 
for  Pond  s  Dry  Skin  Cream  today. 


If  you're  keen  on  skis,  bobslec 
ice  !>kaces,  or  just  the  "whit^ 
outdoors— watch  those  lips 
yours.  CHAP  stick'  is  the  sw. 
comforter  for  rough,  chappe 
cracked  lips. 

It  was  tops  with  our  Armed  Forces 
the  frozen  North,  and  wherever  wi 
and  weather  made  lips  act  up.  ' 
handy,  so  easy  to  apply— so  swift  a ; 
lasting  in  results.  Get  'chap  STICK'  1,' 
every-  member  of  your  family. 
Specially  medicated,  .t-i 


Specially  soothing,    ^uQ  ^ 


T.  M.  P«9. 

U.S. 


LADIES'  HOMF  JOl  K.NAI, 
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at  tlme^  „/  marriage.   If  VOU  re 

worrying  because  your  earlv  twenties  are 
clipping  by  and  you're  still  single-relax- 
>  our  chances  of  married  happiness,  if  you  do 
marry,  are  improving  sfjmewhat.  For  the 
^'^'^y  shows  that  the  people  whose  mar- 
riages turned  out  better  than  thev  expected 
married  a  little  later  in  life,  on  the  average, 
than  those  whose  marriages  have  proved  a 
disappointment. 

The  average  happily  marrie-d  person  inter- 
viewed was  married  at  twent\-three;  the 
average  "disappointed"  person  was  married 
at  twenty-one. 

-^nd,  as  a  corollar\-,  two  thirds  of  the 
happily  married  would  choose  to  marry  at 
me  same  age-neither  older  nor  younger-if 
they  had  it  to  do  over:  fewer  than  one  in  five 
wish  the\-  had  waited  till  they  were  older. 
But  among  the  disappointed  group,  half  wish 
they  had  waited  till  they  were  older. 

^yhy  is  age  at  the  time  of  marriage  a  fac- 
tor ?  The  remark  of  one 

wistful  young  mother  

supplies  a  hint:  Asked 
what  had  been  her  big- 
gest problem  in  mar- 
riage, she  said.  ■"  I  was  so 
dam'  young  when  I  was 
married.  I've  got  four 
kids,  and  I'm  only 
twenty-two  nowl  It's 
O.K.,  though!" 

Though  her  plaint 
leaves  a  lot  unsaid,  her 
hankering  for  another 
taste  'of  freedom  from 
family  cares  is  clear 
enijugh.  even  if  it  is 
O.K. 

.^d  the  wistfiJness 
of  her  remark  was 
echoed  by  many  other 
people,  without  the  op- 
timism. 

However,  if  you're 
over  twenty,  and  in 
love  (or  if  your  daughter 
is),  don't  interpret 
these  facts  as  an  argu- 
ment for  arbitrarily 
postponing  marriage  a 
few  years,  simply  to  in- 
LTease  the  chances  of  a 
happy  marriage.  Once 
past  twenty,  it  doesn't 
make  that  much  diiter- 
rnce:  it's  the  extremely 
youthful  marriages  that 
are  handicapped.  Here 
are  the  figures: 


^  MrariEtr  tliaii  (irtiiiii  i>  tht- 
T  nifilic  al  fart  er  of  Miraharii  Lewis 
Met/.  Nev.  Orleans  ddctor.  teueher. 
ehenii«l  and  pharma<-i>t .  I  ntil  lie 
vtas  lit'teen  \ear»  old.  lie  <  mild 
neitlier  read  nor  v»rit< — he  n  a-  a 
hireti  lw.>  who  drove  <attle  around 
Lake  (  harle-.  Loui-iana.  Hut  at  lif- 
teen.  when  \hraliain  was  tnakine 
eieht  dollars  a  month,  he  hejjan  to 
pa>  six  dollars  a  month  to  learn 
readina  and  writing.  In  order  to  Im- 
ihle  to  studj  at  nicht  in  his  dark 
room,  he  made  eandles  b>  moldins 
tallov*  in  hollow  suijar-eane  stalks, 
usina  sausaae  strinss  for  wieks.  He 
placed  these  <andles  in  a  box 
painted  black  to  present  reflections, 
for  he  knew  that  if  his  boss  caueht 
him  studyinE  at  ni<;ht.  he  would 
certainly  lose  his  job.  \S  hat  lessons 
he  did  not  finish  at  nieht  he  would 
tear  out  of  his  fMMik  and  pin  inside 
his  shirt  to  study  diirin<i  the  day. 

Such  was  the  primary  education 
of  a  man  who  took  a  Ph.C.  decree 
from  the  New  York  College  of  Phar- 
macists, an  yi.  D.  degree  from  Tu- 
lane  I  niversity  .  and  who  was 
awarded  an  honorary  Master  of 
Pharmacy  from  Tulane.  Illiterate 
at  fifteen.  Doctor  Metz  was  in- 
structor at  Tidane  I  niversity  at 
twenty-three,  and  became  one  of 
the  youngest  men  of  the  Medical 
facultv.  — JAMES  T.  NIX; 

A  Surgeon  Reflects  (Louisiana  State 

University  Pressl. 


In  contrast,  among  the  people  whfjsc 
marriage  has  been  a  disapixjintment.  onh 
about  one  in  three  (36  per  cent)  recall  their 
parents'  marriages  as  very  happy  ones.  Tr\ 
checking  this  p<jint  by  your  own  observation, 
so  far  as  you  can.  '^'ou're  likely  to  come  out 
with  the  same  conclusion  reached  by  the 
survey:  that  happily  married  individuals 
look  back  on  their  parents'  lives  together 
through  rose-colored  glasses,  while  unhappily 
married  people  take  a  dimmer  view. 

What  about  rhiidrfmT  The  parents' 
happiness  in  marriage  affects  the  children's 
chances  of  similar  happiness;  do  children,  by 
the  very  fact  of  their  existence,  affect  the 
parents'  chances? 

Rather  surprisingly,  the  presence  or  ab- 
sence of  children  makes  no  appreciable 
difference  in  the  likelihood  that  the  marriage 
itself  is  happy.  The  proportion  of  happier- 
than-expec-ted  marriages,  of  so-so  marriages 
and  of  those  that  have 
proved  to  be  disap- 
pointing is  almost 
precisely  the  same 
among  couples  with 
children  and  among 
those  without. 

To  be  sure,  there  are 
individual  exceptions  to 
this,  as  to  any  gener- 
alization based  on  aver- 
ages. Nor  does  it  fol- 
low that  the  childless 
couples  are  happy 
about  the  situation; 
many  of  them  feel  that 
they  are  missing  an  im- 
portant source  of  satis- 
faction. 

But— and  this  is  the 
important  thing— how- 
ever deep  the  disap- 
pointment of  married 
people  who  have  failed 
.  to  h.ave  children,  in  the 
main  it  has  not  affected 
their  attitude  toward 
marriage  itself.  Nlar- 
riage  is  essentially*  the 
union  of  two  people ;  if 
their  relationship  is  sat- 
isfactory, even  the  ab- 
sence of  children  is  not 
likely  to  disturb  it. 


Here's  telpf  J' 


aching  p*" 


Marriage  has  fjeen  a  disa^ipointment  to: 

27  per  cent  i>)  people  married  hejore 
they  icere  tvcenty  years  old: 

16  per  cent  married  in  the  early  tii  eri- 


'ticct: 


(never  a  headache  gets  you  down. 
i  Bromo-Seltzer.  Becau.se  Bromo- 
zer  w^orks  fast  in  fighting  ordinary 
iache  three  way.s: 

1.  Helps  relieve  headache  pain 

2.  Helps  relieve  upset  stomach 

3.  Helps  quiet  jumpy  nerves 

ch  may  team  up  to  tau.se  trouble. 
i  to  take:  Simply  put 
po<jnful  in  a  glass  and 

Water.  No  waiting. 
nio-Seltzer  efrerve.sc;e.s 
antly.  Pleasanttotaste, 

Caution:  Use  onlv  a.s 
cted. 

Bromo-Seltzer  at  your 
jstore  fountainorcoun- 
oday.  Compounded  in 
convenient  homesize.s 
egistered  pharmaci.st.s. 

fAST  ^eac/ache  refief 

tOMOSELTZER 

BDUCT  OF  EMERSON  DRUG  COMPANY  SINCE  1887  |  tOO. 


fi^s  —  tiipnty  thrnueh  tirent\ 

married  in    the-  rnitldlf^ 


Familt/  finanffft  a 
eommon  problem. 

  Money   troubles  are 

more  often  named  as  a 
source  of  diffiailty  between  husband  and 
wife  than  an\-  other  specific  problem,  '^'et 
people  have  a  good  bit  of  confidence  in  their 
abUity  to  cope,  for  76  per  cent  say  that, 
granting  the  same  conditions,  they'  would 
marry  again  on  the  same  income  they  had 
when  they  were  married,  .-^nd  this  despite 
the  fact  that  more  than  half  the  people 
interviewed  were  married  on  an  income  of 
•S1500  a  year  or  less ! 

Compare  this  fact  with  the  findings  al- 
ready discussed,  on  age  and  choice  of  partner : 

Four  out  of  five  (81  per  cent)  of  married 
people  say  they  icould  marry  the  same  per- 
son— probably  or  certainly — if  the\-  icere 
doing  it  over. 

Three  out  of  four  176  per  cent)  say  thev 
tcould  marry  on  the  same  income,  under 
the  same  conditions. 

One  in  tico  (51  per  cent)  say  they  tcould 
marry  at  the  same  ase.  Of  the  others, 
people  irho  wish  they  had  postponed  mar- 
riase  airhile  outnumber,  by  almost  tiro  to 
one,  those  icho  icish  they  had  married  trhen 
they  irere  younser. 

This  doesn't  mean,  of  course,  that  it's 


1.1  per  rent 
lirenties: 

12  per  cent  married  fir  t  uen  ty-sei  en  or 
,,lder. 

Hotr  happw  neere  m@mr  parents?  Pro- 
fessional ob5en.-ers— sociologists,  psycholo- 
gists and  others-have  often  pointed  out  the 
close  relationship  which  exists  between  child- 
hood impre^ions  of  famih"  life  and  the 
achievement  of  married  happiness  as  an 
adult.  Now  the  sur\-ey  brings  new  evidence 
of  this  relationship  through  the  testimony  of 
the  country's  husbands  and  wives  who 
were  inten-newed. 

The  happier  vour  recollections  ot  your 
parents'  marriage,  the  better  your  chances  of 
happiness  in  vour  own  mamage.  Presumably 
it  follows  that  if  your  mamage  is  happy. 

vour  children's  chances  of  mamedhappmess   .  ^ 

'zre  correspondingly  improved.  For  among  more  important  to  marry  at  the  right  age 
the  people  whose  marriage  has  turned  out    than  to  marry  the  right  person— presumably 


LflC    pCUUiC    "  iivjv-  --^  -  w        i   i  — 

better  than  thev  expected.  57  per  cent  say  most  people  did  make  a  suitable  choice.  But 
their  parents'  marriages  were  very  happy 


the  table  is  worth  pondering  a  bit,  just  the 
same. 


IF  cold  weather  makes  your  joints  feel 
sore  and  stiff — if  every  move  j^ou  make 
hurts— remember  this:  Cold  weather  ac- 
tually constricts  tiny  blood  vessels,  cut- 
ting down  the  supply  of  nature's  own 
lubricating  fluids  to  your  joints- that's 
why  they  creak,  and  feel  stiff.  But  rub 
aching  joints  v/ith  Absorbine  Jr.  and 
local  circulation  speeds  up. 
That  wonderful  "warmth" 
helps  those  tiny  blood  ves- 
sels feed  your  joints  with 
more  lubricating  fluids— 
and  y-ou  feel  Uke  shouting 
for  joy!  Always  keep  a 
bottle  of  Absorbine  Jr. 
on  hand.  Only  S 1 . 2  5  at  your 
drugstore. 

W.  F.  Young,  Inc. 
Springfield,  Mass. 

Absorbine  Jr. 
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Lovely  star,  Elyse  Knox,  has  it .  . . 
skin  sparkling-fresh  all  day  long. 
"For  cleansing  that  beautifies,  too  .  .  . 
it's  Woodbury  Complete  Beauty  Cream!' 

featured  in  Monogram's  Cinecolor  picture 
"BLACK  GOLD" 


WOODBURY 
BEAUTY 'cream 


Beautifies  skin  as  it  cleanses 
Freshens  tired  skin  as  it  cleanses 
Brightens  dull  skin  as  it  cleanses 
Fights  tiny  dry-skin  lines 
OS  it  cleanses 


OHjomjiijAZ  dock.,. 


jnWM  Sl^in  £lows  morning -fresh  after  a 

■■■■■■  (lruy"treaiiibatir'theWoodbury- 
WonderfulWay.  Even  BabySharon  approves 
mother's  "Always-Fresh"  beauty.  As  Elyse 
Knox  sayi-:"An  early-morning  face-do — with 
Woodbury  Complete  Beauty  Cream — is  magic 
for  my  skin.  ItheautiJieJas  ix  deanses.Tiy  it!" 


6  P.M. 


Luscious-looking  Elyse  with  her 

adoring  football-star  husband, 
Tommy  Harmon  . . .  her  skin  sparkling-lovely 
after  another  Woodbury-Wonderful  cleans- 
ing. "Woodbury  Complete  Beauty  Cream 
whisks  off  studio  grime  and  make-up  in  a 
hurry  .  .  .  leaves  my  skin  looking  glowy!" 


That  "Always-Fresh  Look" 
this  Woodbury-Wonderful  Way 

Cleanse  with  Woodbury  Complete  Beauty 
Cream,  using  upward  pressing  strokes. 
Tissue  off  cream,  loosened  dirt,  make-up. 
Smooth  on  more  for  p/us-softening.  Tissue 
off.  Woodbury's  four  rich  oils  soften, 
smooth,  beautify.  Next — a  brisk  cold- 
water  sponking.  Now  skin  glows  with 
Woodbury  "Always-Fresh  Look". 

FOR  SPECIAL  SKIN  PROBLEIM5 

Very  Dry  Skin:  Woodbury  cream-cleanse. 
Soften  with  Woodbury  Special  Dry  Skin 
Cream  —  lanolin's  benefits!  Under  make- 
up, Woodbury  Creampuff  Powder  Base. 
Oily  Skin:  Use  Woodbury  Liquefying 
Cleansing  Cream.  Light — melts  on  skin. 
Finish  with  Woodbury  Vanist)ing  Facial 
Cream  to  check  shine.  Purifying  Stericin 
in  oil  Woodbury  Creams  helps  protect 
against  blemish-causing  germs. 


11  P.M 


Woodbury  time  again.  Anc 

  .skin -glow  cleansing  with  \^ 

bury  Complete  Beauty  Cream.  "And," 
Elyse,  "a  thin  fdm  for  overnight  softenil 
Woodbury's  4  fine  oils  smooth,  beautify 
low  the  Woodbury-Wonderful  Way  f( 
"Always-Fresh  U)ok"  all  around  the  c  : 
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VOIR 


Here  is  an  easy,  reliable,  indisputable  method  of  aseertain- 
ing  how  much  you  actually  earn  weekly  but  are  probably 
not  being  paid;  for  taking  care  of  your  home  and  family. 

TTaming:  After  you  have  finished  this,  show  it  to  vour 
husband  only  at  your  oun  ri-k — accept  no  re^ponsibilitv. 


Occupation 

Time 
Required 
I)ail> 

Total 
Time 
[Vr  ^Xeek 

Rate 
^^^Jle.l 

TOTAL 

Cookina 

Housework 

Yashins 

Sfaoppina 

Child  Care 

blending 

Driving 

Entertaining 

Beauty 

Grand  Total  or  Amount  ^  ou  Farti  W  e»  kly  .>  

S4M»  Below  for  Vour  Hourly  Pay  S<-al(^ 

r04»KI>«..  If  you  are  an  expert  ar.d  can  get  up  meals  similar  to 
those  served  at  the  best  hotels,  you're  worth  SIO.OO  an  hour.  That's  how 
much  one  hotel  pays  its  head  chef.  If  you  are  just  plain  everyday 
good,  put  yourself  down  for  .S1.50  an  hour.  If  you  are  plain  butter- 
fingered  and  still  can't  hzkt  a  pie.  give  yourself  50  cents  an  hour. 
H«M>>K\VOKK.  Make  it  a  fiat  60  cents  an  hour.  That  is  about 
standard  these  days. 

W.\sn  I  ->'<..  A  good  laundress  receives  75  cents  an  hour.  However, 
if  you  scorch  while  ironing  give  yourself  only  50  cents.  Remember,  if 
you  overpay  vourself  vour  husband  is  bound  to  remind  you  ot  the 
time  you  burned  his  collar.  So  beat  him  to  the  draw  and  let  your 
conscience  be  your  guide. 

.HHOPIMX*..  Professional  shoppers  usually  charge  on  a  per  cent 
basis.  In  the  case  of  the  housewil'e  that  would  come  to  around  60  cents 
an  hour,  so  pay  yourself  that  amount  for  each  hour  spent  m  shoppmg. 
fHlLD  r\RK.  Reliable  nurses  demand  50  cents  an  hour.  .\'o  nurse, 
though,  was  ever  as  good  for  a  child  as  his  o^ti  mother.  Mothers 
artually  earn  more  than  the  standard  rate,  but  to  keep  your  husband 
happy  give  yotirself  the  regular  rate. 

.MF..MM.X4..  If  vou  can  dam  socks  so  that  your  husband  never  beets 
about  that  bump  in  the  heel  giving  him  a  blister,  pay  you.rse  r  bl  W 
an  hour  for  time  spent  in  mendmg.  A  good  seamstress  gets  t.hat  much. 
If  you  dam  with  bimips,  take  only  50  cents. 

nnivix;.  You  should  certainly  receive  pay  for  all  dnvmg  tr^^^ 
has  to  do  with  gettmg  members  of  the  family  about  a^^^Jbr  ma^in, 
purchases  for  the  house  and  table.  Ckxxl  ta.Ki  dnver,  make  sl.ou  an 
hour.  Pay  yoxirself  the  same. 

E>-TF.KT.XI.>-|.>-«.  Since  entertaining  ^^^t^^f'^l 
a  good  part  of  the  time,  pay  yourself  what  the  P™f-'°"^^Xu\ 
taLrs  get-S2.00  an  hour.  If  your  husband  kicks  ^.^P^; 
this,  explain  that  most  entertainment  is  tor  him  and  ton  a^one.  A  a 
anal  shutter-upper,  ask  him  why  he  dc^sn't  take  you  out  more  o.ten. 
■  «.>.K  BE.%rTV  THK.tT.MK.XTS.  ^eepmg -11^^^^^^ 
of  a  woman's  job.  If  you  had  constant 

cost  S2.00  an  hour.  So,  if  you  are  consa..  ^  each  hour 

ance  most  of  the  day  and  evening,  pay  yourself  S2.00  tor  eacn 
you  spend  in  making  yourself  that  way.  . 

Now  total  up  and  see  what  you  are  worth  rn^oj.  ov™  hom.^  K 
may  surprise  you,  but  wait  il  you  see  what  it  does  to  > 


made  Lovely  again 

Ditcouragti  by  dull,  liMeu,  li$tleu  hairf  Then  ttart 

Aiunpooing  wHh  Admiradon.  Ht  luxurious  cleansing  lather 
wolrcf  all  the  luster — all  the  lovety,  glamorous  highlights  now 

dimmed  by  film,  dirt  or  loose  dandruff.  Get  Admiradon  at  your 
favorite  toilet  counter  or  hairdresser  today. 


NOW  GET  7-WAY  AID 
TO  HAIR  BEAUTY 

More  luster. . .  no  film 
Hair  easier  to  manage 
Removes  foose  dandruff 
Rinses  out  quiddy 
Easy  to  apply 
Works  in  hard  «raf er  ^ 
Does  not  dry  hair  j 


APMJRACLO 


TO  SOFTEN  WIRY  OR  HEAVY  HAR  —  USE  A  D  M I  R  A«i«TtJilll^<ij*^P  O  O 
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TTSa   meal  ,n  one  d,sh,- this  Shepherds  Pie  .nd 
1  prepare  as  u  is  to  bud-et    It's  rh.  r  l     '^"'"^"'^     ^^sy  to 
fare  that  a  man  hkes-and  ta  L    h  '  ''"'^^''"^ 

;'-re's  crean.y.sn.ootl    Ca       ion  M'iir°, 
'-o,en.ed.  to  produce  that  :::d^hr  ^ ^ 

SHEPHERD'S  PIE 

^         mea/  .  .  .  ^  Aedrty  meal.' 


4  tablespoons  cliopped  onion 
2  tablespoons  chopped  green 

pepper 
'/2  cup  diced  celery 
1  cup  diced,  cooked  meat 
4  tablespoons  fat 
4  tablespoons  flour 


1  tall  can  Carnation  Milk 
1  beet  bouillon  cube,  dissolved  in 
/J  cup  boiling  water 
'/i  cup  diced  cooked  carrots 
'A  teaspoon  salt 
'/4  teaspoon  pepper 
2  cups  mashed  potatoes 


Slowly  brown  onion,  pepper  relprv  or,^ 

nag  constantly  until  brol'n.  Add  Or  atlon  Milk    l"'  f'^A'" 
and  carrots.  Cook  slowly  until  irT^w        i  ''^'^  bouillon  cube 

Pour  into  well.greased  cLserole'o  Ya  nifd-sV'S"'^- 
by  spoonfuls  over  top,  or  press  through  n  '"'"''^'^  P«"o^s 

oven  ,350°.375=  F.)  to  browVtop    Lrves'4  "   ""''^  '^''''^'^^ 

BoolTm,rSh''c'ar:T  ^"J-  "^^'-^  Blend 

;^s^S7'-------Pt.^^SaST 

through  I-riday.  See  ^o^  nT^.i^^L^^BS  ^^^loT"^^^ 

ih'iofe:^iKii„°;^y°:;;i^°;'-  a  Jor^ulo  prepared  ^ 

pure  vitamin  D,_univer,n7f  Carnation    Milk,  fortified  with  'M 

^~,ot.co.    "~>'°'""°-<''-'=°^^«andchiMren':  f 
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MARRIAGE 
IS  SO  (OMPLK  ATED 

(Continued  from  Page  51) 

"Oh— love," said  Libby  largely.  "I  could 
be  in  love  with  either  of  them,  that's  the 
trouble.  When  I'm  with  Steve,  he  catches  me 
up  in  a  dazzlement.  When  I'm  with  Amos, 
there's  a  swift  run  of  excitement,  just  be- 
yond my  reach.  It's  a  simple  biological 
matter,  that  part  of  it." 

"Simple  biological  nonsense,"  Doris  said 
vigorously.  "You're  talking  about  sex,  not 
love." 

"Well?"  said  Libby. 

"You  always  have  sex,  in  love.  But  you 
don't  always  have  love,  in  sex,"  Doris  told 
her,  from  the  tremendous  vantage  of  three 
months  of  marriage. 

"You're  just  handing  out  capsules,"  Libby 
protested. 

Doris  shook  her  head.  "I  guess  I  was 
wrong:  you  weren't  in  love  with  that  boy  in 
college.  You  don't  know  anything  about  it." 

"Then  it's  time  I  found  out,"  Libby  said 
shortly. 

"But  you  can't  think  it  out,"  Doris  said, 
her  eyebrows  knotted  earnestly.  "And  you 
can't  go  emotionally  haywire,  Libby.  If 
Steve  or  Amos  is  right  for  you,  you'll  know 
it.  You'll  know  there's  only  one  person  you 
could  marry." 

"All  mysterious  again,"  Libby  muttered 
rebelliously. 

"What?" 

"Nothing."  Libby  stared  at  the  grass, 
with  its  deeper  stain  of  green  under  the  trees. 
Everything  must  seem  awfully  simple,  after 
you  were  married.  Apparently  you  knew 
things  about  men,  without  doing  any  think- 
ing. The  catch  was  to  know  the  right  things 
before  you  got  married. 

She  stayed  there  on  the  bench  for  a  little 
while,  after  Doris  left.  People  crossed  the 
park  on  its  slanting  paths,  and  spoke  to  her 
as  they  passed.  She  felt  at  home  there. 

A  memory  nagged  at  her,  as  the  leaves 
dipped  and  blew  gently  around  her.  Another 
green  place — but  there  was  a  gate,  and  she 
was  outside. 

The  Parkinson  place,  that  was  it.  It  had 
been  broken  up  for  building  lots  years  ago, 
but  when  she  was  little  she  used  to  walk  very 
slowly  past  the  iron  fence,  staring  in.  It  was 
an  entrancing  place,  after  the  back-yard 
gardens  that  she  knew.  Flowers  burst  out 
with  a  sudden  blue  and  scarlet  Haring,  far 
inside  the  fence.  Down  the  slope  toward  the 
house  there  was  the  thin  shining  spray  of  a 
fountain,  rising  above  a  hedge.  She  always 
wished  she  could  see  whether  the  water  fell 
in  a  pool  or  on  the  grass.  And  then  there  was 
the  path,  the  narrow  green  path,  twisting  in 
between  trees  and  leading  out  of  sight,  lead- 
ing on  deep  into  the  garden.  She  would  stand 
holding  the  iron  fence,  wanting  to  walk  down 
that  path. 

Once  in  a  while  she  saw  people  walking  in 
the  garden,  but  they  never  looked  her  way. 
She  used  to  believe  that  if  she  called,  they 
wouldn't  even  hear  her.  It  was  their  private 
garden,  their  fountain  and  their  small  green 
path. 

Remembering,  now,  the  park  around  her 
seemed  dusty,  and  the  passing  people  too 
well  known.  She  shrugged  it  all  away  and 
went  back  to  the  laboratory. 

Working  in  a  white  glare  of  concentration, 
she  closed  out  all  the  fretting  thoughts  about 
Amos  and  Steve.  But  that  evening  after 
dinner,  waiting  for  Steve  to  come,  uneasiness 
caught  her  again.  There  must  be  a  simple 
way  to  decide  about  anything  as  important 
as  marriage. 

Steve  whistled  under  the  window,  Steve 
came  in  with  his  light  step,  and  instantly  she 
felt  the  streaky  excitement  that  he  always 
brought.  Bells,  little  gay  bells  ringing  some- 
where, promising  fun  around  the  corner. 
Steve  caught  her  shoulders,  whirling  her 
around  and  kissing  her  once  on  the  nose  and 
once  on  the  mouth.  After  that,  it  was  silly  to 
say  hello. 

He  was  laughing,  the  way  he  did,  so  the 
corners  of  his  eyes  and  the  corners  of  his 


"voas  ites  les 

Bienvenus!" 

Enjoy  a  winter  vacation  that  is  different 
in  Quebec — winter  wonderland  of  North 
America.  A  warm  welcome  and  old- 
fashion  hospitahty  await  you  and  your 
family  in  Quebec's  modern  inns  and 
hotels  For  help  in  planning  your  trip, 
write  to  The  PROVINCE  OF  QUEBEC 
TOURIST  BUREAU.  QUEBEC  CITY, 
CANADA. 


LA  PROVINCE  DE 


uebec 
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Mfti^  for  Women 


WITH 
SPARE  TIME 


Everyday  Cards 


. . .  Show  exquisite  new  folders  for 
Birthdays,  Anniversaries,  etc.  Your 
friends  and  others  gladly  buy  from 
you.  Get  CASH  PROFITS  DAILY. 
No  experience  or  money  is  needed. 

Smart  Designs,  Amazing  Values 

Quick  palfs  when  you  show  samples 
of  Everyday  Cards.  Gift  Knclosures, 
Humorous  Cards  — 12  assortments 
prici-d  from  KOc  to  $1,00.  Also  Gift 
Wrapping's  and  Personal  Stationery. 
Make  up  to  100%  CASH  PKOFIT. 
SEND  FOR  SAMPLES 
Start  NOW-  every  day  brings  earn- 
ings- WKITE  TODAY  for  beautiful 
sampled  sent  i in  approval.  Do  it  now  I 

FRIENDSHIP  STUDIOS,  INC. 

312  ADAMS  ST.,    ELMIRA,  N.Y. 


10 
PLANTS 


SHOULD  PRODUCE  OVER  1000  BLOOMS 

Plant  now!  Enjoy  spectacular  beauty 
and  ravishing  color  of  gorgeous  full 
flowered  chrysanthemums  this  fall  at  an 
unbelievably  low  price.  All  Mich.  Dept. 
of  Agriculture  inspected  Mum  plants... 

Ten  assorted  colors  and  varieties.   

Send  No  Money . . .  Order  Today!  Avoid  usual  high  prices. 
Just  send  name  and  get  10  tine  healthy  plants  for  just 
$1.69  plus  co  d  postage.  Prompt  action  brings  5  bloom- 
ing-size Lily  Bulbs  EXTRA,  at  no  additional  cost.  Money 
back  if  not  dcHshted.  Cash  order,  we  pav  postage.  Don't 
delay— order  today.  Send  to:  MICHIGAN  BULB  CO. 
Dept.  UA-14I4.  Crand  Rapids  2.  Michigan. 


EXTRA 
5  Blooming-Size 
Lily  Bulbs— 
with  order 


INTRODUCTORY  PACKET 


1  pk. 


RUTGERS  TOMATOES 

and  Buist's  1947  Garden  Guide 

Blood-red,  large  tomatoes  of  excellent  flavor. 

ROBERT  BUIST  CO.,  Dept.  K,  4  t  6  S.  Front  St..  Phlla.  5.  P«. 


SEEDSMEN  FOR  OVER  A  CENTURY 


I.AUIKS'  IIOMK  JOUKNAL 
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E    S    I    G  N 


AMERICAN  WOOLEN  COMPANY 
ill,  quality  rayon  lined  with 
RL-GLO,  about  $50.  Ask  your  favorite 
-e  for  ETTA  GAYNES  fashions  or 
ite  for  the  store  nearest  you. 
TTA  GAYNES,  500  Seventh  Ave. 
NEW  YORK  18,  N.  Y. 


..THE  LUXURY  OF  QUUTROH 

Exquisitely  toilored  occessories  for  closets  ond 
boudoirs.  Oui/tron,  o  new  swon-soft  quilting 
encased  in  brilliant  hued  sotin-smooth  plastic, 
gives  new  radiance  to  your  home.  Soltproof, 
moth  tight,  will  not  crack  or  peel,  and  cleans 
instantly  with  a  domp  cloth.  Modestly  priced. 
Motching  Ouj/fron  by  the  yard,  36  Inches 
wide,  also  ovailoble  at  leading  stores  every- 
where. Write  for  free  booklet  LH,  ''Ho«^  to 
Decorofe  with  Oui/fron". 

PROra  PRODUCTS  CO.,  Inc. 
347  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  16 

Send  lOc  for  "FASHIONS  IN  FURNITURE  " 
orgon  Furniture  Co.,  Dept.  L-2,  Asheville,  N.  C. 


Thomi!TeiT7'sre£o^39Dmoi)A»e.!weslAtW.Ma^55. 


mouth  twisted  up  brightly  and  she  had  to 
laugh  with  him.  His  short-clipped  hair  shone 
Sliver-blond  under  the  liglit. 

"Let's  go,"  he  said. 

"Where?" 

"Just  go,"  said  Steve. 

He  had  his  car  parked  in  front  of  the  gift 
sliop,  with  the  top  down.  Libby  leaned  back 
with  her  head  on  the  cool  leather. 

They  drove  out  of  town  witii  two  quick 
turns  and  a  couple  of  sw(x)ps  down  a  straight- 
away. They  lied  along  a  dark  road,  and  the 
telephone  poles  swayed  toward  them  in  the 
headlights  and  swung  away  behind  them. 

"No  moon,"  s;iid  Steve.  "Did  you  ever 
sail  in  wheat?" 

"Wiiat?  No,"  said  Libby. 

I  le  turned  sharp  right,  and  a  dirt  road  led 
straight  through  a  wheat  field.  The  grain  was 
high,  growing  close  to  the  road,  blowing  and 
ruffling  a  little.  Steve  turned  off  iiis  head- 
lights and  slowed.  Abruptly  the  stars  came 
out  as  Libby  stared  up.  The  car  ran  slowly, 
quietly  through  the  darkness,  and  a  soft 
rustling  murmur  sounded  close  by.  As  her 
eyes  cleared  in  the  dimness,  Libby  looked  out 
from  the  car.  She  saw  the  dark  waves  go 
rippling  out  all  around  them.  She  saw  the 


Fllt««T  WO.M.X.X  II.\.^KKK 

^  OfTliaiul  \ou  may  think  of  hank- 
▼  ers  as  men.  Hut  tcxlay  uomkmi 
play  as  important  if  not  as  ol>\  ions  a 
part  ill  tin-  <'<iiintr>"s  fmant  ial  s\ s- 
teni  —  to  say  iiothiii^  of  controlliiii; 
the  purse  strings  of  tlie  nation's 
spending.  I^xik  for  .Vnieriea's  first 
woman  banker  and  you'll  discover  a 
young  colored  woman  from  Rich- 
mond. \  irginia.  named  .Maggie  Lena 
A\  alker,  who  l>egan  her  career  l»> 
<lelivering  wash.  .Vfter  tea<liing  in 
piihlic  schools,  then  selling  insur- 
an<e.  at  .31  she  founded  the  Pennv 
."Savings  Bank  of  Richmond,  with  a 
paid-in  capital  of  •*2.j.()00.  .Vs  its  |>res- 
ident  she  led  her  hank  through  one 
successful  venture  after  another  and 
tcxlay.  as  the  (Consolidated  Hank  an.l 
I  rust  ( Company,  it  is  one  of  the  fore- 
most colored  hanking  institutions 
in  the  coiuitrv. 

—JUDITH  CHASE  CHURCHILL 


waves  close  in  against  the  car,  and  she  let  go 
of  her  imagination,  and  sailed  on  dreamily. 

Steve  swer\'ed  left,  and  the  headlights 
sprang  out  fiercely,  and  she  sat  up  straight. 
They  were  running  on  concrete  again. 

"That  was  swell,"  she  said. 

"Fun,"  Steve  said  simply. 

She  didn't  want  to  stop  having  fun, 
"There's  a  carnival,"  she  said. 

The  Ferris  wheel  signaled,  its  lights  turn- 
ing slowly.  An  overtone  of  sound  spread  to 
them,  people  calling  and  laughing,  barkers 
shouting,  and  a  clash  of  music. 

"Yes?"  said  Steve. 

"Yes,"  she  said. 

So  they  stopped  in  the  soft  thick  dust  of 
the  parking  lot,  and  followed  the  others 
where  the  music  never  stopped.  The  conces- 
sions were  in  a  circle,  surrounding  them  with 
lights  and  flickering  colors. 

They  got  into  a  swinging  seat  of  the  Ferris 
wheel,  and  started  the  slow  climb  up. 

"Let's  get  married,"  Steve  said,  at  the 
ver\-  top. 

"No,"  said  Libby,  and  they  plunged  down, 
and  she  caught  Steve's  arm.  and  he  laughed 
at  her. 

"That  was  timing,"  said  Steve, 

They  rode  on  the  merr\--go-round,  and 
Steve  caught  a  ring,  and  climbed  off  his  Hon 
and  gravely  presented  it  to  her. 

"Let's  get  married,  Libby." 

"No,"  she  said,  but  she  put  tlic  ring  in  her 

'^They  ate  white  spun-sugar  candy  and  pink 
spun-sugar  candv.  They  shot  rifle^  and  they 
played  a  complicated  game  witn  little  \Mnte 
ball's  tliat  possessed  their  own  personal  m- 
sanity  of  spinning. 

Climbing  up  a  flight  of  wooden  steps,  they 
sat  in  a  little  boat-shaped  sledge.  Li'oby  m 
front  of  Steve,  leaning  back  agamst  Ins 
shoulder.  A  man  pulled  a  lever,  and  they  shot 


Mr. t.  Spoon  says- 
It's  CASy  to  add  Pure  ONtONS 
to  C&sserole  Dishes  with 
\VANflO£  teaspoon  ONIONS 


No  wonder  women  are  so  enthusiastic  over  Ivanhoo 
Teaspoon  Onions.  No  peeling — no  wa-Hte — no  cctok- 
ing  odors.  Each  jar  contains  12  fresh  onions,  grated 
and  supcrdried.  So  concentrated  that  1  teaspoon 
equals  1  oniiMi.  Recipes  on  jar.  Ask  your  grocer  for 
a  jar  today.  The  Tupman  Thurlow  Co.,  Inc.,  15.5 
E.  44th  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


RECIPE  for  tastier  Casserole  Dishes 

Follow  your  favorite  recipe.  A  few  minutes  be- 
fore serving,  add  2  to  4  teaspoons  of  Ivanhcje 
Teaspoon  Onions.  Mix  well.  Tastes  extra  good. 
Also,  sprinkle  on  steaks,  chops,  hamburger. 


n  Q  You'll  love  Ivanhoe  Potato 
r  A  Redi-Salad  and  Ivanhoe 
'  Macaroni  Redi-Salad,  too. 
They  taste  like  the  home-made 
kind.  Just  open  and  serve. 


"CHORE  GIRL 

Trade-marli  Re^stered 

'The  Pot  Cleaner  of  the  Nation" 
Sate— BfTicient— Economical 

Look  for  my  picture  on  label  and  my  name  "Chore 
Girl"  stamped  on  eyelet  closure— so  handy  for 
hangmg  me  up.  At  your  local  store. 
V    METAL  TEXTItE  CORPORATION,  Crange,  N.  ). 


AMERICA'S  W>4£ 
SEED  AND  NURSERY  BOOK 

Pictufei  nt-eit.  cho.ctit  f 
tfeet   ffu.h.  ieedi  etc 

INTER-STATE 

5Z7  t  STKEET 


NURSERIES 

HAMBURG.  IOWA, 


FOR  EASIER  BAKING 


HEAVY 
WAXED  PAPER 


A  Message 
totheWomen 
of  America 

You  all  know  that  the 
making  of  good  gravy  is 
one  of  the  trickiest  ta.sks 
in  cooking.  3Iany  of  you 
have  mastered  the  art  so 
that  your  resulting  prod- 
uct is  something  to  be 
proud  of.  {  But  to  those 
of  you  who  have  diffi- 
culty making  a  gravy  to 
your  own  satisfaction, 
may  we  suggest  that  next 
time  you  try  making  it 
with  Gravy  Master. 
We  are  sure  you 
will  then  find  it 
very  easy  to  make 
a  gravy  that  has 
flavor  and  ap- 
pearance of 
which  vou  too 


can  be  proud. 


I  Good  Ho 
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Beauty  Experts  Say:  Do  This,** 

For  Hands  That 
Invite  Romance! 


Softer.. .  Smoother 
Lovelier  Hands 


Experts  ^fo/ 

We  asked  51,170  beauticians  what's 
best  for  hand  care.  The  answer  was 
"Cream  !"3-to-l .  And  their  first  choice  by 
far-"beaiity-rieh  SOFSRINI" 


See  what  a  Sofskin  beaulv  massage  can  do 
for  your  hands!  After  the  very  first  application 
youMl  thrill  to  the  wonderful  improvement... 
you'll  see  how  much  whiter. younger  your  hands 
look ...  you'll  feel  how  much  softer,  smoother 
they  are  .  . .  not  greasy  .  . .  not  sticky! 


Here's  the  Secret:  Sofskin's  special  mollescent 
action  works  right  into  surface  skin  where  it  conditions 
and  beautifies!  That's  why  so  many  beauty  experts  say  . 


Xo  matter  what  hand  cream 
or  lotion  yon-ve  ever  tried 
just  wait  until  you  use 


c  1*.  *:  ->£ 

At  drug  and  cosmetic  counters 


down  a  long  tunneling  drop.  Libby  lost  her 
breath  and  couldn't  get  it  back,  and  they 
spun  around  a  curve. 

"Marry  me?"  said  Steve. 

"No,"  said  Libby.  and  they  stopped  with  a 
bump  against  a  padded  rail. 

They  left  the  bright  circle  at  last,  eating 
hot  popcorn  as  they  went.  Steve  drove  slowly 
now.  The  air  had  freshened,  as  if  there  were 
rain  behind  it  somewhere,  and  there  was  a 
smell  of  cool  earth  and  leaves. 

Libby  felt  half  stirred  and  half  content. 
She  watched  Steve's  face  in  the  little  glow 
from  the  dashboard. 

Still  looking  at  the  road,  he  lifted  one  hand 
from  the  wheel  and  touched  her  hair.  As  if 
he  knew  exactly  where  she  was.  "  No  moon," 
he  said  softly. 

"Why  00  you  like  that.  Steve?" 

"  Make  my  own  moonlight,  if  it's  needed," 
he  said,  half  laughing,  half  arrogant. 

His  hand  tightened  in  her  hair,  and  slowly 
she  drew  away.  He  was  too  sure,  and  that 
pricked  her  into  swift  defense.  But  she  wtnt 
on  watching  his  face,  and  liking  to  have  him 
there.  And  she  was  sorrv  she  had  moved 


%%'iTii  Till-:  <'iiii.i»iti-:>' 

^  I  have  jiisl  been  over  to  l)«'iiiiy"s 
^  li4»iiso  and  his  ^raiKlinot ht'r  is 
here  Iron)  <!hi<-a;:o.  I  doii'l  think 
sh«-  is  r»'all>  truly  (iramniy  thoiij^h. 
^  on  kiKiw  wliy  i"  Her  hair  is  hhx'k, 
tier  hps  arc  li|>slick-r<"<l  Hk*-  mom- 
my's,shehason  hU>o<l  liiitiernails  and 
lher<*aro  hoh's  in  her  shoes,  liesiile.s, 
she  <li(hi't  even  want  to  kiss  me. 

Kvervhody  has  a  nmnlh,  hul  there 
ar<'  r<*all\  oid\'  I  0  kin<ls  ol"  nion  t  hs  — 
tliose  that  Inrn  ii|>  and  lliose  that 
tnrn  <h>«n.  Why  don'l  |>ec>|>h- v»  Imse 
months  Inrn  do\t  n  stand  on  their 
heads  for  a  M 1 1  h-  lime  every  »lay 
nnlll  their  monlhs  Inrn  up:' 

Hi-ollier  and  sister,  lour  and  thr<'e 
>ears  ohi,  were  l<dd  the  slory  of 
4  Christmas  and  then  taken  to  a 
<'hur<'h  lo  se*'  I  he  <'re<*h<*.  .Most  im- 
pressed.  I  hex  j:a/,e<l  and  i;aze<l.  In  a 
\  erv  I  in>  >  oiee  sisi  er  said,  "  I  he  Lord 
J«'sus"  hirlhda>,  a  h>l  of  eainlk's  an<l 
no  eake 

When  yon  arc  siek  and  people  are 
not  ill  your  room  it  is  iiiee  to  look  at 
a  hoxt  I  of  ;:(ddfisli.  It  looks  like  some- 
one making  fa<-es  at  yon.  Sometimes 
the  faees  look  like  people  «e  know. 

— KATHRYN  COFFEY  GLENNON. 


away.  The  little  pulse  that  leaped  inside  her 
when  he  touched  her  beat  on  with  a  muffled 
waiting  thud. 

When  he  drew  up  in  front  of  the  gift  shop, 
however,  she  slipped  quickly  out  of  the  car. 
And  she  said  good  night  on  the  sidewalk,  and 
he  smiled  and  made  no  protest. 

She  wondered  if  he  knew  she  was  suddenly 
afraid  to  have  him  touch  her.  As  if  he  could 
catch  her  into  a  sudden  dizzy  loop,  like  the 
Ferris  wheel— and  then  she  might  say  "yes" 
before  the  lights  stopped  spinning. 

"Good  night,"  she  said  again. 

"I'll  be  around,"  said  Steve. 

She  almost  made  up  her  mind,  that  night. 
She  almost  decided  it  was  Steve. 

But  next  morning,  with  a  strong  sunlight 
coming  through  the  window,  with  coffee 
boiling  on  her  electric  plate,  some  of  the 
evening's  glamour  slipped  away.  You  didn't 
spend  your  life  on  a  Ferris  wheel,  after  you 
were  married. 

And  when  Amos  phoned,  she  was  still 
more  uncertain.  Amos  said  "Hello,"  and 
gladness  stirred  in  her,  a  pricked-ear  quick 
gladness.  "Did  you  say  'no'  last  night?" 
Amos  inquired. 

Libby  chuckled.  "Don't  tell  me  you're 
curious." 

"Put  it  this  way,"  Amos  said.  "Have  I  got 
a  date  with  you  tonight?" 

"Yes,"  Libby  told  him.  Which  was  a  con- 
vincing answer  to  his  first  question,  after  all. 

"Then  that's  all  right."  Amos  said.  "Pick 
you  up  for  dinner?" 
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_  hoy  arraiiKed  it  that  way.  and  at  six 
o  clock  he  rang  her  dooi  bell.  and  she  went  on 
down.  Amos  seemed  very  tall,  after  Steve 
Very  tall  and  very  dark.  He  smiled  at  her 
slowly,  and  for  a  moment  she  couldn't  look 
away. 

Then  he  said,  "Let's  eat  at  the  inn."  in  a 
practical  tone.  And  everything  was  easy  and 
natural  again. 

Dmner  at  the  inn  was  calm  and  colorless. 
Amos  made  ([uiet  conversation.  I  le  watched 
her,  but  his  tone  was  impersonal.  He  was 
the  kind  of  man  that  nice  girls  married, 
Libby  reflected.  Steady  and  prosperous. 
Conservative.  Controlled.  Predictable. 

Half  an  hour  after  they'd  left  the  inn,  she 
wasn't  sure  about  those  last  three  items. 
In  fact,  she  wasn't  sure  about  anything,  a 
condition  that  was  becoming  chronic. 

Because  without  any  comment  or  warning, 
instead  of  an  evening  at  the  movies  or  in  her 
living  room,  Amos  drove  her  over  to  the  river. 
He  stopped  at  a  little  tight  building,  new- 
painted,  with  a  shiny  new  padlock. 

"What's  this?"  asked  Libby. 

"Speedboat,"  Amos  answered  briefly. 
"I've  always  liked  the  water,  you  know." 

"No.  I  didn't  know,"  Libby  told  him.  "I 
mean,  like  this." 

"Maybe  you  never  asked  me,"  Amos  said. 

He  settled  her  in  the  boat  without  any 
further  conversation,  raised  the  water  door, 
and  then  they  were  out  on  the  river.  It  was 
almost  dark  on  shore,  but  the  water  seemed 
to  hold  the  light  longer.  The  little  boat  cut 
ahead,  and  Libby  trailed  one  hand  over  the 
edge  to  let  the  water  swing  it. 
"Nice,"  she  said. 

"I've  wanted  it  a  long  time,"  Amos  told 
her.  "But  I  didn't  like  to  say  anything  till  I 
was  sure  I  had  it." 

"Why.  Amos?" 

He  didn't  answer  right  away,  and  she 
glanced  at  him.  His  dark  head  was  turned 
so  she  couldn't  see  his  face. 

"Remember  my  kid  brother.  Kent?  There 
wasn't  a  thing  I  cared  about,  when  we  were 
little,  that  he  didn't  get  away  from  me.  Be- 
cause my  mother  backed  him  up.  and  shamed 
me  into  it.  And  then  I  got  smart,  and  didn't 
let  him  know  the  things  I  liked.  I  guess  I  got 
into  a  habit  of  playing  safe." 

"It's  a  good  habit,  Amos." 

"Not  very  attractive,"  he  said  dryly. 
"Not  dramatic." 

She  was  silent,  and  the  boat  took  them  on 
down  the  river,  till  darkness  sifted  over  them. 
The  shore  stood  away  remotely. 

Then  they  turned  and  started  back,  with 
the  town  lights  glowing  faintly  against  the 
sk>-.  Neither  of  them  spoke,  and  the  silence 
held  till  Libby  could  feel  it  tautening  be- 
tween them. 

.\m.os  cut  the  motor  suddenly  and  they  lost 
way.  drifting  soundlessly.  Libby  sat  very 
stili,  and  knew  she  was  waiting. 

He  touched  her  arm  and  then  his  hand 
covered  hers,  lightly.  Libby  felt  her  fingers 
turning  slowly  to  lock  against  his.  Then  he 
was  holding  her,  and  his  mouth  burned 
steadily  against  her  face,  and  the  brightness 
came  again.  Brightness  that  swirled  inside 
her  and  drove  her  fiercely  toward  him. 

When  she  finally  pulled  away  and  spoke, 
her  voice  was  shaking.  "You  didn't— you 
never  " 

"Yes,"  said  Amos,  his  own  voice  changed. 
"You  told  me  the  other  night  that  I  never 
made  love  to  you." 

"But  I  didn't  mean  "  she  began,  and 

stopped  in  honesty. 

"I'm  taking  you  home,"  Amos  said 
abruptlv.  "I'm  certainly  not  going  to  stay 
here  and  not  touch  you."  She  didn't  answer, 
and  he  said,  "  You  don't  love  me  yet,  do  you, 
Libby?" 

"I_don't  know,"  she  said. 

"That's  why  I'm  taking  you  home."  said 
A.mos  then.  "Because  I  want  you  for  keeps." 
And  the  phrase  stirred  an  echo  in  her  mind  of 
the  little  boy  who  learned  to  play  safe,  when 
he  wanted  things.  _ 

When  they  were  in  the  car,  driving  home, 
they  sat  with  clear  space  between  them, 
space  that  Libby  measured  over  and  over, 
and  was  more  conscious  of  than  the  road 
ahead  And  that  same  little  pulse  that  she 
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knew  beat  on  deep  within  her,  expectant, 
alive. 

With  a  swift  shock,  she  realized  that  was 
how  she  had  felt,  driving  home  the  night 
before  with  Steve.  Was  that  the  kind  of  girl 
she  was,  so  easily  stirred  by  two  different 
men?  Something  was  wrong  with  her,  or  the 
system  of  things,  or  maybe  with  love.  She 
was  half  angry,  half  ashamed.  It  wasn't  de- 
cent, to  feel  like  this  about  both  Amos  and 
Steve. 

Saying  gcx^d  night  in  front  of  the  gift  shop, 
Amos  turned  her  face  toward  him  briefly  till 
he  could  see  her  eyes.  "Don't  worry,  Libby," 
he  said  gently.  And  it  wasn't  till  he  was  gone 
that  she  wondered  how  much  he  knew.  She 
had  done  that,  too,  the  night  before. 

She  had  a  few  brutal  things  to  say  to  her- 
self, that  night  before  she  got  to  sleep.  And 
she  remembered  what  Doris  had  said,  about 
love  and  sex;  it  was  barely  possible  that 
Doris  was  right. 

The  next  afternoon,  after  work,  she 
stopped  by  Doris'  house.  She  had  a  vague 
plan  of  tapping  a  lit- 
tle of  Doris'  new  store 
of  wisdom  about  mar- 
riage. But  she  didn't 
get  the  chance. 

Doris  was  working 
at  the  side  of  the 
house,  where  some  ivy 
had  fallen  down.  She 
was  untangling  the 
strands  grimly,  and 
looping  each  cleared 
vine  over  one  arm. 

"Hello, '  she  said 
to  Libby.  "This  stuff 
is  fighting  me.  Hold 
that  piece,  will  you, 
please?" 

Her  husband.  Tim, 
came  out  as  Libby 
answered  He  was 
nice,  if  not  romantic, 
Libby  thought.  He 
had  the  most  friendly 
smile  she  knew. 

"Thought  I  heard 
voices."hetold  Libby. 
"  Where've  you  been 
lately?" 

"Around,"  Libby 
said,  smiling  back  at 
him. 

"Darn!"  said 
Doris,  and  they  both 
looked  at  her.  She 
stood  there  with  her 
arms  full  of  ivy.  "I 
forgot  the  string,"  she 
said. 

"I  know  you  did," 
said  Tim,  pulling 
string  and  a  knife  out 
of  his  pocket.  He  be- 
gan to  cut  lengths  of 
twine  for  her. 

"I'm  dumb,"  Doris  told  him  ruefully. 

"Then  I'm  crazy  about  dumb  people," 
said  Tim. 

He  and  Doris  were  looking  at  each  other, 
and  Libby  watched  them.  They  hadn't  said 
anything  important.  They  weren't  doing 
anything  but  lixing  some  ivy.  And  yet.  for  an 
instant,  she  knew  that  if  she  had  spoken, 
they  would  not  hear.  They  were  off  beyond 
her  reach,  like  the  people  in  the  green  garden 
long  ago.  They  had  a  Httle  green  path,  where 
no  one  else  could  go.  Well,  now  she  knew 
something  more  about  marriage,  even  if  it 
didn't  help  her  much. 

She  went  away  after  a  while,  still  full  of 
unanswered  questions.  The  only  thing  she 
was  sure  of  was  that  she  didn't  want  to  have 
a  date  alone  with  either  Amos  or  Steve  for  a 
while.  Not  till  she  got  over  the  shock  of 
finding  out  she  could  react  so  swiftly  to  each 
of  them.  Not  till  she  was  a  little  more  clear 
about  what  that  reaction  was. 

And  since  she  couldn't  exactly  explain  all 
this  to  Amos  and  Steve,  and  since  they  both 
phoned  her  frequently  the  next  couple  of 
days,  she  ended  up  having  a  date  with  the 
two  of  them  together.  They  had  gone  out 
only  once  before,  as  a  threesome;  and  that 
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Dear  child,  so  wise  and  loyal,  though 
I  cell 

Over  and  over  crazy  golden  things. 
Still  you  believe  them;  though  I  say, 

"Her  wings 
Were  moon  drift"  ...  or  "A 

bright  red  cockerel 
Stalked  across  the  sky  at  sunset,  fell 
Into  a  pool  of  stars,  and  left  white 
rings 

Of  water  dust  on  darkness"  .  .  . 

your  hand  clings 
Tightly  to  mine,  your  eyes  accept 
the  spell. 

Someday  I  shall  begin,  "Dusk  rang 
a  bell 

Of  raindrops  in  the  lupine's  rocking 

steeple"  .  .  . 
And  when  I  look  up,  you  will 

murmur,  "Well?" 
Quite  like  a  hundred  million  other 
people; 

Then  I  will  think  how  beautiful  you 
were 

When  you  insisted  that  the  pansies 
purr. 


time  the  general  mood  had  been  strainec, 
This  time,  both  men  seemed  to  be  makingi 
fine  effort  toward  a  sporting  attitude.  Thei 
was  a  general  flavor  in  the  air  of  "let  the  be; 
man  win,"  and  somehow  this  did  not  pleai 
Libby.  She  didn't  want  them  giving  eaq 
other  black  eyes,  but  a  little  healthy  antaj 
onism  between  them  might  have  helped  hi 
own  problem. 

They  all  sat  in  the  front  seat  of  Amos'  cz 
Libby  naturally  in  the  middle.  And  the  tv 
men  kept  up  an  irritating  run  of  talk  abo 
taxes,  golf,  politics  and  blue  laws. 

"Don't  mind  me,"  she  said  once,  ratli 
crossly.  j 

'We  don't,  Libby,"  Steve  assured  hi 
"We  don't  mind  you  at  all."  He  patted! 
hand,  but  in  a  definitely  public  manner. 

Amos  turned  to  give  her  a  swift  grin.  "  W' 
don't  you  start  a  nice  juicy  subject,  Libby 
he  suggested. 

And  immediately,  of  course,  her  mi( 
went  blank  of  conversation.  Except  top 
that  would  emphas 
their  personal  sit 
tion. 

"Where  are  we  ^ 
ing,   anyway?"  ; 
asked  finally. 

"Thought  we'd  1  f, 
out  to  the  coun  ( 
club  and  have  i) 
drink,"  Amos  sr'. 
"And  then  Stf 
knows  a  good  plij; 
for  dinner. "  i 
It  might  have  b|ii 
a  good  place  for 
ner,  but  Libby  m 
found  out.  Bei 
it  was  at  the  coui 
club  that  it  happe: 
One  of  those  si 
things  that  carry 
expected  power, 
touching  a  fa; 
electric  socket  in 
own  home,  and 
ing  the  thing  s; 
at  you  with  a  sue 
tingling  heat.  It 
like  that  to  LiVl: 
who  expected  not 
from  the  country 
but  a  cold  drink. 

She  was  stan 
with  Steve  and 
at  the  big  walnut, 
drinking  a  lime 
She  looked  into 
big  mirror  behinc 
bar,  saw  her  bk 
about  hair,  Td 
started  for  the  pw  l( 
room   to  make 
pairs. 

With  her  mine  l 
of  her  Steve-;.c. 
Amos  problem,  she  walked  around  the  ba:  ;iic 
through  the  familiar  little  brown  door, 
it  wasn't  till  she'd  pushed  the  door  oper  i 
got  well  inside  it,  that  she  realized  she  | 
turned  left  instead  of  right.  Green  metal 
ers  towered  around  her,  with  white  bei|  I 
at  their  feet.  And  straight  in  front  of  he: 
a  group  of  men,  decently  clothed  in  shorts  iit 
obviously  startled  to  have  a  woman  in  eir 
midst.  They  were  playing  poker,  and  o'bi 
yond  them  was  a  sprinkling  of  other  ei 
just  come  in  from  the  golf  course. 

Libby  stood  staring  at  them,  appall 
see  that  she  had  calmly  walked  int(jtbi. 
sacred  precincts  of  the  men's  locker  iljbi. 
Bare  tanned  arms  and  shoulders  weilfeU 
around  her,  and  a  hideous  sea  of  startle<IHJd 
amused  faces. 

"I  didn't — I'm  sorry  "  she  said  > 

fled. 

She  turned  into  the  cocktail  lounge  j{| 
and  the  wave  of  heat  that  had  swept,! 
her  lifted  to  a  still  hotter  embarrass  {iht 
Plenty  of  people  had  noticed  her  ''tfng 
choice  of  doors,  it  seemed.  The  entire  Jtim- 
ful  of  people  seemed  to  be  watchini'her  .. 
laughing  at  her. 

She  hadn't  done  anything  so  dreadfi  si^ 
told  herself  indignantly.  Perfectly  n:tlra)|| 
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mistake.  Two  little  brown  doors.  Probably 
people  did  this  every  other  day.  But  still  her 
Icet  rehised  to  move,  and  her  ears  hi,z>;,.d 
witli  heat. 

And  out  of  the  confusion  of  laces 
she  saw  Steve.  Incredulously,  she  saw  that 
lie  was  lauk'hinR,  too,  with  his  briKht 
lead  tilted  back.  He  was  hiuKhinK  the  way 
he  always  did  at  funny  thinus  -  but  now 
he  was  lauKhiiiK  at  her. 

She  swallowed,  and  lifted  Iht  chin 
and  took  one  step  forward.  And  then 
Amos  was  beside  her,  his  hand  firmly  f)n  her 
arm. 

"It's  too  blasted  stuffy  in  here,"  Amos 
was  saying  casually.  "Come  on  out  on  tlu' 
terrace,  I.ibby." 

She  went  with  him  Kratefully,  while  he 
talked  on  about  the  weather  in  a  clear  carry- 
ing tone.  People  began  turning  back  to  their 
own  tables. 

Everything  was  all  right.  Libby  knew 
abruptly^walking  between  the  little  tables 
with  Amos.  She  and  Amos  had  nothing  to  do 
with  the  rest  of  the  room.  And  she  discovered 
that  it  really  didn't  matter  that  she'd  gone 
into  the  wrong  room  and  interrupted  a  few- 
men  playing  cards. 

Outside  on  the  terrace  she  took  a  step 
away  from  Amos,  and  his  hand  dropped  to 
his  side.  She  looked  at  him  slowly,  carefully. 
He  didn't  look  diff{'rent  from  the  way  lie 
had  before:  the  same  intent  dark  eyes,  the 
straight  mouth  that  gave  nothing  away.  Hut 
everything  about  him  was  different  to 
Libby. 

The  vines  on  the  terrace  wall  hung  still, 
the  leaves  on  the  trees  were  motionless,  but 
she  felt  caught  in  a  high  wind. 

So  this  was  what  happened  when  you 
loved  a  man.  No  small  easy  e.xcitement. 
No  pondering  and  deciding.  No  drama, 
even.  You  just  knew  that  when  the  bad 
things  happened,  and  the  little  hateful  things, 
too,  you  could  hold  out  your  hand  and  he'd 
be  there.  You  knew  that  with  him  you  walked 
apart  from  the  rest  of  the  world,  in  a  safe 
place. 

"My  little  green  path,"  she  said  aloud 
suddenly,  "in  the  garden." 

"What?"  said  Amos. 

She  couldn't  tell  him  then,  she  couldn't 
tell  him  yet.  Not  only  because  of  the  shyness 
that  caught  at  her  throat,  but  because  of 
Steve. 

"Come  on,  Amos,"  she  said  quickly. 
"Let's  get  the  car." 
"Steve?"  said  Amos. 

"I'll  phone  him,"  Libby  said.  "Take  me 
home,  Amos." 

She  didn't  have  to  talk  to  Amos,  going 
home.  She  remembered  now  how  she  never 
had  to  talk  to  Amos. 

When  they  got  to  her  apartment,  she  went 
straight  to  the  phone  and  called  the  country 
club.  She  had  a  boy  sent  to  page  Steve,  and 
then  she  settled  back  in  her  chair  and  looked 
at  Amos.  He  was  sitting  in  the  chair  he 
always  chose,  straight  in  front  of  her.  He 
was  lighting  a  cigarette.  And  his  face  was 
politely  blank  as  she  phoned. 

Libby  grinned  suddenly.  This  time,  per- 
haps, he  wouldn't  hold  that  blank  expression. 
Then  she  heard  Steve's  voice  saying  hello, 
and  she  sobered. 

"Steve?"  she  said.  "Libby." 

Amos  knocked  the  ash  from  his  cigarette 
carefully  on  the  floor. 

"Steve,"  she  said,  "you  always  like  it 
([uick  and  straight." 

"Yes?"  said  Steve's  voice  cautiously. 

"Steve,"  she  said,  "I'm  going  to  marry 
Amos." 

Amos  dropped  the  cigarette.  His  face  did 
more  than  lose  its  blankness.  For  an  instant 
the  straight  mouth  held  still,  and  then  the 

glorv  came.  a  *u 

I  ibbv's  hand  shcjok  and  she  steadied  the 
receiver.  Out  of  the  silence.  Steve's  voice 

came  clearly. 

-We  had  fun.  Libby,   said  Steve. 

^mos  took  the  receiver  from  her  hand  and 
Hid  it  gentlv  down  in  its  cradle.  Amos  was 
u  itii  her.  close.  Someday  she'd  tell  him  about 
tlie  green  garden.  But  not  now.  she 
thought,  as  his  hands  touched  her  tace.  Not 
now. 
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Sweet,  neat  little 
cotton  dress  to  fto 
pay  in  the  morning  and 
glamorous  at  night. 
(A  quick  change  of 
accessories  does  the 
trick).  Wonderful, 
tubhahle  cotton  that's 
sanforized  to  prevent 
shrinkage.  Choose  it  in 
pastel  sliades  of  blue. 

pink,  aqua,  gray  or 
maize.  Sizes  10  to  20. 

$10.98. 

BcrkJalf  Hanjorized  l  ollon  bv  Lonsdale 


EXCLUSIVELY  AT 


ZION'S  CO-OPERATIVE  MERCANTILE  INSTITUTION 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 


Please  send- 


My  size  is  10  □ 
Color:  1st  choice— 
NAME  


— "Beau-Catcher"  Jerry  Gilden  Dresses,  postage  prepaid. 
12  □  14  □  16  □  18  □  20  □ 

 2nd  choice  


(  Please  print  t 


.STREET- 
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Cash  □ 


_ZONE_ 


Charge  D 
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LAOTKS-  HOME  JOUKNAL 


I'VIiruary,  I947 


UNTIL  you  see  RM 

you  haven't  seen  the  finest 


Things  for  comfort  —  things  for 
fun  —  that's  what  the  genial 
~RM—  Genie  brings  you 
whole  host  of  amazing  new  Elec- 
trical Servants  made  to  new  high 
.standards  of  quaUty  —  packed 
with  unique  features  you'll  want 
to  see  before  you  buy.  Watch 
for  them.  Wait  for  them.  Check 
with  your  -RM-  dealer  today! 


KM 


For  Modern  Magic  — 

watch  for 
the  -KM-  GENIE! 


~'RM---  Electrical  Appliances  —  Knapp 
Shavers,  Therm-A-Jugs,  Jack  Frost  Fans,  Magik 
Mist,  Moth  Vapor  are  manufactured  by  .  .  . 


KNAPP-MONARCH  CO.,  St,  Louis  16,  Mo. 
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HOW  TO  RELIEVE 

PERIODIC  PAIN? 

I'll  answer  that! 


J u^t  hike  a  Midol  tablet  with  a  glaSK  of 
water.  That's  all! 

Then  you  can  forget  that  old  idea 
that  functional  periodic  pain  means 
suffering,  for  you'll  be  doing  what 
millions  of  girls  and  women  do  to  get 
relief  from  periodic  pain,  headache, 
backache  and  "let-down"  feeling. 

You  see,  Midol  doesn't  interfere 
with  the  normal  menstrual  process, 
yet  it  acts  3  ways  to  bring  relief  from 
pain  and  discomfort:  1 — Midol  con- 
tains an  cxrlusive  ingredient  that 
chtfks  cramps  (luickly.  2 — Another 
ingredient  relicncs  vivuMrnalhfadacliv 
fast.  3 — Still  another  ingredient  acts 
to  dispel  "blues",  pirkx  you  up! 

Take  a  Midol  tablet  at  the  first 
sign  of  menstrual  pain,  and  learn 
how  easy  you  can  go  through  your 
period.  Your  druggist  has  Midol. 

MIDOL 


PhRSOSA/,  S  AMI'l.i:     t„  plain  rrvlu,,, 
fi'ril,  I),  , I    K,'r,  li.>..,n  HIS, 

ii  K.i^i  ;.'«./  SI,,       r.„i.  17,  .v.  )'. 
CRAMPS  —  HEADACHE  —"BLUES' 


CONTAINS  NEW 
HAIR. VITALIZING  ELEMENTS 

A  new  way  fo  glow-light  your  hair  fo 
unbelievable  sheen!  Select's 
exclusive  ingredients  do  it- 
Try  Select  Shampoo 
Cream  today. 


Large  Jar 
$100 


SELECT  COSMETI 
Chicago  10,  Illinois 
CHICAGO 


NEW  YORK 


PARIS 


WAITED:  A  FEDERAL 
LABOR  POLICY 

(Coniinucd  from  Page  6) 

limited  application;  and  the  so-called  "anti- 
Petrillo"  act,  technically  called  the  Lea  Act, 
has  been  declared  unconstitutional,  as  im- 
posing discriminatory  restrictions  upon  a 
specific  group  of  workers  and  on  no  others. 

Disinterested  studies  made  by  our  most 
competent  experts  on  labor  relations,  in  and 
outside  of  Government,  of  other  proposed 
legislation  such  as  the  Case  Bill,  vetoed  by 
President  Truman,  and  the  Burton-Hatch 
Bill  do  not  induce  confidence  that  tliey  merit 
acceptance  as  an  adequate  labor  policy. 
"Most  of  them,"  says  a  leading  student  and 
expert,  Ludwig  Teller,  "incorporated  re- 
pressive legislation  and  reflected  pet  peeves." 
Most  of  them  also  were  hastily  considered 
responses  to  extreme  crises  and  framed  in 
the  worst  of  atmospheres,  passion.  Some  also 
showed  remarkable  ignorance  of  existing  laws 
and,  like  the  Lea  Act,  would  probably 
have  been  declared  unconstitutional  before 
courts.  Others  tended  to  mix  up  and  confuse 
different  problems,  such  as  antitrust  legisla- 
tion and  labor  regulation,  failing  to  see  that 
two  perils  cannot  be  met  by  the  same  means. 

It  therefore  seems  to  me,  who  am  no  ex- 
pert, but  an  avid  student  of  the  experts,  that 
Congress  ought  to  start  all  over  from  scratch 
in  creating  a  new  labor  policy  and  code  and 
institutions  for  its  support,  framed  in  one 
comprehensive  Federal  statute  to  supplant 
all  existing  statutes  and  institutions  in  this 
field. 

The  statute  must  express  in  clear  and 
definite  terms  what  public  interests  must  be 
precedent  to  all  interests;  define  the  rights 
and  obligations  of  unions;  and  create  new- 
administrative  and  at  least  one  quasi- 
judicial  body  through  which  the  statute  can 
be  upheld.  The  assumptions  of  such  a  statute 
should  be:  1 — That  trade-unions  are  neces- 
sary and  desirable  to  our  system  and  here  to 
stay.  There  should  be  no  intention  or  hint 
of  any  desire  to  restrict  their  functioning; 
the  object  should  be  to  assist  them  to  func- 
tion in  the  interest  of  the  public  and  of  their 
membership;  2 — That  private  and  corporate 
enterjirise  within  a  proper  legal  framework 
has  legitimate  functions  and  interests  to  de- 
fend; 3 — That  all  industry  is,  in  the  first  line, 
a  public  service,  failure  to  render  which  is 
failure  to  the  common  welfare;  and  4 — That 
Government  is  partisan  only  to  the  common 
good. 

The  public  interest  lies  in  full  production 
and  equal  access  of  all  to  the  labor  market. 
That  is  the  basis  for  prohibiting  practices, 
whether  of  labor  or  management  or  collusive 
between  them,  which  militate  against  these 
public  interests.  These  practices  must,  how- 
ever, be  clearly  defined  and  prohibited  not 
only  in  law  (as  in  the  Lea  Act )  but  prohibited 
in  agreements  arrived  at  by  collective  bar- 
gaining. 

The  building  and  electrical  trades,  for  in- 
stance, the  stage  unions  as  well  as  the  musi- 
cians', are  full  of  make-work  rules,  quota 
systems,  stand-by  practices,  and  so  on,  which 
simply  compel  the  public  to  pay  in  prices 
for  services  not  rendered. 

The  argument  against  the  closed  shop  is 
that  no  democratic  society  can  legitimately 
permit  control  over  the  job  market  to 
be  monopolized  by  any  private  person 
or  organization.  There  should,  in  this 
connection,  be  embodied  in  a  labor  statute 
prohibition  against  discrimination  by 
unions  or  employers  against  any  persons 
for  reasons  of  race,  creed  or  politics. 
Breaches  of  contracts,  or  strikes  or  lockouts 
in  breach  of  agreements,  should  be  prohib- 
ited, as  should  disorderly  conduct,  violence, 
sit-downs,  and  the  hiring  by  management  of 
strikebreakers. 

If  labor  in  Government  employment  is  to 
be  forbidden  the  right  to  strike,  that  should 
be  made  clear  in  the  comprehensive -statute 
which  would  supplant  an  existing  legisla- 
tion. But  wherever  strikes  are  outlawed, 
much  better  personal-relations  systems  need 
establishing. 


For  traveling  — 
shopping  —  dashing 
about  town.  Four  compartment 
bag  shown,  one  of  many  in 
mellow,  long  wearing,  top  grain 
cowhide  —  modestly  priced. 
At  stores  everywhere. 


KADIN,  20  WEST  33rd  STREET, 
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WITHOUT  STARVATION 
DIETS  OR  DRUGS 

In  just  7  (ia.vs.  you  can  prove 
to  yourself  that  the  Wallace 
method  can  help  you  to  take 
ofl  10,  20  or  more  pounds 
of  excess  weight.  Now — banish 
"spare  tire"  waistline,  reduce 
bulging  hips.  Heproportion 
your  figure  to  slender,  attrac- 
tive lines.  And,  once  you  are 
reduced  you  can  wear  clothes 
sizes  smaller. 

GET  THIN 
TO  MUSIC 

with  Wallace  Reducing 
Records 

It's  fun  to  re- 
duce this  easy, 
safe  way.  The 
Wallace  method 
works  hand  in 
hand  with  na- 
ture. That's  why 
it  brings  such 
gratifying  re- 
sults. Over 
500,000  wom- 
en have  reduced 
by  this  method. 
Here's  sensational  offer  you  cannot  afYord  to  miss. 

Sent  on  7  Days'  FREE  TRIAL 

Don't  send  a  penny.  Simply  mail  coupon.  B.v  return 
mail,  postage  prepaid,  you'll  receive  a  Wallace  Ri- 
ducing  Record  and  lesson  on  7  days'  FREE  trial. 
Sent  in  plain  wrapper.  No  obligation.  This  offer 
is  open  only  to  women  over  18.  Atldress 
Wallace  Records,  Suite  1095 
154  E.  Erie  St.,  Chicago  11,  III. 

Wallace.  Suite  1095 

154  E.  Erie  St..  Chicago  11,  III. 

Please  send  me  FREE  and  postpaid  the  Wallace  Reduc- 
ing Record  and  lesson  for  7  days'  free  trial.  This  does 
not  obligate  me  in  any  way.   I  am  over  18. 

Name  

Address  

City  Zone  State  
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Stout 


writes  this  customer  of 

lane  Bryant 


Thank  heaven!  At  least  twenty  years  ago 
I  found  Lane  Bryant.  Since  then  I  liave 
been  able  to  dress  myself  satisfactorily, 
comfortaljly,  and  at  very  reasonable 
prices.  And  I  consider  Lane  Bryant  the 
answer  to  a  stout  woman's  prayer. 

Freu  sbiirg,  .\.  V. 


\ST/ 


SOMtnm  HIW  and  SlMSAJIOHAl  In 

EVERYDAY  CARDS 

Make 
Money 
Easily 


Gorgeous  Satin  and  Velour  Designs 

Show  rich  new  Satin  and  Veloor  Greeting 
Cards.  Aatoundina  Vfilae.  16  for  $1.  Get 
easy  orders  FASTf  Pays  up  to  100%cash 
profit.  14  other  assortments  retail  60c  to 

  il.  SAMPLES  on  Approval.  Writotoday. 

CO..  2«01  Locust.  Dept.  713-8.  St.  Louis  3,  Mo. 


AT  LAST! 
A  HAND  CREAM 
THAT  HELPS  KEEP 
HANDS  SOFTER, 
SMOOTHER  • . • AND 
IS  NOT  STICKY  — 
NOT  GREASY! 


HAND  CREAM 


Luxor  contains  Ctirbamidp,  the  in- 
gredient long  familiar  to  surgeons, 
which  helps  relieve  tlie  tiny  cracks 
and  scratches  that  make  hands  lixil, 
red,  feel  raiiffti! 


Most  Students, are  in  aKrecmenl  tliat  the 
ordinary  courts  are  not  proper  institutions 
belore  which  to  liear  cases  involving  col- 
lective bodies  of  men.  We  need  special  lalx)r 
tribunals,  of  wiiich  some  foreign  countries 
liave  an  encouraKiuK  history.  Such  tribunals 
should  be  ciuasi-judicial;  partly,  at  least,  ad- 
ministrative, lor  what  they  need  are  experts 
rather  than  judses,  and  the  object  in  all 
labor  disputes  should  be  to  avoid  litiKation 
and  the  use  of  the  injunction,  which  jiast  and 
recent  history  has  revealed  to  be  a  mcjsl  un- 
satislactory  form  of  judicial  process  in  labor 
disputes. 

We  also  need,  in  the  place  of  the  iiresent 
agencies,  a  new  mediation  service,  concilia- 
tion service  and  arbitration  service,  all  out- 
side of  the  Department  of  Labor,  which  is 
traditionally  |)artisan,  and  a  compulsion  on 
labor  and  inanaKement  to  resort  to  them  if  a 
strike  threatens. 

Labor  tribunals,  neither  strikes  nor  man- 
agement decisions,  should  settle  such  mat 
ters  as  jurisdictional  issues  between  con- 
tending unions.  And  they  should  also  be 
authorized  to  hear  individual  complaints  of 

★  ★★★★★★★★ 


\\y  <>i>ori£i4>  SlJirbufk  <«nll»rnilh 

I'd  be  the  last  one  to  deny 
You  have,  my  prince,  a  full  supply 
Of  faults,  as  who  am  I  to  doubt 
Who  have  to  wring  the  bathroom 
out 

When  you  have  baihcd?  You're 

often  prone 
To  make  a  most  unseemly  moan 
If  dinner's  late.  And  when  did 

you 

Hang  up  an  overcoat,  or  screw 
A  tooth-paste  cap  back  on,  or 
bash 

An  ash  tray  squarely  with  an  ash.' 
Yet  such  my  love  for  you,  I'd  not 
Attempt  to  bleach  one  leopard's 
spot 

With  which  your  lordly  hide  is 
flecked. 

Though  frankly,  dear,  should  you 
elect 

To  do  the  job  yourself,  my 
cheers 

Would  deafen  your  beloved  ears! 
★  ★★★★★★★★ 

union  members  against  intimidation,  vio- 
lence and  suppression  of  democratic  rights 
within  unions. 

Also,  if  a  national  emergency  necessitates 
the  seizure  of  a  plant,  the  rights  of  employers 
and  labor  should  be  much  more  clarified  dur- 
ing seizure  than  they  are  at  present,  and 
a  regular  agency— not,  as  at  present,  the 
President  or  a  person  or  committee  ap- 
Iiointed  by  him— should  be  in  charge  of 
adjusting  the  controversy  which  led  to  the 
seizure. 

Even  a  comprehensive  Federal  labor  policy 
will  not  solve  the  problems  of  a  modern  free 
industrial  society,  nor  guarantee  full  and 
continuous  employment.  But  it  would  start 
to  bring  some  order  into  the  present  chaos. 
And  for  the  present  chaos  neither  manage- 
ment nor  labor  is  primarily  responsible. 
Primarily  responsible  is  the  Government  of 
the  United  States,  which,  vacillating  be- 
tween concessions  and  impotent  showdowns, 
according  to  the  winds  of  public  opinion  or 
estimates  of  vote  getting,  has  signally  failed 
UP  to  now  to  produce  anything  compre- 
hensive, integrated,  rational,  constructive 
and  workable.  There  should  immediately  be 
created  for  the  proper  congressional  com- 
mittee an  advisory  commission  from  among 
the  nation's  most  objectively  minded  and 
unprejudiced  experts,  in  which  the  nation  is 
by  no  means  lacking. 


A 


richer  color  -  a  richer  cream ! 


It  looliS  rich,  this  luscious  ''oldcn-ycllo 


w 


night  cream!  And  it  is  rich  in  lanolin,  one 
of  the  most  cfjectivr  skin-softcncrs. 
Even  Inper-drr  skin  hegins  to  feel  supple 
and  smooth  under  the  influence 
of  this  superhly  rich  hlend.  Like  all 
TussY  preparations,  this  ivas  designed  for 
loveliness.  $1,  $1 .75.  $3  plus  tax. 
At  better  cosmetic  counters,  of  course. 

TUSSY  rich  cream 
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World's  Newest  Shade! 

No  wonder  this  new  queen  of  the  reds— Tangee 
Red  Majesty  — is  a  sensation  in  New  York  and 
Hollywood.  It's  thai  rarest  shade  of  all— a  truly  royal 
red.  And  you'll  love  what  it  does  for  your  lipsi 

mi's  Smartest  Case! 

Last  word  in  post-war  beauty!  Gleaming  brass- 
exquisitely  etched.  A  simple  twist  of  its  swivel  base 
and  up  comes  your  Red  Majesty. 

America's  Top-rated  Lipstick! 

In  a  recent  test  of  27  leading  lipsticks  (conducted 
by  a  group  of  impartial  experts)  Tangee  Satin- 
Finish  lipstick  was  rated  No.  I ...  receiving  particu- 
larly high  marks  for  "staying  power"  and  ease  of 
application. 

PRESENTED  IN: 
RBD  MAJESTY         RfD-RfD  GAY-RED 
THEATRICAL  RED  MEDIUM-RED 
NATURAL 


•     •  • 

AND  SEE  HOW  BEAUTIFUL  YOU  CAN  BE 
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Ilcr  vol4'«'  waiM  «'v«'r  M»ff,  K«'iill<'.,  nnd  low, 

iin  «'x<-«>ll4'ii<  lliiiitf  ill  ^^*»iHUtt."'—Slt*Mtit'M/M'urf. 
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Slurring  words  is  the  most  cominon  of 
all  mistakes.  We  detect  the  mistakes  when 
others  make  them,  hut  do  you  make  them 
yourselP    Check    yourself  on   this  hst: 


Lemnie  see 
Whajusny? 
Izzinit? 
Izze? 
Izza  tso? 
I  duniH) 
Littun-lier 
Stitjiis 
Tumurra 
WhmUlyno? 
Whud'uljtisny? 
An  then  he  lol  me 
Cannidute 
Becuz 
Ave  two 
Labulary 
Havenyoo 
Salry 
Avcnght. 
Secret  ree 
Sovi'rl  here 
lUdju? 
llavya? 
Whasnoo? 
Suprise 
mother 


Let  me  see 

^  hat  did  you  say? 

Isn't  it? 

Is  he? 

Is  that  so? 

I  don't  know 

Literature 

Studious 

Tomorrow 

\\  hat  do  you  know? 

What  did  you  say? 

And  tlu'u  he  told  me 

Candidate 

Because 

Avenue 

Lahoralory 

Haven't  you? 

Salary 

All  right 

Secretary 

It's  over  there 

Did  you? 

Have  you? 

What's  new? 

Surprise 

Some  other 


»I  D  you  ever  stop  to  think  that  your  voice  prob- 
ably needs  make-up  just  as  much  as  your  face? 
It  is  possible,  of  course,  that  you  are  a  great 
beauty  who  needs  no  added  cosmetic  polish- 
ing. It  is  possible,  also,  that  you  are  divinely  gifted 
with  a  speaking  voice  of  such  natural  beauty  that 
strong  men,  who  confess  themselves  extremely  sus- 
ceptible to  melting  tones,  flock  to  pay  you  homage. 
If,  however,  you  are  about  like  most  of  us,  you  take 
pains  to  make  your  face  as  appealing  as  pos- 
sible .  .  .  and  you  should  do  exactly  the  same 
thing  for  your  voice.  There  is  no  more  reason  for 
accepting  the  voice  you  are  born  with  than  for 
meeting  the  world  with  an  unretouched  face  or  a 
hang  dog  hair-do!  Good  grooming  is  for  inflect  ions 
as  well  as  complexions.  In  fact,  you  are  a  lot  less 
limited  in  dealing  with  the  former,  for  in  voice  you 
can  choose  your  own  coloring  and  features,  so  to 
speak,  instead  of  taking  what  your  parents  handed 
you. 

Just  because  you  do  not  plan  to  use  your  voice 
professionally  is  no  excuse  for  ignoring  it.  That 
would  be  like  forsaking  make-up  because  you  don't 
want  to  look  theatrical!  Professional  speakers, 
radio  and  movie  actresses  were  not  born  with  at- 
tractive speaking  voices  any  more  than  you  were. 
They  have  cultivated  them.  Every  woman,  wife, 
mother  or  career  girl  can  cultivate  and  improve  her 
voice,  not  for  public  speaking,  but  to  add  charm 
and  loveliness  to  her  own  life  as  well  as  to  the  lives 
of  those  around  her. 

A  good  voice  can  be  your  golden  key  which  will 
unlock  the  doors  leading  to  a  harmonious  home 
life,  happy  friendships  and  successful  work.  A  warm 
reassuring  voice  can  give  tenderness  and  trust  to 
children;  scold  effectively  without  leaving  a  scar; 
command  others  without  fostering  resentment; 
give  sincerity  to  words  of  sympathy  and  under- 
standing; be  the  song  in  the  heart  of  your  home;  or, 
if  you're  a  working  girl,  be  the  music  to  your  boss' 
ears!  A  good  voice  does  not  have  to  show  age  with 
the  passing  of  years,  but  can  act  as  a  constant  well- 
spring  of  youth,  enthusiasm  and  gaiety! 

With  such  invaluable  gifts  "within  speaking  dis- 
tance" of  every  woman,  it  might  be  well  worth 
while  to  learn  and  follow  some  basic  rules  that  will 
add  a  golden  glow  to  your  voice  and  make  you 
infinitely  more  attractive. 

Hear  your  voiee  as  others  hear  it.  You 

can  make  a  recording  of  your  voice,  then  listen 
while  it  is  played  back  to  you.  This  is  an  excellent 
way  to  discover  your  tone  qualities  and  voice 
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defects.  But  Lisa  Sergio,  radio  commentator  known 
for  her  delightful  voice,  suggests  reading  to  a  wail ! 
Sounds  silly.  But  it's  effective.  It  can  give  you  a 
pretty  true  picture  of  the  way  your  voice  sounds 
to  others. 

Take  something  to  read  over  to  the  corner  of  a 
room.  Sit  as  near  the  walls  as  possible.  Now  read 
out  loud,  directing  your  words  to  the  corner  in 
front  of  you.  Use  your  most  natural,  everyday 
voice.  (Dressing  up  your  voice  for  this  occasion 
defeats  your  purpose.)  The  sounds  you  hear  are 
the  sounds  everyone  else  hears. 

"You  can  get  the  same  effect,"  adds  Crystal 
Waters,  voice  coach,  "by  using  a  large  piece  of 
cardboard,  a  door  or  a  vanity  mirror  to  act  as  your 
sounding  board." 

Now  that  you've  heard  your  voice,  do  you  like 
it?  Does  it  sound  gay  and  interesting?  Dull  and 
monotonous?  Are  the  tones  low  and  melodious,  or 
high  and  shrill?  Do  you  think  your  voice  has  the 
c|ualities  necessary  for  making  it  "the  golden  key  "? 
These  questions,  answered  uncheatingly,  may  start 
you  wishing  you  could  do  something  to  improve 
your  voice.  For  a  perfect  voice— or  a  near-perfect 
voice— is  a  rarity. 

Itreathinti  and  pasture  exereis€'S  iritl 
flatter  i/ttur  roiee  the  tray  other  exereises 
flatter  your  figure.  Miss  Gertrude  Fogler, 
Hollywood  voice  coach,  has  taken  the  slurs,  burrs, 
nasals  and  gutturals  out  of  more  voices  than  you 
can  hear  at  a  party.  She  suggests  this  exercise: 
Stand  erect.  Inhale  deeply  through  your  nose,  and 
feel  your  stomach  pushing  forward.  Now  exhale 
and  feel  your  stomach  receding  to  its  original  posi- 
tion. Repeat  the  exercise,  breathing  through  \'our 
nose  and  mouth.  Ten  or  fifteen  minutes  each  morn- 
ing and  night  will  help  form  correct  breathing 
habit?.  While  you're  doing  these  exercises  for  your 
voice,  you're  also  doing  your  lungs  a  favor.  For 
what  pair  of  lungs  doesn't  appreciate  expansive 
areas  of  air  with  which  to  function? 

Another  exercise.  This  is  probably  one  you  would 
prefer  to  practice  in  the  very,  very  privacy  of  your 
own  room.  But,  if  you're  a  mother,  practicing  it 
in  front  of  your  children  is  as  funny  as  the  funny 
papers  to  them  .  .  .  and  it's  one  way  of  getting 
them  interested  in  their  voices  at  an  early  age! 
Loll  your  head  around  and  around,  completely  re- 
laxed, jaw  and  tongue  hanging.  Rotate  your  head 
in  one  direction  six  or  eight  times.  Then  reverse 
rotation,  going  the  same  number  of  ways  in  the 
other  direction.  This  (Continued  on  Page  315) 
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Fit  for  a  king...  chicken,  mushrooms,  and  pimiento  for  shortcake;  cranberry  jelly;  vegetable  juice;  crackers;  stnng  beans;  mincemeat  for  tarts;  coffee...  and  they  all  come  to  you  in 


cans. 


Meals  Mere  Men  Can  Make 

With  so  many  fine  foods  in  cans  to 
choose  from,  plus  the  agreeable  fact  that 
canned  foods  are  so  simple  to  prepare 
and  serve — you  can  turn  even  a  hus- 
band loose  in  the  kitchen  and  expect 
a  feast!   He  just  can't,  go  wrong 
in  preparing  a  meal  to  be  proud  of 
—a  most  economical  and  nutritious 
meal — around  canned  foods. 


Science  Knows  Best 


Short  Cut  to 
Chicken  Shortcake 

Prepare  cream  sauce,  add  canned 
chicken.  Heat  through  and  pour 
over  shortcake.  Garnish  with  can- 
ned pimiento  and  mushrooms. 
Easy  does  it!  And  what  a  dish  to 
serve  proudly  —  good-looking, 
good-tasting,  and  good  for  you! 
Yes,  canned  foods  do  make  meal 
planning  seem  like  fun. 


Right  from  the  beginning,  foods  chosen  for 
canning  are  pampered  and  fussed  over.  Many 
modern  canneries  actually  oversee  the  grow- 
ing and  harvesting  of  the  fruits  and  vege- 
tables which  they  can.  Foods  packed  in  cans 
come  to  you  at  the  very  peak  of  their 
goodness,  for  each  can  itself  is  actually 
a  miniature  "pressure  cooker"  which 
protects  flavor,  minerals,  and  vitamins. 

CAN    MANUFACTURERS    INSTITUTE,    INC.,    NEW  YORK 


FOODS  YOU  BUY  IN  CANS  ARE 
SAFE  from  dirt,  germs,  odors. 
SAFE  from  air,  light,  moisture. 

^^p£  even  after  a  can  Is  opened 
—  because  in  the  canning 
process,  both  the  can  and  its  con- 
tents are  sterilized.  Simply  cover 
the  top  and  place  in  the  refrigerator. 

BECAUSE 


LADIIIS'  IIOMK  JOl  U  N  \|. 
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(Coitlinued  from  Pane  213) 
'es  constriction  or  tightening  of  muscles 
lur  throat  area,  two  things  which  pre- 
your  voice  from  having  the  richness  of 
and  full,  deep  resonance  so  necessary, 
her  voice  improver  is  yawning, 
"he  importance  of  good  posture  is  obvi- 

adds  Miss  Fogler.  "If  you  stand  with 
head  up,  chest  out  and  back  straight, 
ribs  are  elevated  and  you  are  allowing 

space  for  circulation  of  air.  Conse- 
tly  you  are  making  it  easier  for  your 
h  to  rise  triumphantly  from  your  vi- 
ng  cords.  Little  short  breaths  are 
)  for  good  voices.  You  must  breathe 
your  diaphragm,  because  full  breathing 
;  key  to  attractive  speaking." 

to  rvtunv  thin,  mvtallir  «r 
it-sounding  rof«'«>».  Lillian  Burns, 
atic  coach,  and  Arthur  Rosenstein,  sing- 
nstructor,  are  two  more  people  who 
1  their  working  hours  improving  the 
s  of  Hollywood  stars.  Both  know  a  few 
5  about  making  a  voice  worth  listening 
iliss  Burns  says,  "Exercise  your  mouth 
3ening  and  closing  it  in  an  exaggerated 

Close  your  mouth,  purse  your  lips  and 
until  your  cheeks  are  round  and  filled 

air.  Repeat  several  times.  Practice 
ng  broadly.  It  increases  the  flexibility 
3ur  lips.  This  exercise  is  particularly 
ul  to  the  tight-lipped  person,  or  word 
er,  who  looks  as  though  she's  hardly 
ing  her  mouth  at  all,  and  you  wonder 
the  sound  manages  to  come  out ! " 
iumming,"  adds  Mr.  Rosenstein,  "helps 
lance  of  voice  and  relaxes  face  muscles. 
m  and  n  humming  sounds  are  vibrant 
good.  Try  to  feel  the  hum  riding  out 
lur  mouth  supported  by  the  breath.  Feel 
'ibration  in  your  nose,  on  the  roof  of 
mouth.  The  more  vibration,  the  better, 
leans  your  throat  is  an  open  passage. 


free  of  constriction  and  able  to  profiucc  at- 
tractive sounds.  You  might  also  practice 
singing  vowels.  Try  it  with  your  face  mus- 
cles completely  relaxed.  Practice  the  scale 
up  and  down  several  times.  It  adds  c[uality 
and  low  tones  to  your  voice." 
ffoir  tar  ran  a  </««</  »■«/,•«.  „af  Crystal 
Waters  told  us  of  a  girl  who  came  to  her 
about  her  voice.  The  girl  held  a  good  job  in 
an  office,  but  promotions  (along  with  the 
boys)  were  passing  her  by.  Finally  a  friend 
of  the  girl  told  her  she  had  overheard  the 
boss  say  that  he  couldn't  bear  to  have  that 
screeching  around  him.  Miss  Waters  sym- 
pathized with  the  girl.  But  she  symixithized 
with  the  girl's  boss  too.  Each  word  the  girl 
emphasized  sounded  like  a  hack  saw  cutting 
through  steel  i)ipe.  Her  voice  ])attern  had 
been  developed  through  association  with  her 
neurotic  mother,  who  screamed  at  everyone. 
Miss  Taylor  had  developed  a  defense  by 
screaming  back.  She  was  free  of  her  moth- 
er's influence  now,  but  the  screech  remained. 

"I  went  to  work  on  her,"  Miss  Waters 
told  us.  "  I  should  say  that  I  showed  her  how 
to  go  to  work  on  herself.  The  development 
came  entirely  through  her  own  efforts.  To 
bring  the  lower  tones  of  her  voice  into  play, 
I  told  Miss  Taylor  to  grunt  and  groan  like 
an  animal.  She  was  puzzled,  but  game.  She 
groaned  like  a  soul  in  torment.  Then  by 
alternately  humming  and  groaning  a  short 
sound,  she  brought  throat  and  body  muscles 
into  natural  juxtaposed  movement.  Her  low 
voice  came  into  constant  use.  As  her  throat 
became  relaxed  and  free,  the  savage  sounds 
she  was  making  smoothed  out.  The  groan 
was  still  a  groan,  but  it  was  no  longer  un- 
pleasant. The  open  spaces  in  her  throat  and 
mouth  brought  forth  the  reverberations 
called  resonance.  The  sounds  were  warm  and 
full-toned,  free  and  gentle.  Gradually  we 
translated  these  animai  sounds  into  word 


sounds.  At  tiie  end  of  a  m(jntli  of  practice  as 
constant  as  l)rushing  iier  teclii  there  was  n(; 
screecii,  no  nasal  twang,  no  metallic  thinness. 
A  pleasant,  mellow  voice  had  evolved." 

The  happy  ending  should  be  that  she 
moved  onward  and  ui)ward  in  her  job.  Miss 
Waters  says  it  is  even  more  cinematic:  Miss 
Taylor  married  her  boss  a  year  later! 

Probably  you  don't  want  to  marry  your 
boss.  But  you  certainly  want  to  impress 
him.  You  can't  use  sign  language,  and 
mumble-jumble  inarticulate  ways  will  gain 
you  nothing  excejU  antagonism  from  him. 

It's  like  knowing  you  Uxik  your  prettiest 
at  a  party.  You  automatically  become  more 
at  ease,  and  you  have  more  fun.  If  you  know 
your  voice  is  attractive,  there  will  be  vitality 
and  interest  in  what  you're  saying.  Those 
qualities  are  catching.  Your  boss  will  show 
interest  too. 

The  ix'rsonnel  manager  of  a  leading  New 
York  employment  agency  said,  "The  sound 
of  the  voice  and  the  manner  of  speaking  tell 
me  a  great  deal  about  the  interests,  vitality 
and  emotional  stability  of  a  girl  during  an 
interview.  They  reveal  her  education  and 
breeding.  Her  intelligence,  her  disposition 
and  her  attitude  toward  life  are  disclosed." 
Wants  anti  inuHit'  ramlpint'  tar  tittail 
HtH-atiinv  rairt'H,  You  can't  do  justice  to 
your  voice  if  you  mispronounce  words.  Many 
uni)leasant  sounds  can  be  taken  out  of  words 
by  practicing  pronunciation.  When  does  an  e 
sound  like  an  a?  When  does  an  i  sound  like 
an  e?  You  can  turn  this  into  a  family  game. 
All  you  need  is  a  dictionary  for  authority 
and  a  prize  for  the  winner ! 

A  good  voice  is  available  to  everyone. 
With  a  little  effort  on  your  part,  you  can 
learn  to  speak  words  correctly,  enhance  them 
with  warmth  and  vibrance,  and  so  make 
other  people  anxious  to  hear  what  you  have 
to  say. 


»1M>C;  IX  THE  LIVIXG  ROOM 


;  and  chairs,  the  built-in  unit  would  still 
well  in  the  room.  The  pine  cupboards 
shelves,  the  flat  desk  for  writing  and  the 

built-in  seat  really  belong  in  a  living 
1.  The  table  is  used  for  magazines  be- 
n  meals  and  the  chairs  look  well  placed 
■ever  convenient. 

ItuHt-in  I'nit.  The  type  of  car- 
ry we  used  for  the  built-in  feature  is 
:st  and  cheapest  to  do  because  of  its 
lute  simplicity  in  both  construction  and 
h.  There  are  no  tricks  at  all,  just  plain 
t  angles  with  no  paneling  or  design  com- 
itions.  But  if  you  are  building  in  a  win- 
seat,  be  sure  to  buy  your  mattress  first 
take  your  proportions  from  that.  This  is 
;r  than  trying  to  find  a  cushion  to  fit  a 
already  built.  A  cot  mattress  is  ideal;  a 
le-bed  mattress  is  right  for  a  seat  which 
■  be  used  as  an  emergency  bed.  Two 
;hree  old  automobile  seats 
;e  a  superb  built-in,  and  of 
■56  if  you  have  an  old  sofa 
can  build  around  that, 
he  tall  cupboard  economizes 
iiving-room  furniture,  by  the 

and  eliminates  that  empty- 
ler  look,  no  longer  fashi(jn- 
:.  You  can  put  into  it  your 
e  collection  of  glass,  Victori- 
,  pewter  or  plates.  You  may 
'  use  it  for  the  living-room 
E  of  collection,  such  as  por- 
in  animals,  birds  or  figurines. 
!  closed  cupboards  under- 
th  will  hold  the  tableware  you 
-lally  use  every  day.  Shelves 
b(x>ks  add  a  substantial  living- 
m  touch  and  are  excellent 
oration. 

n  designing  your  own  built- 
feature,  remember  that  it 
isn't  have  to  be  attached  to 

walls,  or  the  sections  joined 
achother.Youwill  find  ithelp- 

to  sketch  several  possible 
nbinations  of  shelves  and 
3b<jards,  book  sections  and 
t  tops,  before   you  finally 


(Continued  from  Page  175) 

decide  on  the  background  you  need.  You  can 
plan  the  flat  tops  first  if  you  like,  and  then 
make  the  boxlike  cupboards  to  sit  on  top  of 
them.  Include  your  radio,  if  you  like,  and  the 
aquarium;  make  magazine  files  if  you  need 
them.  Leave  out  the  seat  if  you  would  prefer 
a  long  desk  effect  in  front  of  the  window.  Fit 
it  with  a  drop  leaf  if  there  are  just  two  of  you 
in  the  family,  and  use  it  for  your  table. 
Tfc«'  Finislt.  If  you  use  pine  for  your 
built-in  feature,  tone  it  to  harmonize  with 
your  other  furniture.  You  do  this  by  apply- 
ing oil  stain  with  a  brush,  and  then  rubbing 
off  with  a  cloth  until  you  arrive  at  the  tone 
desired.  If  you  want  to  make  your  pine  go 
toward  brown  rather  than  yellow  or  red,  add 
a  small  amount  of  nigrosine  to  shellac  and 
apply  that  with  a  brush.  There  are  no  defi- 
nite proportions,  so  it  is  best  to  try  for  the 
effect  you  want  on  an  odd  piece  of  board.  You 
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can,  of  course,  paint  such  a  unit  in  color  to 
match  your  room  scheme,  but  you  will  have 
to  use  clear  pine  for  the  construction  if  you 
want  a  smooth  painted  finish.  Two  or  more 
coats  of  paint  are  necessary  to  arrive  at  a 
lustrous  top  coat. 

Thf  Furniiurt:  Choose  a  table  of  the 
same  general  character  as  the  remainder  of 
your  living  room,  suited  to  the  size  of  your 
family,  plus  accustomed  guests.  A  trestle 
table  such  as  the  one  shown  is  suitable  for 
use  in  Early  American  and  country-style 
rooms,  as  well  as  tlie  average  room  of  no 
period  which  uses  cotton  hangings  and  slip 
covers  and  no  conspicuous  dark  wood. 

A  mahogany  drop-leaf  table  would  be 
suitable  in  a  room  with  traditional  furniture, 
damask  hangings  and  upholstery  or  other 
suggestions  of  elegance.  A  glass-topped  iron 
table  looks  well  in  a  sunny  chintz-hung  room. 

But  if  yours  is  a  room  with  pickup 
temporary  furnishings,  do  not 
hesitate  to  paint  your  table  leaf- 
green,  lacquer-red  or  any  other 
darker  color  that  harmonizes  with 
your  scheme.  With  light  wood  in 
a  modern  room,  choose  a  long 
table  with  tapering  legs  and  per- 
haps a  glass  top,  using  it  as  a 
lamp-and-magazine  table  be- 
tween meals. 

Since  the  Kenyons  were  using 
New  England  type  furniture  of 
native  design,  we  had  m^Tde  a 
trestle  table  as  authentic  for  the 
period  as  any  you  might  find  in 
a  museum.  The  cost  of  lumber 
for  this  table  was  $22.85;  the 
cabinetmaker's  bill,  $60.00 — al- 
most an  economy  these  days, 
especially  as  the  dimensions  are 
oversize.  Such  a  table  does  not 
betray  its  real  function  when  ar- 
ranged for  the  day  with  maga- 
zines and  a  garden-flower  bou- 
quet. The  chairs  are  copies  of 
old  arm  Windsors,  comfortable 
for  dining,  but  looking  quite  at 
home  in  a  living  room. 


^EAM  OF 
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Special!/  Designed  {ot 
children  under  \% 


 ■  

^'"i  Vitamins  B„  ^2 


Niacm-P"  ;  ^^^^^ 
__for  rich,  reu 
and  better  growth- 


cream  of  Rice  actually 
C.^^^  „v,iMren  more 


cream  01  ^;;%,,,,e 
^*    g'^^^^S  Sot  wheat 
^-^^Tt  cereals.  And  bow 

V/  dilffenl  Cream 


ONE  OF  THE  QUALITY  FOODS 

OF  CROCERT  STORE  PRODUCTS  CO. 
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Less  than  4c  per  serving: 

(Package  serves  6  to  8) 

Dromedary's  a  wonderful 
buy  (itill  a  bit  iCiirce.  iilus!) 
Same  top  quality  makings 
>ou'd  use  yourself,  for  Icsi  than  they 
cost  yoii!  No  work  .  .  .  tiud  u  hcit  g'tn- 
geibi  etul!  Wonderful  warm  .  .  .  plain 
or  with  whipped  cream  or  ice  cream. 
Like  the  str/pes.-'  Pin  paper  strips  on 
the  baked  loaf,  sprinkle  confectioner's 
sugar,  then  remove  paper  tiuJ  Jig  in! 

Saves  your  sugar  .  .  .  eggs  .  .  .  shortening! 


l.USCtOUS  A5 


Washington's  Mother's  treasured  old  recipe 
—  ready  to  pop  into  your  oven 


Candy  from  Trees... DROIVIEDARYi 

Enjoy  nature's  most  delicious  con 

Right  out  of  the  package,  or 
in  the  fruit  bowl  ...  in  cereals 
or  salads  .  .  .  nothing  is  more 
toothsome  than  fruity  Drome- 
dary Dates.  And  there's  no 
finer  energy  /ooc/  for  the 
children  — or  you!  Get  them... 
whenever  you  can  I 


DALE  ^Ia4  LAREX  \S  BACK  VS  TOWN 

(Continued  from  Page  46) 
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that  even  the  syllable  with  a  different  mean- 
ing could  cause  the  familiar  lurch  of  unhap- 
piness  inside  her.  She  had  only  to  hear  the 
words  "hill  and  dale,  "  and  there  it  would  be, 
before  her  mind  could  come  to  her  rescue. 

And  now,  after  all  these  years.  Dale  had 
come  back  to  Wrenn  to  spend  a  week  of  vaca- 
tion with  her  aunt.  And  on  Tuesday  morning 
at  breakfast  Lincoln,  with  that  look  on  his 
face,  had  said,  "I'd  like  it  if  you'd  invite  her 
out.  Lib.  Casually,  you  know,  to  dinner,  or 
something." 

Why,  Lib  had  thought  as  she  ironed  the 
blue  dress,  would  he  have  asked  her  to  do 
that  unless  he  still  harbored  some  love  for 
her?  Waat  other  reason  could  there  be? 
How  could  he  have  suggested  such  a  thing 
when  he  must  be  aware  of  how  easily  she 
tired  these  days?  She  would  have  to  sjDend 
at  least  two  days  on  tiie  house,  and  at  least 
another  working  herself  into  a  frenzy  to  pre- 
pare one  of  those  lit- 
tle meals  that  seem 
effortless,  smart  and 
delicious,  and  which 
she  hated. 

She  could  have  jel- 
lied consomme,  she 
supposed,  lobster 
salad  in  avocado 
halves,  with  tiny 
whole-wheat  rolls  if 
she  could  find  that 
recipe,  and  radish 
roses  and  curled  cel- 
ery. Perhaps  home- 
made freezer  icecream 
in  meringue  shells. 
Demitasse  in  the  liv- 
ing room. 

She  had  jerked  the 
dress  around  on  the 
board  to  iron  it  cross- 
wise at  the  waist,  hop- 
ing to  stretch  it,  and 
at  that  moment  Line 
came  in,  his  eyes 
bright  and  his  face 
llusiied  with  more 
than  the  day's  heat. 

"I've  got  a  sore 
throat." 

She  could  iiave 
burst  into  happy  tears 
when  she  read  the 
thermometer.  It  was 
a  hundred  and  one 
and  a  half.  Line's 
sore  throats  could  be 
counted  on  to  put  him 
to  bed  for  the  better 
part  of  a  week. 

Not  that  avoiding 
Dale  had  settled  any- 
thing. Lib  admitted 
that  to  herself  now  as 

she  took  hold  of  tiie  hymnbook  and  stood  up 
beside  Lincoln.  But  Dale's  week  of  vacation 
at  her  aunt's  was  up  today.  Probably  she 
had  left  already.  By  the  time  she  came  back 
to  Wrenn  again  she  would  doubtless  be  mar- 
ried. Or  maybe  she  never  would  come  back 
at  all.  Gradually  Line  would  forget  her.  Lib 
opened  her  moutii  and  began  to  sing. 

And  then,  halfway  through  the  first  verse 
of  that  second  hymn,  there  was  a  lull  in  the 
singing,  due  to  the  fact  that  those  who 
turned  to  stare  lost  their  places  for  a  few 
bars.  Some  leaned  to  whisper  to  their  neigh- 
bors. A  few.  like  Lincohi  Jones,  did  not  re- 
sume singing  at  all. 

The  latecomer  had  seated  herself  in  the 
pew  directly  behind  the  one  occupied  by  the 
Joneses.  Lib,  too.  had  turned  to  look  at  the 
beautiful,  beautiful  girl.  Cream-blond  hair 
was  drawn  up  sleekly  under  her  black  cart- 
wheel hat;  her  dress  was  summer  black,  and 
her  long  taffeta  gloves  were  diagonally  striped 
with  white  and  a  sapphire  that  was  the  e.xact 
color  of  her  earrings  and  her  eyes. 

Lib  glanced  at  Lincoln  and  saw  that  he 
had  that  look  around  his  mouth,  and  that 
his  face  had  gone  dull  red.  So  that's  liom  it  is. 


Lib  thought.  I've  wondered  and  worrisd  about'  |f  <' 
this  thing  for  five  long  years.  Noiv  I  hnoui.  ' 

She  knew  a  lot  of  other  things  too.  Among 
them  was  the  sudden-born  knowledge  that 
prints  were  dowdy.  Even  the  concealing" 
quality  of  the  dress  that,  only  a  few  minutes  Ik 
before,  had  gladdened  her  heart,  now  was  a 
source  of  despair.  She  wished  that  her  baby ' 
were  to  be  born  next  month  instead  of  in 
October.  There  was  a  sort  of  massive  dignity 
to  late  pregnancy;  now  she  looked  only  assif' 
she  had  a  very  bad  figure. 

Her  hair,  she  could  tell,  had  come  out  of 
curl  at  the  back.  She  was  sure  she  could  feel 
lank  strands  on  her  neck.  She  took  ofif  her 
right  glove  and  was  about  to  put  her  hand 
back  to  feel,  when  she  remembered  that  her, 
arms  were  scratched  from  blackberry  briers.! 

She  remembered,  too,  something  that  until 
that  moment  she  had  completely  forgotten: 
last  August  Nancy.iJ 


Hlizab<>lh  CoatNwurth 


Washington  and  Lincoln 

Were  tall  men  and  bold; 
Often  they  stood  alone, 
Or  so  I've  been  told. 

Looking  at  an  eagle 
Lonely  in  the  sky. 
Listening  to  a  wave  of  rain 
Passing  them  by. 

They  were  used  to  spring  green 

And  the  long  low  hills. 
Many  a  ford  they  forded 
With  its  rocks  and  rills. 

Many  a  harvest  watched  for 

Growing  in  a  field. 
Knew  the  long,  long  patience 
Waiting  for  the  yield. 

They  were  country  born  and  bred. 

Tempered  by  the  land. 
Danger  took  and  forged  them 
In  his  harsh  strong  hand. 

Washington  and  Lincoln 

Were  tall  men  and  bold; 
Often  they  stood  alone. 
Or  so  I've  been  told. 
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a  wet  diaper,  had 
on  her  hat.  Brie%, 
to  be  sure,  but  lonj 
enough  to  have  made 
a  wilted  dent  at  the 
back  of  the  crownthal 
she  never  had  be?: 
quite  able  to  steao 
out.  Nobody  w 
notice  it,  of  course 
Nobody  but  yourhuS' 
band's  old  girl,  sitj 
ting  behind  you  fo 
the  better  part  ofji 
hour,  with  not'iiing  w 
do  but  stare  at  th 
back  of  your  head. 

Lib  heard  little  b 
the  sermon.  /'//  haveti 
meet  her  after  chmm 
she  thought.  /'//  sayt 
"I've  heard  so  mucl 
about  you,"  and  Dalf 
wouldsay,  "I'veheari 
so  much  about  yo: 
too !"  And  they  wouli 
stand  there  with  fixei 
smiles,  appraisin 
each  other,  finding  lit 
tie  else  to  say.  I 
would  be  ghastly,  bu 
over  quickly. 

Itwasghastly.buti 
was  not  over  quicklj 
They  stood  on  th 
steps  outside  in  th 
now  broiling  sun  whil 
the  young  ministf 
shook  hands  wit 
everybody. 

Lib  said,  "  I'v 
heard  so  much  abou 
you,"  and  Dale,  fror 
under  the  vast  shad 
"I've  heard  so  much  aboui 


of  her  hat,  said, 
you  too." 

And  then  there  was  the  silence,  whic 
Lincoln  broke  by  saying  something  aboi 
she  was  staying  an  extra  day,  wasn't  she 
Lib  didn't  hear  the  answer.  She  though 
Here  I  am  holding  my  bag  in  front  of  me  tl 
way  pregnant  women  always  do,  and  I  km, 
my  slip  is  showing,  and  she  is  the  most  beaut 
ful  girl  I've  ever  seen  in  all  my  life. 

And  then  Dale  was  smiling,  and  th 
dimples  Lib  had  heard  so  much  about  cam 
into  her  cheeks.  Her  voice  was  soft  an 
friendly:  "I  hear  you  have  two  of  the  moilf, 
adorable  little  girls.  I  do  wish  I  could  ha\ 
seen  them."  Her  sapphire  eyes  moved  froi 
Lib's  face  up  to  Lincoln's. 

"I  want  you  to  see  them,"  Lincoln  sai( 
And  then,  as  one  inspired,  "Say— tell  yc 
what,  why  don't  you  come  on  out  to  ot 
house  for  dinner?  Lib  always  has  a  great  bi 
dinner  on  Sunday.  We  can  stop  at  yoi 
aunt's  and  tell  her.  She  can  spare  you  for 
few  hours,  I  guess.  That  okay  with  yoiOiE,! 
Lib?" 

On  the  three-mile  ride  out  from  town  Li 
sat  in  the  back  with  the  children  becauif, 
(Continued  on  Page  218)  I 
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I.ADICS'  HOME  JOURNAL 


You've  never  bought  cotFee  packed  under  a  higher  vacuum! 

. . .  thanks  to  the  new  Airtight  Snap-on  Cap 


:  Woman,  take  a  kiss!  l)csr  coffee  you  ever  made  in 
your  life. 

E:  Know  why  ?  The  jar  it  came  in  is  the  best  cottee- 

keeper  I  ever  had  in  my  hte. 

:  Some  high-powered  new  vacuum  pack? 

E:  Right!  It's  an  ultra  vacuutn  pack.  And  it  keeps 

coffee  fresher— even  after  the  jar  is  opened! 

:  Must  reseal— is  that  it.'' 


siiK:  How'd  you  guess?  It  has  a  flexible  cap  that  you 
just  pry  off  with  any  sturdy  kitchen  tablespoon. 
And  to  reseal  the  jar,  you  just  press  down.  That 
blessed  cap  will  reseal — even  if  it's  bent! 

111.:  Closh.  Airtight? 

SIIK:  Airtight— always!  Doesn't  cost  any  more  than 
any  otlier  vacuum  container,  either. 

Owcns-illinois  (Jlass  Company,  rdedo  1,  Ohio 


ULTRA- VAC  JAR 

WITH  THE  NEW  AIRTIGHT  SNAP-ON  CAP 


TO  UNSEALt  Pry  cap  up  tirmly  in  several  places 
tip  of  a  sturdy  kitchen  tablespoon. 

TO  RESEALt  Press  cap  down  tirmly  with  palm  of 
flexible.  REseals,  even  if  bent! 


with  bowl- 
hand.  Cap 
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LADIES'  HOME  TOURNAt 


February,  194- 


RUG 


Stzes  for  all 
Seetis 


Earlu 
merlcan 


Soft 
Tweed 
Blends 


mih  CeruuTu 


OLD  RUGS 

CARPETS,  CLOTHING 

uptb  '/z 

LEARN  HOW  Olson  "Rug  Magic" 
makes  licauliful  Xeu>  Rugs  from  the  valu- 
al)le  wools,  etc.,  in  iliscanied  materials. 

IT'S  ALL  SO  EASY!  Your  bundle  of 
material  is  picked  up  at  your  door  hy  Freight 
or  Express  and  shipped  at  our  expense  to  the 
Olson  F'actory.    Tt'e  du  the  rest! 

By  the  Olson  Process  we  shred,  merge, 
reclaim  materials  of  all  kinds,  then  bleach, 
card,  spin,  dye  and  weave  lovely,  new 

BROADLOOM  RUGS 

.  .  .  deep-textured  rugs  that  are  Seamless 
and  Reversible  for  double  wear  and  luxury. 
Sizes  up  to  10  ft.  wide,  any  length,  in: 

Solid  Colors  18th  Century  Texture 

Two-tone  Early  American  Leaf 

Tweed  Blends       Oriental  Designs  Ovals 


Our  73rd  Year. 

pay  for  mateiials. 
W'e  do  not  have 
(Riad  praise  fnj. 

Chicago  New  York 
San  Francisco 


We  guarantee  to  satisfy  01 
Over  2  nnllion  customers. 


gents  I 
eilUur 


sell  through  stores. 


FREE 

RUG  BOOK 

Write  for  beau- 
tiful OUon  Rug 
Catalog  d*  Dec- 
orating Guide  in 
full  colors —  26 
model  rooms  — 
full  information 


'  Name 


|l  AilJress. 


(Continued  from  Page  216) 

somebody  had  to  keep  them  from  falHng  out. 
Yes,  hadn't  Wrenn  changed  in  five  years;  and 
indeed  they  would  be  glad  when  the  new 
road  went  past  their  house;  and  Nancy  was 
two  and  a  half,  and  yes,  she  talked  well  for 
her  age,  and  Susan  was  four,  and  had  her 
daddy's  eyes,  and  yes,  she,  was  a  little  5-//-v 
with  strangers  at  first;  and  no,  don't  be 
silly.  Dale  wasn't  imposing  one  single  bit. 
Impromptu  things  were  always  twice  as 
much  fun;  didn't  Dale  think  so  too? 

The  living  room,  she  was  remembering, 
was  strewn  with  Sunday  papers  and  dropped 
pajamas.  The  silver  was  unpolished,  and  the 
beds  were  all  unmade.  It  was  a  source  of 
wonder  to  her  that  she  could  speak  at  all. 

In  fact,  always  thereafter.  Lib  was  to  look 
back  on  her  behavior  that  day  with  pride 
and  not  a  little  awe:  it  was  quite  perfect. 
She  could  have  wished  she  had  been  born 
into  a  simpler  and  more  primitive  society, 
before  the  days  of  movie  wives  like  Myrna 
Loy,  but,  standards  being  what  they  were,  it 
was  unthinkable  to  do  other  than  accept 
them.  She  kept  her  smile  just  right,  not 
wistful,  not  tremulous,  nor  yet  a  leer.  She 
maintained  the  degree  of  bright  interest  she 
felt  befitting  to  one  neither  in  on  the  con- 
versation nor  yet  quite  out  of  it.  while  her 
husband  and  his  e.x-fiancee,  seemingly  bent 
on  crowding  old  home  week  into  one  after- 
noon, said,  "Do  you  remember  the  time 

that   "    and    "Whatever  happened 

to   "    and    "Had    you   ever  heard 

about  " 

Lincoln  showed  off  in  a  way  that,  Lib  felt, 
ill  became  him.  He  even  bragged  a  little. 
"Our  land  starts  here,"  he  said,  stopping  the 
car.  "Got  the  best  acreage  anywhere  around 
for  building  sites.  Everybody's  wishing 
they'd  had  the  sense  to  grab  it  when  I  did." 

In  the  house  he  started  at  once  on  a  tour  of 
it.  "Now  this  living  room  used  to  be  the 
kitchen— never  know  it  now,  would  you? 
First  time  I  ever  saw  it  I  said  it  should  be  the 
living  room  because  of  the  fireplace— re- 
member? I  built  all  the  bookshelves  myself. 
This  is  a  Dutch  door."  He  worked  it  for  her. 
"See  that  view  from  the  terrace?  You  can 
see  right  down  on  to  the  town,  and  the  lights 
at  niglit."  He  made  her  come  out  to  look. 

He  took  her  down  to  the  cellar  to  see  the 
furnace  and  the  water  softener  and  the  water 
healer.  He  took  her  up  to  the  attic  to  see  the 
fan  and  explained  how  it  pulled  the  hot  air 
out  of  the  house  at  night.  He  showed  the 
girls'  rooms  with  unmade  beds.  In  the  work- 
shop he  turned  on  the  power  saw. 

He  took  her  to  see 


By  the  time  they  sat  down  to  dinner  not 
a  breath  of  air  stirred.  Lib  pushed  the  damp 
hair  off  her  forehead  and  saw  for  a  moment 
in  her  mind's  eye  the  perfect  little  dinner- 
for-a-hot-night  that  she  had  been  planning 
last  Tuesday:  candle  flames  wavering  a  little 
in  a  soft  breeze,  highlighting  the  cool  green 
of  avocado,  giving  jeweled  depth  to  quivering 
consomme.  She  averted  her  gaze  from  the 
pot  roast,  looming  hot  and  dark  out  of  a 
barricade  of  carrots,  potatoes  and  rich  gravy. 

Line  said  heartily.  Ah,  there's  nothing 
like  a  big  Sunday  dinner." 

Dale  said,  also  heartily,  "I  think  it's 
simply  wonderful.  I  don't  know  when  I've 
had  a  real  old-fashioned  Sunday  dinner." 

Susan  and  Nancy  were  eating  with  them. 
At  Lincoln's  suggestion  they  had  been  al- 
lowed to  postpone  their  naps  so  they  could 
eat  with  Auntie  Dale.  And  now,  apparently 
taking  their  cue  from  their  father,  they  out- 
did themselves  in  eagerness  to  entertain  her. 
Susan  poured  her  milk  on  the  rug.  Nancy, 
giggling  in  her  high  chair,  put  blackberry 
jelly  into  her  hair. 

Do  you  remember,  and  did  you  ever  hear 
about,  and  whatever  happened  to?  And,  oh, 
ha-ha,  will  you  ever  forget  the  time  that? 
Adjust  the  smile  and  laugh  at  the  right 
places  and  think,  What  ivould  Myrna  Loy  do? 

Lib's  smile  was  still  brave,  if  twitching 
slightly,  by  three  o'clock,  when  Lincoln  went 
off  with  Dale  to  show  her  his  vegetable  garden. 
She  rubbed  her  face  when  they  were  safely 
around  the  corner.  What  was  that  bit  of  in- 
formation, frequently  encountered  in  Polly- 
anna  literature,  about  how  many  muscles  it 
took  to  make  a  frown,  and  how  few  to  make 
a  smile?  She  didn't  believe  it  -  her  whole  face 
ached. 

She  sighed,  put  her  feet  up  on  the  chaise 
longue.  and  reached  for  her  knitting.  The 
girls  were  asleep  at  last.  The  dishes  were 
rinsed  and  stacked— she  had  been  firm  in  her 
refusal  of  help,  because  it  was  simply  too  hot 
to  think  of  doing  them  now.  In  spite  of  the 
shade  here  on  the  east  porch,  the  blue  yarn 
stuck  to  her  fingers.  She  decided  on  an  in- 
tricate stitch  for  the  border  of  the  little 
sweater,  so  that  she  would  have  to  keep  her 
mind  on  her  knitting.  Pregnant  women  were 
notoriously  inclined  to  get  silly  ideas.  Im- 
agine things. 

It  was  stupid,  for  instance,  to  resent  Lin- 
coln's almost  uncontrollable  laughter  over 
how  funny  Dale's  little  feet  had  looked  in 
his  wife's  big  shoes.  Really  ridiculous.  Not 
that  Lib  hadn't  joined  in  merrily  enough. 
"Here,"  he  had  said.  "Tie  the  laces  around 


the  brook  that  edged 
the  lawn,  and  Lib, 
clad  in  her  slip,  stood 
back  from  the  bed- 
room window  and 
watched  Dale  in  heel- 
less  toeless  shoes  pick 
her  way  down  the 
steppingstones,  while 
Susan  and  Nancy, 
over  their  shyness 
now,  clung  adoringly 
to  the  pretty  lady's 
hands. 

"Last  summer." 
Line  was  saying,  "  I 
diverted  the  brook  to 
flow  along  here.  Lib 
had  an  idea  she 
wanted  to  plant  all 
this  stuff." 

For  a  moment  Lib 
just  stood  there,  mov- 
ing her  thumbs  over 
the  places  in  her 
palms  where  the  blis- 
ters from  the  shovel 
and  pickax  had  been. 
Line  had  started,  but 
she  had  finished  it. 
Baffled,  she  turned 
to  the  closet  and  took 
down  the  first  smock 
her  hand  came  to.  It 
didn't  matter  what 
she  wore ;  nobody  paid 
any  attention  to  her. 


WHY  are 
my  rugs 
dingy  ...when 

so  hard  to... 


•  Carbon  from  smoke  and  auto- 
mobile exhausts  floats  in  through 
windows  and  doors  and  is  tracked 
in  on  shoes.  Each  tiny  particle 
clings.  It  holds  dust  and  dirt  and 
your  rugs  become  dingy  and  dull. 
Powder-ene  loosens  carbon  and  dirt, 
enabling  your  vacuum  cleaner  to  re- 
move both  and  bring  back  like-new 
beauty  and  freshness. 
Powder-ene  is  easy  to  use.  It  saves 
work.  No  liquids!  No  suds!  No  1) 
scrubbing  on  hands  and  knees.  Just  1 
sprinkle  it  on..  Brush  it  in.  Let  it 
stand.  Then  vacuum  as  usual  to  re- 
move the  sooty  carbon  and  the  din 
it  has  held. 

Use  Powder-ene  often  where  shoes 
track  in  dirt.  It  does  not  leave  rings 
—does  not  fade  colors— does  not  re- 
move twist.  It  cannot  harm  any  floor 
covering. 

Get  Powder-e  ne  right  away  ...  in  j 

bright  blue  cans,  at  department,  ftu- 
niture,  hardware  or  other  stores. 


THE  THBEE 
UTILE  WOMEN 
OUR  TRADEMARK 
SINCE  19<1 
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Guaranteed  by ' 
Good  Housekeeping  , 
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RUG  CLEANER 


VON  SCHRADER  MANUFACTURING  CO 
RACINE  •  WISCONSIN  •  U.S.A. 


HEUI  UnDER-KHBin 

KITCHEn  LITE 

liilchen  lighring  in  one  ptn 
in  youf  own  ihodowl  Enjoy  glare-free  diffused 
on  work  areas-    UNDER  KABINET  KITCHEN  UTE  is  easy  lo  rr 
under  wood  Of  melol  cabinets  or  <0  any  wall  in  your  presenr  liifi 

Ruailable  nOlU  of  appWome  shops  ever/wh 
ALKCO  MFG.  CO.,  CHICAGO    16,  ILLIN( 
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ikles  like  this  so  they  won't  fall  off. 

I't  you  coining  with  us?"  Dale  had 

-cy,  no.  It's  too  hot."  The  thought  of 
te  was  too  tempting,  and  besides, 
iddle  oxfords  Dale  had  on  were  the 
□es  she  owned  that  were  suitable  for 
:  through  the  garden. 
:  was  that  story  she  had  read  once 
low  a  wife  had  been  kept  at  home  by 
iple  expedient  of  taking  her  shoes? 
she  said  to  herself  sharply,  and  went 
pick  up  the  stitch  she  had  dropped, 
lly  Dale  couldn't  be  expected  to  make 
A  the  garden  in  high  heels, 
rowned,  using  all  those  muscles.  But 
1  Lincoln  ever  suppose  that  Dale,  who 
rer  had  a  garden,  would  be  interested 
Corn  could  be  five  feet  high  on  June 
d  mean  nothing  at  all  to  a  nongar- 
Lincoln  really  was  being  rather  dull, 
,'  he  insisted  on  showing  every  inch  of 
ce  to  Dale. 

aybe  I'm  the  one  that's  dull.  Maybe  it's 
excuse  he  can  think  oj  to  gel  her  to  hiw- 
:er  a  minute  or  two  Lib  perceived  that 
1  started  doing  a  cable  stitch  instead 
pcorn  stitch  two  rows  back. 
iS  a  good  hour  before  Lib  heard  them 
back.  The  children  were  still  napping, 
idied  her  expression,  an  oh-how-the- 
)es-fly,  here-you-are-back-already  one. 
lad  seen  the  garden  and  the  orchard, 
d  even  gone  up  to  the  spring  that  fed 
ok  to  see  if  water  cress  still  grew  there, 
irried  a  bunch  of  it  as  proof. 
Tioved  her  feet  so  that  Dale  could  sit 
end  of  the  chaise  longue.  Strands  of 
r  had  escaped  from  the  black  velvet 
that  circled  the  bun  on  top  of  her 
he  was  flushed  from  the  long  hot  walk ; 
ick  dress  w-as  untidv.  She  was  still 
ul. 

oln  took  the  water  cress  from  Dale, 
lon't  get  it  like  this  in  New  York,  all 


crisp  and  cold  from  tlie  l)ro<)k.  Now  hou 
about  that  water-cress  sandwich  vou  said 
you  were  going  to  have?  Made  willi  some  .,1 
my  wife's  homemade  i)reafl?  You're  going 
to  stay  to  supper,  of  course." 

"Of  course!"  Lib  said  il  warmly,  quickly. 
Stay  all  night.  Spend  the  summer. 

Dale  looked  at  her  watch.  "  Well  just  for 
a  snack.  I've  got  to  be  at  Ilartnagles'  for 
dinner  by  seven.  But  I  would  adore  a  water- 
cress sandwich." 

Line  made  the  sandwiches  great  wedges 
of  bread  with  water  cress  trailing.  I  le  served 
drinks  in  peanut-butter  glasses.  Lib  said 
nothing;  Myrna  Loy  would  never  belittle  a 
husband  in  front  of  a  guest. 

She  still  said  nothing  when,  after  the  sand- 
wiches were  eaten.  Line  lit  a  cigarette  and 
took  off  his  shoes. 

But  her  thoughts  were  bitter.  Like  a  hill- 
billy cartoon  that's  what  Dale  must  be 
thinking.  Probably  she  was  surmising  how 
different  Line  would  have  been  if  he  had 
come  with  her  to  New  York.  Certainly  none 
of  the  people  Dale  knew  in  New  \'ork  would 
sit  around  on  Sunday  afternotin  and  enter- 
tain guests  with  their  shoes  off. 

When  Line  left  around  si.x  o  cltjck  to  drive 
Dale  back  to  town,  the  relief  was  exciuisite. 
She  gave  the  girls  an  easy  supper,  and  when 
Susan  poured  her  milk  on  the  floor  Lib 
slapped  her  hands  hard  and  felt  quite  good 
about  it.  Thank  heaven,  she  could  k)se  her 
temjx'r  now  if  she  felt  like  it.  "Now  clean  it 
up."  she  said  calmly. 

"Auntie  Dale  laughed  when  I  pcnirt'd  my 
milk  on  the  fkior."  Susan  told  her,  as  she 
dabbled  with  a  cloth  in  the  spilled  milk. 

Lib  spooned  cereal  into  Nancy's  mtiuth. 
"That's  because  you  are  not  Auntie  Dale's 
little  girl." 

"Why?" 

"Because  daddy  married  me." 
"Why?" 

Lib  regarded  her  elder  daughter  silentU 
Frankly,  my  poppet,  because  Auntie  Duh 
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COLD  Discomfort  Begins  to  Change  to  WARM  Smiles 
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2.  IN  A  MINUTE,  Minit-Rub's  wel- 
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3.  IN  A  MINUTE,  Minit-Rub's  adiue 
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"stuffiness"  feeling. 
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THE  BOX  WITH  THE  BOW  ON  TOP 


ii'oithln't  have  him.  Thank  heaven.  Daddy 
may  have  hirned  my  stomach  somewhat  this 
afternoon,  but  I'm  glad  I'm  the  one  that  got 
him,  whatever  the  reason. 

It  was  also  an  occasion  for  thanks,  she 
thought  as  she  got  the  children  into  bed,  that 
this  day  was  over.  She  had  about  decided 
that  she  had  made  of  it  a  needless  strain. 
Attached  significance  to  things  that  meant 
nothing.  "God  bless  Auntie  Dale."  Well,  that 
was  to  be  expected.  Hadn't  she  promised  to 
send  them  both  presents  from  New  York  the 
minute  she  got  back? 

*She  took  a  cool  shower  and  strewed  some 
cologne  over  herself  and  brushed  her  hair 
and  put  on  a  nightie  and  the  pink  peignoir 
she  had  been  saving,  more  or  less,  for  the 
hospital.  She  peeked  in  at  the  children  and 
was  surprised  to  find  that,  in  spite  of  their 
late  nap„,  they  were  almost  asleep.  She  went 
out  on  the  terrace,  feeling  relaxed  and  cool, 
and  really  quite  a  bit  like  Myrna  Loy. 

Actually,  she  admitted  to  herself  as  she 
watched  the  shadows  lengthening  on  the 
lawn,  she  had  liked  Dale  well  enough.  Not  a 
great  deal  of  depth,  perhaps,  but  she  was 
pleasant  to  have  around  and  had  been  sweet 
with  the  children. 

Any  minute  now  Line  would  drive  up  the 
road  and  turn  in  at  their  lane  and  find  her 
k)oking  rested  and,  if  not  beautiful,  at  least 
adeciuately  pretty.  There  would  be  no  re- 
criminations. "Darling,"  she  would  say,  "I 
think  Dale  is  just  the  loveliest  thing  I  ever 
saw.  I  like  her  very  much." 

Down  in  the  town  a  church  bell  began  to 
ring.  It  couldn't  be  seven-thirty.  It  wasn't 
possible  that  an  hour  and  a  half  had  elapsed 
since  Line  had  left  with  Dale.  He  had  said 
he'd  be  right  back. 

The  sunset  glowed,  then  quickly  slipped 
Irom  rose  to  magenta  to  deep  purple.  And 
then  the  very  last  of  the  light  was  gone  from 
the  sky.  The  insects  of  the  night  began  a 
shrill  sh-h-h,  sh-h-h;  as  if  to  hush  the  country 
noises  so  that  she  might  better  strain  her 
ears  for  the  sound  of  Lincoln's  car.  She  had 
not  seen  the  stars  burn  slowly  through  be- 
cause she  watched  for  headlights. 

That's  a  car  I  hear  now.  I  won't  look  this 
time  until  it  turns  in  at  our  drive.  It  went  on 
by  and  she  said  to  herself,  /'//  wait  until  the 
next  one  comes,  and  if  it  isn't  Lincoln  I'll 
really  go  on  in. 

Suppose,  she  conjectured,  just  suppose 
they  had  decided  to  spend  the  evening  to- 
gether. Suppose  she  had  read  the  look  on 
Lincoln's  face  correctly.  Most  wives  had  to 
face  this  sort  of  thing  sooner  or  later.  It 
didn't  have  to  mean  the  breakup  of  their 
marriage.  What  was  it  men  usually  said  — 
"  It  doesn't  have  anything  to  do  with  my 
love  for  you"? 

In  Line's  case  it  would  be  the  truth.  What- 
ever it  was  that  he  felt  for  Dale  had.  Lib 
knew,  existed  side  by  side  with  his  love  for 
her  during  all  the  years  of  their  marriage. 

The  next  car  had  come,  and  the  next.  It 
was  stupid  to  watch  for  any  more.  She  put 
her  head  back  against  the  chair  and  stared 
up  at  the  vast  assembly  line  of  stars  moving 
so  grandly  past.  When  that  bright  star  over 
there  has  moved  behind  the  tip  of  the  blue 
spruce,  then  I  will  go  in.  The  star  moved  be- 
hind the  blue  spruce  and  appeared  again  be- 
fore she  got  up  and  went  into  the  house. 

The  illuminated  dial  of  the  alarm  clock 
said  five  past  ten  when  Lincoln's  car  turned 
in  at  their  drive.  She  pretended  to  be  asleep 
when  he  came  into  their  bedroom,  and  for  a 
while  after  she  heard  him  in  the  kitchen 
rattling  the  dishes  she  did  not  move. 

/  might  as  well  see  what  he  has  to  say  for 
himself,  she  thought.  She  got  up  and  pulled 
on  her  old  blue  bathrobe.  Even  if  it's  only  the 
old  gag  about  a  flat  tire. 

lie  turned  from  the  sink,  squinting  around 
the  sm(jke  from  his  cigarette.  "Thought  you 
were  asleep.  Grab  a  towel." 

She  took  a  dish  towel  from  the  drawer. 
"Where  have  you  been?"  Never  mind  any 
more  about  Myrna  Loy. 

"Had  a  flat." 

She  willed  a  handful  of  spoons  and  laid 
them  in  a  row,  with  mathematical  exactness. 
"Dale  must  have  been  distressed  about 
missing  the  Hartnagles'  dinner." 


Be  gentle  with  a  queasy,  uneasy,  upset ! 
stomach.  Hike  soothing  PEPTO-BISMOL.  > 

This  pleasant-tasting  preparation  is  non-  i 

alkaline,  non-laxative,  non-constipating.  It 
spreads  a  soottiing,  protective  coating  on 
irritated  stomach  and  intestinal  walls,  thus, 
helping  to  calm  and  quiet  common  diges- 
tive upsets.  Get  a  bon.'e  from  your  druggist 
today-  If  you  do  not  get  prompt  relief,  con- 
sult your  physician. 


CLEAN  HAIR 
WITHOUT  WATER 

"k  No  soap  •  No  rinsing  •  No  drying 

Removes  oil,  dirt,  hair  odors 
it.  Retains  wave,-  restores  sheen 
if.  Grand  between  water  shampoo; 
if.  Ideal  during  colds  and  illness 

30  SHAMPOOS  WITH  MITT  1.00  Pluslai 
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Bluebird  Cards 
Birthdays  •  Gifts 
Get  Well  •  Baby 


ely  Bluebird  A  1 1  -  Oica sion 
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JEVER  wait!  Promptly 
irotect  sore  toesfrom  tight 
lioes  with  Dr.  Scholl's 
lino-pads.  Pain  vanishes 
-corns  are  stopped  before 
hey  can  develop!  But — if 
ou  have  corns,  callouses 
r  bunions  —  instant-act- 
ng  Dr.  Scholl's  will  reUeve 
hem  almost  like  magic! 

Remove  Corns,  Callouses 

'ou'U  marvel,  too,  how 
he  separate  Medications 
icluded  speedily  remove 
orns,  callouses.  No  other 
method  does  all  these 
bings.  Cost  but  a  trifle. 

look  for 

the 
familiar 
yellow 
box 


BUNIONS 


)-SchollsZinO'pads 


Warning! 

THIS  IS 

head 
cold 


WEATHER! 

Be  prepared  with  .  .  . 

M  isto  I  Drops  with 
Ephedrine !  Use  them 
the  minute  you  feel  those 
drippy,  stuffed-up  mis- 
eries of  a  head  cold  com- 
ing on!  Just  a  few  drops 
in  each  nostril  bring  in- 
stant soothing  relief  I 


t>OD  MONEY  IN  WEAVING 

n  money  al  hoinf  weavtriK  ruKS,  oarpeta,  etc.  from  old 
8  or  new  yarn  -in  your  community!  No  elperience  neces- 
J.  »\,m  doinKit  with  t-Hty  runninij  rJnson  Looms  coat- 
lena  than  SSO.OOl  S.  nd  for  our  tree  booklet  today. 
ION  LOOM  WORKS.  44  F.clory  Si..  B00NV1LLE,  N.  Y. 


51  GAUGE  If 

YLON  HOSIERY 

it  fASHI0N'cd.'.'366  flltii'  AvCoipt!  A-2.  Hiw  Yorli  1.  K.  Y- 


hull  fashioned,  first 
iiuality— Kineyuality 
hngerif.  available  at 
low  sensible  prices. 
Write    lor  Dame 


•■She  didn't  miss  it.  I  had  the  Hal  on  tlic 
way  home." 
"Oh." 

"The  jack  wasn't  in  the  car.  Naturally 
So  I  had  to  walk  all  the  way  back  to  Whit- 
aker's.  Sat  around.  You  know  liow  Whit  is 
Talk  your  arm  off."  He  dried  his  hand  and 
took  the  cigarette  out  of  his  moutli  and  put 
It  on  the  shelf  over  tiie  sink.  "Just  once,  Lil), 
I'd  like  to  find  my  jack  in  the  car  when  I 
need  it.  I  don't  see  why  you  have  to  let  tin- 
kids  play  with  it." 

Her  anf^er,  which  had  almost  drained 
away,  came  (k)odinK  back.  To  think  that  lie'd 
have  the  nerve  to  bawl  her  out  after  the  sort 
of  day  she'd  had  I  "  It  was  your  idea  to  have 
her  out  here,  don't  forget  that!" 

He  turned  and  looked  at  her  blankly. 
"What's  that  got  to  do  with  it?  You  didn't 
mind,  did  you?" 

"Mind?  Who,  me?"  She  swept  the  spoons 
into  the  drawer  and  banged  it  shut.  "  /  was 
but  enchanted.  Looking  the  way  I  do  just 
now  in  my  clothes.  The  house  a- mess.  The 
silver  not  polished.  Everytliing  wrong." 

"She  thought  you  were  wonderful."  He 
glared  at  her.  ".She  tiiought  everything  about 
the  place  was  just  swell.  And  why  shouldn't 
she?  Last  time  she  saw  this  place  there  were 
only  three  rooms,  falling  in.  She  hadn't  seen 
any  possibilities  in  it  at  all.  Slie  hadn't 
thought  it  was  a  good  buy.  That's  why  I 
invited  her  up  here  today.  Just  to  show  her." 

Incredulously  Lib  stared  at  the  man  she 
had  married.  He  hadn't  thought  he  was  go- 
ing to  make  Dale  sorry  slie  hadn't  married 
him,  had  he?  No  help.  Not  any  too  much 
money.  Three  kids,  bang,  bang,  bang. 

Line  stirred  the  dishwater  for  a  while  and 


^  I  have  learned  that  success  is  to 
^  be  measured  not  so  niiicli  by  the 
position  that  one  has  reached  in  life 
as  by  the  obsla<les  \vhieh  he  has 
overcome  while  Iryinf;  to  succeed. 

—BOOKER  T.  WASHINGTON: 
Up  From  Slavery 
(Doubleday  &  Compony,  Inc.) 


then  gave  her  a  tight-lipped,  rather  sheepish 
grin.  "I  never  told  you.  But  — Dale  threw 
me  over." 

"No!"  Lib  widened  her  eyes.  "Really?" 

"Yeah."  After  a  pause  he  gave  a  little 
laugh.  "Thank  heaven." 

Lib,  putting  the  peanut-butter  glasses 
away,  sneaked  a  glance  at  him  and  suddenly 
it  dawned  on  her:  The  fact  that  Dale  had 
jilted  him  had  stuck  in  his  craw  all  these 
years.  Today  he  had  got  rid  of  it.  She  could 
even  place  the  exact  moment :  when  he  had 
taken  his  shoes  off.  This  is  my  castle,  he  had 
said.  See,  my  tvife  lets  me  do  as  I  please.  I 
have  exactly  the  kind  of  life  I  always  wanted. 
The  kind  I  said  I'd  have. 

in  a  burst  of  love  and  contrition  Lib  said, 
"Look,  darling.  Leave  those  pans." 

"I  hate  to  leave  them  for  you,"  he  said. 
But  the  water  was  already  sucking  loudly 
down  the  drain,  and  he  was  taking  his 
apron  off.  He  wiped  his  hands  and  put  his 
arms  around  her  and  gave  her  a  husbandly 
smack.  "Let's  go  to  bed.  I'm  sleepy." 

Lib  hunched  the  pillow  up  under  her  head 
while  Line  made  preparations  for  bed.  She 
was  going  to  miss  Dale  MacLaren  in  her  life. 
Because  now  she  knew  that  Dale,  as  a 
menace,  was  very  definitely  out  of  it.  No 
doubt,  she  tiiought,  now  that  I  no  longer  have 
to  worry  about  her,  I  shall  gel  to  be  one  of  those 
horrible  examples  cited  in  magazine  articles. 
Sometimes  I  shall  go  to  bed  with  cold  cream  on 
my  face.  She  contemplated  the  future  with 
satisfaction.  And  I  will  have  so  many  children 
he  can't  leave  me. 

Line  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  bed  to 
wind  the  alarm  clock. 

"Darling,"  Lib  said,  "I  really  was  craay 
about  Dale.  I  think  she  is  just  the  loveliest 
thing  I  ever  saw.  I  hope  you  knew  I  didn't 
mean  what  I  said  about  minding  "-she  gave 
a  little  laugh-"about  you  bringing  her  out 
here.  I  was  glad."  She  raised  guileless  gray 
eyes  to  his.  •  i 

"Silly  "  He  grinned  down  at  her.  Ihmk 
I  didn't  know  that?  Why,  honey,  after  all 
these  years  I  can  read  you  Hke  a  book!" 


BESTFOfiM 


'  ma  says  you  get 
double  the  wear... 

with 
a  good 
wool!" 


And  Mother's  riglit.  She  knows  what 
makes  a  good  yarn.  It"s  the  soft,  supide 
resiliency  of  specially  selected  wools 
that  spring  beautifully  into  shape  after 
wearing  and  washing,  (^ood  wool  shows 
up  in  deeper,  jiurer  colors,  in  soft-as-a- 
lanib  texture.  Be  sure  it"s  Fleisher's.  the 
very  best  in  yarns,  for  all  hand  knits. 
Vol.  77,  ''Children's  Classics"  gives  in- 
structions for  these  and  other  sweaters. 
Send  30('  to  Fleisher  ^'arns,  230  Fifth 
Avenue,  New  York  1,  N.  Y.  Dept.  JF-27. 

Fleisher's  Yarn 

GOOD  WOOL  IS  THE  FOUNDATION  OF  GOOD  KNITTING 
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^^^(6^  to-  made  '^ronv  'tn^e-zu^ 

Mom 

APPLE  JUICE 


You'll  love  'em  all — fry  'em  all! 
MoH's  Apple  Cider — Motl's  Apple  Sauce 
^j^77T~~^^^    Moft's  Fine  Vinegars 
Guoronict'd  by  'A  MoM's  Jellies 

Good  Housekeeping  Sunsweef  Prune  Juice 


FOLLY  C  OVE 
FAVORITES 

(Continued  from  Page  173) 

up  chicken.  It  isn't  an  inexpensive  dish,  but 
nice  to  have  when  you  want  to  splurge  a  bit. 

BAKEn  «'HI('KE:V  AIV'D 

Cover  a  S'/i-poiintl  l'o«L  hen  or  roastins: 
ehieken,  with  water.  Add  a  few  reler> 
leaves.  1  onion,  1  bay  leaf,  1  teaspoon  sail 
an<l  a  few  pickling  spices.  Simmer  until 
tender.  Lift  out.  Remove  meat  from  the 
hones  in  large  pieces.  Strain  stock.  Skim 
off  fat.  ."^lice  Ifi  pounds  mushrooms  and 
saute  in  .3  tahlespoons  butter  or  mar- 
garine. Place  alternate  layers  of  cooked 
chicken  mushrooms  and  sliced  ripe  olives 
(1  cup)  in  an  uncovered  baking  dish.  IVIakr 
gravy  with  2  cups  chicken  broth  and  .3  ta- 
blespoons fli>iir.  Pour  over  all.  Tt>j>  with 
roiinils  of  bread  fried  in  the  pan  in  which 
you  sautee«l  your  mushrooms,  or  i)  cup 
r<)lle<l  cracker  crumbs.  Sprinkle  V2  cup 
grated  Parnn-san  cheese  over  top.  Bake  1 
hour  in  moderate  oven,  .350°  F.  Serves  6—8. 

Aofe;  Lvftttier  cliicken  can  be  used  far 
this  dish. 

After  a  busy  day  in  the  studio,  waffles  are 
a  big  treat  for  supper.  If  the  cupboard 
yields  some  honest-to-goodness  maple  sirup, 
so  much  the  better. 

,I.\>IE>«  ItlVKK  WAFFLES 

Separate  3  eggs  an<l  beat  the  yolks  until 
light  and  thit  k.  Then  add  2  <'ups  sour  milk 
or  buttermilk.  Sift  together  2  cups  flour, 
li  teaspoon  salt.  .3  K'aspooiis  baking  pow- 
der and  '2  teaspoon  baking  soda.  Combine 
w  ilh  the  yolk  mixture.  Heat  smooth.  Stir 
in  (>  tablespoons  melte<l  shortening  or 
salad  oil.  f  old  in  the  3  egg  whites,  beaten 
tnitil  stiff  but  not  dry.  Bake  in  hot  waffle 
iron.  Serves  6. 

Our  grandmothers  raised  their  bread  in 
big  yellow  crockery  bowls  with  brown  stripes. 
We  have  one  in  the  Journal  kitchen  that's 
never  been  used  for  anything  else  but  bread 
and  rolls.  It  belongs  to  Ann  Batchelder,  and 
she's  put  more  batches  of  rolls  to  raise  in 
that  bowl  than  you  can  imagine.  Home- 
made bread,  fresh  from  the  oven — so  fresh 
that  It  gives  to  the  knife  when  you  cut  it — 
is  just  the  thing  to  serve  when  the  main  dish 
is  a  g(X)d  fish  chowder.  If  you  have  one  of 
these  wonderful  old  bowls  awasting  on  the 
top  shelf  of  your  cupboard,  get  it  down  and 
put  this  good  brown  oatmeal-molasses  bread 
to  raise.  It's  old-fashioned  and  terribly  good. 
We  found  it  in  the  Annisc|uam  Cook  Book — 
changed  the  proportions  slightly  to  make  it 
easier  to  handle.  Here  it  is : 

OATMEAL-l^lllLASSKS  Bit E All 

(^ook  1  '^eups(|iiick-cookingrolledoats  in 
Iquarl  milk  about  lOminiites.stirringcon- 
stantlv.  Add  A)  cup  molas.ses,  2  teaspoons 
salt  and  '4  cup  shortening.  t)ooI  to  lukc- 
v»arm  an<l  add  1  cake  fresh  yeast  dissolved 
in  U  cup  lukewarm  water.  Work  in  7.Vi  8 
cups  flour.  Tiu'ii  out  on  lightly  floured 
board,  knead  until  smooth.  Place  in 
gr»'ased  bowl.  ("o\cr  and  let  rise  in  warm 
filace  until  doubl<-d  in  bidk.  Piuieh  dovtn. 
Diviilc  <lough  into  thirds.  Shape  into  .3 
loaves.  Pla<'c  in  greased  bread  pans.  L»'t 
rise  in  pans  imlil  almost  <lotd>le<l  again. 
I$akc  in  hot  oven.  4110°  I-".,  10  minutes.  K«-- 
diice  heal  to  37.i°  F.  Bake  K)  minutes  more. 
Remove  from  pans.  Brush  with  shorten- 
ing and  cool,  if  you  «lon"t  want  to  make 
all  the  dough  into  bread,  shape  part  of  it 
into  rolls.  Bake  at  375°  F.  until  done. 

Fish  dinners  call  for  a  salad.  Mrs.  Kenyon 
grows  her  own  herbs,  dries  some,  pots  others 
to  snip  fresh  for  salad  bowls  during  the  win- 
ter. While  green  salads  are  most  popular 
with  her  menfolk,  she  often  makes  this  jel- 
lied salad  when  she  has  morning  time  in  the 
kitchen.  It's  a  Folly  Cove  version  of  the 
old-fashioned  Perfection  Salad. 

JELMED-l'ABBAGE  SALAD 

Soak  2  tahlespoons  unflavored  gelatin  in 
!4  cup  cold  water.  Add  2  cups  boiling  w  ater 
and  stir  until  dissolved.  Add  Vi  cup  sugar,  !i 


Chocolate 
Butterscotch 
Vanilla 
Nut  Chocolate 
Lemon  Pie  Filling 


Richer 


GRAVY 

the  Easy  B-V  Way 


"Use  tiiy  simple 
Jool-proof  B-V  recipe". 


Melt  2  tbsp.  fat  or  drippings,  add  2  tbsp.  flour,  bier 
well.  Add  1  cup  water,  milk  or  vegetable  water;  st 
until  smootli.  Add  1  tsp.  B-V  dissolved  in  sma 
amount  of  the  hot  mixture.  Cook  until  thickene 
H  i/son's  B-V  is  a  delicious  blend'  of  concentraU 
meat  extract  and  selected  vegetable  flavors. 


TABASCO 

The  Seasoning  Supreme 

ONE  DASH  WORKS  WONDERS 


I.MUKS'  H(l\fl,  JIM  UN  \| 


Yodora  checks 
perspiration  odor 


It's  Newl  Made  with  a  face  cream  base. 

It's  Gentler)  Yodora  is  actually  sooth- 
ing to  normal  skins. 

It'i  Effectlvel  Gives  lasting  protf-rtion. 

Won't  Rot  or  Fade  Fabrics.  Better  Fabrics 
Testing  Bureau  -ay>  S(i. 

No  Irritating  Salts.  (Ian  use  right  after 
under-arm  shaxing. 

Stays  Soft  and  Creamy,  \e\er  gets  grainv 
in  jar. 

Economical.  Tubes  or  jars.  100,  300,  60e 

\ou  ll  adore  Yodnral  Trv  it  tndav! 


m  Approval 


Sell  EVERYDAY  GREETING  CARDS 

y  to  earn  extra  CA- !!      .    .  1  ■.  ly  Eyer>-- 
(ireeting  Card?  f'jr  r.       la  'I•:t-^^eH", 
Assortment  ot  14  ?e'il-  fur  jr.Iy  $1.  Take  or- 
s,  makeup  to  lUO^  cash  protit.  12  other 
ssortments.  Stationer>-.  (.ift  W  rappings. 
taiI6<Jc  up.  START  NOW— write  today  ! 

PHILLIPS  CARD  COMPANY 

704  HUNT  STREET     -    -     NEWTON.  MASS. 


You  Can  Get 
Quick  Relief  lor 
Tired  Eyes 

MAKE  THIS  SIMPLE  TEST  TODAY 

Put  tv/o  drops  of  Murine  in 
each  eye.  Then  feel  your 
eyes  relax.  Feel  thct 
refreshing,  sooth- 
ing sensation 
that  comes 
in  sec- 
^^^^  onds. 

fHUT 

\  MURINE? 

'lurine  is  a  sci- 
intific  blend  of 
ieven  important  ingre- 
iients  ...  so  safe  ...  so 
jentle  ...  so  soothing  ...  so 
juick.  It  relieves  the  discomfort 
5f  eyes  that  are  tired  from  over-  ' 
"'ork,  exposure  to  sun,  wind,  dust  or 
i!Eoke.  Try  I/lurine  today. 

MURINE 

FOR  YOUR  EYES 


«-u,,<  ulcrvi.i.  Kur,  I  luM,-.,,,,,.,.  I,  „,„„  j  „i.  ,•. 
\  t.a„,,„„„  «ull,  ,.„,,  ,.|„.,,,„.,l  ^p,.,.„ 
l>'  t>l>or,  .1,  ,  „,,  ,  h<.|>,„-,|  r.U  rv.l  ,  „,,  lim-K 
sl.r.-.l,l,.,l  ,.ul.l.a«,-.  1  ,...„  ,.|,.„.„..,|  a,,,.!.- 
aiHl  a  lull.'  yral.-.l  onion.  l'o„r  inio  sqnar.- 
pan.  (  Inll  „niil  lirn,.  (;,.,  i„,o  s,,..ur,-H. 
N  tm-  „„  1„.,1  of  l,.,t„,.e  «iih  oM-fa-liion.-d 
l»oilfil  dre.-i.sing.  .Serves  8. 

AH  New  Englanders  are  loyal  to  apple 
pies  and  i)uddings,  crisp  crusted  sugary  S(jur- 
milk  doughnuts  and  Indian  pudding.  Apple 
desserts  are  Kenyon  favorites.  On  winter 
nights,  when  the  wind  whistles  in  the  fire- 
place chimney  and  the  dry  maple  branches 
scrunch  against  the  eaves,  the  Kenyons  sit  a 
little  closer  to  the  fire  and  feast  on  an  old- 
fashioned  codfish  supper  with  boiled  pota- 
toes, beets  and  coleslaw.  Dessert  is  worth 
anticipating:  apple  pudding  with  lemon 
sauce;  or  if  the  apple  barrel  is  nearly  empty, 
as  it  is  sometimes  this  time  of  year,  orange- 
marmalade  pudding  with  custard  sauce. 
Here  are  two  ways  of  making  New  England 
apple  pudding,  with  different  tops. 

APPLE  PI  U»I>G 

Peel,  core  and  slice  .5-6  tart  apples.  Ar- 
range in  bottom  of  Imking  dish  or  eas- 
serole.  .Sprinkle  with  U  i-up  suRar,  tea- 
spoon cinnamon  and  '4  teaspoon  nnlmeg. 
Dot  with  2  tahlesiioons  l)ntt<T  or  mar- 
garine, and  pour  '4  cup  hot  >sater  over  all. 
For  the  batter,  beat  1  egi;.  add  cup  sugar 
gradually,  heating  until  thii-k.  Stir  in  2 
tahlesi)ooiis  melted  shortt-ning.  Sift  'i 
cup  flour  viith  1  teaspoon  haking  powder 
and  a  piui  h  of  ~all  :  add  to  li.illcr.  'spread 


^  Since  both  men  and  women  are 
"  good  judges  of  their  ov>n  sex  and 
had  judges  of  the  other.  I  v»oidd  say 
to  a  young  man  «ho  is  thinking  of 
marriage,  "Choose  a  girl  who  has 
nice  women  for  her  friemls,  ami  j>ay 
no  attention  to  what  other  men 
think  or  say  of  her."  Ami  to  a  girl, 
■"Have  nothing  to  say  to  a  man  who 
is  not  liked  and  trusted  hy  other 
men."  —WILLIAM  RALPH  INGE: 

More  Loy  Thought:  of  a  Dean.  (Putnom  &  Co.) 


batter  on  top  of  apples.  Bake  30  minutes 
in  moderately  hot  oven,  373°  F.  Reduce 
heat  to  moderate,  350°  F.,  and  hake  10 
minutes  more.  Serve  hot  with  lemon 
sauce.  Serves  -^-6. 

YA.XKEE  .APPLE  JOHN 

Slice  thin  6  or  7  peeled  and  cored  apples 
and  arrange  in  bottom  of  a  rectangular 
haking  dish.  Mix  i»  cup  sugar  with  ii  tea- 
spoon cinnamon  and  1  teaspoon  nutmeg. 
Sprinkle  over  the  apples.  Dot  with  2  ta- 
hlespoons  butter  or  margarine.  Make  a 
rich  biscuit  dough  as  follows:  Sift  2  cups 
flour  with  'j  teaspoon  salt  and  3  teaspoons 
baking  powder.  Chop  in  'j  cup  shorten- 
ing. .\dd  ^3  cup  milk  all  at  once.  Mix  with 
fork  just  enough  to  blend  ingredients. 
Kneau  lightly  for  1  minute  on  lightly 
floured  board.  Roll  out  to  fit  baking  dish. 
Gash  to  allow  steam  to  escape.  Fit  dough 
over  apples.  Brush  top  with  milk.  Bake 
in  hot  oven,  425°  F.,  25  minutes.  Reduce 
heat  to  350  F.  and  bake  20  mi«utes  more 
until  apples  are  done.  Serve  warm  with 
nutmeg  sauce.   Serves  6. 

.Viifmea  sauce;  Mix  1  cup  sugar.  U  tea- 
spoon nutmeg.  3  tablespoons  tlour  and  a 
pinch  of  salt  together.  Stir  in  2  cups  boil- 
ing water.  Cook  until  thickened,  stirring 
constantlv.  Remove  from  heat.  Add  1  ta- 
blespoon vinegar  and  1  tablespoon  butter 
or  margarine. 

OBA>«E-MABMALADE 
prDDI>« 

Beat  4  egg  whites  until  stiff  but  not  dry . 
Graduallv  add  4  tablespoons  sugar.  Fold 
in  3  tablespoons  orange  marmalade  and  1 
teaspoon  orange  extract.  Place  in  top  of 
well-greased  2-quart  double  boiler  and 
cook,  covered,  45  minutes  over  boihng  wa- 
ter. Loosen  and  turn  out.  Sprinkle  w.ith 
chopped  walnuts  and  serve  with  chdled 
custard  sauce. 

Custard  Sauce:  Beat  2  egg  yolks  weU. 
Fol.l  in  '4  eup  sugar,  then  gradually^ add  1 
eup  scalded  light  cream.  Cook  m  double 
lH,iler  or  over  very  low  heat  untd  thick- 
ened. Add  1  teaspoon  vanilla.  Cool. 
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*S10  to  $100  at  fine 
jewelers  and  depart- 
ment stores. 

*Plus  Federal  Tax 


MARVELLA 
Fifth  Ave.,  New  York 


BUY  DIRECT 
SAVC  MONEY 


nexce'tec  qtia.'ity.  Low  prces 
BARTLETT  YARN  MILLS,  Box  R,  Han 


),  J.-.'^'A-'^'.;-  Knitting 
lony.  Maine. 


Gas  on  Stomach 

Relieved  in  5  minutes  or  double  your  money  back 

When  e.xce^s  stomach  acid  causes  painful,  suffocating  gas. 
sour  stomach  and  heartburn,  doctors  usually  prescribe  the 
fastest-acting  medicines  known  for  symptomatic  relief  — 
medicines  like  those  in  Bell-ans  Tablets.  No  laxative. 
Bell-ans  brings  comfort  in  a  jiffy  or  double  your  money 
back  on  return  of  bottle  to  us.  25c  at  all  druggi^ts- 


INGROWN  NAIL 


Hurting  You? 

Here's  Fast  Relief! 


A  few  drops  of  OCTGRO  in  the  crevice  of  the  toe- 
nail bring  blessed  relief  from  tormenting  pain  of  in- 
grown nail  and  so  toughens  the  tender  skin  under- 
neath the  nail  that  it  resists  the  ingrowing  nail. 
When  clipped,  the  toenail  should  grow  naturally. 

OL'TGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 
Whitehall  Pharmacal  Company.  New  York  16.N.Y. 


WHEN 

^COLDS...SORE 
THROATS 

THREATEN  MOST... 

GLYCO-Thymoline 


•  Delicate  membranes 
of  the  nose  and  throat 
can  be  quickl  •  and  ef- 
fectively soothed  with 
gentle,  pleasant-tasting  >^ 
GLYCO-THYMOLINE.  ^  * 
Keep  a  bottle  handy 
for  those  times  when 
colds  and  sore  throats 
annoy.  And  you'll  ap- 
preciate it  as  a  daily 
mouthwash  and  gar- 
gle, too. 


MANY  DOCTORS  RECOMMEND  IT! 


BnCKREHE 
REIIGF 


use  THE 
SAFl  HEAT  OF 

WETPROOF  ELECTRIC  HEATING  PAD 

Constant,  soothing,  safe  heat  is  yours  at  the 
flick  of  a  switch.  Safe  with  wet  packs.  Exclusive 
Xite-Lite  switch,  dial  in  the  dark  any  one  of  30 
constant  temperatures  to  suit  your  need.  Re- 
movable washable  cover.  UnderwTiters  Labor- 
atories approved  for  your  protection.  Thou- 
sands of  Casco  pads  are  used  in  hospitals  and 
by  doctors. 

Casco  heating  pads  from  $i.90  to  $9.80  plus  Fed.  tax  at 
Drug,  Department,  Electrical  and  Hardware  stores. 
In  cases  where  poin  persists  consult  your  doctor 
CASCO  PRODUCTS  CORPORATION  •  BRIDEEPORT  2.  CONN. 

.imerica's  Largest  ilanufarturers  nf  Elu'ric  B-.aiing  Pads 
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CHATEAU  RABBIT  ^^--^^'s^mm^j^^ 

Just  ^taste  What  Borden's  Chateau  can  do  for  a  s,.p,e  dish  - 

/2-lb.  package  Chateau  ./ 
1  A  CUD  millc 

I  teaspoon  mustard  . 

_    ,  teaspoon  solt 

Dash  of  Worcestershire  sauce 

'^-^^  -  cubes;  p,ace  in  top  of 
(Chateau  .e,ts  as  ^/     sirsp^aTarf  ^-^-^  -  -^.^ed. 

stand  5  minutes.  Serve  ho,  over  tlst  ,  n  .  Let 

Chateau  gives  your  r.bh"    ts  , 
f-n,  a  special  brndin  'o  '   ^H;:';"^^^  'hat  comes 

cheese.  Borden's  Chateau  is  p' ctd  wi^  T"""  Cheddar 
for  sandwiches,  snacks  omeleK  so^ffl  ^  nourishment-perfect 
package  and  2  lb  loif  '  Available  in  lb 


Chive  on  rye  —  MyO  My 


Rye  bread— slathered  v/ilh  Borden's  CHIVE  WEJ-CUT 
Cream  Cheese  I  Borden's  starts  with  the  creamiest  cream 
cheese  and  blends  in  quantities  of  tender  fresh-chopped 
chives,  parsley,  and  green  peppers.  Borden's  Wej-Cuts  slay 
fresherlonger  — thanks  to  a  special  tight-sealed  wrapper. 


©  The  Borden  Company 


Borden's  ^*ne  Cheeses 


Tone  in  the  Ginny  Simms  Show!  Music!  Comedy!  CBS,  Friday — 9  P.M.,  E.S.T. 


THERE'S  more  than  one  way  of 
making  cooking  for  two  quick  and 
easy.  If  you're  the  kind  of  person 
with  a  flair  for  efliciency,  "cooking 
double"  should  appeal  to  you.  Cer- 
tainly it's  just  as  easy  to  cook  twice  as 
much  or  rnore  of  some  foods  as  just 
enough.  And  the  next  night  you  really 
reap  the  profits— dinner  goes  together 
in  double-quick  time. 

Cooking  ahead  doesn't  mean  brewing 
up  a  relrigeratorful  of  uninspiring  left- 
overs that  you're  going  to  look  at  and 
wonder,  "Now  what  am  I  going  to  do 
with  that?"  Ratlier.  it  means  taking 
stock  of  your  meals  for  the  week  and 
deciding  what  you  could  prepare  double 
of,  just  as  well  as  not.  Refrigerator 
dough  made  up  on  Saturday  or  an 
evening  when  you  are  in  will  give  you 
hot  rolls  all  week.  That's  what  we  mean 
by  letting  your  head  save  your  meals. 

Having  an  indigenous  enthusiasm 
f(jr  I'ood  anti  no  more  time  than  any 
other  businesswoman  to  prepare  meals, 
Constance  Holland,  a  member  of  our 
staff,  uses  the  doubling-up  system  to 
give  much  more  variety  in  her  meals 
than  she  would  have  otherwise.  Winter 
week  ends  she  goes  in  for  cooking  and 
baking  sprees  after  she  has  done  the 
greater  part  of  the  week's  shopping. 
She  purposely  plans,  for  the  two  week- 
end nights,  dinners  that  include  favor- 
ite dishes  she  couldn't  possibly  have  for 
hurry-up  dinners  on  week  nights.  Since 
she  is  going  to  be  in  the  kitchen  more  on 
week  ends — and  wants  to  be,  for  that's 
the  kind  of  person  she  is — she  goes  full 
steam  ahead  and  makes  up  a  backlog  of 
essentials  that  will  make  dinner -getting 
easy  during  the  w^eek. 

PoR  instance,  if  her  week-to-come 
meals  are  going  to  include  fruity  des- 
serts and  an  occasional  casserole,  she 
makes  up  a  pint  of  custard  sauce  and 
one  of  a  basic  cream  sauce  which  will 
keep  well  in  jars  in  the  refrigerator.  A 
jar  of  French  dressing  is  a  weekly  habit. 
A  cake  and  a  batch  of  refrigerator-roll 
dough  are  on  her  program  for  Saturday 
or  Sunday  too. 

If  she  cooks  farina  for  breakfast,  she 
cooks  more  than  enough.  What  is  left 
after  breakfast  goes  into  custard  cups; 
this,  when  chilled,  makes  a  good  des- 
sert with  maple  sirup  and  cream  or 
sliced  canned  peaches— or  when  poured 
into  a  small  loaf  pan  can  be  sliced  when 
chilled,  and  fried  like  corn-meal  mush 
for  another  breakfast.  Wonderful  with 
bacon,  she  says. 

Prunes  soaked  overnight  are  cooked 
in  quantity  while  the  coffee  perks.  She 


knows  how  to  use  them— wouldn't  think 
ot  having  them  every  morning  as  just 
stewed  prunes.  For  a  dinner  dessert 
she  likes  them  pureed,  with  cinnamon 
and  sour  cream.  Pitted  and  stuffed, 
with  cream  cheese,  they  provide  a  des- 
sert-salad. E.xtra  egg  whites  make  her 
think  of  a  prune  whip  as  a  quick  dessert. 

In  between  breakfast  and  putting  on 
make-up  she  has  time  some  days  to 
make  a  dish  of  coffee  jelly  from  the 
coffee  left  in  the  pot  (she  makes  more 
on  purpose),  or  to  start  a  tray  of  re- 
frigerator ice  cream  made  from  one  of 
tile  packaged  mixes.  (The  ice  cream 
may  be  quite  hard  by  night,  depending 
on  the  refrigerator,  but  by  scraping  it 
into  a  bowl  when  you  get  home  and 
whipping  it  up  with  a  beater,  the  tex- 
ture will  be  just  right  for  eating.) 

If  there  is  time  before  the  bus  leaves 
in  the  morning,  she  starts  a  casserole  for 
dinner  in  the  time  it  takes  another  per- 
son to  sort  the  laundry  or  tidy  the  living 
room. 

It's  you  who  have  to  decide  what  is 
most  important  in  the  time  you  have. 
But  if  you're  a  businesswoman,  you 
certainly  do  have  to  sort  out  your  min- 
utes, as  you  don't  have  hours  as  the 
woman  at  home  does.  And  here's  an 
idea  I  hadn't  thought  of.  If  your  hus- 
band is  a  potato-and-gravy  man.  as  so 
many  men  are.  you  don't  plan  potatoes 
into  the  dinner  menu — you  just  go 
ahead  night  after  night  and  prepare 
them  as  a  matter  of  course. 

If  you're  going  to  peel  and  cook  pota- 
toes— monotonous  job — cook  enough 
for  two  or  three  days.  Mrs.  Holland  says 
she  always  does.  The  boiled  potatoes 
will  appear  again,  creamed,  au  gratin, 
fried  or  in  casseroles.  Mashed  potatoes 
will  have  a  second  chance  as  potato 
cakes,  croquettes,  or  as  a  topping  for 
meat  pies  and  casseroles. 

Entertaining  is  the  most  fun  when 
it's  casual.  "Give  them  barbecued  spare- 
ribs,  a  green  salad  and  big  wedge  of 
apple  pie  for  Sunday  supper,"  Mrs. 
Holland  says,  "and  everybody's  happy. 
Provide  bibs  or  big  aprons  and  it 
couldn't  be  formal."  Unless  she  invites 
folks  for  Sunday  supper,  the  only  other 
type  of  entertaining  that  she  believes  is 
easy  and  casual  is  to  have  a  few  people 
in  for  bridge.  And  she  always  feeds  them ! 
Guests  never  go  hungry.  Men  don't  like 
the  same  food  women  do  at  such  times. 
When  the  party's  mixed,  waffles,  a  Welsh 
rarebit  or  big  wedges  of  chocolate  cake, 
with  plenty  of  coffee,  are  more  welcome 
than  a  salad  or  whipped-cream  dessert. 
And  I  think  you  will  agree. 


l-  VDIl  s  lioMi,  )(,|  I,  ^^  ^, 
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iVfushroom-antl-Olive  RarcbU 
or 

Devil 's-Fo<k1  Cake 
Collcc 


If  you  want  to  fuss  with  a  real  start- 
from-scratch  rarebit,  go  right 
but  the  ready-quick  kind  is  good.  Serve 
It  lieated  with  crisp  bacon  and  toast  or 
add  the  fixings  suggested.  The  choco- 
late cake  IS  easy  to  make,  and  a  good 
one.  It  wouldn't  necessarily  need  to  be 
frosted  if  you're  short  of  sugar,  as  the 
filling  is  quite  rich.  Better  plan  to  make 
the  cake  the  night  before  if  you're  hav- 
ing company  on  a  week  night. 

M I' S lilt OO .>l - .\  .M» .O  L I  V K 
II .%  IIKIII T 

Saute  'i  poiin.l  iim>li r,„,iii'.  in  2  l;il>l<-- 
spoons  luilter  or  iiiarj.';mn<-.    \(|.|  J, 

cup  sii<-,-,i  si„n,.,i  oiiv.s.  (:.„„i.i„;. 

with  2  jars  rar.  hil.  I  |,i„ 

*i  cup  milk.  Il<-al  aii.l  s.  ason  I.,  lasi,-. 
Serve  on  freslil\  nui<l<-  ioast.  S,r%<s 
4-6.  (Cut  quanlili.s  in  liall  lor  a 
quick  supper  for  two.) 

WKVII.'.S-KOOII  r.^KK 

Cream  '/i  cup  short.  iiinK.  \<l.i  l^enps 
sugar  fira.lualK.  Cream  I ot;.-! her  un- 
til lifjht  an<l  IhillS.    \,|,|   I  |,.;,s,,oon 


vanilla  and  2 


vollvs.  «<-||  healen. 


Beat  mivlure  unl  il  Meinled.  M,  ||  2 
squares  unsHeeleiu  .l  <  lio.-olale  o»er 
hot  water.  Silt  1  eups  eaU.-  Hour 
with  'i  teaspoon  sail.  I  teaspoon  halt- 
ing powder  and  leas|.oon  haUin;; 
soda.  Add  all<'rnal<-l>  lo  first  niixlure 
with  I  <up  milk,  l.ealint;  well  aller 
each  addition.  Ifeat  in  the  rnelted 
choe.date.  He  at  2  ejij;  uliites  till  they 
stand  in  llullv  (teaks.  I  old  into  hatter 
carelidl).  Tour  halter  into  2  [.'leased 
8-in<  li  layer-eak<-  jians.  Hake  in  mod- 
erate o\eti.  .5.-)0°  I  ..  2.")-.S(l  minutes. 
Kemo\e  lif.m  pans.  Cool.  I'm  lax-rs 
toselher  uilh  .sour-er«ani  lillint'.  Ie<- 
if  desired,  wilh  a  liidye  or  hoiled  i<  inj;. 

,     »>oi  ii-i  iii:.\.M  fim.i.m; 

Heat  1  eup  Ihiek  sour  er<-am  just  a 
little.  IVIiv  "4  eui.suKar  and  I lahle- 
.spoons  flour  locetlier.  Add  to  I  slif;hlly 
healen  ey-i  yolU.  Add  souri'ream  grad- 
ually, lielurn  lo  ran«e  and  <-o<»k  over 
low  heal,  stirring  eonstanllv  unlil 
thiekened.  Add  a  |>ineh  of  salt,  a  |)ineh 
ol  einnanion  .and  '2  leas|ioon  \anil 
Stir  in  '4  <'up  eho|i|ied  n n  I s.  Ciio 
spread  on  on<-  layer  of  cake.  Top 
the  other  layer. 


ilia. 
an<l 
ilh 


Veal-and-IIam  Hungarian 
Green  Salad  —  French  Bread 
Rhtd>arb  Betty 
C<»ircc 


You  may  or  may  not  like  sauerkraut, 
but  if  you  do,  this  is  y(}ur  dish.  It's  easy 
to  make  and  can  be  made  one  night  and 
served  the  next  or  started  in  the  morn- 
ing and  finished  at  night.  The  rose-pink 
rhubarb  is  in  the  market  nf)W,  and  rhu- 
barb Betty  can  be  put  together  in  only 


,1::';-;:"  " 

^»'^'-tiM»-ir\M 
■■I  . Mi; .till A. \ 

•^     ly  she,..,  veal  e„t|.,.dieed  

♦  ;"    ' .'i.  s.  Saute 

'l.oi|...|,.an.(|  ,.|„ 

'  ■•"  2  I.  s,  

,        '  I.'i(..ika.  .,,.u„  „a- 

•"""'<'  -.uerkraul.    C  , 

'•'•-'•'I  ••!«  minu.es  „,  un- 
"'  ■"<-'  ■.n.ler.  Season  ui,|,  .all 
V.M  en,,  so.n 
cream  an.l  simnu  r  until  v.  al  is  t.  nd.  r 
mixture  u.ll  flavored.  Serves  ' 
""s<hsh  may  h,-  prepare.l  up  to  the 
s...uneri„«  slaj^e  in  1 1.,-  nu.rnin...  if 
X.-.havelinu-.  I  inish  I.efore  din- 
ner „  lul,.  1 1„.  ,|nd,arh  IJ,,  ,v  ishakin^.. 

■Mil  It. Ill II  ii|.:ri  y 

|VIeasu.e  ,1.  .  „„  ,.,,„„,„. 

I  III  half  in  hull,  ,.  .!  I.akin^- dish  \,ld 
2eupsdi,edrhul..uh(aho„,  I  pound) 
and  1^  <  U|.  raisins.  Sprinkle  uilh 
l<asp„on  orany,.  rind,  ,  ,,,,  ^„^.,^ 
and  remaining  eriimhs.  JSak.-  20  niin- 
ul<  s  in  mo.leral<  0x11,  .{.-,|)    |. . 


Spaghetti-aml-C.lain 
Casserole 

Green-Bean-aiul-Cijoiiinhcr 
Salad 

French  Dressing 

Delnioni<'o  Applesauce 


Toward  the  end  of  the  week  your 
refrigerator  begins  to  look  rather  empty 
of  makings  for  a  meal  if  you  haven't 
been  able  to  do  very  much  shopping 
evenings.  Cans  of  this  and  that  on  your 
cupboard  shelf,  cached  for  just  such 
emergencies,  provide  some  mighty  good 
meals  when  tricked  up  a  bit.  Mrs.  Hol- 
land evolved  the  clam-and-spaghetti 
casserole  on  just  such  an  occasion.  The 
salad  could  be  made  with  the  canned 
Frenched  green  beans.  The  dessert  is  a 
shelf  specialty  too. 

>i  l*.%«;ilKTTI-.\.\  ■>.<-■.  A. >i 

r.%ssi:iioi.i-: 

To  a  l.'i-ounee  can  or  jar  s|(af;hel  I  i  an<i 
lonuilo  saiiee  add  I  ean  condensed 
clam  eliouder.  Thin  lo  ri;:lit  eonsis- 
leney  with  a  litth'  water.  ^  ou  don't 
want  it  lo  he  too  sou|>\  .  (Male  I  small 
onion.  Add  '2  l<-as|>oon  eurrv  (lovvder. 
Stir  into  mix  I  nre.  I'our  into  liu  I  lered 
e;iss<'role.  Tofi  viilh  hutl4*red  <'r;iek<*r 
<-rumhs  an<l  hake  in  moileralc  oven, 
.'{.■iO"  I'".,  2(1-2.')  niinul<-s. 

i>  1:  l.i%l  O  .'V 1 4  '<»  A  l>l>  l.V.S  .\  1 1 4 '  I-: 

I'lil  '!|  eii|>  •anncd  a|>|>lcsau<-e  in  a 
small  shallow  hakim:  dish,  or  div  idc  it 
into  2  lar«e  cuslard  eu|>s.  S|>riidvle 
w  i I  li  <'liot>|>e<l  nuls  and  '  1  cu|>  <'ruslu'd 
macaroons  or  other  cookies.  Add  an- 
other '2  l<>  -Vi  cu|>  a|)|ilcsau<  <'  and  top 
wilh  ' 4  <'Ut>  'Uori' ci*usli<-d  ma4-ar4M»ns, 
Dot  vtith  hiilleror  mariiarine.  Make 
in  a  moderate  oven.  .'J.")U'  I'.,  just  until 
well  healed  lhrou;;li. 


LEND  YOUR  EARS  TO  TH 


s.'.la  I  l.as  a  ,.|,.v<t  ttfu-  ,|n..ssn.«  <alli„.  for  ,.|,o,,p,..l  ,  nina.  I    T b  ■ 

<^x|M-l,  I,,.|Im1,.sI,,vs  artM-asy  an<l  ....onoM.i.  al  lo  fix  will,  M  V/^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
A.....n,,i  s  ,Mos|,  vcTsaliK,.  Sala.l  Oil,  p,„.,..  I.lan.l,  .l.-li,.,!,-  '  .,s 
line  lor  IrymK  arul  .saut^-.u.K  as  il  is  lor  salads.  .VII  Kroc-,:,-; 's.-H 
.M.\/OLA  lit  hollies  or  111  liiis. 


trade  mark  of 
L<,rii  I  rc.luiti  RcfiiiifiK  Co.,  New  Vork,  N.  V. 


SALAD  FLORENTINE 


Lino  salad  bowl  with  assorted  greens.  Pile  crisp,  thinly  sliced  carrots  in  cen- 
ter. Around  these  arrange  a  ring  of  cooked,  cut  green  beans,  then  a  ring  of 
raw  cauliflower  broken  into  flowerettes.  Garnish  with  thinly  sliced  onion 
rings.  Serve  with  Florentine  Dressing. 

FLORENTINE  DRESSING 

iVa  cups  MAZOLA  Salad  Oil      %  cup  vinegar         Few  grains  cayenne 
V2  teaspoon  dry  mustard  1  teaspoon  sugar      1  teaspoon  onion  juice 

Vi  cup  finely  chopped  spinach    1  clove  garlic  T/2  teaspoons  salt 

Measure  all  Ingredients  into  a  bottle  or  jar.  Cover  tightly  and  shake  well. 
Chill  S3veral  hours,  then  remove  garlic,  if  desired.  Shake  thoroughly  before 
serving.  Makes  2'/3  cups. 


pound  fresh  mushrooms, 
sliced 

2  medium  onions,  chopped 
1  clove  garlic 

cup  MAZOLA  Salad  Oil 


2V2  cups  (No.  2  can)  teaspoon  pepper 

tomatoes  1  tablespoon  sugar 

%  cup  {6-ourvce  can)      Few  grains  cayenne 

tomato  paste  6  whole  cloves 

1  cup  water  6  peppercorns 

1  tablespoon  salt 

Cook  mushrooms,  onions  and  garlic  in  MAZOLA  Salad  Oil  15  minutes  over 
moderate  heat  in  uncovered  heavy  kettle.  Add  remaining  ingredients.  Then 
cook  over  low  heat  1  'Z?  hours,  stirring  occasionally.  Remove  garlic.  Serve 
hot  over  spaghetti.  Sprinkle  with  Parmesan  cheese,  if  desired.  Makes  5  cups. 

Note:  One  8-ounce  can  sliced  .mushrooms  may  be  substituted  for  the 
fresh  mushrooms. 

C/om  Spoghe/f/  Sauce:  Follow  above  recipe,  omitting  mushrooms.  Five 
minutes  before  serving,  add  %  cup  finely  chopped  clams,  fresh  or  cannef^ 
together  with  liquor  drained  from  clams  (about  1  cup).  r 
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mowIyoucanmake 


CHILI 

COMCARNC 

OTHER  DEUCIOUS 

PiSHES 


Genuine 

ANCHO  CHILI  PEPPERS 

are  grown  and 
sun-dried  in  Mexico 
especially  for 
Gebhardt 


GEBHARDT  SEASONING 


Now  you  can  have  that  real 
Mexican  flavor  in  your  South- 
of-the-Border  dishes  because 
GEBHARDT  brings  you  a  com- 
plete and  authentic,  ready-to- 
use  seasoning  for  Chili  con 
Came  and  other  tasty  treats 
famous  in  Mexican  cookery. 
Gebhardt's  exclusive  process 


blends  genuine,  imported  Mex- 
ican ancho  chili  peppers  and 
other  spices  into  an  original 
seasoning  that  has  no  equal 
for  piquancy  and  tang.  Try  it 
in  the  famous  Gebhardt  Mexi- 
can recipes  packed  with  every 
bottle.  Use  it  in  your  stews, 
sauces,  gravies  and  spaghetti. 

MADE  IN  3u*UUf  SAN  ANTONIO  SINCE  1896  BY  GEBHARDT  CHILI  POWDEH  CO. 
Write  for  Free  Recipe  Book 


CHILI  POWDER 


They'll  Look  , 

THE  5^^^ 

and  Cook  , 

for  my 
Grandchildren 


0 

3 

A  modern  heirloom!  That's  Carlton  Ware, 
the  cooking  utensil  that  lasts  for  generations. 

THERMO-PLY  STAINLESS  STEEL 

The  modern  miracle  metal . . .  THERMO-PLY 
...combines  efficiency  and  beauty  like  nothing 
known  before!  Tough,  shining  stainless  steel 
sheathes  the  efficient  heat-conducting  core 
metal  like  this  c:f>— ^»  to  make  a  quick- 
cooking,  easy-cleaning  utensil.  Foods  and 
beverages  can't  react  in  stainless  steel,  you 
know.  Invest  in  health  and  kitchen  con- 
venience. Get  Carlton  Ware. 

CARROLLTON  MFG.  CO. 

Carrollton,  Ohio 


stores  til  your  com- 
munity can't  show  you 
Carlton  Ware,  write  to  us, 
giving  names  of  stores 
where  you  like  to  buy. 


The  cockers  love  to  chase  snow  flurries  and  jump  the  snow- 
drifts, bit  t  t  hey  need  a  good  ivarni  house  I  he  same  as  you  and  I. 


Diary  of  Donieslicili 


MTOW,  no  matter  how  the  wind  piles  the 

■  snowdrifts  round  the  house,  there  is  a 

■  different  feeling  about  the  whole  busi- 
i  ■  ness.  It  is  a  kind  of  second-act-curtain 
feeling.  The  third  act,  now  coming,  will  be 
violent,  fierce,  catastrophic,  but  some  of  the 
spectators  are  already  reaching  around  for 
dropped  gloves,  lost  hats  and  Christmas 
scarfs.  Any  way  you  look  at  it,  winter's  play 
has  a  happy  ending ! 

I  think  of  this  when  I  go  to  the  kennel  to 
look  at  the  heaters.  The  afternoon  bowls  of 
milk  steam  in  the  sharp  air.  Melody  and 
Hildegarde  and  Silver  bound  in  and  out.  The 
cockers  love  the  snowdrifts.  They  like  racing 
along  the  edge  of  a  deep  drift,  then  suddenly 
bouncing  in  it.  Then  they  like  to  come  into  the 
house  and  drip  on  the  hearth,  melting  down 
like  sugar  frosting. 

Dogs  need  a  warm  place  to  sleep  in  win- 
ter. I  often  wish  the  folk  who  happily  sit  by 
the  fire  at  night  while  Rover  sleeps  in  an  un- 
heated  doghouse  could  spend  a  night  in  the 
doghouse  themselves. 

The  cats  are  endlessly  curious.  The  dogs 
tend  to  withdraw  from  a  strange  thing,  and 
think  it  over.  The  cats  poke  their  faces  in 
everything.  The  paper  hanger  has  been  here 
for  a  week,  painting  and  papering.  Esme  is 
forever  walking  up  and  down  on  the  rolls  of 
paper,  peering  under  the  canvas  and  mount- 
ing his  ladder. 

Fresh  wallpaper  is  one  of  the  great  de- 
lights in  life.  True,  the  house  is  a  nightmare 
for  a  time,  and  plaster  dust  seeps  into  every 
drawer,  but  the  lovely  look  of  a  newly  done 
room  is  wonderful.  When  we  first  moved  into 
Stillmeadow,  we  papered  the  whole  house 
ourselves.  We  had  no  idea  even  how  to  mix 
paste,  and  we  had  to  use  scissors  to  cut  the 
lengths.  But  we  managed. 

Now  we  have  Mr.  Finlay,  a  Scotchman, 
who  can  paper  a  room  so  that  it  looks  as  if 
the  wallpaper  grew  there.  He  is  very  scorn- 
ful of  workmen  who  "overlap."  He  matches 
even  the  finest  flower  tendrils.  He  is  a  de- 
light to  watch.  On  a  cold  afternoon,  we  all 
stop  work  and  have  hot  tea  and  cinnamon 
toast.  Mr.  Finlay  and  I  recite  Scott  to  each 
other,  and  how  I  wish  I  could  roll  it  out  the 
way  he  does.  "As  chief,  who  hears  his  warder 


call,  'To  arrms!  The  foemen  storrm  the 
wall,'  The  antlerred  monarrch  of  the  waste 
Sprrung   from   his   heathery    couch  in 

haste  "  We  also  have  a  mutual  love  for 

Sir  Harry  Lauder. 

We  always  look  forward  to  Mr.  Finlay's 
arrival  with  especial  pleasure.  I  wish  there 
were  more  men  making  artistry  out  of  their 
work.  Mr.  Finlay  says  he  served  a  long  and 
careful  apprenticeship  in  the  old  country, 
which  is  as  it  should  be.  Now  he  says  anyone 
can  go  out  and  pass  for  a  paper  hanger  with 
no  training  at  all. 

I  believe  that  there  is  a  real  need  in  Amer- 
ica today  for  a  revaluing  of  all  jobs.  Almost 
any  job  has  the  possibility  of  being  done 
with  artistry.  Watch  a  good  carpenter 
smooth  and  fit  boards  together,  and  then 
watch  another  nail  things  up  any  old  way. 

There  are  wallpapers  and  wallpapers.  Any 
woman  doing  over  a  room  should  consider 
the  type  of  furniture,  the  amount  of  light, 
the  kind  of  atmosphere  she  wishes.  And  then 
the  colors  in  the  room  must  harmonize. 

My  room  looks  like  a  flower  garden  in- 
stead of  a  rather  uninspired  bedroom.  The 
paper  is  a  copy  of  an  English  chintz,  with 
several  kinds  of  flowers  climbing  all  over  it. 
The  only  ones  I  can  identify  are  moss  roses 
and  bluebells.  The  blossoms  are  soft  blue, 
deep  rosy  pink  and,  oddly  enough,  gray.  I 
wonder  where  gray  flowers  grow  ?  The  leaves 
are  a  glossy  green.  The  curtains  are  blue, 
and  the  bedspread  is  gray.  All  the  colors  ap- 
pear again  in  the  rugs.  The  ceiling  is  a  heav- 
enly morning  pink,  enough  to  cheer  one  on 
the  darkest  winter  day.  The  woodwork  is 
white,  like  all  the  rest  of  the  house. 

On  the  mantel  I  have  mother's  blue  mon- 
key pitcher,  a  milk-glass  goblet,  and  the  pair 
of  cranberry-glass  finger  bowls.  The  only  pic- 
ture hangs  above.  I  had  to  take  down  all 
the  rest  when  the  flowers  grew  on  the  wall,  : 
for  pictures  like  a  plain  background  better. 
The  picture  is  a  water  color  of  the  Sconset  [ 
lighthouse  by  Mabel  Dwight.    There  is  ! 
the  blue  sea,  a  bit  of  the  green,  and  the  ! 
lighthouse  has  a  cranberry-colored  roof  and 
a  gray  top !  It  might  have  been  painted  for 
the  room. 

(Conlinued  on  Page  228) 


I.ADII.S'  IIOMi;  JOI  KNAI, 


Or  pancakes 


Try  them  this  way:  When 
pancakes  are  done  — stack  3  orj 
a  plate,  cover  with  butter 
and  Sweetose  put  in  the  oven 
for  a  few  minutes,  before  serving. 


VANILLA  ICE  CREAM 


CHERRY  PIE 


RAISIN  BRAN  MUFFIN 


AND  100  OTHER  USES  TOO  ! 

This  new-type  syrup — sweet  enough  to  do  things  with/ 


Science  now  brings  a  wonderful  new  home 
sweetening  agent.  For  luscious  desserts, 
and  mousses,  and  frozen  custards.  For 
muffins  and  shortcakes,  for  freezing 
fruits  and  making  pies— and  100  other 
uses. 

It  isn't  a  substitute.  It  isn't  a  "stretcher". 
It  is  something  new,  that  stands  on  its 
own.  Thousands  of  women  who  have  tried 
it,  prefer  it  to  sugar  for  many  uses. 


The  name  of  this  new  food  invention  is 
Sweetose.  Sweetose  is  a  new  type  of  syrup 
made  from  corn.  BUT  not  like  any  corn 
syrup  you  ever  tasted  before.  It's  new !  It's 
different  — so  different,  that  the  Govern- 
ment has  granted  us  a  basic  patent. 

We  think  you  will  be  in  for  a  surprise 
when  you  use  it.  It  mixes  very  quickly, 
blends  well,  and  gives  a  really  satisfy- 
ing sweetness  that  men  and  boys  really 


like.  You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  try  it. 

So  just  as  a  starter,  mail  the  coupon 
below,  and  we  will  send  you  eleven  new 
modern  recipes  for  eleven  wonderful,  qu  ick 
desserts,  together  with  other  information 
about  this  new  modern  miracle  made 
from  corn. 

Just  fill  in  and  send  the  coupon  to  us 
today  .  .  .  you  will  be  glad  you  did.  A.  E. 
Staley  Mfg.  Co.,  Decatur,  Illinois. 


CREAM  CARAMEL  PUDDING 


Sweetose 

•■•Sweetose-  is  a  t,a,l.-  n...,t  ol  U,.-  A.  iv  Stuky  J."  • 

Decatur,  Ulinoij,  reaistcr.  .1  iii  lli--  U.  .->.  lalmt  (  iiki. 


* 
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LADIES'  HOME  JOURNAL 


Febraary,  1 


Vkt's  CooW? 


Plenty  —  right  at  the  moment.  We're  busy  serving 
more  people  than  ever  l)efore  in  telephone  history. 
And  here's  the  recipe  we  try  to  follow  to  keep  that 
service  the  world's  best: 


RECIPE  FOR  GOOD  TELEPHONE  SERVICE 

Take  four  Ms  and  a  W:  Men  and  Women,  Money, 
Management  and  Materials 

Stir  well  with  Efficiency 

Season  with  Experience 

Add  a  dash  of  Enthusiasm 

Serve  with  Courtesy  and  Understanding 


L. 


BELL     TELEPHONE  SYSTEM 


^  When  Pyrrliiis  was  ai 
^  f<>r4laly,  <'.iiieas.  a  wi 


(Continued  from  Page  226) 

The  rest  of  the  room  is  furnished  well  with 
cockers  and  cats.  I  learned  to  use  only  cot- 
ton materials  with  old-fashioned  wallpaper 
and  a  country-house  background.  Silk  be- 
longs to  modern  or  formal  settings. 

When  we  got  the  materials  for  upholstery, 
we  added  enough  to  make  extra  seat  covers. 
These  can  be  lifted  off  and  cleaned.  This  is  a 
good  tip  for  anyone  who  has  animals.  Simply 
hem  up  the  extra  length  of  the  material  and 
lay  it  over. 

For  the  bedspread  we  took  an  old  white 
chenille  and  dyed  it.  We  used  eight  boxes  of 
gray  powdered  dye  for  this.  We  put  the 
spread  in  the  washing  machine  and  let  the 
motor  run  until  the  water  stopped  coming 
in.  Then  we  poured  the  dye  in  through  the 
soap  opening,  after  dissolving  it  well  in  about 
a  quart  uf  water.  We  ran  the  machine  ten 
minutes  and  through  one  rinse,  then  turned 
to  dry.  The  main  problem  of  dyeing  is  to  pre- 
vent streaking;  and  if  the  material  is  well 
soaked,  it  is  less  apt  to  be  uneven.  You  can 
dye  old  faded  curtains,  tableclothes  or  al- 
most anything  this  way.  Some  nice  summer 
day  I  plan  to  renew  a  lot  of  old  sheets  and 
pillowslips  with  a  bath  of  color. 

My  room  looks  rather  like  a  valentine 
now,  and  I  have  always  loved  valentines.  I 
like  valentine  parties  too.  Valentine's  Day  is 
such  a  gay  holiday.  Table  decorations  are 
easy  and  pretty,  for  valentines  themselves 
mcike  a  frilly,  lovely  centerpiece  and  place 

cards.  Little  frosted   

heart-shaped  cakes  be-  ■■■^^■^M 
long  in  a  lacy-edged 
dish  on  the  table. 

For  a  main  dish,  a 
platter  of  broiled  baby 
chicken  garnished  with 
mushrooms  is  very  ele- 
gant. Frozen  peas  in 
pastry  cases  are  nice, 
and  you  can  make  the 
cases  on  the  wrong  side 
of  muffin  tins.  Cran- 
berry sauce  adds  the 
right  color  and  spici- 
ness. 

Little  potato  balls 
dusted  with  paprika 
may  be  piled  around 
the  chicken.  For  the 
rest,  green  salad,  and 
plain  vanilla  ice  cream 
dredged  with  frozen  ■mnH^m 
rosy  strawberries.  This 
is  easy  enough  to  do,  and  is  good. 

We  have  our  own  cranberry  sauce,  and  it 
brings  such  nice  memories  of  the  day  we 
picked  the  berries  down  in  the  bog.  Wild 
cranberries  are  lighter  in  color,  and  make  a 
more  translucent  sauce. 

Jill  loves  the  cranberries  so  much  that 
when  frost  seemed  imminent,  she  lugged  old 
rugs  all  one  afternoon  to  spread  over  the  bed. 
The  meadow  looked  like  a  gypsy  encamp- 
ment when  she  got  through,  but  she  saved 
the  cranberries. 

On  a  cold  February  night,  we  like  to  look 
at  the  color  pictures  of  autumn,  thrown  on  a 
screen  at  the  end  of  the  room.  Jill  got  some 
perfect  ones  this  year  when  the  coloring  was 
more  dazzling  than  we  had  ever  seen  it,  and 
now  when  the  leaves  are  packed  down  under 
the  snow,  I  like  to  think  they  still  glow  as 
perfect,  as  lovely  as  ever  in  the  pictures. 
Jill  being  a  perfectionist,  if  the  colors  are 
even  a  shade  off,  she  tosses  the  whole  film 
away,  but  I  have  a  sneaking  fondness  for 
some  of  the  overexposed  ones.  They  have  a 
soft  legendary  glow  about  them. 

Photographers  have  troubles.  She  sent  a 
roll  to  an  expert  at  the  company  for  criti- 
cism and  waited  so  breathlessly  for  the  com- 
ment. When  the  films  came  back,  they  were 
all  pictures  of  two  angry  little  girls  with 
palm  trees  sprouting  from  their  heads.  She 
is  still  hoping  to  get  her  own  back  someday — 
of  the  New  England  country  road  and  the 
old  church. 

We  made  two  discoveries  this  winter 
which  are  a  great  help.  One  is  that  a  cabbage 
shredder  can  be  used  to  shred  bars  of  soap 
when  flakes  are  scarce.  It  can  be  set  so  the 
flakes  will  be  paper-thin. 


bout  to  sail 
se  aii<l  ^ood 

man,  askci!  liim  what  were  hi.s  in- 
leiilioiis  and  expectations. 

"  To  coiKiiier  Rome, "said  Pyrrlius. 
"And  what  will  you  do  next,  my 
lord?" 

"Next  I  will  eon<iuer  Italy." 
"And  alter  tliatl"' 
"We  will  snhdiic  Carthage,  Maee- 
<lonia,  all  Afri<'a,  and  all  Greeee." 

"Aiitl  ^\  hen  >\  <"  lia\'«'  eon<|uered  all 
we  <'an,  what  shall  we  <lo?'" 

"Doi'  Why,  then  we  will  sit  down 
ami  spend  our  linie  in  peace  and 
i'omforl."" 

"Ah,    niy    lord,"    said    the  wise 
(lineas,  "what  prevents  our  being 
in  peace  and  comfort  now?" 
—  From  Those  Nerves:  by  George  Uncoln  Walton. 

(J.  B.  Lippincott  Company) 


The  other  is  that  an  electric  fan  ^oul 
never  be  dusted  and  put  away  behind 
summer  hats.  If  the  range  fire  gets  too  lo\ 
or  smokes  in  the  early  morning,  we  set  th^ 
fan  on  a  stool  and  turn  it  so  it  blows  a  nice* 
breeze  under  the  firebox.  The  fire  takes  a 
new  lease  on  life.  Or  if  the  Franklin  in  my 
bedroom  does  not  want  to  start,  the  fan  goes 
on  the  floor  facing  it.  I  direct  the  air  at  the 
draft  opening  and  the  fire  crackles  happily. 

For  defrosting  the  refrigerator,  nothing  is 
better.  I  turn  the  fan  so  it  blows  directly  on 
the  ice  chamber,  and  leave  the  door  of  the 
chamber  open.  This  not  only  defrosts  the 
box  in  a  hurry,  but  gives  the  interior  a  nice 
fresh-air  bath.  And  finally,  we  use  the  fan  to 
defrost  food  from  the  freezer.  In  fact,  an 
electric  fan  is  one  of  the  most  versatile  of  all 
kitchen  aids. 

On  these  icy  mornings,  we  like  a  good 
breakfast.  I  think  with  nostalgia  of  the 
breakfasts  of  the  early  Americans  who  lived 
in  this  house.  I  know  what  they  had:  they 
had  pie!  Good,  robust,  flaky,  rich,  spicy 
apple  pie.  Aside  from  this,  they  ate  only 
ham,  eggs,  pickles,  cheese,  sausage,  pan- 
cakes and  sirup,  and,  for  Sunday,  codfish 
balls. 

I  remember,  even  in  my  grandmother's 
day,  I  loved  to  visit  her  in  West  Spring- 
field, for  we  always  had  meat  and  potatoes 
and  pie  for  breakfast.  Wheat  CcKes  too.  At 
my  Aunt  Grace's  we  had  creamy  delicate 
golden-brown  codfish 
balls  every  Sunday 
morning,  and  Uncle 
Walter  had  a  pot  of 
leftover  baked  beans 
from  Saturday  night. 
Then  we  had  cereal, 
too,  of  course,  piles  of 
hot  toast,  and  coffee 
with  thick  cream  frost- 
ing it. 

At  home,  we  had  a 
"light"  breakfast. 
Papa  and  I  had  big 
bowls  of  hot  cereal  with 
brown  sugar  and  cream. 
Then  we  never  had  any- 
thing else  except  eggs 
and  bacon  or  thiii  tried 
ham,  or  wafifles  and 
maple  sirup,  or  wheat 
cakes.  Hot  blueberry 
iH^^^BHBHH  mufihns  in  season.  II 
the  meal  was  too  slim, 
papa  went  out  and  fried  a  big  panful  of  po- 
tatoes with  onion  to  supplement  it.  We  al! 
drank  four  cups  of  coffee,  and  we  were  ths 
healthiest  family  I  ever  saw. 

My  great-grandfather,  or  my  great-great 
grandfather,  was  a  minister  in  Boston,  anc 
among  the  relics  in  his  little  haircloth  brass 
studded  trunk  I  found  this  week  somethinj 
which  pleases  me  much.  I  had  forgottei 
about  it,  during  the  terrible  war  years,  3sn 
now  it  seems  a  new  discovery.  It  is  a  sma) 
yellowed *box  labeled  "Comfort  Powders.' 
Tlie  fading  flowing  script  says,  "Take  on 
every  morning  with  a  generous  draught  c 
cheerfulness  and  thanksgiving.  Good  fo 
the  mind  and  heart,  will  promote  love,  jo\ 
peace,  long-suffering,  gentleness,  goodness 
faith,  meekness  and  temperance."  Insid 
are  thirty  folded  papers  such  as  were  use 
for  powders  by  the  old  family  doctor: 
folded  at  the  ends  to  keep  the  medicine  fror ' 
spilling.  On  each  folded  paper  is  a  message 
to  be  read  for  the  day. 

This  is  a  lovely  idea,  I  think,  and  beai 
repeating.  For  starting  a  new  day  with 
beautiful  thought  might  help  us  all.  Granc 
father's  Comfort  Powders  were  Biblica 
naturally.  "Peace  I  leave  with  you,  m 
peace  1  give  unto  you:  not  as  the  worl 
giveth,  give  I  unto  you.  Let  not  your  hea 
be  troubled,  neither  let  it  be  afraid."  Th 
is  one  I  like. 

In  a  world  still  uneasy,  these  are  got 
words  to  hear.  And  as  we  hear  the  dai 
news,  we  might  feel  a  world  of  peace  was 
most  vain  illusion.  But  under  the  snow  t'; 
violets  sleep,  and  in  the  world  there  are  st 
love,  gentleness  and  goodness. 

"Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neith 
let  it  be  afraid." 

Printed  in  U-S 


i 


41    K     H^^d  love  rin^s  like  these  ~  no  folding, 


no  fnss.  simply  loop  towels  through! 

World -of -tomorrow  note  for 
today's  new  bathrooms— complete 
with  Cannons  in  modern 
multi-stripes.  Only  such  huge 
and  fluffy  towels  could  drape 
so  effectively— dry  you  so  fast. 
Here  in  brilliant  new  designs,  textures, 
florals,  borders— eleven  bouquet  colors! 
From  about  59c  to  $2.95. 

CANNON  MILLS.  INC..  70  WORTH  STREET,  NEW  YORK  13,  N  Y. 


CANNON 

-'ds  •  Sheets  •  Stockings  •  Blankets 
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a.S.    PRICED  SO  YOU  CAN  AFFORD  PLENTY 


l.AI)li;S'  lIOMi;  JOl  KNAL 


U  But 


Delicious,  nourishing, 
But  typical  of  today's 
soft  food  diet  —  almost  no  chewing  to  it. 
Little  exercise  to  help  keep  guuis  firm. 
Yet  strong,  healthy  gums  are  so 

important  to  sparkling  teeth, 
a  radiant  smile. 


^  With  your  dentist. 

At  first  sign  of  "pink  tooth  brush." 
Let  him  decide  whether  it's  serious  or 
just  another  case  of  tender,  unexercised 
gums.     If  so,  he  may  suggest  "the  helpful 
stimulation  of  Ipana  and  massage." 


^O^^^^-^Ky    Ideal  for  home  care 
of  smiles.     Cleans  teeth 
thoroughly  and  is  specially  designed,  with 
massage,  to  help  your  gums.     (7  in  10  dentists 
recommend  gum  massage,  national  survey  shows. 
And  dentists  themselves  prefer  Ipana  2  to  1 
for  their  own  use  !) 


UffXj    VOA^^^^Jm     ^hich  goes 
r  J  J  with  a 

radiant  smile.     So  follow 
the  popular  dental  routine  of  regular 
brushing  with  Ipana,  then  gentle 
gum  massage.    Helps  your  teeth  —  your 
mile  —  to  brighter,  more  appealing  charm. 
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Doctors  IVo>e  2  out  of  3  Women 


can  have  Lovelier  Skin  in  14  days ! 


f 


"It's  true!"  ici)orts  Mary  CoiiiKilly  of 
San  Francisco.  "The  14-Day  Palmolive 
Plan  really  worked  for  me!  You  need  just 
one  quick  look  at  me  to  know  it.  W  Iiy, 
w  hen  I  look  in  my  mirror  now,  I  can  hardly 
believe  that  only  14  days  ago,  my  com- 
plexion was  coarse-looking,  dull  and  oily! 


"In  14  days,  the  change  in  my  com- 
plexion >vas  definite — noticeable!  And 
Tm  only  one  of  many.  You  know,  36 
doctors — leading  skin  specialists — tested 
the  Palmolive  Plan  on  1285  women  and 
proved  it  can  bring  a  lovelier  complexion 
to  2  out  of  3  ...  in  just  14  days!" 


YOU.TOO, 

may  look  for  these 
skill  iinprovenienfs 
in  only  14  daysl 


Less  Oily — Clearer 

t'Less  oily,"  (Mara  Diinran 
of  Challanodua,  reporls. 
Exri.'>>ive  oilinc^s  (il'leii  leaves 
skill  iil(it(  iiv-li>iikiiif;— rohs  it  of 

tiiat  i  lear,  l(iv.-ly  look.  Tlit 
Paliiiiilive  I'laii  linniuhl  (lefinite 
j;aiiis  til  H')'  I  111  till-  uiitiicii 
who  had  (111)  skill ! 


Less  Coarse-looking — Smoother 

"Skin  less  riiarse-loukiii^ 
in  14  days!"  reports  Edith 
Delili  of  (lliicago.  The  36  doctors 
reported  aliiinst  two-thirds  of  all 
the  u (linen  tested  had  smoother — 
actuall)  liner  looking;  skin! 
See  what  l*alin(di\e 
can  do  lor  yuii! 


Fewer  Tiny  Blemishes 

Tiny  blemishes — small  hlacklieads,  / 
due  to  improper  cleansini;,  res|)oiiil  lo  the 
14-Day  Palmolive  Plan.  "My  cdniplexinn 
imjiroved  a  Int."  reports  Eli/aheth  Medervey  of 
l'itt-liiii-i;h.  I'he  doctors  Imind  over  half 


the 


ikiiii;  skin ! 


Fresher,  Brighter  Color 

"Skin  liiiii;hter.  aetnallv  less  sallow!"  says 
Bessie  l.iiiii;  ot  Seattle,  alter 
testing  the  1  l-Day  I'alnidlive  Plan.  The  36  doctors 
report  this  same  improvenient  for  2 
skins  out  of  3.  Start  your 
j  Palmolive  Plan  today! 


1*1 


ralmolive's  <,„(•,  ,  , 


»;3t7mesaday  for  14 


0 


For  Xul>    '^^      '-*s     For  SKower      -     Get  tlie 
New,  BIG,  TKrifty  BatK  ^ize  Palmolive! 


^"^^""fyng  effect 


DOCTORS  PROVE 
PALMOLIVE'S  BEAUTY  RESULTS! 


WILLIAi>l  HK.\.\|N4j 

rhe  author  of  The  Heller  tossed  a 
x>in  to  choose  between  two  far«'ors, 
jainting  and  writinfi — and  made 
jp  his  mind  to  try  painliii^  first. 
'Under  the  influence  of"  (Jranl 
Rood  and  other  Iowa  painters,  I 
lid  several  works  which  hax-  been 
;xhibited  in  leading  art  galleries," 
iays  iMr.  Ilenning,  a  native  biwan. 
'But  when  fine  art  di<ln''l  pay  oil' as 
/fell  as  I  expecte<l,  I  took  up  writing 
■gain  and  decided  to  try  a  n<»vel 
tbout  a  teen-age  character  who  had 
)een  growing  in  my  mind  for  some 
;ime.   The  Heller  is  the  result." 


"I  grew  up  with  a  violin  an<l  a  dic- 
ionary,"  says  theaiithorof  CVi// Me 
'The  Heart."  "And  as  a  result  my 
;areer  has  seesawed  somewhat  Ir- 
•elevantly  between  piano  lessons 
md  poetry  at  college,  further  music 
>tudy  in  Paris,  and  ra<lio  and  maga- 
tine  work  in  New  York.  V*'rltingis 
ny  first  love,  but  like  Whistler's 
JUtterfly  anti  Hitchcock's  anony- 
nous  appearance  in  each  of  his 
movies,  my  musical  alter  ego  al- 
ways manages  to  sneak  in — espe- 
cially when  I'm  least  expecting  it." 


<>IL  .\ETIIA\VAY 

Mr.  Nethaway's  favorite  subject  is 
women — as  long  as  he  do«'sn"t  have 
to  asstteiate  with  them  too  often  or 
too  long.  From  the  island  ol  t-y- 
prus,  where  he's  w«»rking  lor  an 
Aineri<-an  mining  c<)mpany,  the 
author  of  OiirsiV/c  ihe  (^ales  writes: 
"My  main  contention  is  that  no 
woman  is  worthy  of  more  than 
fifteen  minutes'  conversation  un- 
less she  is  over  lhirt>,  and  then 
only  if  she  <loesn't  put  her  make- 
upon  in  public.  (;ratefully  a  bache- 
lor, I'm  tall  an«l  lean,  and  slightly 
worried  that  I  find  dogs  more  lui- 
derstanding  than    most  people." 
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HE next time you are discussing movies, if someone asks '' Who are 
your favorite stars?" beware of answering! Beware, that is, unles: 
you are willing to take a chance on revealing a good many bits of гаће 
personal information about yourself— your age, for instance, and your 
income! “Man is known by the company he keeps," says the adage.’ 
Well, a person—be it man, woman or child—can also be known by the 
movie stars he chooses as favorites; given a list of your favorite stars, it. 
is possible to describe you. For your tastes reflect yourself, and your. 
preferences in movie stars reveal many of your personal characteristics. ' 
Suppose you write on a piece of paper the names of your favorite stars, 
six or eight or even ten. In addition to your age and income, the list tells 
your sex, whether you live in a city or a small town, how well educated you 
are, and how often you go to the movies! And these things together give, 
hints about your personality— whether you are humorous or inclined to be 
serious-minded, sophisticated or naive, homebody or gadabout. | 
To be sure, to most people your list wouldn't reveal anything except 
what it is supposed to—the names of your favorite stars. But to a group of, 
specialists in Princeton, New Jersey, your list describes you pretty ac- 
curately. They can't read your character from the stars— but they can read, 
your characteristics from the movie stars you like! | 
Neither crystal-gazers nor fortunetellers, these perceptive individuals. 
are staff members of Audience Research, Inc., a polling organization spe- 
cializing in studying people's likes and dislikes in motion pictures, and using. 
techniques originated by Dr. George Gallup, founder and head of the 
company. To them, "reading people by the stars" is no parlor game, but is 
simply one of many demonstrations that people's tastes are predictable—a 
phenomenon without which their business wouldn't exist. 
What, exactly, could they tell from your list of stars? Well, suppose 
these are the names you have written on your paper: 


Ingrid Bergman Rex Harrison 
Joseph Cotten Dorothy McGuire 
Bing Crosby Ray Milland 

Joan Fontaine Rosalind Russell 


What does the list tell us about the person who wrote the list? Well, the 


writer is a woman. She is in her late twenties or early thirties; well educated, | 


and enjoying a good income. A city dweller, perhaps a New Yorker, she's a 
sophisticated person, and she keeps up with what's going on—to be frank, 
she takes some pride in knowing about the latest books, the current hits on 
the radio, and having read the magazine article everybody is talking about. 
She goes to the movies pretty regularly— about once a week— but she picks 
and chooses a bit; she isn't a real fan. 
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If the list of stars closely resembles your own, then the chances are the - 


description pretty nearly fits too. 


How can anybody tell all this, just from the names of those eight stars? 


'To understand the answer to that question, you have to know something 
about how Audience Research operates. Though their business is movies, 
their source of information is people. To find out why a particular movie 
was a success or a failure, they don't consult financial statements—they 
ask people why they went or stayed away. They ask them about their 


of ingredients that make a motion picture. 
And, as we said before, tastes reflect people. So, when you tell them 
who your favorite stars are, you tell them a lot about your self too. 


“How, exactly? To get down to cases—how could any- 
one tell that our list was made by a woman?" 


That’s easy! Of the eight stars named, four are women. If 
this were a man's list of favorites, not more than two or at 
most three feminine names would appear, perhaps only one. 


lo watch their dream girls on the screen —they go to see their mascu- 
line heroes! Images of themselves as they would like to be? 
Perhaps, perhaps not; but it is a fact that men choose their 
movies mainly by the male stars, rather than by the fem- 
inine names on the marquee. 

So when around half the names on a list of favored stars are 
those of actresses, it’s a safe bet that the list was made by a 
woman. 
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tastes, generally and specifically, in stories, titles, stars—in all the complex . 


For, contrary to general belief, most men don't go to the movies | 









| Interesting side light: Of some seventy leading Hollywood actresses fewer 
| than a dozen ате more popular among men than among women! Perl s the 
names of some of the feminine stars who appeal even more to men than to 
their own sex will give you a clue to masculine psychology’ among them are 
| Betty Grable, Dorothy Lamour, Veronica Lake, Jane Russell, Ann Sheridan 
and Betty Hutton. i 


“But what about age?” you are wondering, ** Surely that list 
could belong to anyone between fifteen and fifty—those are 


You're right about Bing Crosby. While every star, Crosby included, is 
more popular among some kinds of people (“population groups," to use 
the formal term) than others, Bing Crosby is almost equally well liked by 
` young and old, rich and poor, city dweller, farmer and the suburbanites 

whose lives are regulated by the commuting timetable. Crosby’s name on a 
‚ list doesn’t tell much of anything about the identity of the person who made 
Ithe list. 
| But the other names are more revealing. Almost without exception, they 
enjoy their greatest popularity among young women between eighteen 
and thirty. 

Why? Glance at the list again; then, in your mind, try to form a com- 
posite picture of the scrcen roles you associate with these stars. How old is 
your imaginary screen character? Late twenties or early thirties, probably. 
That's the clue. 

People, particularly women, are attracted to stars whose personal traits 
are closest to their own or to their ambitions—or, more important, who 
play screen characters with the traits they share and admire. 

Smart young housewives like to see stories about smarter young house- 
wives on the screen— people like themselves, but with glamour added. Their 
kid sisters in high school look for the prototype of the party girl! 

So stars who play characters in their late twenties or early thirties are 
likely to be most popular with movie-goers of the same age, just as those 
who play the more youthful roles—Judy Garland, June Allyson, Diana 
Lynn—are generally favorites of the teen-agers. 

But again why? Perhaps vou believe that people go to the movies to get 
as far away from themselves as possible. Why, then, do they seek their 
counterparts on the screen? Remember that glamour has been added! Per- 
haps the most alluring escape from reality is the chance to imagine yourself, 
not as a fabulous princess remote from your own experience, but yourself as 
you would like to be—leading a life you can imagine living, and hope some- 
day to attain! 

For people have a trick of imagining themselves in the role, or of as- 
sociating themselves with the story in some way. And it’s easier for a house- 
wife to pretend to be another housewife— eren the fashionable, wealthy and 
suave version often portrayed by the glamorous Greer Garson—than lo imagine 
herself in the shoes—or sarong——of a tropical-island beauty! 

This trick of putting yourself in the story, incidentally, is a familiar 
phenomenon to psychologists, and is the subject of considerable attention 
under the general term, “projection.” (Audience Research calls it “self- 
ident ification.") 

One word of caution, in case you want to try stargazing yourself: you 
can't arrive at a movie fan's own age simply by computing the average age 
of his—or her—favorite stars. There are lots of quirks to complicate this 
guessing game. Margaret O’Brien, for example, is a particular favorite of 
high-school girls—and of women old enough to be her mother! Perhaps that’s the 
explanation, incidentally; the older women see in Miss Margaret a reflec- 
tion, not of themselves, but of their daughters. Associating themselves with 
the story again, but in a different way. | 

In ease you miss from our list some stars you consider favorites of young 
women, be reassured; we haven’t named them all, by any means. Jen- 
nifer Jones, Robert Walker—these and more might well have been in- 
cluded, though the coinbination suggests а slightly younger woman than 
Our imaginary character. 

"Now this business about living in a city—what's the clue 
there? Those stars play in small-town theaters too." 

They do indeed, and to enthusiastic audiences. But it happens that 
three of those stars in particular, Joseph Cotten, Ray Milland and Ingrid 
Bergman, are special favorites in the cities; (Continued on Page 220) 
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WHAT SMAN 
LAM VOU M: 


Here are twenty-five stars who 
wou top billing iu a receut pop- 
ularity poll. Next time you have 
company at home, ask them to 


list their favorite movie actors 
and actresses. You may be able 
to guess which list belougs to 
which guest—after уонус read 


. 


the iecompzauviug article. 


BING CROSBY 
INGRID BERGMAN 
VAN JOHNSON 
GARY COOPER 
BOB HOPE 
HUMPHREY BOGART 
GREER G.A IEN ON 
MARGARET Ф "ПИШЕМ 
BETTY GRABLE 
ROY ROGERS 
WALLACE BEERY 
RAY MILLAND 
CLARK GABLE 
ALAN LADD 
BETTE DAVIS 
RITA HAYWORTH 
CARY GRANT 
CORNEL WILDE 
CLAUDETTE COLBERT 
GENE TIERNEY 
ABBOTT and COSTELLO 
SPENCER TRACY 
OLIVIA DE HAVILLAND 
GREGORY PECK 
ERROL FLYNN 
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Friends aud family are as welcome in this kitchen as the 
first day of spring. Covered in a plastic-coated fabric, 
the corner seat is gay, comfortable and cleanable. Trays 
on folding racks are practical, easy to use. Sturdy counter 


for serving hot dishes, radio at hand, room for books. 
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HEN I came iuto this kitclien, | felt like Kezia in Katherine Mansfield’s 
exquisite story about the dolls heuse. Kezia never had a dollhouse, but 
she saw one through the window: perfect and magical. and when she was 
sent on down the road she spoke witch ecstasy, ^I seen the little lamp.” Just 
seeing it was her satisfaction, And iin this kitchen I just wanted to stand and 
touch the softly colored cabinets, Move one tray just an inch— just to prove 
that it was real and that it wouldi't vanish. | 

“I want a pretty kitchen,” s aid one young woman the other day, "because 
my friends see me in my kitchen more than anyplace else. 1 want to look 
pretty in the kitehen, and I ¿don’t want to look out-of-place.” 

Of course no woman ean just stand in her kitchen looking beautiful, and a 
good kitchen must be praet ical as well as attractive. The easier the work, the 
happier the young honseke per. 

With a kitelien euch as ‘this. | am sure that if a neighbor drops in she can be 


asked to stav for a quick tray lunch with ho fuss (Continued on Page 182) 
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PHOTOS By bit Aki PR RHENSON 


You could never stand in 
your own light in this 
kitchen. Pleasantly con- 
centrated light is directed 
downward on all working 
areas and the snack corner 
through ""egg-crate lou- 
vers." Fixtures and wiring 


are concealed behind sofftt. 


COME OLT 
CAN TALK WHEE 


TO THE KITCHEN 
DINNERS COOKING. 


— 


The tall closet holds cleaning aids. 


roomy vegetable storage bins. 


Carrousel holds pots, pars. 
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l l have become an art collector! 
Right now I own two early Nitehells. 
And the day will come when the 
bidding will be competitive. The 
name is Charles Witehell, of my 
own home town. Art begins at 
home. As well as elsewhere. 


2 Now one thing I must say. And say 
it I will. When it is homemade soup, 
especially stews and chowders, for the 
love of heaven keep your hands olf the 
water tap and teakettle. It's cream 
that's "indicated," as the M.D.s say. 


eB Muster to query: My dear Truthful 
(named for your great-gran’ma, I'll bet), 
middling ts мо? cracklin's, It’s bacon. 
The lean part. Corn for the pig, mid- 
dling for the cook. 


f To ice tarts and turnovers, brush 
then: with cold water and cover with 
powdered sugar before baking. Gives 
them a glaze like frost on a silver mug. 


ob From an old cookbook: “Oysters, 
rousted, to be eaten in perfection should 
be cooked over a lamp where they are 
to be eaten. If the lamp smokes, re- 
move both lamp and oysters. And sub- 
stitute soup." Regular whirl, isn’t it? 


65 Corn oysters are an old New Eng- 
land dish of great repute. Ever try the 
same treatment with eggplant? Add 
only some fine browned bread crumbs 
to “take up the slack,” for eggplant 
15 Jutey, then proceed. Quite a treat for 
eggplant lovers, 


4 Another whirl for the griddle: Take 
two cups of corn meal, an egg, a little 
salt and sugar and a tablespoon of but- 
ter. Beat up with a cup of milk and 
cream, half and half. Go ahead and 
bake on the griddle. Maple sirup is 
your best bet. Molasses? Could be. 


$B Sliced, pared apples mixed with any 
fruit or berry pies, especially cran- 
berries, make your ptes another thing. 
Eve had something when she grabbed 
for a prppin. 


© This will slay you: Brooklyn Plum 
Pudding" is one of the oldest of English 
receipts. Chock-full of fruit and nuts. 
Brooklynites take notice. [They will. Ed.] 


IO Advice from an old buckwheat- 
cake addict: Lay off the corn meal. 
What’s wrong with buckwheat? Just a 
little white flour, yes. What 
was good enough for grandpa 
is good enough for anybody. 
Or so | think. 


M A small onion stuck with cloves 
cooked in the bread sauce does away 
with the old hunt-and-count technique. 
But this doesn't take the place of the 
chopped onion in the sauce. Use a little 
less, that’s all. 


12 News item: Dave you searched 
practically the world over for a real 
Italian (North of Italy) spaghetti sauce? 
De of good cheer. The queen bee of such 
sauces 1s on the market, a very love of 
a sauce, Comes in jars. And so your 
quest 1S over, or will be when you try it. 


DRAWING BY ROBERT C. ATHERTON 


By ANN BATCHELDER 


158 Discovery department-—wild-rice file: 
Pecans chopped, oh, to a fineness, but 


fine, mixed lightly, with a silver fork, 


in the wild rice just before serving. 
About two tablespoons to a cup of the 
uncooked rice. 


fa © Pudding in Haste"—ever hear of 
it? Made up of chopped suet, bread 
erumbs, raisins, spices, lemon rasp and 
eges. Made into balls, tossed into boil- 
ing water for twenty minutes. Served 
with a lemon sauce. 


15 Take a quart of French-vanilla ice 
cream, beat into it a cup of sweetened 
ranilla-flavored whipped. cream and 
pour over frozen sliced (mostly de- 
frosted) strawberries. Need l urge you 
on, or are you ready to follow without 
a question? Let us hope so. 


16 Receipt from Harpers Bazaar, 
IST. for French rolls requires. three 
pages of directions and advice. Take a 
night and a day to make. Recom- 
mended for а seven-o'clock. breakfast. 
(Wind that alarm, Miranda.) 


14 Are you fed up with the old corned- 
beef hash à la omelet? Well, grease 
shallow muttin pans, sprinkle bottoms 
and sides with fine seasoned crumbs, 
fill with hash and bake. Put a poached 
egg on top—] dare and double dare 
you! Bring on the catchup. 


14 Meat loaf with tomato sauce is 
pretty good vittlcs on a cold and cheer- 
less day. Secrete some hard-cooked 
eges in the center of the loaf before 
baking. Then, when it’s sliced, a shee 
ol egg will show up like a rabbit out of 
aut. 


1% 1f you long for raspberry puff and 
corn on the cob in March, what's wrong 
with that? Both come frozen, fresh as 
fresh. Cook the golden ears, sht the 
kernels with a fork and send up with 
plenty of you know what. Begins 
with 5/ 


20 Squab chickens, or what we call 
"frying" chickens, are delicious mor- 
sels done thusly: Clean well and dry. 
Rub them all over with soft butter or 
margarine, dredge with flour, stuff and 
bake. 


21 Next thing: For the stuffing take a 
cup or so of brown rice, steam it, nix 
in a cup of minced sautéed mushrooms, 
half a cup of chopped pecans, a little 
celery, thyme, marjoram, basil, salt and 
pepper and a liberal allowance of meltcd 
butter or margarine. Dind with an egg 
and stuff the birds. Roasted, they are 
really de luxe-—and don't let it slip your 
mind and memory. 


22 For an apple pie or a pandowdy or 
brown Betty, an apple-fluff meringue 
sets a pace. Beat two egg whites until 
stiff, but not dry, with a few grains of 
salt. Beat in one fourth cup of pow- 
dered sugar. Then beat in, alternately, 
a cup of grated apple, one fourth cup 
of sugar and, at last, a little lemon juice. 
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228 Should you come across in some 
old cookbook a receipt that says some- 
thing about “gum dragon,” don't faint. 
Nothing in the world but gelatin, 


211 guess everybody loves pork 
chops. Baked, broiled or fried, they are 
first-rate eating. But, served with can- 
died sweet potatoes, a purée of hot 
alligator pear and sautéed pineapple 
fingers, they are unforgettable. I mean 
never to be forgotten. 


Ф 5 If you keep а сир or two of confec- 
tioners’ sugar and a piece of vanilla 
bean closed up m a glass jar, you'll have 
vanilla sugar. Elegant to dust on cook- 
ies or the top of an unfrosted cake. 


266 Hint to the interested, fried-oyster di- 
vision: Never salt. fried oysters until 
ajter they are fried. If you do, they'll 
fool you. They won't brown. Did you 
ever? 


2 А purée of spinach balls has more 
come-on than the old leaves can ever 
have by themselves. Force the hot 
cooked spinach through the purée sieve. 
Season it with salt, pepper, grated 
onion, nutmeg and a little cream. Beat 
in a hard-cooked egg, chopped fine, and 
a tablespoon of salad oi. Make the 
mixture into balls, dip їп egg and 
crumbs and fry in deep fat. Spinach 
was never like this. 


28 For a fine luncheon to serve to 
quality. folks, why not crabs Ravigote! 
If you have crab shells or shell ramekins, 
youre all set. Mix fresh crab meat, 
homemade mayonnatse and the juice of 
half a lemon. Chill well. Fill the shells 
or ramekins. Dust with paprika and 
sieved hard-cooked egg. Garnish with 
water eress and lemon quarters. Never 
slice a kemon garnish. It's worse than 
suds in your eye. 


29 We old-timers recall those hot 
apple shorteakes with more than a 
twinge of nostalgia. Rich buttered bis- 
cuit, split; the slightly sweet, cinna- 
moned applesauce, hot as hot, between; 
the great pile of whipped cream on top! 
Where do you find that now? 


é ry 

BO Tack on апу name you 
please, but this hot canapé 1s a 
lulu. Mix a can of crab meat, 


. e . V 5 © r 
flaked fme, with a cup of quite rs o К 


a S W^ 
heavy cheese-flavored cream — gy ууз 
р Ы S r Sii 2 d f ue 92, 
sauce. Season like all 459b 
possessed. Heap it on NEA 2 
rounds of toast, cover ° „ч Ж 
: : А ок fe eee әу 
with grated cheese апа 3U E 
. > | a 4 а 
brown in oven. So there. META 


MT 
ВІ We have come to the end of the 
chapter. Hear that March wind whis- 
tling down the chimney? Wind's on the 
loose. And, for a short time, so am I. 
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""l'omatoes for Health! = вау authorities. “Tomatoes for Flavor!" 
— adds most everybody, which makes it just about unanimous. 


Little wonder Campbell's Tomato Soup is America's favorite. 


Picture to yourself these luscious, vine-ripened beauties— 
specially grown from special seed for flavor and for vitamins. 
Campbell's make them into a velvet-amooth puree, blend in 
golden table butter and add a touch of gentle seasoning — all 
according to an exclusive recipe- Makes you want to reach for 


your spoon? Сооа! Have it soon —and often. Enjoy it with 


milk added, as an extra-delicious cream of tomato. 


LOOK FOR THE RED-ANO- WHITE LABEL 











“Johnny Mint” leaves your mouth tingling with 


refreshment. There is no dental cream like 


SQUIBB DENTAL CREAM. 


Use it with SQUIBB ANGLE TOOTHBRUSH — bent 


like a dentist's mirror to reach more places. 


They’re companions in cleanliness. 
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MARY HALLAM 
(Continued from Page 47) 


gratitude that he was asking for, but an 
assurance that things looked better and 
brighter for her. And she could not deny him 
this satisfaction, and did not wish to. She 
looked at his down-bent head and knew that 
she felt not only gratitude but affection, and 
that she was by no means unhappy or un- 
hopeful. She said, gently launching the 
words from her lips with confidence in them, 
“So far, glad." And added, “ Yes, I’m glad." 

He seemed moved by her assurance, when 
it came, for he lay perfectly still as though 
he listened with all his being. **I believe you 
mean it," he said, and stirred and sat up. 
Then he took up his cup. “This is the first 
wine we'v^ drunk together," he said. '' Let's 
have a toast." He waited for her to take up 
her cup and then said, raising his, '' Here's 
to you, Mary Hallam, and here's hoping 
you'll say the same in a year's time.” 

° She drank and then let him fill her glass 
again. "It's my turn now," she said, but 
when she raised her cup she could think of 
nothing to say but, * Here's to you, Alan." 
It was the first time she had used his Chris- 
tian name, and she knew that he was as much 
aware of 1t as she was herself. 

The sun poured down on their heads and 
all about them was peace and absolute 
silence, without even a bird's note to break 
it. He'll remember this 
day,shethought, chen 
he’s an old man, and 
I'll remember it when 
I'm an old woman. 
And the thought of 
growing old, of her 
flesh and bones and 
blood gradually 
changing and aging, 
seemed a luxury be- 
yond her power to ише; 


assess. His clothes are full of lovely rips 


“T never thought and tears. 
you'd come with me," 
he said, “АШ the last 
minute. I was afraid 
you'd change your 
mind. I’ve just been 
thinking; if we go on 
as we've been going 
we'll get home day 
after tomorrow.” 

At the word “home” 
her doubts returned. 
"Alan," she asked 
him, "how are you 
going to explain to 
them all about me?" 

“1 lay awake last night," he said, '"'puz- 
zling that out. I decided it would save a lot 
of talk if we just said we were going to be 
married." He went on without looking at 
her, “We could say that we're going to 
marry in about six months. I don't like 
saying what isn't true, but we've got to say 
something. Six months will give you time to 
think things over, and it would keep people's 
mouths shut. Not that I care what they say. 
But I've got to think of you." 


SHE got up quickly and stood for a mo- 
ment looking down at him. Then, her hands 
in the pockets of her coat, she walked away 
a little distance. Had he made the sugges- 
tion simply for her sake? Or had he some 
other motive? Presently she returned, still 
puzzled, and said, hesitating, ‘ You wouldn't 
hold me to it, would you?" 

“So that's what's the matter, is it?" he 
asked, looking intently at her. ‘‘ Now just be 
sensible. I didn't want anyone to think you 
were just a girl I'd picked up; that's all. One 
minute you try to drown yourself and the 
next you're worrying because someone who's 
trying to help you may be taking an unfair 
advantage of you. Let me tell you this: I'm 
not going to get maudlin about you, so don't 
expect it.” 

She cried angrily, *I don't want you to 
get maudlin about me. It’s the last thing 
I'd want." 

“Maybe it'll be the last thing you'll get," 
he said with a sudden smile. "Think that 
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Mine. JU е i. 


By Ursella Wadleigh 


Johnny wears a black eye all the 


He hates the sight of toothbrush, 
comb and water. 
To keep his room his kingdom, 
he sets snares. 
Just when I think I'm off my beam, 
He turns on me with grin and 
shining eyes, 
Hugs me hard and in my hand, 
He puts a crawling thing—his 
newest prize. 


* * жж жж ЖЖ * 


over. We ought to be moving." He looked 
at his wrist watch. ‘Соте on, let's pack up.” 

She began to tidy away the remains of the 
lunch. His self-assurance both steadied and 
annoyed her. She liked it, yet felt she ought 
to resent it. Then she thought, Who are you 
lo resent anything? You've put yourself in his 
hands. Be thankful you can trust him. 

As she got on the pillion seat behind him 
she broke a silence that had lasted for some 
minutes. “АП right, you can tell them what 
you've just said you'd tell them." 

She heard, above the noise of the starting 
engine, his casual and indifferent “O.K.” 


They crossed on the Townshend Ferry, 
and it was rough and stormy. She was not 
seasick, however, and stayed out-of-doors 
in the wind, tasting the salt spray and wear- 
ing her raincoat like a cape over her tweed 
coat. Alan got into talk with a man driving 
a small car whom he seemed to know, and 
she hardly spoke to him during the crossing, 

Since he had made his first difficult, terse 


statement about his own life at Callac le | 


Petit, he had told her little about himself. 


Both withheld confidences, feeling that | 


there would be a time for them, but that it 
was not yet. Indeed, she wondered if she 
could ever unlock for him her Pandora’s box 
of troubles, and how 
they would sound to 
his ears if she did. 
More and more these 
troubles began to 


pared with his. 


At any rate, thanks Ж 
to him, her anxiety 4 
as to her immediate 4 
future had lost its | 
edge. The responsi- | 


bility for her well- 
being had now be- 
come his; he had as- 
sumed it of his own 


own purposes. What 
she most hked and 


ously adult about him, 


and she knew she had # 
been fortunate in her f 
encounter. She only | 
hoped she would not | 


fail him. 


From Dover to Devizes she was too tired f 


to take pleasure in the ride, or in the country 


through which they passed. When they: 


stopped at an inn for a cup of tea, he told 
her his plans. He proposed leaving her in the 
village, in Burley, while he went home and 
prepared his family for her arrival. He 


would get old Mrs. Boles to make up a bed 4 
for her, and he would return for her in about 3 


an hour. 


“TH have to tell my mother tonight," he | 
said, '' because it's a small house and she'd be * 


sure to hear your voice. But I think it would 
be best if you didn't see her until tomorrow." 
Then a look on her face made him say, 
"Don't worry, it's going to be all right. 
Think of her as a child. That's what she is. 
She couldn't face what she had to face. She 
went right back to a time when she was 
happy, when she was a little girl of nine or 
ten. And yet the queer thing is, she knows 
George and I are her sons. Simple is what 
she is. There are worse things, I suppose." 

A soft, thick dusk was falling when they 
reached Burley. The village lay on either 
side of a small, cressy stream bordered by 
willows. A narrow and very old stone bridge 
with a humped back connected the two 
halves. Close to the bridge on one side was a 
church, surrounded thickly by trees, and on 
the other side was the inn, the Wheat Sheaf, 
and the post office. 

It was a warm, still evening threaded with 
voices and the barking of dogs, and people 

(Continued on Page 84) 


free will, and for his ! 


admired about him | 
was his ability to cope 4 
withsituations. There % 
was something curi- f 


seem hke trivia com- Ё 
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daughliter of Mrs. Thomas Bruce Thompson and the late 
Mr. Thompson sand is engaged Мат Panl Henricks 
also of Chicago. He is an ВА: Маху Lieutenant Commander 
and served in the Pacific. 

Priscilla is an enthusiast about blusli-cleansing with 
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(Continued from Page 82) 

were walking about the main street and sit- 
tmg on their doorsteps or in their front gar- 
dens. Some of them looked up as the motor- 
cycle norsily crossed the bridge and stopped 
in front of the Wheat Sheaf. and one or two 
called out greetings to Alan, who answered 
briefly. He took Mary into the inn and 
asked the proprietor, a short, stout man in 
riding breeches, to give her some supper. 

“This is Mr. Luck," he said, "a good 
friend of mme. Пе look after you. PH be 
back in an hour." 

Mr. Luck. to her great relief, showed no 
curiosity about her. М was clear that he 
thought the village of greater interest and 
importance. They had had good weather, he 
said, for the harvest, and everybody had 
been busy helping to get it in. She presently 
sat down to a supper of cold beef, salad and 
| | plum tart brought to her in the dining room 
by Mr. Luck himself. Ile continued to talk 
about local affairs until Alan's return. 

As they went out to get on the motorcycle, 
Alan said, "George is pretty excited. Пе 
thinks Pm telling. him fairy tales. I’ve 
moved into his room —there are two beds in 
и - and you'll have to sleep in mine. Mrs. 
Boles sleeps in my mother's room.” 

"Oh," said Mary. " Then when she goes, 
shouldn't I ——" 

" No," he said, as she got up behind him. 
"TII rig up an electrical gadget so that if she 
wants anything in the night, her bell will ring 
in my room." 

Only to strangers, she soon learned, did 
Alan and George speak of Mrs. Garstin as 
"mother." At home they 


4 


"her" or ehe." Ther 


hers; she was the childish. 
incalculable deity of the 
house. Something of this 
Marvy had already guessed. 
, Tloldıng to Alan’s waist as 


dreads when 


| lage. she took a pride m his 
unusualness, and m the unusualness of his 
| situation. It set him apart; he was not the 
ordinary young man she had at first taken 
him for. Her hands tightly pressing his belt, 
| she thought, Hes ай 1 hare now to hold to. 
They went up a hill. rising directly from 
the water meadows. An almost full moon 
possessed the sky and the night, and she felt 
| she was m an improbable dream, invented 
| between slecp and waking. The road then ran 
downhill among trees, where the lighted win- 
dows of farms showed солу, and along а 
narrow lane between hedges, where they 
presently stopped at a small white gate. 
Looking with anxious eves at what was to be 
her home, she saw a squarely built. stone 
cottage, 1ts windows lighted and no curtains 
drawn. In an upper room figures were mov- 
| ing, and for an instant she caught a glimpse 
of a woman with long, tied-back hair falling 
between her shoulders. Alan said: 
“Mrs. Boles is putting her to bed. 
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игу. The вее automatic Gas 


water supply alinest as fast as it i~ drawn off. Cost 


amazingly little to run. Eliminate old-fashioned 


wash vonr clothes, an automatie Gas water-heater 
Is à necessity m every modern household, Order 


one in the right size for your family — today! 
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| [HE front door opened and a tall boy came 
| out to meet them. Tle came awkwardly, with 
| shy uncertamty. In the light from the open 


| door Mary saw a head of rough fair hair. 
“Tlere’s George," said Alan, holding the 


fı and inconvenience, Di fact; no matter haw vou gate open. 


Mary put out her hand. "How are you, 
George?" she said. 

The boy made an unintelligible answer, 
dropped her hand quickly and said, turning 
to Alan, " Let me put the bike away." 

As George disappeared around the corner 
of the house, Alan said, " He'll be all right 
when he gets used to you. He doesn't see 
enough people, poor kid." 

He took her into the living room, a square 
cottage room with a round table in the center 
of it, on which an oil lamp with a white china 
shade shed tts homely light. Mary, glancing 
around her, saw that the walls were papered 
with an old-fashioned paper and hung with a 
few prints. There was an open brick fireplace, 
and on the mantel above it stood a clock and 
a pair of spotted china dogs. On the opposite 
wall there were bookshelves filled with 
shabbv books. There were two easy chairs, 
with sagging seats and faded covers, and an 


referred to her simply as | HS EEE TET EE. AINUOAM I can't manage the stairs, 


hives were built around * h isal tying himself to said, *Mrs.-Boles,’ he said, 
one oman 

he thinks of 
warrying, iUs separaling 


himsel from all the others. А ae 
—HELEN ROWLAND. said, but I said, ‘Who’s 


i they sped out oi the vil- mamme doctor? Гуе done for 
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old-fashioned sofa. The carpet was old and 
patched, but clean, and the room smelled of” 
wax polish and paraffin. On a small table in 
the window a few flowers were arranged 
stiffly in a white vase. 

There were footsteps on the stairs and 
Mrs. Boles came in. She walked stiffly and 
held on to the back of a chair to cross the 
room. 

“This is Miss Mary Hallam,” Alan said. 





Mary got up and shook hands with the old 
woman, who drew a small chair out from the 
table and sat down, her hands under her | 
apron. Mary thought she had never seen | 
anyone so bloodless, so like a decent, tidily 
dressed corpse, ready for its burial. Except 
for her white apron she was all in black, and 
her temples, nose, forehead seemed trans- 
parent. She smelled of the years, though she 
was clean as a scrubbed pine table. She 
looked at Mary with bright, impersonal old 
eyes, devoid of expression, used only for see- 
ing objects that needed her attention, 

" You'll be company for the boys, miss," 
she said. “ICIL be nice for them to have а 
young lady in the house." She turned to 
Alan. " Well, I put her to bed; she was as good 
as gold and went like a lamb. ' Alan's home,’ 
she kept saying, ' Alan's home, Mrs. Boles.’ 
She's been no trouble at all lately. I’ve kept 
accounts of everything, and I hope you'll find 
everything right." 

“Of course it's right, Mrs. Boles. 1 don't 
know what we'd have done without you.” 

"]'m not able to get about as I used to,” 
said the old woman. "If it wasn't for the 

stairs I might stay on, but 


not with my legs. Doctor 


thal a man ‘it’s time someone took 
care of you instead of you 
taking care of them,’ he 


going to take care of me, 


others sinee ] was twelve, 
and l'l} go on doing for others till the end,’ 
] said." 

And she will, thought Mary. 

Alan presently went into the kitchen with 
Mrs. Boles to look over the accounts, and 
Mary and George were left alone. Mary 
asked who had helped them before Mrs. 
Boles came, and he sard that an aunt had 
lived with them, his mother’s younger sister, 
a widow, but that she had married again 
two years ago and had gone to Canada. 

"Isn't it awfully lonely for vou?" she 
asked. 

He shook his head. * Not for me." His face 
took on an expression of exaggerated serious- 
ness. “I always have plenty to think about." 

There was a long silence and then he asked 
if Alan had told her they had а bathroom. 
she said he hadn't, and indeed the matter 
had been much in her mind. She had feared 
an outdoor privy, and the most primitive 
sort of washing arrangements. 

" Alan built it three years ago," he said, 
and got up. "I'll show you if you hke.” 

She followed him through the kitchen, 
where Alan and Mrs. Boles were sitting at 
the table. It was a pleasant little room, and 
contained a tall dresser, an oilstove, a small 
boiler, a sink and four kitchen chairs. Wher- 
ever she looked there was order and neatness. 
George threw open the door of a lean-to, and 
said, ‘Here it is,” in a voice full of boyish 
pride, She saw a white enameled tub, a hand 
basin with running water, a cement floor and 
walls of pitch pine. 

" Did Alan really do all this himself?" she 
asked, marveling. 

“I helped him a bit, but I was only a kid 
of twelve then. And a chap in the village 
helped with the plumbing. Alan did all the 
rest. The bathtub cost ten pounds.” 

“It’s beautiful," Mary said. 

As they passed through the kitchen again, 
Alan glanced up at her and said in a brisk, 
impersonal way ,'* You're dead tired. George, 
take her upstairs and show her her room." 
He added, '' Breakfast's at seven-thirt y." 

Mary admitted that she was more than 
ready for bed, said good night, and gladly 

(Continued on Page 86) 
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Overweight 





may menace your health, 


especially if you are over 30, 
it often goes hand in hand with high 
blood pressure, heart ailments, diabetes, 
and other diseases. However, if you are 


under 30, a small amount of overweight 





Follow his advice for bringing your 
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nger, happier Mie! 
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for Metropolitan's free booklet, 
“Overweight and Underweight.” 
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Leroy AO Lincoln, 
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of almost 300 foods, suggested low- 
calorie menus, illustrated reducing ex- 


ercises, and a table of ideal weights. 
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(Continued from Page 84) 
followed George up the stairs. On the upper 
floor there were three bedrooms. They tip- 
toed past Mrs. Garstin's door, and George 


| opened the door of a small room to the left of 


the stairs. 

" Here's where you'll sleep," he said. 

It was a small neat room with white case- 
ment curtains at the one window and a clean 
white bedspread on the iron single bed. Be- 
sides a table and a chair there were a chest of 
drawers full of Alan’s clothes neatly ar- 
ranged, a hanging mirror, and over the bed 
two shelves filled with books. Holding up 
the lamp, she scrutinized their titles. On the 
top shelf were two °“ Westerns,” an old vol- 
ume of Sherlock Holmes, a single volume of 
Shakespeare containing only the tragedies, a 
Bible, 
Kipling’s verse. On the lower shelf were 
MaugLa4m's Of Human Bondage, three 
technical books on electrical engineering, and 
a book on gardening. 

She waited till all the noises of the house 
had ceased except for a murmur of talk from 
the room where George and Alan were, before 
slipping down the stairs and into the bath- 
room. Surely, she thought, Alan couldn't 
run this house and pay Mrs. Boles out of 
what he earned. She had no idea what 
wages he received, but it seemed likely that 
Mrs. Garstin was not penniless. Probably, she 
thought, she had an annuity, if perhaps a 
small one. But Alan, she realized, had a 
talent for living, for managing his affairs. 
There was nothing at all of the helpless male 
about him. She guessed that he would re- 
gard her poor efforts at housckeepmg with 
pitving contempt. 

The thought of the morning and her first 
meeting with Mrs. Garstin kept her awake 


Pilgrim’s Progress, and a book of ° 


about for half an hour, and the water wz 
boiling on the oilstove for tea. She helpe 
the old woman, who said that the damp mae! 
her joints stiffer, and took note of all th: 
she said and did. Breakfast was not a соп. 
plicated affair. They had tea, porridge, Басо! 
bread and butter, and jam. Mrs. Сагы 
stayed quietly in her bed, Mrs. Boles sak 
till a tray was taken up to her. There We 
no hot water in the morning; the boiler we. 
lighted and baths were taken three times | 
week and at night, Alan had a kettle of hc 
water to shave with. In winter, Mrs. Bok 
said, the kitchen was warmed by an c 
heater, and there was another for Mr 
Garstin's room, while the boys kept tk 
house supplied with wood for the sitting 
room fire. Alan, she said, was as goa | 
housekeeper as any woman, and better tha’ 
most. 





às ДА | 
SURPRISING what he knows," she sai 


"but he's carried a burden since he*was 
lad, and that's made him wise before | 
time. He'll make a good husband." 

As he ate his breakfast, Alan asked Mar! 
if she had had a good night. | 

"Very good," she told him. 

“The bed's hard." 

“I got used toit." 

“РИ clear the things out of the drawer — 
tonight. And on my way home I'll stop 1 | 
the post office to see if any of your parce 
have come.’ 

"I hope they have," she said. “Anywa | 
I'll do some washing today.” She caught, 
look of what she took for amusement in h` 
eyes and added, “Perhaps Mrs. Boles w? 
help me. Гуе never done any washing c 
Ironing. 
. Mrs. Boles looked at her 


*, 


as If she coul 





for some time, but at last she slept, un- not have heard her correctly, said, © Neve 
easily, for the bed was done " and then fei 
hard and her fears pro- ees silent, as if the 


duced one alarmmg dream 
after another. Suddenly, 
in the midst of her dreams, 
she hearda voice; it seemed 
to speak loudly and clearly 
within her very ear, inside 
her head. With a start 
she was wide awake, and 
the penetrating, pervasive 
tones continued to echo, like tlie reverbera- 
tions of a gong. Never before had she had 
such an experience. " Be not atraid," the voice 
had said, and now, wide awake, she could 
hear the diminishing echo repeating itself, 
"Be not afraid . ©. be not afraid," in dy- 
ing waves of sound. She lay listening with 
her whole being in a state of excited. expect- 
anc y. Where had it come from? Who or what 
had spoken? 


\\ HEREVER it came from, it was the message 
of all messages that she needed. She knew 
that it was fear and fear alone that had 
driven her down the sands and into the sea, 
an accumulation of fears never admitted, 
never expressed. Looking back over her 
life, she saw that her every act had been 
dictated by fear: fear for her own future, 
fear of disappointment, fear of loneliness, 
fear of failure. She had snatched too hastily 
at Ferdinand Walsh because she was afraid. 
In the dark little room she turned a new 
scrutiny upon her hatred of Letty; and that, 
too, she now sax, had arisen from childish 
fear of her. Fear of her father, too much a 
stranger to her, had kept them apart. And 
fear of what she would find at the end of this 
journey had tormented her during every 
mile of it. She clearly saw how utterly il- 
logical it was to fear for the fate of what she 
had tried her hardest to destroy. To live 
in a continual state of nervous apprehension 
over something she had already thrown away 
was, she saw, the supremest folly. Relax, 
she said to herself, and gradually she let 
every tense muscle and sinew go, drew in her 
breath gently and let time flow over her, 
softly and darkly, aware of a sense of peace 
and a quict exaltation. 

She woke to the twittering of birds, looked 
out on a small, somewhat neglected garden, 
saw that a soft rain was falling, and dressed 
quickly. She was downstairs before Alan or 
George, though Mrs. Boles had been up and 


Wise men, instead of ex- 
plodinz general pregndiecs. 
employ their sazacits to dis- 


cover the bitest wisdom which 
prevails in them. 


ташы 
were beyond her comma i 
hension. 
After Alan left, Mar 
helped Mrs. Boles with th” 
«cleaning and tidying d 
kitchen and sitting roon 
and the old woman the” 
went upstairs to Mrs. Ga, 
stin’s room with a tra 
and remamed up there, while Mary sat Ж 
the sitting room darming her three e pairs с Í 
stockings. She could hear the voices of th 
two women over her head, Mrs. Garstin’s 
curiously light and childish treble. She fe! 
that since last night she had turned a fres 
page of her life, that she had put the pa: 
behind her. As her песе went in and ot? 
she told herself that she had not a worry 
now, in the world. If her health continue 
to mprove—and she was beginning to bu 
lieve it might—she had little to wish fof 
She liked George. She liked, trusted ani 
even admired Alan. She was not going to Б 
afraid of Mrs. Garstin. She had work to dd 
It was as simple as that. i 
The voices from above became suddenl# 
louder, and there were steps on the stairs 
"And now you'll see the nice young ladi 
Alan’s brought back with him," she hear; 
Mrs. Boles say, as if she were speaking to ! 
child. "She's going to look after the houg 
when I’ve gone, just like he told you. Com, 
along, dear. There's nothing to be afraid of.? 
Quickly Mary put down her darning 
Mrs. Garstin was afraid. She was frightene, 
at the thought of a stranger in the house! 
Oh, the poor creature! Her own lhngerin? 
dreads vanished in an instant as Mrs. Bole 
came in, holding the агт of a thin woma l 
with fair, whitening hair worn in a great bur | 
large blue eyes which rolled too much if 
their sockets and features that must onc; 
have been irresistibly pretty. The lips parte: 
a little, and the whole expression was that c 
a child on its best behavior, trying hard t 
remember to do and say correctly all that i; 
had been told to do and say. It was a рег. 
sonality so appealing, so pathetic, so hesitan, 
that Mary was half afraid to go forward fo. 
fear of giving alarm. But she went, holdin | 
out her hand, and Mrs. Boles, a little roughE 
but with kindly intent, pushed forward th) 
right hand of her charge. | 
(Continued on Page 89) 


-— EDMUND BURKE. 
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3 you have a heart you'll love“ The Yearling.” 
| You will truly love it because it is the 
ofa young family, a father, a mother and а boy, 
o live in a strange, a dangerous, a hard and a 
UM part of this world. A part of this world 
aich you have never seen, probably, but which 
u should see. It is a story that will almost break 
ur heart, sometimes, because it is about a boy, 
'ery young and growing boy, and the things that 
loved and that he had to do. 
He loved animals, this boy, and he wanted one 
imal that he could call his own, that would 
low him through the woods and glades, and that 
could talk to and that would be his friend, his 
ry dear and close friend. His only friend, really, 
: got that friend, finally, and he got it in a way 
at will thrill you and terrify you and that will 
Id you breathless as you watch. He got that 
end in spite of a mother who wanted to love her 
1, but who did not dare. 
And when he has his friend, this boy Jody, and 
s named his friend Flag, then you will see the 
ings happen that make a boy grow older, that 
ike a boy grow up and be a man. They are hard 
ngs that happen to this boy, bitter things, but 
y give him something else, something that he 
5 needed and wanted all his life. 
You will see a new star born in “The Yearling.” 
iude Jarman, Jr. is his name, and be assured 
at he will do to your heart 1s something very 
nderful. You will see Gregory Peck in arole that 
reat and human and warming, and full of stark 
ager and poise and courage. And you will see 
е Wyman as Jody’s mother, in a hard role, а 
y hard role, but one that will make you admire 
more than you ever have before, and one that 
| draw you to her in greatest sympathy. 


Story 


There are others too, many others, and theirs is 
tory photographed їп the full brilliance of the 
id color of that strange and hard world they 
> in. “The Yearling” is a great and wonderful 
erience. If you have a heart you will love it 
1 be better for having seen it. 

‘The Yearling" is The Picture Of The Year. Its 
rs, Gregory Peck and Jane Wyman, are Marjorie 
ınan Rawlings's characters come to hfe. 





l'he supporting cast headed by Claude Jarman, 
, includes Clem Bevans. Margaret Wycherly 
1 Forrest Tucker. The screen play by Paul 
born is superb. Director-producer Clarence 
own and producer Sidney Franklin have created 
Technicolor film of which Metro-Goldwyn- 


ayer may be truly proud. 
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Good eating made easy! — — 


Thats the wonderful thing about Treet ! 














Treet — not one but two favorite meats! 


There's more to Treet than you sce or taste—tremendous food 
values are concentrated in this blend of tender pork shoulder 
and sugar-cured hams Treet 1s rich in proteins and calories, 
minerals anel vitamins—and none of this nutritious goodness 
is ever lost, for [reet is sealed in the tin before cooking. 
Remember. Treet is not one but two favorite meats—and you 
can serve Treet any way you serve ham! 


for additional Treet and Canned Meats recipes, write 
Warie Guiord, Dept. 17, P.O. Box 2053, Chicago 9, Ш. 


Serve Treet every 


March, |: 


Treet- Corn-Potato Scallop 


n Here's the Treet meal-in-one-dish that has everything—it's 
< easy-cooking, good-looking, good-tasting, good for you! | 

Cube contents ! tin of Treet, heat with М cup milk, 2 cups ced 
% cup chopped green pepper. % cup + 3 
chopped onion, 1% tsps. salt, % tsp. pepper. Arrange he PI 
mixture with 5 cups hot sliced potatoes (cooked 10 min.) in 
role. Sprinkle flour on each layer. Dot with 
ver, bake 30 min. in 375* F. oven. 
s and arrange 





cream-style corn, 


layers in casse 
Cloverbloom Butter, co 
Cut contents of another tin of Treet in 8 slice 
on top of casserole. Bake uncovered 15 min. Serves 8 

| lressing. 
— with lettuce wedges and 1000 Island dressing 
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and nothing but 
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way you serve ham! 


(Continued from Page 8é 
1 am Mary Hallam,” Mary said. “1 
e last night. How do you do?” 
I’m better, thank you." said Mrs, Gar- 
‚ and Mrs. Boles put in, in an undertone: 
She always says she's better, poor lamb." 
I’ve been doing some mending,” Mary 
. "My stockings were full of holes.” 
. Garstin nodded and then looked. in- 
ingly at Mrs. Boles, 
Yes, dear," said the old woman, “I 
w. I've forgotten your sewing. I'll go 
ind get it.” | 


RY said she would go, and asked where 
as. On the window sill in Mrs. Garstin's 
n, the old woman said, and Mary ran 
airs. This was the largest bedroom, and 
filled with things that must have be- 
ed to Mrs. Garstin’s early youth. There 
> Victorian engravings on the walls, and 
e china and bric-a-brac of the same period 
nged on hanging shelves. On a bedside 
e were framed photographs of Alan and 
rge, taken some years carher. Flowers 
> stuck stiffly here and there into small 
ow-necked vases, probably by Mrs. 
is. Sheran down with the sewing basket 
set it on the table, and at once Mrs. 
stin held out her hands for it. 
Wait, dear," said Mrs. Boles. "lll thread 
needle for you. Now just sit quiet and 
to the young lady, there's a good girl.” 
Irs. Garstin turned her head away, like a 
child, but a moment later, as Mary 
ed up her mending, she felt that the 
‘t and empty blue eyes were watching 
Mary looked up at her and smiled. 
fter an hour's work, she glanced out the 
low and saw that the rain had stopped. 
as growing lighter, clouds were breaking 
all the green foliage about the house 
ened with wet. She looked down at Mrs. 
stin’s feet. She wore a blue cotton dress 
an old gray cardigan, a httle tight from 
у washings. She was well shod for walk- 
even on wet roads, and Mary thought 
might take her along the lane a little way. 
Would you like a walk?" she asked. 
irs. Garstin looked up with an air of 
rise. "Is it Sunday?" she asked. 
No," Mary said. “it’s Thursday, but 
dn't we go just the same?" Then she 
erstood. Mrs. Boles found walking so 
cult that it was probably left to Alan or 
rge to take her out when Sonday came. 
ell go," Mary said firmly. "Га like to 
You see, 1 only came last night, and I 
en't been out yet. Then we can finish our 
ing when we come back." 
irs. Garstin at once looked happy. She 
dled her bits of stuff into the basket and 
up. Mary took her arm and they went 
together, Mrs. Garstin smiling shyly and 
rly like a child being given a treat. A 
ll brick path led to the gate, on cither 


. 4$ 
“Tell me sore tring. 





PADS 


de of which were tall blac b 
curving and narrow, оноо 6, 
yards or so to the telt and ended 
farm gate. On the « ther 
were meadows, where cow were рт Т2. 
From this farm, Mrs. Moles had told hier, 
they got milk, “butter and. eris The hous 
could Just be seen егесі Dy tall elon 
l'hey walked as far as the wate, lowly, Mi 
Garstin өп Mary's army She was fight and 
Walked with û curiously эрги ши step. 
Mary asked her if she hhed walking and Mts. 
Garstin said that she did, but that she was 
afraid ol meeting strangers 
"lI don't like people,” shi 
Stare at me. They're wicked. Pm wicked, 
too, but 1 don't stire E know it's ride.” 
"You're not wieked,” Магу said. "Alan 
and George wouldn't love you Il vou were.” 
Her head nodded solemnly, childishly. "1 
am. Гат very, very, very wacked. The most 
wicked person in the world. Georwe and 
Alan love me because Pm their mother, but 
l'm very wicked." And she gave Mary а 
grave and portentous look. | 
| The air was delicious with the scent. of 
ferns and wet earth, and the sun now came 
out warm and bright, and every raindrop 
glistened. " How beautiful it is!" Marv вш, 
hoping to turn her mind to other topics, 
Over to the south there rose up in a clear 
and lovely line the chalk downs, with heavy 
clumps of trees on their sides and summits. 
looking dark and solid. Vhe whole country- 
side undulated, rising soltly here, falling 
soltly there, and the yelow harvested fields 
made lovely patterns against the distant 
blues and greens of hill and meadow. 
“ld like to walk down the kine a little 
way," Mary said. "As [аг as the next farm 
gate if you're not tired." 


He Lane, 
mere 
aif Ur 


lo od the pati 


said. I Flies 


Mus. Garstin smiled her assent, und walked 
beside her. "We're like two sisters," she 
said. '' Two sisters who've met after a great 
many years. ] wonder where we've been all 
this time. Don't vou?" 

" [t would be interesting to know, wouldn't 
it?” said Mary, and then, thinking, / mustn't 
deal too much in fantasy, it may be bad for her, 
said, " Most of the time, of course, I've been 
in London." 

"Ín London," echoed Mrs. Garstin, and 
added thoughtfully, ‘Perhaps at the Army 
and Navy Stores.” 

Iler mention of this shop, with whieh 
people living in the country so frequently 
dealt, encouraged Магу. “Well, I’ve often 
been there," she said. To Duy things.” 

Nirs. Garstin. considered this. " Was it 
guns or ropes you went for?” she asked. 

“Neither.” Mary answered. "Once. | 
bought a camera, and once 1 bought a dog, 
a little collie puppy. 1 loved him more than 
anything in the world." 

" More than vour mother or your father?” 

"More than anvthing 
| had to play with, I 
mean.” 

“Then,” asked Mrs. 
Garstin, “why didn’t 
you Dring him with 
you?” 

"Tle died a long time 
ago." 

Herarmwas clutched 
convulsively. "He... 
died!” 

"Well," said Mary, 
fearful of having made 
a blunder, " he was very 
old. Hes buried under 
a beech tree in the 
country and bluebells 
grow on his grave." 

"Наа Oh. "Mrs. 
Garstin whispered, 
"how dreadful!” 

ind Mary thought, 
J musl never speak of 
death again. 

Mrs. Garstinloosened 
her acht chuteh of her 
arm, and paused in 
the rutted lane, which, 
i xcept that it was open 
sky, looked as 


theurh at had 


ПОМ 





| 


been | 
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1898 — DELIGHTFUL MRS. PAT” CAMPBELL was the 
London stage Sar. Equally well-known was 
that popular yaehtsinan and tea merchant, 
Sir Thomas Lipton. 


The former was renowned for the roles of 
Paula Tanqueriay and rene. The latter... 
for his incomparable blend of tea Пош his 
own Ceylon tea gardens = brish- flavored 
Lipton’s! 


1947 —JOAN CAULFIELD i~ one of the bright- 


est stars of the day. She will soon appear 


in Paramount's "WELCOME STRANGER." 


JOAN SAYS, “Sir Thomas Lipton made me a 
third-generation tea drinker. My grand- 
mother started the family off on his fresh. 
spirited tea.” The reason, Joan. you and 
your people like lions is because its 
brisk, 

the result of 
Lipton's scientific blending of as many as 


Brisk means richer flavor 
18 different teas, each chosen for its special 
character. 


No wonder there's a delightful difference 
that makes Lipton Tea America’s favorite 
brand, Try it. 


LIPTON TEA 


Brisk flavor 


—never flat 
Save money. Buy the larger packages. 
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carved out of the thick dark foliage by ап 
apple corer. "I'll tell you something," she 
whispered, “if you'll promise never to tell 
anyone else. We all die. You and I and 
everybody.” 

Mary nodded. “ Yes," she said, “І suppose 
we do. But never mind, we're alive now. 
And so are Alan and George and Mrs. Boles, 
and the birds and the cows, all alive to- 
gether.” 

“So we are,” said Mrs. Garstin, and 
nodded, and resumed her springing walk, 
smiling once more. 

Alive, thought Mary. I, alive? Can any- 
one who has thrown away life ever really live 
il again? Bul I am, I am living i1. And she 
lifted up her face to the sky, where the 
clouds were packing away, and the sun was 
bursting hotly out and retreating again and 
bringing warm odors out of the lane and the 
dripping uedges. I am, I am living it. 

They walked as far as the farm gate 
where a sign said, “ Day-old chicks for. sale, 
cut flowers, honey, apples." She knew it was 
useless to ask who lived there, and they 
turned toward home, Mrs. Garstin stepping 
now and again carelessly into puddles, so 
that on their return Mary had to find dry 
shoes for her and did not know whether to 
scold her or not. 

Mrs. Boles had no such scruples, and 
shook a crooked forefinger at her, saying, 
"You're a naughty, naughty girl! How 
many times have I told vou to keep your 
feet dry?" 

They put her sewing into her hands and 
Mary went into the kitchen to talk to Mrs. 
Boles, from whom she had 
much to learn. The farm 
at the end of the lane be- 
longed to a farmer named 
Hobday, she said. Down 
below at the lower farm 
were Mr. Bailey and his 
sons, Arthur and Dick, 
his daughter, Mrs. Dykes, 
and her husband. The 
Dykeses were the right 
sort, and sometimes Will Dykes and Alan 
went out together after rabbits or a partridge. 

“But you wouldn't say any of them was 
really friendly with the Garstins. Seems as 
if the folks here was suspiciouslike of any- 
one as doesn't farm their own land," she said. 

For lunch there were cold sausage rolls 
which Mrs. Boles had inade the day before, 
and a milk pudding. For the supper there 
were pork chops and mushrooms, and before 
she left, Mrs. Boles said, she'd “rattle up” a 
treacle pudding, as she'd got a bit of suet, 
and put it on to boil It was George's 
favorite. 

“Now,” said Mrs. Boles, “what else can I 
tell you?" 

A thousand and one things, thought Mary, 
but there wouldn’t be time for them, and 
she’d have to learn them from Alan and 
George. She found a battered old cookery 
book on the kitchen shelf and made up her 
inind to study it. She'd seen that oil, coal 
and wood were kept in the shed where Alan 
kept his motorcycle. She'd learned how to 
manage the oilstove and how to fill it. The 
boiler was George's affair; he cleaned it and 
iighted it, and all she'd need to do would be 
to give it a shakedown and put coke on it 
now and again. Mrs. Boles had cleaned the 
house from top to bottom. If Mary wanted 
a bit of help sometimes, she said, Mrs. Dykes 
might come over and lend a hand, but she 
had two little ones under seven and her own 
house to look after. 


E 


it. 


‘The old woman left after tea, and when 
she had gone a vivid awareness of the 
strangeness and loncliness of her situation 
overwhelmed Mary as she stood at the gate. 
She knew she would count the hours every 
day until Alan and George caine home. 
Would she be able to endure the loneliness? 
she asked herself, and thought yes, if Alan 
stayed. And already Mrs. Garstin had cast a 
sort of spell on her. Her condition had a 
curious fascination of its own; indeed, her 


| personal charm had by no means been 


destroyed. For the first time in her life 
Mary felt herself to be necessary, or in a 
position to make herself necessary, to other 


The best way to show that 
а stick is crooked is not to 
argue about it, or spend your 
time denouncing it, 
lay a straight stick alongside 


“larch, ШЕШ 
| 
people, and she found stimulation in this 
knowledge. 

Alan's motorcycle came exploding along 
the lane at half past six, and after putting it 
in the shed he came into the kitchen where | 
Mary was delicately handling the pork 
chops and wondering how long it would be © 
before she could touch raw meat without | 
repugnance. Looking quickly at his face, | 
she saw only the unconcerned look she now 
knew so well, the level regard and the hint of 
sullenness about the mouth. If he was glad 
to see her there, if he had looked forward to 
his home-coming today, he gave no sign of it. 


ét 

Pork chops," he said. “Mrs. Boles was 
always buying them. I don't like pork 
much, do you?" 

“No,” she said, “but it’s all there is. She 
said I was to fry them." 

"Well, see that they're cooked enough, 
Any potatoes?" 

"She didn't say anything about potatoes. 
There are mushrooms." 

Не went to a cupboard, took out some 
potatoes and scrubbed them. ‘‘Don’t peel 
them, just salt them and put them on to 
boil. I'll go in and see her now, and then Ill 
come and help you. George won't be home 
till late. He works at the rector's every day, 
you know, and then studies with him at 
night.” When he returned to the kitchen 
again he said, “I’ve heard her version of 
things. Now let’s hear yours.” 

She asked eagerly, “What did she say?” 

"She's forgotten everything I told her last 
night. She calls you her sister, but I think 
she just means that you're 
someone she likes.” 

“Alan, I never dreamed 
She must have had a 


charming mind.” 


but to 


For a moment he said | 


м —„—— 


she'd be so—so charming. | 


nothing, but watched the | 
pan in which the chops | 


about her tonight," he 
said. “As George is out, it's a good oppor- 
tunity. What are you going to do with those 
mushrooms?” he asked. 
“I was going to fry them. I’ve washed 
them." 
“You haven't peeled them." 


were frying. “PH tell you | 


"[ didn't know I had to." She sighed. | 


ДА 
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“Tve got an awful lot to learn 


“That’s all right. So have I. Here, give | 


them to me, I'll do it." 
He peeled them and dropped them into the 
frying pan, after pouring off most of the fat. 
“Do you always come home as early as 
this?" she wanted to know. 


“Earlier, as a rule. Tonight I stopped at : 


the post office to see 1f any of your parcels 
had come, but they hadn't. If you ask my 
advice, which you haven't, I'd say write to 
your father now and tell him you're in Eng- 
land and all right. If you don't want him to 
know where you are, I can get a chap at the 
factory who's going to London to post your 
letter there. Your father's bound to be wor- 
ried at the thought of your being in France 
when war comes.” 

“Is it coming? Are you sure?" 

* As sure as I'm alive," he said, and put his 
hand in his pocket. “Here’s the evening 


paper. Read it while you're waiting for the ` 


chops to cook. I'll go and set the table."' 

Yes, she thought, it certainly looked like 
it, unless a miracle happened. She put the 
paper down and thought, 7f he goes, I couldn't 
stay here. I couldn't possibly stay here without 
him. 

At supper, Mrs. Garstin sat between them. 
She ate like a nicely brought up child, taking 
great care to place her knife and fork side by 
side when she had finished. Now and again 
it seemed as if she were trying to follow their 
talk, but found it too great an effort. 

After supper, Alan helped Mary with the 
dishes. Mrs. Garstin sat in the kitchen while 
they worked, winding a ball of wool onto a 
stick and then winding it back again. Alan 
did the washing up, piling up the warm and 
dripping plates so fast that Mary got behind 
with the drying. Mrs. Garstin was not al- 
lowed to help. She dropped things, Mrs 

(Continued on Page 94) 
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The shell of our former 


and the average American man next to a 
ight of old, and you'll discover a surpris- 
y fact. By modern standards, our iron- 
d ancestors were pretty undersized! 
The human race has grown appreciably 
се medieval times. But the real news 1s 
w rapidly it has grown recently. For 
stance, the soldier of the second World 
ar — according to Selective Service figures 
opped his 1917 counterpart by almost 
full inch! 

This gain is largely due to the things we 
ve learned about food. It is a very tangible 
sult of research in vitamins, minerals, 


proteins — the myriad complex food sub- 
stances which help build sound bones and 
tall, straight bodies. 


Because so many of these vital substances 
are found in nature’s most nearly perfect 
food — milk — National Dairy scientists are 
able to make a unique contribution to the 
sum of nutritional knowledge. 


Behind them is a great organization — and 
many specialized talents — teamed up to turn 
National Dairy research into more and better 
foods for your table. And these, in turn, help 
advance the health of America. Just watch 
the next generation! 
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selves! 


Dedicated to the wider use and better under- 
standing of dairy products as human food 
... as a base for the development of new 
products and materials . . . as a source of 
health and enduring progress on the farms 
and in the towns and cities of America. 


NATIONAL DAIRY 


PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
AND AFFiLIATED COMPANIES 
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Look inside this vreat new General Electric 
(Model ND-8). Big Super-Freezer holds 20 
standard packages of frozen foods, plus + tee 
trays (80 ice cubes). Bottle space big enough 


for 12 square one-quart milk bottles; enough 





headroom for really tall bottles! Notice the 


ample, conveniently arranged shelves 2, . the 
big fruit, meat, and vegetable drawers for keep- 
ing these foods market-fresh! Did. you ever see 


such a refrigerator? Don't you саш one? 





Greafest advance 
reeling 


THING that women have wanted and asked for— first‏ ا 
and foremost—in new refrigerators is MORE FOOD.‏ 
STORAGE CAPACITY.‏ 

Now, General Electrie answers that demand—with the 
greatest advanee in refrigerators in 20 years! ... The greatest 
advance since General Electric pioneered the "sealed-1n-stecl" 
refrigerating unit, 

It's the new General Electrie Space Maker Refrigerator— 
the refrigerator that gives vou a third. more food-storage 


eapacity with no increase in kitchen floor space. 


Compare a General Electric Space Maker 


with your present refrigerator 


Suppose you now have a 6-cubie-foot refrigerator that jnst fits 
in your kitehen. 

The new General Electrie will fit in the same floor spaee, 
vet give yon & cubic feet of food-storage capacity! In other words, 
you ean have two extra cubic feet of space for storing food, 


without needing any more kitchen space for your refrigerator. 


That's an example of how these wonderful new refrigerators 
give you one third more room inside the refrigerator— more 
room for frozen foods. more room for bottles. for meats, vege- 
tables, for everything vou keep in your refrigerator. And this 


has been aehieved with no reduction in thickness of insulation! 


How is this possible? 


This truly great advanee in household refrigerators has been 
made possible by improved design and engineering of General 
Klectrie’s famons ‘sealed-in-steel” refrigerating unit. The 
mechanism has been made highly eompaet, so it takes up less 


room in the base of the refrigerator. 


More efficient and economical than ever! 


‘These same engineering improvements have made the General 
Electric refrigerating unit more efficient and economieal than 
ever before! 

The *sealed-in-steel ^ mechanisms in today’s General Electric 
Refrigerator has abont one third more refrigerating eapaeity 
... freezes ice 35% faster . . . uses less electricity . . . than 


the latest units made before the war! 
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. | On the right is the new General Electric 8-cubic- 
he pictures teli the story x foot Space Maker model in the same kitchen. Notice 
the difference in the sizes of the freezer (for frozen-food 


а А . "€ d < el nore roon here 15 " RIETS Le 
| the left is a standard 6-cubic-foot refrigerator in storage), and how much more t it is for general 


sitchen. Note the size of the freezer and the food- 
rage space. Note, too, that a bigger refrigerator 


uldn't fit in this kitchen. 


fox «d sLorage. 





Yet this refrigerator fits in exactly the same kitchen 
© ] 


space as the usual 6-cubic-foot model! 





Model illustrated is the NC—6-cubic-foot 


mtu REFRIGERATORS 


ition—day in, day out: year in, year out- is primarily Over 2 mill/og 7 SCIVICE 


u're buying when you buy a relrigerator. More than a 
General Electric Refrigerators have been 1n service 7er years Or олег 


rs or longer. 


Greater-than-ever dependability! 


sts and Inspections prove that these new. more com- 


rigerating units should give even longer and more de- 
- e UC 


€ performance than the great -aealed-in-steel units 
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she said, " I'm feeling very well. | 
" WELL. thank the Lord for that. You'll] @ ! 
i need to be. Look, I'm going to tell you the | | 



































(Continued Trom Page 90) 
Boles had said, and the fall and crash fright- 
ened and distressed her. 

At nine, Mary went upstairs with her to 
help her get to bed. In the candlelit room 
she undressed shyly, drawing her nightdress 
over her head before taking off her under- 
clothes. 

"I'm steeping all alone tonight," she told 
Mary with satisfaction. " I don’t like sharing 
my room with people. They snore. You 
wouldn’t believe how they snored, those peo- 
ple who were here. Mrs. Boles and Mrs. 
Boles and Mrs. Boles. They were here too 
long. They meant to be kind, but they out- 
staved their welcome.” 

Mary put a dressing gown about her shoul- 
ders and she sat in front of her dressing table, 
unloosed her hair, which hung below her 
waist, and waited for Mary to brush it. As 
she drew the brush down with rhythmical, 
soothing strokes, Mary thought, Ske has 
lovely hair. It must have been wonderful when 
she was a girl, 

When Mrs. Garstin was in bed and the 
candles blown out and the matches taken 
away for satety, as Mrs. Boles had instructed, 
Mary went downstairs. 

Alan got up and went to a corner cupboard 
which he opened and from which he took a 
bottle of stout and two mugs. He filled one 
and was about to fill the other when Mary 
said: 

"] don't think 1 like stout.” 

“It’s good for you," he said. "T want to 
see you put some fat on those bones.” 

"Am ] so very thin?" 

“Too thin. And vou'll be working hard 
here.” 

"A9 far. 
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whole story, from the beginning. It'll take 
some time.” 

*he nodded, and said, " I've been looking 
forward to 1115 ever since you first told me." 

"ln a way ] have, too, and in a way [| 
haven't. This is how it was. My father was | 
a doctor named Giles Garstin. He was one of 
those lucky people who really love their 
profession, I’m another. He was so keen on 
it that he never wanted a holiday.” 

'"] was like that too," Mary Said. 

He nodded and went on. "Several years 
atter he left medical school, he got a chance 
to buy a practice in a small town about forty 
miles from York, and decided to take it. 
He had been there about two years when he 
met mv mother. That was in January. 
nineteen fourteen. She had been acting in| 
a repertory company, and one day found 
herself in York plaving the part of Celia in 
As You Like lt. My father had heard about 
this company and decided he'd spend a night 
or two in York and go to the play. He went, 
and he saw my mother and he went clean 
daft about her. There's no other word for it. 
He got an introduction somehow, and from 
that time on there was only one woman in 
the world for him. When he knew what he 
wanted he wasted no time about it. She 
didn't want to give up the stage, and 1 don't 
blame her, but she fell in love with him, and 
that was that. I don't believe two people 
ever loved each other more than those two. 
They married, and he took her to Moreland 
Castle, which was the name of the village 
where he lived. 

"Mv father was a good-looking chap. Не 
was clever. besides, and he hadn't lived in 
Moreland Castle for two vears without mak- 
ing some women friends. One of them, a 
widow of about his age with a bit of money, 
was set on marrving him. When he came 
back with my mother, this woman was sort 
of stunned. She couldn't torgive him for 
marrying someone younger than she was, 
and beautiful, and an actress, That last was 
the worst of all. She worked up a campaign 
of hate against my mother, a sort of war of 
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and when I came along she was too busy. | 
was born at the end of that same year. 
“Pye said they loved each other, and they 
were happy, really happy, as long as they 
were together. but in the summer of e 
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Never, never before such a chal- 
lenge! Think of it, ladies, you, 
yourselves are the judges—you 
dry clean clothing — drapes — 
slip covers — everything that's dry 
cleanable — the results must 
please you thoroughly, or you get 
Double Your Money Back! Nothing 
could be fairer — and no home- 
maker should overlook this oppor- 


tunity to discover the easy, safe, 


Р. 
economical *'Dip and Rinse“ way 


that has made Renuzit America's 
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largest selling French Dry Cleaner: 
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| often. She passed the word on, but this chap 
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(сеп fifteen my father went to France, to q | 
held hospital, aud he w 


| | | as there till the end of 
Ic, War, Just coming home occasionally, on | 


leave, It must have been terribly lonely for 
her. The widow liad done her work well, 
my mother saw very few people | 
few weren't very congenial, 
“Everything was all rieht when my father | 
came back again, and for some time things 
went aloug smoothly enough. Then she had 
a child, a girl, and it was Dorn dead, and she 
minded that terribly. Also she was lonely. 
During consulting hours my father never 
had a minute to himself, and the rest of the 
time he was out on his rounds. The only 
ume they had together was a couple of hours 
in the evening or an occasional Sunday. 
“Now this other chap comes into the story, 
Ile and his wife had lately come there to live 


їп a house just down the road a little Way. 


lle was agent for a big estate near by, and the morvelous NEW moth killer Tw, 
my mother liked talking to him. He was & 


one of those people you only halfway trust, 
but he was good company and he was married | 
to a woman who was older thau he was and 
no companion to him at all. My mother 
tried to make a friend of her, but the widow 
saw to it that the friendship didn't pet Very 
lar. Our house was on the way to the estate, 
and this chap took to dropping in. led 
throw his horse's bridle over the gatepost 
and come in for a chat. My father saw uo 
harm in it, but presently he found out that 
people were talking and told her that per- 
haps she'd better not let him come there so 
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and | 
and those 








kept on making excuses for coming, some- 
ümeswhen my father wasthere but sometimes 
when he wasn't. Pretty soon she saw she'd | 
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$ They say that Godis everywhere, 
und yel we always think of Him 
as somewhat of a recluse. 

—EMILY DICKINSON. 
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have to have it out with him, and she did. 
She said, very plainly, that he wasn't to 
come to the house again unless he brought 
his wife with him. 

“There was a sort of devil in this chap. 
He'd have gone on quite happily and peace- 
ablv if there'd been no opposition, but when 
he found that he wasn't to see her any more, 
he lost his head. He hung around and tried 
to meet her when she took me out for walks, 
and he began to make a nuisance of himself. 
He began to drink, too, and he told his wife 
that he was in love with my mother and 
didn't care if the whole world knew it. That 
set the village buzzing. What with one thing 
and another, my father decided that perhaps 
it was time to look out for another practice 
somewhere else. 
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“Well, one night this chap saw my father T. M: Reg. , ps 

leave the house in his car to go to someone оз. Par Off. KILLS MOTHS e 

who’d been taken seriously ill. It was about und MOTH LARV 

cleven o'clock at night, and as soon as the ФК, ae 
one ead m 

car had gone he came and knocked on our т 

door. I was in bed, upstairs. and и woke me 

up. My mother told him to go away, but he For Apparel * Rugs * Upholstered ? 


said he’d got to talk to her, and that if she 
didn’t let him in he'd stand there banging on 
the door all night. Finally she opened the 
door, thinking that if she talked to him 
quietly he’d go home. But he’d had a lot to 
drink, and he was in no mood to go. My 
mother got frightened and ordered him out. 
I heard her. I got out of bed and started to 
come downstairs. I felt I wanted to be there 
to protect her. They'd told me she was going 
to have a baby, though I don’t think she 
showed it much. I was at the head of the 
stairs when he saw me. He rushed up swear- 
ing at me, pushed me into my bedroom and 
locked the door. That made my mother wild, 
and she went for him. They struggled, and 
he had his arms around her and that long 
hair of hers had tumbled down when my 
father, who'd forgotten something, opened 
the door. God knows what he thought. 
Anyhow, he saw red, and he didn't stop to 
ask any questions. There was a stick in the 
hall that some patient had given him, for a 
joke, to take out on his rounds at night. It 
had a weight in it. He snatched it up and 
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gave the chap one single blow on the head 
with it. He went down like a log. My father 
was very strong, and he'd hit harder than 
he*d realized. When he saw what he'd done, 
he rang up the police. Ile told them what 
had happened. My mother just sat with a 
white face, unable to speak. They couldn't 
get a word out of her, neither my father nor 
the police. Then she fainted, and in the mid- 
dle of 1t all George began to make his ap- 
pearance, two months before his time.’ 

Пе stopped and Mary put her hands over 
her face. "Oh, the poor things!” she cried, 
a he poor things!" 

"It couldn't have been much worse," he 
said. “The trial came on at the next assizes 
and my lather got ten years. Ten years! That 
was ruin for him, and ruin for him was ruin 
tor her. It broke her up completely. They 
had to take George away from her. Later 
they tc ok me away, though I fought like a 
wildcat to stay. They put her into a home. 
I don't know what would have happened to 
us if it hadn't been for her sister. She had no 
kids of her own and, though she was mar- 
ried, her marriage had turned out badly. So 
she bought this cottage. and brought us here 
to live. 

“Three times a year, until he died, 1 was 
taken to sce my father. My mother never 
saw him again. Her mind just emptied itself 
of the whole thing. 
Then my aunt and | 
decided. that she'd 
better come and live 
with us, as she was 
getting no better, 
and spent her days 
in the home erving, 
or in a melancholy 
sort of daze. After 
she came here she 
was much happier, 
and her hcalth's been 
better too. Doctor 
Williams. comes Iis 
every two weeks to 
have a look at her. 
He says we're doing 
the best for her that 
could be donc. 

"Well, to end the 
story, as soon as 1 
left school I went to 
some engineering 
works outside Read- 
ing. | knew I wanted 
to be an electrical 
епетесг from the 
time I was nine. 
I used to get home about once a fortnight, on 
Saturdays. Then this place near Devizes 
opened up, and 1 came home and got a job 
there, working on electrical gadgets for air- 
planes. It’s all a bit hush-hush. 1 get good 
pav, four-fiftv a year. Next vear it'll be bet- 
ter, they tell me. But if there's a war, I'll go 
if I can. She has a little annuity, forty 
pounds a vear. The cottage belongs to us, 
there's no rent to pay, and therc'd be mv al- 
lowance as well." 

“What about me?” she asked. 

‘Could vou stick it?" 

“I don't know." 

“Could you if 1 stayed?" 

Eh d.n 


realized, 
From 
thein. 


love, 


IN THE 


He got up and went to the window and 
stood looking out. The tusterless moon, seen 
from the lighted room, looked hke a poor 
coin traveling the sky. He turned back to 
her. 

"When I first saw you,” he said, “I 
thought, ‘Someone like her would be good 
for her.” You're different. It’s a lot to ask. 
but if sometimes vou could read some poetry 
to her; if maybe we could get a small piano 
and you could play —— 1 used to try read- 
ing Shakespeare aloud to her, but I'm no 
good at it. He's too big for me, and when 1 
come to something I like I get a lump in my 
throat. George can't; anyway, his voice is 
breaking." 

“Td like to try- 

“TlH get опе. 
wall." 

""lThere's something so sweet about her,” 
Marvy said. “And sometimes today I felt she 


Could we get a piano?” 
It conid go against that 


VENT MONTI 

] 11 I i 

His whole life had stopped for a 
moment at the sight of tico blue eves, 
the touch of à hand, ^ 
Cis what I think is Deauty." 
then on 
Penny and David. a whole 
new world began. 
уо as their two hearts creating 
The springtime world of first 
Whoever has found her own 


world well lost will recapture an 
old magic in а new uovel— 
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was laughing at me. Only I must remember 
not to speak about death.” 

He took up a candle and lighted it for her. 
“TI wait up for George. And I'll get break. | 
fast tomorrow. You look tired." 1 

“ No,” she said. “I want to get breakfast. qd 
Standing there, she idly curved her hand 
around the lighted candle flame. The seams 
and scars showed vividly. “Look,” she said, | 
interested, “I’ve never seen it like that be. 
fore.” | 

" When'll it be your turn to talk?" 

She glanced at him in surprise, and tl 
understood. “Га almost forgotten I had 
story to tell." 


More and more, as the days passed, M; 
felt. that what had happened at Callac 


she were living on one side of a great риа 
all her past lay on the farther side. T 
strange life had, she found, a far from d 
pleasing flavor. There was poetry in its j 
plicity and in its homely rhythms. There ¥ 
poetry in Mrs. Garstin’s return to childhe 
and in her wild blue eyes; in Alan's a 
George's devotion to her. 

At night Mary went to bed tired out; 
she woke rested and ready for the да 
work. Alan found her a secondhand bicy 
and, when she could get Mrs. Dykes, a pla 
kindly, silent you 
woman, to sit wil 
Mrs. Garstin for 
hour or two, 9 
went off on brief, exi 
ploratory journeys 
In the evening, wher 
Mrs. Garstin Rats 
been put to bed, th 
three of them tumet 
forma Ne. f on the radio ver! 
softly and sat clos’ 
to it, listening to the 
news. Often, now 
adays, Alan came 
back late from the 
factory; work wa) 
being speeded uj 
and he had to put it! 
а good many hour: 
overtime. Sh 
dared no longer asl; 
him if he had mad, 
up his mind to en 
‚ in the event o 
It now mean 
too much to her 
she clung stubbornk ‹ 
and silently to hope 

On Sunday, September third, Mary gav 
Mrs. Garstin her sewing and slipped ou’ 
into the garden, following Alan and George: 
who had taken the radio under the quine 
tree on the other side of the house. The sunnx 
morning, the soft air full of the scent of grass 
the sound of bees in the late clover, were thi 
accompaniment to the announcement of war! 

Mary, as she listened, found herself tryin 
to picture her father, Letty, Lucille and Ivo: 
all gathered somewhere about their radio 
listening. Where would they be? She im, 
agined Letty saving, “Ivor will be all righ: 
at Eton; Lucille, you'll have to go to you 
grandmother, I can't be bothered with yoi; 
in London if I'm going to drive an ambi 
lance." And then possibly she would say 
turning in triumph to Nelson, “ Darling, ho " 
right I was to have the basement reinforced 
I told you it would be worth all the money, 
we spent." That group seemed to belong " 
her, or she to it, far less than this little grou} 
here under the quince tree, 

When the announcement came the! 
looked at one another in the green shade- 
while the branches stirred and rustled abov 
their heads. Then Alan said, “ We mustn' 
let her know.” 

“Would it make any impression on her i 
she did know?" Mary asked. ''Wouldn' 
she soon forget?’ ' 

“We can't run the risk," Alan said. “T! 
might be a shock. It might be enough te 
send her right over the borderline.” 

They put away the radio and Georg 
went back to the sitting room where hi 
mother was. Mary and Alan walked to 
gether to the front gate, out into the lan. 


“This girl," he 
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| and down toward the villagi Now that 


| Mary could no longer | 


the re was no further d 


reirain trom Spi 


| 'aking 
about Alan's plans 


She tried, in her own mund, у Ways 
Of opening the subject, and at last said, 

I've been wondering how you'll explain 
your absence LO her, if vou ро. She'll miss 
you terribly. Shi 
being told, 
home." 

"We could teli her I'd gone 
another factory 
ing a lot | 
have Ge ree hert 


al 1Otl* 


alwavs knows, without 


when it’s time IOI you to come 


north to 
E suppose I’ve been think- 
about Tiet TE ibout you. You'll 
J The lad's growing up; he'll 
be company for you. It'll be lonelv, I know. 
But if you could stick it for even six months 
well, you know how grateful I'd be." 

"Why six months?" she asked, startled. 
"How would things be different at the end 
of six months?" She had forgotten they 
had always had six months in mind. The 
time now seemed to her arbitrary, brutally 
short. | 

“Т don’t say they would be 
of luck I might find 
woman, a widow maybe, who'd look on this 
as her home. I keep putting advertisements 
in the local paper from time to time.” 

"Oh," she said. Then, after a pause, “I 
thought I was doing better. I hoped you 
were satisfied with me." 

A little roughly he said, * The trouble is, I 
don't think I ought to let you stay, even if 
you'd ра Willing. Your health’s better; what’s 


, but with a bit 
some middle-aged 


| to keep you from taking a proper sort of job 


| 


somewhere, where you'd be with the sort of 
people you're ee to?’ 

She answered, choosing her words, “ Yes, 
it’s true that my health’s been better, but 
perhaps that's because I'm living the sort of 
life I ought to be living; the sort of lite that's 
best for me." 

“Well,” he said, "remember I don't know 
much about you. I still don’t know why you 
tried to drown yourself.” 

"There's never any time," she told him. 
"In the evenings, George is there, and on 
Sundays we're with her, or busy about the 
house. It isn't that I've wanted to avoid 
telling you 

“Are you sure about that?" 

SHE didn't reply at once. Then, trying to 
elusive truth about herself, she 
answered, "Perhaps I've been ashamed to 
tell you. Te s all real enough in my mind, 
and my reasons seemed good at the time, but 
thev don't seem so good now." 

+ Г take you on the motor bike to the top 
of Farwell Down this afternoon," he said. 
“No one will inte тир! us there and you can 
get it off your chest.’ 

“All right," she agreed. "I ought to go 
b ack now, А have things to do in the house." 

He saw that her lips were quivering; her 
face hera as if it had been sharply hit. 
"M hat's the matter?” he asked. 

“You seem as anxious now to get rid of me 
as you were to get me here." 

I don't want you to 
І was thinking of you." 

“Oh.” she cried desperately, “what do I 
iatter? Why aren't we talking about the 
of about me? Pe rhaps they're 
bombing London now. Why talk about me? 
She began to walk away from him, but he 


caught her wrist and she had to stand still, 


1 
сеге T 


SEN , а 
That ‘пет 
[hat's NONSENSE, 


war е ste ad 


her face averted. | | 
“Wait. The most important thing for you 
and me at this moment is to get our personal 
affairs straightened out." 
She aaa no 
He went on. “About what I told them 
when we got sca If it would make things 
any easier for you, we could get married. 
Now or | later “Wh never you like. 
She le ЮК е а at! h um the c longed to 
was not opening 


as a young 


answer. 


Е) 
Р ` 
, as if sn 


see into his heart. But "he 
that for her yet. All she Saw Ww 
man in an о! ld sweater she had been meaning 
to nend: д young man in à faded shirt with a 

| | hat were patched 


fraved collar, and trousers t 


and torn; with a А d, intel lligent, 
healthy face and rough fair hair; honest, 
: iibi mo illen when 1t 


level eyes al 1а а 


an not smiling now. 
was nots nilin Ig, all - 
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.softens as it seeks out imperceptible 
dirt and grime. Prove zt to yourself. Do as thousands have 
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Garden of Eatin’ 
What a cozy feeling it is to know that 
on your pantry shelves there is a wide 
variety of delicious foods packed in 
cans. You know, each individual ean is 
really a miniature "pressure cooker" 
that captures flavors and food values— 
and holds them for you! Processed 
canned foods don’t require refrigera- 
tion until opened. 


^). Be in canned К 
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serve 
are available all year round in 
» almost unlimited variety. 
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Gourmet's Delight... tomato soup, crackers, veal loaf, 
peas, onions, sliced pineapple, pumpkin and almonds 


Ifc 2 | 
|ў paame Always in Season 
| E — E 7 • . А 
"Жы i › With their freshness, flavor and vita- 
É mins sealed in, the canned fruits and 


$ à vegetables at your grocer’s tell you that 
vods nothing is “out of sea- 
à son." 'These delicious foods, so 
nutritious and convenient to 


so reasonable in price— 





CAN MANUFACTURERS 





Stuffed Veal Loaf 


Place a savory rice stufling be- 
tween slices of canned veal loaf, 
and bake in oven until well brown- 
ed. Delicious and different! No 
wonder women are proud to serve 
foods packed in cans. With light- 
ning speed today's modern can- 
ning methods pop foods into cans 
and cook them while they're farm- 
fresh — full of fine flavors and pre- 
cious nutrients. 


INSTITUTE, INC., NEW YORK 


for pie, coffee... and they all come to you in cans. 





p——M———MÀ— É € 


FOODS YOU BUY IN CANS ARE © 


SAFE from dirt, germs, odors. 


SAFE from air, light, moisture. 


SAFE even after a can is opened 
— because, in the canning 


process, both the can and its con- 
tents are sterilized. Simply cover  . 
thetop and placeinthe refrigerator. 
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(Continued from Page 97) 
id it make things easier for us?” 
d, frightened, and trying not to 


ght.” 
then, why not?” 
ight,” he said. “Why not? Im 
you are." 
w her life as balanced delicately, 
sly upon this moment; her pre- 
jce-thrown-away, all-she-had life. 
| an almost drunken recklessness 
in an anguish to settle, to decide 
of the thing, "I'm willing. When- 
like.” 
asp tightened upon her wrist, and 
ropped it and together they walked 
he cottage. The sun was in their 
elm branches printed, fleetingly, 
'kled shadows on their cheeks and 
. Portentously they walked; gen- 
о come seemed to walk with them. 
them will be a musician, thought 
eady a mother in her thoughts. 
isn't a house any girl would jump 
id, bent on fair dealing. "But I'll 
Once I've made up my mind to get 
and I have, I'll make a fairly good 
isband. We'll make a go of it." 
would you stay here?” she pressed 
uld you stay and not join up?” 
g in step with her, he said, “No 
g. Idon’t know. You'll have to take 
I've got a funny sort of brain, it 
can get the hang of this new elec- 
ff, and I can teach other people. 
еу won't let me go. I don't know. 
find yourself married to a soldier, 
ap that stays behind to work at a 
Whatever hap- 
, won't be worse 
dto те than toa | 
ег chaps. That’s А иеа: 
ell you.” 
е caught Alan’s 
smiled and she 
lently, with an 
art, O God, let him not go to the war. 
it be over soon. O God, help us ай. 


stitch. 


ауеа on the top of Farwell Down 
in went down. She had told her 
ng on her coat, on the turf, with 
le her, smoking and asking an occa- 
estion. Lapwings had cried and 
ibove their heads, flying this way 
on their supple, bending, frantic 
'ks had climbed the sky and sung 
еа to earth; clouds had threatened 
lispersed, and now those that were 
rranged themselves in the west, to 
flames by the sunsct. 

Mary cried hopelessly, at the end 
‘how can one person ever tell an- 
thing? How can I make you see 
world looked like to me then?” 


ee," he said, “why you felt as you 
1 see why you'd come to the end of 
ег. Just one thing added to an- 
lind you," he said, and she had 


dery, is made миен by 
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derly, without passion, “You're such à kid 
in a lot of ways," he said. releasing her 
Е "Oh," she whispered. ashamed, ° 
Phen teach me to grow up.” 
“Allin good time. 
be happy with me?" 
"I shall be happy with you.” 
“Tt might turi out pretty well," he said 
picking up her coat. “Tt just might." | 


"aud 


Are you yomg to try to 


\ 

HE first winter passed in an unreal and 
precarious calm. Mary thought that she was 
like a toy ship in a glass bottle which, though 
tossed by the waves, remains intact and un- 
disturbed in its safe little vacuum. She could 
not leave tlie house, except for an occasional 
hour or so. The little family had always been 
isolated; now that the war had come, and 
the already busy farmers and villagers had 
taken on new duties, they became still more 
isolated. 

Mary spent over two months this way be- 
fore she knew, beyond any doubt, that she 
was in love with Alan. It happened on a 
night when the roads were icy and the ruts 
in the lane had a cutting edge ihat hurt the 
feet that stumbled against them. Half past 
six came, and Alan had not returned. Then 
seven, half past, then eight. She gave George 
and Mrs. Garstin their suppers, kept her 
own and Alan’s hot, and put Mrs. Garstin to 
bed. She went to the front door, looked out 
and listened. George came out and stood be- 
side her. 

"Im worried," she said. “Пе didn't ex- 
pect to stay late. It’s freezing hard too." 

"He'll be all right." George said. 

"What makes vou say that?” she asked, 
curious. “Is it faith, or do you just not 

believe that anything 


ews could happen to him?” 


"Both," said George, 
and added” It’s: ИП] 
think, mostly.” 

towish had it.” 

All about them was si- 
lenee, bare branehes and 
a sky of stars angrily bright. Suppose some- 
thing has happened to him, she thought, 
and a great emptiness opened before her 
feet, a blankness and emptiness that ap- 
palled her. Her whole being strained. to 
draw out of the night and the silence the 
distant sound of the motorcycle. In a panic 
she prayed, forming the words for her inner 
ear, О God, let him come, let him come soon! 
Let him be all right! 

“You'll get cold," George said, and tried 
to draw her in, but she said, “Мо, let me 
stay. ] want to listen." 

At last she was driven indoors by the icy 
air, and knelt by the fire, warming her hands 
and shivering. How would they know, if 
something had happened? Who would tell 
them? 

^ He's always careful when the roads are 
bad,” George said. "Why don't you eat 
something? It’s worse when you're'hungry." 

e] can't eat," she said, "when I'm wor- 


hike embroi- 


— MARY LYON, 


ried.” | 
“What would you do if he went to the 





Magic Recipe for Molasses Brownies 


1\8 cups (I5-oz. can) Eagle Brand 
Sweetened Condensed Milk 


Dash of salt 
l4 cup molasses 
2 cups graham cracker crumbs 
1 cup chopped nut meats 
14 teaspoon vanilla 


ANOTHER MAGIC RECIPE! 
ANOTHER EAGLE BRANO 
SUCCESS / 


GY 


MOLASSES BROWNIES 


take no sugar...no shortening! 
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Mix Eagle Brand Sweetened Condensed Milk, salt, 
molasses, graham cracker cruinbs, nut meats, and 
vanilla. Blend thoroughly. Spread mixture in 8 x 12- 
inch pan greased and lined with waxed paper. Gar- 
nish as desired. Bake in moderate oven (350? F.) 15 
minutes or until set. 'l'urn from pan and remove 
paper at once. Cool, cut into squares. Makes 
about 24 brownies. 
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For recipes for dozens of delicious candies, cook- 
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GOLDEN PINEAPPLE SALAD 
(Serves 6; uses !, pkg.) 


Both made easy with Knox 


UCH a pretty, fancy-dress salad—and 
yet so easy for company meals! 
Thats because its made with Knox 
Gelatine and can be made the day bë- 
fore. Knox is also grand for quick 
busy-day desserts. In fact, fancy dishes 


day to the address below! 


E 


LADIES’ 





or plain—they re easy and better with 
pure, unflavored Knox Gelatine! For 
more fine Knox recipes free, write to- 


KNOX GELATINE 


GRAPE JELLY DELIGHT 
(Serves 6; uses 14 pkg.) 


HOME JOURNAL 


On the porch he kissed her. “ You're as 
cold as a frog. You mustn't worry like this." 

"Alan," she whispered, clinging to him, 
"marry me soon." 

"Once I'm your husband you'll stop 
worrying about me, is that it?” 

“TH have a better right to worry. Alan, 
I mean it; marry me. I'm sick of not being 
married to you." She shook him. “Fm sick 
of it, I tell you." 

“I'm pretty sick of it myself.” 

"Well, why don't we? Soon, quickly; 
what are we waiting for?" 

"['ve been waiting for just this," he said. 

"Well, tonight I knew." 

“Right, PH put the matter in hand.” He 
opened the door and went in, and took off 
his leather coat. 

she put the supper on the table, beside 
the lan д. l'm happy,she thought, l'm happy! 
Now it's all right with my world. It's all I 
want, to have him here. Now I know. 

George waited till they'd had their supper 
and then went up to bed. Alan helped her 
wash up, then they went back to the sitting 
room. Ile sat on the sofa and patted the 
place beside him. 

"Come here.” Suddenly shy, she sat 
down and he took her, to her delight, into 
his arms. Then he released her to say, “It’s a 
funny sort of business, 
you know. George moves 
out of our room and you 
move in." $ 

“The sooner the better,” 
she told him, and pushed 
back her hair and smiled, 
warmly happy. 

“What about this time 
next month?” 

“Yes.” she said, with a pang at the thought 
of thirty days to be got through. 

“ORK. Inthe church; just you and me and 
George and Doctor Williams and maybe a 
chap from the factory I'm friendly with, as 
a second witness.” 

“Yes. That's just as I'd like it.” 

“TH stop and see the rector tomorrow on 
my way home, so if I’m late don't get all 
worked up about it. All the same, I'm glad I 
was late tonight." 

“So am I, uow.” 

“You're going to get very fond of me, you 
know," he said. 

She laughed. She said she knew it and 
asked, “What about you?" 

“You needn't worry about that side of it.” 
Then he said suddenly, “Look, I may have 
to go away sometime in the new year." 

She became ngid with dread. “You 
mean ——-"' 

“No, not what you think. They want me 
to go with some other chaps to the South 
Coast. It's part of a defense plan. I've got 
to train people to use this new electrical 
stuff I've told you about. Keep it under 
your hat. Can you stick it alone here?” 


wilh people. 


"Yrs. II must, of course I can. But if I 
have to eat my heart out for you, it'll have 
to be as Mrs. Alan Garstin." 

“You'll be that all right before I go." 

“They might send you away earlier than 
vou think." 

“If they do, ГЇЇ get a special license. 
Otherwise we'll stick to this day next month. 
It's my birthday." 

"Oh, Alan!” she exclaimed. “Of course it 
is. So I shan't have to remind you when our 


If dogs could talk. perhaps 
we should fid il as herd 
lo gel on wilh 1hem as we do 


—KAREL CAPEK: Intimote Things 


1 envelope 
Knox Gelatine 
1i cup cold water 
1i cup sugar 
1, teaspoon salt 
1 cup hot 
pineapple juice 
15 cup orange juice 


1, cup lemon juice 
1 cup raw carrot, 
coarsely grated 
1 cup oranges and 
11. cups canned 
pineapple, 
both cut in 
small pieces 


Soften gelatine in cold water. Add sugar, 
salt and hot pineapple juice; stir until 
dissolved. Add orange juice and lemon 
juice. Cool. When it begins to thicken, 
add other ingredients. Pour into mold 
that has been rinsed in cold Water. Chill 
until firm. Serve on greens with may- 
onnaise. Garnish with cream cheese. 


FREE 


1¢ teaspoon salt 
3 tablespoons 
grape jelly 
14 cups hot water 


1 envelope Knox 
Gelatine 
l4 cup cold water 
3 tablespoons 
sugar 
3 tablespoons lemon juice 


Soften gelatine in cold water. Add 
sugar, salt, grape jelly, and hot water, 
and stir until dissolved. Add lemon juice 
and strain. Pour into individual molds 
that have been rinsed in cold water and 
chill until firm. Serve garnished with 
banana slices, and whipped cream if 
desired. How easy it is to make real- 
fruit-flavored gelatine desserts with 
Knox and jellies! Jams and marmalade 
may be used, too. Try it soon! 


write to Mrs. Charles B. Knox, Box 23, 


? 5. Johnstown, N. Y. 


. forher illustrated recipe book. 


wedding anniversary comes round, shall I? 
Letty was always reminding my father.” 

"Are you going to write to him?" 

"Can't I wait till I'm married?” 

“I don't ike it," he said, "but please 
yourself.” 

“I don't belong in their world any more.” 

"Look," he said, “I haven't got a world 
for you. There’s only her and George and 
me. Don’t cut yourself off from too much. 
You might be sorry.” 

"If vou come home every night, there’d 
be nothing more I'd want.” 

“You're a silly, infatuated girl.” 

She laughed happily. “1 know I am." 


They were married before the end of 
December and went to Bath for a five-day 
| honeymoon. Mary felt a sentimental regret 
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| 
that they were going by car and not ort’ 
Alan's motorcycle, but Alan did not shareit. 
“As soon as I can afford it,” he said, “TÎ 
get a secondhand car and teach you to drive 
That may not be till after the war." 
“To take her out?" Mary asked. 
He looked dubious. “It depends on how 
she gets on. She's a lot better, though.” | 
Mary thought so, too, but had feared 
say so, for it sounded as if she were praising 
herself. | 


Sue had written to her father, but decided 
to withhold both her new name and her ad. 
dress. She had feared that her father migh | 
descend upon them, and try to prevent the 
marriage. She had a nervous dread of some d 
kind of interference. She wanted the тар | 
riage to be wholly hers and Alan's, and. 
shrank from comment or the mere thought 
of comment. | 
Alan was not sent to the South Coast until B 
April. The Finnish-Russian war, magnetit 
mines, the submarine peril, the muted war on 
the Continent, the sporadic air raids, these 
were a distant, never-to-be-alluded-to back 
ground to their personal, shut-in, but vivi 
life. 
When the parting came, it seemed to her 
that something that was a living entity was 
being torn apart. @ i 
growing together,the graft 
ing had been going on asif f 
begun by the most expert | 
of gardeners. There was 
nothing, she thought, tofi 
hinder it. They were now 
heartily in love, and withir 
those close four walk 
within the tiny, confined 
circle of their lives, the growth of love wa 
rapid. They had only the world of ead 
other's personalities to explore. 
Absorbed though Alan was in his work, 
excitedly absorbed, when he left the factory | 
he left it completely and returned to a young! 
wife whose ready and eager caress was hi 
one joy and recreation. The two single beds Î} 
were pushed together, the two mattresses? 
exchanged for one large one; Mary bought 4 
new curtains, new covers, installed a hanging | 
cupboard, and contrived with а new-found | 
skill to make the small room a home. Her: 
happiness was so real a thing that her whole 
look, her whole personality affirmed it. 
The hard work no longer tired her, and 
Mrs. Dykes helped her with the cleaning ! 
twice a week. At night, after Mrs. Garstin 
had been put to bed, she read aloud to Alan. 
If George liked what they were reading, һе } 
sometimes listened, but he nore often went 
to bed with a book of his own choice. It had 
been arranged by the rector that he was to | 
go to a theological seminary the following | 
autumn. What Mary would do then, alone | 
in the house, if Alan were still away, wasa | 
problem they dared not face. Without jem; 


(Putnam's). 


Garstin there would have been no problem; | 


Mary would have followed him. But it never 


entered their heads to send her away. 

Alan had not been gone two weeks before | 
Mary wrote to him to say that they might | 
expect a baby in November. She was so en- | 
chanted by the prospect that the added dif- | 
ficulties seemed not to have presented them- 
selves to her. Alan was more aware of them, | 
but said, "Don't worry, we'll manage. If | 
George is away we can put somebody in his; 
room. If he’s home, he’ll have to sleep in the | 
sitting room. What we want is a younger 
Mrs. Boles. You’d better begin looking for 
one. Ask everybody you see.” 

She asked, but without result. But so 
many miracles had happened that she did 
not greatly concern herself. Meanwhile the | 
passing of winter and the wonder and delight | 
of knowing herself to be pregnant kept her | 
more than tolerably happy. Alan would come | 
home for a few days’ leave in May, and mean- | 
while she would have held back the spring | 
for him if she could, for to experience it with- 
out him was a sweet sorrow. But this was | 
not as other springs had been. She was free | 
now of the dream, free of all the anguish and | 
the longing. For once, spring was no cruel | 


anachronism. Now she could move in step } 
with it. 





(Continued on Page 102) 
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RECIPE FOR CITRUS DELIGHT 
Grape juice Lime slices 
Stokely’s Finest Citrusip 
Combine equal parts grape juice and water; 


Eur d 


я 

4 pour in freezing tray of refrigerator. Freeze 
Е into cubes. Pour chilled Citrusip into glasses; 
= add grape juice cubes and lune slices. Then 


sip the first cool swallows, and enjoy this 
magical mingling . . . sunshiny, sparkling 
orange juice blended with the stimulating 
tang of grapefruit juice. Yes, Citrusip is a 
combination that can't fail to say “come 
hither" to hunger. For each inviting fruit 
is gathered at its juice-brimming best... 
then delivered posthaste to the nearby 
cannery where it is promptly pressed. and 
packed. So everv drop of lively, fresh tlavor 
is locked into nothing but the finest Juices... 
Stokely’s Finest. Serve them soon. 


RECIPE PeR CORN-HAM CASSEROLE 
Slice ham 4" thick 2 cans Stokely’s Finest 


Whole cloves Whole Grain Corn 

1, cup brown 2 tablesp. minced 
sugar parsley 

1 teasp. dry 2 tablesp. minced 
mustard onion 

15 cup cider Few grains salt, pepper 


Stud fat edge of ham with cloves. Place in 
baking dish; add cider. Coinbine sugar, mus- 
tard; sprinkle over ham. Cover. Bake in 
moderate oven (350°F.) 25-30 min. per lb. 
Drain off liquid. Combine 15 cup liquid with 
drained corn; add other ingredients. Bake 
with ham 30 min. Garnish with plump, 
luscious apricots . . . Stokely's Finest, of 
course. Serves 8. There’s a world of good 
eating in this hearty, party casserole, for 
the finest corn is chock-full of dewy-fresh 
tastiness. And it’s cooked by a secret recipe 
to preserve vitamins and minerals . . . in 
nothing but the finest... Stokely’s Finest. 
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(Continued from Page 100) 

The house in Hyde Park Square had kept 
its dignity and its intactness throughout the 
long years of war. Nothing had gone from it, 
nothing but cracks from near-by blasts and 
the soot and soil of London days and nights 
had been added to it. Both belowstairs and 
on the top floor were to be found every 
known contrivance for dealing with incen- 
diary bombs, and in one corner of the base- 
ment Letty kept a great tin box full of first- 
aid appliances. 

For two years Nelson had been an air-raid 
warden, at the end of which time he re- 
signed in favor of a younger and less tired 
man. For nearly a year Letty had driven an 
ambulance with zest and courage, but her 
driving in the blackout was erratic, and pro- 
vided an ^dded risk. It was suggested that 
her organizing ability and skill in directing 
others were being wasted, and she presently 
became head of a large depot for unpacking 
and distributing clothes from America and 
Canada to bombed-out families. 

The flying-bomb period worried Nelson 
more than the bombing of '40 and '41, and he 
tried to persuade Lett y to leave London, but 
she wouldn't hear of it. Her nerves were 
quite unaffected and she never missed a day 
at the depot. When she got back she would 
want cocktails, and at least three or four times 
a week people dropped in. The people who 
came were mostly men. A frequent visitor was 
Ferdinand Walsh, whom Letty had “picked 
up again," in her own words, and who com- 
bined his work at the bar with an exalted 
position with the Ministry of Food. Then 
there were a few of Nelson's friends, Greer 
Hopkinson among them, and a bevy of 
American officers whom Letty particularly 
welcomed because she said they made her 
feel gay. 


FREQUENTLY they dined out at restaurants, 
and not once, when the flying bombs snored 
hideously over London and crashed, did she 
show the slizhtest nervousness. Imperturba- 
bility was the fashion, and Letty was a 
woman of fashton. She seemed to ignore, or 
not to be able to Imagine, the shattered flesh, 
and when the crashes were close she would 
laugh and say, “That was a near one!" and 
there was flerce excitement in her eyes. 

Only when Mary's letters came did she 
lose her cool serenity. It made her far angrier 
than it made Nelson that Mary still gave no 
address. He would hand the letters to her to 
read, and after a glance at them she would 
tear them up viciously and toss them into 
the wastepaper basket. 

When the news of her marriage came she 
said, "1 don’t think we need trouble our 
heads about her any more. She’s married 
someone she’s ashamed of, and it’s no more 
than I expected. Nothing would induce me 
to speak toheragain.”’ 
lle was silent, and she 
asked, “Would you 
speak to her again, 
Nelson?" 

"Idon't know," he 
said heavily, sadly. 
* What I find it hard- 
est to understand 1s 
her running away in 
the first place. If I 
knew what made her 
do that И 

" Disappointment 
over Ferdinand 
Walsh,” said Letty, 
who always repeated 
this formula, ‘‘and 
some sort of shock in 
Paris, Maud thought. 
That old man she 
went about with, you 
remember. Now she’s 
married some com- 
plete bounder and 
she’s ashamed to let 
us find it out." 

“There must have 
been more to it than 
that,” he said, frown- 
ing, and did not see 
Letty’s quick glance 
of fury. 
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When letters came giving them news of |. 


the two little boys, Letty was coldly sar- 
castic. “ Well, she was determined to deprive 


you of any pleasure you might get out of be- 


ing a grandfather," she said one day. “I don't 
know why she even bothers to write." 

“I ought to have done what I first wanted 
to do," he said. “I ought to have taken steps 
to find her in the beginning and bring her 
back. The French police could have traced 
her easily enough." 

"After that threat in her letter to Maud, 
I don't see how you could. However," she. 
added, “don’t let's talk about her. The very 
sound of her name irritates me." 


“I don't understand it," he said. “ТЇЙ 


never understand it. Are you sure, are you. 
absolutely sure, Letty, that there wasn’t a | 


quarrel or some disagreement between you?" || 


Sue raised her cold gray eyes and looked 
at him. “Nelson, I warn you, if you ask me 
that question again there'll be trouble. I 
have told you not once but twenty times 
that there was ло quarrel, no disagreement 
of any sort. If you’re going to try to blame 
me for the vagaries of a stupid, neurotic 
girl ——" 


“Letty, Letty,” he said, frowning. “Is it | 


necessary to speak of her like that?" 


"Why not? It happens to be true." And : 
she gave him so cold a look that if he had not ; 


been pouring out a last cup of coffee it 
would have told him much. She moved to- 


ward the door and said, over her shoulder, | 
“Try and come back early. There are some | 


people coming in for cocktails.” 


As Nelson was putting on his coat, the | 
telephone rang and he went to it. To his | 


amazement he heard Maud's voice. She 
sounded precisely as usual. The robust, good- 
humored, warm voice lightened his gloom. 

"Well, Mrs Pierce," he said jocularly, 
using for the first time her new name, ‘‘уоц 
could knock me over with something even 
lighter than a feather. What are you doing 
over here?" 

She had come over in connection with 
UNRRA, she said. She'd been offered a 
temporary job at UNRRA headquarters in 
London and had jumped at it. “ Lowell's so 


well just now,” she said, “that I felt I could | 


safely leave him for a few months. Any news 
from Mary?" 

"A letter this morning, full of talk about 
the children, but giving no address, as usual.” 

“Dear, dear! I was hoping to see her. I'm 
staying at the Downshire, as usual." 

"Come in this evening," he suggested. 
“There are a number of people coming. 
Then we'll take you out to dinner some- 
where.” 

* Grand," she said. "I'll be there. How's 
Letty: 

(Continued on Page 104) 


“What if Pm suddenly recalled to active duty?" 
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Made for the role it plays... 
thats VINYLITE Brand Plastic, the 
sheer, shimmering material science 
formulated tor use in superior shower 


and window curtains. 


From the outside looking in — or the inside 
looking out—curtains of these remarkable 
materials are vibrant with a beauty that is long-run. 
They re moisture-proof—resistant to mildew— 
and they hang in graceful, crackproof folds that would 
do justice to a Hollywood set! 

Like all top-flight stars, VINYLITE Plastics are extremely 
versatile. Witness their stirring performances in 
fashion-right stain-free aprons... belts and suspenders 

that seem to breathe with their wearers... rugged 
children's shoe soles that last till they re outgrown... 


foor coverings that shed stains in a twinkling. 
J 5 c 


Yes, the curtain's up on a dramatic new era in 
home furnishings...an era made more colorful 


by VINYLITE Plastics. 


VINYLITE is a trade-mark 
you ll want to use often 
...it's pronounced "VINE-NA-LITE." 
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BAKELITE CORPORATION 
Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation [ЧЧ 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. 
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the COST of your laundry 







ё the QUALITY of the work 


^^ the TIME it takes 


Wi e è © to get it done 








Laundering takes less time when done with a Norge" Ro-ta-tor" 
washer, because of the superior washing action in a tub of 
greater capacity. Clothes last longer, too . . . the plastic 
" Ro-ta-tor" is so smooth there's virtually no wash-wear! And 
the net result of these two Norge-given advantages is that 
the over-all cost of your laundry is gratifyingly small! See 
this great washer demonstrated—Norge dealers are conven- 


iently listed in the classified section of telephone directories. 


A BORG-WARNER INDUSTRY 
Norge 15 the trade-mark of Norge Division, Borg- 
Warner Corporation, Detroit 26, Michigan. In 
Canada: Addisun Industries, Limited, Toronto, Ont. 
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Home and Farm Freazers 
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(Continued from Page 102) 

“Very well. Very busy. I don’t think 
you'll see any change in her. PH give you her 
telephone number if you'd like to ring her 
ир.” 

"No," said Maud. “Don’t tell her I'm 
coming. I'll just turn up and give her the 
surprise of her Ше.” 

“Right,” he said. “See you later." 


Colonel Everard was the first of Letty's 
visitors that day. Пе was admitted by Shaw 
just after Letty had got home and while she 
was tidving herself upstairs. He was a tall, 
slender man of forty-six with a sallow, dis- 
tingulshed face, and an absolute composure 
of manner that had immediately pleased 
Letty. He had been in Europe for a year 
and a half and had already seen much service 
and been wounded, and when he was in 
London the house in Ilyde Park Square be- 
came a kind of home to him. He had been 
divorced shortly before coming over, and in 
the beginning 1t was a place where he could 
relax, tell his quiet, humorous stories, carry 
on a gentle flirtation with a pretty wornan 
and forget the war. Letty never discussed 
the war, never asked questions, was vividly 
interested in personalities and any gossip 
which might come her way, and, or so she 
made it seem, in the person to whom she was 
speaking. He had been amused, too, by her 
trick of behtthng herself in a way that only 
added to her charm. 

“Of course I'm the dullest of your English 
women friends, Rex, and ] know it. I only 
chatter about you and me. Anyway, you 
know I don’t love you for the occasional lip- 
stick or bottle of perfurne or tin of tongue, 
don't you? And | give you 
good prewar whisky—or 
Nelson does.” 

But later, his visits there $ 


assumed a new meaning i S е 

: ° f р V пабі ин 
for him. He found he — "^ i 
could not stay аўау. Nel- үздү Ni abii 
son séemed à shadowy mocking a fool. 
figure; he was rarely there, 


and Letty rarely spoke of 
him. It was easy to ignore 
Nelson, to minimize his importance, even, at 
times, to forget him. 

As Letty ran downstairs and into the 
library she was delighted to find that as yet 
no one else had come to spoil a much desired 
tête-à-tête. 

"Ilow lovely!" she eried, going to the 
colonel with both hands outstretched. “Гуе 
got you to myself. I'm glad to sce you've 
poured yourself a drink." 

“t don't feel precisely a stranger in this 
house," he said. “‘so don't expect me to act 
like one. How do you manage to look the 
way you do after a whole day at the depot ? ” 

“It’s no secret. Soap and water. No, 
don't pour me out a whisky and soda. I 
think I'll have a gin and Hime. What a bless- 
ing is drink! You needn't scowl at me. You 
know very well Гуе never drunk more than 
three cocktails at a sitting in iny life and 
never will. No, dear Rex, there are vices 
nearer to my heart." 


His handsome, darkly lashed eyes looked 
at her with tender admiration. " Have you 
really got two grown-up children? I'll Бе- 
lieve it when I see them." 

“Well, I was married at eighteen. At nine- 
teen I had Lucille. I'm not yet forty.” 

“I don't suppose," he said, '' you've ever 
been more attractive in your life. Letty, do 
you love him?" 

"Who? Nelson? My dear, I’m a very 
good wife." 

He laughed a little, a laugh that often ac- 
companied the things he said. “Just my tuck 
to come over here and meet someone like 
you. You know very well that I have every 
intention of marrying again. Why put 
obstacles in my path by providing yourself 
with a husband and family? " 

"But you must marry again, Rex. You 
must. And soon." 

“I had it in my mind,” he said, smiling, 
“to marry someone who'd put my interests 
first, and so win my love and gratitude that 
I'd spend my life putting hers first." 

"Are you really that sort of man, Rex?" 


Three of the rudest people 
in the world: a young fel- 


man, а strong person jeeriug 





“Believe it or not, I’m that sort of man. 
I’m even the sort of man you once said yoy 
hated. I’m sentimental.” 

“Wet then, I must have been thinking of 
something quite different," Letty said. “ For, 
heaven knows, I don't hate you.” 

“Letty, Letty,” he said. “Why don't you 
order me out of the house? It's the first time 
in my hte I ever coveted another man’s wife, 
and I’m finding it confoundedly painful,” 


SWIFTLY, as he was speaking, and in the 
little tense silence that followed, Letty was 
reviewing her life. Things in England were 
not going to be agreeable after the war 
Nelson had been talking of selling the house, 
of taking a flat. Ever since he had lost that 
election in 1939, she had been wondering 
what life held in store for her. It was not 
enough to be married to a manufacturer of 
typewriters. Nelson couldn't even under- 
stand why, at times, she was bored nearly to 
frenzy, why, though of course she would 
never put it into words, she was grateful for 
the excitement and danger of the war. 

She had never met a man wliose attraction 
for her was as strong as that of Rex Everard. 
When he looked at her she was írightened 
lest other people saw in his eyes what she 
saw. He was ready, enchantingly ready, to 
give himself away. 

Now she was going to end one phase of her 
hfe and begin another, and she knew that she 
was. She had done her best, she could do no 
more, '' Rex," she said softly, putting into her 
voice the music that was never anywhere in 
her but in her voice, “Rex, be careful, my 
dear. Don't, don't make things too hard. 
When you say things like that, a whole new 
world opens out before 
nie, and it's a world I 
mustn't even glance at." 

He looked as though he 
were seeing her for the first 
or the last time. Her lashes, 
he saw with a new pleasure, 
were fairer than her hair; 
they were golden. And the 
gray of her eyes, he noted, 
was a color. Could she be 
nearly forty? The sinooth, unwrinkled brow, 
innocent and lovely, the proud, fierce little 
nose, these things had magic in them. And 
he told himself, in agony, that she had a con- 
science, that she would fight a battle against 
this new and growing fondness, and win it, 
and he would be lost, and it would be the 
end of his dream. 

Ile took her hand and laid it against his 
cheek. “If I could see you once, just once, 
walking into my front door, walking right 
through the house with that funny little 
walk of yours ——”’ 

“You like my walk?" she murmured. “1 
always got scolded for it. My mother called 
it a 'follow-me' walk. She always said it 
would get me into trouble." 

“I hope it has," he said gently, and she 
saw his eyes blur with tears, “and I hope 
this is it.” 

With nothing more said, they swayed to- 
gether. Her arms went up, about his neck. 
For a few minutes they silently, with deadly, 
wordless passion, told each other how little 
the rest of the world mattered to them. 
When he let her go she saw that he looked 
heartbroken, anguished. 

“Ah, Letty!” he cried. * 
you go." 

“No,” she said, her eyes holding his. 
you can't. You're right." 

“Do you by any chance mean that?” 

“Darling, I mean exactly that. You can't 
let me go, I can't let you go. That's final. 
Leave the rest to me." The doorbell rang, 
and she seized her handbag and attended to 
her face. Then, as Shaw's deliberate tread 
sounded along the uncarpeted hall, she put 
her arms under his, around him, looked up 
into his eyes, and said, "One more kiss. 
Quickly." 

"I've got to talk to you, " he pleaded. 
*Can't we have an evening out together? 
Doesn't Nelson ever spend an evening out?” 

“Т arrange that too. Leave it to me.” 

“Do I have to stay here and talk to people 
and drink more of Nelson's whisky? Can't 
I go?" 


of au old 


a wise пан 
— IRISH PROVERB. 


Letty, I can't let 


SNO 











[f you have a septic tank disposal 
system, you don’t have to worry 
about using Sani-Flush toclean your 
toilet bowl. It's absolutely safe. 
Scientific tests prove it. Sani-Flush 
‘leans and disinfects chemically, re- 
noves stain and germ-laden film. 
Saves messy work. Write for free re- 
port by sanitary engineers. Learn 
the truth about its safety. 

Effective in hard and soft water. 
Sold everywhere in two handy sizes. 
Ihe Hygienic Products Company, 
Dept. 248, Can- 
оп 2, Ohio. 


uni-Flush 









JACK 
EASY UE 
SANITARY /© Guaranteed by ^ 






Good Housekeeping 257 
жо) ШТ АГ Ж Ok 
45 OVID in 





» 





en 


МЧ — WINDOW CLOTHS 


for sparkling windows in your 
home and car. Eliminates use 
of expensive chamois. Saves 
time and “elbow grease”. On 
the market for over 20 vears. 
In handsome white and gold 
gift box. 456 each at better 
Housefurnishing and Linen De- 
parunents and Shops, Hardware 
Stores, Groceries, or write: 


JOHN RITZENTHALER 
Franklin Street 


EST. 1892 






arg WRITE FOR CIRCULAR K 


3AVOGRAN CO.,B0STON I0.MASS. | 


M 


Vete oreet Pus uoo 




















New York 13, N. Y. 


LADIES: HOME JOURNAL 16 


"Yes," She said. “Go.” 

[here were footsteps once more crossing 
the hall, It turned out to be two young 
American officers, one of them accompanied 
by a pretty English girl whoni he'd met at a 
Red Cross dance. The room now began to 
ill up quickly. Letty, looking round, thought 
there could surely be no more to come when, 
once More, she heard the bell. A moment 
later the door opened and Maud walked in. 
| Letty uttered cries of amazement and de- 
licht. " I can't believe niy eyes. Maud, you 
old wretch, why didn't you let me know? 
What a trick to play on me!” 

It was more than a surprise to Letty, it 
was something of a shock, although a highly 
agreeable one, all things considered. (For 
there was no one who could be more useful, 
to whom Nelson would more readily turn for 
comfort.) Maud looked well and except that 
her hair was nearly white, no different. 
Letty thought she had put on a little weight, 
but perhaps that was the uniform. She in- 
troduced Maud to Ferdinand Walsh, who 
had arrived, and sat them down together. 
Maud's intuition, plus a fragment that re- 
mained in her memory, told her that this 
tall, interesting-looking barrister was the 
one Mary had somehow, according to Letty, 
“bungled things” with. 

Drawing a bow at a venture, she said, 
"You knew Mary, didn’t you? Mary 
Hallam.” i 

" [Indeed yes," said Ferdinand, bending on 
her his powerful look, great eyebrows and 
forthright nose. * Sad that she still keeps her 
whercabouts a secret," 

“She hasn't, to me," said Maud. “She's 
written to tell me where she is, but I’m only 
to tell the family at my discretion, and if I 
feel they should be told. You're a lawyer, 
advise me. What shall ! do?" 

"Exactly what she saggests—use your 
discretion," he said. 

"Well" said Maud, “I won't do anything 
til I've seen her father, and talked to him." 

“Pm very much interested," said Walsh. 
“Тер me about her. Do you gather that 
she's happy?" 

" Completely." 

“Then why the mystery?” 

“That,” said Maud, "she also explained 
to me, but I can say nothing about it. I can 
only tell you that it's nothing she need be 
ashamed of. On the contrary." 

“I'm happy to hear it," he said. Then, it 
seemed, he tired of the subject of Mary, and 
asked, “Will you be here long? | gather 
you've come on a mission. It’s impossible, 
nowadays, to avoid war clichés." 

“It’s hardly that," Maud said. “1 may be 
here about six months. I promised my hus- 
band I wouldn't be away longer." 


» 
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‘They talked a little more, then Letty 
erossed the room to them. “Are you talking 
about Mary?" she asked. “Since you've been 
here, Maud, I've thought of a new possi- 
bility. Perhaps she's been murdered, and 
her murderer has learned to copy her hand- 
writing and sends us those letters just to keep 
us quiet.” 

“How preposterous you are, Letty!” said 
Maud. “But you always were. I was just 
telling Mr. Walsh, what I was presently go- 
ing to tell you, that she’s told me where she 
is, But I’m not to divulge her address except 
for some very good reason." 

To Letty, this was а slap in the face. If 
Mary had wished to insult her, she could 
have found no better way. She'll never have 
a chance lo insult me again, she thought. But 
she only smiled and said, “Realy, Maud? 
How like her to choose such a devious way 
of telling us! Ferdinand, you mustn't 
monopolize Mrs. Pierce. Come over here, 
Maud, 1 want some of your eompatriots to 
meet you." 


The evening tried Letty almost beyond her 
endurance. The subjects talked about were 
Mary and the war, but chiefly Mary. As 

“Чу vot into bed she thought, Ad last I shall 
be rid of the girl, and forever. Its Mary, and 
Nelson’s suspicions aboul my behavior lo her, 
that have come between him and те. ГИ tell 
Nelson that if he mentions Mary once more 

(Continued on Page 107) 
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lk out of his house. And he will mention 
ad I will walk out. Only I must find 
here to go. Then I'll admit misconduct, 
k him to divorce те. Oh, Rex, it needn't 
е than а year. І don't even feel very 
for Nelson. He's so good, and such a 


son had said, so pleadingly, “Maud, 
e you to be here when she comes," 
(aud had arranged with Mary to ar- 
леп her own work would be over for the 
She made her way to Hvde Park 
2, thinking, Here I a», still involved 
he Parrish-Hallam family. Only it’s 
now’. 

had been shocked and startled by the 
affair. It had not occurred to her as a 
lity, or, at any rate, as in the least 
le, that Letty would leave Nelson. 
ıe had left the house in Hyde Park 
: forever. The great house now reared 
лу floors above the head of a stricken, 
ered man whose blank, fixed look filled 
s heart with pity. 

y's going had, indeed, had something 
effect of a bomb, leaving the house in 
hly, ruined silence. Maud, hurrying 
summoned by O'Shaughnessy s fright- 
voice on the tele- 

felt rather like a 

squad. though the ? à 4 
was there before 
Mr. Hallam, the 
said, had had a 
though fortunately 
one. 

ely,” he said, `` Mrs. 
| can be persuaded 


By Mary Maxtone 
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| as a pause in the hall 
While coats were taken otf. Then Mary came 
into the room, holding a child by either hand. 

"Here we are!" she cried. "Father! Are 
you better? Oh, Maud, how glad 1 am to sve 
you. 

She went to him and kissed. him, then 
turned to kiss Maud. Her father, watching 
her, thought he would scarcely have known 
her. The palid, delicate. girl had put on 
weight, roundness, ripeness. She had color, 
animation. She had the alert, half-humorous 
look of a woman who hus much to do with 
children and is amused more than she is 
harassed by them. That she envied no one, 
hated no one, feared no one, Was in her calm 
eyes. Nelson had longed to see once more 
the daughter who had been lost to him for 
SIX years. It wasthe unhappy, frustrated girl 
he had hoped to welcome home with for- 
giveness. Now, anxiously, he saw that she 
had passed far beyond need oí him. 


íi Wi enis. Р AA 

ELL, father," she said, smiling, "here 
they are, your two grandsons. David is five. 
George is three. They've never been to Lon- 
don before. Don't you think they're pretty 
good? It's been a long day for them. David. 
go to your grandfather 
and tell hin about the 
train we came in. Tell him 
what it was like." 


po Nelson held out an arm, 
Ж //, and the little boy went 
-/ IY slowly toward him, and 


when it encireled him he 
stood very quietly and a 
little shyly, looking ear- 


e back.” 
d could barely re- 
| smile as she told 
at, once Mrs. Hal- 
d made up her mind, 
ild be extremely un- 
о change it. After 
Nelson such com- 
she could, she went, 
urgent request, to 
ty. 
y seemed glad to see 
d was her usual self, 
perhaps a little ex- 


Hills are earth’s music 
And the eye, 

Filled with their span’s 
Immensity, 

Sends to the heart 
Chords more profound 

Than ever ear 
Distilled from sound; 

Their grave crescendos 
Sweep the sky 

And bless the land 
With symphony. 


nestly at his grandfather. 

"Tell sour grandfather 
what pulled the train." 
Mary prompted. 

The child looked into 
Nelson's face and said, 
“A engine; a great big en- 
gine." 

“А great big engine, was 
it? And did vou go fast?” 

David nodded. "And a 
lady gave George an or- 
ange." 

"Well. he was in luck," 


nd her air of pretty 


said Nelson, keeping his 


e had not left her. ox * = —Ü oi arm about him. Nothing 
, she said, had only of Letty here, he was think- 
то blame. ing. Nothing. Mary and 


. please don't let him think for a mo- 
Maud, that ГЇ weaken and go back. 
ver happens. ] won't do that." 

emed almost indecent, in the face of 
rdness, to tell her that Nelson had 
troke, though a slight one. But Maud 

her. 

y's face stiffened. "I'm sorry," she 
] hope he'll soon be better. but don't 
this to send me running back to him. 
all got to die, though I hope Nelson 
e for many years. ] stuck to him all 
1 the war. Don't forget that.” 


vorst thing that could happen to 
now, Maud thought, would be to be 
any doubt as to Letty's intentions. 
srefore made it as plain as she could 
om now on he would have to contrive 
without his wife. 
emorse was harder for her to witness 
s grief. "I've been suspicious of her. 
orried her about Mary, Гуе been 
of Walsh and of other men. I've been 
petty! Oh, Maud, I blame myself. 1 
myself more than I blame her?" 
evening he was downstairs in his 
sitting in an armchair, a rug over his 
His face had lost some of its mobility: 
ression was now centered in his eyes. 
agic creature, Maud thought, J ish 
tell you that I always liked you better 
liked Letty, but you don't want to hear 
U. 
then the front doorbell rang. Nelson 
at her inquiringly. "Mary?" 
ШЇ I go and let her in?” Maud asked, 
shook his head. 


her mother and myself, and his Jather. No 
taint of Letty. And as he heard the word 
“taint” in his own mind. he was dismayed. 
and flinched from it. "Where is your hus- 
band?" he asked Mary. 

“Well,” said Mary, and colored, ‘we 
didn’t know whether vou'd feel well enough 
to see him today or not. As a matter of fact. 
he's walking round the square, waiting for a 
signal. If you'd like to see him, I'll call 
him in." 

"Of course I want to see him," Nelson 
said. “I expected him. Shaw has your old 
room readv, with two beds in it, and there 
are two beds for the children in the room 
next door. Call your husband in, by all 
means." 

"Oh. thank you!" Mlary cried. She put 


George down, and said, "Come, darling, | 


we'll go and find daddy." 

“How well she looks!” exclaimed Maud 
when she had gone out of the room. “Апа 
how she’s changed! How amazingly she’s 
changed!” 

David was looking a little apprehenstvely 
from Maud to his grandfather. It was clear 
that he longed to run after his mother, but 
he controlled himself and stood quietly by 
Nelson's chair. He was tall for his age. less 
sturdy than George, but they both had their 
father’s thick, straight fair hair and blue 
eves. David had his mother's sensitive 
mouth and chin. Yes, David said. he was 
learning to read. He could do sums. He 
would go to school next year. 

“They must take after their father," 
Nelson said to Maud. "They don't look 
much like the Hallam family." But there 
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Mary was quickly back again, this time 
th a strongly built man with blunt, un- 
mdsome features and thick fair hair: wear- 
z somewhat ill-fitting clothes and display- 
g neither shyness nor eagerness. IIe went 
raight to Nelson and shook hands with him. 
"Im sorry you've been ill, sir. I hope 
wre better. Mary was very worried. We 
me as soon as we could, but there were 
ings that had to be arranged at home be- 
ге we could leave.” 

“Of course," said Nelson, and Mary saw 
th pity how his eyes stared, how fixed and 
familiar was his look. ‘I’m glad indeed to 
e you here," he said formally. 

“And this is Maud," Mary said, a hand 
| Alan's arm. 

"| guessed that. I’ve heard a lot about 
u. How are you?" 
Maud said she was very well and extremel y 
рру to see them all at last. “I’ve always 
da very warm place in my heart for Mary," 
e said, “апа so has my husband "— she used 
e word with the slight self-consciousness of 
voman who marries late in life— “in spite of 
e naughty trick she plaved on us in Paris." 
"She behaved very badly," said Alan, 
nd she knows it, and so do I. But then, if 
e'd behaved better we'd never have met, 
d David and George wouldn't be here.” 
id he and Mary looked 

each other, and ex- 
anged a smile. 


Tm very much H Conscience gels a lot of 
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after you left Paris; What happened to you, 
and how did you two meet?" 


Ar this point, David created a diversion. 
He looked at Mary with an eager. expectat 
look, as of one who hopes to have a tlong- 
deferred wish fulfilled, and sud, "Where is 
it^ You promised that I could sec it 
promised." 

"You know you rnusti't interrupt when 
srownups are talking," she cluded hirn, " but 
Г know how much you want to see it. 
Father,” she said, "your grandson has in- 
herited my passion for musie. He's only 
seen an upright. Do you think I might take 
him into the drawing rooni?" 


you 


Nelson looked at the clock. “It’s nearly | 


their suppertime, isn't it?" he said. He was 
feeling very tired. “I told Shaw they'd want 
their supper as soon as they came." 

"Could I please see the piano now?" David 
asked politely. 

“The room is all in dust sheets," Nelson 
said, " but go in if you like, of course.” 

"Wecan soon open it up," Maud said, and 
got up. “Come along, it will only take a 
minute." 

To her surprise, Nelson put aside his rug 
and raised himself slowlv from his chair. "I'll 
come with you," he said, and Mary took his 
arm as they went to the drawing room. 

Maud switched on a 
lamp while Alan and Mary 
folded back the dust sheet 
from the great Bechstein. 


hamed, father,” said Я credit that belongs to cold Mary was thinking of the 
e LI . . d | 

ary, as Alan and Maud э miserable hours she had 

ked together. She drew lE US = ج‎ spent in that room. But 


chair close to his. 
fou’ve been so forbearing, and so kind. I 
n't deserve it, Will you forgive me?" 


:ARS rushed to his eyes. "There's no 
estion of forgiveness. I was a poor sort of 
her to you." 
"Oh, no. You gave me everything vou 
uld. You couldn't give me happiness. How 
uld you? I had to find that for myself. 
it I was a thankless girl." 
"Never mind. That’s all past." He sighed 
d looked over at Alan, who caught his 
e, “Tell me what you're doing now." 
“Well, sir," said Alan, " you know I'm an 
gineer, specializing in radar. I’ve been 
ting up stations wherever they were 
eded. Now I'm home on a bit of leave. 
ary has had to carry on alone, and I don't 
ow how she's done it. She s been a heroine. 
Iit now we hope that's over. I’m going to 
experimental station in the Midlands 
п, and the family will come with me, 
ary and the children and my mother.” 
"Is your mother better?" asked Maud. 
"She's about as well as she ever will be." 
Maud was looking at Mary's hands. They 
re rough and lined. The crippled right 
nd had done its full share of work. They 
re the hands, Maud thought. of a working- 
in's wife, but this did not seem to her a 
igedy; this seemed to her a small price to 
y for happiness and those two boys. What- 
er the price to Mary, it was plain that she 
d paid it gladly. 
Maud said, " What I'm longing to hear, 
ary, is what you did and where you went 


the little boy was staring 
at the piano. He had forgotten them all in 
his delighted amazement. Ile went forward 
in a kind of silent ecstasy, tiptoeing softly 
to the piano bench. His whole small be- 
ing hungered for the sound of a pressed 
key. He hitched himself up on the bench 
and gave a little wriggle to seat himself 
more firmly. Then. gently, he struck mid- 
dle C. After a rapturous moment he 
turned to look at his mother with a face 
that was a mere vehicle for the expres- 
sion of utter joy. Then he forgot everything 
but the delight of listening, and struck the 
same key again, a little louder. He let the 
sound die away, then lifted both hands and. 
holding them suspended over the keys, 
struck a chord. a chord he had practiced a 
hundred times on the old hired upright piano 
at home. Then, with the same careful de- 
liberation, another, and another. The mag- 
nificence of those small chords, echoing in 
the great room, the joyous pain of complete 
fulfillment, overcame him. He slipped ab- 
ruptly off the bench. ran to his father and 
burst into tears. 

"Now, now, lad," said Alan. lifting him 
up, "what's all this? Crying for joy, are 
vou? Well, you're not the first that's done 
that." 

George's small voice made itself heard. 
“David's crying,” he announced. 

The door opened and Shaw came in, sur- 
prised to find them there, and said, in his 


usual mournful way. that the children's 
supper was now ready in the dining room. 
THE END 


NEVER UNDERESTIMATE THE POWER 
OF A WOMAN 


(Continued from Page 11) 


sty and incapable of exact definition. They 
gin to build their skyscrapers from the 
ond story up, and the building hangs in 
e air without any visible foundations. 
omen, being housekeepers. hke to start with 
ellarand investigate that thoroughly before 
ey proceed. They'll sav, ʻi] don’t like that 
lar—I don't like those steps.” Or else, 
[hat's a well-built cellar. You can trust 
" They are unable to explain why they 
| that way. They just do. 5o it has been 
led “intuition.” It isn't intuition; 105 
perlative common sense and direct think- 
Z, all the big, unmeaning rds eliminated. 
en form committees; women go Mgnt to 


the point. They become confused only when, 
because of their training. they listen too 
much to men. I'd like to see more women in 
politics, in business and everything else. 
They are rational. practical, and usually do 
what they say they are going to do. 

[ am a mar who made a fortunate mar- 
riage. Practically every mistake I have made, 
including the business ones, I made against 
the better judgment of my wife. 

Meanwhile, such is the present state of the 
male mizd, oniv a few psychologists, per- 


sonal-relationship engineers and doctors will 
agree with me. Or ever: understand what I've 
been saying. THE END 




























GLOSHLZEN — 


THE HEART PD or YOUR 


100 





COLOR SCHEME 


Let Bonded Glosheen® be your decorator! Begia with anv Gloshieen 


color planned prin 


lar exainple, ^ Fasematiun ^ shown above. Let 


IL sine al your windows... echo ids colors on your couch. Steal 


aeressuries tb IS rirhest 


15 heart melting yellow to tone your walls . 


and cleanimes. "Hh: 





-mateli the 


leal tene i plain Jur yonr chairs. And then for accent, 


(lower shade. Here's: com- 


plete color harmony, guaranteed by the Waverly? 
bond to keep its sparkling colors fresh through 


sun and shine, throogh repeated washings 


Trademarks 





4 —— | 

WAVERLY 4 FABRICS, Dept. W-24 | 

F. Schumacher & Co., 60 W. 40th St., New York 18, М.Ү. | 
lease send me your decorating роко = Colar Tricks Galore with r 

Fabrics. | enclose 10¢ ta caver cost of mailing. | 
Name - | 
Address. o | 

City Stale | 

Кы ema» ama» emm سے سے‎ m cos کے کے‎ «ише es ани Í o ne es —Y د ر سے سد ته‎ ee ee کے‎ с „Ое s کے‎ 


110 


he 
k FY na Jor 
/ four Pauly Pare Qn / 
dhis “oo patre 

Just hang a mirror on your wall, dress- 
ing table height. Line up a couple of 
shelves to cither side to hold all your 
creams and other cosmetics. Select a 
lovely Whitney bench-type Hamper as 
a bench to sit on. And there you have 


it. A gay utility dressing table... 


If it’s a Whitney... 


its beauty will last! , 


F. A. WHITNEY CARRIAGE CO. 





Since 1858 
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“Wouldn't you know it— 
another fascinating Whitney idea 
to spruce up bathrooms. 

And it’s so easy to do, too. 


a new look to your bathroom. 

Whitney Hampers come in a variety of 
colors to match your bathroom color 
scheme. And best of all, when you buy 
a Whitney you buy beaury that will last 
and last. Look for a Whitney Hamper 
at your favorite store next time you go 


shopping. 


Leominster, Mass. 


CALL ME “THE HEART’? 


(Continued from Page 41) 


Then she went to dramatic school, where 
she was notably successful with all the most 
unsympathetic parts she could persuade 
them to give her: Goneril in King Lear, 
Hedda Gabler, Craig’s Wife. She worked 
hard to become a capable actress; and a 
Hollywood talent scout signed her up for 
being so beautiful. 

She did not like Hollywood much, and was 
amusing herself with her personal marionette 
theater and the play-acting of her childhood 
until the moment when she could clout some 
director over the head and get a part like the 
one Bette Davis had in The Corn is Green. 
Or Paxinot in For Whom the Beli Tolls. 

In the meantime, at a quarter to seven, 
she was roaring along Wilshire Boulevard, 
wondering which of the amazing inaccura- 
cies of her studio bio book the publicity de- 
partment might have pounced on to make 
an issue out of tonight. Hastily she recalled 
the first page of that bio book: ** Mother— 
trapeze artist; Father— Brazilian rancher; 
First 30b international spy; Favorite book — 
Diseas.s of the Musical Profession." If any 
of these irrelevant. snatches of misinforma- 
tion were thrown up to her tonight, she 
would just have to take her chances, depend- 
ing on her resources of ingenuity, which were 
considerable. 

She arrrved, a little breathless, at the head 
of the steps in the Ambassador lobby. Now 
which of these men 
might be Plank 
What's-his-name? If 
she could get them all 
to sing, 1t would help. 
She'd know that voice 
in a thousand. 

“Youre Martha 
Sherman, aren't 
vou?" said that vorce 
right in her ear. 

She jumped 
turned to [ace a 
sto: kv, sandy-haired 
man whose blue eyes 
surveyed her blandly 
through rimless spec- 
tacles. 

"Better 
thought," he said, 
meaning her, "I'm 
Hank Welcher,” 
meaning him. "We're 
just about ready to begin," 

“ Do I look all right?" 

He looked her over carefully — the clinging 
black velvet dress with its rhinestone slide 
fastener, the shining hair, brushed high on 
her head, the shppers with the glass heels. 
"Supcercolossal," Hank said. "Couldn't we 
just zip that thing a little lower?" 

The only other person Martha knew 
among the twenty-odd guests in the private 
diring room was Jonathan Crisp. He had 
directed her first and only picture with a 
kind of businesslike care she had found very 
attractive. Once he had made the entire cast 
wait while the star planned and cooked a 
complete meal. Пе said he wanted her to re- 
new her acquaintance with food on the hoof 
before she started making dramatic gestures 
at a kitchen range. Me had had no complaints 
about the way Martha walked through the 
part of the star's pretty, innocuous sister. 
And he had never once said she was beautiful. 


and 


than I 


he told her. 


Maria liked him and she was glad he was 
seated next to her. '" What's it all about?” 
she whispered to him hastily. But his at- 
tention was already being claimed by a girl 
on the other side. 

There was a good deal of high-caliber jab- 
bering going on all around her, but it was no 
different from the kind of high-caliber jab- 
bering she heard all over the studio: who was 
working in what picture, who had been to 
Palm Springs with whom, who was writing 
what and for whom. Professional talk. If 
she had known it would be like this, she 
would have worn a black wig and talked with 
a Portuguese accent about her Brazilian 


rancher father. 
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D AA Saal 


By Elizabeth Coatsworth 


The heart is not a merchant, 

It values not by weight, 
| But like an unlearned simpleton 
Confuses small and great. 


A word, a star hung tn the west, 
Some motion of a hand 

May mean more to a watchful heart 
Than empires understand. 


* * X* X k Ke k X Ж 


March, 1947 


She wished they would haul out their. 


flashlights and get to work on her so she 


could go home. She wouldn't mind if they 
asked her to pose with the man at the head 
of the table. He had a face and jowls exactly 
like a hippopotamus. He rose to his feet like 


a hippopotamus, too, and began to speak. 


tá | 
Lanes апа gentlemen," he said, “we are 







here tonight for a very special reason. Not f 


just to enjoy a splendid dinner, though we 


have certainly done that !’’ Satisfied laughter | 


and scattered applause. “ But we are here to- 
night for another reason. We are here to in- 
augurate a new and greater rebirth of Ro- 


mance in America. Romance, that some may ~ 


have thought was rapidly disappearing from 
our too streamlined American scene, lives 
agam in the person of our honored guest 
tonight —the girl who has been chosen to 
personify the Renascence of Romance . . . 
the Heart . America's Heart . . . of 
1947 that beautiful starlet of TNT 
Pictures, Miss Martha Sherman!" 

They all raised their glasses; Some of 
them looked around rather vaguely to be 
sure which was she, but IIank Welcher 
solved that by rushing over to Martha and 
pumping her hand up and down. 

Then the flashes began to go off. She did, 
after all, pose with Mr. Hippopotamus. She 
posed with a lot of other people she had never 
seen before in her life. 
She posed alone, with 
her wrap and without 
it. Lights were set up 
around her. Cameras 
clicked. 

After what seemed 
ages, she was standing 
outside in the good, 
clean air with Hank 
and Jonathan Crisp. 
She felt as if she had 
just come out of one 


of those Crazy Houses 
at an amusement 
park. 


“Well,” she said a 
little belligerently, 
"what do I do now?" 

"Go home and get 
a good night's sleep,” 
sard Hank. "Next 
week, we start shoot- 
ing Allegro —a Modern Love Story, starring 
Miss Martha Sherman and directed by Mr. 
Jonathan Crisp.” 

“Did you know about this, Mr. Crisp?" 

"Yes," said Jonathan. He said it a little 
shamefacedly, Martha thought. 

"[t's going to be the biggest thing that 
ever happened to you, Muss Sherman," 
Welcher told her. “Thanks for your co- 
operation. G'by now." 

"What's going to be the biggest and so 
forth?" Martha said to Hank's departing 
back. '' What's he talking about, Mr. Crisp?" 

Jonathan Crisp shrugged. “How about a 
drink?"' he said. 

“Thanks, I don't. But I could use a good 
deal of explanation." 

They went to a little place called the 
Swanee where people sat in respectful silence 
while Art Tatum played the piano. 

Between Tatum, he told her. It was her 
build-up. She was going to be starred in 
Allegro—a Modern Love Story. He was 
going to direct. It was going to cost a million 
dollars or so, and naturally the star had to 
have name value. 

"But why me?" 

"Ithink they think you're very beautiful," 
he said apologetically. 

“What’s that got to do with it?" 

"Look, Martha." They were Martha and 
Jonathan by now. * I know what you mean. 
But don't worry about it. Just play along." 

"Is that what you do?" 

He smiled a little, and it came to her 
sharply how delicate and sensitive his mouth 
was, how incongruous in that big head with 
the bushy hair touched with gray at the sides. 

(Continued on Page 112) 
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(Continued from Page 110) 

“Yes,” he said. "That's what I've been 
doing now for ten years.” 

She thought about that for a moment. 
Ten years seemed a long time. ** Didn't they 
ever try to make you do something you 
didn't want to do?" 

"Sure. But I'm the kind of guy who never 
can think of the right answer till next morn- 
ing when I'm shaving." 

"How's the story on this—this Allegro?” 
she asked warily. 

"It's got a twist. Instead of boy meets 
girl, they manage to avoid having them 
meet really until the end of the picture." 

“МО!” 

He put his hands along the sides of her 
arms where they lay discouragedly across the 
table. “Martha,” he said very seriously, 

‘take my advice. I’ve been around here a 
long time. Don’t kick up a fuss. Get your- 
self some money in the bank. You'll need it 
to have your kind of life.” = 
| “What do you know about my kind of 
life?" 

"I've watched you work. You like to act. 
You've got imagination." He stopped and 
looked embarrassed. *' Besides," he went on, 
"I know about Lucifer and Francesca.” 

“You what?" 

“You see, Imogene’s s sister works for me. 

She thinks you're a little cracked." 

"[ might as well live in Punxsutawney, 
Pennsylvania!" 

"Yes, I know. That's Hollywood. But 
promise me you'll take the build-up as vou 
find it. I think you can make a very good 
thing of it. What's one picture more or less? ” 


Tatum was beginning to play again. There 
was a fine, sharp precision about his playing, 
a sureness that excited you and made things 
seem Very active and clear and possible. 
“Well, I don't know why vou should 
bother," she said quietly in the middle of 
Begin the Beguine, “but I'd be the last 
person to suggest that Martha Sherman 
couldn't do with a little advice. If you'll 
| promise I won't have to do any cooking, l I] 
crawl sweetly through Allegro with you.” 
“You won't have to do any cooking.” 


Next morning, the headlines had it. 
“MARTHA SHERMAN—THE HEART,” they 
read. 


"Last night, at a dinner at the Los An- 
geles Ambassador," the story went, " Martha 
Sherman, star of TNT Pictures, was voted 
America's Heart of 1947. 

"L. Harold Klee, heading the group of 
California businessmen who made the award, 

i stated that the American male wants his 

| women more romantic and that Miss Sher- 
man best typified their new ideal of American 
womanhood.” 

The shots were okay and the information 
no more outlandish than some of the other 
things Martha occasionally read about her- 
self in the paper, so she chucked it in the 
wastebasket and went back to Lucifer and 
Francesca. 

"Are you a starlet, varlet?" said Lucifer 
in one of Martha’s voices. 

And Francesca answered in another, “То 
beat or not to beat, that is the question of the 
Heart." 

It took about a week for the thing to get 
under way. In that week they took a hun- 
dred pictures of her, some in specially de- 
signed dresses with Heart necklines which 
were pretty low; and some with Heart hems 
which were pretty short in front. 

Seventeen college fraternities invited her 
to college proms. One boy brought his sax- 
ophone to serenade her at two in the morn- 
ing;the photographers got there in the middle 
of the first chorus of Dinah. Ten band 
leaders dedicated broadcasts or theme songs 
to her. Two of the band leaders flew out to 
Hollywood to have their pictures taken with 
her. The [lolly wood sight-seeing busses added 
her house to their schedule and Imogene said 
they stopped twice a day while the sight- 
seers gaped at the torn place in the awning 
and the banana tree in the patio. 

Mr. Hippopotamus’ wife sued for divorce 
and got it, on the strength of the dinner 
photographs. She called Martha up and was 
bitter and unpleasant about it. 
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“There ought to be a lethal chamber for 
women like you," she said, and hung up. 

Martha was about to agree with her when 
the phone rang again. 

Hank told her what to wear and when and 
where she was to go to a preview with 
Jonathan. * You two'll make a good couple,” 
Hank said. “Jonathan's an older man and 
the ] leart rejuvenates him. That's the angle, 
ер” 

"Listen, Hank," Martha said. Нег voice 
sounded like steel mail being laundered on a 
tin washboard. "Listen, Hank " She 
Was so mad, she couldn't say another word. 
Пе hung up. | 

Going to the preview with Jonathan was 
all right. She and Jonathan were getting 
along fine on the set. They had lunch to- 
gether often and made fun of the story of 
Allegro together. Then they could go back to 
work with their adrenalin glands functioning 
normally, 

sometimes, when they were both partic- 
ularly weary and fed up with the whole thing, 
he came out to her house. Imogene filled 
them full of excellent food and then Jona- 
than buried himself in the big chair to watch 
Lucifer and Francesca in various treatments 
of The Alligator and the Fox. 

In one version, called Patience Conquers 
All, Lucifer became Jonathan himself, direct- 
ing Francesca as Martha, who paced up and 
down the tiny stage muttering, “It’s a tale 
told by an idiot." The night Francesca ap- 
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other articles eqnally low. Buy a bottle of thas eflective 
mothspray today from any leading department. drng, 
or hardware store. BERLOU Mothproofugs Service 
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Dept. 26 for interesting free booklet on moths. 
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ROCESS CORPORATION, Dept. H-2, 
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of Lucifer in many unusual and bizarre poses, 
ending up lying flat on his back, tiny claws 
clutching the air, Jonathan writhed helpless 


with laughter. 
With the truby cultivated man, 
the maiden, the orphan, the poor 
man and the hunted stave fect free. 


a. un 
ЖЕ 


From The Неон of Emerson's Journals: 
Edited by Bliss Perry 
(Houghton Mifflin Compony). 


Truth is truth, though spoken by 
an enemy. 


“It's more therapeutic than a psychoan- 
alyst,'’ he gasped. 

Dragging Jonathan into this Heart mess 
was too much. Jonathan was her friend. 

As she dressed, Martha took time out to 
crouch over the big powder jar, chanting in 
three separate and horrible voices: 

“Thrice the brinded cat hath mewed. . . . 

Thrice and once the hedge pig whined. . . . 

llarpier cries ‘’Tis time, ‘tis time. . . 
Lil fix 'em!!" 

She went back to her dressing, smiling 
wickedly and humming Dinah quietly to 


herself. As she pulled on her gloves, she said | You'll see New Florals, Plaids, Stripes, Solid 
grimly, “The Heart at eve has drunk her fill." | Tones, too, in these З леу books. The newest 


She began with the autograph hunters. 
Smilinely, she signed for them all. She 
signed Zuleka Dobson . . . 
Borgia . . . Joan of Arc . . . Moby Dick. 

At the preview in the darkened theater 
she felt warm and happy. 
and took Jonathan's hand. 
moved closer. 


stuff if I were you," he whispered soberly. 

To which she replied grimly, "I guess 
vou've never been a goldfish, have you, 
| Jonathan? Well, take it from me, here's one 
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| goldfish is going to turn.” 
“You want to look out a man name 


Welcher doesn’t bite you!’ 


“Не wants to iook out his goldfish doesn t guide to extra value at no extra cost. Look 


bite him!" 


| Jean Moore, the star, turned around and | з new books, and every genuine United 
said " Sh-h-h!" at them and they were silent, | wallpaper pattern in other books now at 


giggling a little. 

There seemed to be thousands of people 
waiting when they came out. Miss Moore 
looked pleased and smiled her camera smile. 
Until, somewhere in the back, a voice said, 


“Give us some of the old Heart, Miss Sher- 


man!" meme " 
“Delighted!” Martha said briskly. “Just 


hold these folks back a bit, will you, Mr. 


| Crisp? Ü 


Lucretia | ensembles for use together in the same or 


She reached over | You'll see that every paper is guaranteed 
He smiled and | 4 ways: 1. Washable. 2. Fadeproof. 3. Style- 


«Га forget about that phony-autograph and hanging. And price-marked at the fac- 


d | years, non-hazardous to people and pets. 
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own hand-loomed fabric originals 
are reproduced in wallpaper for the 
first time in these nubby-textured NEW 
WEAVES! One of many exclusives in these 
3 new United Wallpaper books. 


You'll see thrilling new possibilities for in- E 
terior styling when you see these breath- 
takingly beautiful weaves by Dorothy Liebes, 
“poetess of the loom”...and you'll be amazed 
at the Iow prices. 


in modern and traditional papers for every 
room in the house. Many «f them shown as 


adjoining rooms. 


tested. 4. Wall-tested for perfect matching 


tory to assure you fair retail price. 


You'll see DDT Ceiling and Cedarwood 
Papers! They KILL ON coNTACT— flies, moths, 
mosquitos, etc. Guaranteed effective for two 


You'll see the United Wallpaper Seal—your 


for it on the back of every pattern in these 


your dealer’s and decorator’s. 


Now at Wallpaper Stores, Department Stores 
and Decorators Everywhere 
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|. "vou JUST CAN'T WEAR that cut- 
away at your daughter's wedding. What 
would her new in-laws think? Why, it's 
as old as — as the rug you're standing 





on. And almost as bad a misfit.” 





J."sHE'S RIGHT AS USUAL. I'd hate 
to have anyone see this number. It's 
so threadbare you can't even make 
out tlie pattern. And ic only covers 
half the floor.” 


2. "WE'VE SIMPLY GOT TO BUY a 
new rug. We can't have a wedding 
reception here with a rug like thi! 
Can t you hear the guests afterwards, 
My dear! Did you see their rag?’ 


Д. "IT'S A BEAUTY, MARY. But it locks frightfully expensive." . . . “It's a 
Smith Broadloom Patrician in the new B.H.F. colors. All-wool pile, 
too, And it cost less than your new Cutaway.’ М your rug has become "down- 
in-the-hecl." we suggest that you see the new Smith Floor-Plan 

Rugs and Broadlooms at your favorite store. And send for 
"Colorama," Clara Dudley s new color-idea book. 






Alexander Smith & Sons, 
Dept. C-7, 285 Fifth 
Avenue, New 


TOL 16, N. Y: 
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She stepped into the small cleared space 
and opened her mouth. She sang: 


“I got Heart from the start by the 
cartload, 

Heart and Me cannot be far apart; 

M v auricle and ventricle 

Are perfectly symmentricle 

And all my veins and arteries 

Are from the finest hearteries. 

A гету special dish, served à la carte— 

That's me. the Heart . . . Heart . 
Heart!” 


She ended up like Miss Ethel Merman. 

Then Jonathan recovered, took her firmly 
by the arm, and shoved her into a taxi. 
" You're crazy!” he growled. 

"Let's go to the Swanee!” 

" You're going home, before you make any 
more trouble!" 

Five minutes went by. 

Then Jonathan said, “і didn't mean to be 
harsh.” 

“Oh, harsh!” She wasn't really paying 
much attention. The exhilaration of her first 
lunge toward revolt was a heady thing. 

“Martha, I don’t blame you a bit." 

“Well, who cares?" 

“J do. I care about your getting hurt. 
They won't let you get away with this, you 
know." 

She turned and looked at him. In the sud- 
den flashes of the street lights, his kind face 
was very sad. 

"What's the matter, Jonathan?" 

“look, I don't like this business any more 
than you do." 

"Why do you stay: in it, then? Think 
you're going to ппргоуе it?” 

lle shook his head. ‘* Not any more. But 
і know why I stay in it. l've thought it all 
out. I'm used to the excitement of it, and 1 
couldn't get along now without the excite- 
ment. I'm not very exciting myself." 

"Why, Jonathan - - 

“No, don't stop me. t know what I'm 
talking about. Гуе got a swell little lumber 
business up in Portland. But ] know ] 
couldn't stand to devote all my time to it. I 
can't make my ownexcitement, like you can." 

“Well. I'm sure 1 think that's very nice of 
youl] think!" 

"Don't laugh, Martha. You wouldn't 
understand about stodginess and dullness 
because evervplace you go, everything you 
do, everything about you is exciting!" 

“Really, Mr. Crisp. thisisawfully sudden!" 

She was sorry as soon as she had said it. 
Ile drew back in the corner of the seat as if 
she had hit him. 
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THE MOTTON COUE 


Sy Elizabeth Metcalf 


OUNG Mr. and Mrs. Gibson call their 
baby daughter The Gibson Girl. 


| "That wolf had better not come inside our 


door,'' said the young father with an eye on 
the rising cost of living, ‘ог the kids will eat 
him." . . . One woman finishes her superb 
gray Persian cat’s bath with a platinum 
rinse. If the Christmas doll has tired 
of opening and closing her eyes by now, rub 
a little talcum around her closed eyelids. 


“ Are you sure these are 714-AAAA’s?”’ she 
worried to the shoe clerk. 

" Well, it says so right here on the box,” 
he drawled. 

“Maybe I'd better try on the box," she 
snapped ‘It might be a better fit.” 


Please don't call dogs doggies, nor aunts 
aunties - but please call pants panties. . . . 
My friend wears a pair of handsome wide 
sterling bracelets which used to be napkin 
rings. . " Before fifty, a man trades his 
health for money," our old banker used to 
say. “After fifty he tries to trade back." 


_ March, || 


‘Jonathan! I’m sorry. I didn’t mean | 


Come here, Jonathan.” | 


He moved back again. | 
"Listen, Jonathan, I do understand wl. 
you mean. But, remember, they never tr | 
to make a goldfish out of you. I live it 
fish bowl, completely surrounded by fla. 


lights. Do you know that a Montana rand. 


lassoed me in front of the studio the ot} 
night so he could get to meet me?" | 

"How could I miss it? It was in eve 
paper in the country." 

“They can't do that to me, I can tell y! 
If you think Гуе acted badly so far, wait 
you see what I've got up my sleeve!” 

“Martha, don't!” i 

"Why not? It won't hurt anybody Іс. 
about but me." 

"It'll hurt me." ) 

“You! They won't fire you." 

He didn't look at her directly. He loo} 


at a point just behind the driver's ear. “I 


but they'll fire you. You'll leave, and 
never See you again." 

Martha couldn't believe her ears, but ! 
believed the look on Jonathan’s face. “1 
your arms around me, Jonathan," she s 
“ГИ behave." А 

They rode on home very contentedly. 

She had enough good sense not to look 
the papers next day. But Hank Welcher vy 
not so sensible. He shouted over the pho 

"Listen, baby, I'm the one thinks up 1 
angles. How am 1 supposed to explain t 
picture of you singing like Merman? ” 

“You mean people won't think it’s a p 
view of Allegro?" 

"Shut up! New York's been on the plx 
all morning. A guy wants to sign vou fo 4 
musical. Said he didn't know you co 
sing." 

еа 

"Who said you could? And what ab 
this escape in a taxi with Jonathan? Y- 
two didn't run off and get married by г 
chance?" 

"Certainly not! We did get some brea 
then, didn't we, Hank?" She made it sot | 
as innocent as she could. 

"Listen, wise guy, there are breaks — | 
breaks! Don't let these kind of things hy 
pen again!” | 

“No, Hank. I guess l was just drunk мў 
power. Can't you cover up for me, Hank 

He spluttered and fumed some more ¢ | 
told her not to let it happen again. A | 
writer from New York, he said, was com | 
out for an interview. She wanted a story 
what girls all over the country could do 
acquire Heart. 

( Continued on Page 116) 













Add familiar home scenes: mother, peer 
up at threatening skies as the clock close 
on noon recess or afternoon school clo 
time. . What we call a grab bag, 
British call a lucky dip. And what Ameri 
babies call a choo-choo, English babies € 
a puff-puff. . . . When 1 stop to think 
filthy paper money gets, I pretend th 
don't want any. . Heine's one-line 
scription of The Thin Man: “He was sol 
that his full-face looked like a profile." 


Emergency beauty hint: if you sna 
fingernail and have no emery board at ha 
smooth the nail on the scratching surface 
a pack of matches. . We'll miss - 
white lace fences around town when the sr 
begins to drip off into dirty water. . 
you are incredulous about Jacob's 
Joseph's having been embalmed, check 
with the fiftieth chapter of Genesis. 
When a wife noticed that the ceiling pla: 
above her pillow was beginning to crack, 
asked her husband to change sides of the 
with her —because he was insured. 


Janies dancing | 
with a co ede man 


N MIRACULOUS change las swept the room. A name band 


plays where the divan once stood, The carpet has turned 


toa gleaming dance floor. 


And as Janie glides with little Sue she's at a night club, 


high over New York, dancing with a dashing college man. 


Only a young girl dreaming "a. 


o 
Q Q 
True enough, but wait until you hear the thrilling tonal 


realism— all tlie delicate shadings of sonnd— of your favor- 


ite broadcasts or records on a magnificent new Sparton 





Radio-Phon ograph. 


See this superb model at vour Sparton еле now. Under 
the Sparton plan of selling direct to one dealer exclusively 


in each community, even the Sparton price is sweet listening., 


* Consult the Yellow Pages of your telephone directory, 


Sparton Model No. Л.Г) МЕ. Р. f. 
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RADIOS RICHEST VOICE SINCE 1926 


Wan ase 


D A 
A 


4 


Ww 


a 
Z 
x oe S 


This handsome apartment-size Sparton Radio-Phonograph harmonizes beautifully 
with the finest furniture, Available in matched mahogany or matched walnut 
veneers, hand-rubbed by craftsmen to a gleaming luxurieus finish. Thrilling 
performance assured by Standard Broadcast, two Short-Wave bands, two built-in 
antennas and trouble-free record changer. 
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THE SPARKS-WITHINGTON CO., JACKSON. MICHIGAN 


Sparton of Canada, Limited, London, Ontario 





“AS we lined up in front of the mir- 
A ror this morning I thought, 
"What a lovely family. And what a lot 
of washday problems Fd have witli- 
out my Easy Spindrier! 

"jm wears seven shirts a week. 
sometimes more if we go out, Fhice- 
усаг old Buster thie 
diaper stage, while « lothes-conscrous 
Nancy changes her dress three tunes 
a day if I don't look out. And with 
all their sheets and pillowcases and 
towels. vou can ипарше the fix Pd be 


15 УСА ( ely dst 


in without my speedy two-tub I$ 
"One tub washes a fill load while 





^ CLOTHES 
FASTER 


a € 





LADIES" HOME JOURNAL 


Washday Reflections 





the other spins a full load damp-dry. 
Wluirls out up to 2595 more water than 
a wringer. “Flat means faster drying. 
No deep hard-to-iron creases. Aud 
uo broken buttons! 

“My Easy is safe for my finest blan- 
kets. Even does washable drapes aud 
slipcovers. Best of all, it gives ше 


more tine to live... because it gcts 


my week’s wash on the line im less 
Шап Sur konur!” 

Youll be glad you waited for an 
Easy Spmdricr! See it ın action to- 
Basy Washing Machine 
Corporation, Sy racuse 1; New York. 
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(Continued from Page 114) 

“And no monkeyshines," Hank ended up. 

"No monkeyshines," repeated Martha 
softly. 

The fan writer was a fairly hefty woman 
whose fuzzy black hair emerged stiffly from 
behind one of those hats made of gladioli 
and green ribbon. 

"Now just what can I advise other girls 
to do to acquire Heart, Miss Sherman?" 
she said brightly, pencil роѕеа. 

Martha looked at the woman. She seemed 
to be a perfectly normal, serious-minded 
young person. She spoke the words as if she 
had been saying, “ What are the approximate 
dates of the Wars of the Roses?" 

Brieflv, the thought of Jonathan came 
between Martha's impulse and a growing, 
compelling fury. The thought of Jonathan 
passed She stepped to the little bluestone 
fireplace. 

“In my opinion, the important thing is to 
be all things to all men," she began sweetly. 
"Now, first, there's the Girl Scout type." 

" Well, I never would have thought of Girl 
Scouts as romantic, as the Heart type, Miss 
Sherman.” The woman was glad they were 
going to be pleasantly informal. 

"You didwt! Well, can you make a fire 
with flints?" She struck a match to the fire 
Imogene had laid that morning. “ You see, 
first vou rub the flint as hard as ever you can 
against an old log. Beech, tf you're lucky. 
But, whatever way vou do it, the Gir] Scout 
gets her man." 

The woman began to write, tentatively, 
"Girl Scout type. Romantic? Build fire for 
two. Beech is best." 

“Of course, there is the fascinating, un- 
predictable type too. This girl overwhelms a 
man, keeps his brain reeling.” 

Martha led the way to the patio. With the 
most courteous explanations, pausing fre- 
quently to inquire sweetly, “Am } going too 
fast for vou?" she proceeded in rapid suc- 
cession to climb up and down the banana 
tree, do а soft-shoe routine on the hearth, 
demonstrate the card trick where you pro- 
duce the ace of hearts, knock over the coffee 
table with the pottery cigarette box in an 
impulsive thrust for a match. 

“Of course, this type is pretty confusing," 
Martha wound up. * But if there's anything 
a man hates in a girl with IHeart, it's to know 
where he stands. Then, we have the life-of- 
the-party type of Heart Girl." 

Now she sat on top of the tiny upright 
piano in the hall and sang a chorus of Bill, 
tapping out the basses on the black keys with 
the heel of her slipper. In the middle of the 
song, the fan writer closed her notebook and 
left, slamnung the door behind her. 


A FTER she had gone, Martha dressed again, 
put on her hat and coat and gloves, and sat 
down to wart for the phone to ring. It did in 
about an hour. 

"Listen to me, you little double-crossing 
smart aleck," Hank bellowed. “That dame 
is having hysterics in Tilwyn's office right 
now. You get down here this minute!” 

She was not prepared for her reception. 
IIank was in his office, alone. 

“We're to go to Mr. Tilwyn’s office at 
once," he said. 

Martha had never seen the president of 
TNT before, but she did not think he could 
look worse than Hank did. Hank's face was 
an even, delicate yellow-green. Mr. Tilwyn's, 
when they finally reached his massive gray- 
and-maroon office, was a deep, apoplectic 
red-purple. 

The writer and Jonathan were coming out 
as she and Hank were shown in. “If you 
think you'll ever get another TNT line 1n my 
mag threatened the  fuzzy-haired 
gladioli hat. The glitter in Jonathan's eyes 
might have been rage, joy, revenge or deter- 
mination. Martha really didn't have time to 
notice, 

Mr. Tilwyn was a small man, and Martha 
got the impression that only his head 
emerged above the huge, flat-topped desk. 
That was because he was slumped back in his 
chair, looking a little like Bela Lugosi. 

"Is this her?" he began ominously. 

“This is her," Hank said, leaning gloomily 
against the window frame and thrusting his 









March, 19. 





ONE GALLON 
DECORATES | 
AVERAGE 
ROOM 


49 


PER GAL. 


(ONE GALLON MAKES 1%% GALLON 
FINEST PAINT, READY TO APPLY.) 


GOES RIGHT OVER WALLPAPER, 
PLASTER, PAINT, WALLBOARD. 


iul OF 4 р 
he OF ys 
i 


Guaranleed by © 
Good Housekeepin 


" 












AS 
+ 
















UR SHERWIN- 


NIHO WILLIAMS 
= >L RESEARCH 


THE “аш OF SCIENCE TO YOUR H 


ge a у SDN r 





viciously into his pants pockets so that 
at folded into a little peplum behind 


y did not ask her to sit down. S 
d for several minutes. Then Mr. 
1 spoke. 

iss Sherman," he began in a 

"you may not realize it, but 
of money in you. Today vou are a 
i-dollar property, potentially. Mind 
ot that TNT is concerned so much with 
eturn. Hank, didn't I say to vou that 
fiss Sherman 15 a beautiful girl. She 
‚ко far in pictures’? Didn't 1, Hank?" 
ah," said Hank from the window. 

e wanted to give you your chance, 
Sherman. A ten-thousand-dollar pub- 
man we put on the problem. | mean 
ank Welcher.” 

k turned his back and looked out the 
ү: 

sits up nights and figures out angles. 
г he creates a new title: The Heart." 
ilwyn’s expression indicated that he 
aring sweet, faraway music as he spoke 
yds. "The Heart. He created it es- 
y for you, Miss Sherman. He gives a 
, all for you. Overnight vou are 
s. That brings us up on the details, 
herman?” 

atmosphere was funereal. Numbed 
he possibility of even whispering, 
a nodded. 

Tilwyn's voice grieved reedily on. 
ad she rewarded such thoughtfulness? 
kind of gratitude had she shown? She 
ted like a crazy person. She had dis- 

the whole studio and him. And that 
efenseless writer —how had she treated 
ind her married to a cousin of his 
ly. And what about all those loval fans 
preview ? 
is is not the way to get on in Holly- 

Miss Sherman. | am very much 
we were mistaken In taking up your 

I’m sure you understand why Miss 
Moore will take over Allegro—a 
n Love Story.” 
rose to his feet, There was still not 
auch of him above the massive desk. 
s voice had a good brass quality. now. 
| advise you not to contest the break- 
your contract, Miss Sherman." 

Tilwyn touched a button under his 
eaning slightly askew to do so, and a 
man came in and led Martha gently 


reedy 
ve ve put 


u sure pulled a boner, kid," Hank said. 
ng her out. " When | think of the way 
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| had that thing knd out. It would have 
been beautiful. Wel n 
و‎ G by 
now. 
Martha stumbled along the hall to the 
clevator. Once outside again in the unshine, 
she shivered. 


no hard teehny 


"And | never said a mumbhn' 
murmured to herse}! In awed whi 
She forgot she had driver (lov 4 a Mea 

ven down, and bean 
to walk bhndly along Sunset Boulevard. 
Numbness enveloped her, as il she had just 
escaped a terrible doom. She'd been fired be- 
lore, but usually with quite a lot of swearing 
and noise and good, honest anger; never 11 
this hurt, 16у silence. Shi 


word," she 


| | shivered again. 

“Where you gomg?” ft was Jonathan. 
He fell in step beside her 

“Home. To fire Imogene and pack." 

“I already fired 
packed." 

"They fired vou too? Well, of all the " 

"NO. } quit." The ghtter in his eves 
emerged clearly as determination. Anvbody 
could have seen it. | | 

“What are you дошу to do, Jonathan?" 

"Well, I thought I'd take a ther at the 
lumber business.” 

She thought that over. They were passing 
a supermarket. A woman in a bathing suit 
and a short silver-fox jacket pulled а 
Pekingese out of their way. The Peke velped 
a lot. The woman went on buying oranges. 

"What excitement, 
Jonathan?’ 

He grinned, and she Itked the way his face 
looked, open and friendly and pleased. °° You 
remembered about it," he said, as 1f it were 
something very remarkable. 

"Of course I remembered about it. Don't 
vou think I have any feelings. What about 
ite 

He caught her hand, and she was surprised 
to note how warm and strong his felt. Maybe 
it was Just because of that awful chilliness in 
Tilwvyn's office. 

"I thought I'd try importing my excite- 
ment." 

" Meaning me, Jonathan?" 

" Meaning vou." 

" Do you suppose I could find a marionette 
theater in Portland where I could put on The 
Alhgator and the Fox?" 

“I could personally build you one of Crisp 
lumber." 

Martha stopped walking and turned to 
put both her hands gravely in his. " Lucifer 
and Francesca and ] will be very happy to 
excite you permanently in Portland, Jona- 
IHE END 


Imoyene's. sister. and 


happens to vou 


۶ 


than.” she said. 
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Yov're sure of evenly 
broiled, delicious foods 
with the all-over uni- 
farm flame of the Veri- 
Cleon Broiler. For easy 
cleaning, the entire 
broiler is completely 
removable. Glides in 
ond out on 8 roller- 
beorings. 
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Flovor-Saver Dyal 
Burners, guoranteed 
for life, save flavor, 
vitomins and minerals 
... Give you the cor- 


' rect heat for frying, 


boiling and simmering 
... And save up to 
39% on fuel. 6 or 
4-burner divided top. 
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No more cooking in the 
dark — new brilliant 
light illuminates entire 
oven. The Hold-Heat 
Oven Seal ond insula- 
tion insure o cooler 
kitchen ола even bak- 
ing temperatures, so 
oven foods can be just 
right everytime. 


The new Ultramatic Caloric gas range has all the work-saving 


features you've always wanted. 


It's fast — Flavor-Saver Dual Burners give you a complete range of 
high heat, simmer heat, even "keep-warm" heat. It's convenient— 
with the Automatic Oven Timer you can bake a dinner while you're 
away. It's a beauty—smooth, modern design makes it America’s 


easiest range to keep clean. 


See the Ultramatic Caloric at one of our 4000 dealers, or write: 
Caloric Stove Corporation, Widener Building, Philadelphia 7, Penna. 


Specially Engineered Models for L.P. Gas Users out beyond the city gas line. 
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I9 LsTERMY. HANGINGS. HI C. 


HIS spring, decoration emphasis seems to lie on color. Rich, vibrant 

pinks, greens, blues and yellows sing out in the gayest harmonies imag- 

inable. Of course you have already guessed that one doesn’t go all out 

for bright color in the average lived-in room, but uses it as a bouquet 
to pick up a dull scheme or change the light quality of a dark interior. Yet 
if you are doing an entire new room and like a bit of swish, by all means 
choose your favorite watermelon pink, glowing emerald or Ming yellow; 
and use it everywhere as if you were painting a picture with it, allowing the 
contrasting furniture wood to become the accent. This is the easiest way to 
get an effect and 1t's safe for nonprofessionals. 

For a simple treatment, choose a really wonderful printed fabric, one 
with overscale leaves or flowers, and proceed this way: Paint walls, ceiling 
and trim the background color of your fabric. Use the fabric for draperies 
and to upholster at least two chairs and your sofa. Pick out one of the 
plain darker colors in your print, but one that 1s prominent, and match 
that for your carpet. Use a stripe of another of the print colors for the 
remainder of your upholstery. You need not worry about balancing your 
color if you do this, and it is a decoration formula that works like a charm 
in any room, especially an informal living room or bedroom. 

Few of us, however, will be doing out-and-out new decoration, but 
will be freshening up, or buying a few new things to mix with our old fur- 
nishings. Integrating the bright new colors into our old schemes takes 
more careful planning than if we were doing a whole new job. So hereare 


SEVERAL PASTEL COLORS FOR A MODERN 


EF БЕ ПКЕЕ КЕ MAS STRAIGHT SIMPLE LINES. 


BY HENRIETTA MURDOCK 


Interior Decoration Editor of the Journal 


Decoration colors are brighter in a new way. Flowerlike 
hues replace the old wine, taupe and mulberry, and the 
most sedate walls may be painted chartreuse or pink. Whole 
rooms may be decorated in one glorious color, and old 


schemes enlivened by introducing new-style color accents. 


some tips to help you get best results. Watch your wall colors, and don't get 
them too bright. If your fabrics are strong in color, keep your walls pale. You 
mustn’t be bright all over, and this time fabrics and upholstery have the honors. 
But even though soft, your pale colors can and should be chosen from the new-style 
colors. Chartreuse and lime, clover pink, mint green, hyacinth blue and pale shrimp 
are top-fashion colors for walls. 


For a room based on blue: Suppose your blue is the medium blue in vogue 
during the thirties. The only new colors that will go with it are lighter blues of the 
same family for walls and trim; and if you use a printed fabric, try to find one with 
pink or white flowers on a light blue ground. Blue-and-white-striped wallpaper 1s a 
pickup, or blue-and-gray-striped draperies against a plain wall. Blue is one of those 
solo colors that look best all on their own, except for the accessory accents, and often 
the best bet is just to buy more blue and have an out-and-out blue room. 


For a room based on red: This is easy, for red in decoration is always in style. 
To snap things into the decorator class, do the walls in chartreuse or lime green. Use a 
red-and-white stripe on the side chairs and rich green on any other upholstered pieces. 

Red curtains are attractive if of nice quality. You can use a print instead, if you 
like. Look for big red roses with plenty of foliage on a white or charireuse ground. 
Red carpets or your prize Oriental is all right if the reds match your draperies. 


For a room based on green: Since green is a foil color for practically all good 
decoration hues, you can pick almost anything you like and come out on top. You 
can give your room a new look by doing your walls in yellow and hanging green draper- 
ies. Or you can use a pale green on your walls for an especially cool effect, provided 
you have abundant light. 

If you like lavish flower prints, you may use any combination of green with pink, 
yellow, coral or red in them. Green retires when brought into contact with brighter 
hues, but makes all of them look prettier. Of course, you can have super style and 
drama by using one of the California prints with exquisite green leaf or vine patterns. 


For an Early American room: The charm of provincial-style rooms is empha- 
sized by using brighter schemes in keeping with the period. Try India-print calico, 
always red or yellow, or plain Turkey-red cotton. Roman-stripe effects are excellent 
for rugs or in textiles. Canton-blue print is charming, also green or red with a re- 
sist pattern in white. Pale yellow, blue or. pomegranate walls are surprisingly satis- 
factory in a room with country-style furniture. 
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Rug Cushion 


Why does it pay to buy the best rug cushion? Because all there 7s to 
it is quality. The better the rug cushion materials and quality, the more 
softness and luxury it gives, the more it reduces wear and the longer the 
cushion itself lasts. So insist on Zhe finest rug cushion—genuine OZITE and 
you'll always walk on the nap of luxury. 


Genuine Circle Tread Ozirz Rug Cushion saves rug-wear; quiets the room; 
keeps floors warm; holds rugs flat and in place. Permanently mothproofed. Odorless 
because Ozonized. Guaranteed. Remember... always laok for the Circle Tread Design! 
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THE HELLER 


(Continued from Page 35) 


Mrs. Капап growled in disbelief. “You 
better be up and dressed by the time I come 
back," she ordered, striding out of the room. 

In a moment she was in her back-yard gar- 
den, vanking bitterly at weeds. Leonard 
Mason, one of her roomers for the past two 
weeks, left the house, and Mrs. Karlan 
glimpsed his head and shoulders over her 
barberry hedge in the side vard. It was 
nearly two hours before she returned to the 
house. Then she remembered, and she strode 
to Anne’s room to see if that annoyance were 
still present. 1t was: a ball of bedclothes and 
a cascade of ebony hair. 

“Get out!" Mrs. Karlan growled. She 
reached down into the bedclothes and found 
Anne's arm. The pull she gave might have 
uprooted a small stump, but it did not drag 
Anne out of bed. Anne had not been asleep, 
and she clung to the bedpost. "Get up, you 
lying little good-for-nothing!" Mrs. Karlan 
ordered. She aimed a swat at Anne's rear. 

Anne kicked vigorously at her mother's 
stomach, but missed, and the covers flew off 
the bed. Mrs. Каг- 
lan stood in the cen- 
ter of the room, 
hands on hips, and 
stared at her daugh- 
ter. 

"What time did 
vou get in last 
night?" 

Anne was coun- 
terfeiting sleep. She 
did not answer. 

"] dont know 
what time vou got 
in last night," con- 
tinued Mrs. Капап. 
" But I got a pretty 
good head and 1 got 
ears, maybe if I 
don't know exactly 
what's going on be- 
hind my back, I got 
a pretty good idea. 
I know all about 
vour darling Betsy 
and the jam she got 
into." 

Mrs. Капап hesi- 
tated in order to 
observe the effect of 
her words on Anne. 
There was no ap- 
parent effect. 

“Trash like her is 
what makes it al- 
most impossible for us to bring up our 
daughters decent. You’re not to see hide 
nor hair of that girl again, or you go bounc- 
ing right out of this house." Mrs. Karlan 
moved to the door, but before she left she 
turned and said, "lf I treated you the way 
you ought to be treated, I'd lather you 
black-and-blue." 


ALONE, Anne remained motionless for some 
minutes. She was not unduly disturbed. A 
brush with her mother was the price she 
expected to pay for staying home from 
school. Nor was she at all agitated about 
her connection with Betsy Lane. Betsy had 
been expelled from school. The sewing 
teacher had discovered a few davs before 
that Betsy was pregnant by comparing 
measurements made over the period of a 
seinester. Anne had been not in the least 
horrified, although she had been surprised 
that this accident had befallen her own and 
very dear friend, Betsy. She would not have 
been surprised had it happened to one of 
some three dozen other acquaintances. Anne 
frequently spent idle moments wondering by 
whom Betsy was pregnant. But she did not 
let it bother her. And this morning Anne did 
not spend a great deal of time thinking about 
Betsy. 

Anne was listening to whispers from 
another source. She closed her eyes and 
smiled. Anne's face was innocent of the drug 
and dim» store make-up of the evening be- 
fore. There was no hint of hardness in th^ 


The moment had come for which 
Catherine had been waiting. She was 
dizzy with the triumph and terror of 
it. The creature she had destroved lay 
neenty feet away from her, twisted 
and noiseless and fearfully still. 
Nove there could be no turning back. 

This is the story of two men and 4 
à woman, amd a small town thal 
nourished iunrder in its hearl. Li- 
willingly —for it was a peaceful col- 
lege town aud the. young art in- 
slrnetor and his wife had lived 
peacefully within it. No one could 
foresee 1hat a s1rauger's ambition 
was to weave a pattern of evil 
abont 1hem, a gray and killing— 


Gy Ronald Mitchell 


Complete in the April. JOURNAL, 
condensed from the novel soon 10 
be published by Harper & Brothers. 


curving line of her jaw and chin. Her 
arms hugged a pillow. 

“I love that sweet gorilla!" Anne 
pered. 








ANNE went to school that afternoon, © 
was іп a happy mood. She was glad becar 
she would see Jane Whipple, and Jane, 
had a talent for collecting informati 
would post her on the scandals, absurdit 
opinions and general news of the past twen 
four hours. But Anne was happy chiefly 
cause she would see Fred Halper—if the : 
ape hasn't skipped school again. | 
Anne did not go directly to the school, } 
headed across the street to the Alli 
Pharmacy. In her purse was twenty4 
cents she had pilfered from a fruit jar in 
Karlan spice cupboard. She discovered i 
booth at the pharmacy Susie Snead, 
Bates, Marilyn Arnold and Chuck Sim 
Anne did not care for Sam and Susie. 
was one of the most talented jitterbu 
Shadowland Ballroom, but he liked | 
knock couples | 
balance with his 
bow. Susie was 11 
girl. Susie haci | 
pretty face ané , 
habit of messing 
other people’sda’ } 
They made a nt 
detestable combi | 
tion, in Ànne'so| | 
ion. But Ch! 
Simpson, а hut, | 
serious senior, ' | 
entirely unob. 
tionable, althoy 
of little interest | 
anyone but Маг} p 
Arnold. Marit 
was good to hèi 
around—she min {i} 
her own busis} 
and had a syn}: 
thetic ear. | 
Anne was dit. 
pointed at not f - 
ing Fred, but N" 
lyn slipped her ‘1 - 
around her її 
Anne squeezed э 
the booth. “T 
ling," said Мап; | 
“were you sick 5| 
morning?" 
“I had а 
асһе [гот 
awful Government exam | didn’t take,” 
Anne. 
Sam Bates appeared to be studying АЛ 
Suddenly Susie broke into a fit of giggle; | 
“What’s so darn funny?" asked Ann 
Sam painfully straightened his face; 
Susie continued to giggle. 
“Going out for track?" Sam asked Ср. 
Susie's face was becoming red. “N 
good weight thrower!” she sputtered. 1 
" Yeah—good shot-put and javelin li V 









Sam added. A 
“What do you mean—‘good shot-put | 

javelin man’?” asked Anne, nettled. “Wt 

do you think Fred is if he isn’t a ‘good : 


put and javelin man'?" ү 
* Fred's track suit’s damn near огей 
by now, I bet!” said Sam slyly. 4% 
At this remark, Susie relapsed into sat 
hysterical laughter. | à 
“I don't see anything so damn fundis 
said Anne. R: 
“Fred’s track suit’s wore out.” Sam sie ! 
defiantly. 





f 
Susie was trembling and sizzling lil ê 
leaky boiler under a high head of steam. F , 
gasped, “His pants are full of buck? 
holes!’ iy 
"What's so damn funny?" Аппеё 
manded. “What's all this sappy gig. 
about Fred?" | 
“There isn't anything except that ЕЗ 
pants are full of buckshot holes,” said + 
"Say, what is all this, anyway?" € 
manded Anne. There was an uneasy si! œ 
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Insist on G-E Space Heaters! 
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Ше story of a modern room 15 told in clear, rich tones and 


handsome textures. You can tell the saine Story ın your home 





at a very pleasant price... with Burlington House Fabrics, IU , 
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By Bessie Saunders Spencer 


I can remember little things 

Like scolding jays and bluebird 
wings 

And big, old, noisy bumblebees 

And sacks of nuts on Christmas 
trees, 

Big things recalled are often stark, 

But small ones slip from out the 
dark 

With no demands or lofty boasts, 

And play like chummy little ghosts. 
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“бо!” crowed Mrs. Kartan. “I suppose it 
would be just too much to ask the little lady 
who she thinks she's going out with tonight." 

But Anne in her turn could be sarcastic. 
She leaned over the table and spoke to her 
mother with a dramatic whisper. ‘Why, no, 
indeed! lt so happens that I'm going out 
with Mr. Tony Kruper.”’ 

“Oh, no, you're not!” 

“You can pardon me from here to hell, but 
I am!" Anne stood up. ‘You just wait and 
see whether I go out tonight." 

Mrs. Karlan did not attempt to follow her 
daughter. She ate silently for a while, then 
told Mary to clear off the table and went into 
the living room. She moved a chair to the 
corner of the room where she could command 
a view through the eurtains to the foot of the 
stairs. 

In her room Anne flopped on the bed, lay 
on her back and stared at a crack in the ceil- 
ing. She had no desire to go out with Tony 
Kruper. But Tony's call had come at such 
an opportune time that she felt a slight wave 
of benevolence toward him. 

Presently Anne arose. She unhooked her 
dress and tossed it carelessly on her bed. 
Shipping into her house coat, she collected 
her rat-tarl comb, brush, facial tissue, lip- 
stick, powder, mascara and eyebrow pencil. 

Then she hurried upstairs. From Leonard's 
room came the tapping of a typewriter. 
Anne shut the bathroom door and locked it. 

She removed her make-up and applied 
fresh. Her procedure was so involved, how- 
ever, that 1t was twenty minutes before her 
face was ready. Gathering her house coat 
around her, she hurried to her room. Anne 
let her house coat shp from her shoulders and 
tossed it on the bed. As she did this, she 
noted absently that the dress she had worn 
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did not impress her immediately, and she be- 

gan to fluff her hair in front of the vanity mir- 

ror. Then she stopped, as though she had 
Regardless of ventilation, vou can keep heard a suspicious noise. Slowly she walked 
to her closet and stepped inside. It was dark, 
and she ran her hands over the hooks and 
Simply uncap а bottle of air-wick* and keep it rods. There was not a single dress, sweater or 
article of clothing of any description. 

Anne sat down in the chair by the window. 
bottle with the magie wiek, began rs spec- She reached for her purse on the bed, took 
tneular career in the kiteben. [t kills all out her cigarette package, found it empty. 

When Tony Kruper stopped for her, Anne 
strained her ears to hear what was said. 


vour bathroom fresh and nnmaentate always. 


on duty throughout the day. air-wick, the little 


unpleasant odors of cooking food... including 


March, 1947 | 


footsteps and the sound of the door opening. 
A few mumbled words, and the door closed,’ 

The solitary window of Anne’s bedroom 
looked out upon a slope that terminated at 
Jefferson Avenue, one block away. Anne 
could see a group in front of Joe Svec's tay- 
ern. Automobiles, in a never-ending river, 
twinkled down the avenue. Couples, arm in. 
arm, strolled past. And from the open win- 
dow the May breeze played with the curtain. 

Anne was lonely. She yearned for a throb 
bing dance floor, a motorcar racing over the! 
highway, someone to talk to. She wanted) 
Fred. She despaired because, incredibly and 
irretrievably, he was lost. 

А surge of breeze ruffled the pages of Screen 
Love magazine. Anne pulled down the shade. 
She found the article on Loma Belle Cum. 
mings, folded back the cover and placed the 
magazine on the bed. Then she rummaged: 
through a drawer of her vanity until she 
found a tape measure. With this she encir- 
cled her body at her breast, waist, hips. She 
compared these measurements with a table’ 
alongside a photograph of Loma Belle Сит: 
mings. She smiled. She hummed Ti-Pi-j 
Tin. 

After a few poses before the mirror, Anne 
opened another drawer. She found a pair of. | 
pink silk pajamas that Mary had given her 
the preceding Christmas. She put them on, 
stepped into her slippers, drew her house coat. 
around her, and opened the door. Quietly, | 
Anne slipped down the hallway, up the stairs., 
She saw a crack of light underneath Leonard 
Mason's door, headed straight toward it 
rapped gently. | | 


Leonard had been in his closet, examinin 
a pair of last-year's light wool trousers for, 
moth holes. He stepped from the closet id 
answer the knocking and found Anne al-) 
ready in his room. | 

“Oh!” he breathed, surprised. “ Does your} 
mother know you're here?" | 

Anne shook her head. | 

“You better watch out.” Leonard chuck-/' 
led nervously. “ You're in line for a scalp- 
ing." 

Anne investigated the room, walked her 
fingers over the keyboard of Leonard's port 
able typewriter, examined a pile of magazines! 
on the table. “My mother,” she said, “I hat 
her guts. You know what she did? She hi 
every scrap of clothing in my closet. If she' 






cabbage, onions and fish. In the living room, First, the doorbell rang. Then her mother's taken the stuff out of my drawers, I'd have! 
it kills » odor of stale tobacco smoke. ; ——— ! 
it kills the odor of st: LITTLE GUY | 
Throughout the house, in bedroom and bath- 
room, it makes indoor air " country-fIresh "'. a 
4 9 m 

Е F . fe rm 

There's nothing to hght...nothing to spray. M ; | 


аіг-міск contains more than 125 basie compornds 
as found in nature, meluding chlorophyll, wlich 


nature uses to freshen the air тп gardens. 


*air-wick deodorizer and household freshener is 
fully protected by U.S. palent...a trademark of 
Seeman Br thers, Inc., New York 13, N. Y. 


Tunein“ Monday Morning Headlines" Sunday, coast-to-coast 


ABC network. :15-72 230 p m. EST, following Drew Pearson, 


costs only — 
a penny or 50. 
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had to come up here raked. Lir ky 
that, wasn't it?" | 


Leonard said пони 


she forgot 


fete Duy NG feui 
NEW RANGE 


"Well," said inne, "you're not. very so- 
Gable. F got so lonely down in niy room I 
could have bit my lingers olf.” She sat down 
on the edge of the bed, " Whatcha been do- 
Ing?” 

" 1 just finished writing a letter.” 

That did Hot seem to mterest Anne. “Got 
а cigarette?" she asked. 

Leonard gave her я cigarette, 

1 was dying for a smoke. Thought vou 
might hive one, so | beat it right up here.” 
Anne's voice became  contidential. "SAV 
there's a swell dance tomorrow night, Skeets 
Galloway." 

“Is that so?" Then Leonard laughed. 
" You're an impetuorns girl.” 

"What does that mean?” 

"Sort of headstrong.” 

Anne was pleased. " You're deep. Е was 
all ready to get mad at you. Who's Marjorie 
Purdy?” | 

Leonard remembered the letter he had 
written, [le had placed it behind the platen 
of his typewriter, but now rather wished he 
had slipped it into the table drawer, out of 
sight. 

"She's a girl 1 know.” 

" Your steady?” 

"I'd call her that.” 

"low come she's in Wildfield2 A home- 
town girl, ] suppose." 

“She works there, in a doctor's office." 

"Ill bet two to one you're engaged to her, 
aren't you?" 





larper Center Simmer Burners are 
uperior to all other top burners because 
ach Harper burner is really 2 burners in L. 
is shown in diagram, the big outer burner 
rings foods to a quick boil, Turn handle 
ntil it "clicks" and the big burner goes out. 
saving only the small, efficient saver burner 
t to finish the cooking. 


Only the separate Harper Center Simmer 
ives you the controlled low heats you need 
» keep foods warm for serving ... to 
liminate pot watching and boiling dry... 
) allow cooking with little water, which 
ıves time and gas and keeps the average 
itchen 9 degrees cooler. Only the Harper 
parate Center Simmer can help vou so 
iuch in your cooking. 





Insist on Harper Burners! 
| Leading Gas Ranges are Uarper Equipped 
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\RPER-WYMAN COMPANY 
Ave., Chicago 20, IIl. 
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"More or less.’ 

“ Моге or less what? Either you are en- 
gaged or you aren't," Anne arose from the 
bed, picked up the letter, which was in its 
envelope but had not been sealed. ‘‘ I'll bet 
vou've been going with her for ten years. 
C’n ] read it?” 

"No!" 

Anne began to slip the letter from its en- 
velope, but Leonard grabbed for it. Giggling, 
Anne swung her back toward him, doubled 
herself over the letter. Leonard threw his 
arms around her and elutehed her wrists, but 
with his attempt to reach farther for the 
letter Anne freed herself, turned to face hin. 
She was laughing silently. 

“C'mon!” she pleaded. "Why can't I 
read it?” 

"Didn't know you could read," Leonard 
yrunted. He suddenly snatched for the 
letter. It fellonthe floor. Anne pounced on it. 
Leonard followed her to the floor, but Anne 
had the letter and threw it under the bed. 

The rug nap was bristly on her cheek, and 
Anne raised her head on her arm. Leonard 
pulled her body a few inches toward him and 
kissed her. They traded kisses of increasing 
pressure and duration, then Anne dragged 
lis hair down over his forehead and abruptly 
got to her feet. 

“That was fun,” she said, " but I didn't 
want to read your old letter." She twisted 
her pajamas straight, noticed Leonard look- 
ing at her. " Don't. you approve of me?” 

‘VWuh—oh, absolutely.” 

Anne seemed inspired." Did you know ‚1 
got a figure just hke Loma Belle Cummings’, 
except my waist is a little smaller and I’m 
bigger-busted?" She dropped her house coat 
for his inspection, She further accentuated 
her curves by taking a deep breath and pulling 
in her stomach ап placed her hands on her 
waist so that the loose folds of her pajamas 
were drawn close. ` Well, what do you think 
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N of it | | 
| GUARANTEED PROTECTIO Leonard made a comical face, whistled 
Ya-De alone contains TASES soltly. 


the super penetrating покі | 
tive, which spreads moth pret 
tapidly to all areas, even cra 
seams, Easy to apply other! 

. stainless ... harmless to hei 
woolcns, Not affected by dry cleus 
ing. Gives positive protecuon for 


“Why don't. vou say something?” Anne 
urged. " Or maybe my figure isn't as good as 
| think it 1s. 

“It'll pass. E 

She again put on her house coat. “ Any- 





5 years of Ya. De pays the damage , ET how,” she said. . it’s all mime. Half the girls 
1 д dealer ig са ашт = «m | know wear girdles. some even Wear bras- 
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Why, Shirley ! 
Youre jealous ! 















YOU BET ITS GORGEOUS / 
BUT / STILL SAY THERE LL 
BE SEWER GERMS IW YOUR 
ORAIN. JUST 2 INCHES FROM 
WHERE YOU WASH FOOD -/F 
YOU AREN'T CAREFUL / 
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WHY TAKE A POKE AT 
MY HOUSEKEEPING - JUST 
BECAUSE [VE GOT A 
GORGEOUS NEW SINK 7 
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PHOOEY! / ALWAYS KEEP 
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MY SINK SCRUBBED SPOTLESS 






HERE! /LL GIVE YOU SOME 
/ JUST GOUGHT/ Drano 
BOMS OUT SEWER GERMS- 
FAST! MAKES YOUR SINK 

SANITARY, SAFE / 

















SCRUBEING WONT ORIVE 
OFF THOSE FILTHY GERMS 
— /7 TAKES Drano / 











| ANO Drano OPENS CLOGGED ORAINS TOO! 
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Never aver 25: at gracery, drug, 





ond hardware stores. 


Т.М. Rey. U.S, Pat. О, by The Drackett Co, 
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This big Younzs1own Kitehenaider twin-bowl cabinet 
«nk. (with is сее porcelain-enameled top) 1% 


рее Шу а Kineton И. crammed with hungry 
drawers aub} storage are, Г von wish, get а Kuchen- 


aller first aid add rhe beautiful matching wall and base 
cubiuets beter. Molel showu bore, about SE #5 a month! 
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IT'S SO EASY to plan. Send coupon | 
with 25c (sorry, no stamps) for an | 
erxcibing 20-pagc booklet. You'll ке 

51 miniature cut-outs of Youngstown | 


7 é units boo. fo pre-test sour layout. | 
| £9 Yaungstawn Kitchens | 
Je Mullins Manufacturing Carp. | 
т — | 

| 





Dept. L-347, Warren, Ohia 


Send me your book on Youngstown Kitchens ond the 
51 cut-outs. | enclose 25c in cash. | 
| plon to remodel _ | | plon to build |] | 
NAME (PLEASE PRINT] i 
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Beauty. beauty everywhere and not a wasted 
step! Look bow those big Youngstown cabinets 
Hank. the Вап нис Мисис ег suk. On the 
Hoor. On the walls. X place forevers enpand kettle, 
with Aegdeeags ol work surfaces too; Seem out ol 


Dream kitchens... for a song 


0 What dazzlers—right. out. of. yonr dreams! 


A whole line of the smartest cabinets and cabinet 
sinks that ever graced a kitchen, priced at a song! 


They re Younestown Kitchens aud these sketches 
show only a hint of the arrangements possible with 


these gorgeous white-enaimeled steel units. Your 
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this world Not when it comes to price! Vis gleam- 
Ing combination, complete and installed, costs 
surprisingly little on most. budget plans after 
lun down payment, Others shown, im pro- 
portion. And every nmt is white-cnameled steel! 


Youngstown dealer ean show vou dozens more pla | 
o your own dream kitchen included! So put on th 
new spring bonnet, hustle down and see him tode 


MULLINS MANUFACTURING CORPORATIC 
WARREN, OHIO 


Parcelain Enameled Products, Large Pressed Metal Parts, ¢ 
Design Engineering Service | 


иот hiichens 


BY MULLINS 








No drudgery in i Youngstown Kitchen! Piek vour plan, select your nmts, presto Whatever bugaboos vour kitchen p 


Trim nnits hie walls iiid corners |. ; give 0o You're practically owner of a thrilling sents, there's a handsome Youngstown | 
you wight of way... with roomy shelves, kitchen then and there. For almost any rangement to lick them. Units go beai! 
spacions work surfaces. aid big porcelin- Youngstown: kitelien. can be quickly m- fully with any range and refrigerator. ¢ 


enantel sink top right at haud Very step. stalled withont fuss in new house or old. your Youngstown Kitchens Dealer жш 
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(Continued from Pas; 125) 

Will you shut up about Marjorie!" 
nne giggled. " And you two've been going 
ther ten years.” 

Nobody said anything about ten years!" 
nne did not seem to hear. * [11 bet she has 
| doped out how she's going to hook vou 
have a little home and kids and measles 
mumps and dogs and cats. I'll bet she's su 
ed somebody else’! hook vou that she 
es you stay cooped up in this old room 
ou never get out to dances or nothin’. ] 
you don't even know how to dance." 
eonard laughed. "Oh, yes, I do.” 
What are you laughing at?" 
Nothing." 
| suppose meaning me. How old are you, 
лоху 2" | 
Twenty-six. How old are уой?” 

I’m seventeen — won't be eighteen until 
ber. How much money you making 
n at that ice-cream company?” 

Why do you want to know?" 

Guys always tell me how much they're 
ing without my asking. But of course 
а! he about it. Come on, tell те!" 
Why?" 

'm just curious.” 

onard was not ashamed of his salary. 
qwundred and sixty-five dollars a month," 
jid. 

And living in a dump like this! If I made 
much, I wouldn't hang around here." 
I’m saving my 
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Mrs. Ixarlan if í tii rt WOT ) v | E snort 


and returned presently ith, eheap cotton 
print that Anne hat« (| nd К)! poly $3 anklets 
and low necled shoes "M ear these!” 


"Those!" Anne was ready to 
thing much worse but she held lier temper. 
At ешо ус Anne left the house tn 
the direction of Emerson EBeh Si bool, But, 
Instead, Anne headed tor the пева iie- 
trict. [nr her purse were thi 


«41V SOnice 


cc small yold foot - 
balls, à school pin and two ines boys had 
given her. She рате to visit Federstein's 
Loan Office. But first she went to Tron- 
heim's department store. 


А воот hve-thirty. Anne returned home. 
She was weurme a {me heht blue jersey 
dress, an imaginative hat, sik hose and a pair 
of neat high-heeled shippers. Anne had left 
her lów-heeled shoes in the wastebasket of 
Tronheim's ladies! rest. room With the 
ready cash she had obtained from the sale of 
the jewelry, she had attended two movies 
and purchased a package of cigarettes апа а 
sack of chocolate-covered peanuts. She was 
teeling serene and, once home., she lay down 
on the living-room rug with the evening Rec- 
ord, while her parents spoke to cach other 
heatedlv. There was a suggestion of tears in 
Mrs. Karlan's voice, and Mr. Karlan spoke 
with more certainty than usual. 

“Why didn't vou tell me you hid her 
clothes?" he asked his wife. " E can't say I 


| blame her for charging 
ey. 


| bet Purdy gave 
that idea. What 


FIRST WOMAN TENNIS 


something.” 
When Anne went to 
her room after dinner, 


tten yearsof hang- PLAYER she saw her shoes 
round a girl do to 5 Nowadays names like Mice Mare (resses, suits in a pile in 


rfectly good guy! 


ble. Helen Wills Moods and Pan- the middle of her bed. 


went with a fellow line Betz are newsreel] by words. But 


an years, I'd shrivel few, if ans. have ever heard abort 


Mrs. Капап repeat- 


ind kick off. The Магу wing Onterbridge. who мах edly beat Anne to the 
Iever went witha — net only the first woman lo plas telephone and scotched 


w was ten months, 
then he knocked 
girl friend of mine 


tenis din America, bit is generally 
credited with starting Americans at 
the zanie. After she first saw tennis 
played at the British varrison in 


prospective dates with 
а tew words. Паа she 
stopped to think about 


had to marry her. Bermuda in 1871. she proceeded 10 ıt. she might have re- 
to think of the import. paraphernalia anid instrac- alized that her victories 


I loved that guy! Lions to the l.S.. 


" I— you know, the Staten Island Cricket and Birse- Leonard came in and 


's the reason I 


ball Club and teach her friends the went to his room, and 


(K) oF d = d Is 4 ~ nist А М | 
school today. panom ig NL اک‎ a few minutes later 


(ou mean," sald 
ard, "'your girl 


have been tlie first U.S. male plas er. 
—JUDITH CHASE CHURCHILL. 


Anne quictly slipped 
upstairs and opened his 


d and boy friend EERE Goor, [je was in his 


le-crossed уоп?” 
hat's exactly it, and [| just found out 
y. Anne had been longing tor the right 
jn to whom she could tell her story. She 
inted it briefly to Leonard. 
? began speaking, but so gently Anne 
] distinguish only а few words. 
What did you sav?" 

was just wondering. I think you're 
ing a mistake. I know the way you feel, 
quitting school isn’t such a smart trick. 
ron I think vou'll regret it.” 

am not going back. and that's that!” 
Vhat are you going to do?" 
Mh, I dunno." Anne was momentarily 
us. But it did not worry her for long. 
glanced quickly at Leonard. “lf you 
n't heard that trumpet player of Skeets 
way’s. you've never really lived. I love 
ince. Do you?" 

usually enjoy myself. But this school 
1655 1S a serious | 
van’t you take a hint ?"' 
Aid you want to go to the dance?" 

think it might be arranged." Then 
> giggled. " You knew | was crazy to go. 
t you?" Anne was on her feet, heading 
he door. She stopped abruptly. "I al- 
. forgot. My mother don't want me to 
ıt any more. But you stav in your room, 
PH come up when we can give her the 
G'night!" She disappearcd. 


seven-thirty the following morning 

- Karlan entered Anne'« room. as usuak 
t up!" she growled. © You re not going 
jueeze out of going to school Urs morn- 
, 


ine stretched lazily I can't go lo 
ol,” she yawned. “I wert ta my O 
night, and whaddayat: every stitch 


‚ had been stolen!" 


shorts. 

“Hi!” Anne whispered. "You be ready 
and I'll come back when the road's clear." 

When she left. Leonard reflected that it 
probably would have been the same had he 
been stripped. He glanced at the door un- 
easily as he dressed. In twenty minutes he 
was ready. And then he waited. He began 
to wonder if she would come at all. She was 
probably one of the least dependable. least 
principled persons on earth. But at eight- 
thirty his door opened. 


"Come on," said Anne quietly. Thev | 
shpped through the outside door, apparently | 


unobserved 

At Shadowland Ballroom Jane Whipple 
noticed the entrance of Anne and Leonard. 
She watched the couple as they selected a 
table next to the wall. 

“Каа,” asked Dolores Tyler, who's Anne 
with?" 

"I dunno." Jane admitted, 

"She sure is acting high-hat," Dolores ob- 
served. Dolores was a childish-appearing girl, 
big-eyed, pretty. She and Jane were sitting 
at a long table with an assortment of boys 
and girls of high-school age. 

“I'm gonna bust in on 'em," Jane an- 
nounced. Jane was not a particularly bold 
person, but she did herish her reputation of 
knowing everything about everybody. She 
reached Anne’s table. “Kid!” she gasped. 
“Why don't vou two come and sit with us?" 

Anne drooped her evelids. "Perhaps we'll 
come over and say зо," she said lazily. 
"Later." Е | 

Anne noticed Jane taking an inventory of 
Leonard. She introduced the two. 

“Нез ont of the heads of the Logan Ice 
Cream Company, ха d Anne. Leonard 
opened his mouth. 4s though to protest, and 
Anne kicked him ut ler tne table. 


sel Hp а court at were too easily gained. | 
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Solid hard sugar-tree maple as used ín 
the new Willett pieces for the dining 
room combines distinction. and 
charm in the finest American tradition. 
Consider H. Willett, Inc., Louisville, Ky. 
ALSD MAKERS OF REPRODUCTIDNS IN WILDWDOD CHERRY — ARISTOCRAT OF AMERICAN CABINET WOODS 
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уез. But what's more personal 
than your boudoir? Add warmth 
and charm to it with the delicate, 


softening accents of a Kaye Walt = 
Embroidered Scarf Set. Kaye Walt 227 


Scarfs provide the perfect decorator ЖС 

Di - 

touch to dresser, vanity, bureau and o^ A 
ет 


night table. An ideal bridal or m | 
- ^ " А. 
hostess gift. At all fine stores. i. ы 
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W. F. BREUSS ا‎ 


WEST NEW YORK. NEW JERSEY 





Jane returned to Dolores and Beverly. 
“ His name’s Leonard Mason," she told them. 
"He's head of the Logan Ice Cream Com- 
pany.” 

“Who did you say he was?" asked Millie, 
who had just returned to the table. 

"Leonard Mason,” said Jane. ‘‘ President 
of the Logan Ice Cream Company." 


The next day was Saturday. Anne slept 
until noon, was not fully dressed until her 
father and sister had returned home. The 
family ate dinner about one o'clock, Anne 
gulped her food, then immediately stepped 
out on the porch. The air was warm, the sky 
blue. Two days before, Anne was not sure 
whether she cared to go on living. Now all 
that was changed. Every few moments she 
glanced at the corner of Sixth and Adams. 
The probability was that Leonard Mason 
would make his appearance at this point 
within a few minutes, and Anne longed to see 
him. a 

But Anne grew restless waiting. She set 
off in the direction of the Adams Pharmacy. 

She remained at the pharmacy for the bet- 
ter part of an hour. The soda clerk, a boy 
Anne's age, had a great many slugs that 
would operate the record-playing machine, 
and the proprietor of the store was out. 
When Anne arrived home she headed di- 
rectly up the stairs. Leonard's door was 
closed. She walked in without knocking. 

Leonard was not in 
his room. Anne was 
about to leave, but 


something about the b In the old days, when Greece was 

made ир of many little states, 
It looked different. the King of Sparta was visited by an 
Anne walked to the ambassador front another part of 
Greece. The king showed him the 
city of which he was proud. 

“Fam surprised," sai e visi DP E 
She opened the draw- “to see Hay fies 2 ү valle” bums which just п 
ers of the dresser. The King replied, '"Foimorrow Í 
They, too, were empty, will show yon the 
as was the closet. Leon- Next day he showed him ten thon- 
ard and everything sand men on the plain below the 


roommade her hesitate. 


table, pulled open the 
drawer. It was empty. 


that belonged to Leon- Palace. 
ard had vanished. 
Mary karlan was 


coming up tle stairs And that is where we get the say- into an envelope, of 
and Anne, on her way ing, "Yon are a briek.” addressed the er! 
down, nearly collided — JOSEPH FORT NEWTON: Living Every Doy, | lope to Leonard até 


with her. 
“Say, what do you 


know about this? RARE tempted to insert 


Where's Leonard?” 

"How should I know? Mother kicked 
him out of the house." 

“So that's it! What's her big idea, any- 
way?" 

"You asking me? Maybe she thought 
you'd aecidentally on purpose wander into 
his room by mistake. Silly idea, wasn't it?" 

Anne snorted, continued her headlong 
flight in search of her mother. But Mrs. 
Karlan was visiting her neighbor, Mrs, Bez- 
dek. 

When Mrs. Капап returned, Anne 
pounced on her and a fight began that caused 
Mrs. Bezdek, two houses removed, to shake 
her head in dismay. But after the fight was 
over, Anne realized that it had done no good, 
that Leonard was gone and that for all she 
knew he would never even call her for a date. 
She settled into a mood of sullen resentment. 


From the time Anne had fled the high 
school to the time of Leonard's disappear- 
ance, Anne had been following a plan. She 
was trying to impress on the high school that 
she was an independent young woman, that 
she neither cared for nor needed the school. 
Now she did not return to school, but she did 
resume dating high-school students. She 
danced, screamed, necked, joked with them, 
but something was missing. The school year 
was ending, many in her crowd were graduat- 
ing; some were planning on going to college, 
some on going to work, others planned to 
marry. They moved in directions away from e 
Anne. 

If she experienced little satisfaction in go- 
ing with them, she experienced less in dating 
the older fellows—a nondescript lot that 
hung around the bar at Shadowland. 

One day, after an aimless afternoon spent 
wandering around town with Jane Whipple, 





“Phere, said the King, “are the 
walls of Sparta. Ten thousand men 
and every one a brick." 


March, 1 


Anne came home to find in the mailbox a | 
ter addressed to Leonard. Her mother 5 
gone, and Anne went to her room to exa 
the letter. It was square and blue, 
dressed in a neat, small hand. On the b 
was the return address—the house and s 
numbers and the name of the town of 
field. There was no doubt in Anne's mind! 
that it was from Marjorie Purdy. She 
perimentally stuck her fingernail under | 
flap, but it was glued tight. Then she ar 
and went to the telephone. 














































ANNE leafed rapidly through the teleph 
directory until she found the number of 
Logan Ice Cream Company. She dia 
waited for some moments, but it was fi 
thirty and she received no answer. 

Anne was bursting with the desire to 
to Leonard, but was forced to resort to 
next best thing. On a sheet of her moth 
stationery she wrote: 


Hi darling! 

I couldn't find a way to pry open this [ей 
from Marjorie Purdy and put it back toge 
again so you wouldn't know I had been ini 
I still don't know the kind of letters your 
jorie Purdy writes you. I suppose it's from 
Marjorie unless you have a lot more girl frid 
than I think you have, in Wildfield I mean. § 

Anyhow, I have something I want to tell 3 
That is that I am awfully sorry about 
happened and that I think it terrible the 
mother kicked yououg 
the house. Please for; 
me and don’t think® 
too awful because maj 
Im a better girl t 
you think. 

Why don’t you 
let me see you any 
darling? I’ve been gé 
out with all sorts 


me want to see yo 
the more. 1 


Yours truly, 
ANNE KARLAÑ 


Anne did not bor. 
to reread her let) 
but folded it, slippef 


walls of Sparta.” 


(Horper & Brothers) Logan Ice Cream 
pany. Then she | 


jorie’s letter, bu 
was too large, so she folded it in the mid 
The final result was bulging and messy, 1 
Anne did not mind. She found one of; 
mother's stamps and headed for the maill 

The letter had no sooner dropped intolé 
mailbox than Anne became impatient! 
Leonard to call. She had to remind he 
that Leonard would probably not receiv 
until the next day. Surely he would call 
as soon as it was delivered. With this tho} 
in mind, Anne, the day following her mai 
of the letter, did not go far from the hé 
until her date arrived. Leonard did not @ 
Anne was indignant. It was some days; 
fore Anne's wounded pride healed sf 
ciently for her to concede that perhaps Lag 
ard simply wanted nothing to do with he’ 

She attempted to charge a pair of hos t 
Tronheim's, but she was told they could 
tend her no more credit. The fruit jar in € 
Каап spice cupboard was now almost * 
ways empty. Her father grimaced r ê 
when she asked him for handouts, and g ê 
her less. 

Her hose, dotted with nail polish to +0 
runners, were now beyond repair, so she v t 
barelegged. Her slips were frayed, the sti 4 
broken and knotted, and her panties tor t 
the elastic. But that was not the wor = 
those things didn't show. At their best х 
dresses and slacks were not very goc- 
cheap things purchased at small Баг f 
dress shops. Now even they were sadl n 
need of repair and dry cleaning. Anne wall- 
most tearful. She asked her sister for mo: “ 

“Why shouid I give you any?" a: d 
Mary. “Why don't you get out and ea 4 
little for yourself? " 

Anne knew that the only sensible thing 
her to do was to follow Mary's advice, 't 

(Continued on Page 130) 


PADIS HOMI, JOURNAL 


BETTER SLEEP MAKES BETTER HUSBANDS 





lost rewarding buy you can make...a luxurious Englander Mattress! 







se ا‎ NE ` \ 

a e ЄЗ Ask to see mattresses by Englander ... 
meh: depends on you mattress. te ФЕ =~ gi ر‎ ENGLANDER EQUALIZER, wiakers of quality bed ding since 1995. 
ors say the hind of гем! you vel NV. zd lm uo 3 ым am и h Get Englander $ “floating comfort’. 
s$ yonr vitality —y o! look =— 3 our CM 3 — я ‚> " i ag [cm bnovantly resilient springs. superb 
personality. sht (Isni » T Soa k -o Fy fabries and hand eraftsmanship ... 
1/3 your life?) j | relaxation, е sleep luxury unsurpassed by any other 

: ; f freshing sleep mattress in the world. 

NO MATTRESS LIKE ENGLANDER | í 
will nse and bless vonr Englander England Araria and 


ress thru many wonderful years. Matching Box Spring 


Englanders special construction 


VOU not only bli--! І ТЕС | = athe CN 
á 5—8 „Қа › the marit renes ut a E restful ш 
Ven inore mniport nt hod y batance 11 ЕК 7 | 
"vou sleep. Exclusive features sleep provides, Actiu ly. fewer hours 
A | л d peeve” on an Puglander can mean far better 
s $ (FA (CU Ug lk аку Ы . 
rat Saf. bul Te thu : {4 id : rest than nire hours O11 4 faulty mat- 
li creates muscle tenston aid. pre- ү | 
Pe vou ol tress. (С) 1917 Tih ENGLANDER CO, INC, CHICAGO, ILL. 


3 relaxation oee мушей rel 





1 
d 
| 
| 


ot a 


130 





ble OSSO772 “fr Э sh 
C 


aS Spl tg - git den Lilacs 


(1) LW e. 


Heavenly, flower-fresh Lilac fraerance 


skillfully blended into a luxurious, creamy-lathering, 

rich base. If you've never used Bath Superbe Soap, 
don't know 

you don't know how wonderful soap can be! 


Smooth-textured —gentle and lotion-mild. 






( | APPA //00 ncc 


wo) ma 
Bat h U b cbe S оар 


LADIES’? HOME JOURNAL 


(Continued from Page 128) 
she waited two days before calling at the 
Westrom Employment Agency. 

Anne got a job at the Westrom Memorial 
Cemetery Association at eight dollars a week. 
But other than salary, her job had its com- 
pensations. She had only to receive an oc- 
casional caller, answer an occasional tele- 
phone call. Her boss spent most of hts time 
trying to interest businessmen їп a proposed 
community mausoleum, so Anne was left 
alone most of the day. 

From her salary she must deduct eighty 
cents’ commission for the employment 
agency, one dollar for registration at the 
agency, and twenty cents a day for bus fare. 

Mr. Karlan was proud of his younger 
daughter, and did not hesitate to brag about 
Ann to his wife. Instead of spiking his 
guns, Mrs. Karlan took advantage of his 
good humor and informed him that she had 
written to her stster, Erma, and that Erma 
and her daughters, Maymie and Claribel, 
were coming to live with them. Mr. Karlan 
was in despair, but not surprised. 

“How do you expect to feed them? What 
do you think | am, anyhow—made of 
money?” 

"Now that Anne’s working 

“What!” yelled Anne. “ You're not getting 
your hooks on my money. I’m not working 
to support your sis- 





March, ] 


"G'way," she murmured. But Claribelc 
tinued to swing, her feet braced against 
bottom of the door. She muttered а. 
sounds. All Anne could translate was “Sor 
thing for you." 

‘Well, for gosh sakes, what is it? Cat 
your tongue?” 

Claribel shook her head violently, 

“Come on, honey, tell me what you ge 

"Nuthin'," said Claribel. "I talked t 
man on the phone." 

“Who did you talk to?" Anne could 
that Claribel was being purposefully т 
terious. 

"He wanted to talk to you.” 

“You didn't hang up, did you?” 

'Unh-uh." 


ANNE got out of bed. Claribel imm 
ately fled. Anne fished around in the ck 
for her house coat. She hurried to the ph 
“Hello,” she said, a little doubtful whet 
anyone was still on the line. 

"Is this Anne?" The voice was not q 
familiar. 

YES 

“This is Leonard." 

" Where on earth have you been?” 

"Anne, can you go to a show tonigh 

“Oh, darling, I have a date! And one 
tomorrow and the night after—but 1 

break the one for 


ter апа Maaaaaynue Я XCUAQUGE wa S Ua] dé morrow. What are 


and darling little 
Claritbel.” 


«et 


Mrs. Ixarlan. “We've 


doing tomorrow? 
"Nothing. Ca 


That's a fine at- LUPUS a call at seven-thi 
. $ 77 wA » - en 
titude!’’ declared e Prue Wop Arashi Anne was buo 


as she walked Бас · 


supported you for By Georgie Starbuck Galbraith her room. She sn: 


seventeen vears, and 
now you should be 


When you, my lordly love, hold 


the roast, and: 
aroma took its p. 


willing to do a little forth in a delicious | 
to help support us. On subjects ranged from south to conception of | 
Why, Магу —" north, world. Life wasg i 


“Mary gets twenty 
bucks a week." 

Nor did it improve 
Anne's humor to dis- 
cover that she must 
give up her room, 
move in with Mary 
to accommodate 
Erma Hawk and her 
daughters. 

The Hawks ar- 
rived. Maymie, 
though only thirteen, 
wasabout Anne's size. 
Maymie's nose was 
flat on the end, her 
hair straight, of indeterminate shade, and 
graced only by a hair ribbon the width of a 
shoelace. Anne's other cousin, Claribel, was 
only eight. She was more decorative, having 
corkscrew curls and dark eyes, and she 
poutingly guarded a comic-strip magazine. 

Mrs. Karlan welcomed them to the house 
vociferously, and Mr. Ixarlan started to make 
polite conversation with Erma. Anne said 
not a word; she saw no need to make her 
relatives feel more at home. The first thing 
Maymie did upon entering the house was 
switch on the radio, loud. She appeared de- 
voted to hillbilly music, which Anne detested. 
The evening Record came, and Maymie 
pounced on it. She held the section Anne 
wanted fast to the rug with her knees, 
seemed to be memorizing Leta Parrot's 
column, Along Hollywood Boulevard. Anne 
swore and went to her and Mary's room. 


due 


SUMMER was but a few days off, and Anne 
found herself weighted with an unaccount- 
able depression. This Sunday was like many 
others. First, about six o'clock, Mrs. Karlan 
arose, tidied the house a bit and then went 
out to the garden. About six-thirty, Mr. 
Karlan yawned, realized it was Sunday, and 
went to sleep again for another half hour. 
The Hawk family were up and dressed by 
eight. Mary arose between nine and ten, 
and Mrs. Капап put the roast in the oven 
about the time Erma and Maymie and 
Claribel trooped off to Sunday school and 
church. About two hours later Anne began 
to stir in bed. 

The first person she saw this Sunday was 
Claribel. Anne resented this intrusion. 


The fact that I agree with you. 

At other times, with guile concealed 
I deem it strategy to yield 

On minor issues, so I may 

Gain vantage for a larger fray. 

But now and then I just prefer Anne and Leo û 
The peace that rules if I concur. 


From up to down and east to west, She was half dre: 
You'll note how rarely I protest 
Your dictums. Sometimes this is 


before she rem. 
bered that she : 
vowed never tog | 
to Leonard again # 
that was now a 1: 
ter of small im- 
tance. 


After the sl r 


went riding in 2и 
Leonard had f 


кж kk К X x X x rowed from his fr. 1. 


Bill Denny. Aft 2 

while Leonard tu @ 
off onto a graveled road and parked or а 
of a hillock. Anne turned on the car 1 0 
to an orchestra playing from a Chicago 1 tl 
club. 

“I love that music," she sighed “1 
couldn't live without music, same ! 
couldn't live without eating.” 

“Did you go back to school?” 

“No. Рт working." 

Leonard had Anne tell him about her b. 

“It’s just a phooey little job," she > 
cluded. 

“It’s all right.” | 

Anne flopped on and against and ar ú 
Leonard with abandon. She lay down i Ё 
lap, removed a mechanical pencil fron Ё 
pocket, unscrewed the cap, and dumpe it 
leads on her stomach. She fished ir 18 
pocket for cigarettes. 

" Do you understand me?" she askec 

Leonard kissed her. Her skirt was a # 
her knees, and he pulled it higher. | 

“You don't have to pull up my dre й 
order to understand me,” said Anne, pt % 
down the hem of her skirt. 

Anne poked her fingers into Leonl 
stomach. He collapsed, then retali € 
Anne doubled her legs, giggled, made tle 
shrieking noises. Both feinted and p € 
with their fingers. Finally Anne indi ё 
that she wanted to call off the tickling m ‘li 
It was a ruse. Suddenly she dug into 1 ı7 
ard's middle with her fingers. But Lec f 
was prepared. He did not even smile. “ ## 
darn you!" Anne exclaimed. “You # 
ticklish.” She tried again, but he dic! 
smile. 

(Continued on Page 132) 
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Smiling very pretty, Teresa sits for 
hairdresser. Note \\ oodbury 
Complete Beauty Cream sits handy. Between 
movie "takes. Pbeaurs-cleanse the W oodbury- 
Wonderful Way.” confides Teresa. “So easy, 


“ип glows with that ‘Always-Fresh Look?!” 





Should be television . . . to 
that Чему look! | 
M W oodbur V 
cond hlin for шу powde! lee |. 
bheautiher!” Results 


ry Woodbur: 


"send 





resa also gives 


M Т5 пр: | réh bath’. MIS 
that's my 
imply captivating! 


, girls, for your date-glamour! 
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The Woodbury-Wonderful Way. oxe : Cleanse with 
Woodbury Complete Beauty Cream, Tissue 
off. Two: Repeat for plus-softening. THREE: A 
briskeold-warerspanking ! See how Моо рагу 
four rich oils soften, simooth, beautify — shin 
glows with Woodbury " Always-Fresh Look”! 


Sleepy-time special . . . Teresa’s 
Beauty Nightcap. “First, whisk 
off make-up with Woodbury—so clean- 
cleansing! Add a film to soften overnight." 
For Teresa . . . for you, Woodbury "round 
the clock care for that **Always-Fresh Look”! 








(Continued from Page 130) 

"I've got will power," said Leonard. “All 
sorts of it." 

“I spose it's something you got from 
Purdy.” Anne added scornfully, “Purdy! I 
wish she'd croak.” 

"Now, was that a nice thing to say?" 

“Tell me, honey," said Anne, ignoring 
the reprimand, ‘Позу come you were born in 
а hick town like Wildfield? " 

Leonard told her about himself. His 
mother was dead, and his father had operated 
a grocery store in Wildfield, a town of fewer 
than one thousand population, until a chain 
store had forced him to close. 

Anne was lying in his lap. She raised her 
arm above her head, struck Leonard's kevs 
on the steering post. She had him hand her 
his key case, then she asked him about each 
key. 

Leonard looked down at Anne. There 
should be something wrong with her: her 
ankles should be thick, or her nose snub; or 
her eyes too far apart, or her chest flat. Not, 
of course, that he wished her to have these 
defects; it Just seemed contrary to natural 
law that she should be so well made. For 
several moments it seemed unreal to Leonard 
that Anne should be resting in his lap. Then 
he wondered whether he had made a mistake 
in taking her out, whether he was starting 
something that might develop into some kind 
of disaster for one or both of them. Then 
Leonard sharply warned himself that he was 
thinking of Anne in altogether too serious a 
vein. They were just out for a good time, 
weren't they? 

" What a gob of keys," Anne commented, 
jingling the keys. *' You must feel like a big 
shot." Whereupon she tossed the keys over 
her head, out the window into the darkness. 

"Why, you Leonard exclaimed. 
" Didn't you know the car key was there?” 

"Sure I knew. But you got all sorts of will 
power. You can put up with me for the 
night." 

" You little idiot!" Leonard climbed out 
of the car. 

“Don’t call me an idiot ! " Anne exclaimed, 
kicking his buttocks with the toe of her 
shipper. 

He grabbed her arms and tugged. “ You 
come out here and help look." 

"I won't! I wanna listen to the radio." 

But he managed to pull her out of the car. 

"Oh, it's sand!” Anne exclaimed gleefully. 
She sltpped off her pumps and tossed them in 
the car. “It’s sort of wet, but it feels nice." 

Leonard was walking along the edge of the 
road, parting the wet grass with his foot. 





Nl arch, 1917 


He glanced up at Anne, annoyed at her play- 
ful manner of wallowing her bare feet in the 
sand. “Hey, you get busy,” he ordered. 

When he glanced up again he did not at 
once see her, for she had walked some hun- 
dred feet down the road. The headlights were 
on her. "Hey darling, look!" she called, 
jingling something at arm's length. 

" Bring 'em here!" 

"Come and get 'em!" Anne began to 
move away. Leonard suddenly broke into a 
run, and she ran too. For a few moments 
she kept her lead, but then began to hop on 
one foot, stopped. ““Owoo! I stepped on a 
rock.” 

“Serves you right,” said Leonard, coming 
up to her. 

But he had to carry her back. Hoisted in 
his arms, she reached her hand inside his 
coat, removed a cigarette from his shirt 
pocket, singed his eyebrows in lighting it, 
and blew smoke in his face. 

“Am I different ?" she asked. 

“Different from what?" 

“Different from Purdy?” 

"Oh," Leonard exclaimed, tossing her 
roughly on the car seat, “yes!” 

By all rules of common sense, he should be 
angry with her. He tried punishing her by 
paddling, poking and choking. Finally they 
rested. 

* You're awful sweet," said Anne. 

Ahead, the red lights of the radio towers 
of the Record station winked methodically. 
Far away, crawling beads of light indicated 
the highway. A baritone crooned Always, 
and Anne closed her eyes and hummed. 

"Who's your favorite singer?"' she asked. 

Leonard thought. He bad not given this 
problem a great deal of consideration. Then 
he said, “ Vincent Lucas." 

Anne became electrified. “Oh!” she 
shrieked, whirling around in Leonard's arms 
to face him. “ Vincent Lucas! Why, he's my 
favorite too.” 

Leonard noticed that the light had grown 
dim. The car battery wasdving. He switched 
off the radio. Fortunately, he was able to get 
the car started down the grade. He pushed, 
and prayed that Anne, at the wheel, would 
not take a whimsical notion of driving the 
car into the ditch. All went well, however. 
The motor purred reassuringly and lifted 
high the spirits of the two. Leonard opened 
the cowl ventilator and windshield, and cool 
washed air whipped their clothing. 

Anne moved close to Leonard. “ Just think, 
darling," she marveled, “Vincent Lucas was 
your favorite all the time, and I didn't have 
the faintest!” She hugged his arm. “Оһ, but 





"Паге you something that will suggest a white cottage, a cheery 


А А е 99 
greeting at the end of the day, and a nice home-cooked meal? 
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[| 1 wish you were siill stayiny with us so I 
could sce you more. Soon as 1 vet a better 


thor Job Im gomg to take a room where you're | 
slaymy. But anyhow, darling, isn’t every- 
thing wonderful!” А (А your 0у6теа, HM 


Although Anne had successfully defended 
her salary against her mother, she found it 
far from adequate tocomplete payment on a 
number of hats, dresses and shoes that she 
had optimistically laid away m various shops, 
placing tilt y cents or a dollar on cach to have 
them held for her. She was also bored at her 
Job. Alone most of Ihe tine, she gave in to 
her penchant for kicking off her shoes, the 
carpet having a nice feet to her bare feet. She 
lound a snappy magazine in the shop, and 
with a cigarette dangling from her lips, 
propped up her legs on her desk and read. 
She was surprised thus by her boss, accom- 
panied by an old couple, prospective grave 

buyers. Her boss was a tolerant man and 
| perhaps would not have fired her. She, how- 
| ever, forestalled the possibility by quitting. 

She had no difficulty in getting another 
job. The employment agency sent her to 

Interview Mr. Perry, of the Follies Dress 
Shop, and Anne went to work selling dresses 
r the following Monday. Thirty cents an hour 
Nu | had been mentioned as her pay, and although 
| this was far more than she had been gelling, 
she soon wished she were back at her old job. 
She found it distasteful to be solicitous, did 
not call every female who carried a purse 
"darling," as did the other clerks, and on 
one occasion when asked for her candid 
opinion on a $10.95 dress by a woman on the 
verge of buying, she said the dress “stunk.” 

Anne worked for a weck, decided to quit 
and get another job, Among other things she 
didn't like was the manager, Mr. Perry. 
There was a great deal of gossip about the | 
extramarital affairs of 1r. Perry. Anne re- | 
volted at his smell, at his loose-wristed man- 
ner, the way he flexed his little finger. 



















Sue stopped for her week’s pay on Mon- 
day and informed Mr. Perry that she was 
quitting. He protested that she hadn’t per- 
mitted him to instruct her in the {mer points 
of selling (the instruction, he had intimated, 
| was to take place after the closing hour). 
But Anne was not interested in her career as 
a salesgirl, and Mr. Perry handed her a check 
in a sealed envelope. Anne dropped it into 
her purse and crossed the street to Apple- 
gren's Drugstore. 
sitting in a booth, smoking a cigarette and 
sipping a malted milk, she thought of Mar- 
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Help increase 





lene Dietrich and let her eyelids droop. 
the flow of As Anne was paying the cashier, she 
nature's own thought of her check. She ripped open the 
envelope, looked at the amount. The check 
lubricating was for $6.75. Anne had been expecting just ч | . 
twice that amount, $13.50—45 hours at For young and old, the price of too much of a good thing IS 
fluids thirty cents an hour. misery —a sour, sickish, upset stomach. Be gentle with such up- 


Without hesitation, Anne marched across 
the street to the Follies Dress Shop. Al, the 
issistant. manager, whom Anne detested 
almost as much as Mr. Perry, wasin the front NEVER UPSET AN ÜPSET STOMACH 
of the store. “I want to see Mr. Perry!” 

Anne demanded. Don't add to the upset of an upset stomach with 
" He's out.” | overdoses of antacids or harsh physics. Take sooth- 
"Then you fix this up for me. He said he pap STOOL 

would pay me thirty cents an hour. Make 1ng PEPTO-BISMOL, 

me out a check for thirteen-fifty ! 

“1 don't know anything about the arrange- 















sets take soothing PEPTO-BISMOL. 


When icy blasts seem 
to cut through you like 
a knife and your joints 
seem to creak with every 
movement-—there's a 
reason! Cold weather ac- 
tually constricts tiny blood vessels, 
cutting down the supply of nature's 














This pleasant-tasting preparation is non- 
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т intestinal walls . . . thus helping to calm 
never forget: 


Eo шше ы ы ыо Minen and quiet common digestive upsets. 
she cooled off, she reflected that life was very 


Absorbine Jr. and your local circu- 
lation speeds up. That wonderful 
" warmth" helps thosc 
tiny blood vessels fecd 
your joints with morc 
lubricating fluids— and 
you feel like shouting 
for joy! Always keep 
Absorbine Jr. on hand. 
$1.25 a bottle at your 
drugstore. 


W.F. Young, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 


complicated. To relieve distress after over-indul- 
gence; nervous indigestion; heartburn 
... апа to retard intestinal fermenta- 
Lion; gas formation; simple diarrhea. A Merwich 


Wiliam Denny, of Denny and Denny, 
Attorneys-at-Law, was Leonard's closest 
frend in Westrom. He was twenty-eight | 
and, like Leonard originally from Wildfield. Product 
He owned the car Leonard had been bor- 


rowing. 


The matter of borrowing Bill’s car had 
begun to bother Leonard. He was sensitive ШШ 
ui ln Di SIN’ у}! his iriend. In Leonard’s 


| ff ; find some way to compensate Bill | ' 
Absorbine Jr. effort to ip. > Beas н oes fo 4 UPSET Stomach €—" 
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UNDAUNTED KATIE (LORETTA YOUNG) 
TAKES A TEMPORARY JOB IN THE 
MORLEY HOUSEHOLD . AND YOUNG 
CONGRESSMAN GLENN MORLEY 
(JOSEPH COTTEN) TAKES A PER- Ø 
MANENT HOLD ON HER | 1 
HEART. GLENN'S дй . 
MOTHER ( ETHEL 

BARRYMORE), 

SLYLY LOOKS  . 






HOLSTROM GUESS WHEN 
LEAVING HER FATHER'S FARM 
...FHAT SHE WOULD BECOME \ 
FAMOUS OVER NIGHT...AND i 
ie REALIZE HER WILDEST 

; ROMANTIC DREAMS / 


t (1 р tene. 
ро. TN 
{ " oe “SS 
۲ Y к 


| 7 
\ < LITTLE DID LOVELY KATRIN a oe 9S E f RR on 
\ 1 - d ы» ч p // . e 








FANN \ \ y^ 


|! a ы 
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К Е Р E- Г / lE SOON AFTER, KATIE FISHES GLENN OUT OF 
WHILE ON HER WAY TO CAPITOL CITY, WITH A PAINTER NAMED Se | : THE RIVER AND GIVES HIM A MASSAGE THA” 
ADOLPH , HER SAVINGS WERE SPENT ON DAMAGES WHEN LN N rA HAS CLANCY ( CHAS. BICKFORD ) POP-EYED- 
ADOLPH TURNED "WOLF “AND HIS JEEP TURNED TURTLE ! É 3 7 | 


AND GLENN'S GIRL FRIEND GREEN -EYED! 








JUST WHEN LOVE 
SEEMS ABOUT TO BLOOM 
KATIE AND GLENN 
QUARREL OVER THE 
PARTY 5 CHOICE OF 
FINLEY, A WARD-HEELER 
AS GLENN'S RUNNING МАТЕ 
POLITICALLY, KATIES OUT OF 
THIS WORLD. ROMANTICALLY, 
SHE'S OUT ON A LIMB! 








Ме m 













ACCLAIMEO BY PUBLIC, PRESS 
AND RADIO--- AN OVERNIGHT # 2".. 

| ' POLITICAL SENSATION --- KATIE IS C A 
ANO WHEN KATIE,” THE FARMERS DAUGHTER" TAR | ORAFTED BY THE OPPOSITION TO ÁUl 
SAYS HER PIECE , GLENN AND MA MORLEY RUN AGAINST FINLEY FOR 
ARE VERY RED-FACED CONGRESS ! 





"HM € | arts CHANCES гос 
Sid EU YF "| WHILE GLENN AND TF 
A i ШК PARTY GLOOM 1 


SUDDENLY, ADOLPH THE EE". aT. | ПАТ aC i |у | i AND KATIES THREE HUSKY BROTHERS BATTER | 
PAINTER POPS UP WITH SEN- Nod m. SEE pes | М D IL » ja A~, FINLEYS HOODLUMS AND CAPTURE ADOLPH, WHO GET 
A DISTORTED STORY " D. M 7—4 \ : M on - SLUGGED DURING THE FRACAS ! | 
ABOUT KATIES OVER- г, З 3 Í = О „уу, ; | м УУ, 

NIGHT STAY WITH HIM Р, Jem \ | ' | ту i S, “a 
AT A TOURIST CAMP, 

GLENN THREATENS TO 

BOLT THE PARTY IF THE 

UE IS PUBLISHED SO... 
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| WHILE GLENN TRAILS KATIE TO HER HOME 
AND SUCCESSFULLY PLEADS HIS LOVE, MRS 
MORLEY PHONES THAT ADOLPH THE PAINTER 

| 15 BEING GUARDED BY FINLEY'S MEN / 


What can they do to bring the truth to the voters? It's Katie, "The. 
Farmer's Daughter” for laughs...for love...for Congress! The show that'll: 


win your heart and your vote as the happy hit of the year! 


RKO | 
— 7 LORETTA YOUNG | 


JOSEPH COTTEN 
ETHEL BARRYMORE 


zum. r 
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with CHARLES BICKFORD | 


ELECTION TIME 15 THERE A DORE SCHARY PRODUCTION 


TIME ENOUGH TO GET THE ee Directed by H. C. POTTER 
TRUTH TO THE VOTERS ? Written by ALLEN RIVKIN and LAURA KERR 





WITH ADOLPH IN HANO, THERE RKC 
ARE ONLY FIVE HOURS TO RADIC 
PICTUR | 















HE HELLER 
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when you smoke 


PHILIP MORRIS / 


CLEAN, FRESH, 
PURE... 


America’s 
FINEST Cigarette! 


No matter how much you smoke, 
tbe flavor's ALL yours — when 
you smoke PHILIP Morris! And 
here’swhy... 


There’s an important differ- 
ence in PHILIP MORRIS manu- 
facture that lets the FULL FLA- 
VOR of the world's finest to- 
baccos come through for your 
complete enjoyment — clean, 
fresh, pure! 


Thats why PHILIP Morris 
taste better — smoke better — all 


۴ 


Е 





PHILIP MORRIS 


ALWAYS BETTER ... BETTER ALL WAYS 
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LOVELY 
WALTER THORNTON MODEL 









A А а 
John freq... 






Sun Nien 
Pink fel bras 


| j \ue 
; ang Duro. GI with О о 


| = - | 
Oss bright American Beauty smartly contro» 


ЖА mer 2 for л жт change‏ ^7 کے 


RED PEPPER 
“Fingertips are color accents, too,” says sparkling Sylvia MacNeill. 
WINEBERRY "So l have six of the eighteen fashion-right Dura-Gloss shades on 
my dressing table ready to complement whatever frock I choose. | 
FLARE RED Give your fingertips this added loveliness, too! Whisking away the old and brushing on 


harmonizing Dura-Gloss takes less time than renewing facial make-up . . . brings you 


the bright new magic of fingertips keyed to the occasion, your frock, your mood!” 





RED PLUM 
E. Mighteen fashion-right shades... 10€ plus tax. 
ы r MULBERRY : Е 
Ti FUCHSIA Кү?! ; ; ; : ; ; 
n E ا‎ NEW! Dura-Gloss Lipstick — cream y-smooth, long-lasting, never oily, never dry — in glowing colors to match and 
2 AE j x ‘ 
BLA blend with Dura-Gloss Nail Polish... Smart gold-tone metal cap, slick-turning metal swivel... 39¢ plus tax. 
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(Continued from Page 15 
In place of the diamond nng was 
amethyst. 


days of idleness for Anne were over. 
tained а Job at the Midwest Cereal 
ny, manufacturer of the тати 
ast food, *' Poppies.” 
ough Anne was paid 515 tor a week's 
she was rather ashamed ot her ib. 
moron could do it." she told her fa- 
she weighed each box of Poppies, 1n 
hat were underweight she dropped a 
ira Poppies, in those that 
she subtracted a few. 
e of the women has been on the same 
elve years," Anne said to her father. 
e does is lift boxes from one belt and 
mon another. I сап see that I've got 
future." 
constant use of the same muscles, the 
of holding her back straight all day 
or, On the other hand. she soon found 
doing her work automatically so p 
1d could be on other thitigs.. Her fel- 
rkers ranged from girls her own age to 
im their late fifties. A Шоц} Anne 
ee a disinal future badly outlined, she 
ved by a belief that her co-wirkers 
alous of her. For one thing., Anne 
huge diamond and it quickly became 
n knowledge that it had been viven to 
a very desirable young man. For an- 
hing, she seemed to be the pet of Mr. 
т, the head of the department. 


Were OVer- 


‚ and Leonard went to a show and 
rd to the Westport Inn. It was 
ad and noisy. 
d was sitting 
the table from 
ut all she could beings in the 
m it were the 
s, a raised eye- 
wry grin. 

rowdier it gets, 
ter you talk," 


aboul them. 


thers who 


"ETUR Dx. es eel 


ling her a funny 3 Children are the most fascinating 


paint pielures of them. write books 
or just live with thein 
and Irs te help them grow up. 
share 
growing time cannol grow okk 

— ANGELO PATA Quoted 
“Т ean t Great Compcriors, compiled by 


bo 


Your ring buck? 


Don't sou 
gaged to me?” 


hke pelng en- 


Га as Shore bye Lied to à wllicur " 
Leonard's cor CPLO \; 


| lt | id 
considerably Fh 


had nt [т 


changed 
{нон her 


conipletely ur гл. That fad bean a 
mistake, Her prin. Iles, Mete mtm mad 
not Very сопре uous Hait he а Sunken 
boulder, еу Were If міс She may 
have come into his bedroort lier pajamas, 
they may have parked dor homrs on lonely 
roads; but rio matter the t Mptation, there 
Was а certam рош! bevond which Anne 
would not vo. This’ ma Or abay not have 


pleased Leonard, Dul there Was one pot he 
found agreeable ue seemed as settled ain 
her mind about sex as thourh It were a sim 
ple problem in bs that lad been solved 
Leonard knew somethany of ar adolescent 
girl's tearful doubt about how far to vo, of 
self-reproach at having gone. too lar. But 


Anne never seemed bothered by troubles of 
tss nature. 


He had not anticipated that they would 
eet along as well as they hal He had seen 
enough of her temper and quarrelsomeness, 
and his mind had told him their affair would 
never extend beyond thiree or four dates. But 
three months had passed. and there was no 
serious rupture. She seemed to lind in him 
something that satisfied her. 

Inaditicrent frame ot mind. he miht have 
condemned things he now found attractive. 
He liked her nerve. He hiked her vay. some- 
umes blasphemous defiance- He liked her 
candor. She was wild and disturbing but 
wasn't this better than being dull? 

When the couple 
parked in front of 
Anne's house, Leonard 


spoke. " [won't be call- 
world, whether we к | 

ИЛ VOU tomorrow 

might, dear." Date or 


Fa- no date. Leonard had 
their children's been talking to Anne 
briefly on the phone 


euch evening. 


nne. s Annestopped, struck 

| a Robert French Lecvens |Beccon Press). Е 
word you say. by the strangeness of 
ancing couple, em — his manner. “Why 


g out of control, 
Leonard in his chair. 


"Lets vo some- 


here we can fight in peace," Leonard 
ed. 
” » 


опет had they clim be dinthe car than 
d grabbed Anne "Come on, fork 
at ring or I'll break your arm.” 

u couldn't. I dont e vou'd ever 
exercise if I didn't have that ring.” 

г tussled. Anne, giggling. rolled back 
th as Leonard tugged and mauled her. 
her arm free, but she clenched her fist. 
d pried her fingers open, but Anne 
ly jerked her hand away, slipped the 
and put it in her mouth. 

gess I'll swallow it." 

ard put his hands on her Поа! 
ted him to choke her for a Male. 
ly tore his hands awas 
u're rough," she complained 
idea?" 


Anne 
but 


S hats 


IRD perhaps would not have admitted 
he did not mind Anes having the 
һе had recently been оруш at the 
or him, the ring on ber rer and he 
cretly proud of her before tits fellow 
ees. Her beauty was there for all to 
d she was sufficiently ware ûl a new 
t to adopt a certain. Zracihisness of 
rs. Everyone at the offre 
ngaged, and Leonard | 

lis way to enlighten ters But stili he 
asperated that Anne could 
keep the ring away ‘гот Pirm; 
МІ have to pry your пои open: 
ded. | 
you do, down the hatch UES, ^ 
ps nobody knows! 

е was no doubt in ki 
nne meant business. lie (86 at 

alr. 

lenly Anne began to is | 

ler finger in her mouth iid тк 
Ba the ring on it. "Darts, «лє шс. 
are you so blame anxii i 


[пом т 


ч) ettet- 


not?" 

"Well, if vou must know, 

date. Marjorie’s In town.’ 
"Oh. so it’s Purdickins. Why is she here?" 
“She's visiting her aunt.” 

"Oh. she is, 15 she! ГИ bet she's here to 
trv to get her hooks in vou [s that the rea- 
son vou wanted the ring back?" 

"Take it easy. Marjorie's here and I just 
happened to want to see her. The ring has 
nothing to do with 1t." 

“What did vou want the ring for?" 

“Will vou shut up about the ring!” 

AT WIN not.” 

"You're acting like a jealous little fool.” 

h. lam. am 1‘ Anne was silent for a 
moment. "Well, vou can pardon me from 
here to hell." She abruptly got out of the car 
and went to tl 

It was true that Leonard did have some 
untit is business with Marjorie to attend 
to, but he was not thinking of Marjorie now. 
He was wondering at Anne's immediate hurt 
at the mention of Marjorie. at the reason 
why she should be jealous of him when she 
| mber of young men. 
Something about this Gapricious child had 
пий stumped Finally he decided he was 
mad at Ante. at јет until next Friday, 
when they had a date for Jimmy Count 
James at Shadowland. and he wondered how 
long Anne would be Mad at him. 


I have an early 


Ww house. 


any nt 


M ОЯ? 
could SAT 


next morfling. at quarter to eight, 


The 


Anne descended from the erry Heights bus | 
near the | 
hesitated | 


nd Мап, 
She 


corner of [ mrd 


badge Dr: 55 М a 


at the 
Charming 














in front of tiie eign Al ED ing at a moon- 
stone-b ut » dress [1t M E 1 httle. she ۱ 
took а number i | lin steps down the 


betore she 
t of her on the 


t4 = и "TE Irt” 4 
atr@ct. пат су ires, 


Was ab E 14) SC t t UNS i | 
ral] evlindzical &hevaiors er tlre Nlid west 
1 real Company. several blocks down the 
la reet. | 

A (tcr A TK that althrnoon she once more 


walked down the Sreet in the Opposite 













dives your 
skin this — - 


Douquet 


Do vou want the fragrant appeal of popular girls? 


What is the fragrance that gives a girl such sweet appeal— 
and quickens the beat of a man's heart? It’s the fragrance men love, 
imparted to your skin by Cashmere Bouquet Soap. This exquisite 
fragrance comes from a secret wedding of rare perfumes. far more 
costly than you'd expect to find in any soap. Do, as popular girls have 
done for seventy-eight romantic years, bathe every day with Cashmere 
Bouquet Soap. That’s the way to accentuate your 
fragrant appeal. Cashmere Bouquet Soap 
is lovely, too, for your complexion. 


Cashmere 
Bouquet 
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How 47 Million Women 
Can Fight Fatigue 
With Hot Quaker Oats 


If you are tired, you should know that fatigue is xot always "just 





natural." Science says most Americans today do not get the right energy 
elements, or enough of them, from highlv refined modern foods. 

Quaker Oats is natural, complete, unchanged whole-grain oatmeal. 
And even among natural cereals, none equals oatmeal in highly impor- 
tant natural fatigue-fighting elements.* 

Enjoy fighting fatigue the natural way, with the one cereal so delicious 
that Americans voted it best-tasting 
cereal** in a nation-wide breakfast 
poll! 

For youngsters, too, theres 
nature’s magic in Quaker Oats! 
greatest natural 


grain in elements that protect 


Oatmeal is our 


growth and guard energy! Enjoy 
delicious Quaker Oats regularly, 
for greatest benefit. Serve it tomor- 
row to all your family. So econom- 
ical. So easy to prepare. Quick 
Quaker Oats cooks fast as coffee. 








Vitamin Ві, Iron 


votes than 
any other cereal, bot or cold! 


* Protein, Food-Energy, 
** Received more 


Quaker Oots 
and Mother's Oats 
Are the Some 


Quaker Oats 


The World’s Best-Tasting Breakfast Food 
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direction. But she marched right by the 
Charming Lady Dress Shop. 

At home she sat down at the old maple 
desk in the dining room. She called her 
father to her. “Dad,” she said, taking out 
her pay check and scribbling her endorse- 
ment on the back, “Christmas present." 

"Oh, I hate to take it, Anne. How much 
do you want back? "- 

“I busted the furnace. You'll need it all.” 

“No, you'll need some of it. I'll give you 
back all I can next payday." 

“Take the whole thing and shut up." 

As Anne closed her door she thought, If I 
get much more noble, no one will be fit to live 
with me. She did not know whether she felt 
good or bad; she did know that she felt 
different. She felt stronger and more impor- 
tant because she had helped — and in no in- 
considerable degree, by her lights—to bolster 
the family's finances. She thought of 
Marjorie, and wondered if she was out with 
Leonard. She looked at the ring. It had 
been obtained by trickery, yet its implica- 
tions were growing. For a while she had had 
the feeling that it was gradually becoming 
hers. Now she was not at all certain. 


"You oughtn't to let 'em stack up that 
way," the woman said to Anne. “ Wait’ll 
Schluter catches you." 

"He wouldn't do anything. 
care if he did." 

It was Friday morning. Anne was loafing 
on her job. She didn't bother to weigh half 
the boxes of Poppies that came to her, 
merely glanced at the level of the breakfast 
food and guessed. Around her chair were 
scattered Poppies she had 
dropped. 

Mr. Sehluter appeared 
at the other end of the 
room, heading her way. 
"Miss Капап!” He spoke 
so sharply that Anne 
jumped. “Pep it up! Keep 
those boxes moving!” Mr. 
Schluter walked a few feet 
along the conveyor belt and 
picked up several of the 
boxes that she supposedly 
had weighed, returned to 
Anne's station and placed them on the scale. 
"One quarter of an ounce over," he said, 
“half an ounce over, quarter over, half under. 
Young lady, what do you think the com- 
pany's paying you for? If you don't snap 
out of it right away, you'll find yourself out 
ola Job." 

Mr. Schluter did not give her opportunity 
to contest the issue, but walked off. 

"Ithought he was so stuck on you." said 
the woman who worked nearest to Anne, 
sarcastically. 

“Oh. snub uot 

Anne did not bother to return to work that 
afternoon but, after eating, walked home. 
She met her mother in the hallway. 

“Why aren’t you at work?” Mrs. Karlan 
barked. 

“Oh, shut up!” 

" Don't sass me, young lady! I suppose 
you've quit your job again. Have you?" 


I wouldn’t 


Live in 


p 


something 


you will get 


were not 


ANNE went to her room. She was weary of 
fighting with her mother. She took off her 
shoes, poked a pillow together, and lay down 
on the bed. She stared at the ring, took it 
off, put it back on her finger and looked at 
it again. Suddenly she began to cry. Seldom 
had she cried so long and so hard. 

When she was over her spell, she lay quiet 
for many minutes. Then she rolled over on 
her back, stared at the ceiling. With a quick 
roll she was off the bed. She ran upstairs to 
the bathroom, washed off her make-up. 

Aunt Erma was using the telephone and 
Maymie had just arrived at the house from 
playing with the girl across the street when 
Anne came downstairs. Maymie was wearing 
one of Anne’s dresses. Anne felt her temper 
swell her throat. She exploded. 

“Who said you could wear my dress?” 

Maymie was scared. '' Mom said I could!" 
she spluttered. 

For a second Anne glared at her, then 
Anne turned and rushed at Erma. She 
grabbed the phone out of the hands of her 


contact 
dreams, and you will get 
of their 
live in contact with facts. and 
something 
their brutality. I wish TÎ could 
find a country where the faets 
brutal, 
dreams not unreal. 

— GEORGE BERNARD SHAW. 


March, ] 


bewildered aunt and slammed the rece) 
on the hook. She shook Erma by the sho 
ders. 

“You told her? Whose dresses are the; 
mine or yours?" Anne had lost her temp 
but not her head. There was a kind of g 
purposefulness in her attack. 

"Your mother said ———" Erma m 
aged to say. 

"My mother said she could. You did 
think they belonged to my mother, did you 

Mrs. Капап was coming in from - 
kitchen. | 

"Why don't you and your brats get ou 
here?" Anne flung at Erma as her mo 
descended on her. 




























| 


1 
] 


Mns. Капап grabbed her daughter ¢ 
slapped her, but Anne hardly blinked and! 
once did not strike back. “I'm fed upw 
this place!" she exclaimed, ran upsta 
locked herself in the bathroom. 

Anne was determined she would stand 
more humiliation. She might have suffe 
through that afternoon without doing г 
thing had it not been for the rumpus з 
Erma and her mother. She might 
waited to see if Leonard would call to 
her to Jimmy Count James that eveni 
But such patience was impossible now, | 

She went directly to the Logan Ice Сге 
Company. An ambidextrous young wor 
a Miss Kegler, operated a typewriter andi 
switchboard. 

Leonard was not at his desk. “Не 
yesterday," Miss Ixegler told Anne. h 

Anne had not expected this bad nd 
“Where did he ро?” she asked. 

"Cabel City, I gue 
The switchboard buğ 
and Miss Kegler рї 
іп. Cabel City was b 
name to Anne. She 
heard of it somewhere, 
for all she knew it f 
be twenty miles distanj 
two thousand. Anne 
mediately assumed 
Marjorie had gone з 
Leonard. | 

"When is he con? 
back?" she demanded 

“1 don't know. Perhaps tomorrow." 4 

Mr. Stanley Tate, the president of 
Logan Ice Cream Company, was p 
by, his hand full of papers. He overhear 
last of this conversation. "I told Leonarge 
needn't be back until Monday," he salê 
Anne, then disappeared through the 

"Why did he go?" Anne asked Miss 
ler. 

“ Не had some business to attend to. 4. 
Good afternoon, this is the Logan Ice Cris 
Company." Miss Kegler was absorbed i 
interpretation of an order for seven vari 
of ice cream. Anne turned and left the bi: 
ing. She had expected trouble, but she 
expected this. Every barbershop, resi- 
rant, beauty parlor that she passed ha 
sign with the picture of the baldish Jif} 
Count James, baton raised, and the leg: 
“The Band with the Blues, Famous fF 
cording Artists with Jeannette Day, ¥ 
Sweet  Songstress," The thought t 
Leonard might call for her that evenin ¢ 
take her to the dance now seemed рге + 
terous. 

There was now no indecision in Ar 3 
mind. She was through with Leonard 
with her family and with the city. So far;é 
this state of mind progressed that sho 
longer felt much anger, only bitterness ¢ 
sadness. | 

She went to the paymaster’s office ol f 
Midwest Cereal Company and waited" 
her check. It had been considerably redr 1 
due to her quitting before the week was t 

On her way back to the loop she pz $ 
Shadowland Ballroom. Above the door # 
a big sign: “TONITE JIMMY COLT 
JAMES." Anne crossed the street, tu € 
at the corner and cut through the tas ê 
stands of the Union Station. | 

At the ticket window she asked the fa t 
Chicago and the time the train left. © 
streamliner, the Rocky Mountain Flier (Ё 
at 2:25 in the morning, and the fare ® 

( Continued on Page 140) 


with 
charms 


of 


and the 














LADIES! HOME JOURNAL 























Not 
Expendable 


Youll take no chances with your children's well- 
being. Nothing Is more important than for them 


to grow up strong and sturdy. 


That is why millions of mothers think so highly of 
Nucoa. For Nucoa gives your childten—at moder- 
ate cost — all the food energy ... the “taste good” 
satisfaction ... the protective Vitamin A which 


make a spread for bread important m their dict. 


Nncoa's standard is set for children. Nucoa is made 
under supervision of one of the finest food labora- 
tories in the world, with a consulting group of emi- 
nent nutritionists. And Nucoa is rich in Vitamin A 
—so rich that two ounces (about three generous 
table servings) supply 62 per cent of a child's 


minimum daily requirement, 
Serve delicious Nucoa proudly on vour table. 


Youll agree that a spread made good enough for 


vour children is good enough for anyone. 


SO GOOD IT “MELTS IN YOUR MOUTH!” 


жоросу. 
Cook with Nucoa as it comes— pure white. All the fine flavor and [: Š 
neh tood value are in it in this form. It you like it yellow, for ا‎ 
table use, Nucoa is so smooth-churned that it is easy to tint with " 
the pure Color-Wafer inserted in each package. 
"NU A 
S og " А e E е ° a a e * е е г . . е . . ° € e К ө о o ө e o ө ° è 








Nucoa are delicately flavortul, 


۴ f E 1 e НЕР 
Г 00 Melt 1 tbsp Nucoa We a SSE (1) Pour З tbsp. melted Nucoa into AUR cooked with 
я | : bottom ol pan. (2) Add 1 cup orange marmalade mixed with 2 tbsp. lemon 


. la tsp. 

oe 2)» : — du pace (31 Silt, measure l cup enriched flour and 1 cup yellow cornmeal à for Nucoa tastes sweet and tresh 

TUM еы Me. zd B Nr | and resilt with 3 tsp. baking powder, % tsp. salt and % cup sugar. (4) Cnt when hot. Nucoa is new-churued 

until smooth. (3) Add » «up T E ul , : in %4 cup Nucoa until it disappears. (5) Add #4 cup А the year round, on order опу. 

and bring to boil. 4) ; | м: 8 w * e Ав l water or milk, 1 tbsp. erated orange rind and 2 ° There is no “storage” Nucoa. 

stale bread cubes ih 3 (р. meltes | i 1 й. Fel a eggs. (6) Mix just enough to moisten dry ingredi- ш And see how beautifully Nucoa's 

Arrange layer Ө PNIS, 19 D | : M" ` | а ents. (7) Spoon over marmalade. (8) Bake in a purity aud freshness are pro- 

serole, cover with hall th tm mu p. s < 24 moderately hot oven (375° Е.) 30 min. Serve hot ч tected by triple wrapping ої 

tons, tomatoes and top with T! st ol crou Е сес ay with plenty of Nucoa. Um-m-m, is it good! . parchment, waxed carton and 

(6) Run into hot ove tip" P. for Неа е | £ M Yield: One 8-inch square cake. sealed waxed paper! 

Yield: 6 servings. А ° 

n ЕЕ SE : 2 ^ % e » e Ф e е а e è a e ө e e ә e . H є ° © ° Я e e А 

е e е * e . "c T Ë 
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(Continued from Page 134) 

$11.20. Anne was dismaved. That would 
leave her with only slightly more than a 
dollar. She needed more, much more. But 
perhaps she could borrow. She could land a 
job as soon as she got to Chicago, all right. 
Anne had a sublime confidence in her re- 
source fulness. 

On the street again, Anne looked in the 
store windows, then went home. 

The first person she saw was Aunt Erma, 
who smiled at her, then disappeared. It was 
just like Aunt Erma to smile at her after 
what Anne had done, and it didn't make Anne 
feel any better. 





Claribel eyed Anne, half frightened. 
“Maybe we're going away," she said. 
“No, you're not," Anne replied. * You're e 
going to stav here until you're a little old ur | 
ba... __ “4, рш A. ыд. 


| lady f£ | | 
| Anne climbed the stairs to the attic, pulled "Now here's my platform, folks...” 
| out several suitcases from under a pile of 4 
empty cardboard boxes. She immediately | “Fm in favor of milk we babies can ед] 
chose the most presentable suitcase. She | wiih a spoon!—an’ that means I want more 
quietly slipped to her room and shut the door. rennet-custards.”’ - 
»he selected the best of her wardrobe and When children tire of drinking so much 
laced it in the suitcase, using more care than 11. а а E A t 

1 m for this was a definitive act: when she Uy CT bul RE ae 
"| left she would not come back. She threw her | 


rennet-custard desserts. Then it'll taste; 
house coat around her, glanced at the clock | different every day, and the rennet enzyme 
on her way to the bathroom. She discovered 





. . . ^ [ 
makes it even easier to digest. Easy to 





that she was not pressed for time, so she | 


allowed forty-five minutes for her bath. 
Then she dried herself briskly, went back to 
her room and put on her panties, but nothing 
| else, and lay down on her bed to read her 
movie magazine. Her suitcase was still 
standing on the floor, by the dresser. Anne 
scrambled to her feet, lugged it to the closet. 





make, too—no no cooking to take 
vour time, destroy precious vitamins. Get 
“Junket” Brand Rennet Tablets today and 
give vour family a treat! | 
Make rennet-custards with either] 
“Junket”? Brand Rennet Tablets— not 
sweetened or flavored —add sugar and faz] 


eggs. 


vor to taste; or *Junket" Rennet Powder: 
— six flavors, already sweetened. Both а 
all grocers. Write “Junket” Brand Foods f 
Division of Chr. Hansen’s Laboratory, Inc.. 
Dept. 23, Little Falls, N. V., for free sam- 

ple of “Junket” Rennet Tablets. 


Then she elimbed back on the bed, picked up 
her magazine, and lit a cigarette. 

Anne had acted just in time, for now her 
door opened. It was her mother. "I thought 
Га find vou here,” she said, " taking it easy 
while every body else is working their heads 


ЕЕ] 





Ii. 











А ҳхе ignored her mother. FOR! 

“Tou ought to have the decency to mind 
your tongue,” continued Mrs. Karlan. " You 
ought to realize Erma's had about all she can 
bear. You're going to march right in there 
and apologize.” | DS Danish Dessert 

Anne was very much absorbed in a photo- | F O O . 
graph of Claudette Colbert. Mrs. Капап 
stared at her hostilely. "JUNKET" Is the trade-mark of Chr. Hansen'r? 

“I have half a mind to kick you from the | Laboratory, Inc., for its rennet and other foo 
house. Havent you got any feelings? Put products, and is registered in the U. S. and Canada 
on some clothes!" She slammed the door. 

Anne maintained her silenee through a 
dismal dinner. A little later, Mr. Капап 
stepped to the door of Anne’s room. Ile 
| rapped lightly. | 

Anne opened the door. She was brushing 
her hair. " Well?” she said. 

"Anne, vour mother and I have been 
talking." 


“Thats nothing new." 


WORTH WAITING 


"JUNKET Freezing Mix 
BRAND Quick Fudge Mix 








HANDY HELPER'S ` 


4 
JINGLE What paper 
QU/Z N9 5 gadgets, tied 
with string, 
Put addresses 
on anything? | 














But there was 


nothing cocky in Anne’s manner. She was | What, used to 
as meek as she had been at any time in her ship, express | 
life. or mail, | 
"she told me what happened this after- Will stay 
noon,” Mr. Kartan continued. "Your mother attached, come Ji 
| told me that you told Erma to leave the wind or hail? і 


house with her kids. Of course I know you 
| probably lost your temper and ——" 

| Anne flared up briefly. "ОҒ course I lost 
| mv temper. I had good reason to." 

Mr. Капап studied his daughter. ** Well, 
vou probably said something you wouldn't 
have said if you weren't mad. Don't you 
think vou'd better apologize? Erma, I guess. 
| was pretty much broken up about it." Mr. 
Karlan had discharged his duty, but he con- 
tinued to stand by the doorway. “Anne,” he 
said softly, "school is about ready to open 
and I thought " 

"I'm not going back to school!” Anne 
cried. "I'm getting out of here!" 

"Oh." Mr. Karlan obviously did not be- 
lieve his daughter. But he saw that it was no 
use arguing with her and left. 

suddenly Anne marched from her room to 
Erma's. She opened the door, entered. Two 
* ninutes later she returned to her room. She 
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EKCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Box No. 830 B,Cbicago 90 


Send your illustrated book, "Edward Arnold Shows You How | 
to Carve Meats and Poultry.” 1 am enclosing 10¢ in coin. 


GARDENING 
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4 He She (foro › c 265 flowers in full color. I his catalog is packe | 

Address I had ар logized. She had suffered the last with cultural information invaluable ур ү 

= EE liati She > = w everyone | about new weed killers and insecticides. on request 

cu | LES s à | humiliation. She hoped that now everyone | ner ed store Dest Їз, 10 Вос 
КУ scia m EMEN | would be satisfied. Chicago 1, Ill.; 47 Barclay St., New York 7, N. Y. 
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| 
а 
d WAS GOING T0 Anne heard Mary's footsteps in the hall- 


a and was ready for her when she came in 
ie. door, Honey, how much money you 
\\ 9 got?" | | 

Sb Mary looked at Anne, lying on the bed in чь v 

Y =) lie € ' , н | 

| A n Why, you're not dressed!" she 

exclaimed. “You look like 

| “ы e you ve lost. your “ h d 

f last friend. W hy don't you get ready?” j “ушйн 


" Ready for what?” 
Didn't you hear me call? Here I've been t 


trying to entertain Leonard out on the front rich tomato 


porch for half an hour.” 


J 
What had happened was si 1 P a ` 
at had hi as simple. Leonard b 
had gone toC abel City on business. Marjorie d р \ асе 
had terminated her visit with her aunt and т. - x9 
he had taken her home. Wildfield was but i 22 


Regor four miles from Cabel City. 
| sure burned up the tires to pet here in 


husband walked out on time for our date, and what do I find? You 


haven't even bothered. to get ready." But ч 


à 
tme 9] d. even th е children Leonard was not serious. © 


А А х, Wel, gosh, I didn't think you'd come. 
uldnt finish them! i ou didn't call me all week. Was I ever mad 


at you!” 
"hey went to the dance. Anne moved | ч i 


A d about the floor with her chin high. Leonard з e и В 
А was 7 гла un for her. While danc- Г \ еап5 baked 
mg she placed her hand on his shoulder so д 4 ر‎ = 
4 that all could see the ring. They left the by Heinz 
j y. dance early. Both wanted each other alone. 
{/ 1 
give that 


The pressure had been released. Only now (2 
, | / | p ۰ , 
| LT under. She kissed him, snuggle it = и А 
| fh Щщ ssed nuggled to him, ~ old-ti e 
^ 47 squealed her happiness. Leonard was sur- In 
M p. | í prised. ) 






ча » 








2 i | e 
d did she realize the strain that she had been 
{ | Т 
" | | m | " | didn't realize you missed me that much, taste 
| ^ darling." | 
JU that Herb. flavors Uh-huh. Oh, you oughtn’t to ever run because 


x $5 
8 à out on me! If you knew how awful it was, 4 t rs ' 
you wouldn't. Oh, darling, I love you sc C 
m shes. For better stew, damn much!” She burrowed Ba his ms ә they те 
| Acubes for 4 portions.. =, d 4 s 


made to 
orsi | - A > old- 
ах rely kaud anegegcackies D e 
as if she had laid an asteroid. r o 6 £ . 
— MARK TWAIN. e ashioned 
home recipes- 
Leonard knew that 1f he were ever to take 
advantage of a moment, now was the time. really 


ог 
› 
He thought of what she had said. He had r A ~F Y е.) Я 
honestly been unaware that he meant so e “ baked 1n hot 
much to her. It made hım fecl responsible. —— ў 








T NT. ESI rante Э 
No, he would not take advantage of her. If dry ovens І 


: anything further were to come from their а p 
And ha all newly intensified relationship, it would have a. ea 
you VG ате ү to be a considered act. 
»nd-tastin dish! The peak of Anne's emotion passed, and 
qr [| * | she lay in his arms. They were parked at the 
c, 2 (PS You can use bottom of a small hill, at a spot they had 






visited a number of times. It was quite 


Herb-(x m soup isolated, a side road of a side road. A sultri- 


(& ness hung in the warm air, and heat lightning 

e^ M and qravy t00.) was kindling in the sky, illumining an old shed 
just off the road. That shed had been the 

inspiration of much of their meaningful 


FOOD TASTES BETTER banter: it was their “house.” 


“What business does a cow have in our 


N BETTER FOR YOU | ^" KE imul at the shack. 


A flash of lightning revealed the hindquarters 
of a cow in the doorway. “Hell, that's no 
cow," said Anne. “That’s Sylvester." 
Leonard loved her. He had reasoned that 
Plin he could dispose of his affections where and 
нашы when he wished. What good did his nice 


| BOUILLON CUBES reasoning do now? He suddenly realized 
JRE FOOD COMPANY, Inc. that he loved her, that he had loved her for 


some time. 
Mamaroneck, N. Y. He placed his hand at the back of her 


AJ! head, beneath her hair, and let her hair trail 
The NATION j through his fingers. Leonard wanted to tell 
= Anne that he loved her. But he would not. 


Ile very much lacked Anne's impulsiveness. 
So he petted her, trusting his actions to con- 
R YELLOW. 


3 è м n) ES < q 
vey what he felt. | " С ye У С йә r ) Ee \ + 3 C | 
“Yes, that's Sylvester all right, he said. 
GROCER'S, 


“ And he's in the cooky jar.” 
“Darling, you'll just have to chop the} ® r 
PAKE Cnara г 1 > C Б! > те ilent for a 
little brat's hands olt. Anne was siler 
MAKE Spare Time PROFITS minute, then she turned around in his arms Г A N, у 
PUE E CA GREETING CARDS so that she could see his face. “Why do we e 


Easy to earn extra CASH. Show lov Every- E PE EDS Кл аср 

day Greeting Cards for Birthdays, (ret We "€ | just sit around and talk like saps? a asked. 
c. Assortme £14 sells foronly dake or? pis аса леа * 

ders make up to O0fcaxh phit, 12othér- | үү hy don't we re ally get married: 


vor up” 
eals with 
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Ирена, SO NOW uM ri ur Leonard was not ready to answer such a 
PHILLIPS CARD COMPANY | uuestion. In a flash he knew that he should : 
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have expected something like this from Anne, 
that he could only play house with her for a 
little while before she would either kick it 
over or else insist on the real thing. 

“Аге you serious?” he asked. 

" [ was never more serious. Will you marry 
те?” 

" Doesn't the man usually ask that ques- 
tion?" 

"What difference does it make who asks 
it? I want an answer, either yes or no." 

Anne’s insistence began to irritate Leon- 
ard. Sheseemed to have no conception of the 
seriousness of marriage. “Honey,” he ex- 
plained, “I don’t think you realize what a 
serious step marriage is. After all, you’re 
pretty young. You've got to be doubly sure 
of the way you feel, and in addition to 
that Ж 

“Oh, quit preaching to me. I guess the 
way l feel is plain enough. I wanted you to 
marry me and maybe know something of the 
way you feel.” = 

* Darling, it isn’t that I don’t love you.” 
There, he had told her, inadvertently —al- 
most. And once committed, he was not one 
to leave any doubt of it. à P 

“I should think if you loved me you'd want E . The followin’ 
to marry me right now. You'll never get an- E А cerpt from a 
other chance." La ` recently recen | 

“What?” | | 

"You heard me. I'm going to Chicago 
tonight, unless vou marry me." | 

" You're crazy! You're not running off to HIK, us every *@ 
Chicago.” AM F7 | 


T H AT D І STI N CT { V E ` TT marry me?” 


They settled back, silent, each on his side | 
of the seat. Presently Leonard started the eee wh: | 
motor and they drove back to town. He was used their cleaners not for a dà 
much disturbed. She was so unreasonable. M 
They did not speak to cach other. But when 
they stopped in front of her house she did “I have used my sweeper (RO 
not vet out of the car immediately. He could 1 | 
not sec her face, and he suspected that she 
was crying. 

* Are vou mad at me?" only cost me 





typical of thes 
dreds which: т 





month, but for many years. We qu 


every day since I got it (Sept. lU 


No. of one new 


H WITH 
E lifted her head tenderly. She was not | 
erving. but her eyes were closed and she would R OYA L I may need a 


д е К on ` , PY 
not invite his advances. “Then what's the YOU GET cleaner. bull 


do not know | 








trouble: | YOUR | do you me 
: І “Isn't it enough that l asked you to marry i 
That Dr. Pepper flavor is not derived me and you wouldn’t? I made a sap of my- CHOICE 
self. I'll never go crawling to a man again.” ROYAL.” 
from an ү single source...is not à Anne took the ring off her finger and placed | 


it in his hand. You, too can enjoy the same expel 


Б u TS prt ‚ . shiecte ae М ' nt | 
copy of a ny ot her drink. I/'s an Hey" Leonard objected. "Don't you Today's ROYAL Cleaners with 
want to wear 1t? : d 

“It don't belong to me." 













many important improvement 
* | 


original blended creation that never “Oh, come now, honey, it’s not as bad as | you the utmost in cleaning st 
all that!” Пе embraced and kissed her, but | | d 
tires the taste. Make Dr. Pepper your she was inert in his hands. It seemed as 
though he had lost her. 
steady standby. Drink 4 bite to eat " Darling," she said, and it thrilled him a 


bit that she would still address him affec- 
tionately, “wil you do me one last favor?" 

“What do you mean, last?” 

А , | "Will you give me a lift to the station 
youre hun Sry, t hirst y ог tired. about two o'clock tonight? My train leaves 
at two-twenty-five.” 
“You're crazy! You're not running away, 
and even if you were 1 wouldn't help you." 
“Come on, please! My suitcase weighs a 
Listen—Laugh—Enjoy ton." 
“DARTS For DOUGH" “Isay you're crazy. You're not going to 
Chicago! You're going in that house, and go 
to bed!” 

“Well, O.K., if that's the way you feel 
about it." She uttered a little ery, half 
articulate perhaps it was "so long" — ran 
for the house and shut the door. 


at 10,2& 4 o'clock... or anytime 


A.B.C. Network—Sunday p.m. 





Several days before this, Leonard and 
Marjoric Purdy were seated on newspapers 
on top of a hill. The scraps of a picnic lunch 
were scattered about. 

Marjorie laughed. It was a measured 


| 0 
laugh- Leonard had been noticing that (44 AM 


A 
he noticed how carefully she had chiseled 55. 


М 
$ 

š 
a 


lately. “ You talk differently," she said, and | зл 
CXXXI amd 
her Imps with lipstick, and how remarkably Em Manufactured by 


attractive those lips were. “I was surprised 
at the number of young kids who knew you h* | E" 
at that place —the West port Inn. They made 540 Fast 05th Street, Cleveland 8, 01 | 
me feel ancient." Marjorie was twenty-six. CONTINENTAL ELECTRIC CO., LIE 


ba 6 | “Lennie, | don't know what I'm going to do | | Conan ZELUS 
A BITE TO EAT 
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ith you! PIE wager anything you’ve been 


robbing the cradle.” = Щщ س‎ e FEDERAL t 
rete Leonard adinitted solemnly. » = | LC ORATORS CHOOSE FEDERAL GLASSWARE 
And her name 1s Anne?" NE Ie tease چ‎ 
“How did vou know?" ا‎ e eS € LEADING CUITERS AND й - 

Marjorie looked at him slyly. “You can't O —_— 
fool me. I've known you too long, Lennie. 
I could see confusion written all over your 
face when that little girl asked you how Anne 
was. You bad boy!" Marjorie spoke is 
though she were reprimanding a child. 

Leonard was certain that he had shown no 
confusion when Dolores had asked him how 
Anne was, Ite also knew that Marjorie did 
not regard him as : child. 

Leonard wanted to tell Marjorie some- 
thing. Precisely what it was, he could not 
Say. They had been going together for a long 
time and they had talked frequently about 
getting married, without saying as much in 
so many words. Actually, no engagement 
had been made, so now no engagement could 
be broken. But the understanding that had 
existed once had now developed into mis- 
understanding on Marjorie's part, Leonard 
feared. 

lle did know one thing he wanted to tell 
Marjorie. Пе wished she'd shut up about 
Adrian Schlotterbeck. Adrian was undoubt- 
edly a desirable young man, but her talking 
about Adrian did not make Leonard jealous. 
Ile did not care that Adrian owned two 
automobiles, three dairy farms. 

Leonard, his head bent, was thought fut. 
“Tow many farms did you say he had?" 

“Three. Four, if old man Woonsocket 
doesn't change his mind about selling." 

| S H'm-m-m.” Leonard raised his head. 
| “When you and Adrian get married, it'll be 
| a nice place to raise your kids." 

|. Marjorie was a good actress, but Leonard 
noticed her eluteh her knee so forcefully that 





» He who will revenge every affront 


means uol to live long, 
—SPANISH PROVERB. 


For the joy and brightness Ss Ни Sa 
he brings to your home, а 
canary needs but little care. 









her fingernails whitened. “Why, Lennie,” 
she began, and Leonard was sure that her 
Keep him healthy and | first impulse was to say something entirely 


happy, and he'll reward vou iac from her next words, “it has no Good company 
: : А ср modcrn improvements. 

am E a " You im Adrian will love it." Then his 
Always feed him French's | manner lightened. He decided to tell Mar- 
Bird Seed and Biscuit —a | jorie more about Anne. After all, Marjorie 
had turned the conversation that way. " I've 
been going with Anne for about three 
oughly tested blend of months," he said. "She's only seventeen, 
twelve proven aids tO | but really quite a girl. You should ——” 

Marjorie shamed him. “Lennie! Seven- 


carefully measured, thor- Every hostess knows that there's nothing like tall, gleaming glasses 
appropriately decorated, and properly filled, to add zest and sparkle 


d Milli to anv occasion, from a big casual party to a foursome for bridge. 
health and song. Millions д H \ 


of singing canaries have teen?” " So, wherever smart folks gather, vou will find the best hands 
и: v “Well, she's a —— р —- | 

т оре ere T eeued Marjorie shook her head. "No, Lennie. reaching for lovely decorated tumblers which carry the Shield F 

Twelve’? the most pop- | It’s all too sordid for me. I give up. Symbol of luxury-quality Federal glassware. That’s natural enough, 
| ae. Же, Leonard knew that Marjorie never gave К um | 

mon аа; up. He also felt angered that Marjorie would because tumblers, like people, are known by the company they keep. 


eet ои DORT eae And speaking of good company, Federal luxury-quality tumblers 


*TESTED TWELVE INGREDIENTS— | | 4 
PROPORTIONED WITH A PURPOSE ! Hardly had Anne entered the house than are first choice of leading cutters and decorators. They know that 


there was a terrific clap of thunder and a | 


id Canary Sced Sesame Seed xc ар C Federal’s matchless color, clarity and brilliance form a perfect back- 
| Red Millet Seed Poppy Seed drop of rain exploded on the windshield. | А - | | 
| Yellow MilletSeed Corn Syrup | Suddenly the downpour came. Leonard ground for beautiful, modern or traditional cutting or decorating. 
Rape Seed Cuttlebone ime nod жели Ке eee 
{ is rooming house, locked his car, | 


Wheat Germ | made a dash for the porch. | 
Leonard undressed, lay down in bed, but 

he did not sleep. The faintly luminescent | 

hands of his alarm clock were pointing at 

| 


Yeast a= 2 : : 
Shield F of Federal. It’s your assurance of luxury-quality unsur- 


passed — at the price you wish to pay. 


1:15. So many things had happened in the 
past few hours that the evening seemed time- 
less. His mind could not handle all the 
problems before it. He loved Anne; she was 
a fool; she loved him; she hated him Я she put 
him on the spot; she was trying to trick him; 
she needed him: they loved each other. 
Angry at his torment, he kicked the sheet 


THE FEDERAL GLASS COMPANY * COLUMBUS 7, OHIO 


LUXURY | 
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ff > lees 
off his legs. | | 
He wondered what kind of wife she would 
make. Certainly not an ideal wife —he would | 
not permit himself that illusion. But at the 
moment Leon: 


terested In idez 


ма was not particularly in- 
i] wives. At various times he 


1 ОЛҮМ! 


ЕТМ. | had imagined that Marjorie would make an | 
M РЛЕР | deal wife, thoroughly tamed and domesti- ADDS DISTINCTION TO YOUR DAILY SERVICE 
T E y cated. But perhaps that was the way Mar- 
IN ONE ECONOMICAL PACKAGE ‘Continued on Pake 15) 





| _ 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL March, | 


( 








(> 
х | fuis season's gay new 
| hostesses go their way 
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rejoicing! For there is i 
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(Continued from Page 143) 
ie had wanted him to see her: perhaps it 
satrap. Marriage and hous keeping were 
| synonymous. It might be some years 
ore Anne would become housebroken. You 
1 to know how to handle her. But if Anne 
| he could get along as well as they had in 
past, he would be satisfied. She was 
Jess, would want to go out more than he 
. At least that would prevent him from 
ting stodgy. There was nothing Wrong 
h her brain; perhaps it was in backward 
| perhaps she hadn't got around to using 
Ye of the cells, but it was all there and 
Ithy enough. 
Je now understood better one aspect of 
ne's personality. She liked to shock 
ple. She liked to do things other people 
e afraid to do. This need of hers to do the 
vy thing not only disturbed Leonard; it 
llenged him. Perhaps he needed more of 
perhaps it was a good thing. She was not 
iid to plunge into marriage; was he? 
conard was more restless by the minute. 
got out of bed. Would she go to Chicago? 
w would she get to the station in a rain 
‘this? If she did go to Chicago, she would 
proke and almost anything might happen 
ier. 
nd then he began to think that she might 
an business after all, and that he might 
er see her again. At the possibility, his 
yat began to feel 
К. It was impos- 
e to sit still any 
rer, He picked up 
alarm clock. It 
‚ ten minutes to 
. He dressed hur- 
Hy, telling himself 
the time that he 
‚ a fool. He did 
bother with a 
ktie, had to re- 
in himself from 
hing out of the 
r without his rain- 
t and rubbers. 
Je drove at high 
ed through the 
eets, his wheels 
iying water like a 
edboat. At the de- 
his fever met the 
ely calm of the 
ting room: a man 
h a brief case, 
ding a newspaper ; 
liddle-aged woman with a cardboard box 
her lap and two small children; a taxicab 
ver, No Anne. 
There were hftcen minutes before the 
in was due. Ile got in his car and cruised 
Fourth Street, the logical route that 
ne would take. Ile turned and headed 
k toward the station. 
suddenly he applied. his brakes, leaned 
ward. A girl was hurrying along the side- 
К. She lugged a suitcase, was wearing a 
nsparent rain cape. He stopped, opened 
car door, called her name. 


to snag 


was Anne all right, but she paid no at- 
tion to him. He called again, sounded his 
n. This time she hesitated, came over to 
саг, 

‘I didn’t know it was you,” Anne mur- 
red. She got in the car, and Leonard put 
· suitcase in the back scat. "My arms 
ut broke from that suitcase. I’m soaked." 
> clutched her purse with her left hand. 
ren't you driving me to the station, 
леу?” Instead of starting the car, Leonard 
1 moved over and was removing the water 
m her face with his handkerchief. 

“Why not?" 

" You're not going to С 
еге are some things wi 
"We did enough talkin | 
erything’s settled and Im going 
псаро.” 

Не saw it would not be 
r. "Darling, you said 
«d me to marry you 
izy about you." 
“Well?” She did hesitate 
int, watching him, waiting lor П 


hicago, that's why. 
have to talk over.” 

for one night. 
to 


asy to dissuade 
oved me; you 
remember? Im 


for a mo- 
im to go on. 


e j А 
z Ifl ( fierent 
By Ethel Javobson 


A damsel once could Get Her Man 
By making him feel protective; ECT 
By letting him hold 
Her knitting wool, 
Or leading him on 
With a taffy pull; 
What she does now 
Is incredibull — 
And often no more effective— 
W'hen you figure that all she stands 


Is the same old odd objective. 
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But it was a delicate and a difficult. thing. 
Leonard Wanted to ask һе : and he hie: itated 


( 44 , n > 
too long. “It'S no good,” said Anne conclu- 


Салу], "mw 

sively, "Now are you yêiny to drive me to 
the station, or ar you going to make me 
мак?” v 


“You're not going to the station.” 

Tt Ih, no?" They began to struggle. 

Phere was a blast from the train's horn. It 
scemed but a moment Бейге the train glided 
noiselessly into the depot. No sooner had it 
stopped than half a dozen men in overalls 
began tending the stainless-steel monster's 
wants so that it might go again. Several 
Passengers climbed aboard. 

"Let me go! Let me po!" Anne muttered 
desperately. She beat Leonard with her fists, 
tried to get at her suitcase. Leonard had to 
use all his strength to prevent Anne from 
escaping, 


y 

SUDDENLY a bell began to ring, steadily and 
rapidly. The train had beyun to move, and 
soon the locomotive had disappeared and the 
passenger cars were rolling over the crossing 
tracks. Anne gave one last blow with both 
hsts on Leonard's shoulders. Then she broke 
down. 

Leonard had never before seen her cry. 
She leaned over, covered her face with her 
hands, and her shoulders shook. He did not 
touch her for a few moments, then he laid his 
hand on her back. Ile 
half expeeted her to 
pull away, but she 
did not. Encouraged, 
he told her he loved 
her in as many ways 
as he could think. 

“It was a dirty 
trick," he admitted, 
"but | couldn't. let 
you go.” 
crying was 
abating; presently she 
was still. “Yeah, it 
was a dirty trick. You 
sure deserved a bust 
in the nose." 

It was bleeding a 
little, and she. found 
his handkerchief on 
the seat, dabbed 
rather roughly at the 
blood. "Wat till I 
really get even!” 

"Im glad you're 
not mad at me." 

“Not mad at you!” She said it with just 
enough force so her meaning was ambiguous. 
"Tl say I’m mad at vou. I hada trip planned 
to Chicago so nice; now | spose I'll have to 
wait till the next train." 

"Anne," said Leonard suddenly, very 
serious and nervous, *' there's something I've 
got to know. Will you promise not to get mad 
at me?" 

“I won't promise anything. Besides, I’m 
already mad 2t you." 

“Anne, you aren't pregnant, are you?" 

She pulled herself out of his arms. Then 
she looked at him curiously. "Why?" 

e You didn't answer.” 

“I don't have to.” 

* Are you?” 

“What difference does it таке?” 

“Difference!” he exclaimed angrily. “You 
didn't think I'd want to give my пате to 
somebody else's kid, did you?” 

“Who said anything about marrying?” 

"You did. Answer me either yes or no!" 

^ What if I don't know?” 

Now Leonard was angry at her. She had 
succeeded admirably in confusing him. He 
was divided approximately into thirds: in 
one third there was the suspicion that she 
was pregnant ; in another third the belief 
that she was up to her old tricks again and 
stringing him; in another third there was 
simple anger at the willful way in which she 
had answered. For a considerable time they 
were silent, then inne spoke. 

“Darling, I guess I know how you feel 
and 1 don't blame you for being mad at me. 
But I know y: те а big enough guy to 
drive to the station and buy me a pack of 
chewing gum Му mouth’s dry. I want to 


fix up my face a Jittle too. It’s a mess." 
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simple Lenten meal or you can make It the gour- 
met accent in a showy Lenten dish. But either way, 
you can't miss the fine and pleasing flavor— the 
genuine, natural flavor —that marks it us a sound, 
honest, quality cheese. Made froin good milk, by 
:perts who have been producing fine cheese for 
re than forty years. Many types and styles. 
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Simple... 


Eggs with Chevel Sauce 


Blend 1 tablespoons Hour, ! 9» teaspoon 
salt, d Giblespoons melted Blue Bonnet 
Margarme or. butter Gradually add 
Ets cups milk; took, хито constantly, 
until thickened Add one 8 ounce pack 
ave Shelford Chevel® Brand Cheese 
Food, cubed. stir until Chevet melts 
\dd l, “hee 6 
bird cooked layers ol 


Laas poon omon Juice 
eggs, alternate 


egg suces and sance an Gisscrole Top 
wilh crumbs, лома unde Drorer 
Sprmkte with papirko, eu nrbi wath egg 


slices; Mitkes 1 servings 


S ItTOXVy... 


Shrimp Chevel Casserole 


& ool 


бу cup wastu e, thinned ico an 2 


1 ablespeooens.— melted һе стили tata 
golden brown Then suminer in d! 4 cups 
water with fs teaspoon salt until bender 
20-250 minutes); Cook 15 pound well 
rinsed. fresh shrimp (shells and vers re 
moved ın 1s cup salled water for 3 
mutes. (ram and lrqurd 
Melt 1 tablespoon Bloe Bonnet Mir 
galte or bulter in saucepan. bend ли 
Is tablespoons Пош Add giaduatly !» 
cup shrimp liquid, 15 cap cooked Loma- 
toes, stirring constantly When Huck- 
ened, add 23 teaspoons grated ошоп, 
ls cup grated carrots, 4 Leuspoon 
Worcestershire sauce Add shrimp: heat 


reserve 


(тор Put hot. rice ain casserole; 
cover with hol shrimp mixture; top 
with l package. tt ounces) Shetford 


Chevel; sheed: place under broiler until 
browned Makes d servings 


Cherel is a trade mark owned by 
Standard Brands Incorporated. 
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In grouchy silenee, Leonard started the 
car and drove to the depot. When they en- 
tered, Anne signihed that she wanted to go 
to the rest room, while Leonard headed to- 
ward the soda fountain. 

“Spearmint!” Anne 
“Wait for me.” 

He bought the gum, returned to à spot a 
few feet from the rest-room door and waited. 
It was taking her a long time. No Anne. He 
hesitated, self-conscious, then marched up 
to the girl at the soda fountain and had her 
go into the rest room to find Anne. She re- 
turned and said no one was in the rest room. 

Leonard was not a person to swear much, 
but most of the names he called Anne on the 
way back to the car were unprintable. He 
looked in the back seat. Her suitcase was 
gone. He drove home. 

By the time Leonard reached the house, he 
realized what Anne had meant when she had 
said she would get even with him, and he 
even grudgingly complimented her on the 
neat way she had handled it. Leonard 
walked through the darkened hallway, 
climbed the steps to hrs room, closed the 
door with utmost care because he wished to 
awaken no one. He snapped on the light. 

Anne, in her slip and with her shoes and 
stockings off, was lying in his bed. She had 
her eyes closed. Her breasts swelled a little 
above the top of her slip, and her legs were 
bare for a few inches above her knees. There 
was a kind of graceful, spiral twist to her 
position. She lay there 
as 1£ she owned the bed. 

Leonard leaned over 
her. “Darn vou," he 
said. 

Anne snickered, 
opened her eves. 

“Мох did vou get 
here?” 

"Cab. 

"What do vou think 
you're doing?" 

"I'mhavinga baby." 

There was still a little 
anger left in Leonard 
toward her, still a little 
suspicion. Anne saw it 
in his face. 

"Gh, you fool!" she exclaimed, raising 
hersclf on her arm. “I'm not. pregnant.” 

He laughed a little sheepishly. Then sud- 


called after him. 


% 


rabnsi 


telling 
from 


she 
sering 


Was 


"what: splendid 


епу everything cleared for both of them. 


They were even. The strain was released 
from Leonard. He sat down on the bed and 
embraced her, kissed her on the face, neck 
and shoulders. Anne watched him tenderly, 
but a little amused. Ile slipped the straps of 
her underthings olf her shoulder, but when 
his hand moved along her thigh, pulling up 
her slip, she pushed his hand back and 
hitched the straps over her shoulder again. 

"I want you to marry me,” he said, looking 
up. "Will vou?" 

"Sure," she said. 

Two hours later, in the town of Medaha, 
in a room in the Livingstone Hotel, Leonard 
lay оп the bed and waited for his wife. The 
sky was already quite pale, and from the 
partly opened window could be heard the 
clatter of breakfast dishes in the restaurant 
kitchen. 


They had taken the room only a few min- 
utes before. A lamp on the writing stand was 
burning, and in its shadows Anne's figure, her 
breasts expanding and overflowing her bras- 
sière, had appeared deep and rich. But be- 
fore divesting herself of her panties and 
brassiere, she had grabbed her house coat 
and trotted to the bathroom. Now Leonard 
was waiting for her and smoking à cigarette 
so he would not appear nervous. 
There was a sharp krock on the door, and 

ras startled. “Who is it?" he called. 
There was a long hesitation. Then came a 
small voice, very meek, “It’s Preggie.”’ 

Anne stepped from the bathroom m her 
house robe. Only something was wrong. 
She hadn't been. shaped like that before. 
Her abdomen was unmistakably distended. 
Leonard sat up in surprise. 

Anne lowered her head апа assumed bash- 
fulness as she approached. He saw the point, 
but there was something terribly vivid about 


he 


A physician had. as a patient a 
wanan 
without a long list af ailineiils, As 
him 
rhennratism, 
throat, nervans indigestion., heart- 
bhurn, pains in the bach af the fread, 
and what not, he intereupted her. 
Ab he said ii an admiring toic. 
health 
hase in arder ta he able ta stand all 
these complaints.” 

— From Those Nerves, by George Lincoln Walton, 
(J. B. Lippincott Compony.) 
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her enormous belly that prevented his speak- 
ing. Anne held her face straight for yet an- 
other moment, then tossed aside her house 
robe. The Livingstone Hotel bath towels were 
well represented beneath the waist elastic of 
her panties. 

They fell over in each other's arms, laugh- 
ing. He gave her a swat, and she threw the 
towels in his face, and thus began their mar- 


` ried life. 


Oxe morning about a month later Anne 
awoke at the seven-thirty blast of the Mid- 
west Cereal Company’s whistle. Normally 
she would have slept right through this dis- 
turbance, but this was an important day for 
Anne. It was her eighteenth birthday. 

She had a number of times reminded 
Leorard of her approaching birthday, and 
half expeeted to find a present on the foot 
of the bed., But all that lay on the bed were 
Leonard’s pajamas. 

Ile was in front of the mirror, adjusting his 
tie. He noticed that Anne was awake. 
“Hey,” he said, “‘you sick?” 

He bent down to kiss her good-by. Anne 
took hold of his nose, turned his head around, 
and with her thumb removed a bit of shaving 
lather from behind his ear. Leonard hur- 
riedly put on his suit coat and topcoat and 
left the apartment. 

He had not mentioned her birthday. Anne 
was still not alarmed. Surely that noon he 
would bring her present. She got dressed. 
She felt like doing 
something. Humming, 
she moved about the 
apartment, doing un- 
usual things dusting, 
emptying ash trays, 
and feeling more vir- 
tuous by the minute. 
She decided she loved 
the apartment. It had 
three rooms, and it was 
a simple matter to keep 
three rooms in order. 

Anne ran out of 
things to do, and it 
was still early, Then it 
occurred to her that 
Leonard might appre- 
ciate a more elaborate lunch than she or- 
dinarily prepared. 

The apartment was only a three-block 
walk to the Simpson Bakery. It was now op- 
erated by Chuck, his father having opened 
his new bakery on the North Side. Chuck 
and Marilyn had married a few days after 
Anne. Anne bought an apple pie, some 
frosted cinnamon rolls, apple turnovers and 
raised doughnuts. On the way back she 
stopped at the supermarket, wondering what 
she might get to complete the meal. She was 
uninspired until she saw a pound easing of 
sausage. Leonard liked sausage. She bought 
three pounds on the theory that three pounds 
would provide him thrice the enjoyment of 
one. 

Lunch was ready for Leonard, and Anne 
was waiting by the window. It was ten min- 
utes after twelve before Leonard arrived. 
Anne, holding her breath, watched him get 
out of the car. She looked for a gift-wrapped 
package, but he was empty-handed. 

e Hi, stug!” Leonard called as he came іп. 

“You're late," said Anne, looking for 
bulges at his pockets. 

Leonard took off his coat, and then Anne 
was certain that he had nothing for her. They 
ate luneh, and Anne said nothing, while 
Leonard was more cheerful than usual. 
"Swell lunch," Leonard concluded. 

Anne scarcely permitted him to kiss her 
before he left, but it did not seem to spoil his 
good humor. 

“So long, slug!" he called cheerily. 

She had never before counted heavily on 
getting much for her birthday. Mary had 
always given her something, Erma had al- 
ways sent her a card, and her father and 
mother had always gone together and bought 
her something that she needed. 

Anne's marriage had not produced the sen- 
sation that she had expected. There had 
been some excitement among her family — 
Mrs. Капап had threatened to get the mar- 
rage annulled but the world outside 
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ish that’s fragrant 
with the flavor of Derby 
teak Sauce. This racy 






blend of rare imported 
spices is an inspiration 
in cooking... 
resistible at mealtime. — —À 
Send for Free 
Recipe Book. 
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Seemed to regard marte 
unue 

Jane Whipple smd Dolore 
her that atternoon. It Wal 


¥ 


as nothing at all 


Tyler ealléd on 
then [mst visit to 
the apartment, fane. whispered as thoagh 
out ol breath, “Hey, hid, vou sure pot a neat 


p? 


пар! 


ит do to start out with,” said Anne, 
“Dot My cow, kid, you're lucky.” 
Anne, IU seems апу, You being inar- 

ned,” said Dolores, “ What's takip care of à 
guy ike, anyhow? 1 should. thunk it'd be 
awlul, with the washing and mending: 
Socks etn | 

"( hi, we send the laundry out.” said Aune 
quickly. She did not mention that Leonard 
had suggested she try using the washing ma- 
chine af the apartment basement. “1 don't 
darn his socks until l'm vood and ready. 
Just buy him more at the dime store. 
G mérê.” She led them into the bedroom and 
took a large brown paper sack Trom the closet 
floor. Et was filled with washed but undarned 
socks. She dumped them on the bed. 

"There must be a thousand," exclaimed 
Dolores, 

"And you're going to mend them?" asked 
Jane. 

Anne shook her head solemnly. “Not until 
lm good and ready. Just buy him more at 
the dime store.” She opened a drawer of the 
chest." He keeps it this way himself, Look t” 

They peered in. Leonard's shorts, jerseys, 
pajamas, shirts all perfectly folded were 
arranged in mathematically spaced piles. 

Dolores’ jaw again dropped. " Say," she 
said, “Leonard must be a tice guy. 1 never 
exactly met him Jormally, you know." 


A NNI brought. out Leonard’s accounting 
texts and practice sets he had used at busi- 
ness school, She leafed through them rap- 
idly, displaying their magnitude to the girls. 

“Fda hate to work lor a hving,” Jane ob- 
served, 

"You either have to," Anne said wisely, 
"or get some guy to do it for you.” 

l'or three minutes Anne had been vaguely 
aware ol û leeble tapping noise from the direc- 
tion of the hall door. She now decided it was 
time to investigate. Clartbel walked їп. 

"She's my cousin,” said Anne, * What do 
you want, honey?” 

"] wanta see what you got 1 

"It looks hke she’s the one wlio's got 
something," sud Jane. “They look like 
presents. What. have you got, darling?” 

Claribel would neither tell Jane nor give 
her the presents, but she did give them to 
Anne. “Матта said she thinks these are 
uicer than a card,” Claribel informed Anne. 

"Jerusalem!" exclaimed Jane, pensive. 
"[t's Aune's birthday l” 

“Are you nineteen?” 
"Why, I thought —— ” 

Claribel startled everyone. " She's eight- 
cen!" she shrieked. 

"She's eichteen today,” conlirmed Jane. 
“I remember now. Let's see what she 
brought you.” 

Anne, hiding her reluctance, opened the 
presents. There were two square pot litters 
from Erma, decorated. with hand-embroi- 
dered pansies, and a small cotton handker- 
chief Irom Maymie. Claribel's present was 
It was made of clay, 
painted bluc, and about the size ol a biliard 
ball. 

" Did. you make it?” asked Anne. 

Claribel nodded. 

* | guess it's meant to be a paperweight.” 
said Anne. " What 1 it, Claribel 2°’ 

Claribel pulled her thumb from her mouth, 
but her lips remained open, She repeated, 
"I wanta see what you got." 

“She wants to see your other presents," 


asked Dolores. 


said Jane. | 

“T wanta sce the thing you got [rom your 
mister," said Claribel. 

“Gay, what did Leonard get you, any- 
how?" asked Dolores. 

“Oh.” said Anne, Iorcingalightnessintoher 
“Leonard hasn't brought it home yet. 


VOICE, 

He has it at the oflice. A purse or a coat, | 

guess." | oo, 
"Didn't he give you nuthin?” insisted 

Claribel. 


(Continued on Page 149) 
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The Signal to Eat Hearty! 
Nothing sparks the appetite as quickly and surely as 
a touch of red! When it’s Sunshine-Pimiento Red, 
you get extra flavor and vitamins, too. And you can 
use Sunshine Pimientos in so many, many ways. 
There's scarcely a vegetable, salad, seafood or meat 
dish that doesn't gain immensely by adding rich, red 
Sunshine Pimientos. Get a Jar or can today and get 
the pimiento-habit ! 
of whole grain | 2 cup minced 
2 са grecn ре ppct 
o 

2 lsblespoons butter Salt and pepper (0 

| 2 сир minced Sun- taste 

| shine Pimientos n Ed 

Р In 4 he grec tye 

Melt butler in à saucepan. | CORE DE. 

per and cook 5 min Drain c6 | п. тоге 

mientu, seasoning, and cook 10 min. з 

sturing Serve hot Serves 3. 

| 
a 








tablespoons butter 


211 s cooked 
1-1/2 cup green pepper, cut 


отр into steps 

2/3 cup Sunshine. in a 
` Pimientos, cut into 1 2 Ib. cheese 
strips 1,2 cup мик 


2 teaspoons onion juice 













cook 5 min. Then add 
Slowly heat cheese and 





Melt butter, add green pepper. 


T uice. 

shrimps, pimiento, onion | eese is all melted; ж 
А > until cheese 15 a a 

milk ın double boiler. Ds um orcestershsren Serve the shrimps in in 


d d al б shes NS h à gene ous d 9 G he G Sáu ^3 p оп 
і , 4 « › 





















Pimiento helps all salads, either chopped or in strips. 
Good with salad dressings, too. 


Do your vegetables go begging? Color them up with 
a tablespoon of chopped pimiento. 





Unused Sunshine Pimientos 
keep sweet and fresh if cov- 
ered with vegetable or olive 
oil and stored in refrigerator. 














Use a cookie cutter to shape 
pimientos into rounds, stars, 
triangles, to decorate hors 
d'oeuvres, and other foods. 





Left-overs taste like Sunday 
dinner when they're creamed 
or scalloped. Be gencrous with chop- 
ped Sunshine Pimiento. 


POMONA 


PRODUCTS CO. 
Griffin, Ga. 
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Stew for Sunday dinner? 


hy not? 
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It’s a treat for anybody — any day — 
with the flavor of Del Monte Brand Peas! 


Extra care where? In such extreme pre- 
cautions as the way we “vaccinate” Del 
Monte pea seed against the weather! 


Too much rain can wash plant food out 
of the soil so that the peas don’t develop 
their full flavor. We can’t stop the rain— 
but we can and do inoculate all our pea 
seed to provide the tiny nitrogen -fixers 
which will keep the peas strong and healthy 
in spite of any downpour. 


Providing for emergencies like this is an 
everyday matter at every step of growing 
and packing Del Monte Peas. We take no 
chances when flavor is at stake. 


Because flavor is our responsibility — 
to you and to our brand. We know every 
bit of extra care we take means greater en- 
joyment for you! 





Any “plain” dish comes into its own with the 
Sunday-best flavor of Del Monte Early Gardin Peas! 
First, Del Monte takes out the peas too young for 
flavor, the peas so old they've passed flavor prime. 
Then packs the best of all the rest together — the 
sweeter flavor of the smaller peas blending with the 
richer flavor of the larger. Insist on them for this 


LAMB SAVORY 
3 Ibs. lamb stew meat 


1 qt. hot water 
%4 tsp. pepper 


% cup chopped green 
pepper 
1 cup Del Monte 
iced C t 
3 tsps. salt D ced Carrots 
1 cup sliced onion 2 No. 2 cans Del 
ы Monte Erby Garden 
1 cup sliced celery Peas 
% cup uncooked rice 
1 cup Del Monte 
Tomatoes 


4 cup flour 
Biscuit dough (based 
on 2 cups flour) 

Brown meat in 4-qt. kettle; add hot water, pepper 
and 1 tsp. of the salt. Simmer 1% hrs. Add onion, 
celery, rice, tomatoes; simmer !5 hr. Drain liquid 
from 1 can of peas, mix with flour and 2 tsps. salt. 
Add to stew with green pepper, carrots and М cup 
of peas. Stir till thickened; then cook slowly for 5 
min. Serve over hot biscuits (baked in figure 8 
scroll pattern as shown, if desired) surrounded by 
the rest of the peas, heated and seasoned. Serves 6. 





| 
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(Continued from Page 177; 
Ih, shut up. Clarie.” sid. Аа, eheck- 
n impulse to slap her cousin. “Of сое 
а ii siat the office. You rut home now 
hank Aunt Erma and Мау пис lor their 
nts." Anne worked an unwilling Сатре] 
e door. 
think we ought to paddle Anne.” said 
It no attempt was made to paddle Arme. 
lid not enjoy the rest of the visit. for she 
thinking of her birthday, and she sus- 
d that both Jane and Dolores were 
ing of her birthday. She was glad to 
hem leave. 
en if Leonard did have a present for her, 
| was going to tell him how lImnuliated 
заа been. Further than that, she was 
б to have a present, whether Leonard 
anything to do with it or uot, She was 
downtown, charge the purse and gloves, 
ips even the fall coat. 
e had resolutely marched two blocks 
| Sixth Street when somethune made her 
ate. At first she did not hnow what it 
then she remembered a large Troulicim 
ery van that had passed her She 
ed out to the curbing and looked up the 
t. Sure enough, the de'ivery van was 
od in front of the apartment. She 
d around, walked back toward the 
‘ment, slowly at first, then faster when 
aw the delivery уай drive away. 
е apartment was on the third Moor, and 
was breathing heavily when she reacted 
nding. A package 
| by the door. It 
з large package in 
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mahine her appearamce with someone wire 


nieht do her credit. Ih a Niel Reed. à 
slender ahd tall young man who bad aclueved 
some fame as a tennis player And багет 
lle nodded and shook hands when ultro- 
duced, but did not have much to sn 


“What an exquisite radio’ exckumed 
Beverly 
“In't о serumptieus'" Pme breathed 


“But wait lH vou hear tle 
It Anne vot it tor lie b 

Leonard and C tlu 
minder of Doctor Stamley’s Question Bos 
and they once more loaded the phoroerap! 
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s the floor to the 
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rug. She stripped 

е wrapping paper. 
leez!” she exclaimed. 
the center, protected by a convex glass, 
a black dial the size of a dinner plate. 
ach side of the dial were arrays of push 
ons, some for tuning. some lor tone СОП: 
and some the purpose of which Aure 
iot know. She looked in the back of the 
». The electric cord was looped and held 
| rubber band; Anne. трипсі. broke 
рапа. She plugged the radi. 

l at once the front of the radio dropped 
ard. Anne thought she had broken the 
>. She pushed on the front, looked inside. 
as not only a radio, but a phonograph. 
imine!” Anne cxclaimed мис ran to 
telephone and called Leonard 

JU can't imagine how humihated | 
" said Anne happily when Leonard re- 
ed home that eventing “lim going. to 
> those kids over, just thb «iis 
h you didn't forget me ` 
he following тог at 
was on the telephone. calling Ier | ends 
Come on over tonight.” sb« Sud to Jame. 
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Oh, heck, Bill sad an old mand of 05 
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bowterous hs voice was almost as large a 
Rudy's “Well, Rudy, TP thought some fellow 
lid put vou away for good ` 

With Rudy ж arrival. the party began to 
vet loud strufiuous. A pint flask of 
whisky appeared. and presently a fifth of 
whisky that Seemed to belor to Nick for 
longer intervals thal to anyone else. He lost 
is aloofness and was revealed as only sliglitly 
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more e£zammatical and пни less protane 
and «пићу less loud than Rudy 

Rudy danced. with АН the aires When 
dancing with Atie, she "Can't veu 
mouth? You tl 
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take that oar out à. vou 
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Good Housekeeping J ! 


Foods fried the Spry way 
are so digestible, too! 


Ы voli шаке s plain meal 41-те like 


a eompany treat? That takes a real 


a 


good cook — specially when vou re fixing 
something homey like tried foods. 

“To be sure they're topnotch, try ‘em 
in pure all-vegetable Spry. Land sakes, 
it brings out all the natural flavory 
goodness. And even the children ean eat 
their fill—foods fried the Spry way are 
so easy to digest. Just von try em and 
see!’ 


Fried Fish Fillets 


2 pounds fish fillets Ао halibut, cod, 
whitefish, mackerel, iwhitina or herring) 
1{ cup Spry 


EE 


Try ony one of these four 
prepare vour fish for frving: 


Method 1: Dip fillets in corn meal. Methods 
2&3: Dip flk tsin salted evaporated milk, 
then in erunibs (or into mixture of half 
crumbs, half corn meal). Method 4: Dip 
fillets in seasoned flour, then in beaten egg 


FE, Ways 10 





| Aunt Jenny's 
LENTEN DINNER 





wat i yt 


says Aunt Jenny 


then in crumbs. Fry in hot Sprv over олу 


lest 11111] goldlepn-brown rT] botti sides, 
There 8 no mpnpleasint smipke m: «well when 
vou fry he sors was And wheat Миса! 


delicious favor vou get with pure; all vere. 
table хргу Garnisb wath lenior. $ 


Skillet French Fries 


They take only W cup 9f Spry—aned give 
vou the crisp, Sunny goodness of desp- 
fried potataes. 

(Qu 6 raw, pared prote t сна ik | eir 
cubes. Melt 13 cup Spry in leavy ЗА 
over full heat. Addl posatoes; Fry quickly, 
turning often with ме Spatula until crisp 
and gelden brown, about 2O minutes, 
Sprinkle with 116 teaspoons ilr аты] 
immediately. Serves 4. Potatoes try so 

| 


crisp and tender—= so good tasting in pure, 
bland Spry. 


1 
J 


Serva 


Lighter, More Delicious Cakes 
Have vou discovered How easy it is to 
make superb cake with Spry and its One- 
Sow] Cake Method? Spry gives vou a 
magic cake-making secret vou don't get in 
апу other type of shorlening, Pastry suc- 
cess is СШ play with Spry to help. Rely 
on Spry for ALL your baking and frying. 


Spry is a Product of Lever Brothers Company 
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"BELIEVE ME, YOULL BE A 


Better Cook 
WITH Spry” 

















It's a slick trick to make my finicky 
Bob love leftovers. [learned by tak-. 
Ing out flavor-insiurance with waxed- 
through Cnt-Rite! My leflover 
roast, those extra carrots and onions, 
are just as flavorful as tirst-serving 
f they're wrapped in extra- 
heavy Cut-Rite. 
Air's the culprit, so keep out air! 
Don't let it 
moistness and flavor! Quick as von 
whip dishes off the table, wrap up 
good leftovers in fla vor-protecting 
Cut-Rite! 
Now I'm cooking with Cut-Rite 
and listening to those masculine 
praises! So easy to wrap one thick- 


rob cooked meat of 


ness of Cut-Rite around. precious 
leftovers and keep their Fresh, vuni- 

А il ` . е 
my flavor. Try my favorite recipe 
at the right for leftover veal. It’s 
scrumptious! 


THE BOX WITH THE 


FAMOUS CUTTING EDGE... 
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VEAL GOURMET 
Flavor-Saved by Cut-Rite 


Cut 3 small acorn squash їп hall, re- 
move seeds. Bake at. 427° until cen- 
ter is soft (about 40 minutes). Fill 
with creamed veal, sprinkle top with 
grated mixed with bread 
eruiubs, return to oven, bake until 
top is brown. 


cheese 


Creamed Veal 


2 tbsp. bulter 
2 tbsp. flour 
1 cup milk 


5 tsp. salt 
2 cups leftover veal 
cul in smoll pieces 


Мей butter, add flour and combine. 
Add mulk and salt. Cook, stirring 
constantly until thick. Add veal, and 
2 or 3 drops lemon Juice. 
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Wrap sticky cookies, pieces of fudge in one 
hicknessof Cut-Rite to help keep tiem fresh as 
he moment you take them from the pan! 


Save dishwashing. Grate cheese or onion on 
extra-heavy, waxed-through Cut-Rite. ‘Tears 
evenly, easily. A Scott Paper Product. 


Several swats were delivered. Anne kicked 
and twisted, and the target was difficult to 
reach. 

Leonard was talking with Beverly. He 
did not hear a rap at the door, but Beverly 
did. 

“It must be Gene,” she said. 

Leonard opened the door. It was not 
Gene, but Bill Denny and Marjorie Purdy. 

"Well, hello!" Leonard exctaimed, com- 
pletely surprised. Ile asked them in, al- 
though he was uncomfortably conscious of 
the row in the neighborhood of the sofa. “А 
birthday paddling,” he apologized. 

Rudy delivered a terrific swat. Anne 
screamed. 

“Cut it out!” ordered Leonard. It was 
Obvious that things were getting out of hand. 

Anne sat up. She said to Rudy, " Why 
don't you use a horsewhip?" She rubbed her 
neat. 

“Hello, people," said Bill. “Га have 
barged in sooner and helped you out, but I 
left my billy club in my other pants." 

" Hello,” said Jane coldly. 

Bill placed his hand on Jane's head, but 
she pulled away. * Cut it out !’’ she protested. 

"Who you with?" asked Anne. 

"You know who it is. -Margie. Now I 
would suggest that you go over there and 
strike up a beautiful friendship; she's been 
wanting to meet уоп,” 

“ГИ bet she's been getting a swell impres- 
sion. She can come over 
here if she wants to 
meet me.” 

But Leonard also 
wanted her to meet 


Stuart. Cloete, 
South Africa an interesting and 


March, 1947 


Dolores and Rudy were in the big chair, 
firmly in each other’s arms. 

“Dolores is hopeless,” said Anne. “We 
better get them out of he. =.” 

"Speaking of leaving," said Beverly, “Га 
give a great deal to be rid of this inebriate.” 
Nick was sprawled over two chairs. “ Не can 
never drive," said Beverly. “Fm afraid I'll 
have to ask some gallant gentleman to help 
me out." 

“PI drive," said Chuck. 


Do ores and Rudy stirred. 

"Hey, you two," said Chuck. “We’re 
leaving." 

"Song," Dolores murmured. 

“You're coming with us,” said Leonard. 
“Come on, Rudy. Give me your car key.” 

Rudy was on his feet. Dolores stood un- 
steadily. “Мо guy’s goin’ to drive for me!" 
Rudy announced loudly. 

"] guess you can drive, all right," ex- 
claimed Chuck. “We have to get Nick 
home.” 

Rudy and Dolores turched to the door. 

Nick was stil occupying two chairs. 
Chuck got under one arm and Leonard the 
other, and they half watked, half dragged 
him to the back door. 

In the car, Anne seated herself between 
Leonard and Marjorie, while the rest of the 
crowd got in Nick’s car. 

They drove past the long blocks. Anne 
fished a cigarette from 
Leonard’s pocket, lit it. 
No one spoke until they 
reached Marjorie's 
aunt’s house. 


who has made 


Marjorie, and Anne 
arose reluctantly. Leon- 
ard introduced them. 

"II," said Anne. 

"Hello, my dear," 
said Marjorie. 

Anne found that 
Marjorie did not at all 
resemble the snapshot 
Leonard had carried. 


fascinating conntry, tells a story 
which deals with an early courting 
«custom there that ranks with onr 
own customs of bundling in colonial 
days. When the Dutch settled. in 
South Africa. suitors conle visit 
with their girls for only as tong as 
one candle burned. A fethow knew 
just where he stood: if the girl lit a 
long candle he was in solid: a short 
candle meant the sooner he beft the 
better. 


“I guess you'll have 
to wake your aunt," 
Leonard apologized. 
The house was dark. 

“Thats all) right, 
Lennie,” said Marjorie. 
“As long as Ill prob- 
ably have to get her up 
anyway, I wonder if 
you'd mind driving me 


Instead of the straight 
lip, here was a graceful 
little chiseling painted 
bright red. Her nose and chin were curved 
sharply and neatly. Her jet-black hair was 
set off by a small yellow ribbon, and Anne 
wished that she had remembered to put 
something in lier own hair. Marjorie's ankles 
were slender and her bosom lifted her blouse 
nicely. 

Anne noticed Jane and Bill arguing. “ Bill 
seems to be having a helluva tune with Jane," 
said Anne to Marjorie. "I guess you made 
her jealous." 

Marjorie laughed. “ Bill and I are just old 
friends —he used to chase me home from 
school when I was in fourth grade and he was 
in sixth. That's a lovely phonograph Lennie 
bought you, Anne, even if your crowd likes it 
rather loud. Flow are you two making out?” 

“O.K. You still going with Adrian What’s- 
his-name? ” 

"Oh dear, yes. You have a nice —— 
Marjorie began, but Anne interrupted Mar- 
jorie by leaping to her feet. 

Jane, her face white, her eyes red, was run- 
ning across the room. Anne, on Jane's heels, 
entered the bathroom, shut the door. Anne 
helped support Jane while she vomited, and 
then they sat on the edge of the bathtub. 


ДД 


" FEEL better?” asked Anne. 

“I guess. Whew! I wanna go home. I 
ain't waiting for Gene or anyone else.” | 

"[ll get Bill to take you. You two can 
make up in the car — just see if you don't." 
It was settled as far as Anne was concerned. 
She explained to Bill. 

“ГИ teli Margie,” he said. 

“No, ГИ tell her. Jane's pretty sick, and 
you better get going." 

Anne returned to Marjorie, who noticed 
Bill and Jane going out the door. 

" Where's Bill going?" asked Marjorie. 

“Oh, Jane was sick and I had him take her 
home," said Anne. 

Marilyn. came over. "Anne," she said 
softly, giving a meaningful nod toward Do- 
lores and Rudy, “when Gene gets here, 
there's going to be an awful lot of trouble.” 


` 


to the drugstore. My 
head aches—l'd like 
some aspirin.’ 

As soon as Leonard had got out of the car 
at the drugstore, Anne said to Marjorie, 
* Your head don't ache." 

"[t does. I've had a long train ride, and, 
frankly, your friends are a little noisy for 
me." 

“They suit me." 

" Perhaps they do. But, my dear, here's a 
word of advice: Lennie isn't going to = 

" His name’s Leonard!” 

“All right, then. Leonard isn't going to 
stand for your type of friends indefinitely. 
He doesn't want just a giddy high-school 
kid whom he's afraid to introduce - d 

“In other words," Anne snapped, "he 
should have married you instead of me.” 

"Not at all. Lennie and I are just very 
good friends. I merely was trving to say that 
if things between you two continue in any- 
thing like the fashion I've witnessed tonight, 
you re going to find yourself without a hus- 
band. Your marriage won't last a year.” 

“Now let me give you some friendly ad- 
vice! If you go sticking your big nose in our 
affairs again Д 

At this moment Leonard returned to the 
car and Anne's "advice" was cut short. 
However, on the way back to Marjorie’s 
aunt's, Anne contrived to make both Mar- 
jorie and Leonard uncoinfortable. 

**Darting,’’ she cooed, ** I don't think Mar- 
gie got a very nice impression of my friends. 
Darling, don't you think it would be nice to 
have Margie and A-dri-an down for Sunday 
dinner sometime? I want her to see how 
cozy we really can be, and I could bake a 
cake and afterward we could go to a dance— 
that is, if she and A-dri-an dance—do you, 
dear?— or perhaps it would be nicer if we 
had a little party, only this time a nice 
part y." 

After they left Marjorie, not a word was 
spoken between Anne and Leonard until 
they were undressing for bed. Then Leonard 
said, "I didn't like the way you acted.” 

"Shut up!" said Anne crossly. 

(Continued on Page 152) 
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Read ahal you pel re Liflius off 


OVALTINE 


more VITAMIN A than 2 servings of Peas 


more VITAMIN Bi than 3 servings of Oatmeal 


more VITAMIN C than 4 ounces of Tomato Juice 


more VITAMIN D than IO ounces of Butter 


more VITAMIN G than I pound of Sirloin Steak 


more CALCIUM and PHOSPHORUS than 2/4 servings of American Cheese 


more IRON than 3 servings of Spinach 


more FOOD-ENERGY than 2 servings of Ice Cream 


more NIACIN than 6 slices of Enriched Bread 


ж. 


тоге PROTEIN than 3 Eggs 





Get ALL your Vitamins in Food 


As you know, authorities agree that most people 
should get extra vitamins as a safeguard to good 
health. And authorities also agree, beyond ques- 
tion, that the best way to get vitamins would be in 
your everyday food. But that’s hard to do:— 

Because everyday foods vary considerably from 
day to day in vitamin and mineral values. And, 
besides, they lose a lot of their vitamins in ship- 
ping, storing and cooking. 

That’s why so many people are supplementing 
their meals with Ovaltine. Ovaltine is standard- 
ized. Its content is scientifically controlled. It 
never varies. Each spoonful supplies the same 
generous amounts of vitamins and minerals, You 
know exactly what you're getting. It's a supple- 


inentary food that makes up deficiencies in ordi- 
nary foods. 

So you don't have to worry about variations or 
losses. You know that a serving of Ovaltine in a 
glass of average milk always gives you the same 
substantial quantities of Vitamins A, Bi, C, D, 
G and Niacin—and Calcium, Phosphorus and 
Iron. And you can be sure that 2 glasses of 
Ovaltine daily and just normal meals will give 
vou all the vitamins and minerals any normal 
person can use. And when you drink Ovaltine 
you get these vitamins and minerals the preferred 
way — in food. 

You'll find, too, that Ovaltine has a very agree- 
able taste—-a taste that grows on you. So for bet- 


ter results, why don’t you start drinking Ovaltine 
at meals, just as you would tea or coffee? Or. if 
you prefer, between meals or at bedtime. Then, if 
you're a normal person, you'll know, as far as vou 
are concerned, you've solved the vitaniin problem. 


FAR MORE THAN VITAMINS... Ovaliine also 
contains virtually every other precious food 
element needed for buoyant health and vitali- 


ty, including the elements that. vitamins must 
have to function properly. That’s why Oval- 
tine is so widely recognized as the ideal sup- 
plementary food-drink. 
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(Continued from Page 150) j 
In the days immediately following, the 


ut party was scarcely mentioned. But the S 7 
ray h h d Е { words and thoughts had not evaporated. " 

4 Ж v Te é è Anne thought of Marjorie and Marjorie’s | 

ВЕ еге Was à , out ег ad ашу Lace, advice, and was uncomfortable. That there , Ж 2С | 


had been anything wrong in the way she had | 
acted at the party had not occurred to Anne ACCIE DIC 7 
at the time, Marjorie had returned to Wild- vm BRASSIERES B 
field, and there seemed a tacit agreement] LZ 

between Anne and Leonard that her name 
not be mentioned again. 

Leonard had had no great illusions about 
Anne, and thus had not been forced to make | 
a drastic downward revision of his concept : ao Mg BA ат | 

| 





Saeed woot ert у а ese are 


of her since their marriage. 

But his idea of Anne as a housewife did 
need modification, in some respects for the 
better, in some for the worse. He found her 
to have a good sense of money value with no 
unreasonable cupidity, although she did 
claim ah loose coin lying on the vanity scarf 
as her own. On the other hand, she was a 
more lax housekeeper than he had antici- 
pated, and his anticipations had not been 
high. She prepared only the simplest of 
meals, and then frequently only after she 
had lost an argument about eating out at a 
restaurant. She permitted the dirty dishes 
to stack in the sink. The furniture became 
disarranged and the apartment dirty until 
Leonard, his sense of order and cleanliness 
outraged, pitched into the housework. 

She had ample energy; during one of her 
rare spells of tidiness she would work hard. 
What she did not know about housekeeping АП ЕЙ ешр] seul АД t 
she was capable of learning readily enough, | | un 
but she seemed to fight clear of the idea of 


controls the average bosom and y iin? f 
housekeeping. 


between" lype. the just slightly arger- - 
than- -average bosom. Made with 2-inch | 
diaphragm band for additional support 

and featured in 100% Pure Silk at $5.00, | 


as well as in other fabrics, $1.75 up. 


He got the idea that she should associate 
with someone better than Dolores, and be- 
gan to tell her about Mrs. trene Frame, wife 
of Dean Frame, the voung advertising marr- 
ager of the ice-cream company. Anne evinced 
no mrterest in Mrs. Frame, and as Leonard е 
was not too sure that Irene would like Anne Send for free Style Folder: Maiden Form, 
anyway, that campaign did not get very far, | Brasstere Company, lnc, New York 16, N. ҮЛ 

Nevertheless, Leonard was not discour- 
aged. the bought a pork roast, the first roast 
they had had since their marriage. 

Anne looked at it dubiously. " What do 
you want me to do with it?” 

"Why, roast it, of course. I've been hun- 
gry for roast pork for weeks." 

Anne silently took the roast and placed it 
in the refrigerator. That afternoon. Leonard 
optimistically thought of Anne preparing the 
meat for the oven. But when he returned 
home, he was not surprised to find Anne had 
done nothing with the roast. 

The next day, at noon, Leonard was more 
emphatic. "See here," he said, “I want that 
roast tor dinner tonight. If we keep it much 
longer, it will spoil." 

“Oh, all right." 


"There is a i Maiden Form 





for Every Type of Figurel” 





Yes, hands can scour a coal-black 
stove and still be milk white 


If you think that daily hard housework must 
leave your hands all roughened up, red, and 
scratchy dry... you're wrong! You're right 

Н! you use creamy-rich Pacquins to help com- 
bat that housework look. This snowy, fragrant 
cream helps keep hands looking deheately 





whiter, romantically softer and smoother, 


Pacquins was first made for "There's nothing better than roast pork. 
m. Now you know how it's done — half an inch 
Doctors and Nurses arc Well direc кас md se 


around three hundred and fifty degrees. I 


| | Want that roast pretty darn bad. You wilt 
nurses Who serub their hands thirty to torty | fix it, won't you?” 


Yes, Pacquins was first made lor doctors and 


ome a day. They had to have something "Sure. But Fm not promising to eat 
that would really work... really help keep | any." | | 
| | Leonard was bhssfully confident that Anne 
would keep her word. He whistled as he 
drove home, and hoped that the roast was 
still in the oven so that he would be sure of 
having gravy. Anne probably would not 
think of making gravy. Leonard’s appetite 
became yet more eager. Пе opened the 
apartment door, saw Anne in a chair, reading 
a movie magazine, but smelled nothing but 
a slight, stale tobacco odor. 

" Where's the roast?" he demanded. 

“I intended to fix it," said Anne, “but 
Dolores called." 


hands softer, smoother. And Pacquins proved 
effective... as It will for you too! 





5 REASONS WHY 


e Easy to fasten 
e Eliminate garter bumps 


Ф ES ; , = " | ! i e Keep hasiery seams straight 
^ Oc uins | “So what? Who is Dolores, anyhow? ү e Help prevent garter runs 
HAND CREAM Hann TOL She's nothing but a cheap little. piece of D | © Keep hase fram slipping 
C tı. f trash.” NN Replacement garters avail- 
Ter у - › ag t ‘ p т AI ыл #? 
= m ee ا‎ My friends are none of your business. | able af leading chain stares 


sucky. nof greasy, More hands CE y are 37 
eS, оу are. 


use Pacquins than any other hand 
cream in the wortd. z But no amount of argument » Sule ق‎ m? A- HI 
Ta i pare the roast for the table that evening. The ' Д5 í 


next day, fortunately for Leonard's appetite 
for roast pork, was Saturday. He prepared ПЛР Gate 
the roast himself, although he insisted that ove СА 





АТ ANY DRUG, DEPARTMENT. OR TEN-CENT STORE! Аппе watch. 
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ROM WASHING 
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| SEN ed by © 
»od Housekeeping 


T ност се + 
№ Ы 
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| Quick as a wink, I wash sweat- 
-s,sox, blankets and baby things 
| .leave them clean and fluffy as 
littens! Colors remain bright; 
l'elicate fibres stay alive!" En- 
orsed by America’s leading 
weater manufacturers. A 25 
lent box of wootroAM washes 
6 sweaters. Grocery, Drug or 
Department Stores. 
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WooLrfoam — 


OLFOAM CORP., NEW YORK 10, N.Y. 
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As FAST AS YOUR MACHINE CAN sew 





É = < GREATEST INVENTION 


АА? Cw p SINCE THE 
Syke (SB — SEWING 
CR MACHINE 





ATTACHES ТО 
57 ANY SEWING MACHINE 
1м A JIFFY 


ТУСТТ 
us * us 
v Guaranteed by 













































\LUABLE--SO SIMPLE A CHILD CAN USE IT! 


IKES YOUR SEWING MACHINE TWICE AS 
y goodbye to costly alterations... and 
get the nuisance of trying to keep blind 
‘ches from showing. It’s easy with Miracle | 
ITCH MASTER, the amazing invention that 
ubles the value of your sewing machine | 
enabling it to do the entire sewing job— | 
im blind collar seams to blind skirt hems 
Bs well as any other sewing job that calls | 
u completely assembled . . . all ready to 
e! Eliminates hours of tedious handwork 

. Miracle STITCH MASTER gives you trim, 
ilored hems, prolessional-looking culfs and 
iges in a matter ol minutes. See it try It 
— buy it — today. At $ 4 95 
your favorite depart- EA. 
ment store . 
Included... 

“HOW TO SEW SO EASY? 
EJ 48 pages of sewing shor culs. 
If STITCH MASTER is nol 
yet in your favorile de- 
parlment store. write lo: 


TITCH MASTER CO. 20 6 Lion Sh Oeste? 


* hidden or invisible stitching. Comes to 











| work in his place. 


LADIES! HOMI 


Leonard had various errands to perforin 
that afternoon He lured back to the 
apartment and looked in the oven. i" You let 
the water boil away,” he accused. Anne 

Why didn’t you look at u?” 

"To-hum," said Anne, 

Alter pouring more water in the roaster 
Leonard burned Dis fingers while replacing 
the lid. “Damnit!” he éxclanned; " What do 
you have to be such a bie baby for? Why 
cant you BIVE me a fitti co-operation 2” 

| 'I did look at it," Anne declired.."* It 
didn’t need any water then,” 

XO Finally the roast was served. Ame tasted 
it. 

"It tastes foul," she said, 

“Tt tastes all rgbt” Leonard maintained 
"It would be perfect if you hadn't let it 
burn.” 


Leonard was surprised one day when Anne, 
quite without warning, said seriously, © You 
get awfully disgusted wath me sometimes, 
don't you?" 

"What do you mean?" he parried. 

“Ymean that you get to thinking you ought 
to have married а home girl.” 

"] wouldn't say that.” 

“Just the same, half the time you're wish- 
ing ] was a better home girl.” 

Few words that Anne had spoken created 
a greater impression on Leonard than these. 
They meant that Anne had been thinking. 

There was no overnight reformation, but 
there were favorable indications. For one 
thing, she finally got around to mending his 
socks. bor another thing, Anne baked her 
first cake. This was for her mother, whose 
birthday ironically coincided with several 
days’ illness. Leonard got to eat none of the 
cuke, but was nevertheless pleased. 


There are no small steps ia great 
alfairs. 

—DE RETZ: Quoted in Human Nature. 

(Smith, Eider & Co.) 


“Tt will make her even sicker 1f she cats 
it,” said Anne. "I don't know what she'll 
thtnk, but dad will be proud of me." 

Leonard interpreted the cake to mean a 
new interest in family ttes, m quicter, more 
substantial things. Пе had soine news for 
her. 

“By the way,” he said, " Tate's puttine in 
a new man up at Cabel City and he wants me 
to go up there next week and help him get 
started." 

"How big's Cabel City?" 

“About three thousand.” 

She immediately lost interest in Саре 
City. 

“Sunday we could drive over to Wildfield,”’ 


| Leonard suggested. '" | want you to meet my 


dad.” 
“Oh, I don't want to poke away а week 
end in any hick town." 


Several things occurred that week to put 
Anne in sullen humor. 
She learned Tuesday that Vincent. Lucas 


JOL RNAI. 


| SHORTBACK 


Feit Savers. 


Shoes with a dual personality 


| - 
90 leminine— Foot Savers have it —femininity-plus! Gentle, graceful 


lines that enhance your foot... your costume, too. In luxury leathers 


| with deft dressmaker detailing or trim tailored touches for a truly 





was appearing in person that evening in the | 


city of Liverton.. Liverton was only seventy 
miles distant, yet Anne's entreaties, which 
approached the point of tears, would not get 
Leonard to take her. Wednesday night she 
had wanted to see the motion picture, Enter, 


| Mr. Cupid, but Leonard had insisted on pest- 


poning this movie in favor of littering ne 


apartment with uninteresting accounting | 


books he had brought home from the office. 
So, on Friday, Anne was in sullen humor. 
She sat at the apartment window and glared 
at the fallen leaves on the parkings of Bu- 
chanan Avenue. 'Toward the middle of the 
afternoon, however, her $] irits were hftea оу 
a telephone call from Dolores Tyler. Dolores 
said she had a date with Luther Griswold for 
that evening “il Luther can get a guy to 
Some time later Dolores 
called Anne again to inform her that Luther, 
id to work. Whereupon the two 
girls agreed to walk to the GoodnKrisp to- 
gether, and Anne left the apartment. 
(Continued on Page 155) 


after all. h: 


feminine Spring. 


90 fitting — Foot Savers fit — perfectly — from hee 





to toe. Made 


over the exclusive Shortback* Last, they hug your heel firmly, yet 


free your toes amply. Fitting? Yes! Comfortable? Oh, so! 


Write for name of nearest store. The Julian & Kokenge Company, 


38 W. Main Street, Columbus 15, Ohio. 


dfellow 


p^ 


hat by Mary Goo 





jewels by Соѕ еси 


ae f \ 
CN 
Nen 


Only Foot Savers are made 
over the Shortbock Last 
which prevents looseness 
ond gapping ot the heel 
without pinching ot the toe. 


FOOT SAVERS ARE A PRODUCT 
OF PRIVATE ENTERPRISE 


dua oh -—- =. 
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The Herbert Hinckleys 
of Hartsdale, New York 


















“Try keeping a family of redheads happy,” says 
Mrs. Juhe Vhackley, “then you'll know why 
Posr-I Ns top my grocery list. Seven wonderful 
cereals to chogse гоп a different cereal every 
day for everyone. Yes, the whole Hinckley family 


certainly are BPosr-lT Ns boosters!” 


* Note from the Post- Гем people to blondes 
and brunettes: You'll love losr-] ENS; too! 
Flaked, puffed, kerneled, and shredded cereals — 
all of "em Wr M favorites. Don't let redheads 
eat all the Pósr-Vixs! Get your red-white-and- 
blue package 6f Роѕт- DENS at your grocer’s today. 


3 POST'S CORN TOASTIES, 2 GRAPE-NUTS FLAKES, 1 GRAPE-NUTS,.1 SHREDDED WHEAT, 1 RAISIN BRAN, | BRAIN_FEAKES #1 RICE LO. ACIE 


| Е HELLER 


(Continued from Page 153) 
Although it was only ten minutes after 
' when she returned, she lound Leonard 
ady at home. 

‘We better hurry the dinner so we can pet 
rted," he said. | 
‘Tm not going," Anne declared. 
eonard began to swear. " Why aren't you 
lng?” he demanded. 
“I just don't want to go. Besides, | prom- 
| | Dolores I'd go to the Paramount with 
| tonight." 
| Do you mean to say that hanging around 
It trash is more important than gomg with 
to Wildfield?”” Leonard was thoroughly 
| :ry, but there was no changing Anne's 
id. He went to the bedroom, jerked open 
v chest drawers. Where's my shirts?” he 
luted. "Didn't they get back from the 
| ndry?" 
"They never got to the laundry. | forgot 
call them." 
The bedroom was noisy with a number of 
(rds Anne seldom heard from Leonard. 
t finally his temper subsided. 
'Well"—Leonard hesitated awkwardly— 
ı case you have to get in touch with ne, 
1 can call long-distance. Just the Logan 
Cream Company in Cabel City. Dad 
:sn't have a phone, but if I'm in Wildtield, 
1 can call the Purdys." | 
'I wouldn't be caught dead calling. the 
rdys!" Anne exclaimed. 
| Leonard had his traveling bag in hand. his 
Jit оп. “Well, good-by," he said, сапт 
lor to kiss his wife. 
| Anne remained seated after Leonard left, 
| tleaned forward to peer out into the street. 
2 heard the famihar slamming ol their ear 
o, saw the lights switch on, heard the 
itor start. 
She felt less and less like going to the show 
h Dolores. She felt as though she had 
in running а race with all her might, only 
f discover, when she was exhausted, she 
| d been running in the wrong direction. 
Ihe telephone rang and Anne answered. 
was Dolores. “Say, kid, it’s all off. Luther 
Í pped in a few minutes ago. He vot the guy 
| work for him after all. I'm a million times 
| ту, kid, but maybe ——” 
"Oh, that’s all right,” said Anne. “1 don’t 
p 
| 
| 


1 much like going out." 

| Anne did maintain a proud :f lonely in- 
pendence that evening and did not leave 
2 apartment. The next afternoon she at- 
npted, without success, to reach Jane and 
anlyn by telephone. She walked down- 
wn and saw Enter, Mr. Cupid, alone. It 
lis a poor show, and like most poor shows it 
jd Anne with a feeling of emptiness, of 
istration. Anne returned home with the 











| 
| 


f 


ty 


"1 used to be the star, 





4+» 
but now Pm only an extra. 
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intention ol stin ing there, She 
magazine and stirted 
те she was at the bottom of the first 
cohinin she found her eyes SKinumng the 
print without leaving the shphtest HNpression 
on her mind, and she threw the anagazine 
down. 

20 there was nothing left to do but 
company, She decided that she could stand 
the apartment no lonper, so she pnt on her 
coat and headed for June's. There was no 
heht ou in the Iront ol the house: nor was 
there a helt in the back. She rang the door 
bell, but no one answered 

Onee more Anne retirned to the empty 
apartment. fn the hallway she was greeted 
by one of her neighbors, a young man In top- 
coat hurrying toward the outside door, There 
Was a shphlit questioning look on his face, and 
Anne could alinost hear him say to himself, 

Where is your husbar 1?” 

She switched on the center light. The 
apartment always looked brightly bald and 
uninviting: under. the center light, and 
Anne hastened to get out of her coat and 
turn the center light. off and switch on а 
lamp. She had to make the apartment look 
аз COZY as possible, as though there were 
nothing missing. H was strange, Aime con- 
sidered, the difference that Leonard's ab- 
sence made, 

She went to the kitchen, made herself a 
bread, butter and Drown sugar sandwich, and 
sat down at the dinette table. She heard the 
young man she had met in the hallway come 
baek and enter his apartment. Liberty was 
a strange thing. She might that might have 
а lover, and Leonard would be none the 
wiser. She might invite this young man over 
to eat with her, or ask him in to fix the sink 
dram. She knew hnn to be a bachelor, so it 
would be simple to get him to come and 
simpler to get him to stay. Anne was not 
much tempted; it was just strange to think 
how very easy it would be to be опа to 
her husband. 

Anne wondered where Leonard was at that 
moment. He had probably finished his busi- 
ness m Cabel City and was in. Wildfield. 
Would he walk across the street and see 
Marjorie? Anne suddenly had a disturbingly 
vivid picture of the Purdy living room with 
a realistic Marjorie and Leonard talking and 
laughing and a vague Mrs. Purdy in the 
background preparing reIreshments. 

Anne began to wonder why she had been 
so stubborn about not going. She wished 
now that she had gone. 

Next morning, when Anne was up and 
dressed, she found that the complexion ol 
everything had changed from that of the 
evening belore. For one thing, Leonard 

(Continued on Page 157) 
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"Stubborn 
m е | li 


"Holding out for the 
newest thing in 
toasters— the 
PROCTOR 

Color Guard” 












Fdich did it. She showed me some new 
toaster tricks... with her new Proctor. 

| never thought anv toaster. could 
toast fresh bread and dry bread 10 
the same even brown with the same 
knob sctung—untul her Proctor did it. 

You can set it for light toast or 
dark, or anywhere in between .. . 
And that’s what you get. 

Untike other toasters Proctor’s 
amazing Color Guard actually mea- 
sures the surface temperature of the 
bread itself to pop up perlect toast. 

Thats why I'm holding out for a 
smart gleaming Proctor with its easy- 
to-clean crumb-tray. It's well worth 
seeing... at your Proctor Dealer's. 
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AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC 


э» 


“PROCTOR ELECTRIC COMPANY, PHILA. 40, PA. 
For efficlent repairs, 160 factory- supervised Proctor service stations, coast-to-coast... see local classified telephone directory. 
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icture this spread on your Lenten table! Flavorful broiled fish 


fillets with creamy hashed potatoes, succulent broiled tomatoes, 
and a zesty fresh. tnut salad, served with tempting llot Cross 
Buns. Complete the picture with lemon snow pudding, a bev- 
erage, and a smile of satisfaction... 
remembering it costs only 586 to 


E 31.8; 
Ote a serv. 
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It's a snap to make delectable dinners at prices that click with 
your budget... when you plan a little and shop regularly at 
your friendly A&P Super Market. You see, A&P buys dozens of 
fine foods direct trom their source... has others made for its ex- 

clusive sale. This eliminates many unnecessary in- 


between expenses... and vou share the savings! 





Come shop the AXP "Super" saving way today! 


A&P SUPER MARKETS 


*Cost based on average prices 
iu AGP Super Markets at time 
of going to press. 
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| (Continued from Page 153, 
W probably get home that melt. Anne 
hid as she went to the door to pick up 
Inday Record. She scattered the paper 
floor, got down on her knees to read. 
she had finished it was almost noon, 
ме decided to combine her breakfast 
nner in one meal. 
meal was evén more sketchy than 
she usually prepared, but Anne de- 
@ that, with a cigarette for dessert. she 
be satisfied. But she could find no 
| to light her cigarette. 
search led her into the pockets of 
rd’s suits. She did find a match Dook. 
so found a sales slip of the Penley 
г Shop, dated ten days previously, Tor 
zen chrysanthemums. 
yw who the hell were those for?" Anne 
| ned. 
-y certainly had not been for her. Leon- 
id given flowers to someone and had 
ld her about it. Ol course, ıl he had 
wa them to Marjorie Purdy. he would not 
er, Perhaps there was a great deal 
ton between Leonard and Marjorie that 
| did not know about. Perhaps the 
| business about gomg to Wildlield was 
Ie 
у Anne did not actually believe all this. 
he possibility occurred. to her. Anne 
а somebody substantial to talk to. She 
ht of Marv. 
isit to hcr family in the evening might 
herpreted as а loss of independence on 
ts part, but a visit in the. afternoon 
f i appear casual. Anne marched toward 
g partment door. then 


| SIS 


— Ame furiously went to work to put thus 
i order, She was hinigry, but supper would 
have to wait until the apartment was pre 
бепе Then she tried [WO epg 
from Scraps m the relrigerator, | 

Iu the cupboard, she discover X a bottle of 
Stulled olives; Few (иши, it the moment 
could have piven her a more [твга 
thrill. Leonard did uot hke olives Wien 
could he have bontlt those jor те e won 
dered, excitedly prying at the hd of the bot 
tte. There were i proat алану things about 
Leonard to recommend lnm, she thought as 
she contentedly finshed etm " 


aud ate 


NIIS washed the dishes, and then sli 
cleaned the адраси lurther 1m put tim 
away her clotbing m the closet. Ame Dumped 
against the large laundry Бар She became 


thoughtful. She opened the chest drawer in | 


Which Leonard kept his shirts; fonnd only 
three shirts, and Ghose with collars haved. 
Aside from laundering smallitenssin the wash- 
bowl, Anne had never attempt d the wash- 
ing. After fifteen. seconds’ deliberation. slic 
clattered down the steps to the first Hoor, 
rapped on the kindlady’s door. 

The washing machine, it developed, was 
clauned by other tenants on all days bul 
Wednesday, Friday and Sunday She пне, 
however, do her washing (Urat смер, pro 


vided she promised to get her crothes olf the 


line early Monday morning. Anne agreed. 
Now that Arne had made up her mind to 
do the washing, she found hers li buovantly 
self-confident, although she liad but a rough 
idea about the procedure. She lard soup and 
she borrowed: bling: and 


ged. scribbled a note: pe Ори trom her land- 
d eto folks. Be back Я lady, 

Bec” > larriage кечеш Мез a pair She dumped clothes in- 
| of «hears; so joined Ihat 


fs. Karlan was visiting 
I Bezdek, but the rest 
family were at home 


ех cannol 


1 лу сеа ан. 


‚ dressing. 
i, Said Anne. 
atcha doing?” 
"hy, hello, sis," saad 
B 'Ilve got a date. 
“son your mind?" 
h, nothing much." Arme Hopped on the 
i “Leonard aint m town. Pad to vo 
on business." 
ry continued to 
ered he go?" 
abel City. And then up to Wildficld to 
is dad." 
Jidn’t he ask vou along?” 
T6 
ary turned around. "Well, you nut! 
didn't you go?" 
Dh, I dunno." Then she was truthful. 1 
$51 was kinda mad at him.” 
Vary remained partly turned in her chair 
ice Anne. "You should have gone, she 
f Sed her sister. 
rs. Karlan returned, and she and Mr. 
| an asked Anne to stay for supper, but 
|2 refused. "Leonard's away, but he's 
home any minute." 


powder her face. 


‘Paar was a mice bouquet vou and him 
' me," said Mrs. Катап. "1 don't know 
I come to be sick ~ | never was sieh De- 
Are you sure vou won't stay?” 

) that was where the Помет had gone. 
I." said Anne. "I ропа run straight 
he.” 

he wondered whether she had better tell 
пага that she had found out about the 
ers. She felt ashamed. dle had shown 





sideration for her family. but. she liad : 


Wn no desire whatsoever to visit. his AS 
hurried home, she was not sure that she 
ned that he were there waiting loc her ~it 
ld be better if he did not come until she 
[the newspapers picked up. her clothes 
away, the hed made, the dishes washed. 
Mer note was still leaning agaist the lamp 
ê. For the first time since Leonard had 
» Anne was fully conscious ul the messi- 
Бо the apartment: the chaws were awry 
Ldraped with her house coat. a slip aud a 
cof hose; on top of the radio was a pile ol 
¥azines, and on top of the magazines were 
Ое of Passion Red nail polish and a 
tle of polish remover. 


be Separated: 
often anoying dn opposilc di- 
rections. vel always punish- 
found Mary in he Der anyone slo! comes be- 


— SIDNEY SMITH: From Table Talk From 


Ben Johnson to Leigh Hunt Everyman's 
Ubrary (£. P Dutton à Co) 


to the washer, ran them 
through the wrinver into 
the first iis then mto 
the second. tlrsr avai 
through the wringer De- 
[оге hanging them on the 
hne. The whole procedure 
operatedbeautibullv. Anne, 
whistling, went abont the 
business with am almost 
arrogant assurance. To all appearances, it 
might have beem her hundredth washing 
rather than Mer lust. Until she imade an un- 
pleasant discovery. 

She held ш her hand one of Leonard's 
white shuts that she had pust hited trom the 
washer. Orly now it was an uneven pink, 
not white. She dragged. four other shirts 
from the wash water, and they, too, were of 
the same unlovely color. 

Anne now remembered that she should 
have separated the clothes. She found the 
cause of the disgrace: a pair of red anklets 
that she had bought a number of days before. 
She could find no remedy. She drained the 
washer, retilled it, washed the shirts again, 
but the pu k persisted. 

"Oh, damn!" Anne muttered as she 
climbed the steps. Her eves were moist and 
her throat thick. Ile wanted me to do the 
washing BÛ hope he’s satistied. 

She then had nothing to do but think of 
her failure and think of Leonard. As during 
the preceding evening, she felt restless, but 
she did not leave the apartment, because she 
was sure Ghat Leonard was due any minute. 
She played her phonograph and found some 
consolation in. her. blues records. As it Dbe- 
came later she been to concede that. Leon- 
ard might iot eet back that night at all. She 
wanted to call him. But not badly enough to 
call the Purdys. 

Next morning she calculated that Leonard 
would spend the morning in Cabel City and 
not vet home till live or six o'clock. that 
evening. | | 

Not without trepidation at again seeing 
the shirts she had spoiled, Anne went to the 
basement to take her washing oll the line. 
Anne crammed the clothes into two pillow- 
cases and lugged them to the kitchen. Al- 
though not extensive. her experience m iron- 
ing was enough 5o that this work proceeded 


without mishap. m 
nally she had everything ironed but the 
k shirts: She studied one of the shirts to 


pin | TET 
if it could be folded in any manner so that 


sec 
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Add more appeal ło each 





Serve them for dessert, or serve them for 
breakfast... they're always in big demand 
throughout the Lenten season. For these 
delicious oven-gems are full of the tasty fruit tidbits and 
tempting spices that make vou хау “Ah!” when vou taste 
them, Of course thewre always. fresh... because Jane 
Parker’ Hot 


daily every day of Lent! Try these oven- 


Cross Buns are delivered. fresh 


treasures today! 


Delivered 
FRESH DAILY 
throughout Lent... 
February 19 to April 6 


AT ALL A&P FOOD STORES... 
Excepl on Pocific Coast 
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Dont be a Rubbif ! 


Don't try to clean that inessy, 
crusty skillet with elbow grease 
and a sloshy dishrag! HM hisk it 
smooth with a spunky Brillo 
pad! Brillo ts quick! Tidy! 





Be 
\ 





ВК ILLO wise! 


ج 





Lightuing-quick, Brillo swoops 
oll greasy and crust! 
Каш! Neat! Easy! Brillo’ s 


sturdy, square nietal-fiber pads 


SCOT(C ‘| і 


make pots aud pans gleam like 
silver! Give all vour pars daily 
care with Brillo. The special 
shine mgredient in Brillo soap 
keeps ‘em nirror-bright! Woir- 
derful for aluurinums! 


BRILLO EVERY DAY 
keeps pans like new! 


Keep all your pots and pans 
looking new as the day you 
bought ‘em! Give them a quick 
easy Brillo shine-up every time 
irillo won't let 
thein get that old sooty look! 
Get your Brillo today! 


you пзе “em, 


BRILLO comes 2 ways! 


* RED box— 
зоор pads 


ж GREEN box— 
soap & pads 












Shines aluminum fast! 
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the most nearly white cloth would be on the 
outside. It was no use, but she decided that 
the shock to Leonard might be less if the 
shirts were neatly ironed. 

Anne ate her lunch at Sally's Shack early 
that afternoon. As she was sitting at her 
table, she decided the situation was intoler- 
able and determined to do something about 
it. She considered herself foolish for sitting 
around, waiting, hoping, expecting —and 
then being disappointed. If necessary, she 
would take the first train she could get to 
Cabel City or Wildfeld. First, however, she 
would telephone, even if it meant calling the 
Purdys. 

As Anne climbed the apartment steps she 
was thinking of what she might say to Mar- 
jorie, if such a disagreeable eve: (азу came 
to pass. Iler forehead was furrowed as she 
opened the door, entered the living room. She 
looked up, startled. Leonard was sitting at 
the dinette table. r 

They could not talk fast enough. “ Holy 
cow!” Anne exclaimed. “I was just going to 
hop а train and come up after you." 

"What's happened?" said Leonard. “I 
see you cleaned up the apartment. I had a 
puncture.” 

Anne sat down opposite Leonard. She 
looked at her husband as though he were a 
novelty. Presently their nervous enthusi- 
asm at again finding each other quieted. 
Leonard went to the bathroom, took off 
his shirt and jersey to wash, while Anne 
followed him. 

Then she admitted, *' I should have gone.” 

"Well, nothing much happened." Leon- 
ard, in turn, was being conciliatory. '' You 
probably would have had a dull time." 

"] guess I should have gone, anyway," 
Anne repeated. 

He wiped his hands on a towel, marched 
to the bedroom to open his traveling bag. 

"Where are you going?" she asked. 

Leonard had a shirt removed from the 
traveling bag. “I'm going back to work. I 
have to go downtown anyway. I have to buy 
some shirts to carry me over until the 
laundry gets back. You remembered to call 
the laundry, didn't you?" 

Anne shook her head uneasily. 

Leonard was forgiving. "I'll call." 

"NO," Anne interposed quickly. 
don't have to call. You got shirts.” 

“You did the washing?" 

"Yes," Anne replied miserably. “I did 
the washing and ironing. But you don’t 
have to be so enthusiastic about it.” 

"Why not?" Leonard said. "That's the 
most astounding piece of good news I've 
heard in a long time." 

"I wish you weren't so happy. You won't 
be after you see what happened to some of 
your shirts." 

Anne jerked open a drawer, tossed Leon- 
ard's pink shirts on the bed. He regarded 
them dumbly. 

“Well,” he said at last, “they might come 
in handy. If [ wanted a red rag to tie on the 
end of a ladder. If I had to tow a ladder be- 
hind the car. 1f I only had a ladder." 

“You wanted me to do the washing. May- 
be a bleach И 

"Cheer up. I've got other shirts. Nicely 
ironed too," Ile kissed her. 


“You 





THe next day, while Leonard was at work, 
there was a wild elatter of fect on the steps 
and then an imwerative pounding on the 
door. It was Jane. 

“Guess what!” puffed Jane. She bounced 
into a chair, breathing heavily. “Со ahead, 
kid, guess!” 

“You're going to be married? " 

"No. Guess again.” 

“You know I don't like to guess. What is 
ite 

“Vincent Lucas—he’s coming!" 

Anne shrieked. Jane threw her arms 
around Anne and they collapsed, giggling, on 
the sofa. Then Anne sat up. “When?” she 
asked, excited. 

“November eighth.” 

“Oh,” Anne groaned, “I don't think I can 
live that long. Three weeks!” 

“Ain't it awful!" gasped Jane. “If Bill 
won't take me, I'm going to get someone else 


| to. And if I can't find anybody else, I’m go- 


ing alone, even if my parents won't let me. 
Попеу, let's listen to all your Vincent 
Lucas records." 

Anne needed no teasing. Finally, after the 
last note of the last record, a reverent quiet- 
ness prevailed in the apartment. The girls 
did not screech or giggle, but talked seriously. 
This mood continued until Beverly Marshall 
quite unexpectedly arrived. 

"Well, hi!" Anne exclaimed. “Long time 
no see. Guess what, kid— Vincent Lucas is 
coming! November eighth!” 

“That’s nice," said Beverly. 

" We're going," declared Anne, “if it's the 
last thing we do on earth. Are you?" 

"] don't know. I may have another en- 
gagement.” 

Jane and Anne, momentarily struck dumb 
by Beverly’s disinterest, stared at her. 

“You never acted like this before, Bev. 
You were always just as nuts about Vincent 
Lucas as anyone.” 
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By Mildred Louise Boie 
Not the physician’s but the lover's 
hand 
Can dress the jumping nerve and 
heart, avoid 
The shell-shocked regions, deftly 
understand 
The needed secrets, hated or 
enjoyed. 
Not the reporter but the listening 
love 
Hears half the glories, shame, and 
sleep-torn words, 
Reads what the blinded eyes are 
speaking of, 
And sets the crippled body free as 
birds. 
Better than any commanding officer 
The loved one, giving no orders, 
knows how best 
To channel muscted service and 
refer 
Power to living Jobs and fruitful 
rest. 
Remember love, when fighting men 
return, 
And gently give them home, and 
wait, and learn. 
—From Better Than Laughter 
(University of Minnesota Press.) 
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" People change," said Beverly. “1 liked 
his orchestra— 1 still do— but, frankly, I'm 
rather tired of his boudoir baritone.” 

"Say," said Anne, belligerent, ‘уои don't 
have to go talking that way about him." 

Beverly laughed. “Now, Anne, don't get 
angry. Perhaps I'll go to see him. I will if 
I’m not tied up at the Little Theater." 


Contact with Beverly sometimes created 
unusual sparks in Anne. "I don't know 
whether I hke Beverly or not," Anne admit- 
ted to Leonard that night. 

"What's wrong?" 

"Oh, she didn't give a damn that Vincent 
Lucas was coming. She started to poke fun 
at him, but I stopped her.” 

“ГИ bet she doesn't spend two minutes а 
week thinking about Vincent Lucas. Bev- 
erly's a well-balanced girl.” 

"Huh? Now you don't have to go run- 
ning him down, and then try to squeeze out 
of taking me." 

“I promised.” 

Anne was sad and thoughtful. *I don't 
know what's got into Bev, because in some 
ways she's all right. She asked me to come 
to the Little Theater and help paint scenery.” 

"Why don't you go?" asked Leonard 


‘hopefully. 


March | 


Anne did go to the Little Theater to ; 
paint scenery. | 

Had she any illusions that she was e 
ing a glamorous new world, they i; 
promptly destroyed. Westrom’s 1 
Theater had formerly been a church.. 
worked in the basement, in a room el 
with old scenery and properties. She; 
however, enjoy her associates, and |: 
pleased to discover at least one other t'r 
ber as ignorant as she. She was knovl; 
" Rosie," and she was immediately fid 
Rosie was in her early twenties. The cos 
of her mouth suggested sly humor, an) 
slant of her nose impudence. | 


Î pon’t know if I belong here," she ; 
to Anne, “but I see no sense in sitting ar п 
upstairs all evening without doing anyth Й 

“Are you in the show?” 

"lI sure am. Along toward the end сў 
third act I come in with a tray of dishes 7 
just as the curtain for the second act gor | 
lo and behold, there's me going over thi j 
niture with a feather duster.” 

“You're a maid?” e 

“That’s me. Nobody wanted the par п 
Mark was about to do away with it wj 
said I'd try it. Do you suppose I cou ¢ 
that if I had a brush?” i 

Anne had tacked muslin to a flat fram ї 
was now brushing on glue sizing. She 44 
Rosie a brush. i 

Anne developed no consuming inter | 
the Little Theater, but it did bring hi 
contact with a variety of people she уй 
not have met otherwise. There was Sn} 
the technical director, who during dar ي‎ 
hours was Mr. J. S. Smith, office mana 
the Fred Wallace Farm Implement (3 
pany — Магу Karlan's boss. There was Їй 
Crandall, earnest young dramatic sti 
from the State University, who was dire 1 
this production. There was a well-k 
lawyer in the cast, and a girl who clerk 
the Acorn Shop and who had once} 
Anne a blouse. There was Mrs. Phil 

“Mrs. Philbeck?" asked Leonard. 

"She's make-up," said Anne. 

“She must belong to the Philbecks 
run Midwest Cereal," said Leonard. 

Mostly, though, Anne talked about I 
"Rosie and I painted the fireplace w 
sponge. It was my idea— we stippled i; 
made it look just like stone. Every bod 
it looked swell.” 

Her conneetion with the Little Theat 
to one of the most unusual and exc 
events of Anne’s life. | 

" Гт gonna have my picture in the pa 
Anne shrieked to Leonard. 3 

“What?” | 

“A woman was down with her carl 
taking pictures of Rosie and me and Ber 
the rest. She was from the Record." M 

"Oh, they'll probably throw your pif 
out," Leonard cautioned. | 

But Anne did not think so. 

The next day Anne snatched the [3 
from the delivery boy before he had a сі f 
to toss it against the door. The Little Th | 
pictures were not there. | 

"Your picture will be in Sunday," f 
Leonard, “if they use it." i 

“If they don't, I'll go right down toli 
newspaper office and tell them what I tha, 

The suspense of waiting three days 
Sunday was almost too much for Anne.il 
suddenly felt a grave concern over her! 
ents’ health and paid them a visit, dit 
which she casually mentioned seven 1 
the possibility of her picture's appeari 
the Sunday Record. Finally, Sunday n 
ing, Anne heard the paper thump ag 
the door at three minutes after six o'c3 
She padded to the door in her pajas 
The entire outside page of the so! 
section was headlined: LITTLE THE Е 
OPENS NEW SEASON AMID SCENES OF jJ Î 
INDUSTRY. Mrs. Philbeck was picturec ў 
plying make-up to an actress’ face, Tu 
was shown directing the cast. And ii| 
center of the page was a picture of {i 
in flattering profile, Rosie and Beverly. 
neath the picture was the caption: 

Miss Beverly Marshall, 1040 Washir/¢ 
Avenue, South, watches approvingly № 

(Continued on Page 161) 
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attends the Musicians’ Fund Opera-benefit 
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DK, Je" TEEN Startlingly lovely against her auburn hair and white gown is Mrs. Ellen Tuck Astor 
с с р i | 
Wee DM exquisite skin, smooth and cream-white as a gardenia petal. "Always before Eg 


out, I refresh my complexion with a I-Minute Mask of Pond's Vanishing Cream, 


Mrs. Astor says. “No beauty treatment Гуе ever tried gives m 
skin a so much clearer, brighter, softer look—so quickly? 
You ll find, too, that the Mask makes a wonderful difference i 
the smoothness of your make-up! Give yourself a 1-Minute Mas 


every time it’s important for you to look your very bes 
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(Continued from Page 161) 

“Oh, that’s all right, as long as it’s no 
gger'n a chair. Anne, tell me about the 

1 crowd. I never see anyone any more.”’ 

Anne began a scattered account of the do- 
zs of Jane, Dolores, of Marilyn and Chuck. 

At length Betsy asked, “ Do you ever 

dances any more?” 

“Some, but not so much now that I'm 
arried.”’ 

“Gosh, but I haven't been to a single 
ince since I was married, unless you count 
ice when we stopped at Hurska’s Beer 
ırlor and played the nickelodeon a coupla 
nes." Betsy sighed deeply. " Lots,of times 
шгп on the radio at night, and if Fred isn't 
ire I turn out all the lights, and I listen to 
| those big orchestras from the Chicago 
ight clubs. Sometimes I get so blue I cry." 

There had been a fissure between them, 
it now Betsy had crossed it. Anne felt 
»tsy standing close to her. “Kid, why don't 
уц come over?” she asked anxiously. 

It-was a golden and bright suggestion for 
etsy, but there were difficulties. * Truly I'd 
ге to, Anne. But I don't know if I could 
ake it to the bus now. Having a baby is— 
sll, inconvenient. The busses are so jammed 
hd I might be bumped and I oughtn't." A 
lution kindled hope in Betsy. "Do you 
ave а car?" 

“Yes. But Leonard won't let me drive. 
(aybe І can get Leonard to scoot you over 

noon, then we can run you back when he 

‘ts home." 
| This was a marvelous solution, and Betsy 
as happy for a while. Then her happiness 
‘gan to dim. “This baby of mine, Anne, is 
де almost any minute. Anne, sometimes I 
link I won't live through it. Sometimes I 
100 I won't live through it." Betsy's lips 
lere trembling. “I’m so sorry,” she sobbed. 
FI’ve been sorry right along for what I done, 
nne." 

Anne had not counted on Betsy's being so 
ioved. She sat down on the davenport be- 
de Betsy and put her arms around her. 
That’s all right, Bet. It don't matter a bit 
tow. Let's just skip it." 

But Betsy did not want to skip it. The 
ates were open and she might let out the 
evils that had been punishing her. Her 
noulders shook. '' I don't see mamma or papa 
pny more and I don't have a thing. I been so 
Иск, and once I threw up in the dime store in 
font of everybody.  Everything's been 
bitten and sometimes I just wanta die to see 

they care." 

*Snap out of it, Bet. Things aint that 
ad." 


у 0 


| 
| 


Don’t be 


be 





in such a hurry to wal 


sending you to the stor 
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“Yes, they are. I been wanting to see you 
so long to tell you I was sorry. If anyone 
ever got what was coming to her. I did!" 
"Let's change the subject. Let's 
"No. Fred night and 
honked. I guess you busted a date with him 
and went out with someone else, and he was 


ҮҮ 


Calne over опе 


sorta mad. Anyhow, he wanted me to vo out 


to the Sta-A-Mite and have a hamburger, | 


and like a fool I went. But we 
there. He parked. And then 
damn strong. I fought back and everything 
truly I did—but I guess it was just too much 
jut I swear up and down, Anne, that I never 
meant to do you dirt, I sure did vou dirt, but 
[ really and truly never meant to." 

"Honey, in a way maybe it was a good 
thing." 


never got 


Betsy was contemplative for several mo- 
ments, then spoke. "I mighta done you a 
favor in a funny way, but for me it was a 
terrible thing. I had to be expelled and 
everybody found out about me going to have 
a baby, and my parents—oh, Anne, my 
parents!" Betsy stopped, unable to convey 
the horror that she felt. | 

"Maybe you're a lot better off married to 
Fred, Betsy. I'm not mad at you about it 
now. 

" Married to Fred maybe isn't what you 
think. He says that they never would have 
got him to marry me except that he was con- 


vinced that they were nasty enough to get 


him charged with rape. Doesn’t that sound 
well, awful. 
wasn't exactly rape except that I was seven- 
teen. You were eighteen October sixteenth, 
veren't you?" 

“Uh-huh.” 

“I remembered. I wanted to send you a 
card, but I was scared because you might 
take it funny.” 

The room was chilly. Anne pushed the 
davenport close enough to the stove so that 
Betsy could rest her feet on the nickeled 
ornaments at its base. The sky had clouded, 
the room darkened so that the fire showed 
with red eyes at the mica windows. The girls 
were silent. The fire snapped quietly. 

“I can’t see where I deserved all I got,” 
said Betsy at last. “Lots of girls are really 


and truly terrible, but I don’t see anything | 


like this happening to them. I wasn’t really 
such a bad girl, Anne. You knew me better'n 
anyone else and you don't think I was, do 
you?” 

NOS 

“I admit I wasn't a virgin; before Fred, 
I did it twice and once almost. That’s all. 
Once I guess I was curious, and the other 
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, not 
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well, Fred's SO | 





I got to be honest, Anne—it | 
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To step out a symphony of loveliness, 


choose all vour toiletries in one fragrance 
—— im Friendships Garden. All are perfumed 
with the haunting bouquet of old-fashioned flowers 
such as heliotrope. Jasnine and pinks. 

Toilet Water, Dusting Powder, 3 cakes Toilet Soap, 
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time I just couldn't help myself. But my 
gosh, Anne, when you think of how fre- 
quently lots of girls doit, and nothing happens 
to them—well, tt just don't seem fair.” 

"The cards were stacked against you. But 
you'll have your baby, and maybe things 
will be better’n you think.” 

" Do you want a cup of coffee, Anne?" 

“Unh-uh.” 

“I don't either. і don't want to be 
gloomy, Anne, but there are a million things 
і haven't told you. First of all, we moved 
way out here m this gosh-awful dump. I 
didn't mind it so much at first, because I 
didn't want to see anyone. Fred told my 
family if he ever caught them hanging 
around the place, he'd knock them endwise. 
Can't say as I blame him." 

" Do you want him to make up with your 
family?" 

"Well, 1 dunno. Fred ain't much of a 
husband. But my gosh. he never wanted to 
marry me and I never wanted to marry him. 
I kinda thrik he runs out on me, but I don't 
care, Just so he don’t leave me till after the 
baby comes and I get on my feet agam— 
providing I live through it." 

"Oh, Bet, what's all this blah about ‘not 
living through 11°? What does the doctor 
say? Don't he say you're all right?" 

"Well he savs I oughtn't to have any 
trouble.” 

"See there! What are you worried about? 
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herself into a state of conflicting emotions 
and thoughts. She was on the defensive, a 
little apologetic, but mostly she felt an in- 
tense desire to instill in Leonard some of the 
warm sympathy she felt for Betsy. 

Perhaps she tried too hard. Her words 
tumbled over one another and Anne knew 
them to be sadly inadequate. Leonard looked 
at her solemnly, but said nothing. 

Leonard’s coolness toward Betsy disturbed 
Anne, but it lessened in no way her deter- 
mination to see her friend. She did not tell 
Leonard the following noon that she intended 
to visit Betsy that afternoon, but soon after 
he returned to work she gathered a number 
of magazines, and set forth. 


Bersy was thrilled to see that Anne had, 
after all, returned. Thereafter Anne's visits 
were an almost daily occurrence. Once she 
persuaded Betsy to try to make it to the bus 
stop with the intent of spendmg the after- 
noon at her apartment and of having Leon- 
ard bring her back in the evening. 

They had gone a number of blocks when 
Betsy stopped. “I don't think I can make it, 
Anne." 

Anne, although vague on medical matters, 
spoke with professional sharpness. ‘* When 
did you go to a doctor last?” 

"Oh, a coupla months ago," said Betsy 
evasively. 

Anne scolded her, suspecting that ''four 


Some women have five or ten kids without months" would be closer to the truth. 
thinking. nothing of it.” One day Betsy looked 
l've done everything out the wmdow and said, 


stuff all readv to go to the 
hospital. 1 tried to get 
Fred to put in a phone, 


they told me to. I got my 
P president 
"Genirlenmien, 


be here until December 
first and the phone com- 
pany won't put one in be- 
fore then, anyway. Не 
| beefs around all the trme 
about how much thebaby's 
costing.” 

"You ought to have a 
phone, at least." 

"Yeah, | know. But 
Fred savs there's no reason 
why we can't use Smed- 
ley’s - they borrow enough 
of our sugar." 

There was an interval of silence, and Anne 
wondered herself into depths to which she 
was not accustomed. A moment of weakness, 
a broken date, a silly rumor—little things 
like that determined the big things. One or 
two little things altered, and Anne's and 
Betsv's situations might. be reversed. She 
might be the girl huddled on the davenport; 
Betsy might be the girl who longed to get 
home to her pleasant apartment. 

Anne looked at the big alarm clock stand- 
ing alongside Fred's trophy. The hands were 
pomting to three-thirty. "Is that clock 
right?” she asked. 

"I wrsh it was. But it's always stopping." 
Betsy switched on the radio, turned the dial 
until she was receiving a news broadcast. 
'" ] guess it must be about five-thirty.” 

"Поу cow! I gotta scram." 

e "Truly, Anne, I hate to see you go. If you 
can wait awhile, Fred can take you home." 


Wren will that be?” 

“Well, I gotta be honest. Today's Friday, 
and he gets his pay cheek. That means he’ll 
stop at EIurska's Beer Parlor to cash it, and 
he'll get to foolmg around and I don't really 
expect him until seven or seven-thirty. Most 
nights he's late. IIe generally goes to the Y 
to swim, or else to Hurska’s, and I never 
start dinner till seven-thirty.”’ 

Anne was not a girl to make lengthy over- 
tures before leaving, but she hovered a few 
minutes. Betsy was distressed at her leav- 
ing, although she made an effort not to show 
it. The brave front did not fool Anne, and 
when, at the moment of parting, Anne 
kissed her frtend, the steel turned to water. 
Anne reached behind Betsy and paddled her 
buttocks lightly." There!” she said, and left. 

Anne arrived home late; at the prospect of 
seeing her husband she had, while walking 

| from the bus stop to the apartment, worked 


A happily married college 
concluded а 
evadiation address as follows: 
many of von 
but he says the baby won't will marry. Let me entreat 
you To be hind ro your wives. 
Be patient with them. When 
yon are going ont together, do 
nol worry if yonr wife is nol 
ready at the appointed Lime. 
llave а good book near у. 
Read it while von wail. 
seullemen. E assure yon thal 
yon will be astonished at the 
amorul of imiformaliom you 
will aequire. 7 

FRED RUSSELL: l'H Try Anything Twice. 


Е TA 


“Oh, I sure wish it would 
snow! I'd give anything 
just to sit here and watch 
it come down; and then 
everything would be white 
and I wouldn't have to 
look at those darn junked 
cars and vacant lots any 
more.” 

But, save for an occa- 
опа] utterance such as 
this, Betsy had lost much 
of her gloom. She ceased 
toworryabout whether she 
would die; at least, she 
did not now voice these 
worries to Anne. Anne was 
pleased, and beyond nag- 
ging her to go to the doctor 
again — Betsy continued evasive on this— 
she said nothing to stir up fears, 

The lift in Betsy's spirits was obvious and 
it was unavoidable that Anne be proud of 
herself. Betsy's dependence on her was so 
marked that on one occasion a shade of in- 
dependence on Betsy's part hurt Anne's feel- 
ings. She arrived at Betsy's, found the door 
unlocked and, as usual, walked in. Betsy was 
nowhere. 

Well, darn her! Anne thought. Where could 
she be? 

Anne thought cruelly of teaching Betsy a 
lesson by leaving and not coming back for 
two or three days, but at this moment Betsy 
called to her. She had been at Mrs. Smed- 
ley's, two vacant lots and one house re- 
moved. Betsy was forgiven. 


A nd, 


(McQuiddy Press) 


Anne had, as yet, seen nothing of Fred. In 
view of Fred's treachery toward her and of 
his thoughtless or cruel treatment of Betsy, 
Anne had thought of Fred with his bad char- 
acteristies in relief. Her brief meeting with 
him in the grocery store had dispelled a cer- 
tain bothersome feeling that she might im- 
mediately fall in love with him again were 
they to meet. 

One afternoon as Anne was about to leave 
Betsy, she heard the sound of a motor. 

“It’s Fred,” said Betsy. “He can take you 
home." 

Fred wore the same outfit she had seen in 
the grocery store— scuffed leather jacket, 
sweat shirt, overall trousers. work shoes. 
His curly black hair, however, had been 
carefully brushed, and his face had the ruddy 
color of a well-ripened peach. He brought 
with him the smell of the outdoors and, when 
he saw Anne, a broad grin. 

But he was silent until he and Anne were 
in the front seat of his car. Then he spoke 

(Continued on Page 166) 
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| his first mention of Betsy. 
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(Continued from Page 164) 
boisterously: * Well, how’s the kid? What do 
you know, anyhow?” 

The ghost of Fred that had haunted 
Anne’s mind for months immediately fled 


| and the real Fred took its place. Once Fred's 


bluster had been amusing; now Anne was 
somewhat annoyed by it. 

" Everything's just fine," she said, keeping 
her voice as impersonal as possible. ‘* How 
arc things with you?" 

Fred abruptly dropped his bluster. 
can't blow," he said. 

Anne thought it best to inquire no further. 
“I hve on the corner of Buchanan and Sixth, 
not far from where I used to.”’ 

Fred began to whistle. He expertly took 
the corners at high speed, but leisurely drove 
along the straightaways, and Anne was sure 
he was making the trip last as long as pos- 
sible. 

“This don’t look like the right way back.” 

"Short cut." Fred hesitated. “How is this 
husband of yours?”’ 

"He's fine." 

“What’s his пате?” 

“Leonard.” 

“Td hke to meet him. Darned if I 
wouldn't. Know you wouldn't marry any- 
body but an all-right guy." Anne knew that 
Fred, in his clumsy manner, was trying to 
cross the bridge between them. "I've been 
thinking of going out for pro football," said 
Fred, angling with his eyes for a favorable 
response. 

“Why don’t you, 
your line." 

“Yes, I have been thinking seriously about 
it. What does vour husband do?’ 

"He's head bookkeeper at the Logan Ice 
Cream Company. Are vou sure this is the 
right wav back?” 

"Yep. But I don’t wonder you're con- 
fused. the way this blame section of town's 
laid out." 

Anne glanced at the speedometer. It 
registered thirteen miles an hour. "Oh. come 
on. Fred! Don't you suppose vou could drive 
twenty miles an hour? I've got to get dinner 
started and I'm starved.” 

“How about a hamburger?" 

“No, thanks." 

"Bet vou really want one. 
how vou used to go for them." 

Anne did not respond, so Fred returned to 
a discussion of athletics. After several blocks 
Fred swung the car to the curbing and 
stopped in front of Harry’s Diner, a railway 
passenger ear converted into a café. 


1 


Fred? That’s more in 


I remember 


“What's the idea of stopping here?”’ 
"IIamburgers. Ever taste Harry's 
burgers?" | 
"No, but I'll have dinner in a coupla 
minutes and [ don't want to spoil my "| 
" You'll go fer Harry’s hamburgers. Best 
in town." Fred precluded further argument 
by getting out of the car and going into the 


ham- 





| cafe. 


Anne had an impulse to leave Fred and 
walk the rest of the way home alone. Then she 
considered that Fred just wanted to be 
thoughtful and pohte and she decided to 
Walt. 

Presently Fred arrived with a paper sack. 
Anne unfolded the wax paper in which her 
hamburger had been wrapped. spread it on 
her lap. Fred’s opinion of Harry’s ham- 
burgers was certainly not far wrong; they 
were good. 

The two were quiet for some minutes. 
Then Fred said, “Betsy sure likes to read 
those magazines you brought. " [t had been 
“Т hadn't thought, 
but I might subscribe to something so she 
can read." He started the motor, raced it, 
swung his car into the middle of the street 
and drove silently for a block. Then he said, 
“Т do some pretty dumb things.” 

Whe ie 

“You know 


what. You know how I 


| botched things up between us.” 


“It’s over the dam, Fred. Let's forget it.” 

“Tou can't forget it easy,” said Fred. “At 
| least, I can't. For a while I was dumb enough 
to think maybe you were coming over to see 
me, not Betsy. I know it was dumb of mc, 
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| but ever since I was married I tried to think | SO GENTLE AND PURE, SO THOROUGH AND SURE! 
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ANY ONE IS A WARNING А 
YOU MAY NEED PROMPT, : 
GENTLE SARAKA! 


Don't neglect any of the Seven Symptoms , 
when due to irregularity. At the first sign * 
of a single one of the Unlucky Seven, try. 
Saraka! Millions know this pure vege- 
table laxative is so gentle and pure, so; 
thorough and sure! 


GENTLY URGES — NEVER PURGES 


Saraka is entirely different from mineral 
oil, milk of magnesia, and psyllium seeds! 
It's a eombination of two pure vegetable 
ingredients, eaeh with a distinct, neees- 
sary funetion. One aets mueh the same as 
benefieial, high-residue foods, like apples 
and dates... but in concentrated form! 

The other provides just the right 
amount of gentle action needed to give 
you the thoroughness you desire! With 
Saraka, results are so nearly natural that 
most people have no sensation of ever 
having taken a laxative! 


THE IDEAL FAMILY LAXATIVE 


There are no unpleasant seeds, oils, or 
ehemicals in Saraka! And Saraka usually 
works overnight to start your day right! 
Saraka is eeonomical because it's eoncen- 
trated. Your own doctor can tell you about 
Saraka's superiority. Caution: Use only 
as directed. Buy Saraka at your druggist! 


Dauble your maney back if not satisfied 
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le’s an economist 


by profession and in prac- 

tice. **Extravagance,"' he 

says, “is usually the sum 

| total of waste in little 

things." On advice of 

their dentist, his family 

| (there are four) now brush 

their teeth with Arm & 

| Hammer Baking Soda 
(pure Bicarbonate of 

| Soda). Not only are they 

| all delighted with the way 

| Soda cleans their teeth, 
but he has figured out to 
a penny the dollars they 
are saving each year at 

| ‘Arm & Hammer’s”’ few- 

pennies-a-package cost. 

He’s a working economist. 


| 





Arm & Hammer Baking Soda and 

Cow Brand Baking Soda are among 

the dentifrices that meet the exact- 

| ing requirements of the Council on 

Dental Therapeutics of the Ameri- 

can Dental Association. Both brands 

are classified as acceptable denti- 

frices and have en- 

Accepted joyed the Coun- 

COUNCIL om DENTAL cıl's seal of ac- 

VRLRAPLUTICE ceptance Longer 

than any other 
dentifrice. 









ARM & HAMMER BAKING SODA 
OR COW BRAND BAKING SODA 


CHURCH & DWIGHT CO., Inc. 

10 Cedar Street, New York 5, N.Y. 
Please send me FREE BOF I! beng uses of 
Baking Soda; also а set +! ed Berd Cards. 

This offer good = E.92 


Please print 
Narne 


Street Address 


| City or Town | | 
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“So Й Live in California 


to you 


thought of just walking av у fron Bet 


and never coming baci 

" You couldn't do Um. 

^] know I could 

"IUS all settled now a 

"Yes. Somehow. now that Елио at's all | 
settled, 1 feel better About it It's sure been 
ап all-riehit thing tor voir to do, comuni: over 
to sce Bets She sure Mae brightened up 
Since vou eame to see her” 

dts meant sometlimge to me too." 

They reached. thc прилеп Wane was 
Betting out ofthe car when Fredsind. ® You're 
lorgettmig somethin ° nie Immediately 
wondered it it were possible that. Fred wars 
gomg to demand a hiss for bringing her home. 
But Fred. added, There's 
burger i m the sack.” 

“Who for? F can't eat another.” 


asrecd bred 
Amue dechared. 


another ham- 


"Your husband. What did vou say his 
name was?” 

“Leonard.” 

"You ought to get him to jom the Y. PI 
teach hun the crawl Well, Anne, be ееп 


you!” Fred waved, made a showy U turn, 
careened around the corner 

Anne was holding the sack coutaming the | 
hamburger and it then occurred to her that 
she should have made Fred take it home to 
Betsy. But it was too late for that, so she 
turned and walked up the steps to her apart- | 
ment. 

"Well asked Leonard. 

Freddie's just. fine," 
brought me home. 

"Xp." 

Anne attempted to read jealousy, suspicion 
mto her husband's tace. but he was mscru- | 


“how's Freddie?" 
said Anne. "Ile 
Bought me a hamburger.” 








„Ам ы: 


At Pasadena Playhouse. we'd seen “ 


Nothing is so dnzerens as being 


z On» 


old-fashioned quite suddenls. 
— WILDE. | 


love. But—“This is it! 
‘the way your soft hands make me feel"... 


Я k ] li ч AU 
Loo moderi. is apl fo grow таке-оепехе 


This is real,” you said, ' Her hands 


were deliciously solt. Like Hollywood Stars, she uses Jergens Lotion. 


table His manner. however, 
ticularly exuberant. 

“He bought you a hamburger too——just so 
vou wouldn't get mad." She offered him the 
sack, but Leonard waved it aside, saving 
something about eating it after dinner, and 
Anne placed it on the end table. | 

Immediately after dinner Anne took a 
bath When she returned to the living room., 
she saw the sack still on the end table. He 
don't have to act like a baby just because Fred 
brought me home. she thought. Perhaps he » : TN ; E» | | i 
should be commanded to eat the hamburger. | ED Ж EL oes ИРА ү ще .= 

But Leonard eventually went to bed and Aa | тз, 


поты was said. Anne. in her pajamas, | 
т 


was not par- 











Orange grove in bloom. 
“Bride's flowers," vou said. 
"How about it, darling? Do 
I keep these soft hands for 
life?” "Deed vou do, dear. And 
ГИ trust Jergens Lotion to 
keep my hands soft. 


thought it a pity for one of Harry’s ham- 
burgers to go to waste. and decided to warm 
it. She picked up the sack. 1t was teather- 
teht Leonard had eaten the hamburger and 
pulted out the sack. apparently hours before. 


Leonard had. without Anne's asking, de- 
cided te stop at Betsy's each. afternoon to 
bring Anne home. 

He had had a picture of Betsy: a screech- 
mg. painted. ni А young woman. But when 
he first entered Betsy. s house. saw Betsy ТА 
ting m the corner of the davenport with a 
blanket over her shoulders. her flesh gave the 
пе to his preconception. Betsy was a child of 
seventeen and looked not a day older. She 
was mech, and her eves were big to see what 
Anne's husband was hke. A checkerboard 
lay on the davenport., al nd on a charr a dish 
of bobby pins and a bobby-pin curler indi- 
cated a beauty treatment had also been in 
progress. Leonard tried not to notice her 
abdomen; it was strange that a child could | 

«оте a mother. 

Ed of the few days that Anne did not 
see Betsy. Leonard re turned home to find 
Anne curled in the biz chair. Her evelids 
eat | 

Wc" cating vou?" asked Leonard. 
“Oh. 1 saw Магу. 


“What did she have to sav? 
Anne started to spe: К, a was unable to | 


۸ de is E the We thle. (= xy: : 
x Pa 
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The most darling women trust Jergens 
Lotion hand care*. 


longer, too, against unlucky roughness. 


Know what? Two ingredients in 


How about vou? Your hands feel Jergens Lotion are such whizzes at 
even sweeter, skin-smoothing that many doctors use 
them. Still 10¢ to $1.00 ( plus tax) for 
this more-effective-than-ever Jergens 


Lotion. Never oily or sticky. 


softer now, 
using Jergens Lotion; it's even finer 
since the war, due to wartime skin 
research. Postwar Jergens protects 


smoother, 





For the Softest, Adorable Hands, use 
JERGENS LOTION А 


Sree! YOUR CHANCE to see that 
Jergens Lotion is now even finer. 


Mail coupon today for gift bottle. ı Paste on penny 
postcard if vou wish. Print name, address plainly.) 
Mail coupon to Bux 27, Dept. 90, Cincinnati 14. O. 





* See how stronglv lov elv 
women preter Jerg gens Lotion 
hand care: 


| Hollywood Stars use Jergens Lotion, 2 tol у. 


М. Y. Models prefer Jergens, nearly 5 tol : SEES : 





г City _ Stet. 
: (Sorry, offer good in U.S.A. only.) 


М . 
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Mu a lovely little fibber 


\ "—9— ^ 


Birthday secrets she refuses to share even 
with her mirror. A gay deceiver, she loves 
it when people guess her to be years younger. 
They do because her skin tells little white 
lies about her actual age. She's over thirty, but 
shh!...that's her secret. In the scant few minutes 


i 
i, 
t 
it takes her to apply Bonne Bell's Plus 30 Cream, ` 


with its natural skin-enriching hormones, a T 
she keeps her years unapparent. da 1 \ 
1 { ^ 
ктщ Ioni skin can absorb the С: 
active hormones іп Plus 30 Cream. The ba a < 


result? A fresher, younger look — in only 


a few wonderful "story book" days. 


! . 
си! love vt Imagine! Your age a guessing 


game and you the winner by 10 years! 


You ll find Plus 30 a real luxury cream for 









your skin at night — not greasy or sticky but richly 


| in one month ~ 


emollient, fragrantly fresh and softly creamy. 


ج 


In one month, or even less, 
you'll awaken to a thrilling 
sight. Your skin has a softer, 
While you sleep, the smoother, younger look—no 





Every night take 3 minutes 
to apply this youth-awaken- 
ing Bonne Bell Plus 30 
Cream on face and neck — 


using gentle upward stroke. 


active hormones in Plus 30 
can be absorbed to replen- 
ish and bolster nature's own 


failing supply — help the 


skin resist the passing years 
after 30. 


longer tells the real truth ` 


about your age. 


191900... cee 


60-day supply $5.00, 30-day size $3.00. . plus tox 


HELLER 


(Continued from Page 167) 
nally Anne became articulate although 
ed. Mary had heard that Anne had 
visiting the Halpers on the pretense of 
ig Betsy, but in reality to see Fred. To 
le the story shabbier, there was an impli- 
m that Betsy’s helplessness, resulting 
her pregnancy, gave Anne and Fred just 
and of advantage they had been want- 





C 


f Mary didn't believe that, did she?" 
| 4 Leonard. 

she said she didn't, but she began by 
ching to me about how much better a 
f you were than Fred, and 1 asked her 
; ; she was driving at and she told me, and 
d her that she sure turned out a swell 
fr, believing that dirt, and she said she 
f 't believe it, and I told her she better 
| or Га paste her nose flat." 
| Where did she hear it?" Leonard wanted 
now. 

She wouldn't say.” 
| onard sniffed. “It will blow over. Don't 
| think it about time to give Betsy a rest? 
can overdo anything." 
| No," Anne declared. '' No, I don't," 
\fter all, you've hardly missed seeing her 
$ day. And as long as you two are so thick, 
lf2’s bound to be gossip." 

don’t care what they think. But"— 
Anne’s defiance wavered and her voice 
Fed—"l've been wanting to give her a 
гет. She's gonna have a shower for that 
fof hers if it’s the last 


—— AA 





at 


LADLES’ DOME JOUKNAI 


TE а 1 
cod, but before her Anne 
hght of a druy lore 

She telephoned Marilyn and B 


aw the friendly 


everly from 
the drugstore, AS Anne had e pected, both 
said they would bi there. Anne now constid- 
ered her БК of makine calls completed. If 
halt the girls whe had sud they would come 
appeared, the party should be a success 


Birsy.” Anne asked, "do vou have any- 
thing to wear to the shower? | 

PSUS 

* Does it need fixing up or anything?” 
“Now, Anne," smd Betsy, gently scold- 
mg, "don't go worrying about what PH wear. 
lve pot something, all ги, and you've got 
enough to do without bothering about it.” 

It was Tuesday, and as Leonard drove her 
home from Betsy’s Anne recounted the many 


things yet to do to prepare for the party. | 


Leonard had had no idea that a simple party 
would involve such. preparation. Anne had 
suddenly become an expert on bootees, bunt- 
mgs, parka hoods, erib blankets, sleepers. 
Although Leonard possessed the eye for 
order, it had been Anne who had noted the 
window curtains’ yrimuness, who had rushed 
them to the cleaners and exacted a solemn 
promise that they be returned by Thursday. 
Games, favors had to be purchased, card 
tables and chinrs borrowed. The houseclean- 
ing had to be done. 

“When m the world are you going to yet 
all those things done?” asked Leonard. 
"Oh, Гуе got it all fig- 


" , P == IE — — AQ л a? , 
|= Ido.” ured out," sud Anne. HFH 
| . — get it All in." 

a Out | ^. )c nm , c 
xsy thrilled at the ip no eb: ur Haven't vou forgotten 

ж еу, "coverée ө " тае 
| pect of the ee Wüllét ктт «as л something: " 
| orospect Oi EINE NEL For pdvernar du tlie Unidas Not a thing,” she told 


ds again. 

Jane thought it wisest 
| to get Betsy's hopes 
high. "Naturally. we 
[її have such a big 
'd. Our apartment's 
small." ww d 


witli 
him: 


lead no one." 


ticket and saying that in 1858 
at Urbana in a walk together 
Lincoln. 
“Remember. 
keep elose to the people— thes 
are always right and will mis- 


hun. 
“What are you going to 
do tonight?” 
"Clean." 
Leonard was silent. 
"Why?" asked Anne. 
“I thought we were go- 


Lincoln told 
Dich. to 





Dh, Anne, just one or BEBE 
would be enough.” 

he first thing to do in planning for the 
ver was to set a date. In view of Betsy’s 
fanced pregnancy, ıt would have to be 
|... Anne decided on the following Thurs- 
The next thing should be the invitations. 
nne found the telephone number of Olive 
lison, who had gone with Betsy and her 
lates a few times. She dialed. “Hello, 
e. This is Anne Капап — Anne Mason, 
remember Betsy?” 

Yes?" 'There was more interrogation 
1 assent in Olive's answer, and there was 
Lrtain timidity. 

Well, Betsy’s baby is coming pretty soon, 
I’m giving her a shower. Thursday. Can 
come?" 

here was a hesitation, then Olive was 
k: “Oh, kid, ! got a date Thursday. My 
fy, Td sure like to make it, but I just 
Hit." 


[EN Anne hung up the receiver, she mut- 
ГА, "She don't have a date! No guy ever 
xd that mug more'n about an hour ahead 
j ime. Anyhow, we don't want her." 
[inne phoned two more without receiving 
ES dialed a third and the operator 
| 


rmed her the telephone had been re- 
zed. Anne did secure a solemn promise 
п Jane that she would come. 

‘Monday morning Anne tore from the tele- 
me directory a bus-route map of the city, 
fed it in her purse, and scribbled a note tor 
mard that she might not be back for 
ch. She had decided to make 1t as hard as 
sible for the girls to refuse. and she was 
ag to talk with them face К 
Jy noon Anne had made four visits. Two 
5 had said with reasonable conviction 
iit they would come, one had hedged so 
Î lch Anne considered her unlikely, and one 
| stated that she was invited to another 
ty that evening and could not be there. 
| ле managed to make four more calls be- 
[E six o'clock. Two more girls said they 
ша come, one was not at home, one re- 
ed flatly. 

| Well, I guess that’s that, Anne sighed, walk- 
Slowly along the street. 1! 3 


to face. 








vas dark and 


ing out," There was a 

trace of mischievous- 
ness in Leonard's voice. "I thought you 
had ‘vowed.’ 

"Oh!" exclaimed Anne. “1 completely 
forgot about Vincent Lucas." 

“Well,” Leonard comforted her, “I think 
we can arrange it somehow. PH help with 
some of the work." 

Anne pondered. “Мо,” she concluded. “I 
can’t make it. There’s altogether too much 
for me to do to go." Anne spoke regretfully, 
but she was not brokenhearted; 1t was only a 
minor tragedy. 

Anne’s plans apparently did not work out 
as nicely as she had expected, for early the 
next afternoon. Leonard, at the otfice, re- 
ceived a telephone call from her. 

"Dear," she sax, "can you gèt to the 
store? The only thing I've got for the baby 15 
this fuzzy bunny, and I don't see how I'm go- 
ing to get down again, Couldn't you try your 
hand at picking out something real nice?” 

Leonard detected a trace of weariness m 
Anne's voice and, although he did not fancy 
the errand, agreed. 

Shortly after calling Leonard. Anne was 
on her way to Betsy’s. She had become so 
familiar with every turn, every house, every 
landmark that no longer did the Journey seem 
endless. She wore her boots as protection 
against stones in the road; she calculated the 
time to make bus connections. | 

As usual, the door stuck when she first 
pushed, then flew open. Anne heard Betsy 
before she saw her: a smothered gasp from 
the bedroom. Anne stepped quickly to the 
door. 

“What's the trouble?” 

"Nuthin'. Nuthin at all." Betsy managed 


a grin, but the mark oi tears remained around 
cA } , 


her eyes. | B 
Anne saw two dresses on the bed, a spool 
of thread, scissors. " Пит-т, dress trouble, 
^ A 1 t 9 
she observed. “I she uld have guessed. 
| “Uh-huh,” Betsy admitted. "I wasnt go- 
ing to bother you—truly, Anne—but ['ve 
| Ы | e ' ТҮП tin e Р? 
had just an awtu! time. p a 
Anne picked up the more color ful ol the 
two dresses. It had a bodice of gold metal 
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-— is Feminine. The defined waistline... molded torso... 


accentuated bosom. Underline your new clothes with 
Gossard's Nylon elastic and Rayon satin step-in . .. Gossard's low 


plunging satin and lace bra. 
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LISTEN TO "MY TRUE STO ' 


Thrilling dramas from real life. 17 

| e, morning Mon. thru Fri. 10:00 1! 
oil) a 9:00 CST, 11:30 MST, 10:30 1! 
American Broadcasting Compan 
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(Continued from Раве 169) 
Jl a deep-blue skirt. "With this, you 
i. not to howl,” she exclaimed. | 
^ is lovely, isn't it? But I've had the 
y onedest time trying to get it to fit right. 
[| other one"— Betsy held it up disdain- 
] —“ jeepers, isn't it horrid! But it does 
| ae smock fits just like a flour sack and 1 
1. let the skirt out a couple more feet, if 1 
а to. But who'd want to wear a thing 
that?” 
Hust what's wrong with the other one?” 
asked. 
| һ, 1 could slash it to pieces, I get so 
д It ain't a maternity dress, but 1 ean 
st wear it. See, it’s shirred in the waist 
[is big enough, except at the very top of 
ЕЁкїгї where I begin to bump out. Even 
:ash is made right, so it ties in front and 
: cover me up. But my gosh! The way 
lem hikes up in front is fit to kill." 
'hat's nothing serious," said Anne. 
e had Betsy put on the dress. 
ook at the way 
‘bodice overlaps 
| kirt," Anne said. 
‘It rip it apart, 
he jacket but- 
over, then baste 
| kirt back on and 
e hem. Nothing 


»» 


х x XK ж x 


, 


osh, Anne,’ 
P Betsy, watching 
ly, “‘yououghtn’'t 
ther; you've got 
nuch to до.” 

hooey, we'll get 
ished this after- 
. Ifnot, I'll take 
me tonight and 
Pon it. I'm not 
r tonight," she 


Bed you soft, my lover; 
In scented hayfields lie. 
And do you heed another, 
Remember: soft my sigh. 


stsy went to the 
t and came out 
ing a bathrobe of 


a 
Гани! 


Ну Patricia Mellonald 


Fare you well, my lover; 
keep you well, and free. 

And do you meet anorher, 
Be mindful then of me. 


Ride you swift, my lover, 
Move in sunny ways; 

And do you praise another, 
Recall you gave me praise. 
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"l thought 1 might bump into уоп.” 

Leonard was in excellent spirits. Phat aft- 
ernoon he had hurried to Tronhein’s and 
there discovered the Stork Shoppe. dle had 
the preconceived idea that a dress would be a 
most appropriate pift. There were fine band- 
made dresses on display, and he purchased 
the best. The clerk handed it to him m a 
small envelope, and Leonard. became dis- 
turbed at the unimpressiveness of Ins рій 

When he and Anne reached. home, he 
showed her a larger package. "It's à bunt- 
Ing," he explained, using the word for the 
frst time. Tle unwrapped tlie package. 
"Look. You drop the baby in this end, stick 
its arms in these sleeves, yauk this cap over 


his head, zip it up, and you've wot him! He | 


can thrash around all he wants to, but it 
won't do him any good.” 

Anne was surprised at the interest Leonard 
had taken in the shopping. “It's lovely,” she 
said. 

"It's the very best they had." 

Anne exhibited 
more enthuslasmover 
tlie dress than. Leon- 
ard had anticipated. 
Sheheldit up with her 
spread hand slipped 
inside, “look at those 
little armholes!” she 
exclaimed, “It’s tlie 
uniest and swectest 
little thing I've seen. 
You -did very well, 
papa." 

That evening Anne 
launched intoa flurry 
of activity, cleaning 
up the house. Then 
she worked on Betsy 5 
dress. It was one 
o'clock in the morn- 
ing before she laid it 
aside, and she was 
tired and -her eves 
ached. Annehesitated 


x * жж Ж 


H's “Do you at the window for a 
v how I got that R b mae moment before retir- 
E i a лоо ана ing. She uttered a hit- 
How?” , Should a later lass tle cry. The world 
Fred brought it Catch your heart: another, was white; great 


me. I saw it at 
Charming Lady, 
Fred bought it 
ime without me 
Пу asking. I love 
` dress. You know, 
1e, Fred's been 
ty decent lately. 
een thinking 
tbe I don’t have a 
'ttogroucharound 
I been, wishing | 
dead, like I used 
I’m beginning to 
a baby now. I 
ssit's pretty much 
fault Fred ain't been better'n he has, and 
brighten up I think we'll get along. M e'll 
lin mixing with people again. And 1mag- 
Í you're the one with every reason to be 
> enough to kill me, and to think instead 
i've been doing all this—it’s truly, truly 
m” 


then 


жх wk ж ж * 


Е sky became dark, but Betsy's spirits 
wed. Anne switched on a liglit and moved 
Ese. She did not succeed in finishing the 
hss, yet she did get the buttons moved over, 
| skirt and bodice basted, the hern pinned, 
1 she could finish the rest at home. " 
‘I can hardly wait for the shower. Anne! 
Í tsy exclaimed as Anne was about to leave. 
hope the baby decides he can wait." 
Oh, we'll just paddle his little butt if he 
mes tomorrow and post pone the shower for 
veek or two. So long, kiddo." 
Anne, not knowing the time she would 
ve Betsy's, had not told Leonard to call. 
e raised her collar against the wind, rue- 
ly thought of the damage she had done to 
f schedule. She was so pre yecupied with 
Ir thoughts she did not notice that the auto- 
bbile approaching her was slowing until the 
iver sounded his horn. |t was Leonard. | 
“My gosh!" Anne exclain ad "I didnt 
low you would call." 






Once, did let you pass. 


And should a newer maiden 
Careless-loose your tongue 
And snare your dreams—ah, say 


“The dark one, she was young." 


Then fare you fine, my lover, 
Fine and well and free. 

And do you leave another, 
Oh, then remember me. 


flakes of snow were 
falling. The first snow! 
she thought. Beltsy 
wanted 1. 


\ HEN Anne awoke, 
Leonard was stand- 
ing at the bedroom 
doorway. Patches of 
snow were on his over- 
coat. 

"I won't be home 
at noon," he said. 
“The car's snowed m. 
Not even the busses 
are running. Itdoesn't 
look so good for your shower. If you decide to 
postpone it or if there is anything I can do, 
just call me up." 

Anne was on her feet instantly. ** Postpone 
the shower, just for a little snow? I never 
heard of such a thing!" She ran to the win- 
dow. > 

“Моге than а "little," Leonard said. “I 
could hardly get out to the car, let alone get 
it going. And it's cold!” 

“There goes a bus now,” said Anne hope- 
fully. Б 

A number of people were walking in the 
center of the street, toward town. It was 
about the heaviest snow Anne could re- 
member having seen, but she would not 
admit it. | 

Leonard left, and Anne dressed with un- 
accustomed speed. If people could get down- 
town, they could get to the party, all right. 
She called Marilyn, and her hopes were 
buoyed at the voice ol her friend. Sure, 
Marilyn would be glad to come over and help 
that afternoon. Anne vigor usly set to work 
cleaning the bathroom. The morning was well 
advanced before she finished scrubbing the 
kitchen floor, and then Anne heard over the 
radio that the public schools had been closed 
because of the snow, and she began to worry 


anew. 
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GEBHARDT SEASONING 


lt is a complete seasoning for real 
Chili con Carne and other delicious- 
ly-different Mexican dishes. Wilh it 
you can duplicale the flavor-secrets 
of real Mexican cookery, and add 
new zes! and flavor to your every- 
day dishes, too. Use it in your sau- 
ces and gravies. See how il adds 
a new taste-tang to your favorite 
spaghetii or beans. 


Only the Gebhardt process blends 
imported Mexican ancho chili pep- 
pers and other fragrant spices to 
produce Ihis original seasoning. 
Only Gebhardt!'s Chili Powder cap- 
tures the ircomparable flavor that 
distinguishes real Mexican cookery. 
Try it in the famous Mexican recipes 
packed with every bottle. They'll 
add delightful variety to your menu. 
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In early spring, lroquois Indians gathered 
at their council house in ceremonial thanks- 
giving for the gift of the sugar maple tree. 


Treat yourself to real 
maple sugar flavor 


Probably the earliest of early Americar 
treats, maple syrup was first made by the 
Indians. But their crude, primitive meth- 
ods could not produce the smooth and 
uniform maple sugar flavor that you can 
enjoy today. 

In our Vermont Maid Syrup, we cap- 
ture real maple sugar flavor by selecting 
a maple sugar with a rich, full flavor. 

Then we blend the maple sugar with 
cane and other sugars. This makes the 
naple flavor uniformly rich 
and delicious. ant 
Penick & Ford, Ltd., Inc., ЧОУ 

Burlington, Vermont ] : 
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Spread it on hot toast 
under eggs! 


WWW WIN NNN 


fow ro cook 
Tf up "Ce 


You've wondered how some people put the 
snow-white fluffy tenderness in rice. Lady, you don't have to be a 
Chinese expert or know a deep-dyed secret to do it yourself. You 
just need a Club Aluminum saucepan and these simple directions: 


See how the heat curls 
evenly around food on all 
sides. “Waterless” prin- 
ciple means vitamins 
and minerals don't drain 
down the sink. Low-heat 
method saves fuel. 


Rinse rice in cold running water until water is clear. Then 
put it in your Club Aluminum saucepan. Add, not oceans 
of HO but just twice as much wafer as rice and a 
teaspoon of salt per cup of rice. Bring to a boil, then 
let cook for five minutes with heat very low. Turn off 
heat, leave on cover, and let stand for 35 minutes. 


The "Full Flavor" principle of cooking in Club Aluminum Ham- 
mercraft Waterless Cookware i is fine for other foods, too, as more 


than 3,000,000 women have already found. 


Get it for more fun, flavor and form in food. Nine different 
pieces, all with that exclusive hammered “jewelry store" look. And 


what a "natural" for is - 
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CLUB ALUMINUM PRODUCTS COMPANY « CHICAGO 14, 


Other distinctive Club lines: 


Club Gloss Coffee Makers...Club Coffee Dispensers... Club Household Cleaners and Polishes. 


Tune in "Club Time," ABC Network, Monday mornings. 
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Anne prepared her lunch with one hand 
and started the salad with the other. She 
was anxious for Marilyn to arrive so she could 
go over to Betsy's. Actually, Marilyn was 
tardy not at all, but Anne was so impatient 
that this seemed to be the case. 

Marilyn took off her snow pants, produced 
a skirt from a paper sack in her pocket. She 
stepped into her skirt, rolled up the sleeves of 
her blouse, said philosophically, "Let's get 
busy." 

Anne outlined the thousand tasks and sat 
down at the telephone to call a cab. Marilyn 
was slicing apples when Anne returned to the 
kitchen. 

"[can't get a cab for more’nan hour!” said 
Anne. 

Marilyn was thoughtful. "Honey," she 
said at length, “I don’t really think you 
ought to have the party tonight. I heard over 
the radio the roads are all blocked and 
drifted.” 

Anne sat and sulked while Marilyn con- 
tinued working. When the cab did arrive, the 
driver, a talkative fellow, whistled as Anne 
told him her destination. 

‘Anything wrong?” she asked. 

“No. I can get there and back if anyone 
can. Heard they had an emergency call for 
the plow somewhere out there this morning; 
it’s probably open." 

Eventually he deposited her at Betsy's, by 
the mailbox. Anne hesitated for a minute, 
looking for a path to the house. Someone had 
left the house hours before, but onlv the 
ruftle of a path remained. There seemed no 
way of getting to the house but plunging 
straight ahead through the dritts. 

Only now did she fully 
realize the terrible obstacle 
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Anne saw she was getting nowhere, § 
brusquely took leave of Mrs. Smedley. Jj 
A familiar taxicab squirmed at the side 
the road, unable to negotiate a small ri 
The driver, the man who had brought Anr 
waved to her. Had circumstances been ; 
most anything else, Anne would have razz 
him mercilessly. But she was thankful to fil 
him. Without hesitation she went to the cj 
and pushed with all her might. The whe] 

spun. The driver spoke to his car as he wot 
to a horse, and slowly the car pulled forwai 
free. Anne chmbed in. 
"Take me to Saint John’s Hospital,” ل‎ 
told him. 
| 
Marilyn fitted ‘easily into Anne’s а 
ment and into the work Anne had outlin 
for her. She carefully dished out the salad 
lettuce leaves and placed the dishes in t 
refrigerator; she emptied the drawer of « 
verware, cleaned the drawer, polished t 
silverware and returned it ; she washed allt 
dishes. Then she relaxed in a chair and look 
at the clock; it was four-thirty. The te 
phone rang. 


It was a strange voice, thick and choke 
“Marilyn,” it said, “the party's off. Ther 
a list in the table-—call everybody. С 
Leonard and tell him to come home. fi 
coming home.” The voice trailed off, and t 
receiver clicked before Marilyn had a char 
to reply. 

Marilyn sighed resignedly, wondered jr 
what had occurred to change Anne’s mir! 
She called Leonard. " Anne seemed aw 
broken up about it," she warned him. € 
found the list in the tal 
drawer, and it was fir 
thirty before she finish 


of deep fluffy snow. Anne ; 

2 People are always only too й 
measured the distance be- ао жи Su еей her telephoning. | 
tween паге “ша Ше, DAE ope mio ER Od as at Leonard came in. T 


house, took a deep breath, — life that they 
plowed ahead. She finally thankful that 


reached the porch. The small. 
front door was ajar, open 

a couple of inches. Anne 

paused to get her breath, 

then entered. 

“Hey, Bet!” she called. "Here's Santa.” 

The house was cold. The fire was out. Anne 
rushed through the house looking for Betsy, 
calling. But Betsy was gone. 

It was obvious that Betsy had gone to the 
hospital to have her baby. Anne hesitated 
for a moment, then made a long, panting 
detour to the driveway. On the road. she 
hurried to Mrs. Smedlev's and was thankful 
to find there a shoveled path to the door. 
She knocked. 

Mrs. Smedley was a worn woman of fifty, 
with staring eyes but an expressive mouth. 

“15 Betsy here?" Anne asked. 

Mrs. Smedley stared at her. "Oh, Mrs. 
Halper,” she exclaimed. “Oh, dear! Come 
in." 

" No one was at her house," said Anne. 

“Mrs. Halper's at the hospital. I came 
home this noon from Silvie's she's my 
daughter — and I was worried sick about the 
snow. No sooner had I got in the house when 
Mrs. Sedenka called. Mrs. Halper had been 
here while I was away." 

“Do you mean she waded through all that 
snow?" 


“SHE must have. She tried to get to Mrs. 
Sedenka's to use their phone— you see, she 
was going to have a baby—and it certainly 
is a lucky thing that Bill Hicks came along 
just about then. He found her in a snow- 
drift. They carried her into Mrs. Sedenka’s, 
and in a little while they got her to the 
hospital." 

Anne was alarmed. "Where is Mrs. 
Sedenka’s?”’ 

“That house across the road and up on the 
bank." Mrs. Smedley pointed through the 
window. 

Anne looked. Sedenka’s was perhaps a 
hundred yards distant. It seemed incredible 
that Betsy. in her weakened condition, could 
have walked that far through the snow. 

"She couldn't have!" Anne exclaimed 
"How is she?’ 

"Oh. dear, I'm worried about her, I have 
to admit!” 


ought leo be chatted for a little, d, 
they are so then Anne arrived. # 
step on the stairs befg 


—RICHARD KING: Folded Honds she opened the door v, 
(Hodder & Stoughton}. slow and lifele SS. Leon: 


had never seen her look 
beaten, 

" Betsy's dead," Anne gasped. ''She lay: 
the snow so long. The baby’s dead. TI 
operated to try to save it. It wasn't no us 

Marilyn cried with her. Leonard had $ 
agonizing leeling that he should do sor 
thing, but he was at a loss to know what 
might be. Marilyn had her arm arou 
Anne. She became more coherent and tall 
tive. 

“I saw her when she was conscious, а, 
I’m sure she knew me. Fred was there. 
didn't think he'd take it like he did. 
musta cared a lot more for her than : 
thought. The baby was a girl. I 
ain't anything fair about it. Betsv's had st 
a hell, but just yesterday she said she 2 
Fred were getting along better. Evervth 
was going to be all right, then this had 
happen!” " 

That evening Leonard borrowed a sho 
and dug his car out of the snow. They ак 
to Fred's. It was more than a sympathy vi: 

"Fred," said Anne, "I have that dr 
Betsy liked so much. I wonder—do у 
want her to wear it?” 

Fred did not comprehend. He was sitti 
on a kitchen chair by the stove. He look 
stunned and worried. Oddly enough it | 
curred to Leonard for the first time that Ft 
was only about eighteen or nineteen уе: 
old. | 

“I think Betsy would have wanted 1 
Anne continued. "It's a nice dress. It lox] 
lovely on her." 

Fred nodded approval but did not spe: 
Anne took the baby dress from a small sack 
her purse and displayed it. 

"We were going to give it to her at 1 
shower," she explained. * Do you want it 
the baby?" 

Fred made a pretense of examining 
“Sure, Anne. You take care of it. I do 
know nothing about those things." 

On their way back Anne said, "It seems? 
awful and strange. It don't seem like it w 
me who used to come along here. It was] : 
yesterday, but ^t seems like a million уе $ 
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It's the garment 
both mothers and 
youngsters like— 
smart, good look- 
ing, long-wearing, 
with freedom for 
real action. West- 
ern made; expertly 
tailored adjustable 
shoulder straps. 
Sizes 2-8; about 
$2.25. Colors: tan, 
copen, maize, red, 
navy, brown. 


Styled by sly 
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/ IN SANFORIZED, 
i FAST COLOR, 
RIEGEL TWILL. 
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› for name of nearest dealer. 


| 0 RT Р У MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY, INC. 
209 SOUTH OREGON ST., EL PASO, TEXAS 
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' y MP 1 
ago. lt seeing like there ought to be some- 
thing I could do about it, but | can't get ul 
through my head that there past ist апу- 
thing else.” | 
You did your share lor Bet y Yon did 
more than anyone,” 
Phe next morning Ante set up the 
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board and carefully pressed Betsy's and the 

. LI A auos 1 

baby's dresses. She placed. them im a sunt 


How do you vote on this 7 


the Chambers Mortuary “This now cleaners a 


Seeing Betsy im the hospital had been un- T £ Y 
nerving. Thé baby had been taken from her d Y the best 0 
and Anne had talked to her. but Betsy was won C DOM 
beyond Answering. Anne had witnessed the • [" 
dissolution ; the faltering and weakening hi И dishes 
breathing, the st range aimless movements ol was | д : 
the hands, the staring eyes. It was not the 
dying she had witnessed so many tines in є. DUNN of Е. 
the movies; tt was more horrible: the loss ol says MRS. Н. +. ` 
co-ordination, the dying of one organ at a suds of улу Cle 
tune, and hnally the unspectacular stillness .onviest grep from dishe 
that came at an uncertain moment, and then ше т e (No messy scouring- 
the nurse liriily ushermg Anne out of the ina Йу: s beauty soaps.) 
ы T hands than famous 

But the haunting picture of Betsy dying 
moved away, The acutely painful hurt be- 
came less painful but greater. Anne mar- 
shaled the smaller facts that made up the 
whole of her relationship with Betsy 

Betsy’s locker at the high school had been 
close to Anne's, and one day Anne had bor- 
rowed some notebook paper (rom her: that ts 
how the relationship started. lt was rare for 
Betsy to show any independence: she tagged 
alter Anne, letting Anne make the decistons 
and not complaining, She was the kind of 
adjunct whose presence is frequently for- 
gotten but whose absence is immediately 
felt. | 

So immersed had Anne been in thoughts of 
Betsy that it had been a shock for her to 
receive, on the very day of Betsy's funeral, 
a cheery telephone call Irom Irene Frame. | 
Irene demanded to know where Anne had | 
been keeping herself, what she and Leonard |, 
were doing, and why didn't they come over. |i 
Ol course Irene knew nothing of Betsy, and | 
Anne had told her that she would call her 
back, Anne felt that she would never call 
Irene. She was thinking of the funeral, of 
the pitifully small number who had turned 
out. There were so many things to think of 
about Betsy. 
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Вот she remembered also that Leonard 
had said that she had done more than any- 
one else lor Betsy, and she knew that it was 
true—and she was profoundly thankful that 
it was true. 

Betsy’s death caused some comment at 
Emerson High School, but it was forgotten 
shortly. 

A much greater event was approach- 
ing—the Emerson-Decatur football game. 
Around that game a situation had developed 
that reached the pulpit. the press and the 
police court =a situation. that caused. the 
deepest concern in the hearts of all loyal 
Emerson High Sehool students. 

Emerson lligh's team had had а most 
successful gridiron season, and the final 
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| + & * 
game, the great Emerson-Decatur contest, e ^X : 
must not be lost. | > ! - 

Several days before the game Brick Brown » , ——-— نس‎ 


had, unfortunately, broken a date with 
Marvbelle Crabb, pleading that the coach 
ad sat down on him hard for breaking train- 
eee ul Brick was seen that very eve- EVERYONE AGREES... 
ning with Beatrice Stone. Speed Cook, one 
of the students who had seen Beatrice and 
rick together, had unintentionally men- 
tioned the matter to Beatrice's steady boy 
friend, Irish Liskovosk y, and Irish and 
Beatrice had a fight. The tension was aug- 
mented because Speed was riding on the run- 
ning board of Brick’s car and Brick was 
driving. Brick drove through a mud puddle, 
and Speed was drenched. The two came to 
hot words and then blows. 

Speed and Irish Liskovosky collaborated 
on a plan that was perhaps a bit warped by 
the outraged feelings oi the two. Fhe plan 
consisted of placing a bottle of whisky in 
Brick Brown’s locker, leaving the locket 
ı a broken liquor be ttle on 


oors ajar, placing | 
ji lor in the middle of the hall, and beat- | AVAILABLE AT LEADING STORES AND AUTOMOBILE SERVICE STATIONS 






Better, Faster | 
Milder than Soap! 





vL On Oa ry 


od ы 
* Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


IF Oe Pvg ой 
5 






tor, 





\* 
Aovisnisto uS 








of the bright new beauty 
TAPPAN 


“2. gives your kitchen 


SO PROUD of the better meals you'll prepare with far less 


50 PROUD of the compliments Tappan ownership 
always brings 


work on your new Tappan 
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tbe Tappan a marvel of convenience. 
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Even with four large utensils, 

there’s always plenty of work 

space on the famous Tappan 
Divided > Top. 


Specially engineered models for LP (bottled or tank) Gas. 
Dept. J, The Tappan Stove Company, established 1881, Mansfield, Ohio. 


Tappan 






-. of all the extra help 


PA Y). Exclusive Tel-U-Set 

» automatically times and 
signals...Storage and cutlery 

drawers, towel drier, condiment set — all thoughtfully provided to make 
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| =7 f Tappan gives you: 


See your pies and cakes bake to a richer, tastier 
brown in the brilliant chrome Visualite oven! 
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ing it. The plan was to do this about four- 
thirty. 

The initial stages of the plan worked nicely. 
Only when it came to leaving the broken 
liquor bottle, did they meet trouble. They 
had the bottle, but had neglected to break it. 
Irish hurled the bottle, and they fled. 

Miss Cushman, working late, heard the 
crash and stepped to her door. She recog- 
nized the boys. 

The upshot of this affair was that Fred- 
erick Hopkins, principal of Emerson High 
School, expelled Brick, Irish and Speed. 
All were first-line gridmen. With the 
great En.erson-Decatur game but a few days 
off, imagine, if you can, the howling conster- 
nation at Emerson High School. Petitions 
were circulated among the students, angry 
meetings were held, Frederick Hopkins 
found it necessary to hire a police guard to 
protect his house. The affair reached the 
front page of the Westrom Record. 


Anne and Leonard were visiting Dean and 
Irene Frame. Anne and Irene were in the 
living room, the men in the basement. 

“What’s keeping them, anyhow?” asked 
Anne. Leonard and Dean had left the card 
game when Irene had gone to the kitchen 
to get the coffee started. 

“Oh, you get Dean started talking about 
those machines of his and he never knows 
when to quit.” 

“Well, you've gotta humor them," Anne 
opined. 

"I know, but the other night Dean got to 
messing around with those machines and 
blew out a fuse. Still," Irene conceded, “he 
built a mighty cute birdhouse. He set it up 
on a pole, and put tin around the pole so the 
cat next door can't get to it.” 

* Sometimes I think men have more brains 
than we give them credit for," said Anne. 
"Leonard built me a shelf for my vacuum 
cleaner. Did you know he got me a vacuum 
cleaner?” 

“Мо!” 

“He did. One of those bullet-shaped 
things you kick along the floor. It’s swell." 

There was a shuffle of feet on the cellar 
steps, the sound of masculine voices. 


"Hav!" Anne shouted. “We looked at your 
cards, and Rosie and I are going to take you 
two for a cleaning." 

“You ought to see the setup Dean has 
down there," said Leonard. “А jigsaw апа a 
sander and a lathe." 

They played cards, but presently Anne 
heard a noise, glanced out the window. ‘ Is 
that company?" she asked. 

"No," said Irene. "Mr. Hopkins lives 
across the street. There's been a lot of fuss 
going on over there the last several nights." 

“Hopkins, the principal of Emerson?" 
asked Anne. 

“I guess so." 

*Did vou read about it?" asked Dean. 
"He expelled three of their best football 
players, and they have a game coming up." 

Anne glanced up from her cards. “ Ex- 
pelled? Why?” 

“I saw something about it," said Leonard. 
* Liquor on the school premises, wasn't 11?” 

“I guess so,” said Irene. . 

Dean went to the window. "There's a 
sign. Brick, Speed, Irish. Come and look." 
They crowded around the window. 

Cars were lined up for the better part of 
the block. Aside from some horn honking, 
most of the noise had subsided, for three 
squad cars had arrived. The police had, how- 
ever, permitted two members of the student 
body, a boy and a girl, on the porch to ring 
the doorbell. 

The two couples left the window and sat 
down at the card table. '* When did they begin 
letting kids out after dark?” asked Anne. 
“Hey—who snitched my joker?" 

“That means she has the joker," said 
Leonard, who had the joker himself. 

In the meantime, the crowd had dis- 
covered that Mr. Hopkins was not at home 
and the procession was moving away, scat- 
tering, and soon there was quiet. 

“I’m glad that racket's over," said Anne. 
“Sav. who dealt this phooey hand?" 
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It's really so easy to choose * 
your pattern and color scheme from 
the big array of new Fincastle | 
fabrics now in your dealer's hands. 
Ask to see them for every home 
need — draperies, slip covers, up- ' 
holstering, and a host of other uses. | 
They're new in styling, new in color, 
and so reasonably priced! 
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were a quarter of a mile away over a rough 
rocky road. 

Now Selma got up before it was light and 
went down alone to the fields, carrying two 
pails. Somewhere a dog barked, and once a 
heron flew up and frightened her nearly out 
of her wits. But she went on till she reached 
the familiar fields and could fill her pails 
and bring them back. The road back was 
much longer and the pails seemed deter- 
mined to pull her down to earth, but the 
road back was filled with hope and somehow 
her frail shoulders supported their burden. 
By the end of the week she had made a tiny 
plot of earth, a garden. 

The day came when she could plant her 
seeds. “Poppies and Marigolds” it said on 
the envelope. How she wondered what 
poppies and marigolds would turn out to be! 
What color? What shape? She sat for a 
moment with the package in her hands, 
hardly breathing, her blue eyes black with 
excitement. The time for sowing the magic 
had come. 

But for some reason her father got up 
early on that morning, and, pushing open 
the door, was startled to 
see the tiny figure bent 
down over the rocks in an 


attitude like prayer His Neither despise nor oppose 
7 what thou dost not under- 


voice boomed out, harsh 
with surprise: 

“What are you doing?" 

“Oh, father," she said, 
her voice full of pleading, “I'm making a 
little garden. I've been carrying earth from 
the field f 

Did he hesitate for one second, seeing his 
youngest gaze up at him with all the vulner- 
able human hope in the world? If he did, no 
one would ever know. His voice was iron. 

* You'll have to take the earth back. We 
haven't time for such things here,” and then, 
as the blue eyes filled with tears she was too 
proud to shed, he added, ‘‘Give me those,” 
and took the magic out of her hands. 

They were a family of few words. Selma 
carried the heavy pails down the rocky road 
again, one by one, with every one pulling 
her down into despair, her stomach a knot of 
misery and anger. Her mother tried to com- 
fort her, but she did not even cry, just 
pushed away, her heart burning with the 
determination to grow up quickly and escape. 

Whether it was from sweating in the dark 
cold mornings or from a brain fever, no one 
knew, but she came down with a fever 
almost at once. She lay for weeks on a mat- 
tress by the stove, too ill even to slap at the 
flies that crawled over her face. And when 
her brothers brought her wild flowers she 
turned her face away. But she kept herself 
alive with two words which she never spoke 
aloud: “‘ poppies” and ‘‘marigolds.”’ 

And when, years later, she was working for 
an old lady in an American village by the 
sea—for she did escape— and when Jan 
Christiansen asked her to marry him, her 
first question was, “Can I have a garden, 
Jan?" And only when he had said “Yes,” 
and laughed with the pleasure of giving her 


stand. 





IN THE 


whatever she wanted, did she answer that 
she would be his wife. 

It was strange now that so many years 
after all that childish bitterness was past, 
it should come back and haunt her, so much 
so that she associated it with the pain in her 
back. I never thought of all that till I began to 
have this pain, she told herself. It seemed 
like a premonition. And if I should die, she 
thought with a pang, what will happen to my 
flowers? 

“Well, well, Selma" —it was Jan, pushing 
open the door = “sitting still for once?” But 
the voice was gentle and kind, so kind and 
gentle that for once the strong firm figure 
leaned against him for comfort. 

"Help me up, Jan." She smiled a little 
grimly. “I can't seem to get up by myself." 

“It’s time you gave it up, Selma," Jan 
said gravely, and she knew it was true. 

The doctor insisted that she be taken to 
the hospital. “As long as she hes there where 
she can look out, she'll worry herself to death 
about those flowers. She's tired out, Jan." 

So once more, for the second time in her 
life, Selma Christiansen lay in bed after sun- 
rise, and all day long. She 
was such a quiet patient, 
her face so clear and brown 
and quiet, that the nurses 
loved her. They came in 
now and then just to take 
a look at her, and to hear 
her talk about the great 
bunches of flowers which Jan brought in to 
her every day. 

“The larkspur is pretty," she would say, 
"that pale-blue kind. See the dark spot the 
stamens make—they call that ‘the bee’ 
pretty things," she would say. She had had 
so little time in all the years to look at her 
flowers the way people did who could afford 
to buy them. Now she slept and woke and 
looked and then slept again. 

They did not tell her that it was cancer 
and that she hadn't long to live. But they 
told Jan it was a mercy she suffered so little. 
"She must have an iron will to have held out 
so long." 

" We're a strong-willed people," Jan an- 
swered with pride, “we Finns.” : 

And when he came to her every evening 
on his way back from work, she alwavs 
greeted him with a smile she had saved up all 
day. And once she said to him: 

“It’s the harvest, Jan - it's the harvest of 
that little plot of earth my father wouldn't 
let me have." For she had told him the 
story only now since she had been in the hos- 
pital. “Now I have it at last. But wouldn't 
he be shocked, though, to see such luxury 
all around me? And wouldn't he think it a 
sin?" 

She smiled again, a mischievous smile, and 
then laid a strong brown hand in Jan's, as if 
they were making a pact together against 
death, that other kind of death, the death of 
the heart. Beside that, this physical death 
seemed little to bear. Her heart would lift the 
weight of it without breaking as it had lifted 
the heavy pails of earth long ago. 


— WILLIAM PENN. 
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(Continued from Page 75) 


"a poor sugar season” this year. Same old 
excuse. And all on account of this miserable 
month. No, sir, I’m not having any— I'm 
going to skip March from now on. 


One cheering thought. One sweet con- 
solation in all this — and I haven't spoken of 
the worst aspects of this month— is that we 
can still eat. And, in that way, mitigate to 
some extent the troubles that beset us. I 
don't know of any month when the ability 
to eat doesn't help to assuage the pangs of 
existence in some small way at least. But it 
does seem to me that when it's dreariest 


MENU "y LR д 'um*a um. 2—21 a He nck « 


Right in the groove. This 1s no time for 
dalliance with a cold soup and a salad. No 
time for a waffle and a bit of iced fruit. This 
is the season for the hottest, heartiest, most 
filling and ample sort of dish you can 
think up. 

And, right in the groove, as they say in 
the circles in which I move, is the sort of 
provender I am about to tell you about at 
this point. 


Tuke it piece by piece. To start off with 
you may look on the cheese when it isn't 
just cheese, but a sort of glorified dream dish 
„а: au — 2 ТЩ | 2 و‎ — EN Ж з 4x dE S ed e © - 
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PREMIER DUPLEX 


adjusts itself automatically to any 
rug, thick or thin...ends stooping 


Of course, you wantthe latest work-saverin yournew vacuum cleaner! 


Premier Duplex has it. This new model automatically adjusts itself 


to avy floor surface. Y ou don't have to stoop to ac just it. 


This mprovement is Just one reason for selecting the Premier 


Duplex. Another: Premier's Vibra-Sweep Action swiftly removes 


even the most deeply embedded рги оноуу! 


Ask your Premier dealer to demonstrate the new tloot- and also the 


cylinder. type models, When you buy a vacuum cleaner, you want the 


best. So— watt for a Premier ın case your dcaler hasn't a complete 


stock today. But place your order now. Premiers are sold by auchor- 


ized retal stores exclusively. 









* 
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THE SECRET ot Premier 
efictency 15 105 3-way 
Vibra-Sweep Action, 
Thus vibrates the rug 
оп а "cushion ot 
ai brruging even 
hidden gant to the sur- 
face and removing at! 











PREMIER VACUUM CLEANERS 


E cam Шр... * 
ys Guaranteed by © 
Good Housekeeping 


D ЧЕРГ 
Diemer ae to Compliltly Hea 


Wath your new Premier Duplex, you'll want Premier Attach- 
a-Tools—so casily connected, so casy to use in whisking 
away all dirt above the floor 
demand, vou may have to wait for these. 
order, refuse to accept subsurutes 


CLEVELAND 


10, 






Because of the iremendous 
But place your 
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and bound to bring you close to guest and 
greeter. It’s a self-server, too, and you 
should have an unltmited output. And it 
must be as tangy as March weather and as 
comforting as a fire on the hearth and slip- 
pers by the chair. Do you get it? 


ANCHOVY CHEESE 

To l pound cottage cheese add 4 drained 
anchovies, shredded fine, 2 tablespoons 
chopped parsley (it las to be, so don't say 
a word), 2 tablespoons mineed chives or 
onion, and | teaspoon poppy seeds. If no 
poppy seeds are in the Банк, forget them. 
Mix well and season то taste with a little 
salt and plenty of black pepper. The an- 
chovies helpsalt the mixture, hut you taste 
it before you make up your mind., leap 
the cheese in the center of a serving dish. 
Surraund with Melba toast. Have plearty 
of butter spreaders sa everyone can spread 
his own toast. (Ome spreader to a person is 
plenty; more are only temptations.) 


Next on the agenda. The main reason 
for this supper has now to be introduced into 
the conversation, Men love this dish - or are 
credited. with so do- 
ing, and probably 
they do. I guess most 
everyone gets along 
pretty comfortably 
with it, and right at 
this time of the year 
it’s a welcome addi- 
tion toyourrepertory, 
but it would never do 
on the Fourthof July. 
So don't ttle it away, 
in your mind, for any 
but cold-weather eat- 
ing. And it’s only a 
good old-time beef 
stew, swaggering 
around under the 
more or less familiar 
name of goulash. 
Gone Hungarian ot 
you, that's all. But 
here's the receipt —so 
go ahead. 


SNOB 


When they 


phrase sine 


Cambridge 


BEEF GOULASH 
WIT NOODLES 


Havel pounds beef 
cut as you do for amy 
stew. A goulash is a 
stew with a slighi 
disguise. Season the deserve. 
pieces with salt and 
pepper. Dredge with 
flour. Brown the 
beef on all sides in 
hot shortening or salad oil. Add 2 cloves 
garlic. minced, 2 cups chopped onions 
and 5 tablespoons paprika. (Five is right. 
Sounds desperate, it it’s O.k.) Add 
l quart water, ч cup tomato paste (back 
on The marker now): cover tightly ане 
-ininier abont 2 hours, or until the ineat 
is very tender. Lift ont the meat, shim 
off all the fat. Add a ean of beef broth 
to the gravy if there doesn’t seenr ta be 
enough. (And there seldom is, for the gravy 
is the best part.) Cook 14 packages wide 
noodles im boiling salted water until ten- 
der. Drain. Rinse with boiling water. 
(This gets rid of the blanket of stareh, as 
you know.) Add the noodles to the beef and 
gravy, mix well. Put in a casserole, Serve 
when it's ready, or keep it hot in a moder- 
ate oven, 3500? F., for a few minutes. (Or 
until you can drag them to the table.) 


High style. On the up-and-up is the 
lovely salad that goes with our supper. Very 
high style and all that sort of thing, you 
know. One of the nice things about this 
whole supper is that almost everything can 
be gotten ready the day before, and certain 
sure you can polish off what you've left until 
the morning of The Day. Only the coffee 
and the hot French bread have to come along 
at the last, and what are they in a girl's life? 
Just what they are, that’s all. Hot coffee 
and hot French bread! 

As to the salad, it’s different —in a nice 
way, of course — from most other salads, and 
putting it together to look as orderly and 
formal as you find it in the picture is just fun. 
Maybe you'll dream up an even handsomer 
plan. I wouldn't know. But this is ours: 


At Cambridge University dur- 
ing the seventeenth century it 
was decided to admit some of 
the common people as stadents, 
registered they 
were required to indicate their 
social position with the Latin 
nobilitas. 
phrase was abbreviated ou the 
records to sine nob. then to 
s. nob., and finally to snob. At 
today the 


“snob” is still commonly. used 


to distinguish 
student permitted to wear a 
gown, and called a gownsman; 
and a comunoner, ordinarily 
called a townsman. Since these 
cominouers took great delight 
in rubbing elbows with the 
students of higher social status, 
the term gradually came to 
have the signilication of affecta- 
tion of learning and | social 
position one does not merit or 


—DAVID T. ARMSTRONG, slow up the 
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ASPARAGUS TIPS AND 
CELERY HEARTS VENAIGRET; 


Cook 2 eartons frozen asparagus i 
according to the directions on the pack 
Drain and chill. Remove the outer st " 
from 4 hunches celery. Cook the ec, 
hearts (getting rid of the bridal bonq з 
on the tops) in consommé or bouillon | 
til jnst tender. Chill the celery heart, 
the consommé and drain well. Split ¢ 
celery hearts in half, lengthwise. Marii, 
the split eelery stalks and the aspar; 
tips overnight in French dressing. Arr: | 
the whole array on salad greens. Gar) 
the asparagus with finely chopped or gri. 
hard-eooked eggs. Sprinkle the ce 
hearts with freshly ground pepper from 
pepper mill. Radishes look well with 
salad. but if they aremt about, d 
worry. Some little hothouse tomat 
neatly stuffed, are pretty elegant. Г 


































Such a delicious thing. If there's. 
dessert I like better than most others, ex 
ice cream (and I want coffee ice cream, 
that), it is coffee jelly—made right, mo 
well and truly, and carrying along witl 
rich, clear, tempting flavor a rich cus 
or a highly flav 
whipped cream. S 
very cold —servek 
custard and ery 
if you're so тіп | 
If your guests a 
bit like me, the)! 
be no complaints 


SPECED 
COFFEE JEL 


Add 3 whole 
and 14 sticks cic 
nion to 6 eups ` 
stroug lot cof 
Sinner 10 min 
Strain throug 
checsecloth—dor 
one too. Add 1 
ure sugar and 3 tz 
spoons (3 eı velo 
unflavored geli 
softened in М 
cold water. Stir! 
til tlie gelatin is | 
solved. Chill 
the jelly begins: 
set. Stir in Î ta 
spoon minced : 
served ginger ai 
eup toasted, sliv 
Brazil nuts. 
add the nants 
they're hot. 


This 


terin 


bet ween 


thing, so let 
cool olf first. 
the jelly nntil i 
very firm, break it into crystals with a - 
ver fork, and serve in a bowl witha. 
tard sanee. Flavor your custard with - 
nilla. But uow that you can have whip 
cream, what’s wrong with that? í 

k 
Specialty of the house. Every kite’ 
should sport a "specialty." Make it a sc) 
a hot bread, a sauce or dessert; let itl 
known that, whatever it is, it will proba: 
be on hand whenever there are guests. Н! 
more than one specialty if you wish, | 
whatever you do, make your specialty < 
to your reputation. 

I knew a woman, many years ago, i 
made the most divine lemon-meringue [ 
They became her as an ermine wrap beco : 
a young beauty at the opera. It was a lu: 
day for anyone who was invited to | 
house, because he or she knew that | 
specialty was bouud to show up. 

So, whether it's angel cake or mas: 
potatoes, get yourself a reputation for m 
ing one dish perfectly and serving it witk 
fail when guests are there. That will be y | 
specialty, and by your works shall you : 
known. So here’s a hint. Why not hav: 
very special cake that isn’t a cake for у! 
pet notion? Try the orange crumbles. T : 
may make you famous. 


ORANGE CRUMBLES 


Cook % cup pitted dates, eut fine, м 
12 cup orauge jniee (stirring oceasiona / 
to form a thick, smooth paste. ©: 
slightly, add 1| tablespoon grated ora : 

(Continued on Page 178) 
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NO HOT SPOTS 
NO SCORCHING 
PERFECT FOR 
“WATERLESS”: COOKING 


With triple-thick bottoms 
and Lifetime Precision. fit 
MOIsture-seg] Covers e 
сап cook the “waterless” 
мау , . . get tastier e 
tables, rich, even bowie 
mg when you Want it 
Never before have there 
been utensils like these! 


ghetii e ALUMINUM UTENSILS 
GUARANTEED FOR LIFE 
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RECESSED COVER KNOBS 
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ITS SMART TO CHOOSE THE FINEST STERLING 





OAN living, these days, is more a А 
matter of bow you live — than where you live. That’s 
why choosing the finest sterling is so important. 
It makes hospitality luxurious — anywhere. 
So choose Reed & Barton sterling as so many 
brides have done for over a century and a quarter. 
Reed & Barton offer many lovely flatware 
designs and magnificent tea services. It costs ү 


very little more to own the best. 





HELPFUL HOSTESS HINTS: For fascine ng and naluable 
booklet, "How To Be A Successful Hostess’, send 10 cents to 


Reed & Barton Box 990, Department £, Taunton, Massachusetts. 


Reed & Barto 


STERLING SILVER 










POINTED ANTIQUE 


STERLING 


A Group of 

the World's 

fost Beautiful 
Sterhng 
Patterns 
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(Continued from Page 176) 

peel. Cream 4 cup butter or margarine. 
Add gradually ' cup sngar. Cream to- 
gether as you'd do for eakes. Beat in | egg. 
Sift together | cup cake flonr, !4 teaspoon 
baking soda, 15 teaspoon baking powder 
and a little salt. Add alternately to the 
creamed mixture with !4 cnp orange juice. 
Beat until smooth after each addition. 
Spread out in a greased shallow pan. (I 
mean a jelly-roll kind of pan.) Spread the 
date paste in a thin layer over the eake 
batter. Cover with A, cup erushed corn 
flakes. Bake in a moderately hot oven, 
315? F.. abont 25 minutes. Спі in squares 
while hot. Keep them quite small. 





1 
March, 194 | 


_ From time to time I'll take up this spe 
cialty business and we'll see what we sha 
see— whatever that means. 


One lust word. But not of advice. Leay 
that to the wise and prudent, which I ar 
not and cannot be. But —it will be wondei 
ful to see the rose trees and sweet almonc 
in bud. And what a pull with the apple tre 
a few hours of sunshine have. And if we ge 
three feet of snow before the week is ove 
remember that snow isn't like stone. Sno 
endureth for a day —but stone may last 
million years. 


OUR READERS WRITE US 


(Continued from Page 8) 


not?" I have had to meet and reply to it 
olten, and the answer I have found is con- 
vincing enough to return a resolute "I 
wont" on every occasion. 

Fhe girl that 1 am going to marry and 1, 
like everyone in love, are finding it hard 
to wait. It would not be difficult to slip 
away for a night, and through a caretul 
use of birth control the danger could be 
at least niüninnized. We are so much in 
love that we miglit be tempted to take tlie 
risk. But we won't, because we have our- 
selves to hve with for the rest of our lives. 

In many youthtul groups sexual ex- 
perience is a highly glamorous thing, en- 
hancing the prestige of the guilty, and 
those who have dared it are Hontzed and 
emulated by their friends. The movies 
have hinted at it, large segments of lit- 
erature seem to condone it, prosperous in- 
dustries derive theirimcomes trom tempunyg 
us toit. The loosening ot the apron strings, 
the apparent sateguard offered by birth 
control, make it seem, for a deed so stren- 
попу taboocd, fantastically easy to get 
away with. 

so it is up to us. ЇЇ we fashion and ad- 
here to an intelligent moralcodeof ourown, 
и мете пле that happiness is possible only 
through doing what weourselvesbelievein, 
we will grow up in self-respect and in tlic 
quiet joy which that feeling brings. The 
answer is not in the power of the older gen- 
elation; our parents have done tor us what 
they can. The answer is in ourselves. 

Sincerely, 
Р. ж. Б: 


How Aboud That? 
Des Moines, lowa. 

Dear Editors: In regard to lett-handed 
people writing "upside down," my 31у- 
year-old daughter started. drawing and 
“writing” over a year ago. | purposely 
would place her paper at an angle just the 
opposite of the way | write, thinking that 
in this way 1 could prevent the "upside 
down writing." At other times | let her 
place the paper to suit herselt. 

The result is this: She writes upside 
down, just like every other southpaw I 
ever saw | Sincerely, 


MRS, E. W. CHERRY. 


Crime aud Hypnotism 
New York City. 
Dear Sir: | would like to direct your 
attention to some mnusintormation con- 
veyed by What Do You Know About 
IIvpnotism? which appeared in the 
LADIES HOME JOURNAL. 


1. "The hypnotized individual will not 
do anything contrary to his moral 
code. . ©. TRUE.” 

The subject is highly debatable, but 
most experimental evidence leads to the 
Opposite conclusion. Wells, for example, 
in Experiments in the Hypnotic Produc- 
tion of Crime, concludes, ** This investiga- 
tion lias been devoted to the problem of 
whether a hypnotized subject who is ot 
nonerimimal character can be made to 
commit real crime. The answer, on the 
basis of the actual experimental achieve- 
ment of this result, is most emphatically 
in the affirmative.” 

2. “A person can be hypnotized with- 
out his knowledge. . . . FALSE." 

This is another questionable conclusion. 
Persons who have been hypnotized at one 
tiine often go under at other times when 
sleep suggestions are made to near-by 
subjects. 

3. "Actual tests prove that the men- 
tally deranged are difficult or impossible 
to hypnotize.” 


This is a misleading oversimplification. 
Wohlberg’s book, Hypnoanalysis, treats 
oí the cure of a hebephrenic dementia 
praecox case with hypnosis. G. W. Wil- 
liams (A Study of Three Psychotic Groups 
to a Test of Suggestibility, Journal of | 
General Psychology, 7, 302-309, 1932) 
found а 54 per cent positive response in 
ригапоіасѕ. 11 the author intends the 
neuroses to be included under this head- 
ing, it should be pointed out that clinical 
experience shows hysterics to be among 
the most easily hypnotizable of all groups. 

Yours very truly, 
ROBERT W. MARKS. 
d 
: 
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00% Live on Less Than 


$2000 n Year 
Coatesville, Pennsylvania, 
Editor: | am one of your ardent readers 
and subscribers and read every one of your 
How Ainerica Lives. However, I find that 
1 could live in luxury on any of the 
salaries of the families listed. Don't you 
think the people of America would like to 
know how people manage to build à home 


FF 4 





Norma and Joseph Flowers 


raise two children, can over 300 quarts of 
truit and vegetables, and live very happily 
on only $2308.60 a year with no extra In- 
come? And meet doctor's bills and medical 
expenses for a semisick wife and mother 
every week? And when have you printed 
a story of colored people? You know you 
do have a lot of colored readers and ad- 
mirers, Sincerely yours, 
JOSEPH AND NORMA FLOWERS. 


mato Xs. 17. cmn. 


ф Sce August, 1942, for story of a colored 


family. ED. 


More and Better 
Hawthorne, California, 

Dear Editors: Due to your tremendous | 
price. increase, I deliberated two months | 
belore finally deciding to renew my sub- 
scription. 

I had been purchasing from the news- | 
stands your popular rivals — ones who have 
also increased prices with you. Ifanyof you | 
rate my quarter— you get it! At least 7 
1 cannot cover the JOURNAL in an evening. | 
There is just more to it—and generally | 
of better quality. Sincerely yours, | 

MRS. DAN F. HAYS. 





Due to paper shortage, JOURNAL circu- 
lation will be held to around 4,7 50,000— 
we're glad you got your copy. ED. 
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But there's more than cheery color to ( 






reen Giant Brand 


т A 1. í 
peas. Theres a one-and-only tenderness and flavor. 


glass swan holds pale gold ma yonmnad:se 
red of lobster is sharpened by wedges of 
m. And in this interestingly patterned dish 
| пе fresh green of Green Giant Brand peas 
1! put a touch of summer in the meal. 


V one brief moment in the pea vine's green growing. the famous breed S-537). That is when we gather 
its tender pods hold peas of perfect flavor. A few 


them—that is why we get them into the cans within 
hours earlier, the flavor sweetness is undeveloped. 


three hours from the vine. “Picked and packed at 
the fleeting moment of perfect flavor” isn't easy to 
do. But you can tell it’s there in the tender, deli- 


cate eating you get in Green Giant Brand peas. 


V few hours later, it is gone. Science and a tender- 
ometer have found a way to chart that moment of 
peak flavor for our very special peas (pioneered by 


Minnesota Valley Canning Company, headquarters. Le Sueur, Minnesota; Fine Foods of Canada. Ltd.. Tecumseh. Ontario 


Green Giant Peas 


BRAND 


C MVCCO, GREEN GIANT’! BRAND REG. U. 9. PAT. OFF, 








Write for FREE 28-page booklet, 


"My Duty." Tells what to do 
when you are asked to “take 
charge.” Over a million copies dis- 
tributed, The Clark Grave Vault 
Co., Dept. E-37, Columbus, О, 


Copyri „Мей, 1947 


THE FPNEST 


TRIBUTE.. 
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Placed over the casket, the Clark Metal 
Grave Vault is scientifically designed to use the 
pressure of air im the dome to keep seeping water 
from the rains and melting snows from reaching 
the casket. 


Your funeral director will gladly show you 
stately, beautiful Clark Vaults within your means. 
All made of enduring metal instead of porous 
material. And available in styles armored with 
25 to 35 Ibs. of zinc by Clark's exclusive process 
to insure up to 2 to 5 times as long-lasting pro- 
tection as the same vault uncoated. 





.. THE MOST TRUSTED PROTECTION 
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THERE IS A WAY OUT 


(Continued from Page 45) 


other facts that cannot be measured by any 
economic rule. How, for instance, can we 
measure the bitter discouragement and op- 
pressive worry that strikes bring to count- 
less homes, or estimate the impact on the 
hearts of children of the empty Christmas 
stockings that resulted from the strikes of 
last Deeember ? 

Put in these terms—and they are justi- 
fiable—it makes one wonder how such con- 
ditions were ever permitted to develop in 
America, or, having developed, why they 
have been permitted to continue. 

Whole communities have been made to 
suffer. Food has been kept from those who 
needed it. Many have been injured —even 
members of the public who have had no con- 
nection with or responsibility for the difficul- 
ties that have arisen, and no influence that 
could have aided in their solution. The Gov- 
ernment now and again has found it necessary 
to restrict vital services —the railroads, for 
instance— because of this recurrent strife. 
And millions of dollars in cash, in products 
and in services have been lost to us— to ай 
of us, strikers, nonstrikers and employers 
alike — because of these unnecessary strug- 
gles; lost, too, in a way that can never be 
made up, for time-- time lost from the job, 
time that should have been given to con- 
structive work, time that, properly used, 
could so greatly have benefited mankind —is 
one thing that can never be made up. 

There is, unfortunately, a somewhat wide- 
spread idea that these feuds and brawls that 
arise between labor and 
management are the affairs 
of no one else. Those who 


hold this belief seem to im- The night before Ihe pre- 
мисге of his great opera, 


Dou Giovanni, Mozart 
to a party and had to be sent 
home to write out the over- 
Iure. so that it could be copied 
and played Fhe west evening. 
He sat up all night, with his 
him 
keep him awake. The overture 
was finished, but it was played 
at sight, with (he ink still wet 
upon Ihe pages. 


—SIGMUND SPAETH: Stories Behind the 
World's Great Music 


agine that the public has 
no more right to enter the 
contest than the occupants 
of the stands have to 
take part in a football 
game. And it must be ad- 
mitted that where the pub- 
lic interest is not affected, 
that is true. But when, as 
seems to be happening with 
more and more frequency 
of late, strikes are able to 
interfere with the rights and 
the convenience of hun- 
dreds of thousands of *' dis- 
interested" people, or are able to interrupt 
the vital activities of great cities or even of 
the nation, it is time to point out that no 
government is worthy of the name unless it 
sees to it that the public welfare, whenever 
It is seriously involved, takes precedence 
over the desires of any lesser group. 


wife telling 


Неке and there some extremist will say 
that any such view is ultraconservative — 
even reactionary. But Woodrow Wilson, 
whose liberalism is proof against attack, 
made this point clear in reference to a situa- 
tion that was somewhat similar to several 
that have arisen recently. 

“The difficulty," he said in 1916, “about 
situations like that we have passed through is 
this: that the main pa tner is left out of the 
reckoning. These men were dealing with one 
another as if the only thing to settle was be- 
tween themselves; whereas, the real thing 
to settle was what rights had the hundred 
million people of the United States. The busi- 
ness of government is to see that no other or- 
ganization is as strong as itself; to see that 
nobody or group of men, no matter what their 
private interests, may come into competition 
with the authority of society." 

And the late Justice Oliver Wendell 
Holmes, another liberal of unimpeachable 
record, made an even stronger statement of 
the same kind. “I have no doubt,” he wrote. 
“that when the power either of capital or 
labor is asserted in such a way as to attack 
the life of the community, those who seek 
their private interest at such cost are public 
enemies and should be dealt with as such.” 

On the other hand, it seems fair to say that 
we should not be too harsh with those who 


follow what they assume to be their interests 


(С ma pee peque edt ee 


beyond limits that society has not yet u 
equivocally set. To a very considerable ¢ _ 
gree, the fault lies with society for per j 
striking tugboat men and truckmen in Nc 
York, striking employees of the power plar 
of Pittsburgh, striking merchant sailo 
coal miners and others to interfere so great 
with the rights and the convenience of t 
public and the nation. 

Even labor itself has begun to see t 
dangers that are inherent in the prese 
situation, and though most labor lead. 
object strenuously to the proposal I ha. 
made, some favor it. | 


Тнк simple truth is," says The Wh 
Collar Unionist, of Pittsburgh, “аё t 
only fair way of deciding a dispute is to su 
mit it to the judicature of a fair and i 
partial tribunal. . . . However, labor shot 
not be denied its constitutional right | 
strike unless a court of competent lati 
judges— who will not be bound by unic 
management or political pressure— can 
established where the union and manag 
ment may air their differences and t. 
scales of justice will be balanced in favor 
the righteous group. 

“True, boards of competent labor judg 
will not be infallible. Mistakes of judgme 
will occur now and then. . . . But int 
long run, they will yield a larger measure 
justice to both capital and labor than t 
present irrational method of hurling brid 
tear gas and bullets at one another. ; 
aroused public opini 
that will insist upon t 
establishment of a lat 
court to handle all lab 
disputes, with special ! 
cilities for getting at 
the facts, will go alo 
way toward meeting t 
growing epidemicof strik. 
with all their fright: 
wastefulness, their v 
lence and bloodshed, a 
their threat to the ordei 
processes of law and gc 
ernment.” 

And The Iñternatio 
Teamster, the official mz | 
azine of the Internatio 
Brotherhood of Teamste 
in pointing out that “strikes are a natioi 
menace," goes on to say that “they must; 
curtailed or the nation will sink into ch 
and organized labor will perish.” 

Such viewpoints, of course, can hardly # 
said to be typical among those who repres 
labor. The excessive powers and privile 
that have come into labor's hands in rece 
years will be no more willingly released th 
were those that were formerly held by ca 
ital. It is even contended by some that su 
authority as I propose for our courts wou 
interfere with. fundamental rights that a. 
vital to labor's welfare—the right to strik" 
for instance. But that right is so frequent. 
referred to without any understanding of ` 
true meaning that it may serve some usel. 
purpose to examine it. 

As we now conduct our affairs in the Unit! 
States, labor is the sole judge of whether 
not it has reason to call a strike. But it’ 
axiomatic that no one has the unquestion; 
right to be the sole judge of his actions | 
they may result in injury to others. Furthe 
more, no right is absolute, and this right | 
strike cannot be held to exceed the cor 
munity's—or even the individual's—right . 
the necessities of life. 

I realize that in certain instances strik: 
may be justifiable, just as war may be. В. 
strikes, which, in principle, should be t 
very last resort, are, in the hands of certa 
labor leaders, frequently the first. And 
seems clear to me that no strike, in and 
itself, can possibly be considered a desirat 
thing. After all, a strike is nothing but a ! 
version to force, the whole unreasonat 
idea being to beat sweet reason into t. 
heads of employers who, on grounds thi 
may be good, bad or indifferent, believe, 
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More freedom in vour 


| 

E foxtrot, too, when you 

| wear this Real-form Panty 

| Girdle! Raschel-lnitted 

| of Lastex and DuPont rayon, 
| it’s fashioned to fit with 

' ont and back: rayon salin 


| Lastex panels for up and 





down stretch. Wont ride 
1 up or roll, guaranteed non-run. 
| Sizes: 26-32. Also comes 
in girdle style. 
JUST $6.00 


Real In-Form-atian! Send 25 in coin 
stamps for the Arthur Murray Dance Book. 
Real-form Girdle t.v.. 

Dept. 3L, 358 Fifth Avenue, New York ] 
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bap to believe, that. the chums made by 
| + strikers are exe Ive. Now and apain, 
Perhaps, some employer will grant just 


claims only when faced bv 
lorce in this form, but sucet 
Imaginative characters are i are. And when 
we realize that strikes are very often “set 
Пса” for no better reason than that one side 
or the other is the more powerful, it seems 
reasonable to me to look about for some 
means of handling Бот в problems that. will 
result less frequently cither in the desire or 
the need to strike. 

It is well to point out, too, that my pro- 
posal would not eliminate the right to strike. 
l'his right, however, were our courts given 
the proper authority, would become по ипи 
more than an academic abstraction, for the 
nght to strike is of value only when some 
proper end of importance can be attained in 
no other way, and labor, were it given this 
infinitely better method of attaining its just 
ends, would be without the necessity for 
strikes, | 


overwhelming 


There is also the matter of injunctions, to 
the use of which, in labor disputes, much 
objection has been made. It must be ad- 
mitted that in the somewhat distant past, 
Injunctions were frequently and sometimes 
unfairly issued as restraints on labor. И was 
because of this that the Norris-LaGuardia 
Act was enacted, practically eliminating the 
use of injunctions in labor disputes, even in 
emergencies. Had it not been that the Gov- 
ernment, at the time of the recent. coal 
strike, was, at least technically, operating the 
mines, there is a defmite possibility that 
Judge Goldsborough, under the provisions 
of the Norris-LaGuardia Act, could not have 
issued any restraining order whatever, and 
certainly he could not have done so without 
hearings that would have been immensely 
prolonged and time-consuming. 


Were our courts to be given the responsi- 
bilities I suggest, therefore, it would be neces- 
sary, in the interests of justice, to modify 
the provisions of the Norris-LaGuardia Act. 
It is mv beltef that the act must be redrafted 
and that it must permit more promptness 
in the issuance of injunctions when the public 
interest is seriously involved. 

It is natural, also, to ask what would 
occur were a union to refuse to be governed 
by a decision of such a court, but the answer 
is reasonably simple. The court's decisions, 
except as they would be subject to possible 
reversal upon appeal, would have the weight 
of law, and would consequently be enforced 
bv the constituted authority. 

“It is an odd fact that some labor leaders, 
and even some employers, who have ex- 
pressed their objections to the suggestion I 
have made, have aimed their criticisms 
primarily at the courts themselves, overlook- 
ing the fact that the decisions of any proper 
court must be based upon the law as Con- 
press spreads it upon our statute books. On 
that account it is not the courts that anyone 
need fear; for when, as now and again hap- 
pens, they fall into error, higher courts are 
happily prone to right the wrong. But if 
labor continues to demand an unfairly priv- 
Переа position in our society, as 1t has been 
doing with much force ol late, the public, in 
the absence of an impartial court before 
which labor may state its case, is likely ul- 
timatelv to demand of Congress such laws as 
will eliminate not merely labor's uníair priv- 
ileges, but some of its just rights as well. 

Even the courts, of Course, will not in- 
stantly solve every problem that may arise 
in the field of labor relations, lor we are con- 
fronted with the necessity of developing a 
smoothly working economic and industrial 
у gigantic scale our immense 
affairs call for. And at the same time we must 
adequately protect the rights and freedom 
of the individual, whether he be employ ee, 
isinterested member ol society. 
tsto be properly authorized 
to operate ir this field, they would UE 
in to restrain the arbitrary and antisocia 
that are so frequently at work. In 
employers sometimes held what 
amounted to arbitrary Power. Of late, a 
have somewhat hurriedly transferred such 
anized labor. And апу thoughtful 


system on the 
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Lovely to know . . . that you can really rely on 
Fresh. Fresh contains the most effective per- 
spiration-stopping ingredient known to science! 
Lovely to use... gentle Fresh stays smooth... 
ncver greasy, gritty or sticky. . . doesn't dry out. 
And safe... Fresh contains a patented ingredient 


that makes it truly safe for skin and fabrics. 


No wonder... more and more women are 


SW itching to Fresh. ©1947, The Pharma-Craft Corporation, Inc. 


See for yourself 
why more and 
more womer are 
switching to 
Fresh—the new 
cream deodorant 
they find the 
most effective 
and so safe 





FRESH 


CREAM DEOOORANT 
STOPS PERSPIRATION 


FRESH is safe. Approved by the 
American Medical Association 
for advertising in their publications. 
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(SEE BAKED SPAM 
RECIPE ON LABEL) 


E d ш Bod it... ‚ SPAM | 


- 1*"SPÁM" is a registered trademark. It 
"identifies a pure pork praduct — packed 

/. only in 12-ounce tins — made exclusively 
by Gea. A. Hormel & Ca., Austin, Minn. 


HITS THE SPOT! 
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person must realize that too mueh power, in 
whatever hands, endangers society itself, as 
well as its individual members. 

It is here, I believe, that the crux of the 
matter is to be found. Wherever there is ar- 
bitrary power, injustice is certain to develop. 
And if the American people wish, as I believe 
they do, to bring essential and even-handed 
justice to labor, it is vital that they bring it 
as well to management and to the public. Nor 
does that complicate the problem; for if 
justice be real, it will be just to all who are 
concerned. 

It seems strange to me that in our search 
for a proper solution to our labor problems 
we have not long since turned to our courts. 
They have been wonderfully successful in 
solving the problems that have to do with all 
our other relationships, and not having used 
them to improve our labor relations in the 
p.st is no reason for failing to do so now. 

No other method has been suggested that 
would more surely protect the interests of 
everyone involved. No other would more 
adequately guard the fundamental principles 
upon which our political, social and economic 
structures have been reared. And how can 
either labor or management more greatly im- 
prove their standing in the eyes of the people 
of America than by aiding in the protection 
of the system that has given them such un- 
paralleled opportunities? Or how can they 
better serve their own great interests than 
by accepting their responsibilities, making 
their claims and defending their rights be- 
fore an impartial Federal court whose only 
reason for existence would be to maintain 
justice in a field that, up to now, has so fre- 
quently lacked it? 


VISITORS WELCOME 


(Continued from Page 78) 


or bother. Or if a mother or a sister lingers 
for a cup of tea, there will be no feeling that 
dinner will be late beeause of her. In fact, it’s 
a delight fui place to visit with family or friends 
while keeping on with the day’s business. 

Early-morning breakfast would be perfect 
here for the young businesswoman and her 
husband. Enough time will be saved for the 
cook to have a chance to glance through the 
morning paper with her husband and start 
the day pleasantly. 

Perfectly organized cabinets and equip- 
ment make the work go smoothly. The snaek 
corner saves thousands of steps. Tray meals 
are easy, and the lounge is convenient and 
comfortable. The folding luggage racks pro- 
vide a good steady place for the trays, which 
would please any husband. Men don't like 
balancing things on their knees. A rack at the 
right of the lounge provides space where the 
traysand stands may be tucked away quickly 
when not in use. 

Fora snack after the movies or a foursome 
of bridge, there are two extra trays with 
racks, and plenty of room for four to sit com- 
panionably on the lounge. A handy linoleum- 
covered service tray fits conveniently into 
slotted strips on the wall over the service 
counter by the range. 

Many breakfast nooks or dinettes are hard 
to get into and out of; they often accommo- 
date at best only two people, and are full of 
corners to clean. With this comfortable 
lounge, there is no problem. The trays can be 
lifted away, and the space is open for the 
mop or broom. The seat cushion can be 
wiped off with a damp cloth, since it is cov- 
ered with a new fabrie which has a plastic 
film, applied on cotton. This makes it wash- 
able, wipable, nonerushable and stainproof, 
'The lounge is roomy enough for relaxation. 1 
don't know why, but cooking is always hard 
on the feet. A convenient place where the 
cook can drop down and relax is a most 
marvelous thing. 

'The cabinets themselves are of wood with 
a baked-on enamel finish, which gives much 
the same clean and easy-to-clean effect as 
metal. They are custom-built and were de- 
signed with women's needs in mind. Colors 
are specified by the customer. (I love cab- 
inets that add color, if they are easy to 
clean!) Moreover, the cabinets also have | 
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Coffee 

Goodness 


Vaculator's new Automatic Flavor C ; 
clothless filter eliminates guess- E 
always gives you delicious flavorful , 
as pure and as sparkling as the ' n 
brand glass it's brewed in. 
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Housewife Wants One! ' 


b 
No more staying at home to watch pots, о 
to look in ovens, just set the dial on the 
stat... the broiler does the rest. Makes арй 
new oven dinners that retain all their juizi 


and vitanuns | 


A COMPLETE PORTABLE COOKIN® 


Thermo is a full size electrice broiler . . ji 
whole fowl, broils steaks, chops and fish де 
Bakes without disappointment. Don't Uf 
hard way = Thermo is staple and saves tim 


Made of high finish, heavy aluminum wird 
handles, rustproof and easy to clean. H 
range from 400 to 1000 watts. Seientificallh t 

Ask for a demonstration at your appliance 
store today. 


THERMO-BROILER CO., IN' 
Brooklyn 17, New York 
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“KITCHEN TOW: 
With a Traditii 
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Whiz thru dishes in half 
the time with “Jumbo 
Jenny". Wipes faster, 
easier, cleancr — dries in 
a Jiffy—launders so 
quickly. Buy EX CELLO 
Kitchen Towcls at lead- 
ing departinent stores. 
Mail orders for anywhere in 


U. S. A. filled by Bullock's, 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


EXCELLO, LTD. 
Chicago 6, Ili. 





soning to help you make your own 


| xican foods and to add new flavor 

American dishes. If your grocer does 

t have Mexene, send us his name, 
Jdress, and 10c; we'll mail you post- 
id a regular can of Mexene and new 
ipe folder. Walker's Austex Chili 

., Dept. J -72, Austin, Texas ——,.. 
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True maple taste 
... Old Manse, as 
old as New England. 

OELERICH & BERRY CO. 
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Gorgeous Satin and Velour Desiins 
Show rich new Satin and Velour Greeting 

ards. Astounding value, 15 for $1. Get 
easy orders FASTI Pays up to 100, cash 
Drofit. 14 other assortments retail 60c to 

) $l. SAMPLES on Approval. Write today 
|)» 2201 Locust, Dept. 713-С, St. Louis 3. Mo. 




















LADS? 


Plastic handles, behind which you can insert 
any color you wish, 
Especially good features 


lar are the three 
arge galvanized vegetable drawers on lide 

are smoothly loaded and unloaded.‏ ا 
And ] like the strong tamless-steel plate‏ 


which pulls from the counter. for 
chopper to bite on, Nothing 
wooden counter faster than a hungry food 
chopper, The storage for soap and scouring 
supplies pulls open like an old- fashioned flour 
bin, and makes the 
no stooping, 


the food 
Wil cat up a 


Under the sink are the con- 
cealed garbage can and wa tebasket апа the 
empty milk bottles, 

А pull-out towel rack at the left of the 
sink is handy. Too many housewives have to 
hang the towels in unsightly plices; The 
drawer at the left of the sink is fitted to hold 
*mves in place without dulling their edges. 
And I think the carrousel unit In the corner 


near the range is what ever y woman wants, | 


lor it is large enough to take roasters and 


5 


UE | 2 И | 
large salad bowls and there is a place for the 
rolling pin, that stepehild of most kitehens. | 


The upper cabmets have step-up shelves 
lor spices. Also there is a place provided for 
Wax paper and paper towels, inside the cab- 
inet door at the right of the sink. 

The cleaning closet has tall storage space 
lor brooms, mops and vacuum cleaner, and 
additional shelf space for wax, cleaners, extra 


paper towels and such. In many kitchens I | 


have known the vacuum cleaner had to live 


A smile speaks the niiversal lan- 





» 


suze. Tt) valne nisself on any- 


| . ees 
Ihing, 


2 i Фе • 
хаух Hlawthorne. it is on 


having а smile that children love. 
They are such prompt little beings. 
loos thes reqnive so Little prelude: 
hearts are wou in two minntes. at 
that frank period. and so lous as von 
are гае ta 1 еме thes will be trne to 
you. They use no arenment, no 
bribery. They baye a hearty appetite 
for silts. no doubt. bnt itis not for 
these they love the ziver. Take thre 
wealth of the world lavish it 
Wilh counterfeited affection. | will 
win all the children’s hearls awas 
love. 


and 


front yon by cnply-=biudecl 
‘The vorgeous toys will dazzle them 
their will 


au bonr: Ihen iustincis 


revert to their natnral беге." 


in the front-hall closet, and the broom and 
dust mop hid in the cellarway, Тупы in wait 
for an unwary person. I would put a good 
tall cabinct at the top of my list for any 
kitchen as a temper saver. 

For the woman who comes in late from a 
club meeting and wants to start dinner be- 
fore changing her dress, there is nothing 
sticking out anywhere to snag her nylons or 
stub her open-toed sandals. Wastebasket, 
garbage can and those inevitable bottles that 


| must go back are all out of sight. 


The warm spring sun comes into the 
kitchen all day long, for there are plentv of 
wide windows. At night there is lots of light, 
dramatic lighting to spotlight the important 
working areas in the kitchen. Here no one 
would feel like slopping around in an old pair 
of her husband's slacks. It’s a kitehen to 
dress up to! And to slip into a soft pink, 
green or blue brunch coat to match the 
kitchen, step over to the make-up mirror on 
the back of the door of the cabinet at the 
right of the dining-room door and powder 
vour nose when a friendly step 15 heard on 
the gravel walk outside. 

Although French prints are seldom seen 
in kitchens, I thoroughly approve of this 
Laurencin. It is delicate and charming. 
These prints are not too expensive, this one 
being $7.90, and a wedding present. Why 
not hang it where it can be enjoyed the 
most! | | 

Lovely for the morning, but maybe even 
at night, with a moon like a crushed 


lovelier : 
dding apple trees and 


pear riding over the bu Moses 
the drifting scent of hyacinths c ming m 
from the border, I think this kitchen might 
be the happiest. friendliest place in the world. 

THE END 
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Homemakers and food authorities agree 
that Ivanhoe Teaspoon Onions are a mar- 
velous discovery. They’re so handy and 
pleasant to use. No peeling—no waste—no 
cooking odors. Each jar contains 12 fresh 
onions, grated and superdried. So concen- 
trated that 1 teaspoon equals 1 onion. 
Recipes on the jar. Ask your grocer for 
Ivanhoe Teaspoon Onions today, Send us 
his name if he has not yet stocked them. 
The Tupman Thurlow Co., Inc., 155 East 


44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


Mr. T. Spoon says— 
SE 


омо“ 


wit 









TASTIER STEWS—Just before thickening the 
gravy, add 2 to 4 teaspoons of Ivanhoe 
Teaspoon Onions to the liquid. The flavor 
is wonderful. 


HAMBURGER, CHOPS, STEAKS— When cooked 
to desired brownness, sprinkle top of meat 
with 1 to 2 teaspoons of Ivanhoe Teaspoon 
Onions. So delicious—and you don't scent 
up your house with onion odor. 


р 5. 


ЕАЅУ to add Pune 
S to favorite dishes 
W ANMOE TEASPOON ONIO NS 
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TEASPOON” 


ONIONS 


12 FRESH ONIONS so 
ТЕО AND suPERDF! 
ТАШАТ ЕТУ. AY 

N 
70005 inc., AUBURN, — 





1 teaspoon equals 1 onlen 


FINER HOME FRIED РОТАТОЕЅ — Егу 
toes to light brown, stir in 1 to 2 teaspoons 
of Ivanhoe Teaspoon Onions, continue fry- 
ing 10 desired brownness. 


pota- 


MASHED POTATOES—Add 1 to 2 teaspoons 
of Ivanhoe Teaspoon Onions with the hot 
milk. Gives themextra goodness. Use Ivanhoe 
‘Teaspoon Onions whenever the recipe calls 
for onions. 1 teaspoon equals 1 onion. 


You'll love Ivanhoe Potato Redi-Salad and Ivanhoe Macaroni Redi- 
Salad, too. They taste like the home-made kind. Just open and serve. 
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€ For this elegont-looking, 
good-eoting main dish, get 
2 boxes of Kraft Dinner. Kraft 
Dinner's magic ingredients— 
the special macaroni ond the 
golden Kraft Grated—will 
give you delicious mocaroni- 
and-cheese in 7 minutes' caok- 
ing time! Just follow directions 
on the box. 

Pock the hot, fluffy-light 
Kraft Dinner into 6 well- 
greased custard cups. Unmold, 
serve with hot, well-seasoned 
tomato souce, and garnish with 
pimiento strips. There's just one of 
many speedy, thrifty, delicious 
moin dishes you can make with 
Kraft Dinner! Stock your pantry! 
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LOUELLA 6. SHOUER 


AN your husband cook? I so, you're in 
luck. Young JOURNAL stall members 
* hose husbands like to cook as a hobby 
suy that cooking for two is great sport. 
They warn that you may come in for a bit 
more dishwashing than usual the nights your 
master chef is presiding; that. the carrot 
scraping and less interesting routine details 
may be vour lot; and if he has his heart set 
on brewing a stew with every seasoning on 
the 51СИ, vou may have to wait for Your 
dinner. But the results and the fun you 
have are well worth it. 

One voung husband became so fascinated 
with a new cookbook one evening that. he 
left his armchair and rolled out a batch of 
homemade noodles at ten o'clock draped 
them over the radiators to dry sat up till 
midmght to cut them. 

Though it's dangerous to curb a man's en- 
thusiasm for contriving campheated dishes 
like curries, ragouts and so on, mavbe vou 
can maneuver these sessions with the stew 
pan or rolling pin to weck ends and. plan 
week-night meals on the simple and speedy 
side that will still give him a chance to do his 
stuff, with vour very helpful obbligato. Here 
are some hints. 





е L4 
Ke- Wan's Eill of Pare 
Marinated Steak 
Pan or Preneh Fried Potatoes 
\ La Carte Salad French Bread 
Apple Crisp or Apple Pie 


Coffee 


You don’t have steak dinners frequently. 
When you do, it's an occasion. Even a man 
who cooks only occasionally likes to show 
off his talents on a steak or a special salad of 
his own creation. And here's a meal beamed 
to a man's tastes, whether he decides to don 
a butcher's apron and perform, or not. It's 
a good choice for guest night, too. as it's 
easy and quantities can be doubled just as 
well as not. 

You can always buy an apple pie for 
dessert at a bakery if you're really pressed 


for time, but Apple Crisp is like a quick · 


deep-dish apple pie without the trouble of 
rolling out piecrust. Make it first thing when 
vou get home. While it's baking, the steak 
will have time to marinate- unless 
you bought your steak the evening before 
and put it to soak overnight. “A good 
steak," you'll say, "doesn't need any 
coddling” but once you've both tried 
one this way I think you'll consider it worth 
the make-up. 

Thinly sliced raw potatoes make good pan 
fries and you may not always have cooked 
potatoes on hand. If you car. buy quick- 
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frozen French fries or the potato stick; 
packages, this 1s a quicker choice. 

Here's the recipe for the Apple Crisi. 
you can get it into the oven to bake w: 
vou inventory the refrigerator for thesi 
or make the marinade for the steak. 


APPLE CRIN 

Peel. core and slice 3-1 apples. Pn; 
shallow baking dish wilh t4 eup wale 
apples are somewhat dry. A1 this linm: 
year They aren't always at their jnicy Lt 
Also add ! tablespoon lenion juice ur. 
apples are quite sonr. bn a bowl, msi 
lablespoons flonr. !5 enp brown sugar c 
!5 teaspoon епгпапгот. Add '4 cnp bus 
or margarine and ent id into dry ingr 
cuts with 2 knives or pastry blender wi 
eeninbly. Sprinkle over the apples. de 
iir moderately hot oyen, 375° FL. апор 
mingles. обат apples are tender, Ses 
2-35. Donble if you're having guests. + 


LI 


MARINADE FOR STEAK | 


For a минан steak for two. pnl % o 
spoon salt into a bowl. arash | clove 2 
in thee salt. Add | tablespoon salad c | 
tablespoon Worcestershire sance ar: 
tablespoons red-wine vinegar, Add a;« 
dash of Vabiseo sance—min well 
over The steak. nri il and let stand i'i 
ready ta drain and broil Yon shonl ^ 
need any additional seasoning. Chis {l 
originally was meant for ontdoor-bn x 
steak, bnt it works like a charm indr 
too. If yonr kitchen doesn’t provi : 
broiler, have you investigated the plu a 
type table broilers? 


Rummaging in the refrigerator may 3 
produce all the ingredients for the follo 1 
salad but all's well that blends well, x 
bits of this and that combined with g1 
and a good dressing will produce a х 
salad; you can bet on it. 


А LA CARTE SALAD 

Slice h large Bermuda onion. “Мерг 
in rings. Cromble aboni 2 tablespiv 
blue cheese. Qnarlera tomato, and ifm 
have апу one of the following. add Lex 
hard-cooked egg, 13 cup cooked pea » 
Lima beans. ы enp diced cnenmber, | 
sliee crisp bacon; ernmbled. Its alle 
cording to whal yon have. Break oil 
greens iilo bowl. Add the extras and © 
together with French dressing. } 


Sundag- Might Supper 


Oyster Pan Roast, New Orleans St) 
Toast California Coleslaw 


Coffee 


If scalloped oysters were a dish Ш 
mother often served with a big bowl of 6 
slaw on Sunday nights, you sort of thi € 
oysters as a Sunday-night dish. I know 10 
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P atloped oysters are out for you if vou don't 
(уе an oven. But you can have an oyster 


| a roast —an epieurean specialty of sea- food 
taurants from coast to coast. You needn't 


| timid about trying it at home. It's a 
fick and easy for sure = feasible on a hot 
Hate or just in a chafing dish. 1f your 


sband is in the mood for a little skillet 
X give him the recipe. You muke the 
ad —he'll like to eat it, but it isn't the kind 
usually performs on. 


CALIFORNIA COLESLAW 


| Shred 1 enp cabbage. Section !; srape- 
vit, or section a whole one and save part 
r Manday breakfast. Slice G small 
асабо. Dice !3 apple. Leave the skin on. 
winkle the fenit and calibage with the 
ice yan ean squeeze ont of the srapefrnit 
lf. Seasan !; enp thick sonr erein with 
2 tablespoons sugar. | teaspoon lemon 
ice 2114 salt ta taste. Mix into the fruit 
id eahhage. Serve in crisp lettuce enps. 


OYSTER PAN ROAST, 
NEW ORLEANS STALE 


Oysters bought on Salurday will keep 
cell in the refrigerator until андау if 
n put the container ap where the wath 
. Yar weed d pim. Mis ty cup chili 
ice with $y cop creams and hase the salt 
ad pepper shaker and Worcestershire aud 
abaseo sance bottles hands. This dish 
tkes so little Tine o cook that it's best to 
ait until the table's set. colce and salad 
re already oanade. Oscrcookiugzis Phe кии 
Гапу oyster dish. Drain the oysters. Put 
tablespoons bulter or margarine iu fry- 
ig pan or chafing-dish pan. Let it mell 
ver low heat. Pour iu the ovsters aad cook 
cently about 2 minutes; just until thes 
egin to plnimip ap a little. dAd tle chili 
tanec and cream. Season with 1, teaspoon 
апап some pepper. > teaspoon Worcester. 
hire sance and a dash of Tabasco sance. 
fir together. Cook zenils (fhe onpliasis 
's on low heat all the was through if the 
ysters are to stay tender and inicv) jist 
mUl the sance is well heated гон 
miuntes. on hot 
Becanse of its ingredients, this ver- 


eseral Serve al once 
. ost. 
ian of a pan roast is ahnost like a hot 
ster cocktail. which mas give yonr chef 
M ihe evening an idea—he ll add a lit of 
aarse-radish. The рап roast, af 
‘course, is made by cooking the oysters in 
the butter or onargarioec with ouly salt. 
Laepper aud a little cream added—bnt | 
think van lH like the addition of the snappy 


\scasonings. 


Classic 


аб - aud - Half 


Bitoques (Russian Meat Balls) 
Quick Mashed Potatoes 
Green Vegetable or Salad Bowl 

Jells Peaches 


Coffee 


Rye Bread 


If you're doing this solo it can be easily 
"managed, as the main dish ıs the only star. 


elf there are two of you m the kitchen, so 
"much the quicker. The salad or green vege- 


table plus the quick mashed potato and 
dessert take very little of your time. 


| parade EN 


(Russian Mear Balls) 


Have tz pound lean beef gronnd fine. Add 
1 tablespoan butler or margarine. Soak 
2 tablespoons fine dry bread еган (уоп 
ean buy them in а package) in O table- 
Spoons cream. All !, teaspoon call. | 
tablespoon lincls minced onion. 
grind af pepper and last, birt not least. а 
pinch of cloves and 1 of апе. 
seasaning lanch thal gives this dish such 
а good flavor. Mix vers thoronghlys with 


spoan or your hands. Shape mto little 


balls half as biz as a golf ball. Fry on all 


sides in !5 tablespoon hot shortens er 


salad oil. Remove meat froin parn and 


make a sance From drippii 


spoor fat add 1 1able-poon flour. wd | 


a dash or 


Its dhe 


15 о 1 table- 
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Ueaspoon. racal boniliou: еме 


aud f eng hot water. Stir over low hent 
nntil thickened. Add !'u cip sonr егеда. 
Put ineat halls back на рив aud simiier diu 
хапсе abont Pt зіне. 


pusle or д 


_ Have you tried mashed potatoes that come 
їп packages? We have sumpled several 
brands, but one we know, in powder form, 
can be prepared m jig time and the resulting 
mashed potatoes are as fluffy and white as 
you can make from seratch and without the 
armwork of mashing. They are really just 
what a quick-ind-easy cook would order, 
and if your husband wants mashed potatoes 
Seven tines a week, it's Just vour dish. Fol- 
low the directions on the package. And vou'll 
be surprised апе dehehted. 


SELEY PREACHES 


Vdd the juice of I lemon and спи ells 
or pilots cap sirup roms: cancel peaches. 
Bring lo boil Stir nntil Ыси. Pour 
over eanned peaches aud е a few muiu- 
ules. Serve wilh crea, il son wiski. 


ered $ е т 
broiling — His Hobby 
Broiled Mackerel— Vuchoss Butter 
Pickled Beets 
Spinach with Seablliaus—Lemonaise 


Rolls 


Fruit Conipate 


Calfee 


If a man cooks at all, he gives no quarter 
to a woman when it comes to broring meats 
and fish. Though there's really no trick to 
broiling, men seem to make а rite of the 
procedure. And they do it so well, why not 
let them? In fact, I learned the following 
way of broiling any fish on a preheated 
sizzhng-hot platter, as well as anointing 
mackerel in particular with anchovy butter, 
from a man who took his broiling seriously. 
And it certainly gives good results! 


BROILED YACKEREL— 
ANCHOVY BETTER 


Select a small mackerel just right lar 
two. Маме the Аламан хи amd bone it 
lor von. Place shin side down on a well- 
greased heatproof. platter ar shallaw pian 
that has беса hrst the 
spuiftersand-sizzle staze. Brush the Пех 
side of the fish with melted bntirer or 
margarine or salad oil. Sprinkle lightly. 
nol generously, with salt and pepper. 
Broil аһан 8 minutes, or nntil nicely 
browned. Do not turn it. Spread with 
auchovs bitter. (t3 teaspoon anchovy 
paste mixed with | tablespoon bntter or 
margarine), Serve garnished with lemo 
wedges and, if yon like therm, pickled heets. 
You can bus them now in jars. 


preheated to 


Unfortunately, someone has to wash and 
peel a bunch of scalhons and wash the 
spinach unless you can buy it washed and 
packed in transparent bags, or the quick- 
frozen variety. This laundry job will prob- 
ablv be vours. 


SPINACH WITH SCALLIONS 


Add salt to | pound washed spinach. 
Coah in just the water that clings to the 
leaves without adding additional water. 
The packaged. fresh or the quick-trozen 
spinach will ofcourse require added water. 
Cook just. nutil wilted —when i's still 
chews-tender and а lovely green. In an- 
other poi cook | bunch scallions. washed 
and peeled— leas e a good bit of the green 
on—and tied with s1ring. alaut 5 minntes 
iu salted water la coser. In fact. if spinach 
and scallions are cooked simultanconsly, 
ther will both be caoked and can be 
drained at the same time. For the lemon- 
nise: heat just afew minutes ! y cup may- 
onniaisc mised with 1he jnice af a lemon. 
Drape the scallions over servings af spin- 


neh. Panr the sance over all. 
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Vour...a NEW favorite among 
Kratt Cheese Spreads 


"SMO-KAY 
is Okay!" Yov'll 


agree when you taste | 










the tantalizing blend of | 
hickory smoke and 


cheddar flavors 
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For fast sandwiches that are hearty good 
eating... for fancy snacks, too... there's 
nothing to equal the famous Kraft Cheese 
Spreads. Eight of ‘em now: For zestful 
flavor—the new Smo-kay, golden Old 
English, racy Roka, mellow-ripe Kraft 
Limburger Spreads. The creamy-rich kinds 
are Kraft Pimento, Olive-Pimento, Pine- 
apple and Relish Spreads. 

Keep an assortment of your folks’ 
favorite Kraft Spreads ready for eating 
fun all the time. 


Copr. 1947 
by Kraft Foods 
Company 





BACK AGAIN — golden Old English Spread in the half-pound 
packages. Also get Philadelphia Brand—the cream cheese that's 
guaranteed fresh. And rich, deliciously mild Velveeta that always 
melts perfectly. It's the cheese food that's digestible as milk. 


THE WORLD'S FAVORITE KR EZ 


CHEESES ARE MADE BY 
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Of course you want a window like this! 





Picture Windows welcome daylight inte your home...add the 
beauty of outdoor views to indoor living. And when Picture Win- 
dows are glazed with Thermopane*. winter cold and summer heat 
are kept outside. 

This original “windowpane that insulates” has improved 
indoor living in sinall homes and large ones... in all climates, 
from Iceland to Mexico. That's why so many people are counting 
on Thermopane to add the jov of large windows to their homes. 

Because of Thermopane's popularity, orders are scheduled 
many montlis ahead—so place your order as soon as vour plaus are 
completed. Thermopane is made in 55 standard sizes which can 
be shipped in advance of non-standard sizes. Your architect will 
advise which to choose. And your nearest Libbey-Owens: Ford 
distributor can give you the latest news about delivery dates. Send 
10c for your copies of our 32-page book “Planning Ahead with 
Glass" and our Thermopane booklet. Libbey. Owens: Ford Glass 
Company, 637 Nicholas Building. Toledo 3, Ohio. 


* Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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THROUGH 
THE LOOKING GLASS 


"Curiouser and enriouser,™ Alice 
would surely have suid of the new 
transparent mirrors. These amazing 
glasses are real mirrors on one side, 
and eannot be seen through, but 
from the other side they ‘re like win- 
dows, and can be seen through with 
startling clarity! If you had one set 
into your front door. for example. 
von eonld look straight through it 
and observe your caller. while he 
straightened his tie or tweaked his 
mustache ii what he unsuspectingly 
believed to be a eouvenient mirror. 
They should prove to be useful, too. 
for panels between kitehens and 
dining rooms or play rooms. 


One of the rnmored jovs of the future: 
nylons in slot machines, in railroad 
stations or hotel powder rooms! 


IT’S A PARTY 


To any child, aud most adults, ice 
crean makes a party. A uei little 
white ice-cream freezer, which may, 
if vou wish, be used right on the 
dining-room table, freezes every- 
body`s favorite dessert in about 
ninety seconds. Ninety seconds is, of 
course, the actual freezing tirue—the 
period during which the creamy 
mixture is rolled over the ice-cube- 
and-salt-filled drumi. The Ęachole 
operation, from the first pouring of 
cream into a mixing boil, right up 
to the raising of the first spoonful 
to our lips, took us about twenty 
minutes for approximately a pint of 
ice cream, here iu the Workshop. aud 
we used three trays of ice cubes in 
the drum, Which is fine fast freez- 
iug, aud the ice cream was fine too. 
French vanilla! But the freezer 
makes only a piut at à time and 
ist easy on anyone's budget. 


THE FAT^N IN THE FIRE 


If it is, please remember aot to use 
water to put it out. Every member of 
every family ought to know that water 
will only spread flames caused by fat, 
grease or electricity. Try instead to 
smother them with a cover, soda or 
earth. Every home onght to be equipped 
with a fire extinguisher, a good one, 
approved by the Underwriters’ Labora- 
tories, No other hind is worth baying. 
jis dreadful to realize that more than 


10,000 people die, more than $500,000,. 
000 worth of property is lost each year 
in the United States because of fires—90 
per cent of ћеш caused by carelessness. 
Yes, there are several things vou can do 
about it, to protect vour own home and 
loved ones. Above all, teach your ehil- 
dren to be wary of fire-making possi- 
bilities, and set them a good example. 
Never let your honse be guilty of 
closets stuffed with paper boxes, old 
magazines, oil-soaked dusters, or similar 
invitations to disaster. Stay in the 
kitchen. while the broiler is on—fat 
catches fire so quickly, and when it does, 
it leaps! Watch vonr clectric iron. Keep 
your chimueys clean, and see that fire- 
places are all safe before you go up 
to bed. Be snre that kitchen curtains 
cannot blow near any open flame. 


And speaking of blowing curtains, 
many of the nec paper draperies are 
Slameproofed. These paper draperies 
provide a lot of freshness and bright- 
ness for kitchens or summer cot- 
tages for little more than the pro- 
verbial song. 


SNOW-WHITE 


Perhaps you've stained one of 
your favorite eem laee tablecloths 
badly. as we did, or perhaps you have 
an aged one that’s looking a little 
tired. We gave ours new life by boil- 
ing it in dve remover, then dunking 
it in laundry bleaeh, then washing 
it in mild suds. And now we have a 
snowy white laee tableeioth that 
Jooks brand-new. 


Save the drippings when vou defrost 
your refrigerator; they provide the “dis- 
tilled” water that vou ought to use in your 
new steam tron, 


BOOTS, BOOTS 


Just about now, your overshoes 
are probably pretty badly soiled both 
outside and in, so that there’s dan- 
ger of their linings’ staining your 
stoekings. What to do? Јак toss 
them in the washing machine! We 
gave ours a five-minute whirl in 
suds, let them travel on throngh the 
rinsing and damp-drying eycle. Then 
they dried overnight with their tops 
turned well down so that the air 
eould get in, and the next day we 
wore them proudly. Warning—not 
for those fnr-topped velvety ones. 
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For sufety’s sake: little rnbber Lipi 
shaped like ponited thinibles, for Ps. 
tecting the points of scissors, Кийин 
needles, ice picks, or апу sharp tbe. 
Isn't it too bad someone dora | veut 
a similar gadget for sharp tongues” 


COLD. ISNN^T IT? 


We're not about tlie 
weather, but about ans bottle that's 
been cooling its heels in one of the 
new insulated “party bass." These 
attractive zipper bugs, covered witli 
a sili'ry plastic waterproof. finish, 
have a spun-glass insulating inter- 
lining, which keeps bottles chilly for 
several hours. Of course the bottles 
must be tery cold when vou put them 
in. There are also liaud -span-tall in- 
salated “mittens” for tall glasses, to 
help keep the heat of one’s fingers 
from melting the ice cubes. By the 
same token. they beep fingers from 
getting stiff and wet and chilly. 


га о 


Good news: Daring the first ten months 
of 1916. 1.263.500 racnuu cleaners fouud 
their way from their factories to vour 
dealers. That's thousauds more thau the 
last full vear of prewar production, Keep 
your chin up— yours шау he neat. 


PROTECTION FROM 
SNOW AND WET 


Mareh. it seems to ous. i tha 
sloggiest month uinlerfoot, sa we're 
glad to tell soo that a waterproofing 
comiponnd., frst develope! for tlie 
Arms Quartermaster Corps. is now 
available for vivilians vli vet their 
feet wet. It cones in a tbe for home 
nse. aml makes heather shoes (or 
gloves vr luggage) Tripervions to tin 
ravages of rain aml snow. Мог 
of bobls-saxers. who eant or won 
wear rubbers over their beloved 
moceastus and saddle shies. 


note. We Worksbep women. who 
have 


take 


always wrar onr шох. 
found ita very good plau to treat thy 
shoes we wear onder themi with Li 
dressing. lor «iw is likely to serp tn 
aud stai one» pet pimp. lt also 
does a good job of bringing bach 
sone ul the lost essential oils ta 
Uriedeput hardened shoes and gloves 
mieortunat спо. to hast bet 


canght in a blizzard. 
= 


lf vou re as nearsivhted as Гат. vou ll 
bé inuromed in a пен Киёһен nall clock. 
numerals that shift 
ош up wath 
4l so that 


with great big plui 
cach minute and keep vou Г 
the пише. The plastic CASES slaut 
it’s easier to read frou heln. 


SO EARLY 
MONDAY MORNING 


Newest member ofthe oils 


of those fine useful citizens. ао 
matie washing machines, 1® our that 


prides it 
pared witli mo~t of 
rares. aud its simp 


only thirty parts. 


1110011107 


machine сап be 
whiéh hat no water heater. 
by pouring in lit 
kettle. All rinsing is done 


simply 


šelf on ita low cost ат come 
ita Cconteunipe- 
lieits of енш 
| ‘This 


naal in а home 


water from а 
with cohl 


water, since the constinetion of the 
пане action as sneh that its 
makers elann that 92 per cent of the 
харх pressed ont after the washing 
action. withont the nse of a single 
ilrop of rinse waters After the pres- 
Sure soap removal, the remaining 
soap ах foreed npand ont by a pow- 
eril streami of water whieh carries 
the sunds and Senn ont of the top 
of Che machine's inner sphere, азау 
frou anis likelihood of settling: back 
pnto the washed clothes. е mnia- 
chine will wash a Full load ol five 
donhle sheets. or just i bandhul of 
habs lobes: the КЕЛШЕН 
Is the sane with a fiw gallons of 
water and a spoonlnl of soap as with 
а full measnre. iis Blearhing. bin- 
Ing and starehing саз be done ii the 
machines cont the antematio evle 
begun at any point. 


nse the палете to «пур dey a рес 


Ehre venu ina 


which von might prefer to washi һу 
haud. Of course. like its fellows. this 
inline cleans itsel amd bots itself 
oll when its work is donc. 


е 
Dil vow lnow that synthetic- 
rubber gloves don't. disintegrate 


in turpentine or grease as the 
real-Me(Cos ribber oues are. likely 
to do? 


e 
FI DGE N° LOLLEPORS 


Probably the two top-faverite swrets 
vf the vers. young are Ё а aid tolli- 
pops. and happily vou may make then 
at hone withont хамаг. \ new lollipop 
hit comes equipped: with a bottle: of 
weteni. us well as the colori. 
flavoring aud аек for а great mians 
red. green aid vellos pops. DU = funi for 
Clildren oll enomelt to make them 
themselyes. As for ndee. a good park- 
aged пих needs only water to emerge a- 
a pauful of rich black squares. or a bit 


more Water fo make frosting. 
& 


Bathing һе ийе: new — rufflv 
shower curtains of plastic film in 
flowery pastel prints. The ruffling is 
welded, then welded to the shower 


curtain. su dits there to stuv. 


FOR DOUGH TO GROW 


Do van have ап cleetrtie roaster? 
Here in the Workshop. we've found 
that ours provides a fiuc. evenly 
маги, draft-free nook мге yeast 
dongh mas rise. with thr control set 
at the lowirst potnit at whirl the oven 
will operati: Turned ort iı delectable 
bateh of risinghuchiaa. 


& 


FEET ON THE GROUND 


Oue of the most dangerous moments in 
the life of a housciife is that period of 


dizzy Течет all too after ou a rickety 
chair !À lul she fates curtains. Nai 


almo cores a tet device which makes и 
possible to haug or take down curtains 
while remand safely with both feet 
here thes ought to be. рга ou the floor k 
The curtain raser eau be iustalled at апу 
iwiudow wath a sereu driver: loosening its 


neo knobs causes the rod to drop to eve 


level. Thou. ими the Капор as Пан Тех. 
the rod Iu ay be raised to ну height. "геп 


right ap to the cilius uf vou wan to make 


vour аспон loot, taller, 
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Juices of bright crisp lettuce, leafv-green 
spinach, plump golden carrots; juices of cool 
moist celery, zesty parsley, full-ripe tomatoes; 
juices of savoury beets and of watercress 
fresh from spring-fed creeks: All these juices 
combined give V-8* Vegetable Juices its 
indescribably delicious flavor, its wealth of 
fresh natural goodness. V-8 has the clean tang 
vou like before breakfast; the fragrant cocktail 
goodness you like in an appetizer, and because 
V-8 has only a whisper of added seasoning, 
it’s a grand lunch beverage for children. V-8 
contains Vitamins A, Bi, C; and Calcium and 
Iron. So for its flavor and its wealth of garden 
goodness, serve V-8 olten—and generously! 


Ask for V-8 at your food store, fountain and restaurant 


*V.S үз a tràdesmek Pored тл the Uuned sts Sy "tindarYy Brams In 
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(Continued from Page 59) | 













the house and into the noise and bustle of She wasn’t a real person to him then. Sh - 
the business section. The streets were gray was a symbol of all he had missed; of all h 


e e and rimed, the buildings streaked with the wanted now. He knew he couldn't have i 
winter’s dirt. He had a cup of coffee and a Nothing could give it all back to him, buth 
- cruller in the Coffeepot around from Si &  thirsted for a taste. Just to know it; to hay 
e 





Flo’s, and when he came out it was as if he it to remember. He knew it was silly. Н 
аз couldn't breathe. The college bus came along even knew it was the spring and that j 
— — ae ' just then, and even though he had no class would pass. 
t until ten, Johnny caught the bus. He didn't look up. He saw her slim leg: 

ЕЕЕ | It was spring all around the college. There the swirl of her skirt. Then she said, “ Hello, 
olish. cloths, was no mistaking that. You could see it in and Johnny had to look up. She stood befo 

ps by keeping your E т Апд the haze that was faint about the bare trees, him, holding the books to her firm breasts 

/ , SAVE STE ? 1 cleaning basket. in the hint of green on the lawns; and it was Her lashes blinked and her green eyes wer 


brushes in à specia Е. in the way the kids walked as they went to straight and friendly. “This isn't Thursday 
m room to F catch their nine-o’clock classes. Bareheaded is it?” 


каг 1 Y | 
carry 1t fr as usual, but differently. The lads in bags "Wednesday," Johnny said in his dee 


and pull-overs; the girls in skirts and roll- voice. 
sleeve pastel sweaters, or dungarees and 
colored shirts. Her smile sent shimmers of light dancin, 
Johnny sat on the bench about Founders’ over her creamy face. “I know. But I see yor _ 
Fountain and saw the college for the first only on Thursdays. Isn't it funny how уо 
time. He felt the warmth of the late March expect things to be the same and get confuse | 
sun. Ile saw the kids, not so much younger when they change?" Her voice was clea _ 










2 . CUT DOWN ON POLISHINGS by doi Pr than he, but removed from him in time and and young and breathless. Full of wonder al- 
one super job at interval y doing ys every other way, and that was when revolt life and enjoyment of it too. Johnny had te 
AE tenga s. Apply O-Cedar stirred in him. О smile. 
-Furpose Polish sparingly and let it The soft weathered walls of the buildings; “Blame the weather. It brought me ous” 
clean, polish, and nou CR ЖШ d чы the quiescent tentacles of the creeper vines; like a snake from winter quarters.” 
at once. Many w І T ood, all _ а 7 سے‎ | | the sound of the bell irom the tower of First Her nose wrinkled. She blinked at the sun - 
| ‚жа е any women let this rich polish _ س‎ Building. They all joined to feed a sense of "Grand, isn't it?” She hugged the bookg! 
eed” into the wood a ена ла NN loss. tighter, lifting her face to the sky. She wa’ | 


He looked at the boys and girls clattering like the day itself. Lovely and young; no 
up the steps of Aldis and Brown, of Викуп touched by cares or even thought. She sal | 
and of Broker Hall. There were a few of the down beside him. 

G. I. men and women among them, but it was Johnny said, “ Науе you got a class?” 
the youngsters Johnny saw. The kids they "] was going over to the library." She 
| considered witless, unknowing burners of said, “Hi, Slug," to a lad who was sprinting 
— =. r——- P time. The kids who up the walk. He saic 
groused about them as — —_——_—_—_—_—__ “Yay, Penny,” without! 
spoilsports and grinds. stopping. | 
‚© damp- Johnny didn’t think of o aE has no deeper The bell from Firs 
Polish to 4 i that then. He was con- soures чали heart of 4 ceased its clanging. ‘The 
t from scattering — scious of the college, of its Чонин» A no parer doors of the building: 
a effort! personality; and for once Cas dile abnegation. looked blankly and be 
he thought as the kids т SAINT Foix. — hignly out at the campus 
thought. He knew what ` às if bovinely ruminating) 
- | they meant by the things EE ороп their full interiors. 
Е they tried to say. It wasn't Penny closed her eyes ad 
just what you learned. It was the whole leaned against the stone back of the bench. 


fore lishi 
po ishing, M 
even longer! 

Sr ` 


akes the gleam last 






ER DUSTING, add a few drops 


3 FOR QUICK 
of Q-Cedar All-Purpose 


ened cloth. it keeps dus 


SS 
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Е А thing. The fun of it—the four years of a Johnny took out his pipe and lighted it. 

"ш E unique world. A world you lost when you He felt at once guilty and defiant. This was 

4 p c took your cap and gown, That you lost but wasting time, and yet he wanted to hold on 
«PIN A PAPER BAG to your | d ever after had with you. And there was in to this feeling of well-being, of unhurriedness. | 
col lecting stubs and litt | apron for F p him this sense of loss that it had never been This was what it would have been like, Һе 
T er. And put dirty ab his. thought, if there had been no war. In those 


ays in your cleanin g basket! He wanted it. He’d have had it ifit hadn’t | days when his father was still alive and it had 
been for the blasted Nazis and their blasted been understood he was to go to college. Now 
war. Something he’d dreamed about when it was different. The family broken up. 
he was a kid in Claremont and a hero was Mother in the East with his older sister 
. |some fellow at college. Ethel and her family, and he here because 
Jj It all came back to him and he wanted that when he'd thought of a university he hadn't - 
part of his life. lle wanted it terribly. And been able to think of any but Midwest. 
that was when Penny stopped and spoke to He turned to find Penny's eyes wide upon! 
him. him. There was nothing in her gaze but 
She came up the walk cuddling two books. friendly interest. "You're not so frighten- 
She had on a vellow skirt and pull-over and ing." 
there was a ribbon trying to hold back the Johnny laughed, surprised. “Am I sup- 
shimmering waves of her red-gold hair. There posed to be?" | 





ALL- PURPOSE POLISH 


ald C edar 
| CLEANS ~ POLISHES = PROTECTS 
IF YOU PREFER A CREAM POLISH, say O-Cedar, 
too. Quick — easy —no rubbing —to make refrig- 
erators, venetian blinds, woodwork, and other 


was a gold locket on a thin chain about her 
neck, and her eyes were green and silky- 
lashed. 

It wasn't that she was so young and so 
pretty—so almost magazine-picture pretty. 
It was that she represented, as Johnny looked 
at her, all the pretty girls who ever went to 
college; all the pretty girls a fellow mooned 
about when he was a frosh or soph or junior 
or even a senior. 


Неъ seen her before. Неа seen her in 
Lit 2 and he'd seen her downtown in cars 
with other kids. She was so unmistakably 
Midwest. Myra had been with him once 
when they'd spied Penny with a crowd and 
Myra’s red lips had curved. “The perfect 
Date Girl," she had said without rancor and 
Johnny had nodded, smiling agreement. 


* Sort of. All your crowd. The Exclusives, | 
we call you.” | 
Johnny chuckled. “Hardly that. We're 

just pretty busy.” 

Her curling hair shook. “Youre never 
around campus after classes.”’ 

* Part of being busy,” Johnny said lightly. 
“Ts it fun?" 

“Golly, yes." She looked at him with the 
first doubt in her eyes. “ You're laughing at 
me, aren't you?" 

Johnny said sincerely, “No. I don't know 
anything about it. I take my classes and 
I go to work. I wouldn't know if it's fun.” 

“Tt is," Penny said, her lips parted, and 
Johnny looked at her as maybe her father 
did. Indulgently, appreciatively. She said, 
“You ought to try it sometime.” 

“Maybe I will,” Johnny grinned. “Га 
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But now he looked at her and he envied need a guide. Would you be available?" 
the kids she ran with. The kids so little Penny nodded and Johnny’s grin deep- 
younger than he and yet so far removed. She ened, because he'd never seen her when there 
was not much more than eighteen. And he weren't at least two lads in attendance. 


surfaces gleam! O-Cedar Corp'n., Chicago, Ill.; 


Toronto, Canada. 
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was not only twenty-four, but older than 
six years of any sort could make him older 
than she was. 


He said, “І may take you up on that,” not 
meaning a word of it. 
(Continued on Page 191) 
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A faac Риос 


.. $0 easy with golden canned cling peaches! 
г 9 т 


Easy Recipe 


NEW PEACH UPSIDE DOWN CAKE 
Plump. colorful California-grown peaches give new glamour to an old fc 
9 canned cling peach halves Drain peaches. Spread softened butter in bottom of d 
1⁄4 cup saft butter oF margarine 9" pan. Pack brown sugar evenly on top of butte 
peaches cup side down on sugar mixture. Lay cherr 
ich halves. 


V, cup brawr sugar (packed) 


Maraschina cherries 
V) cup shortening 


і сор granulated sugar 


2 eggs 
| teaspaa 
2 cups sifted cake flaur 


3 teaspaans baking powder 
| teaspaan salt 


2/ cup milk 
Whipped cream 


n vanilla 
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form patte 


Cream short 
Blend in well beaten eggs 
gredients alternately with mil 
ingredients. Pour batter careful 
oven (350 degrees F.) about 1h 
spatula and turn out of pan immediate 
over cake а few seconds SO that syruP will d 


or cold with whipped cream. Serves 9. 


ar gradually, сте: 


ening, add sug 
Sti 


and flavoring. 
k, beginning 
y over fruit. 


our. I 


Theyre wonderful so many ways | 


California Cling Peaches 


Canned Н 
la ives ° 
=. Canned Slices: Canned F 
ruit Cocktail 


orite! 


eep, square 


rn between pe 
aming thoroughly. 
r in sifted dry in- 


and ending 
Bake in moder 


оозе sides of cake with 


ly, allowing pan 
rain. Serv 











“Peachy — 
Quick Tricke. 








Jiff i 

У 501 се; mix a pint of coti « 

d ith 14 cup of thick com 
js E ej cream and % cup fi | 
e pped water cress. Salt t t 
: à _ elite € O ‹ = 
RT Fae on four salad v 
a ac rained, chilled canna A 
= Ah either side... two t » 
one Tm оа; 
a “ nish with water cress | 
rench dressing a 


Frui JN 
edo tips: add toch 
ipe cos e дз des л 
avocado шып pe һапда А 
PNE зог pour 
di E to add a т. 
о ie b ME course, what c | 
жы than fruit cocktail гї 
Hs : can as a meal starte"i 
sert. Keep plenty on hand! | 


r. Arrange 
ies 1n uni- 





; with dry 


ate 
In California’s rich 


sun-drenc 
Y drenched valleys grow 
the sweetest, biggest 
golden cling peaches l 
Р in the land! 
se e 
e 'em right from 
the can... or in 
desserts, salads 
үз hundreds of ways 
ieck the label. Make sure 
fete Ж 
геу те flavor-rich “clings” 


to rest 
e warm 
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(Continued from Page 188) 

Р i got up. "I live at South Dorm." 
he, tiled, nodding. Then she called, “Hey, 
te wait." She said, “So long," and went 
in’ g down the walk to where the blond 
id | th the crew cut waited 

N mally that would have been all there 
as) it, because Johnny wasn't particularly 
it) ted. Penny Ames was a swell kid and 
р! :у one, but she was a kid and he was 
aveyond all that. But the spring weather 
ır «round and the Greek sprang the word 
vd; ys later that he was closing the restau- 
ni or a week beginning Sunday, and that 
gin Si & Flo's tlie talk went flat for 

|y. 

Jl re'd been the usual palaver. About the 
the world was in and the mess Fall City 
ıs were in, not to mention county and 
ai matters. Someone said something 
ML their being pretty young and Ed 
@ 1am snorted, “ Pitt was Prime Minister 
„Лапа at my age." 


سسا بسر 













ink, Johnny?" 

Jy looked at him, waiting as they al- 
[Hid for what Johnny had to say on the 
t, but tonight he failed them. He said, 
rt think. Maybe I've got spring fever. 
is you'd better count me out of this 


I ıe spring was all about and suddenly 
iss tired of the going. Of the steady, 
Ol tonous grind. 

M'ork and the 

{ and plans for x е o а 
Gig out the old 
D vho milked the _ 
34$; who made /) 
mcs a paying, 
| ss profession. It 
| the spring. 
Шу knew that. 
en knew it was 
| of him; senti- 
al. But he 


[та came from 

` the blue-and- * = де 7À 
neon sign. She 
ed back her 

E black hair. "What gives, Johnny?" 

anny shrugged. "I said it. Must be 

@ fever." 

r blue eyes questioned. 

inny said, “No sulphur and molasses. 

ave to let it take its course. Nick is 

ing down for a week. Saint Athanasius 
nng a birthday. I think FII loaf.” 

уа nodded. “ Best thing if you're stale. 
calling up the D.A. We thought we'd 

mewn and ask him some pertinent ques- 
Would you lend your quietly forceful 

nce?" 

inny hesitated. 

та said, “Okay. I used to be like that 

t candy. I'd buy me a dime's worth of 

Chocolate babies, licorice and stuff and 

оа and sick. That cured me till the next 
You loaf. Be seeing you." 

e went back inside and people stepped 
X her way. Johnny looked after her, 
ing, She's а swell guy. She's someone. 
e wasn't any doubt of that. She'd go 
5; count. | 
vagrant puff of spring that had no right 
‘nold Street touched his cheek. Johnny's 

rs curled; his feet moved. 


T the top of Arnold he could see the 
'S winking on College Hill. He didn't 
the bus. He walked. When he got to 
rates he could hear the sound of singing 
he walked that way until he came to 
е the columns of Chapel were a nebu- 
white blur, The seniors were having an 
'omptu sing on the steps, hidden by the 
mass of onlookers. | 
ere, farther up the wide walk, little 
Ps leaned against the railings, laughing 
talking. Johnny stopped beside one of 
big elms. Ile lighted his pipe and a 
ly awakened moth fluttered in the ruddy 
' of the flame. 


HCHIVCEVC 


By Анна Roberts Giordau 


Living dead I was who went 
Loving none, nor trying; the 

Since a child looked long on me, 
I have done with dying. 


LADIES HOMI. JOURNAL 


The distant inju, blending, made а 
nostalgie background for the lı 
gab of the kids. Johnny stood, relaxing, sur- 
prised to realize how tense hie had been for 
months past. / need this. he thought. / need 
a breather. Myra was right. РИ be oka y when 
US over. Because there vas serious. stuff 
ahead and this was weakness, 

A couple of lads, skvlaı king, pushed each 
other about. One of them bumped into 
Johnny. The boy said, " Sorry," and Johnny 
said, "That's all rirht” | | 


helithearted 


ra 

lu lad looked at him iı the vague. light 
of the campus lamp that came past the dark 
boles of the trees. Ile said, "Oh, hello, 
Mason,” aud when Johnny said, "Who is 
It?" the boy said, “Smith. We take old 
Carter together.” 

Johnny said, "Sure. How are уоп?” Fle 
felt a feeling of warmth, though he didn’t 
know the boy by name and couldn't distin- 
gush his face. 

Smith said, "Good sing, isn't it?” and 
went back to the group of fellows and girls 
up ahead. 

Johnny struck another match. ‘The seniors 
were embarked upon Midwest Above the 
Plains, and Johnny listened, giving way toa 
welling of sentiment that he knew he should 
be laughing at. 

From the group above one of the figures 
detached itself; came toward him. He saw 
the flare and sway of a skirt, the glimmer 
of slim legs. Penny Ames planted herself be- 
fore him, a little breathless, her hands on her 
hips. So you’vecome 
to see how the other 
half hives.” 

Johnny laughed. 
Пеа felt а stir of 
۰ pleasure when he rec- 
ognized her. She 
made It complete. 
Midwest's Date Girl. 
She drew herself up 
on the smoothness of 
ralling and 
Johnny could smell 
the faint perfume of 
her hair. 

she said youth- 
fully, enthusiasti- 
cally, *' Isn't it super? 
It can't last though. 
We'll have loul weather again." 

“Certain to," Johnny agreed. 

The voices swelled, faded. A clear tenor 
took up the thread and the chorus came in 
again, strong yet softened bv distance. 
Johnny drew at his pipe, careful lest it bub- 
ble. He didn’t want her to go away. She was 
part of it. Part of this moment of sentiment 
that had him in its spell. 

One of the girls called to Penny. The group 
drifted to them. In a moment they were all 
about. Johnny smiled beside Penny as she 
sat enthroned. 

The sing broke up suddenly. Voices were 
louder and figures floated past until the steps 
of Chapel were bare and visible. 

Penny said, "We're going over to the 
Poodle." She didn't wait for him to speak. 
She slipped from the rail and caught his 
hand. The others moved with them, laugh- 
ing, talking. 

The Poodle was jammed. It was brighter 
than Si & Flo's and practically all the crowd 
was young -purely Midwest. The booth 
they sat in was meant for six. There were 
ten of them in and about it. Sodas, pop, 
great gobs of ice cream. Johnny ordered 
plain chocolate. It tasted better than the ice 
cream they ate at the Greek 's. 

The talk went on. Johnny didn't say 
much more than he did at Si & Flo's. But 
he didn't have to wonder what the gang 
would think and say if they could have heard. 
It was such infantile stuff V isecracks, puns. 
Puerile statements received with laughter. 
You didn't have to think p there was nothing 
to think about. Johnny found himself grin- 
: giving his quiet chuckle when someone 


ning; 
a crack at him. lt was restful, relaxing, 


threw 1. 1 
this descent into childishness. | 
He walked Penny back to South Dorm. 
Two of the other girls were ahead with some 
(Continued on Page 193) 





Royal 
Chefs 


Newest 


Achievement 


Gleamingly handsome tn 
heavy gauge, solid alumi- 
num, the sleek new Royal 
Chef Coffee Maker is as 
ornamental on the table 
as it is efficient on the 
range. Using the tried-and- 
true method of percola- 
tion, the Royal Chef Coffee 
Maker enables even a be- 
ginner to make coffee that 
is consistently good. 





Easy To Clean 


Spout is built-in rather than 
attached, no rivets, no hatd.to- 
reach crevices where flavor- 
destroying scum can accumulate 
= 105 as easy го clean as a cup. 





No Drool — No Dribble 


Streamlined spout pours clean 
to the last drop— no filter holes 
to clog—no chance of uneven 
pouring. CAN'T drool, dribble 
or drip. 





Does Double Duty 


Because of its ultra-modern de- 
sign and its highly polished 
Mirrot-finish, you can use your 
Royal Chef as a carafe and to 
setve iced tea or iced coffee. 


Sotin- Tone Finish 
Round Double Rooster 





Mirror -Finisn 


THE Perfect. 


COFFEE 
MAKER 
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Sotin-Tone Finish 
| Lorge Dutch Oven 
? With Trivet 


Sotin-Tone Finish 
{огде Double Rooster 


Mirror-Finish 
Double Boiler 


چ 
al‏ 
Mirror-Finish‏ 
Covered‏ 
Chicken Fryer эч Souce Pon‏ 


See other beautiful “Royal Chef” utensils at 
your leading department & hardware stores, 


MAMUFACTURED BY 


| POULSEN & NARDON, Inc. 


MAIN PLANT - 2665 LEONIS BLVD. • LOS ANGELES 11, CALIF. 



















LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL Маге ip 






O... r= 
LOCKERS! gre kak A 


Join the big swing to frozen foods— 
farm-fresh goodness all year round! 






ROZEN foods are here to stay! And with the 

Gibson Home Freezer everyone can eat the very 
finest of frozen foods any day and every dav of the 
year. In the Gibson, 5 big, wall-to-wall compart- 
ments. each behind clear-glass doors, freeze and pre- 
serve frozen foods—and plenty of them-—for weeks 
and months! The upright design of the Gibson Home 
Freezer does away with awkward stoopmg, diving 
and fumbling for food packages; everything is easy 
to reach! 


Every day is harvest day! 


Stock your Gibson when Nature's choicest food is 
most plentiful—when prices are at their lowest— 
when fruit is ripe and most delicious; when vege- 
tables are at their best; when ineat and fish and game 
are at their juiciest. 
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Eat whatever you want—whenever ne Ер. 
you want it—in season or out! | | 
Enjoy "fresh-caught" fish months later. And straw- 
berries picked in June—how tasty for Thanksgiving 
dinner! Falls finest ducks or pheasants at your leisure. 
Tender corn on the cob at Christmas. Visit yonr 
nearby Gibson dealer and inspect the wonderful, new 
Gibson Home Freezer today! 


GIBSON FREEZ'R 
SHELF REFRIGERATOR— 


Plenty of room for frozen foods 
in tlie lreezr Locker. plus big 


fresh ner Locker for fresh 


meats, fruits and vegetables. 

Wall-to-wall shelves. Dry erisp- GIBSON KOOKALL 

ег compartment in base for "AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC RANGE— 
нани E" нан Да у Features UPS-A-DAISY, а Gibson innova- 
nes zing. More ice cube capac- ` tion providing 4 surface cooking units, or 3 
ity. surface cooking mits plus deepwell KOOK- 


ALL. all on the same range! Waist-higli 
broiler. Banquet-size oven. Concealed oven 


2m Ea ms um vent for cleanliness. 
B 7 ан M 


GREENVILLE MICHIGAN 
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(Continued from Page 191) 

ıe boys. Johnny smoked his pipe, his 
ts in his pockets. 
enny said with a sidelong glance through 
Jark. " What are you thinking about?” 
Nothing," Johnny said truthfully. 
You aren't making plans for remaking 
world?” 
Not at the moment. I'm enjoying my 
yvery of the afterdark life of Midwest.” 
anny said quickly, almost like a child, 
'» do other things than lark around 
‘pus and sop up sodas." 

Like what?" 
Oh, golly.” She laughed. “Depends on 
weather and what happens into our 
Is. Why not?" 

1e sat down in the shadow of the tall 
ico and swept her skirt aside in a gesture 
iitation. 
һппу let his big frame down onto the 
beneath hers. "It was fun, anyhow.” 
‘It’s grand fun," Penny said and Johnny 
rt say, "That's the trouble with it.” 
agh the thought sprang into his mind. 
ny said, * You should try it more often, 
1 were quite human tonight. Everyone 
ight so." 
ohnny lifted his face. "I didn't hear a 
m^ 

We use the sign language. But we aren't 
iwful either, are we?" 
Super," Johnny said and Penny laughed, 
ost crooning. 

Then you will come again?” 

Maybe I will. I've no work next week. 
1 might slide in a httle time to show me 
е —if you're not too 
fy.” 
'enny said, “I'd love 
You're my lion. It's 
ather in my cap to 
'e an Exclusive in 
r.” Her glinting hair 
ayed. "I bet the 
es buzzing right 









nol 


dren have only 


iohnny laughed. 
'ass the grains of 
p and interests in 
Fenny said, “А mod- 
iman. Honest. You 
"kat your mirror with 
objective eye. The 
1isensus, feminine, 
Bich is all that 
ants, is that you're one quarter Rex Har- 
on and the rest Gable.” 
"F'evven's sake," Johnny found himself 
oting. 
The bell tolled, vibrating from First close 
Penny said, "Eleven on the dot and 
at's in for us." She said. "Monday at 
ree. Keep your fingers crossed about the 
ather.” Her face bent and her lips touched 
; Softly, fully, and then she was gone into 
e dim light of South. 
Johnny didn’t move. The pressure of her 
ıs lingered. lt made him smile. It had 
len the merest nothing. Like a child's kiss. 
a was sure it was the gesture she made in 
ting to all her dates. 
He walked around the campus before he 
ade his way down the hill and through the 
sidential district to Mrs. Sullivan’s. He 
id no inclination to go to the grill, though 
| ıe booth wouldn't be empty. He had no 
те, either, to look at a book, though there 
as a volume of Trevelyan he had brought 
pme to get some light on seventeenth- 


tury England. Ite still felt as he had with 


| those kids around him. Relaxed and in- 
olent and concerned with nothing but feel- 
ig that way. 


HAT was Friday, and he thought that per- 
aps by Monday he would be over It. Ihe 
'eather might change and that w ould surely 
ash it all out. And most probably Penny 
/ouldn’t show up. з. К 

But the weather held and Mrs. Sullivan s 
than ever and the 


jeek's made the campus seem like the 


Zlysian fields. The mood was still with him 


vhen he took his classes on Monday and he 


lid not go back to town in between. He had 
1 bite at the Poodle with two of 


the kids who 


| had been with them the night of the sing. It 


People who have never nrarried 
have really 
who have niarricd aad had no chil- 


who have had one child ouly are a 
long мау from the crown of hinnan 
life.) Old age with noting to look 
M bach upom, nothing to lean npon. is 
poor stuff as compared with the old 
age that renews its youth and life 
its 
vrandehildren. Ash a few lonely old 
people going out with the tide. 
—From Last Leaves, by Stephen Leocock 
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was pleasant. It was the way it would have 
been had he beer lour years younger and 
there had been no war, | 

Penny wasn't at South when he got there 
that afternoon. Johnny grinned wryly to 
himself. He waited five minutes. Ile was 
Just walking away when he heard the squeal 
zi brakes, He turned. and Penny waved. 
There were five boys and girls in. the car, 
Phey made room for. Johnny, all talking. 

Penny shouted in his ear, “We're going 
out to Doctor Durbar’s. Weenie roast." 


Doctor DUNBAR was lem and gray. lis 
wale was short and plump and rosy. Johnny 
never found out the why of the gathering, 
But it was iim. Inconsequential, pure fun. 
The garden was still sere, the trees bare. 
But the sun was golden and the fire in the 
barbecue pit, even If it smoked, cooked the 
wiencrs. They had supper at five and it was 
almost dark at six. Damp enough to drive 
them indoors where they sang and drank 
sodas and Doctor Dunbar. grinned happily 
and Mrs. Dunbar burried in and out as if 
she loved wating on them. It was, Johnny 
decided when he got back to Mrs, Sullivan’s, 
a very pleasant evening though certainly 
when he was over his spring lever he would 
know it for a wasted one. 

He went with Penny and her crowd to the 
movies the next night. Jt was a third-run 
house on the far side of town. The picture 
was pretty sad, but a lot of Midwest was 
there, come evidently not to see the picture 
but to talk to it. The hero’s motives were 
loudly commented on. The heroine was given 
éxcebleant edvicu. 
Johnny wondered, 
when he wasn't laugh- 
wg, why the manager 


lived. (People didn't thow them all 
Am out. 
half lived. People lle saw Myra in 


Broker Hal at the end 
of the week as classes 
were changing. She 
came toward him. big 
and vivid. Нег smile 
was full. “Il, Johnny. 
llow's the spring 
fever or is that. what 
it was?" 

Johnny didn't avoid 
the question. He said 
slowly, " That or a mess 
of sentiment. The feel of college." Пе ges- 
tured. " It gs college.” 

Myra’s blue eyes were steady. “Senti- 
ment," she agreed. Her shoulders lifted ever 
so slightly. " It's all experience, and at least 
you've got an attractive bit of Hull to dem- 
onstrate for vou." She put her arm in his as 
they walked down the hall. "Big stutt. 
Johnny. We've an invite. from Governor 
Creed. A week from tomorrow. Lunch at 
the statehouse and we sit in on the session 
afterward. Six of us. You're in. Okay?" 

“Swell,” Johnny said. That was Муга» 
doing, he knew, and he was grateful. 

Myra nodded. “A lot of noble palaver 
with the invite, but it boils down to their 
knowing we're around and that we mean 
business. If not now, in a couple of years. 
Be seeing you at the grill, Johnny.” 

"Right," Johnny said. Не turned in at 
the lecture room, thinking, She's decent. Un- 
derstanding too. Time I got back to normal. 

The next afternoon Penny drove up in а 
borrowed car and they went into the hills 
tolook for arbutus. She had a picnic basket, 
and after they'd. failed to hnd anv of the 
waxy blooms they sat on a sun-warmed 
rock and ate. | 

Penny ran her fingers through her hair 
and looked up at the hazy sky. “Radio man 
says rain tomorrow. I knew it couldn t last. 
But it'll come again. Really spring." 

Johnny said, “ It's been fun.” He felt her 
eves on him. When he looked she smiled. 

“© You sound like no more. 

^] start at the Greek’s again tomorrow." 

Penny said lightly, "Been nice knowing 
vou. But you did enjoy the nursery. 

" «A Jot." Johnny looked at her. She was 
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“What are you planning to do, | 
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1. More delicious- or your money back! 


We could write you a book about that heavenly Borden flavor! But it's 
quicker hke chis: И you don't like Borden's better than any cottee you 
ever tasted— ground or insiant— we'll give you your monty Баск!" 





2. Magic convenience-No pot, no grounds! 


If cups of coffee grew on trees, they couldn € be quicker. Just drop М 
to ^, ol a level teaspoontul in а cup. add hot water. No pot. No Wait. 
No grounds. No waste. That's why Borden's is perfect for breakfast. 








3. And, half again as many cups! 


Most users tell us they get Pf again as 
many cups from a regular jar of Borden s as 
are usually obtamed from a pound ot ground 
coffee. You see, Borden’s tsn't helf cofice. It’s 
wf colfee—no dextrins, dextrose, or maltose 
added. That's why it's so economical! 
















WHAT MORE CAN A 
, COFFEE GIVE YOU? WHY 
| NOT SERVE BORDENS 


EVERY MEAL, EVERY 
DAY £ 





KOTEK ч 
К" qi V . 
+ Guaranteed by VN 


| Good Housekeeping 


M оо, IF OIFICTWT OR oa 


© THE BORDEN co, Sas aovepnsto WE 


Ж Use at least half a jar of Borden's. Then, if you don't agree it tastes better chan any coffee you ever used, send 
| us che jar with unused contents, and we'll refund your money. The Borden Co., 350 Madison Ave., N. Y.17, N.Y. 
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А | the thrill of getting a letter! 

$ (Two would be much better!) And AR, „М 
= as time goes by the thrill deepens, ^ 

= for letters mean someone has remembered. | E # 

d But...remembering works both ways. E 


So write those letters you have meant to write 
... Write them before this week's end 
... and experience, again, how much joy 
the Postman's visit can bring to you. 
(I can hardly wait to see what is 
in your bag for me!) 
On what will you write? You 
can do no better than to choose one 
of Eaton's Fine Letter Papers 
from Open Stock. Its quality will say, 
"I am doing well;" its fashion will 
speak for your good taste. Yet Eaton's Open 
Stock Papers are a wise economy, 
for you can always replenish your supply 
of either letter paper or envelopes. 
How much sense this makes — to choose 
a letter paper that suits vou perfectly, 
to be able to get more whenever you want it, 
to waste nothing! The better stores 
have a full personality-range of Eaton's Fine 
Letter Papers in Open Stock 


and in matching boxed combination. 
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w 2, ^t "P k < 
. Eaton’s RANDOMWEAVE — fabricked, pen-inviting, deckle "rris. ff 
edged, with color-lined envelopes. White, Tan, Blue, Grey. 
Н 2 S, ^s 4 Ц pe " 
EaTON's PETERSBURG 1850 — feminine word-frame of delicate laid tex- OYU- YU, Onh- 
ture. In muted pastels with tissue-lined envelopes. White, Blue, Grey. 
EATON’S HIGHLAND SHEER — like fine handkerchief linen, 
subtly tinted; pin-striped envelope linings. White, Blue, Pink. 


in Open Stock 


PITTSFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS 
Copyright, 1947, Eaton Paper Corporation | 
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(Continued from Pape [9 5) 
Penny bit at a blade of grass. She seemed 
mut to speak, but she just shook her head. 
» said at last, " That's too far away.” 
ohnny thought, Fun. 1t was all right for 
kids. But it wasn't all right for him or 
7 of his gang and the thousands like then. 
t was clouding up when Penny dropped 
ı on Arnold and drove away, her hair lift. 
, one hand upraised. He watched the car 
in the bend and he was conscious of noth 
13 but the pleasure he had had; a faint re- 
t that the spring weather was gone. But 
t was all. 
the Greek reopened the next day. It was 
il and overcast and Johnny thought, Ге 
‘to get down to cases. Slog at it. We'd had 
: taste of what м would have been like, A 
tte he would never forget. 
Че was at Si & Flo's that eveni uw. The 
x was steady and intelligent, and Муга at 
(3 side was warm and down-to-earth. le 
Jew he was where he belonged, but he 
nd himself wondering what Penny and 
|| gang were doing this chill evening. 
Ie walked Myra over to the Y, where she 
(теа. In the reception hall she turned to 
1. “Got it out of vour system, Johnny?" 
‘All out," Johnny said. 
Муга nodded. “ Гт glad. There isn't room 
sentiment. Not for our part of this gen- 
tion.” 
‘1 know,” Johnny said soberly. 
le hadn't said he'd call Penny. He didn't 
her in his swift passage of the campus. 
e cold continued; the wet. It was on 
esday that he got thoroughly. drenched 
his way from the U. to the Greck’s. [le 
ught nothing of it; it was something that 
] happened before, апа even the sore 
j oat he woke up with the next morning 
sonly a nuisance. He gargled and sucked 
a couple of lozenges and by afternoon it 
s pretty well gone. 


UT it was there, stronger than ever, when 
woke Wednesday. and it stuck with him 
day. That night at the grill he felt logy 
{d hot and his throat hurt every time he 
allowed. But they were making plans for 
turday and no onc seemed to notice. 

He felt far too ill to get up the next morn- 
fr. He tried, but he just couldn't. For a 
fag time he lay in bed, scared. Ile knew it 

is dumb; he knew it was weak, but he 

uldn't help it. He wanted to yell for his 
[ other, just as he had that day in the Bulge 
ien all hell had broken loose and shrapnel 

d caught him in the thigh so that he 

uldn’t move, but lay looking at the blood 
sat seeped through the bandage he'd clapped 
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on and been ated. he'd dic. there 
lle bees 
апа he wa 


alone, 
seated ги back to babyhood 
seared now 

He was a kuned, but he couldn't help it. 
Ne managed to drag hunsell up. He caught 
one ol the Sullivan kids on dus way down- 
Surs lle pot over what he wanted And 
staggered back to bed, but it was half an 
hour before Mrs Sullivan, wispy-Ired, gin- 
breathed, came up to see at Johnny really 
heeded a doctor. 

The doctor came just before noon. Më 
said it was tonsillitis, Just learuing what it 
was made Joly feel better. When the 
medio snid doubt(ully, “Got someone to 
take care ol vou?" Johuny said, “TIL be 
okay. "' 
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m doctor nodded. “Stay in bed until 
your temperature is normal. You'll have to 
have those tonsils out someday, but you 
take your medicine and voull be better 
soon. Te snd, "Fl drop the prescription 
aud have it sent over. Just take it easy." 

Johuny paid. the doctor. ‘The room was 
chill and dampish when he was alone. He 
pulled the covers up closer, Little Normy 
walled down the hall and Johnny thought 
iritabl¥, Thats a foul brat. 

He slept until the medicine came. He 
took the dose the label ordered. Mrs. Sulli- 
van was no help. Ile was glad when she 
shambled away. She made him feel even 
more alone and lonely, 

lle was too sick to be hungry. He slept 
away the alternoon and the night, waking 
only to peer at his watch to sce if it was time 
lor his medicine, In the morning his throat 
Was a lot easier, but he felt as sick as ever. 
Alis. Sullivan's coltee was cold and Overage 
and Johnny didn't touch the soggy toast, 
but he ate the soup she brought him be- 
latedly at one — he'd asked her to open a can 
for him. lt hurt only a httle when he swal- 
lowed. She brought the thermometer that 
he'd asked her to buy and he saw when he 
took his temperature that the fever hadn't 
gone vet. 

It was dark when Муга came. A wave of 
relief swept over Johnny when he heard her 
voice downstairs; heard her contemptuous 
reply to Mrs. Sullivan's, “You goin’ up 
thim?” aw. = "I'm going up to him." Myra 
said and Johnny almost chuckled. He knew 
Mrs. Sullivan would improve the shining 
moment by slipping out for a drink. 

Myra came in, big and handsome, smelling 
of the damp March night. She stripped off 
her gloves and shrugged out of her coat, 
looking down at Johnny. “What's got you?” 

"Топ из,” Johnny croaked. 

Myra didn't sit 
down. "Anything I can 
do?" 

"Not a thing. Glad 
you came. Couldn't 
find a way to let you 
know" 

“The Greek said you 
hadn't shown. We're 
going uptonight by bus. 
It will give us a chance 
to See a few things be- 
fore we meet the gov- 
ernor." A frown puck- 
ered her forehead. 
"Youcan't make it,ean 
you?” 

" Afraid not,” Johnny 
whispered, 

Myra said, Wie 
really need you. You've 
got a way of getting 
people to talk." She 
shrugged. "Oh, well, 
what can't be, can't be. 
If vou're not at the 
Greek’s Sunday ГІІ 
come around and give 
vou the low-down.” 
She nodded. “Anything 
vou мапі?” 

"Nothing." Me 
i hoped she wouldn't see 


the disappointment in 
„ Пок hi 


ajas 
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lace. It was silly 
Mim to have thought 
wouldn't go if he 
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Lipstick and harmonizing rouge in 
tones of clear, bright red — $2.85 
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Cream Rouge 
Nail Polish 
(All prices plus tax) 


$ .85 
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torcable in transportation." 
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couldn't. It was weak; sentimental. There 
wasn't a single reason why she shouldn t, but 
just the same he couldn't help feeling like 
that. It was being sick, of course. 

Муга gathered her coat. “I've got to pick 


up my bag. We're meeting at the bus in an 


hour. You're sure there's nothing vou want?" 

Johnny shook his head. not trusting his 
voice. He managed a grin as Муга turned 
at the door. He heard her go down the 
stairs and he thought against the feeling in 
him. She's right. You can't be weak about any- 
Jor the kids, not Jor us. 
He shifted. trving to get comfortable. trv- 
that held him. When 
he heard the door downstairs he knew it 
wasn't Mrs. Sullivan because he knew the 
sound she made. And he knew in some way 
he could not identify that it wasn't Myra 
coming back. 

He sat up. listening, shaking his head at 
the thought that came into it; at the way 
his throat tightened. Ht couldn't be. But 


downstairs a pulsing voice called. ‘Anyone 
alive here?" and Johnny croaked, "Up 
here.” 


Footsteps came quickly on the uncarpeted 
stairs. Johnny’s eves stung. He brushed his 
hand angrily across them. He turned his 


| face to the door and Penny came in, the 


single light gilding her tawny hair, her eves 
wide and shocked. 

"F'evven's sake. Johnny Mason." 

“Tve been sick.” Johnny said and felt his 
voice break. 

she looked so coneerned; so terribly con- 


= 


mI 
March, 16 


and gave Johnny the cup and saucer, setti 
the plate on his lap and buttering the fi 
piece of toast for him. The hot tea was ple b 
ant against his throat. 

Little Normy began to wail and oal 
lifted her head. Johnny said, . That'st 
youngest. There's four of them." 

“Isn't his mother here?" 

"Out." Penny moved to the door 
Johnny said. * He's an awful little brat.” | 

Penny disappeared. The wailing stoppe 
suddenly. Penny came back and picked і 
the basin. "It's disgraceful.” she said ai 
her slim legs twinkled. 

Johnny finished the toast and tea. Нер! 
the plate and cup and saucer on the tak! 
and turned his eyes to the door. Penny can, 
in holding a very clean baby in her am) 
His cheeks shone; his hair was brushed acro 
his square head. 








SHE said, “ Did vou sav awful? He's да 
ling.” She sat down with Normy іп hi 
arms and Johnny stared. 

" He doesn't look the same," 
" [t— it's you, Penny." 

Normy closed his eyes and went to slee 
in Penny's arms. Johnny watched her. ©] 
wasn't just a pretty kid. She was beautif 
and ageless. 

He said. " Penny 

She raised a pink finger to her lips. SI 
got up and went out with Normy, and whe 
she came back she drew the chair closer 1 
the bed and looked at Johnny with dee 
quiet eyes " You weren't going to call må 


he запа 


„э 





cerned. "Isn't there anyone taking care of were vou?" 
tous Johnny swallowed. It didn’t hurt evel 

"Im all right.” Johnny said shakilv. with the lump that was in his throat. 

"[ bet." She sounded Penny asked. " Why? 
angry. хле pulled the =m 250 he turned his evest 
tweed hat trom her head her and told her. He wz 
she shucked the reversible The denunciation of the sure he hadn't made 
and threw it on a chair young is a пебез-агу part Clear. but Penis onl || 
T. “Tou vé had ofthe hygiene of older people. nodded. 1 


and zreatls assists the 
lation of their blood. 


ciren- ‘There's nothing тол! 


Yesterday. h's jus! осле sum ae. УН having оп. TRAN 
LOI D- Пех did АТС ЕСЕ eg olm а aly ауз time even if you v 
T places to zo. You're ttf 
Yo: worst in dao M 1. ho will get there witt | 
You did't tal We out hurrying. She folde 
dropped down to that Greek place IIe said. her skirts about her knees and Johnny sa |l 
he okat? Fou Were sich.” she came to the the color come into her smooth cheeks. SEU 
bed and put her cool hand on Johnny said. “You'll get there. but you won't Ff 
forencad. Sié picked up the thermometer happy just bulling ahead. You're like my daui 
from the table. shook it and shoved it under This Myra Stock: could she help vou?" Й 
Johns rz tongue. lle grinned up at her. Johnny shook his head. He saw it clearly! 
nough he didn't feel at all like grinning. He Муга was much like him. Myra was amb. 
‘att кє crying. Penny didn't smile. She tious too. Myra was going places all righ 


said. Jet tonsillitrs. Those bedclothes look 
asf thes hadn't been changed since tne vear 
one and vou don't look much less епту 
„> 't touch that thermometer ” 

went out into the hall. She came back 
With, sheets over опе arm. holding а basin of 
soap and water in her hand&= She put the 
basin on the table. the sheets on the chair. 
she took the thermometer from Johnny's 
fips and frowned at и. She looked % pretty 
that Johnny just wanted to lie there and 
look at And what she was doing -the 
way she was doing it = made a warmth about 
his mid. 


ner 


PExNY said. "Just a degree." She shook 
tne thermometer and laid it a side! She said. 
"Take otf vour top; and where do vou keep 
vour clean pajamas?’ 

Johnny said. “ Ше vou can't ——" 

“I can wash vour face and chest and back. 
And I'm going to. Turn, Dick W hittington.”’ 

she was thorough about it. but when she 
паа nnished and Johnny slipped into the 
clean pajama jacket he felt different. Clean 
and comfortable and deeply stirred. Heeven 
helped a bit as Penny none too expertly 
changed the sheets. 

He lay back with a sigh and Penny said, 
"What have vou eaten today?" Johnny 
started to make up something. but Penny's 
green eyes. nothing like a child's now. were 
not to be denied. She said. "1 think it’s 
shameful.” She said. " Don't zo away.” but 
it didn't sound light. 

When she came back she had a pot of tea 
and real dry toast and a gob of butter that 
would have made Mrs. Sullivan shriek in 
anguish. she poured the tea and added milk 


but she wouldn't ever dally for fun or stot 
to wait if whoever started with her laggel- 
or fell by the roadside. Looking at Penny 
seeing the color deepen in her cheeks and h 4 
eves drop away, at last he knew there пече 
could have been ariything between hi 
and Myra. 

Penny's eves came to meet his. slow bi 
steady. "Maybe I’m jealous. but I don’ | 
think so. I admire women like Myra Stock; 
but I wouldn't ever want to be like her. I 
isn't in me. Га be too lonely that way. 
want what my mother has. To find my ma: 
and help him. To admire him and—and lov! 
him and find ту success in his. You—yor 
think that's weak?" 

"No." Johnny said. his voice deepening 

"[think that's natural and splendid. Penny 
I know that's the sort of woman I want.’ 

Penny stood up. He saw her young bod: 
tense. her throat swell. She said almos 
suffly. " You —you could easy be that man 
for me. If I p 

Johnny's hand went out. his heart turning 
over. “Penny ——* 

She sank to her knees, both hands holding 
his. Her voice came shakily, "I know Dm 
pretty young. And I've got two years to gi 
vet. but Е 

Јоһппу'ѕ free hand touched her shining 
hair. Ht glimmered before his smarting eyes! 
He said roughly, "I can wait. I won't Bê ê 
lawyer for some time yet, and I wouldn't 
want an ignoramus for a wife anyhow.” — | 

He saw her face lift. shining. Then he 
lips were against his and he knew, as his arn 
went about her shoulders, that she'd neve; 
kissed any date like that before. Never. | 

THE END 














FAMOUS SURGEON 







"But be wanted to be a cowboy when 1 took 
»$ picture. I protect all my precious snapshots 
y mounting them with NuAce Snapshot Mount- 
lug Corners." 


'luAce Corners are quick, easy to use, and 
tractively embossed. They stay glued, but 
| permit instant removal of the 
snapshot. Ask for NuAce, the 
better Mounting Corners, at 
5# and 10/ stores or at your 
favorite film counter. Avail. 
able in 12 colors for only 107 
per package of 100; 60 for 107 
in gold or silver. 
ACE ART CO., READING, MASS. 
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take your pick of dezens of gorgeous 
Spring dresses withaut a penny af 
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Canvassing or experience necessary. Get 
free details of this unusual offer and 
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Dept. 43056, Cincinnoti 25, Ohia. 
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OUTSIDE THE GATES 
(Continued from Page 42) 


the high jumper, tall, lithe, handsome Nel- 
son, who could swim like a duck and bat a 
ball almost. farther than you could see 

picked up а piece of frozen horse dung. He 
lelt its smoothness in his mittened hand; felt, 
loo, the sharpness of the small stone em- 
bedded in its iciness. Swinging on one foot, 
he let it go in the direction of the new kid. 

It struck the new kid on the temple. Julia 
Armson Saw it coming and ceased exploding. 
Fhe new kid, though, didn’t see it coming, 
and when it struck him he turned a counte- 
nance of such surprise and pain, such an 
expression of incredulity illuminated his 
lace, Chat Nelson Poole could only think of 
old Jessie how old Jessie lay sulfering on 
her straw with her broken leg, looking up 
pitilully at him and his father, at the re- 
volver in his father's unsteady hand. Nelson 
felt the cold air sucked down his throat and 
he shook. 

Quietly the new kid sank down in the 
snow. The girls at the top of the hill fled 
screaming. toward home, their sleds banging 
after them. The other kids dispersed, down 
the alley, past the steaming pipes of the 
creamery, or catching a ride on the pissing 
slagh of the American Railway Express, 
vanished as quickly as ghosts. Old Julia 
stormed into her house, to the telephone, 

Stiliness wis on the hill now. And the 
small figure moved. With weariness he rose 
and, taking off his mitten, telt the warm 
blood on Ins forehead, in his hair. Ме re- 
trieved his shiny new sled, and slipping the 
rope over his arm, he trudged up the hill, 
turned the corner and went home. 

In the early evening, when it was dark 
and still, old Julia's lamp glowing through 
her window, Nelson I oole returned to the 
hillside, and lighting a mateh, he bent over 
the spot where the new kid had fallen. He 
saw the small crimson spot in the snow. 
Could see, too, the imprint of the new kid’s 
belt buckle. Here where his arm had swung 
out, perhaps in a quick shock of pain, or 
there a few steps farther, where he had 
stopped, for the snow was stained again. 

Going home, Nelson Poole tried to whistle. 
But his throat was too full, and his heart 
beat queerly. So he picked up speed until he 
was running, and he ran all the rest of the 
way home. 


The next day was the new kid's first day 
at school. He came with his mother, carry- 
ing in his hand a shiny black leather bag 
containing his pencil box, his paints and a 
ruler. And he had a bandage over his eve. 
When they passed into the schoolyard, his 
mother waved to the kids and said ** Hello." 
And so he hadn't told her he'd been hit, else 
she wouldn't have smiled and spoken, would 
she? 

They put him in the sixth grade, but after 
recess Miss Davis. the principal, came in with 
him, апа she had Miss Gray with her. And 
they talked with Miss Peters, who kept one 
hand twisting the pug in her hair, and the 
kids heard them say he was too advanced 
for the sixth and was ready for decimals and 
grammar. He stood quietly while they were 
discussing him, looking down at the floor, 
though once he raised his eyes and they 
came to rest on Nelson Poole, who glared at 
him and banged the top of his desk down as 
he stored his geography. 

They gave him a desk opposite Nelson 
Poole, on the side so his bandage showed. He 
put his things away neatly, and then sat back 
and folded his hands. When he turned again 
toward Nelson Poole, the latter made horri- 
ble faces and turned his back to him, resting 
his wagging head on his hand, the better to 
express his contempt. | 

During the afternoon recess the new kid 
sat by himself on the big stone baluster at 
the foot of the schoolhouse steps. The swings 
were going and a snowman Was bemg built, 
but no one asked him to join in the fun. Only 
Josie Strand stopped by him once to touch 
his bandage, and when Nelson Poole saw her 
doing this, he made up to her f¢ г her kindness 

(Continued on Page 199) 
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e of the swing, and when she cried, Di 
ck his tongue out in the direction of the 
tary figure at the foot ol the steps, As 
ugh he were responsible for her pain, 
nd so the days passed and the isolation 
the new kid grew complete. There had 
ays been new kids at school, of course, 
‘always somehow each had broken down 
|i barriers and had become one of the gany, 
t this new kid was different. He didn't 
f. That is, he didn't try any of the well- 
own, well-used tactics. Such as getting 
‚э a good fight, tormenting the girls or 
-sing the teacher. Any one of these would 
ге won their admiration. Thawed their 
dain. Melted their fierce contempt. In- 
_ad, finding there was a line over which he 
ust not step, he stayed behind it and looked 
| That infuriated them all the more, for 
‚у had been expecting a break in the dike 
his reserve, and it was irritating having 
n stand around, always at a distance. 
| He was smart enough. Smarter than most 
у kid they ever had Known. And he could 
iw. When the drawing teacher came, and 
y. had to sketch little Benny McPherson 
his sled, the drawing teacher, when she 
‘ked up the new kid’s work, looked hard at 
n, and then took his drawing up to Miss 
ters, who began twisting her hair worse 
in she had ever done before. They passed 
; drawing around the room, sent it upto the 
dhth grade, even over to the high school. 
And the drawing 
icher called оп the 
w kid's mother, and 
ey laughed a great ф 
al, like old friends, 
d ate a whole loaf of 
sh Swedish Dread. 
ıe new kid’s mother 
owed her other things 
had drawn, and the 
awing teacher went 


sht over to St. Paul What 


A reader sends a list of questions 
which (lie states) his fonr-vear- 
old dansgzhter rypected him te an- 
swer. Phere they are: 

Whore is faraway? What do anto- 
crats look like? М пке do firs lise? 
Пом ninchis a low? 
mad? What makes the wind? When 
was last night? Does the vain sleep? 
makes the talk come ont of 


LADIES HOMI! 


strand had written. him. Sometimes he 
would look at it before he went to bed. A few 
Omes when he woke up in the aight and 
couldn't go back to sleep, he took it out 
again. Û was the lust pietre he had of him- 
sell, and ıt pleased lum. 

Now he began looking at the new kid 
diticrently, And he saw him differently. Saw 
his brown eyes, open and frank. Not plead 
ni Not shiny But giving something 
bright and cheerful. And his full, round 
cheek, The way he smiled, shyly though, but 
lighting lus face until ib was as attractive as 
well, Josie Strand was a girl and she was 
pretty ! 


He took to studying the new kid. closer. 
sometimes in the study hour, putting his 
hands up to cup his eves, he would peek 
through his fingers at the small boy across 
the aisle. Days when the new kid was ab- 
sent, on account. of illness. and they were 
песием hie felt deprived of something, and 
it was then at recess he would be noisier than 
ever, Yet onec he spent half the recess period 
quizzing Jose Strand, who took the new 
kid's lessons home to him when he was sick. 

“Tle don't look sick at all," she had an- 
swered, "but he's in bed and his mother 
says he has to rest in bed every so often. 
They got a cuckoo clock in the kitchen. | 
couldn't keep my eves off it. And he's got a 
chicken that was born crippled. The awfulest 
thing you ever saw. All scrawny and it limps. 
and has hardly any feathers. And that 
chicken comes right 
Into the house. You 
should see it hop along. 
And sometimes it’s on 
his bed and puts its 
head under its wing and 
goes to sleep. But the 
cuckoo clock ts some- 
thingreally wonderful." 

Soon it was time to 
rebuild the clubhouse 
m the ravine. Spring 


Пом «do we wet 


id bought the new kid my month? Who took care of me that vear was a dry 
me paints and a good when ommy was а е girl? one, and even deep 
ush, and spent every What ilo mosqnitoes eat? Do m» gown in the ravine it 
. bones make my eyes wink? Му 5 x p» 
inday afternoon with esteri i mm BAGH ЧУМА с dried out quickly. The 


crocuses were up. Even 





m. behind 
Spring came, and the 
ternoon sun during 
ie study hour made 
ie schoolroom dozy. 
he kids diddled and dawdled behind their 
voks, thinking already of their marbles and 
amming up the running gutters in the 
rect. Except the new kid. He was always 
usy with his pencil. And it was during one 
f those drowsy afternoons that Nelson 


my сус 


Î oole saw what the new kid had been doing. 


le had been making a sketch of him. Of 
ielson Poole! 

Silently and with the stealth of a tiger he 
ached behind the new kid while Miss 
eters was writing tomorrow's problems on 
де blackboard, snatched the paper from be- 
cath the new kid's pencil, stuffed it all 
rumpled into his pocket. Then he asked to 
zave the room, and didn't come back. 


de nad planned to lay in wait for the new 
id as he went home, beat him for daring to 
ommit such an outrage. But when he had 
one down four blocks, where he hid behind 
he budding lilacs in the vacant lot next to 
<uhn’s barn, he pulled out the sketch and 
ooked at it. 

He looked at it for a long time. Sinoothed 
ut the wrinkles, and the more he looked at 
t, the sorrier he was he had crumpled it. 
veally, it was excellent. Why, it even had the 
iny mole alongside his ear which he didn t 


hink anyone had observed except himself 


through the broken mirror into which he 
xas continually peering for evidences of a 
ong-expected beard. E 

Then he did a strange thing. He didnt 
wait to pommel the new kid Instead he 
went downtown. To Sorenson’s Book & Sta- 
tionery Store. For a dollar and eighty cents 


he contracted to have the sketch 101 ied out 


and cheaply framed. When he called for 1t à 
week later he took it home and hid it in hts 
bureau drawer, the one he kept locked, where 


‘his diary rested and the little notes Josie 


ر 


hurt? Пом high is np? 


things 


Wh do 
the violets were ahead 
of time, and the chick- 
ens, freed from their 
coops at the top of 
the hill, came down picking and scratch- 
ing for bugs and worms in the rich ground 
under the rotted leaves. The air was fresh 
as it must have been in Kentucky those 
distant springs when Daniel Boone felt the 
long winter was over and there was a whole 
fresh wilderness to explore. The kids were in 
the same spirit, so they started rebuilding 
the clubhouse and talked of Indians and 
feuds, and climbed trees, the better to scout 
this virgin country, though they saw only 
the spire of the Catholic church. 

The feotfalls of Snappy Johnson, who was 
both deaf and dumb, and who had come to 
dump his winter’s sack of empty tin cans, 
stirred their blood, too, and they called him 
the last of the Mohicans. And they am- 
bushed him. He rewarded their imaginations 
by making horrible noises and fierce gri- 
maces, and stole away. Just as a redskin 
would. 

And the new kid, being a boy too, found 
the ravine also. Only he stayed at the top of 
the hill where the path came up from below. 
Ile had his dog with him. The kids laughed 
when they first saw his dog, and threw rocks 
in his direction. For the dog was a peculiar 
mongrel, having the head, body, coat and 
tail of a collic, but his legs were those of a 
dachshund—bowed and short. He barked 
and cocked his head at the kids below, won- 
dering why he and his small master didn't 
join them. Пе didn't understand about invi- 
tations. Finally he resigned himself to sitting 
beside his owner, pushing his nose into his 
lap, cocking his head only when some greedy 
hen became too noisy. 

The new kid saw them build a fire and the 
smoke curl out of the shack. Heard them 
driving the hails and dragging the old mat- 
ting which they hung over the door. He 
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Count Igor Cassini 


America's foremost society reporter 


names lovely Henrvetta as 
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Home comes Tech. Set. “Bud” Weyburn from air 
service abroad ... to wed his blonde-satin beauty! 
“Smooth `n’? mine!" says Bud. “Yours `n? Mood- 
bury's!" teases Henryetta, Yes, for kiss-smooth skin, 
it's Woodbury Facial Soap. Extra-mild! 





His bundle of charm! Alexander Heyburn, Jr., of Louisville, Ky., Woodbury deb of Nashville, Tenn. She entrusts her lovel 
kisses his brand-new beautiful bride. She was Henryetta Gage, honey-blonde skin only to extra-mild Woodbury Faeial Soap 





Looking at something pretty, Henryetta? “Oh, 
your” she laughs, “Сап help liking the smooth- 
ness a Woodbury Facial Cocktail LIVES. ] start with 
plenty of Woodbury s mild creamy lather... then 


rinse, warm and cool. My daily beauty-must!” 
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FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE ТО TOUCH 





Gather, girls! Another gorgeous Woodbury deb is Riding and polo run in the Heyburn family. More than mild! Woodbury Facial Soap “Looks lovely—on me!" says Henryetta. Yes, 





ready to toss her bridal bouquet. “But every gal in the Ви the bride is shying! Come on, Henryetta, contains a rich beauty-cream ingredient — flowers “go with" a petal skin like hers! So, 
land ought to grab at Woodbury," says Henryetta, this horse is gentle.*Says who?” asks she.“ 1] prescribed for extra mildness. True beauty girls, take a Woodbury Facial Cocktail before 


“for sparkle and smoothness that mow down men!” tell you what's always gentle— W oodbury!" soap, made for the skin alone! every glamour date, Look smooth, romantic! 





| (Continued from Page 190) 
wiched them barricade themselves against 
t] ever-imminent attack, and he smelled 
t| potatoes which were burning to a crisp 
fhe rock oven inside the shanty. 
o the Saturday afternoon passed, the first 
р піѕе of the long happy summer ahead. 
If by four-thirty it was chilly. The new kid 
his dog got up and looked for a while 
m the other direction. At the river where 
ple were painting their boats or monkev- 
with the lazy engines of their launches, 
jn when the kids in the ravine thought to 
< up again, the boy and his dog had 
ippeared. 
ilger Bros. Stock Company came for a 
'k's performance, and when they left, the 
s went in for drama themselves. They 
red up a stage in Anderson's barn and, 
:cting the choicest scenes from the reper- 
е of the versatile Alger Bros., fashioned a 
ma amply replete with gunshots and the 
odiest of murders. When the new kid put 
appearance, hanging around outside the 
n door, Nelson Poole and some of the 
ers were for chasing him away, but Josie 
and argued that he, being handy with 
nts, could do their make-ups. Accepting 
` logic, but still nettled, they took their 
joyance out on his dog, and cuffed and 
ked the poor animal until the creature 
ıld stand it no longer. Finally he snarled 
d made a lunge for Nelson Poole. 
The commotion was horrible and then 
inie Bernstein, who was to be the villain 
the play, d.d a 
ange thing. A ter- 
ying thing! He be- 
nto moan and soon 
was twitching. 
еп he fell to the 
ound, and foam 
me to his lips and 
; eyes turned up- 
ird and his face be- 
gray, almost 


p" 
lack. The girls were 
ruck dumb with 


are tossed, 


light. Beulah Bas- 
эп began to vomit 
` the sight. and the 
"ds looked at one 
nother and were 
ared pea green. 
| Then the new kid 
'ehaved equally as 
_rangely. Taking out 
‘is handkerchief, he 
ent over the stricken Heinie, and gently put 
| in his loathsome mouth, careful lest it cover 
| is agitated tongue. Then he strove to hold 
| he tossing arms, calling at the same time to 
osie Strand to bring some water. He bathed 
he tormented face and laid his wet cool hand 
^n Heinie’s brow. It was but a few more 
| ainetes until Heinie was sitting up, looking 
heepish, dusting off his clothes. The new 


lost. 


(ears. 





‘id helped him to his fect. Then, taking 
leinie’s arm and calling to his dog, the new 
ла took Heinie home. 

The kids talked of this event for wecks. 
n whispers. But they felt no admiration for 
he new kid. In the rawness of their young 
ives they were unconsciously ashamed of 
heir own inadequacies and fears. The new 
<id had in some unfathomable way behttled 
hem and for a few minutes robbed them of 
heir egos which they had so jealously 

nourished. 


Aru except Nelson Poole. Something moved 
| within him. As though there were a growth 
‘that made his blood flow warmer, and when- 
ever he ran across the new kid, he felt a wave 
of kindness overpower his thoughts, and he 
! had an intense longing at times to talk with 
him. Once in the cloakroom he touched 
him, but when the new kid in response 
iturned questioningly, he became his old self 
again, and pushed him against the clothes 
peg and strode away. m 
For Nelson Poole had never seen affliction 
* or suffering before—not even when he hit 
the new kid with a frozen piece of horse 
rdung—until Heinie fell to the ground. 
| At first it had sickened him whenever he 
recalled it. Then resentment set in. To 
|) see a boy like Heinie, big and strong—to 
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By Charline Martin Moore 
The windy shadows of the night 
And all the love I knew for you is 
You spoke of all the joyous, 


laughing years; 
You never mentioned later, lonely 
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see Heinie in that revolting condition was 
something almost beyond bearing. He talked 
to his mother about it, and she said “tits” 
Were something that couldn’t be cured. They 
had to be borne like the other crosses of 
Ше. And God pity the bearer! Nelson had 
clenched his fists and told himself something 
Was wrong, If not with God, then with some- 
thing, Certainly not with a fine kid like 
Heinie Bernstein. And he brooded over it and 
thought about it. And somehow inexplicably 
he always thought of the new kid too. He 
vowed he would, if he could, do something 
someday for people hike Heinie Bernstein. 
Perhaps make а million. dollars and send 
them to Vienna to the great doctors. 

Doctors? They ought to find something to 
help poor Heinie. 


r 

Dux one morning old skinflint Stranberg, 
tighter than bark to a tree, went into the 
Daily Gazette and planked down two bits. 
“I want to advertise,” he said. " I want me a 
small boy. A young’n what can crawl in 
Dean's old пекі. The outside ain't worth 
а whoop. But inside | figure nigh two hun- 
dred good bricks have tumbled down, I'll 
pay sich a brat one whole shiny dollar to 
fetch "em and tote em to my smithy. Dig 
money for just three blocks of totin'!" 

Skinny Sargent's father read the ad. He 
laughed when he read it out loud to Skinny. 
"Old Stranberg’s aiming to bust some kid's 
back. Lueky for you, son, your dad's a gro- 
cer, Ilere's vour allowance for the month.” 
And he tossed Skinny 
a fresh. crisp. dollar 
bill. Old man Sargent 
hked doing things in 
the grand style. “Апа 
vou needn't tote no 
bricks either." Skinny 
Sargent’s father knew 
how to laugh. 

Skinny put his head 
together with Nelson 
Poole. With [Heinie 
Bernstein. They 
pooled their allow- 
ances. Two dollars 
and ten cents among 
them. Now with an- 
other dollar —no, only 
ninety cents more 
and off they'd go next 
Sunday onthe electric 
urban to St. Paul: 
fifty cents apiece 
round trip, fifty cents apiece for the bleach- 
ers, and. they'd. watch the Saints lick the 
Millers. The grand windup of the American 
Association. The pennant! 

They got hold of the new kid. "Now lissen 
here," they said, "you've been wanting to 
join our club. Simply nuts, ain't you, for all 
them privileges of the shack? Down in the 
ravine. Well. the initiation is one dollar. But 
that includes vour dog. Though your maw's 
got to fork over a loaf of Swedish bread 
whenever our respected president, Mr. Poole 
here, requests the same. See?” 

The small boy nodded gleefully. Even his 
dog pricked an car. You see, dogs know. 

Heinie Bernstein hiked up his suspend- 
ers. " Now this old man Stranberg n 

And so it was the shining face of the new 
kid came before the old skintlint. The old 
man hired him on the spot. Kinda small. 
but just about fitting the old limekiln. “Come 
round next Saturday. But you gotta fetch 
‘em all in one day. 1 start shoein' horses 
Monday. Got a barrow? Well, I got a nice 
one. Just takes the smallest kind of pushing." 

The new kid was there all right come six- 
thirty Saturday morning. The wheelbarrow 
d mighty big, and the bricks in the 
limekiln —why, a body could hardly turn 
about! But membership in the club in the 
ravine! The new kid looked at his dog. À dog 
can smile, you know. 

So the new kid tugged and tugged and 
tugged, first inside Bean's old limekiln, 
then toting the bricks in a wheelbarrow 
that Snappy Johnson would have turned 
his nose up at. The other kids watched 
him through the knothole in Allison's fence. 
They went swimming and came back again, 

| (Continued on Page 203) 
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Watch the papers . . . scan the skies. . . for this great 


Dorathy Gray Trans-World fashian flight. 
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The next time you visit your Beauty Shop, Drug or Department Store, we hope you will become fa: 
miliar with the Breck Preparations — Shampoos, Hair Lotions, Hair Creams, and Specialty Prepara: 
tions. Instead of depending on an all purpose shampoo for the different hair and scalp conditions. 
there are available three Breck Special Shampoos. The reason for this is very simple. Hair tends te 
be either dry, oily or normal. Breck pHS Lather Oil Shampoo 15 used on dry hair. Breck Lacene 
Shampoo is used on oily hair. Breck Regular Shampoo is used when more normal hair and scalp 
conditions exist. Today the Breck Preparations are used in many homes by every member of the fam- 
ily. | 
produced for those who want the best — gentle enough in their action to be used on little children. 


The Breck Preparations offer vou a complete line of preparations for the care of the hair — 
y 


Breck Preparations are available in Beauty Shops, Drug and Department Stores throughout the United States and Canada 


M AN U F AC TU RIN G со EMIS SS * S PRIN G F EEL D 3 MASS ACH US Е Т 5 


A D D R E S $ 4 1 C L A R E N C E S T R E E T • о T T A WE 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL. 


(Continued from Page 201) "4 АЕ aa 195 | | 
he new kid’s mother came out with his 


Be fe te 8 de bricks, out of shoes Mie had taken them off and was dust 
» Eo crane X х Laurel, ing them. She set them on the floor and in l— 
\ O O ап - € TY S SMI ly. Silence went bi | ине 11 - И 1 
ل‎ ' ack ( ic front room. Nel- | T / 
must have been around three in the son saw the shoelaces Ја, Ами now ha е а | $comfoi ts of а CO L D, 
ооп when Heinie Bernstein said. “Say a Р | 5, MANDING l W, |, J 
* " And the kids got their ma " then ee те дао pad tian m glad when they gre g one, 
SS. d S acis "ether iem that morning, when he started. ofl to < J 
аш) behind the fence. Beside the knothole. tote the bricks. The next moment the boy ol take Alka-Seltze 
“T new kids going to really finish the was bursting tl | id | Zo 
i е make his initiati . Е sting trough the screen door. There eu y g 
pol What po make his initiation alittle at the foot of the steps, perched on its crip- 5 g g e n an anp 
hai г? abet s each fetch back a [ow ol them pl «o leg, stood the chicken, preening its woe- = 
brij 5 to the hmekiln while he's wheelin’ em besone head. The doe tay under the tree his 


. гау.” 
d so by four o’clock, when the new kid 


nose on lis paws. Quiet. 


Watching the 
house. And Nelson Poole. 





fig] d the job would be over, he was puzzled 

to] d bricks still in the kiln. He looked at Thar nieht at the supper table Nelson 
his og. The cur wagged his tail. “We want Poole heard the telephone TM When ‘le 
thd there club privileges,” he seemed to mother had auswered it and ET back And 


sat down, and had asked if the meat was done 
enough, she said it was Josie Strand’s mother 
who had called. And the new kid had just 
ched. i 

“The doctor said it was his heart,” shesaid. 
“seems he was born with a bad heart. He 
should never have carried all those bricks. 
Pity, too, because he was quite a little artist. 
Who knows but someday ——” 


———wM 0 Nelson Poole 


didn't hear any more. 
Ile wouldn't haveheard 
+ When De. Willison Oster lived in a 
Baltimore and tangit at Јо 


апу more had he been 
Hopkins University, Doctor Walsh still at the table. In- 
tells of à visit to the wards with liim 


| the new kid роааса on, though by this 
tir) his hands were blistered, and at the 
co] т of Linden the last four trips he flung 
Һ ctf upon the grass, and when he raised 
hid гаа his small face was like a blazing fur- 
na But he kept going. 

i" five-thirty the job was really done. The 
пе! «id must have made a round dozen extra 
trj. Over Patchin's 
гај еггу bushes the 
otl- kids watched him 
kick on old man 
St aberg’s door. They 


sal the old miser give 





stead hewasgompdown 





th ew kid his dollar. in 1891. Stopping by the bedside of Second Street. Fast. 
Al, by gad, the old an old мотам whose case le wanted Down the hill. He 
sk dint patted the new lo show, “Mother” һе said. “I bumped into Rat Dovle 
ki; head—and got wold like you to tell Doctor Walsh coming tipsy out ET 





something of your past life. When 


llanson's saloon 
were yon first in the hospital?” x 
бы Rat staggered off. 


a glass of water. 
3e sun was just set - 


hi anc 


ee 
Al lwenty-seven. 


ti above the Poor- 
hice Bluff when the 
n| kid turned Fre- 
li! s corner. The other 
k were waiting down 
bj he old pump. Wait- 
ii mostly for the dol- 
l And when the new 
| saw them waiting. 
[| oroke into a run. 
led run nearly a 
tick when he gave a 
d And then he fell. 
[| lay there now. A 
le bundle on the 
1 and. One suspender 
0 his breeches loose. 


“What was the matter?” 

"Thad sarcoma of the right knee.” 

"What did they do to you?” 

“They cut off the right leg at the 
hip." 

Did you get entirely well?” 

Yes. entirely well.” 

"When were vou in again?" 

“Al forty-two.” 

"UN liat was the matter?” 

“lI had cancer of the left breast. 

"UN hat did they do For it?” 

They cut off the left breast and 
the left arm.” 

"Did vou get entirely well?" 

“Yes, entirely well.” 

"What are you in the hospital for 
now?" 

“For rhenmatism: and doctor. 


Across the bridge the 
boy went. Over to the 
other side of the river 
Where the old mill stood 
and where they had 
been burning the saw- 
dust. The dul fire 
made shadows and was 
reflected in the dark 
water. And the hills 
huddled behind, their 
treetops pointing into 
the night. It was quiet 
except for the gasp of 
steam now and then 
from the mill's old out- 
let. But the fire made 


J ie Strand screamed. 
Чеіѕоп Poole was 
t first to reach him. 
|8 new kid һаа his 
€ s open. And he was 
ү ling. Only there was 
iittle blood coming 
« of his nose. A lit- 
{ blood, too, at one 
(ner of his mouth. His dollar bill ‘was 
| tched in his blistered hand. “Неге my 
| lar," he said. “I'm a member now, ain't 
’ And then he closed his eyes. And Nelson 
lole thought he never saw anything so 
iutiful. That is, the look оп the new kid's 
| е, It reminded him sort of in a flash of 
^ picture of Sir Galahad that hung in the 
100] hall above the piano. 


gviiidebildren. 


.E picked the new kid up and he carried 
| n home. There was a ficrceness in his hold 
"though he never wanted to let go. The 
l's mother was in the back yard weeding 
r garden, and when she saw them carrying 
n in, she ran toward them. The lame 
icken came, too, hobbling on its twisted 
r, The other chickens cackled at the excite- 
ant, but hurried flapping the other way, to 
e henhouse. 
They laid the new kid on his bed, and he 
ened his eyes and smiled at Nelson Poole. 
Pm really a club member now, ain't 1?” 
nen he didn’t say anything more. Maybe 
was because his breath came so hard. And 
> seemed so tired. 
Nelson Poole went into the kit chen and sat 
ма by the table. He traced the pattern on 
ie linoleum. He looked at the cuckoo clock. 
. was as Josie Strand said. Only she hadn't 
ientioned the little man with his umbrella 
yming out of the tiny house below the ther- 
iometer. Funny little man! 


she said. with tears in her voice, and 
catching his hand, "1 hope vou will 
make me well in a hurry, because | 
hase to go home to take care of my 


From A Woy of Life, by SIR WILLIAM OSLER. 
(The Remington-Putnom Book Co.) 


no noise. lt was burn- 
ing deep down in the 
sawdust. Only glowing 
red when the wind 
fanned it. 

And the boythought. 
And his thoughts were 
those that smite every 
boy when the shell 
around his hard young heart has been 
broken, and the first. pains of approaching 
manhood are his. Perhaps he thought of the 
shanty in the ravine and the lone boy and his 
dog on the hill. Perhaps he thought of the 
sketch locked in his bureau drawer. Or of 
the man with hisumbrella, on the clock in the 
new kid's kitchen. Perhaps he thought of 
something he had seen in the snow by the 
light of old Juha’s lamp. 

Maybe that's why many years later, when 
a great clinic tried to induce Dr. Nelson 
Poole to join their staff, he wrote a polite let- 
ter and said no, he'd stay where he was. 
Where he 1s now. 

Maybe that's why Mrs. Lang, who takes 
in washing and has something terrible in her 
throat, calls him “‘God’s good man," and 
wipes her eyes when she says it. Or why the 
Catholic priest never forgets him at Mass, 
though he doesn't go to any church. Or why 
the voung kids wave and holler “ How goes it, 
doe?” as he rambles down the street in his 
old car, or why tiny Mrs. Abercromie, who 
thought she could never have a baby, calls 
her little boy Nelson. Or why Josie Strand 
Poole has never had anything but love in her 
heart, or why her face grows more and more 
each vear to look like— well, hke someone 
who used to watch a little man with an um- 
brella come out of a small house in a cuckoo 
clock. Maybe that's why. 

Maybe. 


THE END | 


LJ gum 


| keep an EXTRA package 
For just such times as these. | 
And then Im’ Johnny On-the-Spot — 


As.soon’s | start to sneeze. 





If you do catch cold here is something you can do quickly 
for fast relief from that headache-y, feverish, ache-all-over 
feeling: try the Alka-Seltzer A-B-C Cold Comfort Treat- 
ment! 


(3 —Alka-Seltzer. Start taking as directed. 

© —Be careful; dress warmly; avoid drafts; eat 
wisely, 

O —Comfort that raw, raspy throat which so often 
accompanies a cold by gargling with Alka-Seltzer. 


Get the large-size package of Alka-Seltzer from 
your drug store—better still, “Buy 2 packages instead 
of one!" — that's the wise thing to do. Then, you will be 
doubly prepared to relieve the discomfort of the cold. 
Remember Alka-Seltzer also for those other commonplace 
ailments: sour, upset stomach, muscular aches and pains 
and that occasional headache which can often spoil your 
day's work or fun. And — 


Don't Forget: "When your tablets get down to 4, that's 
the time to buy some more—TWO MORE PACKAGES!" 
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WO women who had been employed for a long time in my | 

friend's household were hanging ont a window watching the re- 

turn of her son from a military school. We had left a tonsled, 
stocky. hinbering boy. He returned a tall, sleek; well-groomed 
youth, My!" said one woman to the other. Nit it too bad! 
Junior dont ressemble hisself no more!” 


Му contribution to Never a Dull Meal leans toward the prac- 


Leal. for even in Mareh the market, like Junior, may not 


semble itself no more.” 


Diuaer 


Mushroom Broth 
"Breast of Veal wilh Ovsier S10flinz 
Brow ned Potaloes 
\sparasis wilh Drawn Batter and Parsley 
Lertice and Pearl Onions, 
French Dressing 
‘Cream: Cari with &pricor (bing 


Coffee 


Supper 


*Brenel-sandl-Cheese Dish 
"Mor Shaw with Apple 
Pecan Slices 


wg? 
lea 


Breast of Veal With Oyster SCuff- 
ing: Have the butcher prepare a breast of 
veal for stuffing. Drain 15 to 1 pint oysters, 
reserving the liquor. Chop the oysters or 
leave them whole. Add them to any standard 
bread dressing which has been moistened 
with the oyster hquor in place of any other 
liquid. Season it with salt, pepper and, if 
vou like, an herb — tarragon, basil or chives, 
and so on. 

Cream Tart With Aprieot Filling: 
The following recipe, which serves from 
eight to ten people, is delicate and delicious. 
'The cake batter and the meringue are baked 
at the same time. Cream Y4 cup shortening. 
Add gradually 1% cup sifted sugar. Cream 
until light and fluffy. Beat in, one at a time, 
4 egg yolks, beating well after each addition. 
Add '% teaspoon vanilla. Sift together 1 cup 
cake flour, 115 teaspoons baking powder and 
14 teaspoon salt. Add the sifted ingredients 
to the first mixture alternately with 5 table- 
spoons of cream. Beat until smooth. Spread 
in two greased 9-inch slip-bottom layer pans. 
Cover it with the following meringue: Whip 
until stiff 4 egg whites and 1< teaspoon salt. 
Add 1 cup sifted sugar, a tablespoon at a 
time. Beat constantly. When all the sugar 
has been added, continue to beat for several 


e 
“TES 





minutes. Fold in 1 teaspoon vanilla. $] 
the meringue lightly over the cake Банї 
both pans. Stud one meringue with 14; 
blanched and shredded almonds, placing): 
shreds very close together. Bake the 121 
in a moderately slow oven, 325° F., foi 
minutes. Increase the heat to 350° Е, 1 
bake the cake 30 minutes longer. Rer 
from the oven. Allow to cool in the pl 
Shortly before serving the cake place їй 
layer, meringue side down, on a cake pl. 
Spread with the following cream filling | 
serving -4 tablespoonsful for the top. Wh | 
cup heavy cream, Fold in 34 cup pur 
apricots. Place the. almond-studded la 
meringue side up, on the cream filling. In 
center on top piace the reserved filling. 


Bread-and-Cheese Dish: For ye 
this simple dish has been my stand-by. € 
white bread into !5-inch slices апа spre 
hghtly with butter or margarine. Cut twc 
the slices twice across, making 8 triangu, 
pieces. Cut the remaining bread into cub 
There should be about 4 cups of diced, b: 
tered bread. Place layers of diced bread 
a greased baking dish. Sprinkle the layi 
with 1 cup grated cheese. Combine and be 
2 eggs. 1 cup milk, 1 teaspoon salt, 14 te 
spoon paprika, a few grains of cayenne, a! 
15 teaspoon dry mustard (optional). Po 
these ingredients over the bread and chees 
Place the triangles of bread upright arow 
the edge to form a crown. Bake the di: 
in a moderate oven, 350° F., for 20 minute 
Serve it at once—serves four. 


Hot Slaw With Apple: Place in 
saucepan 3 cups shredded cabbage. Add 
tablespoons vinegar, 2 tablespoons water, 
tablespoon sugar, 1 teaspoon caraway seed 
1 teaspoon salt and 2 tablespoons butter ¢ 
margarine. Cook these ingredients ovt 
quick heat until they boil. Reduce the he 
and add 1 large apple, peeled and grate 
Heat the slaw for 1 minute longer. 


Pecan Slices: This recipe has long bee 
one of the most popular in The Joy of Cool 
ing. Combine 1 cup flour with 4% cup butt 
or margarine and work with a spoon unt 


moth and well blended. Spread this nux 
in a 9" x 12" pan. Bake it in a moderate 
M. 350° F., for 12 minutes. Spread with 
following mixture: Beat 2 eggs, ndd 
cups brown sugar gradually, beating 
Add % cup grated coconut and 1 cup 
Moped pecan meats. Add 2 tablespoons 
A, 15 teaspoon baking powder, b tea 
n salt mixed together. Flavor with | 
#poon vanilla. Bake again in a moderate 
1, 350° F., for 25 minutes. When it is 
spread it with 115 cups confectioners! 






fır thinned to à spreading consistency 
fy lemon juice. Cut the cake into ob 
s= about 48 one-by-two-inch bars. 





x х MONDAY k x k 


Cottage Cheese on Lettuce with 
[27 
Миу оние 
Hot Biscnits and Grape Jelly 


‘Tea or Collec 


Dinner 
*NV eal-and-Spiuacli Casserole 
* Risotto 
Tossed Salad with Tech Dressing 
*Chocolate-Date Torte with Ней 
Pudding Sance 


Collec 


Ve«l-and-Spinurh CusserplrzVierman 
ith cooked and served this fine dish when 
visited him in his Connecticut home. Its 
ccess depends largely upon how well you 
ok spinach. His, as | remember it, was de- 
fiously creamed and Пауогеа deheately 
th grated onion and lemon rind. While vou 
e preparing the spinach, cook enough to 
ake Wednesday's cream of spinach. soup. 
гуе the spinach water for this purpose too 
‘ace in a casserole a one-inch layer or more 
creamed spinach, and over this slices of 


last veal (or lamb, and so on). If you have 


ауу, pour a little of it over the meat. 
over the top with bread crumbs, dot 
ghtly with butter or margarine, sprinkle 
ith grated cheese and bake 1n a hot oven, 
95° F., until the top is brown. Garnish 
ith parsley. 


Risotto: This way of preparing rice gives 
he dish a distinctive and piquant qualit y. 
Чең 2 tablespoons butter or margarine, 
sauté in it, for 1 minute, 15 cup washed and 
Irained rice. Heat to the boiling point 2 
ups stock (you may use stock made with 
he bones of the veal roast, celery leaves, 
vegetable liquor, and so on). Pour it over 
Һе rice and add t4 cup erated cheese, a tew 
grains of cayenne, 1. teaspoon paprika, а 
pinch of saffron (optional bnt traditional), 
and salt to taste. Steam the rice in a double 
boiler for 1 hour. Sur it several times during 
the steaming. ‘Serves Four. Minced garhe 
may be added to the stock. 


( hocolute-Dute Torte: Sprinkle 2 


tablespoons flour over ?4 cup chopped dates, 
Vy cup chopped nut meats and 1 tablespoon 
grated orange rind. ‘Toss them lightly until 
they are coated with the flour. Sift 2 cups 
sugar. Melt over hot water 3l, squares un- 
sweetened chocolate, add 1 cup milk and l 
cup of the sifted sugar. Cook and stir the 
mixture until it is smooth. Beat until light 
4 egg yolks. Add gradually the second cup of 
sifted sugar. Beat until these ingredients are 
well blended. Stir in the hot cho olate mix- 
ture. Sift 14% cups cake flour with 2 tca- 
spoons baking powder апа }4 teaspoon salt. 
Fold these ingredients into the batter with 
V5 teaspoon vanilla. Mix gradually pun 
they are well blended. Fold in the flouret 
dates, and so on. Whip 4 egg whites until 
stiff but not dry. Fold them lightly into T 
batter. Bake the cake m an ungreased 5 
inch tube pan in a moderately slow oven, зоо 
F., for about 50 minutes. Allow the cake to 
cool in the pan. Do not invert ıt. Vole: Wath- 
out the dates, nut meats and additional flour, 
this makes a very good chocolate Sponge- 
cake. The orange rind may be omitted, but 
it makes the cake taste as if it were Havored 
with curacao, so use it by all means if vou 
care for that flavor. 
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(генга ol ornato Soup 
Ronane Salal 
€ licese aid Crackers 


‘Ten or Cotlee 


Dinner 


Нике! Flu» Slices 
"Sweet Potatoes anal Apples 
Brussels Spronts 
Chels мааа! 
"Миа оні 
(with Candied Giger) | 

Collee 


Servi Potatoes and Apples: Cook 6 
medium-sized. sweet potatoes until nearly 
done in boiling, salted water to cover. Peel 
and cut into H meh slices. Grease а bak- 
ing dish апа place in it alternate layers ol 
sweet potatoes and pared. and thinly sliced 
apples. Sprinkle the lavers with brown 
sugar and dot with butter or margarine. 
Pour over them ! 9 cup water апа bake in 
à moderate oven, 350° F., for 1 hour. M 
the apples are not tart, sprinkle them with 
lemon juice. 


Vanilla Soutfte: “lt to cup flour with 
14 cup sugar and stir in hy cup cold milk. 
Scald 2 cups milk. Stir in the flour mixture 
with a wire whisk. Cook аре stir these in- 
grechents over low heat until they thicken. 
Remove from the range. Stir in 44 cup but- 
ter or margarine. Add 5 well-beaten egg 
volks. Mix well. Cool batter and add +% 
cup chopped nut meats (optional) and 1 tea- 
spoon vanilla, Beat until stilt 5 egg whites 
and t; teaspoon salt. Fold hghtly into the 
batter Bake the pudding in an ungreased 
Yauch baking dish їп a moderately slow 
oven, 325 F.. for about 1 hour. Гог a 
change in flavor use !4 cup ginger sirup in 
place of the sugar, and in place of the vanilla 
14 cup chopped preserved or candied ginger. 
Serve the pudding with cream. Or, 1f you 
have not used ginger, with strawberry or 
other iruit sauce. Serves eight. For a 
smaller serving use 2 eggs and half of the 
other ingredients. 





хх * WEDNESDAY х х х 


Lauek 
Grapelriit and Celery Salad 
Luncheon Bread 

Preserves : 

Colce E us ы for Lent! Little fish loaves, moist and 

enriched with a whole can of tM Mi ч 
good food go farther... and produce и К, 
Carnation is heat-refined j 


| and bon 
smoothness, tor a velvet blend in 


see the ditterence it makes, when y 


nder, are 
| to inake 
perfect. velvet blend 
logemized to super-creamy 
MNE ric 5118$. You'll 
eu try this tempting recipe! 
LITTLE FISH LOAVES 

Zesty, flavory ... neve 
2 tablespoons burter 
6 tablespoons flour 


1 tall can Carnation Milk 
1 teaspoon salt 


Y2 teaspoon pe pper 


Dinner 
сааш of Spinach онр 
Broiled Steak 
*Pau-zBroiled Potatoes 
CGanlillower with Brown Butter 
Graudiiotlier's Sour-€vreainmi: Apple Cake 
Collee 


r a dull morsel! 

Larchoon Bread: The French call this 
"Pain Mollet des Ardennes.” It excels any 
bread | know how to make, and I am glad to 
pass on this recipe, given me by Bertrande 
de Lecluse. The result, | ain sure, will de- 
light you. Beat 3 eggs with 3 tablespoons 
sugar. Add 15 cup soft butter or margarine, 
2 cups flour and !» teaspoon salt. Dissolve 
2 cakes Iresh yeast in 3 tablespoons luke- 
warm milk. Add these ingredients to the 
batter. Beat well for three minutes. Place 
in a greased bread pan or a 9-inch tube pan. 
Let it rise in a warm place until it has 
doubled in bulk (about 215 hours). Bake 
the bread in a hot oven, 450° F., for about 
X) minutes. Serve it piping hot. Pull it 
apart at table with two forks. 


1 teaspoon Worcestershire 
2 tablespoons minced parsley 
2 cups flaked salmon or Curia 
3 cup finely rolled crackers 
"? teaspoon grated lemon nnd 


Sauce 


















Melt butter in saucepan, b 
Seasonings. Cook unul very 
salmon or tuna, crackers a 
and place in 
about 30 mı 
Stutted oliy 


Bake in a moder 


nutes. May be served with Comalo sau 


es. Serves 4 to б. 


FOR MORE 

| лы САВЕ write for the new "Velvet Blend Book" LR 
@ Ду Ce E чоп d Beautifully iHustrated. Address «са а, 
entertainment, ы “лу. Rept, L-3, Milwaukee 2, Wis. And tor NES ] ! 
“lone a has 1D Carnauon’s Сапе new dayume seral 

Hour," Bondi. E onday through Friday, апа the “Contented 
— y evenings. See your Dewspaper tor stations. 
For (cet 


sofe, Nourishing, 
D; 


ate Oven (350°. 375° ) 
ce. Garnish witli sliced 


Pan-Broiled Potutoes: These are 
good, quickly made, something like a potato 
pancake. Wash, grate on a medium grater, 
skin and all, 3 medium-sized | potatoes. 
Spread them in a well-greased skillet to the 
depth of about %4 inch. Cook, covered, ovel 
medium to slow heat until the bottom 15 
brown. Turn and brown the other side. 
Season with salt and serve piping hot. 
CREE four, Grated onion may be added. 


| Osk your doctor about 
digestible Carnation Milk, 


о formula Prepared with e 
—-uhiversolly Opproved for bobies, on 


fortified with Pure vitamin Méx 
d for older children, too, — 


С 


— 
© CARNATION со, 
: $ 
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We wish we could make millions more 
of these handy Kitchen Helpers! 


Like all good kitchen help these days, ScotTowels are 
not yet us plentiful as vou— and we would like. Short- 
ages have cramped our style. And more women want 
strong, absorbent Scot Towels! 

But we're doing our best, and hope before long to 
catch. up with the big demand. Then there Il be Scot- 
fowels aplenty ... to help you cut down luundering, 
and speed up kitchen w oi R! Scott Paper Co., Chester, PR. 


MADE STRONG 
TO WORK HARD! 
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cons on €vcr package. 12 | 
So work-saving! Try ‘diem nd see! I : 
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Dakville Company, Division Scovill Manufacturing Company, Waterbury 86, Conn. America's leading manufacturer of snap fasteners 
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LADIES’ HOME JOLRNAL 


Graundriacther’s Sour-Creara Apple 
uke: Pare, core and slice 5 cups tart 
apples. Melt in a skillet 14 cup butter or 
margarine. Add the apples and cook them, 
covered, over very low heat, stirring them 
from time to time until they are tender. 
Mix together 15 cup sour cream, rind and 
juice of 1 lemon, 1 cup sugar (scant unless 
apples are very tart), 2 tablespoons flour, 8 
egg yolks and !5 cup blanched, shredded 
almonds (optional). Pour over the apples. 
Stir all together over low heat until they 
thicken. Remove from the heat. Cool. 
Beat until stiff, but not dry, 8 egg whites and 
1% teaspoon salt. Fold them lightly into the 
apple mixture. Spread the soufflé to the 
depth of one inch in a large pan or ovenproof 
dish. Sprinkle the top with a mixture of 
3 tablespoons sugar, 34 teaspoon cinnamon, 
14 cup dry bread crumbs and lj cup 
blarched, shredded almonds. Bake the cake 
in a moderately slow oven, 325° F., until 
firm--about 45 minutes. It may be served 
hot, but it is best very cold with whipped 
cream flavored with vanilla. Serves twelve 
Or more. 


* * * THE RSDAD * ж ж 


| КТТ Г 


Bisemt Roll Killed with Creanred 
Пат and Formato ance 
Lettuce with French Dressing 
*Butterseoteh Brownies 


‘Tea or ColYeec 


Dinner 
*Eniergcuecy Soup 
Broiled Chicken 
Potatoes ii Their Jaekers With our 
Cream and Herbs 
Braised Celery 
Orange Whip 
Cottee 


Retterseotceh Brownies: Easily made 
and so geod that they deserve attention. 
Melt 14 cup shortening and stir into it un- 
til dissolved 1 cup brown sugar. Cool slightly 
and beat in 1 egg and 1 teaspoon vanilla. 
sift 15 cup flour with 1 teaspoon baking 


powder and 14 teaspoon salt and add to | 


first mixture. Add 15 cup finely chopped 
nut meats. Pour the batter into a greased 
8 x 8" pan lined with wax paper. Bake in a 
moderate oven, 350^ F., for about 30 min- 
utes. Cut into bars. Makes 32 one-by-two- 
inch bars. 


Eracrgeney Soap: An excellent result 
with little effort. Run through a strainer 
or food mill a can of condensed vegetable 
soup. Add 1 can condensed consomme or 
strong stock and 15 to ?4 cup water. Heat 
and serve. Serves four. 


* * * FRIDAY * * 


Lunch 
*Creole Kidney Stew 
llot Biscuits 
Fruit 
Tea 


Dinner 
9 


Chicken Broth 
Baked Fisli—Butter Sanee 
Baked Pomatoes Filled With 
Mashed Potatoes 
Coen ber Salad 
*Вапапа Cake 
Coffee 


€ reote Kidney Stew: Remove fat and 
outer membrane from 2 medium-sized beef 
kidneys. Simmer in salted water over low 
heat about 20 minutes. Drain and cut into 
15-inch slices. Sprinkle with 14 cup flour. 
Sauté slowly until light brown 2 slices bacon, 
minced. Add 2 tablespoons fat. Brown the 
kidney slices in the fat with 16 cup chopped 
onions and 14 cup coarsely chopped celery. 
Simmer, covered, for 10 minutes, then heat 
and add 1 can tomatoes (215 cups), 1 green 
pepper, seeded and shredded, 1 teaspoon 
salt, 14 teaspoon red pepper and 14 teaspoon 
curry powder (optional). Cover the pan, 


simmer the stew for about 15 minutes. Stir | 








PEN yy 
You'll find HIM 

... Or beauty shops 
.. o or plumbers 
«+. Or antiques 

... or cleaners 

and real help on 
your household 

or business buying 


problems... if you 


Use the 










дү tly. Serve with rice or noodles or on 
as| Serves four. 


Diana Cake: Cream 15 cup short- 
М add gradually 1'% cups sifted sugar, 
Hat until light and creamy. Beat in one 
Magne 2cggs. Sift together 2*4 cups cake 
fui 14 teaspoon baking powder, 34 tea- 
d soda and 14 teaspoon salt. To 1 cup 
| mashed bananas add 1 teaspoon 
апа М cup sour milk. Add the silted 
fients to the first mixture alternately 
anana mixture. Beat after each addi- 
fıntil smooth. Bake in two greased 
ich. layer-cake pans in a moderate 
gop 300° F., for about 30 minutes. Remove 
or ans and cool. Place 2 sliced bananas 
My on the layers and spread the cake with 
M hite icing, or sprinkle with powdered 


|. x SATURDAY x * x 


Lunch 


Gravy or Mushroom Sauce 
Grapefruit-and-Orange Salad on 
Lettuce with French Dressing 

Toast 


Tea or Coffee 


Dinner 
*Sanerbratea 
*Potaro Dumplings 
Broceoli 
Pineapple lee 
*Molasses Bars 


Cotlec 


onomy Souffle: Cooked leftovers 
Ag be utilized to make a very good souttlé. 

[2 1 cup white sauce (using 3 tablespoons 
985). When the sauce is smooth and boil- 
M stir in 1 cup minced cooked leftover 


а) enough leftover food, substitute 1 

I! carrot, grated, finely minced parsley or 
1 to make in all 1 cupful.) When these 
Г аіепіѕ are hot but not boiling, stir in 
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a moderately slow oven, 325° F.. about 35 
minutes or until firm. Serves four. 


Nuuerbratesu: You way not like Sauer- 
braten at all, but if you do you are apt to like 
И very well indeed. Have the butcher lard a 
pound piece of beef (cluck, rump or 
round). Rub with garhe (optional), salt and 
pepper. Place in a bowl. Heat, but do not 
boil, equal parts of mild vinegar and water, 
t cup sliced onions, 2 bay leaves, | teaspoon 
peppercorns and ty cup sugar. Pour this, 
While hot, over the beef so that it is more 
than half covered. Place a hd over the bowl 
and put it m the refrigerator. Leave the 
meat there for a week or ten days, turning 
it once a day. Drain it, saving the vinegar, 
and cook the meat like pot roast. Use the 
vinegar mixture in place of stock. When the 
meat 15 tender, remove it. from the. pot. 
Thicker the stock with flour, Add 1 cup 
sweet or sour cream. 1 like the gravy 
“straight.” Some cooks add raisins, catchup 
and pgingersnaps, but I have never had the 
courage to do so. Serve the roast. with 
potato dumplings. Serves six. 


Potulo Dumplinas: Bolin their jackets 
until tender 6 medium-sized potatoes. Chill 
them thoroughly for 12 hours or more. Peel 
and grate or rice them. Add 2 eges; 115 tea- 
spoons salt and 1% cup flour. Beat the batter 
with a fork until it is Huty. Roll it lightly 
into balls 1 inch in diameter and drop them 
into gently boiling salted water lor 10 min- 
utes. Drain well. МеН t» cup butter or 
margarine and stir in Û cup dry bread 
crumbs, Or prepare 15 cup croutons, Pour 
them over the dumplings. Many cooks 
prefer to put the croutons in the balls. Put 
l crouton into the center of each l-mch ball. 
If you wish to make large balls, roll several 
croutons into cach ball. 


Motlusses (ars: Croom ! 4 cup shorten- 
ing. Add gradually 15 cup sifted powdered 
sugar, Beat until very light. and creamy. 
Beat in 1 ege, 15 cup molasses, by teaspoon 
salt and 1, teaspoon soda. Add x cup Hour 


maten egg yolks. Cook and stir the mix- gradually to the first mixture. Beat after 
Ul over low heat for 1 minute to permit the cach addition until it is smooth. Add 1 tea- 
£5 to thicken slightly. Scason with salt, spoon vanilla. Fold in 1 cup broken nut 
id ika, nutmeg (optional), a pinch of curry, meats. Ваке in a greased 8 x 8" pan in à 
fa pinch of any dried herb. Cool. Then moderately hot oven, 375 F., for about 15 
J in the stiffly beaten whites of 3 eges. minutes. Cut into bars before it 1s cold. Roll 
j: in an ungreased 7-inch baking dish in them in powdered sugar. THE END 





Wherever coffee lovers live and gather, the Cory provides a 
see-and-taste thrill. Beeanse the brewer itself lends sneh a 
racions, histrons touch to any table setting. Becanse only 
the Cory-way of brewing extracts the full. rieh flavor of your 
favorite coffee every time. Coffee filters only through coffee, 
touching nothing bnt taste-free glass, Yet. with all its beauty 
and day-in. day -out perfection of performance, the Cory is 
modestly priced... Cory standard brewers just $1.15 to 36.25 

complete with accessories. Cory gift 


ensenibles to 227.25. Prices slightly 


f „Б> higher in Canada. Cory Corporation, 
CORY Chica go | ^ П. © 1917 Cory Corporation 


The Cory Glass Filter 
Rod fits all steanilurid 
glass votfeer makers. 
You ean buy it sepa- 
rately. 

60¢ everywhere, 
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ONE MOTHER TO ANOTHER 


CATCH ME NAPPING AT NOON? NEVER! 


Free samples Ф 1947, G. P. С. 


And if baby could really handle the language, he'd tell 
his Mom that sleeping past mealtime is plain silly— with 
Gerber's on the menu. 


It's the sust-right-with-baby taste—the special, so-smooth 
texture—of Gerber's Baby Foods that keep young appetites 
going strong. No wonder millions of mothers and their 
doctors praise Gerber's so highly. 

After all, only the choicest fruits and vegetables ever reach 
Gerber kitchens. Washed in purest, deep well water, all 
are cooked by steam under pressure—to preserve valuable 
vitamins and minerals. 

Meet tbe Newcomer, Gerber's Barley Cereal. Alternate 
it with. Gerber's Cereal Food and Strained Oatmeal. Tasty 
pre-cooked trio, rich with added fron and vitamin B com- 
plex. Ready-to-serve. 

"America's Best-Known Baby" on the label will 
guide vou to baby's food favorites. Your doctor will 


give sound feeding advice. Consult him, frequently. 


erber's BABY FOODS 


FREMONT, MICH. — OAKLAND, CALIF. 
CEREALS * STRAINED FOODS + CHOPPED FOODS 


{3 Varieties) 18 Varieties’ 13 Varieties: 





= 


Please send me samples of Address: Gerber Products Со., Dept. 83.7, Fremont, Mich. 


Gerber’ 


s Cereal Food, Gerber’s In Canada: Depi. 83-7, 49 Wellington А за Е., Toronto 1, Ont. 


Strained Oatmeal and Gerber's 


Barley 


months old. Name nn, ыле? m 


‘dre 3$ 


Cereal. My baby is now 


City and State 


Naturally, no good Mother shirks any job vital to 
baby's health and happiness. But, I wonder if we 
all make use of the marvelous, modern, time-savers 
that allow us leisure to enjoy our children more? 





MARY LOUISE BARRETT 
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Поп restrict your child from normal activities in the hopes that you 
can prevent heart disease. Do guard against infection of any kind. 


TO КШ A STURDY HEART 


President, Chicago Board of Health 


EART disease is recognized todav as 
the greatest of all threats to the health 
of American children. Yet no other 
disease or condition of childhood 1s 
more widely inisunderstood than "heart 
trouble." Many mothers needlessly restrict 
wholesome activity for normal children in 
the mistaken belief that they are thus ward- 
ing off heart disease. Others fail to heed 
known danger signals, and consequently 
allow damage to hearts which might have 
been kept sturdy and strong. 1n the case of 
heart disease, proper knowledge brings rich 
rewards in safety for the child, and freedom 
from anxiety for the mother. 

The most common form of heart disease in 
children is rheumatic fever, named for the 
painful inflammation of the joints that is a 
usual, though not invariable, symptom. The 
precise cause of rheumatic fever ts not known, 
but a number of associated causes are rec- 
ognized by doctors in connection with its 
onset and recurrence. 

Beginning most often in children of five or 
six up to twelve years of age, then less fre- 
quently through adolescence, rheumatic fever 
commonly follows, by a few days or a few 
weeks, a severe infection of the respiratory 
tract, such as scarlet fever, or a streptococcal 
infection of the throat or tonsils. The exact 
relationship between rheumatic fever and 
these predisposing mfections has never been 
determined, but doctors are sure enough that 
there 7s a relationship to make these rules 
important for mothers: 

Guard against tnfection—any infection! Es- 
pecially if others in the family have had 
rheumatic fever (the disease is not inher- 
itable, but there is evidence that suscepti- 
bility is higher in some families than in 
others); or if the child is unusually thin or 
nervous or subject to frequent colds, every 
precaution should be taken to prevent chill- 
ing and exposure and to build up the general 
health. During the late-winter and early- 
spring months, when the weather is raw and 
damp, it is especially desirable to watch this. 
See that the child gets well-balanced meals 
and plenty of rest. But unless the child has 
already had rheumatic fever, there is no 
need to restrict physical activity; overexer- 
tion cannot harm a normal heart. 

If the tonsils become chronically infected, 
they are a threat to health and should be 
removed. However, an occasional sore throat 
or tonsillitis is not alarming. Healthy tonsils 
are a safeguard against infection, rather than 






the contrary; they should be let alone un 
the doctor becomes convinced that infectij 
IS continuing. | 
The early symptoms of rheumatic fe 
may be either mild or severe, and the ош 
of disease may be either gradual or suddéf 
Common among the earliest signs are [X 
appetite, pallor, loss of weight, anemia, | 
peated nosebleeds and persistent slight fev 
As the disease progresses, the child is liked 
to complain of pains in the arms and le 
and especially in joints, such as the kne 
ankles and elbows. Small “rheumatic nof 
ules,” pea-sized Jumps under the skin, ma 
felt in the area of the knees, elbows, 
or neck. Occasionally, chorea (St. Viti 
dance)— uncontrolled, spasmodic t witchit 
of the face and limbs—occurs with the o 
symptoms of rheumatic fever. 7 
While none of these signs is positiv 
indicative of rheumatic fever, the docte. 
should be consulted as soon as any of ther 
appears. Mother should take particular car 
(Continued on Page 210) 


GRATEFUL young mothers 
from Maine to California tell 
us that Doctor Bundeseu’s 
baby booklets have beeu of 
the greatest help 10 them ш 
caring for their own babies. 
Vhe first eight booklets cover 
your baby’s first eight mouths. 
They sell for 50 cents. The 
second series of booklets cov- 
ers the baby’s health from 
ıine months to two years— 
seven booklets for 50 cents. 
The booklets will be sent 
monthly; be sure to tell us 
whem you want the first book- 
let. A complete book on the 
care of the baby, « neces- 
sary supplement io tle 
monthly booklets, Our Ba- 
BIES, No. 1345, is 25 cents. A 
booklet on breast feediug, A 
Бостон? First DUTY TO THE 
MOTHER, No. 1346, sells for 
6 cents. Address all requests 
to the Reference Library, 
Lapirs’ Home JOURNAL, Phil- 
adelphia 5, Pennsylvania. 
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> A BRAND NEW PEANUT BUTTER WITH A BRAND 

D) NEW TASTE THRILL. PEANUT CREME 15 WONDERFUL 
| ON BREAD °- DELICIOUS IN TEMPTING DESSERT | 
AND PASTRY RECIPES f p" — 









Like smooth peanut butter? You'll like new Peanut Creme peanut butter with its 
richer, more delicious peanut flavor— smoother, creamier texture that spreads with 
flowing ease — just the thing for easy-to- make sandwiches, cakes and pies! Try this new 
taste sensation, Peanut Creme brand peanut butter! Look for it on your grocer's shelves. 
Like a different kind of peanut butter? You'll like 
famous Peanut. Crunch. peanut butter, the blended combination 
of crispy, tasty peanut bits and smooth, delicious peanut butter. 
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TE dream. my son. that yon will grow up aecomplished. 


strong and wise. But even more unportaut. | fervently 


hope that vou will know true happiness КЕ" 


. the happiness which 


comes with developing fully every asset. you possess.” 


SINCE | KNOW THAT SOUND PHYSICAL ASSETS will contribute 


materially to niy sous happiness, I promise to give him 


the special help he needs now to build à well-shaped head, a fine, 


fuil chest, a strong back, 


straight legs; sound teeth... 


BY DEVELOPING THESE ASSETS FULLY FROM BIRTH, your 


child will have greater 


eonfhidenee all through life. 


Give him 


the Vitamin D he псе regularly every day to build strong, 


sound bones and teeth. Physicians will assure you of the need 


for this important factor to help developa fine, full framework. 


Start your baby on the Vitamin D source preferred by many 


oller mothers = Squibb Cod Liver Oil. Give it every day. 


NO TWO ALIKE— Some babies sit up at 7 months, 


oth Is not until 8 months or more. 


ln some, the 


frat tooth comes through at 6 months. in others at 


(3 попі. 


fast vour bal» 


But remember. 


it does not matier how 


OPW м!) lone d^ he develops soundly, 


Give him the Squibb Cod Liver Oil he needs daily 


lo help build a stron 


hack, 


sound teeth. 


3 eod liver oll 





V wee ze you Carte РИВА —————— 





(Continued from Page 208) 

to question the child closely about the na- 
ture and frequency of pains in the joints and 
the limbs, so that she may help the doctor 
establish the diagnosis. If he decides that 
rheumatic fever is a possibility and orders 
the child kept in bed, these instructions must 
be followed rigidly. In the acute stages of 
the infection the heart becomes involved, 
and every effort must be made to prevent 
heart damage from too much exertion when 
the infection is present. 


When the disease is at its height, there is 


severe and often painful inflammation of the 
pericardium, a saclike membrane around the 
heart. Depending on the intensity and dura- 
tion of the infection, the harm may be slight 
or great. The child may recover completely 
and lead a normal life, or the damage may 
be lasting and the child require watchful 
care for years afterward. The most favorable 
results are likely when the heart has been 
spared all unnecessary work during the 
period of infection and throughout conva- 
lescence, for as long as the doctor thinks it 
wise. When the youngster feels better and is 
getting well, it will take all mother's re- 
sourcefulness to keep him happy and oc- 
cupied in bed, for that is where he must 
stay. Schools, libraries, visiting-nurse serv- 
ices and other agencies are usually helpful in 
planning useful and interesting occupations 
for shut-in children, and mothers shouldn't 
hesitate to call on them for suggestions. 
Statistics of rheumatic fever show that it 
is likely to recur— and repeated attacks are 
more and more apt to leave the heart im- 
paired. So preventive measures are vitally 
important for children who have already had 
the disease. Fatigue and excitement, ex- 
posure to cold, dampness and crowds should 
be avoided as far as possible; the doctor's 
advice should be sought when there is any 
sign of infection. What 1s needed for these 
children 15 a well-balanced, regulated life. 


THE 


It all came back now, with almost painful 
clarity. The four of them had had so much 
fun together. Sam Fenton had been a big, 
rather awkward, serious young man, with, 
nevertheless,a quiet sense of humor. And Beth 
had been very domestic. She was the one who 
would tuck a last-minute surprise of apple 
tarts into the ptenic basket. She’d worn her 
red-gold braids in a coronet about her head; 
and her short crisp cotton dresses had made 
her seem very dainty and young. Because Sam 
was so big, and Beth so small, he’d had always 
a kind of protective air toward her—thoughhe 
wasn’t really any older than the rest of them. 

Thinking about it now, Linda found it 
hard to reahze how close 
the four of them had been 
in those days. Why, 
they’d shared everything 
together—holidays, vaca- 
tions, and problems too! 
When Bill wanted to 
change his job he consulted 
Sam. And she and Beth 
had talked endlessly about 
the babies— Diana and 
Sammy, Jr., who were al- 
most the same age. In a 
way they'd formed a kind 
of bulwark against the 
world and all its possibili- 
ties for loneliness and bore- 
dom and inertia. 

They’d thought, of 
course, that their compan- 
ionship would go on for- 
ever. But then Sam was 
transferred to the Denver 
office, and the Fentons 
moved away. They'd 
missed each other dread- 
fully at first, and written 
long letters back and forth. 
But gradually the letters 
had become shorter and 
turned into Christmas 
cards with messages at- 
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(Continued from Page 37) | 
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Even the child with a heart impairn | 
however, must not be coddled. Within | 
specified limits of permissible асуу 
should lead a full, normal life with o 
children; the danger of overemphasizing іб 
physical handicap and hurting the (с 
emotionally is as great as the dange | 
carelessness resulting in further heart б. 
age. To stay in the middle ground betv ү. 
these two hazards requires all the wisdoij 


together, but the fact that it can be arl. 
being done is proved every day by them 
growing children and young adults who 
leading happy, useful lives in spite of ht 
weakness caused by early rheumatic fel 
The same kind of watchful care is need 
for the very few children who were born 4i 
faulty heart structures and must avoid of- 
exertion, though the number of these cig 
is not nearly so great as is commonly ¢ 
posed. No steps should ever be taker j 
interfere with the normal youngster's ac 
life except on explicit instructions fro! 
physician who is familiar with the case її 
has examined the child's heart. Someti 
mothers are terrified to learn that tj 
children have "enlarged hearts" or “hg 
murmurs,” but these phrases do not net 
sarly have any meaning as far as geni 
health is concerned. The range of h 
sizes is wide, and irregular heart sounds o | 
occur in perfectly normal children; ther 
no cause for alarm or action unless the доц 
says there is some heart disorder presen | 
The scientific miracle of heart surg | 
today offers hope for many babies born wi 
serious heart flaws; the “ blue babies," wij 
hearts cannot pump enough oxygen-carry! 
blood to all parts of the body, are отпей! 
dramatic examples. But heart surgery is! 
the few cases that can be helped in this м 
For the many, the best hope for a norn 
happy childhood lies in well-informed, ай 
parents and wise medical advice. | 


tached. By now those years with the Fent 
seemed like part of a lost dream. | 
But even dreams, it seemed, could еп 
obligations. lt would be impossibly а 
greet the Fentons, after all these years, wi 
the news that they were breaking up. 
stead they’d have to put on an act, creat 
neat little replica of all the beautiful 
nings they’d had together six years ago. 
Bul got back early. Linda recognized 


mood. She saw that he had decided on 
armed truce, with every debatable sub) 
carefully skirted. 
“TH go up and wash," Bill said. 
(Continued on Page 212) 
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" BABY: Shame, mom' You protect my skin all over with pure, 
LEX GR aul vou d like to hive gentle Johnson's Baby Oil And 
| 4 v/ t baby's олчу Hie bul don't forget to use 16 nt dinper 
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Straps! ‘This wriggling around! n soothing Serin lius of Johnson's 
l'm uncomfortable, how does vous Baby Powder, to help keep chafes 
Lender skin stand u^ and prickles away! 
BABY: Stand i? Mommy, Pin miser MOM: | haven't been a careful mother, 
able! And now vou know, too, why have 1? Wateh me reform! 
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(Continued from Page 210) 

Linda nodded, “We're going 
broiled chicken, out on the grill,” 
him. 

"Good idea," He walked over to the 
window and inspected the sky; Already there 
was a lavender quality, mixed with the blue, 
“PIL have to rustle up some wood, I think 
there's some in the cellar,” 

“Tm sure of it," Linda said, 
and looked,” 

Bill ignored. the implied. criticism, which 
stemmed from the oft-mentioned fact. that 
lately he'd been neglecting his share of the 
household routine, At the moment they were 
skating on very thin ice, steeling themselves 
against a vast, inherent. bitterness—all be- 
cause ol the Fentons, 

Linda sprinkled chopped egg on the an- 
chovy hors d'oeuvres, Then she went up- 
stairs to dress. Bill was knotting his te, 
When he did that he jerked his chin up in a 
way that was as familiar to her by now as 
anything in life, 

She said, "I wonder if the 
changed.” 

“They're probably wondering the same 
thing about us.” 

She really looked at Bill then, His shoul- 
ders were just as powerful, his waist just as 
slim, “You haven't a bit,” she said. “Have 


"ز١‎ 
|? 


to have 
ahe told 


“I went down 


Fentons have 


He stared at her bı jelly, and then turned 
away, She saw that he looked hurt and un- 
happy. And why shouldn't he? She felt that 
way too but it had been a foolish question, 
and dangerous. She walked over to the 
mirror to see for herself, But did you ever 
know those things about yourself? At thirty- 
(wo she was still slender, and she had a nice 
summer tan. She had brown hair and blue 
eyes a combination which Bill used to say 
wis very intriguing. 

FL can't remember how I wore my hair in 
those days,” suid, ‘Beth did hers in 
braids around her head, Do you suppose 
she still does?’ 


she 
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[пз is one of the most dangerous nuisances you will 
It is a Silly Shooter and it is never happy un- 
less it is shooting at something or somebody. Slingshots, 
bows and arrows, air guns or bean shooters—it doesn't 
matter what; Silly Shooters just can't be trusted with 
them or somebody is likely to have his eyes put out or 


ever see, 


to set badly hurt. 








By Munro Leaf 
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" We'll soon know," Bill said. He sh 
into his brown sports coat and went i 
stairs to get out the ice, 

Linda hurried, She used lavishly th 
fume Bill had given her as an Easter 
ent—and to gloss over one of their 
fights. She thought, J's going lo be 
Jectly ghastly evening. If only we can g 
lo do all the talking. She decided on 
seersucker dress, brown and ога 
fortunately cool, 


"ик Fentons arrived in a taxi. Li 
them through the kitchen window, She 
"Here they аге!” She made her voice 
and welcoming. Just as the taxi rolled 
she and Pill dashed out the front door, 
ing, " Well, well, how grand to see you 
She kissed Beth and then Sam, The 
men shook hands and clapped each oth 
the back, They all four said, “You 
changed a bit! It's been such a long 
Linda said, “That telegram this mor 
was the most wonderful surprise!" 
“I hope you didn't have any other p 
Beth said in her high, rather breathless} 
олсе, 
“Gracious, no!” Linda protested q ic. 
trying not to remember that her only p і 
had been to see that lawye r in New York 
Beth said admiringly, “Linda, you lor 
look one day older," 
“Neither do you," Linda agreed at or 
But secretly she thought that Beth did lo 
somewhat different, She had a feathere 
now, instead of the coronet of braids; a 
her once girlish figure had а thinner, 
spare look, But otherwise she was 
same--sweet, and clinging, and childish? 
enthusiastic. * 
They went straight out to the garde) 
and Beth looked around her with unfeig 
admiration, “You were planning this | 
year we left," she exclaimed. “I гелет 
now—the low stone wall, and the боШ 
and the grill to cook on. But where did y 

pet those wonderful benches?" 
( Continued on Page 214) 
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YEP! Get tough 


with Germs!... 


the way lots of 
hospitals do 
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(Continued from Page 212) 

" Bill made those himself, a couple of years 
ago," Linda said. 

She looked at Bill then, and she saw that 
he was grinning from ear to ear. No one 
could possibly have guessed that it was a 
Cheshire-cat sort of grin. 

Characteristically, Sam Fenton sank at 
once into a roomy chair under the shadiest 
maple tree. But Linda decided that Sam 
had changed, too, in a way. He had more 
assurance; he wasn't awkward and tentative, 
the way he had been in the old days. And his 
kind, humorous brown eyes had a new sort of 
discernment. She thought, Probably he was 
always headed in that direction. He really is a 
grand guy! She fought down a rising panic 
then, a kind of echo of future miseries that 
simply mustn't be faced right now. 

Beth said, ‘' Where's Diana?" 

“At camp." 

“So 1s Sammy, Jr.; but Joey is with his 
grandmother. He’s only five, you know.” 
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the dress hung limp against her wiry body, 
And her face, in the fading light, had a too. 
sharp, anxious look. | | 
Linda brought out the salad and the sand- | 
wiches. The hy drangeas were in full bloom; 
with the coming of dusk their scent hung |} 
heavy in the air. ü 
Beth said, “This garden is really a gem, 
What are your plans, you two? Are yoy 
taking a vacation this summer?" p 
Linda hesitated, waiting for Bill to an 


going along splendidly, but he can't 
away." | 

Bill and Sam started to discuss the Биз. | 
ness, their low voices rumbling pleasantly, | 
Their faces were relaxed in the firelight— | 
Sam’s broad, with a hint of heaviness around 
the jawline, Bill’s thinner, almost lean, with 
a more intense and sensitive structure, | 

Between talking to Beth, Linda heard. 
snatches of their conversation. And it con- 





"Of course. I loved : = tinued to be about 
those pictures you | the business, that 
sent of them." X X X X ЖЖЖЖ XK forerunner of many 

Sam smiled his of theirquarrels. Bill's 


slow, rather wonderful 
smile. “What hap- 
pened to that pup 
you had? A black- 
and-white setter, 
wasn't it?" 

“She got distem- 
per," Bill said. ‘‘“ That 
was several years 
ago." 

Linda went into the 
kitchen after the an- 
chovv hors d'oeuvres. 
She stood in front of 
the stove for a min- 


again. 


April tea 


74 2 Ho 
Sf 7 Cy opt 
71 1E: 

Y YG Е she’d pointed that 


Ну Merylie Moore Simpson 


Spring will invite me to her 


And after drinking cups of pale 


new venture was pre- 
carious, and he'd 
given up a safe, prom- 
ising position to start 

But whenever 


out, they'd begun to 
wrangle. Bill refused 
to realize that she 
had a lot at stake too, 


A gayer hour than this will come 


Linpa fought down 
the famihar resent- 
ment, the need to re- 
monstrate and argue 


ute, trymg to get her champagne with him, even now, 
bearings, thinking, My heart will throb with when it was all over. 
This will last only d magnanimity. she tried to turn her 


few hours. The best 
system 15 not to think 
at all 

Billeameimafter the 
olives. Fhe Cheshire- 
cat grin had vanished 
abruptly. His face 
had once more that 
guarded, rebellious 
looke- brow ain d 
doing?" he asked. 
"Putting on a pretty 
good show?” 


violets, 


somersets, 


dress; 


| ANDA wantedtofling 
buck some biting, ап- 
yry retort. lt had be- 
come almost instine- 
tive to meet his an- 
tagonism with an 
equal measure of bit- 
terness. But there 
was only a screen 
door between them 
and the back porch; 
il they were going to 
have a fight, they 
would have to postpone it. She said icily, 
“Shall I bring the chickens out now, or wait?” 

Bill stared at her a moment in silence. 
Finally he said heavily, "It doesn't much 
matter. Pll take them along now, if you 
like." 

“Chickens!” Beth exclaimed happily. 

"On the grill, no less," Sam added, smil- 
ing. “ВШ always was an ambitious fellow!” 

The anchovy hors d'oeuvres were passed 
around. Dill started the fire, nursing it along 
by adding one twig at a time. 

“You have to get a good bed of coals,” he 
explanted, ‘without too much flame. Other- 
wise you sear the skin without cooking the 
me at properly." 

" Remember the picnics we used to have?" 
Beth asked. `’ Bill always made the fires then 
too. Noone else was allowed to touch them." 

Beth had curled up on a cushion on the 
grass—little-girl fashion, with her feet 
tucked under her. She was wearing a 
dainty summer dress, a kind Linda re- 
membered so well. This one was apple green, 
with a design of white flowers, and a touch 
of lace on the short sleeves. But somehow 


will guess 


to lose. 


my cuff 


enough!" 


When rubbing elbows with the 
Who still would grieve for one 
who chose to go? 


Or, after watching clouds turn 


Who would remember winter 
and the snow? 


I will put on my yellow party 
I will skip lightly in my 
brand-new shoes; 


And on that day I know no one 


How difhcult I found it, once, 


I will walk slowly home, and on 


I will write boldly, “April is 
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attention to Beth. 
Beth Fenton had al- 
ways been a talker. 
And she had a way 
of rattling along that 
made it hard to con- 
centrate. Now she 
was playing the game 
of ‘Remember 
when ——' 

‘Remember when 
we all went sailing at 
the shore, and got 
caught in a storm? 
Ive never been so 
frightened in my 
life!” 

“And then we took 
refuge in a strange 
boathouse, and Sam 
had a pocketful of 
peanuts to keep us 
from starving!'' 
Linda laughed, and 
tried to play the game 
too. But somehow 
It seemed to fall flat. 
You could recall cvents, and even details. 
But the important parts the thoughts and 
sensations and feelings - had become hope- 
lessly submerged in the present. 

Bill threw more wood on the fire. The 
conversation became more general. They 
talked about Denver and Saybrook, and 
about mutual friends, many of whom they'd 
lost track of. " How about Reid Dunning? 
Whatever happened to him?” Nobody knew, 
it seemed. Nobody really cared. 

A tiny crescent of moon appeared behind 
some trees. But it was still lot enough to 
stay out in the garden. 

Beth leaned lorward so that her face was 
etched by the firelight. "Isn't this fun, 
Sam?" she exclaimed. * Isn't it just like old 
times, the way I said it would be?" 

The remark was natural enough—espe- 
cially for Beth, who was given to clichés. But 
something was wrong. Beth’s voice, perhaps. 
It was too high, and overeager— almost as 
though she was pleading with Sam. Linda 
felt uneasy. She wondered if the Fentons 
had guessed the truth about herself and Bill, 
in spite of all their efforts to cover up. 
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| ference. 
| with anyone else; she had never had to face 
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| Sam з annwer was strained, too, and lack- 
IN m conviction, " It sure is!" he exclaimed 
neartily, ^ You'd certainly never believe that 
we'd been away so long.” 

Never in the world,” 
eagerly. 


Beth echoed 

ВШ nodded imeasily, 

“Pm afraid. we'll have to be running 
along," Sum said. "We're catching а ninc- 
o'clock train in the morning.” 

Beth seemed disappointed. She said, е 
love to see the house. Could you show it to 
ntc, Linda?" 

“Of course!" 

They went upstairs, but Beth wasn't, after 
all, very interested in the house. Instead she 
sat at Linda's dressing table, combing her 
hair, adding powder and lipstick and a faint 
touch of eye shadow because her lashes were 
reddish too. 

уе shadow!" Linda exclaimed. “That’s 
something new, isn't it?" 


"Not really," Beth said slowly. “I’ve been 


LI 


using 1t for several years.’ 

Then she turned around, and it was almost 
as though a mask had slipped from her face. 
Linda glanced hastily away. It wasn't good 
to see that look on anyone’s face—that 
pinched, almost abject defenselessness. 

"Linda, | have to tell you something,” 
Beth said. “I might as well, that is. You'll 
know pretty soon, anyhow.” 

Linda wanted to protest. She wanted to 
sav, "Whatever it is, don’t tell me. We're 
not that kind of friends any more. We're 
strangers, really, playing a sort of game!” 
But she didn’t know how to phrase it. And 
she realized guiltily that Beth was a creature 
of loyalties; Beth had bridged the years more 
wholeheartedly than any of them. It wouldn't 
do to turn away now. So instead she stood 
looking down at the top of Bill's bureau — 
noting the pipe with its sprinkling of ashes, 
the discarded necktie and the automobile 
license, which shouldn't be left around that 
жау. 

Finally she said uneasily, “If you’re sure 
you want to, Beth.” 


“Гм afraid Е have to!" Beth exclaimed, 
"Linda, Sam is divoreing me. He's fallen in 
love with someone else. He doesn’t even 
know I exist any more." 

The words fell like flat pebbles into the 
silence. Linda could almost feel them, echo- 
ing over and over in the silent room: "He 
doesn't know 1 exist. He doesn't know | ex- 
ist.” But that simply couldn't be, when you 
thought of Sam, so protective and adoring 
six years ago! Beth was making it up; or 
celse she had become one of those stuffy, 
jealous females —— 

Linda said awkwardly, "Are you sure, 
Beth? You may be imagining things.” 

Beth's laugh was on edge, half hysterical. 
"I wish I were!" she said. ** You see, this girl 
is alot younger. She's modern too. She wears 
blue jeans rolled up above her knees, and 
long straight hair. But in the city she's sleek 
enough. She's even got a career in advertis- 
ing. She's got everything. Sam is like a man 
possessed. Ile’s mad about her.” 

“But does he have to marry her?” 

"Ie thinks so." And then Beth said hum- 
bly, "I told him, Linda, that I wouldn't ob- 
ject to anything, as long as he didn't 
leave me.” 

Landa sat down on the bed. She couldn't 
take this in yet. There was irony m the fact 
that the Fentons were breaking up too— just 
when she and Bill were. But it wasn't, on the 
whole, too surprising. Ten years was sup- 
posed to be a sort of milestone in marriage, 
and none of them had been able to reach 
it. It was as simple as that—but with a dif- 
Because Bill hadn't fallen in love 


that. 

She looked up. She said inadequately, 
“Рт so sorry, Beth. If there's anything I 
can do ——” 

“But there is!" Beth said in a rush. Her 
breathless little voice was suddenly eager, 
her brown eves almost too bright and hope- 
ful. " That's why I persuaded Sam to stop off 
here," she explained. © We're on our way to 
New York t@ arrange a transfer of Sam's 
trust fand there And | thought if we saw you 
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and Bill, and had some good times together, 
the way we used to —— Don’t you see, 
Linda? Sam may change. Remembering 
how he felt then, and how wonderful it was 
before -——" 

“Why, of course!" Linda said. But she 
couldn’t match the hope in Beth’s eyes. She 
couldn't, in fact, understand anv of it. Sam 
had always been such а big. dependable, 
sterling sort of guy. Unconsciously they’d all 
looked up to him as the stabihzing member 
of the group. And to think that it was Sam 
who had gone off the deep end! Reahzing 
that, Linda felt a httle sick. Bill had at least 
left her her pride. Пе knew she was alive. He 
cared enough about her to hurl angry, taunt- 
ing remarks. But what was it Beth had said? 
“Sam doesn’t even know I exist." 

She had to answer that look in Beth’s eves. 
“If it’s simply an infatuation,” she said un- 
certainly, " re-creating the past might help a 
lot." 

“That’s just what I thought!" Beth ex- 
claimed. “You and Dill haven't changed а 
bit. And I could see that Sam was happy be- 
ing here. He'salways been crazy about you." 

Linda felt uneasy and worried too. In 
Beth’s present state of mind, 1t might be very 
unwise to let her know how wrong she was 
about their marriage. She wondered, too, 
how she could ever explain it convineingly. 
She would sav, '" Bill and I are simply incom- 
patible. We don't agree about a lot of things. 
We have one quarrel after another." But 
would Beth understand anything so elusive 
and insubstantial, when she was faced with 
Sam's faithlessness? 

Linda did try, though. She said half- 
heartedly, "Bill and I have our disagree- 
ments, too, you know." 

“But that's difierent," Beth protested 
passionately. “You still. love cach other. 
Anyone with half an eye can see that.” 





Luinpa didn’t answer. She felt shivery, al- 
most sick. Beth was going to hate her when 
she learned the truth. And the worst part was 
that right now she couldn't make it seem real 
to herself. Something about her perspective 
had shifted; something else had begun to 
dissolve. 

Beth sat down on the bed abruptly, and 
covered her face with her hands. And what 
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she saıd then was dreadful to hear. She said 
in a whisper, “Linda, I'm afraid Sam got) - 






В | 


bored with me years ago. Пе began meeting} | || 


other people; and you know I've alway 
talked too much and rattled on. I can't seem! 
to stop. But after a while Sam didn't listen. 
апу more." She looked up, and her eyes) 
were still dry. She said, “If it hadn't been | 
this girl, it might have been someone else," 


Linna forced а smile. She gave Beth's 
thin shoulders a quick, hard squeeze. She 
said too heartily. " I happen to know that 
you're just inventing all that —making it up! 
out of whole cloth." But in her heart she | 
wasn't at all sure. Because, in spite of her ! 
sweetness, Beth was a flat, uninspiring little 
thing. Sam seemed to have progressed miles 
beyond her. In an effort to deny that, Linda — 
said earnestly, “Let me know if there's any- | 
thing at all that Bill and I can do." 

Beth said slowly, “ The only hope would be 
if Sam and I could stay on ın Saybrook for a 
while. I'll: speak to hım about it tonight.” | 

Linda didn't try to face the implications of 
that. Just now Beth's problems had almost 
overshadowed her own. 

They could hear the men talking in the 
downstairs hall. Finally Bill. called up the 
stair well, “We don't want to rush those 
girlish confidences, but the taxi 1s outside, 
waiting.” 

Beth turned back to the mirror for a hasty 


repair job. And then they hurried down: « # 


stairs. 
The farewells were exuberant replicas . 


of their greetings: “It’s been simply wonder- | 


fal” "Just hke old times!” : 
"You haven't changeda bit!” . . "We've 
loved every minute of it!” 

Sam helped Beth mto the taxi— smiling 
that grave, confident smile of his. Beth 
waved from the window—you could see her 
gay, defiant little patch of handkerchief 
fluttering pointlessly all the way down the 
drive. 

Bill turned at once and went out to the 
garden to put out the fire and gather up the 
debris. Linda followed more slowly. She 
felt tired and strained, shaken by what had 
happened. She watched in silence while Bill 
threw a pitcher of water on the flames. 

(Continued on Page 218) 
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(Continued from Page 216) 

Finally she said, "I think it went off all 
right, don’t you?” 

Bill straightened up. "At least it’s over," 
he said heavily. 

Linda sat on the arm of one of the chairs. 
She said quietly, "Bill, you aren't in love 
with anyone else, are you?" 

That made him angry. "What do you 
think?" he retorted. 

She thought in surprise, His very bitterness 
is a form of lore. It shows that at least he's 
aware of me. 

"Just what caused that particular out- 
burst?" Bill asked caustically. 

She knew he was upset, and that he was 
laying the foundations for one of their fierce, 
endless quarrels. But tonight she couldn't 
meet it with the familiar, rising antagonism. 
Some of her resentment seemed to have 
evaporated, or to have merged, somehow, 
with an unexpected gratitude. ВШ still 
cared enough about her to lash out that way. 
He wasn't entirely indifferent. Not yet. 

She said slowly, “Sam and Beth are get- 
ting a divorce. Sam has fallen in love with 
someone else—a younger girl, with a career 
in advertising." 

"Sam?" Bill was frankly astonished. And 
then he laughed. '' You mean all four of us 
were putting on an act?" 

Linda smiled wanly. “We never would 
have dreamed of it six years ago, would же?” 

Bill ran his hand through his thick, dark 
hair. "Linda, do you have to put us through 
that kind of slop?" But he sounded utterly 
miserable. His voice was heavy, and deeply 
depressed. 


AFTER a while she said, “Anyway, I’m glad 
that it isn’t because you fell in love with 
another girl. I couldn't have stood that.” 

“I can't see that there's much difference 
in the over-all picture." 

"Oh, but there is," she protested. “This 
way vou've left me my pride, Bill. And my 
ego, whatever that is. I mean having it 
mutual and all." 

“Mutual incompatibility,” Bill said ironi- 
cally. 

""Dhat'svriglit:" Lindassaidey Виши 
nearly as bad as being discarded for someone 
else.” 

Bill didn’t answer. He was standing close 
to the fire, with his hands in his poekets. The 
flaines weren't altogether out, but the water 
had left them debilitated. In the silence 
they could hear the hissing steam, and an 
occasional sharp crack. 

“I never would have thought it of Sam," 
Bill said. ‘Не doesn't seem the type.” 

*Sam has changed. Beth thinks he's been 
bored with her for a long time. She's dread- 
fully unhappy."  Linda's voice broke 
slightly — whether because of Beth’s troubles 
or her own, she didn't know. 

Bill turned sharply. ‘ Don't let it get you,” 
he said. ‘Beth will manage, and so will you. 
You have all those fine friends, for one thing. 
The Aikens, and the Winthrops ——” 

Here was one of their familiar arguments. 
Bill resented those friends; he thought them 
cheap and insincere, But tonight Linda half 
agreed with him. She said, "I'm not sure 
they'd be loyal to me, Bill." 

"I'm quite certain they wouldn't," he 
said curtly. 

Linda didn't answer. The darkness con- 
fused her—and the faint, familiar outline of 
Bill's face in the dying flames. Vaguely she 
tried to recall the most pressing of their dis- 
agreements. 

She said, on a tangent, "I'd much rather 
have you playing golf late than dating some 
girl you were crazy about." 

He said abruptly, “Don’t worry. There 
isn't anyone around here who interests me 
that much." 

Unconsciously his voice had softened, 
though. She hadn't met his initial antago- 
nism, she hadn't even wanted to. So there 
had been nothing for it to feed on. Linda 
considered this uneasily. Perhaps there was 
a very narrow margin between loving and 
hating. 

And then she heard the telephone. Ring- 
ing, at this time of night, it had a curious, 
blatant urgency. “111 go," she said. As she 
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wrap slip. Fine 
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m wearing Royal Archer 
Jaterproof Baby Pants, so апу 
ips I make just can't show! 
here’s nothing droopy about 
rchers — and there’s plenty of 
‘tion room in their smooth fit. 
he kids in my crowd go for the 
ay Archers stay soft and comfy, 
ter many washings! 


clear or opaque Plastic, Nainsook, or 
^llnese Fortisan?*. And look for those 
onderful Archer Waterproof Crib Sheets, 
2] "REG. U. S. РАТ. OFF. 


Expect to hold 

| x your baby soon? 

| Start her 
Right! 


| 
) 
+ 
| 
Naturally, to nurse 
your baby is best. 
But when this is impossible—or when 
baby goes on the bottle—give her 
the nipple next best to nature! That's 
a Davol "Anti-Colic" brand "Sani- 
Tab" nípple. It develops tiny mouth 
| and jaw muscles through healthful, 
natural sucking exercise. u 


“Anti-Colic” 2 


Tm Fog 0 5 Pot 


l BRAND í Ж i 
| WM NIPPLES  /— 
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FOR YOU—FREE—The facts about Iceding. 
Feeding Made 

^-3, Daso! 
Rhode Island. 


"Baby 
Dept. 
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For tree booklet, 


Fasy," just address 


Rubber Co., Providence 


> Guaranteed by wA 











aby learns cooperation faster on Lit'l Tyke 
rainer... only a few minutes required for each 
training lesson." This scientific, revolutionary 
me-sater enables you 10 stay м sth baby to assure 
ооа habits... to eliminate rebellion and delay 
aused by strapping child down Molded plastic 
з colors. Recommended by = 
Joctors. At leading stores. 


ol. Higginbotham & (o. 


14 MAPLE AVE, DALLAS 9, TEXAS 


TRAI 


' AIDS IN CORRECTION OF 
UMBSUCKING. 
XND NAILSITING. 
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LADEES НОМЕ 


turned to leave the garden she saw Bill pick 
up the pitcher of water and douse the last of 


| the flames. 




















my Slip shows? | 


ta M 


| | see 


lı‘ gong to have а shower. 


эне hurried into the hall and picked up 
the receiver, She recognized Beth's voice at 
once, though it was blurred with tears. 
"Hello, is that vou, Linda?" 

“Yes why, ves, Beth." 

"linda, it isn't any use. ] talked to Sam 
ur the taxi about staying on at Saybrook. 
And Linda, he wants to hurry to New York 
because that sirt is gomg to be there, He 
even admitted it to me, He's down in the 
lobby now, phoning Нег.” 

"Oh, Beth, no!" 

"lI don't think | cond bear to go to New 
York now," Beth's voice was rising: danger- 
ously. “I'd know all the time that Sam was 
meeting her on the sly. 1 simply couldn't 
stand that.” 

"No, of course not," Linda said help- 
lesslvy. 

"This may be too much to ask, but 1 was 


wondering i£ 1 could stay with vou and Dill | 


tor a few days. Vo get my bearings — before I 
have to face tlie people at home and Reno 
and all, 1 need something -l'm айг: PH 
go all to pieces otherwise!" 

Linda hesitated. She sad, “Just a mo- 
ment, Beth. PH ask Bill" 

She hurried out to the garden, 
stacking the plates on a tray. 

She said, ' 
want to go to New York, because that cart of 
Sam's is going to be there; She wants to stay 


Dill was 


ance beard a; аас clergy- 
і і і і fied el | 


$ wau “We 


the Jews marve tbau we can eyer re- 
паз Vo which I felt iuclinecd 
answer, “Î bape. sir. tbat iu your 


cay pomponsly, owe 


case it ds only a temporary corbare 
papier — WILLIAM RALPH INGE. 


Lay Thoughts of a Dean (Putnam & Co]. 
CSS ee eee 


with us for a while. What on earth shall I 
tell her?" 

Bill shoved the tray to one side, and 
reached in his pocket for a cigarette. What 
do you think ?" he asked at last. 

"She's- ] don't know what to think,” 
Linda said..." Beth's almost beside herself. 
She feels we can help her get her bearings 
somehow." 

Bill ht a match. But then he held it so 
long that ıt burned his fingers before he let 
it drop to the ground. " You'll be taking 
most of the rap," he said. " Spending all day 
trying to cheer her up.” 

“Tt won't be easy for either of us," she 
admitted. 

“1f you're willing, Linda.” Bill told her, 
e E 

Linda went back to the phone, reassured 
Beth, and arranged to drive around to the 
hotel for her in the morning. When that was 
over she returned to the garden. Bill had 
forgotten the tray. He was sitting in the 
farthest chair in the. dark, and he looked 
lonely. 

Linda said, “She was dreadfully grateful. 
Well have to try and keep her mind off 
things.” 

Aul hghted another cigarette, and the 
| mateh made an island of light... All she could 
of him was his very firm chin, and that 

he'd loosened his tie and collar. Bill always 
loosened his tie after the. company had 
left. | 

He gud," The Aikens and the Winthrops 

may not be as bad as 1 think." 

“They are. though,” Linda said, " They're 
| fun, but they're not the kind of friends you 
| can count on." A. 
| "Very lew are," he said. You have a 

streak of loyalty yourself, Linda, so you're 
apt to forget that.” | 

“So have you," she said. 

It was very quiet alter that. The scent of 
the hvdrangeas was still heavy in the gar- 
den, but ıt was cooler now. 

Linda said, "It's cooler. Maybe we're 
She said that be- 
cause she couldn't say any of the things in 
| her heart. 


t 





All. that was Beth. She doesn't 
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There once was a lady (like you!) 
Whose youngster wore every shoe through 
Till she found out the brand 
That most mothers demand .. . 


Red Goose—it’s the best all-round shoe! 


es—quality construction, ext 


WISE MOTHERS CHOOSE... 


Jat Goode 


ACTION TIUS ter Buys end Gitls 


alsa Friedman-Shelby Shaes 








For name of vour nearest Red Goose or Friedman-Shelby 
dealer, consult your Classified Phone Directory, or write: 


Red Goose Division * International Shoe Company ° St. Louis 3, Mo. 
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Get safe, soothing warmth with G-E heating pad! 


S-HEAT MODEL 


$650 


plus tax 


Select the warmth you want—set General Electric 
Pad at high. medium, or low. Then relax. 


Safe, controlled heat flows evenly through entire 
pad. Vutoinatically stays at temperature Vou мані. 


Wonderfully soflt—cushioned for extra comfort. 
we 8 Absorbent outer cover removable for lannderne. 


lu pink. bine. green—studded with stars. A-C and 
D-C. General klectrie Company. Bridgeport 2. Conn. 





Approved Ьу L nderwriters’ Laboratories, Inc. 


GENERAL & ELECTRIC 


س 


Other G-E Heating Pads as 
low as $5.40 (plus tax). 


“only the best 
Is good enough 
for my baby!” 


Iw alt the loveliest handknits 
in the world for mv 
want them Warm and edit = 


hal. | 


and | wanti thein fo stay Caress: 
ingly хо. after countless 
earings. Phat s 
why so many mothers like 
mvself Fleisher < 
varns for babys garments. 
\\ e know Fleisher s yarns 


`р ln irom the very finest 


washings and M 


clroose 


selec edl wool, Eod] their 
shape and texture, And «hen 
bal 
put his things амал. knowing 
that still fresh and new look- 
ing. thev Il be ready for the 
next little stranger. X 
t knit- 
his and manv other bhaby 
end 30¢ for Baby 


EF leis] 


become Z ct toddler. Wwe 
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The crescent moon had vanished, but the 
sky was thick with stars. 

Bill said, * Right now, I wonder why we 
ever fight.” 

“Sodol” 

" Nlaybe we won't any more," he said. 

She felt as though it was hard to breathe. 
She felt as she had in those first early vears 
of their marriage, when nothing was ever 
wrong between them. 

She said, " For one thing, we still love each 
other.” 

“That’s right. We still love each other, 
come hell or high water. And that’s some- 
thing.” 

“That’s everything,” she said. THE END 


READ YOUR CHARACTER 
BY THE STARS 


(Continued from Page 77) 


most of the others we have listed as well 
while popular everywhere, are eVen more 
popular in the biggest places than in the 
smaller cities and towns. 

Why? Perhaps because they are sophisti- 


| cated personalities themselves, or because 





n———— 


they play citified roles; or generally appear 
in stories of a type most liked in cities. What- 
ever the explanation, the fact 1s clear; and 
the appearance of those three names on a list 
of only eight makes it almost certain that the 
author of the list is a city dweller. 

As for the assumption that the list was 
made up by a person who prides herself on 
keeping up with the world, Rex Harrison's 
name was the clue. Most adult movie-goers 
are loyal to their established favorites; they 
are not likely to rate a newcomer among 
their top favorites until. they have seen 
him—or her—in at least three or four pic- 
tures. While Rex Harrison is an established 
"cinema" star in England, he had never 
starred in au American-made film until Anna 
and the king of Siam, which ran for weeks 
at New York City's Music Hall. 

So the individual who made our list is the 
type of person, first, who sees the new pic- 
tures people are talking about, and then 
makes a point of remembering the names of 
the new players. 

Finally, the combination is revealing; 
Gregory Peck and Jennifer Jones, for m- 
stance, would suggest one kind of person; 


| Gregory Peck and Ingrid Bergman some- 
| body else again. 


So the more stars you name, the easier it is 
to “guess” vou. 

Incidentally, the number you name is 
itself a clue. The younger you are, the more 
stars vou are likely to name! 

Just for fun, let's look at another list: 


Lionel Barrymore 
Bette Davis 

Greer Garson 
Fredric March 
Margaret O'Brien 
Walter Pidgeon 
Barbara Stanwyck 


Can you visualize the author this time? 
Again it's a woman, about ten years older 
than our first hypothetical movie-goer. She’s 
less sophisticated; while she, too, is intelli- 
gent and discriminating, she makes less of a 
point of keeping abreast of smart table talk. 
She's on the serious side; she's almost cer- 


| tainly a housewife; and as for her home, she 


may live in a suburb, but probably not in one 
of the big cities. 


Want to Make 
a Guessing Game of It? 


The next time you have six or eight people 
together, get them all to write down the 
names of their favorite stars, then see if you 
can guess who wrote which list. Better make 
sure it’s a pretty mixed group, including 
husbands as well as wives, and some young- 
sters too. 

Of course, thisis really a game for an expert ; 
to be sure you're right, you need detailed 
knowledge of the “popularity pattern” of 
the individual stars, as well as insight into 
the general differences, and considerable 
familiarity with movies. But there are a few 
good clues; they may be enough. 
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GOOD MONEY IN WEAVIN: 


Earn money of home weaving rugs, carpeta, etc, frome 
rags Or new yarn--in your community! No experience nec 
вагу, 31,000 doing it with easy running Union Looms co 
ing less than $50.00/ Send for our free booklet today, 
UNION LOOM WORKS, 44 Factory St., BOONVILLE, N. 


LEARN 


| MILLINER) 


á 


AT HOME | 


„“ |  Desgnand make exclusive hats under pe 

sonal direction of one of America’s note 
designers. Complete materials. blocks, etc., furnished. Evei 
step illustrated. You make exclusive salable hats right {то} 
the start. We teach you how to start a prontable business | 
spare time. Low cost and easy terms. Expert milliners are * 
demand. Free National Placement Dept. Send for free catalog 

LOUIE MILLER SCHOOL OF MILLINERY 

225 N. Wabash Ave., 


- 





Dept. 33, Chicago 1, II 
















XUMBLE-?ROO€ for 
LIVELY BABIES 


BABEE-TENDA 


SAFETY CHAIR 
Baby eats and plays peacetuily snugly 
secure nites sturdy, tow, square Babee: 
Tenda Scentiticaky designed, to prevent 
QisasttCus ta 1 aids proper posture 
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|р e ages goog feeding hat 

f USED BY 500,000 MOTHERS 
Е Approved by ch specialists since 1937 

serves dozens c! 
to school age 
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ther 


g 
SEND FOR FREE FOLDER 
AUT SOLD IN STORES See phone ouok tor 


authorized age Jet 
au 


ag y Of «fite today! d 
THE BABEE-TENDA CORP. 
L-3, 750 Prospect! Ave 
Cleveland 15, 
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* Reg. U.S. Pot. Off. Sanaa 


Ohio C 1:947 


AT BEAUTY SALONS 
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MATERNITY 


STYLE BOOK 


LANE BRYANT 
Maternity clothes enable 
you to dress stylishly 
during all stages of your 
maternity period—and 
after baby comes as well. 
Designed to conceal your 
condition and to provide 
ample room for expansion. 
Latest styles in Dresses and 
Corsets. Also apparel for 
baby. Send the coupon today ^ 
for your FREE Book. \ 


г „ате уу ant 


DEPT. 5-С - 752 Е. MARKET ST. 
INDIANAPOLIS 17, IND. 


(5-C) 
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)y Sew: lf more than а third of the stars 
* | CALL be, are dun, Lg M DT ed When baby's upset be '"ause of 


WONI 


4 "ЕМ МҮ lf most of the stars named usually play in 66 e e e 3 
S | dramatic roles or stores of love, romance ана | 

ç SARONG уу | cinotional problems, the maker of the list 15 Í 100 ons Ipa ТОП 

4 


8 


d ошап, 
\ If there are more than one or two players 
| | who are primarily comedians, the maker of 


mes 


a \ the list is a man. 
APA H mostof the stars play inaction pictures 


Р | War, aviation, gangster filins—the maker of 
iy, GUARANTEED the hist is a man. 


\ WATERPROOF | If all but one or two of the players named 


d are men, the author of the list is a man. 


screen, the more hkely to be popular among 

older movie-goers. Few people over thirty 
36 will name more than one star who has not 
been on the screen at least five years. 

In contrast if there are fouror five names of 
very new players, the list was probably made 
by someone under twenty. (Names you don't 
recognize are almost a guaranty that a 
youngster made the hist!) 

i. Watch for ""self-identification" — the age of | 
BA B Y PA RATS the characters whom the stars generally 
portray is one of the best indicators. But 
don't base your guess on any опе star —look 
over the entire list, and then see what kind 
of story comes into your mind. 

And a couple of special hints: Most young 
boys’ lists will include only action and 
comedy stars. Any feminine names that ap- 
pear will be those of singing and dancing 
Stars. 

A mature woman's list, in contrast, will in- 
clude stars who appear in stories of romance, 


| an 
aÀ W atge: The longer a star has been on the 
\ АЅНАВІЕ 


N 





$l ae baby pants are tighter ‘п a tight-fitting 
j ve! But guaranteed Rand Baby Pants 
| the roomiest I've ever worn... as 
I se and comfortable as a sarong! | can 






a> , DRESS 
tcl SHIELDS 


A Mom wore Rand Dress Shields before Iwas born! 
B says they keep ber dainty and fresh always! 


| RUBBER CO. ZZey aot Loreget BROOKLYN 16, N. ананан 


| 
| Money is the Supreme test of do- 


BLESSED RELIEF FROM | mestie management, 
—GAMALIEL BRADFORD: 
Wives (Horper & Brothers]. 


' loss of sleep | smmm 


DUE TO sentiment, dramas and sophisticated. come- - £s e 
dies, with. perhaps a character actor or two 2 ee 2 
City dweller or villager: The general | Ma | Ed 2 (£L ee I ES S 2 
rules here are harder to formulate—the only 
real guide is a knowledge of the following » 
of each individual star on the list. But a А 9 і 
со min sive Fletcher's Castoria 
The person who lives in a city is more S e 


MISERIES likely to name new players, foreign stars, E> 


sophisticated urbane personalities, and stars 
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“It's the laxative made especially for infants 

















Why torture yourself of sophisticated urbane stories, 
А © 2:4. ” ‘ Й 
with that “sufocate. Oddly enough, most musical-comedy stars, and children.” 
feeling due to head colds? 7 HO Ak tet ter cy ОО 
A few drops of Mistol except the very newest, are relatively more 
Drops with Ephedrine popular in small towns. 
help clear out your nose.. EE | m . | 
Сыз help you to breathe easier Income: Here, too, the general rules are HEN your baby isn't his cheer- And Fletcher's Castoria has such 
bid ety ө Û and therefore sleep better elusive. However, again it helps to think ful self... when he’s eross and a pleasing taste that children really 
i б about the kind of stones the players usually upset just because of “Childhood love it. They take it gladly, without 
6 appear in. | | Constipation’... here's the wise any struggle. Caution: Use only as 
| stars who play in the kind of story where UTI tun 
Сорт. ۵ | | money is taken for granted are usually most | | : | | 
E ы | popular with the upper-income groups. Give him Fletcher’s Castoria. It Get Fletcher's Castoria at vour drug- 
acd In addition, the upper-income groups look works thoroughly and effectively. store today, Look for the green band 
porated ; ghi; У ; | | 
with EPHEDRINE for pictures based on best sellers, and stars Yet it’s so gentle, it won't upset his on the package. It identifies the orig- 
| greasing. cic vt | generally acclaimed for acting ability. sensitive digest ive system. inal and genuine produc f. 
Fhe lower-income groups are particularly 
; attracted by comedians and action stars. Why it’s right for children 
i Some Favorites of Boys Unlike adult laxatives— which may 
N in Their Teens be too harsh - Fletcher's Castoria 15 


specially made for children. It con- 
tains no harsh drugs, and will not 
cause griping or discomfort. 


Abbott and Costello Jack Benny 
Betty Grable Errol Flynn 


MEALS ERN. „ө (58e € ; 
ours 9" 4 I] ' si Ski ? Danny have John Wayne 
25 | Cı IC F n: Bob Hope 


In cosmetics, too. phs- 
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Aetcher's Castarla is mild 







T sicians know belt ABR 1 : т 3n 
M your doctor abet AK EX і Stars Especially Popular With 
pr iCosmetics At feuding ^ AR.EX, Teen-age Girls 
et druó «tore WS ; Ji fos И 3 : 
FREE BOOKLET: New (Cosmalucs June Allyson Margaret. O'Brien 
Facts on Skin Cure рор SENSITIVE SKINS . : к а 
R EX 0SM 1036-CA W. Yan Buren SL, Chicago 7, Ill Dana Andrews Sonny Tufts «P1 
1 a 4 LNICAEO 7, 17. | ETT = 
FER COSMETICS, INC. UN S 25 Judy Garland John Hodiak é 2 
A WARMTH FOR BACKACHES HE 
| = — | They Agree on These 5 M 
Bockoches, sacro-ilioc of lum. -—Í - эр B 74% an 
bogo poins oll benefit Irom the — Van Johnson Alan Ladd The original and genuine = 225 
comforting heot produced by — h : hv СР 24 
Allcock's Porous Ploster, Gives > Betty Hutton Bing Crosby aF { 
relief, supports muscles. 25 7, ct is 
. . . buy one now. “и When the whole family sets out for the "HM 
= 6 
52368 


IVAN UR hd eee . movies. do your high-school son and daugh- 
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ter squabble about what picture to see? No ies, among women, among people und. 
wonder ! Father and son agree on Bob Hope, thirty. 
Humphrey Bogart, Gary Cooper; mother 
and daughter on Greer Garson and Mar- Mf You're Past Thirty-five, 
garet O’Brien. a Honsewite 

Lionel Barrymore Fredric March 


A Few of the Stars First Spotted Bette Davis Walter Pidgeon 
by Teen-age Girls 




















Jennifer Jones Robert Taylor ыл Barbara Stanwy¢ 
Frank Sinatra Dennis Morgan Your list of favorites will look more lik 
Lizabeth Scott that above. 

lí Your Husband is Past Thirty Gentlemen Prefer 

Spencer Tracy Gary Cooper Dorothy Lamour Ann Sheridan 
Clark Gable Humphrey Bogart Veronica Lake Jane Russell 


€ 

You'll prefer this 

He's likely to suggest taking you to the Most feminine screen stars are more popula | 
movies any time there's a picture starring among women movie-goers than among mer} 
any of these players. Chances are you won't А few of the exceptions (actresses more рор 
object — some of them are your favorites too. lar among men than among women) 4 
When there's a Bing Crosby-Bob Hope pic- named above. Others are: Betty Grable 
ture, bc.ter call off your bridge date— father Betty Hutton, Judy Canova, Virginia Maye 
will want to go to the movies! Among his Maria Montez. 
other likelv favorites: James Cagney, Pat 


orange juice with the 






O'Brien, Barry Fitzgerald, Edward G. Young Man's Idol 
Robinson, James Stewart 
Hf You're a Young Career Woman James Stewart’s picturemaking was interi 
Bergman Milland rupted when he went into the Air Forces} 
Cotten MR. but his popularity continued. His most en 


thusiastic followers are found among young 
men between eighteen and thirty. Other spe! 
You'll find many of your favorite stars above. cial favorites: Henry Fonda, John Garfield | 
Most of these stars are most popular in cit- Cary Grant. 'THE END, 


Fontaine Peck 


DER. BARBARA BIBER. Consuliani 
Child Psvehologist, Bank Street Schools, New York | 


B 
You may think vor re immune to propaganda—but you're 
not if vou put any faith in that widely accepted line abont 
“carefree childhood.” Children can match adults problem 
for problem. And to a child. his troubles aren't little ones 
eliher—they re jnsi as important to him as vonrs аге to 
yon. What's more, sometimes a child's troubles can go 
quite deep. He can feel as frustrated as a present-day apart- 
ment seeker: he can feel guilty aud suffer all the tortures of 
wind of an nnhardened criminal. He's in the process of 
learning right from wrong, but when it comes to deciding 
which is worse, seribbling in his pictnre book or tearing np 
lis father’s insurance policy. he hasit had enongh experi- 
ence to know the difference. So, even though yon tell bim 
(as von shonld) that something he пах doue is uot a good 
idea. vou should. at the sanie time, reassure him that he’s 
not a dyed-in-the-wool gangster, or a juvenile delmanent— 
or even a bad boy. | 


Unless you've tasted REAL GOLD, you don't 
know how downright delicious orange juice 
in cans can be. We invite you to pour 
and compare with juice from anywhere. 
Only the finest California Valencias 
are used for REAL GOLD. These 
are the sweetest oranges grown 
richest of all in precious Vitamin C. 
Buy several cans of REAL GOLD 
today. Enjoy all the golden 
color and luscious tree-ripe flavor 
of freshly squeezed orange juice. 


So saving in time and money, too! 


OTHER MONEY SAVERS! Try 
Real Gold Pure Lemon Juice, 


and Real Gold Orange Base. 


FREE! “Uses For Juices'' 
— a colorful booklet with 
many exciting new juice 
recipes. Just write: South. 
ern Colifornio Citrus 


Foods, Redlonds, Calif. 


“Pre come to give myself up—l threw 
the spiiball ai Miss Hogan." 


ORANGE | 
JUICE _ 
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Gather ‘round, mothers / 
Не а great idea in baby feeding... 


а wo ties 


ts CLAPPS MEALIN-A-DISH"/ 


treats brought you by Clapp’s... 






mothers... 


Just think of it. 


here in ONE dish is a wonderful balanced 


combination of meat and carefully selected 
vegetables. All pressure-cooked and strained . 


eady to serve asa nourishing meal for your baby. 
4 * 4 ee . Е ед. 1*1 

That's Clapp's famous ‘*Meal-in-a-Dish 
And Clapp's has five different kinds. 

Take Clapp's Vegetables-with- Beef, for in- 
stance... There’s beef —specially lean and tender. 
and a whole garden assortment of vegetables. 
red-ripe tomatoes, potatoes, 
cabbage — and even rice und barley. 


currots, celery. 


1. Clapp's Vegetables-with-Liver (Liver Soup). 

2. Clapp's Vegetables-with- Beef, 

3. Clapp's Vegetables-with-Lamb, 

4. Clapp's Vegetables-with-Bacon, 

5. Clapp's Vegetables-with-Chicken 

(Chicken Soup). 

They ^re atl wonderful in flavor, wonderful in nour- 
ishment ... made as only Clapp's can make baby foods, 
as Clapp's has made baby foods for two generations 
of babies to thrive on. 

Get your baby a week's supply of Clapp's 
"Meal-in-a-Dish" treats at your grocer's today. 


Specially 
our grocers 


featured at 
rg this mont 


Buy A WEEKS 
SUPPLY TODAY / 













Remember, there are five "Meal-in-a-Dish 


Start your baby on 


LAPPS BABY FOODS 


the first baby foods 


JUNIOR FOODS ж BABY CEREALS 









F cus sm PP 


аря ы? 





чов T BA 


АШЫ gn 





Ius n y. wv 


PRopccrs of AMERICAN Номе Foops 


CLAPP'S STRAINED FOODS X 


LADILS HUME JUURINAL 








There was a young woman named Hyde 
Whose hands were her joy and her pride 
But something was wrong! 

Dishes took her so long 


She was practically fit to be tied! 


OH! OH! Mrs. Hyde used a mild bar soap that was 
easy on her hands —but what slow-poke suds! 





There was a young woman named Pruett 
Whose hands were a sight —and she knew it! 
"Doing dishes," she said 

"With strong soap makes them red. 


How strange of Miss Pruett to do it! 


OH! OH! Miss Pruett used her regular washday soap 
for dishes! Granulated for speed — but 

















so strong it was hard on hands. 


Now here is a lady named Whist 


Her dishwashing has anew twist 





Ivory Snow gives it speed 
And the mildness hands need 


If they ever expect to be kissed! 


AH! Ivory Snow is the only soap that's both 
Ivorv-mild for snow-white hands— and in granulated 
"snowdrops" for speedy suds! Tops in safety! 





Convenient! Leaves dishes sparkling clean—lovely 
hands smooth and white! No finer soap made! 


NO OTHER SOAP LIKE IT! 


por Mila ress; 


Ihis one soap gives both tor Soced / 


Kian ESS Db Phas / / 
peed 2 the Disha! 


HEAR KENNY BAKER on Glamour 
Manor! New high in daytime radio! 
All-star cast! Fun! Music! Monday 
through Friday, 12 noon EST. 


99 44/100% Pure 
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Framed in their splintering doorway: Jim and Alice Perkins and their youngest, nine-months-old Alice Faye. 


Meet a Soft-Coal Miners Family 


Ф 


Шу Betty Hannah Hoffman 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY FONS IANNELLI, FOP, €, 


Tu: tar-paper roofs of the miners’ shacks gleaned like the sooty white shacks, sixty of them, all identical. huddled 
coal in the early-morning гаш. Pigs moved squealing in rows by Clover Fork Creek, in the soft-coal region of 
among the houses; searching for garbage tossed. out. the Harlan County, Keutneky, 

Everything seemed to smell lu Jim Perkins? four-room shack the naked bulb in the 
front bedroom had shone all night. Twice a car had bumped 
to a stop out front and a man with a small black bag hurried 
first. grandehild was born. 


windows the might before, 
worse m the dampness; the sixty malodorous privies, the 


pigs. the chickens. the narrow valley stream choked with 
س‎ mi ТЕ. he kiehen fights began to go on m w. At #4 aM., Jim Perkins’ 
rotting vel Use, { A.M, tint пепеп MEATS рер, Б 2. H JM... a 


Into this four-room shack (arrow) crowd Jim and Alice, their seven ehildren, their daughter-in-law and their first grandchild. 
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of 81500 to 83000 a year. 
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VALLEY OF SOOT 
AND SHADOWS 


So stoically did the young mother bear her pains 
that попе of the six other children sleeping im 
Except. Franklin. Delano. "I 
cigarette the whole 


the house awoke. 
in bed smokin’ a 
time, he Frankie. 
aud heard enough to be pretty noichalaut about 
the facts of hfe. 

The new father, Bill, never went to bed at all 
that night. He looked gaunt and miserable, as any 
man expecting his first-born generally looks, as he 
pace «| by thre he dside of his pretty, adored Young 
wife. But Bill's pallor didn't go away the next 
Н will never чо away, because 
is wasime with tuber- 


Wis hnr 


boasted. who is 12, has seen 


davi or the next. 
Bill, who is just 20, 
culosis, In the next room. curled up 
bed with his two baby daughters, Bill's 
stepfather, Jim Perkins, slept soundly, 
Jim clams he has had tuberculosis 
since the first World War. As this 

is written, he’s still mining, al- 
though he’s crippled) with ar- 
thritis, too. and his right side 
aches from an an- 
cient nine injury aud his left 


i e 
Ёз, 





vieronsly 
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leg. cracked up in the Army. af 

occasionally buckles under LM 

hin. ii 
Jim Is а soft-coal loader at 


Yokum Creek Coal Company's 
Mine No. 2. Hesan inch under 
six feet and he mines a vein of 
coal thirty-four mehes high. That 
means he picks and shovels all day 
on his hands and knees, with his ar- 
thritie legs often in a pool of water, and 
the hve 
power the pit cars, sometimes hanging ten 
his backside. “Irs brutish work,” 
TI been стап” in those mines for 
Vin all broke up.” 

Alice. Jim's wife; waited until the doctor left 
that morning before waking her husband to 
tell hun. the Пе peeked excitedly at the 
steamy red baby boy sleeping їп his mother’s 
arms. then hustled out to the kitchen to start the 
With his jerky gait, his deeply lined 
Jim looks closer 


wire that runs into. the mines to 
mehes above 


savs Jin. 
forty-two vears now, 


news, 


coal stove. 
face and almost toothless grin, 
to 70 than his 51 years. 









One by one, the family began to roll out of bed. 
With no sink in the house, they all washed in a 
small pan of water over by the back door, using 
the same sooty-black towel, then slipped into their 
places for a hefty breakfast of fried pork, gravy, 
evas, stewed fruit and cocoa. Alice waited оп her 
husband aud three oldest boys first: bill, the new 
father, sickly white from his all-night vigil, but 
happy and sunling; Oakes arl, 16; жа. Finis: 
12. Then she sat "e т with the rest of the fanily: 



























ug 
put 2: 


pat 


ead 
Tm 


Mary Frances, 7; John Llewellyn, 5: and. Bobby 
Jean, an uusmiling and peaked girl of 2. 
ond shift ate from the unwashed tin plates and 
spoons left on the table by the first. The baby, 
Alice Faye, nine months, with the bald head and 
premature ‘ly wise little face of a monkey, toddled 
underfoot. Whenever she fretted she was put at 
where she nursed indiffer- 
then wriggled down to 


The sec- 


her mother's breast, 
ently for a few moments, 
the floor. 

Shortly before 6 am., Jim left. the house. 
Throughout the settlement, the miners emerged, 
lunch pails swinging, the lights on their caps 
marking their slow footsteps toward the mine, a 
thousand feet up the black face of the mountain- 
side. A cable car, hung precariously agamst the 
cliffs, carried them up abe last five hinted feet 
to the coal shaft cut horizontally into the rock. 
^5 Mary Frances, a pert and bossy seven-year-old, 
wanted to leave the house with her father to start 
waiting for tle school bus, due at eight. She was 
running a fever from bad tonsils, but her mother 


"I'd jest as soon put the kids in jail as take ‘em 


to a city,“ Jim says. "Here they ean do jest as 


they like." In the picture above (front row, left 


to right): baby Alice Faye, Alice, Mary Frances, 


Bobby Jean, Johnny, Frankie; (rear) Jim, 
Pood. Picture left, Frankie, 12, smokin’ and 


jest playin'," Alice Faye, in doorway. At right, 


Bobby Jean, two, digging with young Johnny. 
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couldn't keep her home. Nobody could 
Mary knew that since there is only one n 
Evarts, a school of 1400 students, it was ш 
that she would be caught and sent back, 
Frankie, on the other land, had a doz 
cuses, as he does every morning. The soles 
sneakers were ripped. He'd lost his work 
He didn't have money for a hamburger g 
diner for lunch. Frankie has good reas 
loathe school. He's a big, husky youngst 
his twelve years, with an aggressiveness tor 
his mop of flaming red hair, and he feels mise 
in a classroom of six and seven year olds. Fr, 
started school back in 1941 and so far has rez 
only the second grade. His brother Oakles E 
or Pood, as they call him—reached third gra 
fourteen and then gave up. 
“I jest cain" larn,” announces Pood, whos 
marks were A's in art and citizenship, bu’ 
m reading and writing. | 
The truth of the matter is that neither boy, 
ever gone to school more than two days? 
of five, and sometimes never appears 
weeks at a time. By some mir: 
Pood picked up enough to follow; 
complicated instructions for ma; 
model planes, and this is al} 
cares about. Frankie, his tea 
says, would be an average ; 
dent if he would just сот 
school. When he does 


























class. Frankie hikes to gam! 
and smoke with his frie 
until midnight, and regulá 
gets up at six. Pood, a qué 
dark-eyed, good-looking В 
spends his tine making pla 
aud sweeping up at the compa 
store. 
No truancy officer or teacher ] 
ever called at the Perkinses’ to f 
why the boys weren't in school, 
though they are compelled by law to 
tend until their sixteenth birthday. There гй 
19,000 children in Tarkan County, of whom Ш 
000 are enrolled in school, and two truan 
ofhcers to handle this situation. 
Mary Frances is in the first grade and promi 
to be a good student. Ever since the day 
spanking across her teacher's kirees taught hi 
not to chatter during lessons, she has been: 
model of good behavior. Corporal punishment’ 
allowed in Kentucky schools, Between classes tl 
teachers stand with wooden sticks m their hand 
monitoring the pupils through the halls. 
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At one eamp we had a 
walk right round the house," 
Alice says. “That was real 
nice, that was." In front of 
the house, a slag pile and the 
coal mountain which supports 
Һет: і back, yard and street. 





EM ANT а 

Alice mops daily. fighting greasy coal dust; lann- 
і m = Em чеш . 

ders the curtains monthly: the boys tote water. 


lt is doubtful whether any of the Perkiuses! chil- 
dren are spanked at home. Alice 
who handles punishments. She moves lackadaisically 


says she’s the one 


about the house with sad dark eves aud shoulders 
казиш with fatigue. Ht is not surpristug, therefore, 
that discipline of any Kind is lacking m this house- 
hokd. 

Jim хауз he would like his kids educated, 
but the problem of getting them to school defeats 
him. He quit after the thial grade himself, Alice 
stuck through the fifth. Thetr knowledge of the three 
Ros is so elementary that they are no help at all with 


lo sce 


homework, Phe only reading matter in the house ts 


a Sears, Roebuck catalogue and the kids” comics. 
The most educated Perkins т the daughter-in-law, 


Mildred, 


through the first year of high. She wasaslender, pretty 


who was raised in Спе and went 


girl who wore ronge and lipstick, and flowers in her 
hair. She met Bill while he 
mother in her city. Ever since he was discharged 
Army in. October, 195, with a total- 
disability pay of $138 a mouth, they had been living 
in Cincinnati. Three months before the baby was dat. 


was visiting his grand- 


from the 


they moved in with the eight Perkinses ^: their four- 


room shack: 





o TR 


“Pd like a washin? machine better'n “bout any- 


thing inthe world.” Alice says. She washes doily. 


The reason for the move was that Mildred didn’t 
want to go to a hospital to have her baby. She was in 
a ward once for appendicitis, and foun tit a strange 
and terrifying place whe re Bill was allowed to see her 
only an hour a dav. “And then they take your baby 
away from vou aud put MH «down the hall, 


plaine ab sole ишу . 


' she CX- 


The Perkinses have the same distrust of hospitals 
as Mildred. Although Jin pays $1.50 a month hos- 
pitalization for the whole family. Frankie is the only 
one who has ever been inside Harlan Hospital. Pood 
accidentally «¢ 
finger 


chopped off the end of his brother's 
and they sent Frankie 
In this privately 
no venereal-disease or 


with an ax опе day, 
over to get Т properly sewed up. 
owned, sixty-bed hospital, 
tuberculosis patients are accepted except in the final 
dying stages. Jim says he is suffering from advanced 
tuberculosis of the left lung, but even if he wanted 
to a hospital (which he doesn't, with eight 
people to support), there is no place in Kentucky for 
him to Yo, 


lo v 


The waiting Hst at the state's one sana- 
torium at Lonisville has recently. become so astro- 
nonical that the state has now drawn up plans for 
five new tuberculosis hospitals. 





Alice had all her babies at home; deliveri to 
$20 each, with no prenatal care. She tos ty, 


Mildred Кисм that she would probably not. s 
to Harlan Hospital to have her baby. No те er 
a miner s family is admitted there without th zr 
pany doctor's O.K., and Dr. Walter I. Steg us 
praetienig physician at Yokum, says that heey 
uo inateruity eases unless complications ind te 
ditlicult delivery. There are only twelve beds; 
maternity floor, and one delivery тоот. | 
started taking in all the miners! wives, with th ir 
rate the way it ts around here, the whole place л 
overflow in a week,” explained one of the 11 
Hospital stalf. 

Alice Perkins had all her babies at home, del 4 
by the coal-company doctor for $20 apiece 5 
never had any prenatal care. “E jest didn't pay à 
attention to IH, "ine pregn : 
(one infant was stillborn and another died | 
after birth). She did, however, stay in bed for t: 
days after each delivery while her sister or m! 
from Сплетни took over the household. 

Doctor Stepehuck, who attended the Perk 
daugliter-in-law, Mildred, estimates that of th 
miners! children he delivered last year, about ] 
the mothers had prenatal care. Mildred hada W. 
папи test, her internal measurements taken. 


she savs of her 


Kleven tn Three Rooms 


"The kids jest love to git in bed with me, 


Frances, 


up by б A.M. By numbers: 1—Bill, on couch; 2— 


Pood and Frankie rarely go to bed before midnight. 


“Jim says fondly. He tnrns in at 8 or 9 o'clo 
Jim rises at f; eve 


Mildred with (3) new baby; 1—À 















|1 infection among the liomeslelivered moth- 
femme Пош recalls ouls one cage in the 
s and she was delivered by ашу. 
people, are hardy here.” he says. “Theyre 
{ ed against their own germs. And then, every 
ie county gets surallpox, typhoid and dipli- 
1015 in school. Veuereal disease is bad. So is 
A D. Г] E "i^ 1 Tm = 
| osis. But they're giving the school kids 
3 
[515 HOW. 
hy county-wide campaign revealed that two in 
yuudred school elildren in Harlan County 
Jive tuberculosis. Alice Соски know whether 


another, have slept with him. “They jest 
get in bed with their dad,” he says fondly, 
‘igh laugh between a whinny and a wheeze. He 
‘ely about the house. Bill; on the other hand, 
аш if any of the children uses Ins drinking 
le carefully destroys each cigarette butt, 


of the children in the eamp start smoking as 
s they can hold a cigarette. Frankie boasts 
> began at the age of twa. Five-vear-old 

Perkins inhales expertly. Alice gave np 
es herself some years ago, and took to chew- 
acco. As we sat talking on the sagging front- 
hammock, she hell the baby at her breast 
jit tobacco juice into the bright-red zinnias she 
| for a spot of color in the eternal black soot 
| surroundings, 

> 
ilays. She went to a dentist some twenty 
go—the only Perkins who has ever endured a 
trill. Most of Дип teeth are now missing and 
ot blackened with decay. “His teeth hurt him 
| awhile back," recalls Alice, “but he just 
until the pain went ахау.” Bill brought a 
rush home from the Army, but gave u up 
re found Mary Frances using it. 
sough she has never owned a toothbrush, 





spends hours brushing and braiding her 
ful hip-length brown hair. She tries to keep 
use looking uice, too, in spite of the greasy 


| 
| 

lice Faye at head, (6) Bonnie Jean 
Jim, at foot; 8—Fraukie and (9) 
-Johnny with (11) Mary Frances. 


ıs lovely, gentle simile reveals a hne set of 
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coal dust which coats the place inside and out, She 
vot Pill to paper the unplastered walls of her bed- 
room with pink roses Be hung two of the rolls up- 
side down, but the gencral effect is cheerful 1n 
this room is a bright new Ыпе rep sofa and chair, 
ропе ou time dor $219. Phe bine маиле curtains at 
the window аге laundered regularly every mouth, 
Ou the double bed where she and Jim and the two 
babies sleep is a heavy blne chenille bedspread which 
eost S25. dt was a heavenly, dazzling white when 
the salesman bronght it to the door, but after the 
boys had lugged itont tothe washtub im the hack yard 
and Alice scrubbed it by hand several times, she 
gave np the struggle aud bad it dyed dark blue. 
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42 + 


Sho dos 


tove. bought for $69 вах years aso! И tarnishes all 


all her cooking on a жег ап coal 
the heat qa wintertime except for the tiny doable 
hreplice which opens ou two of the bedrooms. Thare 
are по doors whatsoever between the four rooms. 
and with wo ineubition or even plaster ou the walls, 
lt vets so cold that 
water freezes right iu the glasses, says Bill. who 


thie cold Air crrenbates freely, 


complains bitterly of the winters, He and Mildred 
and the new baby plan to return to Cincinnati 
soon, where he hopes to get a job at à paeking-box 
lactory to eke out his $S1585-21-200n1tli disability. pay. 

The last tme Jan was over in Cinciunati; at а 
umon convention, һе was offered a job there ina 
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brewery. lle turned it down. "Id jest as soon put 
the kids in jail as take "em to the city. Why, they 
eain t even run on the streets there. You have to 
put em on a leash and lead "em like a doag. [Here 
they kin do jest as they like, kin rattle off to a show 
or go апум паг they want.” 

\etually, there is little at Yokum for the kids to 
do. With no plavground, they fool dangerously 
around an abandoned mine shaft or flock over to the 
poolrooms or movies at Evarts, a five-minute bus 
ride awav. There is a small cinpty shack at Yokum 
which is used for Sunday-school and union meetings, 
but parties and dances are forbidden, according to 
hm. Too much Ий. 

Saturdays and Sundays (Jun rarely works on week 
ends). the Perkinses sit on the battered boards of 
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their front porch and gaze across a railroad track at 
the shacks for colored miners on the other side. On 
both sides of the valley risesthe denuded and bleak 
Black Mountains, with immense dump piles of slate 
cascading down trom the mines. 

“A miner," says Jim, "is a man settin’ between 
two hills with nothin’ to see but a tramear goin’ up 
and down, and no entertainment or nothin’. 

In the Perkinses’ tiny back yard are a coal pile for 
the stove, an unused chicken coop and a rickety, 
one-seat privy. Hundreds of flies swarm from it into 
the house. When the babies nap, clusters of four or 
five flies settle on their faces. Garbage is tossed ont 
the windows at Yokum. When the privies overflow, a 
new hole is dug and a few spadefuls of dirt flung over 
the old one. Twenty or thirty feet from the privies, 









the wells are driven for the camp’s water | 
five pumps supply the three hundred pers 
live there. | 

Two persons bathe regularly at the Perkin 
baby, Alice Faye, and Jim. who climbs Ыаск 
filthy every night into a tin washtub. The dn 
built a bathhouse with showers for the 1 
Jim avoids it. He's afraid he'll get athlete's 44 

Alice makes an effort to see that the re g 
family bathes Saturday night, but heating tly. 
water on the coal stove is a tedious proc}. 
lugging it from a pump two hundred feet d 
even more tiresome. 

On washdays, she builds a fire in the Басі 
heat the water. During the recent shortage, le 
able to get a box of soap only every two Qt» 
months, but somehow, with bleaching fly a 
knuckles, she was able to get some of thela 
greasy coal dirt out. 

The Perkinses pay $9 a month rent fdth 
shack, whieh was built in 1918. Their lease sf t 
any improvements they make beeome the 
of the company, The operator of Yokum Coi. 
pany, a former doctor. says that if he put U ne 
better houses for his miners they would soc lo 
like the old ones. If they had running wate th 
would leave the faucets on all day. “In t | 
twenty years they ve finally learned to keep t р 
out of the kitchen, but it will be another gen ti 
or two before the children сар educate their p 5 
Miners «o where the best coal is—not where x 
are better houses." 


Auer. who suffered. from pellagra last sun 
realizes that this comes from “not eatin’ right T 
company store, where they buy most of then 
carries oranges and a few fresh green vegetabl | 
cabbage and lettuce. The store manager say | 
miners won't eat lamb, veal or any kind of fi 
fish, so he sells only beef and pork. A typical CT 
at the Perkinses’ consists of fried meat, ple 

gravy, or beans, mashed potatoes, canned coi: 
store cake. Two quarts of milk a day at 24 c: 
quart serves this family of ten. Cold-storag 
cost them sixty-five cents a dozen. With no ice : 
keep things cold, Alice has to buy in small am. 
every day in Ше week, which is expensive i 
sometimes shops for food in Evarts, where thes: 
are larger and cheaper, but Alice practically — 
leaves the house these days. She used to atte 
Church of God almost every night before Alice 
was born, and there is no reason why she could 


"ll blike a minc 
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Iness keeps him home a lot: he lias arthritis. 


iw, With Mildred in the honse to mind the babies. 
it she Feels half siek most of the time. and lacks the 


Н | 
r bas a close relationship with his children. 
m and heart even to visit among her neighbors, 


Jim suffers a good deal with his arthritis, but 
аот Stepehuck, who takes care of the whole 
| mily medically For 53 a month. savs there is no use 
eating him as long as he keeps en working all bent 
lo in а damp mine, When it gets too bad, he gives 
ym vitamin shots. In the P'erkinses kitchen. cup- 
[Dard are some dysentery medicine, prescribed by 
tepchuck, and something they keep unlabeled in an 
Id salad-dressing bottle “lor welts.’ Phe welts. the 
plain. occasionally break out on the children and 
зау come from the water supply. These are the oily 
aedicmes in tke house. 
| Jim. who was born in a coal camp a few iniles 
-cross the mountains in Virginia. went into the 
Lanes when he was twelve. He has kept pretty much 
| n the move. seeking better wages and also because 
he was known as a union svinpathizer during the 
years the United Mine Workers were infiltrating into 
larlan County in the face of some of the bitterest 
ppposition in union history. 


He was 35 when he met Mice, a miner’s widow 


f 21 with her son Dill, а vear old. Jim was hoofing 





Jim Says 





Jiu prefers a washtnb to conipany showers: says 


the new bathhouse gives the wen а егех foot. 


it Чоми a railway track over in Letelier County, 
Kentneky, when he spied her and stopped to ask 
about work at the mine. Her father. also a miner, 
liked Jims turn, helped him get a job and then in- 
vited hin to board at his house. Phree weeks later, 
Jim and Mice were married. She eant recall what 
she wore at the jnstice-of-the-peace. ceremony, bnt 
rementbers Jim was all dandied up in a white shirt, 


They moved into a four-room shack much like the 
one they live in now, and continued to live in similar 
shacks at seven different mines during the nineteen 
years of their marriage, Phe Lynch camp, owned by 
L. 5. Steel was the best, Mice remembers, with a 
sidewalk running all around the louse so vou never 
had to step in the mud. Benita, a notoriously bad 
сатр. was the worst—the water Iip-Ingh in the front 
vard and the only way into the house over a wooden 
plank stretehed to the railway embankment. 

Jim hked mining, when he felt fit. Shovehng coal 
in the black bowels of a mountain may be drudgery, 
but it also offers variety: a man is his own boss, his 
own time clock. The temperature of the Yokum mine 
is 50°, winter and summer, which —il vou are doing 
hard manual labor—is pretty ideal. The hazards of 


= p 


B 


** À uninervris a nran хен between two hills with 


nothin’ to see but atramecar goin up aud down.’ 


mining are something else again, dn the past eiglit 
years, three of Jins coworkers have been Killed at 
this one nine, whieh nsnathy employs fewer than 200 
Mer. 

The company estimates that the average miner 
there makes about S60 a week. Jim's pay is not 
typical, as he is sick so much, In 1915. when he was 
on strike one month and laid up with fhu and arthritis 
another three, he averaged 336 à week for the thirty- 
six weeks he worked. Ile loads abont ten toms a das 
at 7 cents a ton. whereas an exceptionally husky 
loader. say company оће. ean handle twenty to 
twenty-five tons a day and make up to 590 à week. 

There 1$ а saving in Harlan Counts that miners are 
shrewd abont eversthing but money. Until recent 
years, they have never had much cash to handle. At 
Yokum, the miners? геш. food. clothes; Furniture, 
lebt. all kinds of insurance— even their dry elean- 
ing—is deducted. from their pay envelopes by the 
Conrparv., Firat as. if they live at thre camp and use the 
company store. Half of Yokam 5 miners live outside 
the company property. 

“Miners don't know what to do with moneve 
explained an official at Yokum. “Most of em shoot it 
on bootleg liquor at six dollars a pint. We tried to get 


Harlan County mines are top mines, ent directly into the seam, or vein, of coal. At left. Jun travels to his work area 
in an empty mine ear. As a loader, his task is to load the coal another miner has mined. He is also responsible 
for "timbering"" (second from right), the placement of wood timbers to support the mine roof. Here the seam is 31 


inches high: Jim is 5 feet, H inches. Jims pay depends largely on the amount of coal he loads (he gets 73 cents a ton). 


and his relaxation periods (at right) are thus taken on his own time. "lH like a mine.” Jim says. "The temperature is 


jest right the year around." Here it’s an even 50 degrees, summer and winter, and ventilated by motor-driven fan. 





them to buy War Bonds, but they'd turn right 
around and eash them in and the whole thing 
got to be too much of a nuisance. If I were a 
miner." he went on, "ld work like blazes for 
ten years and make enough to buy a little farm. 
lut Td say only about a third of our miners 


a4 


save anything. 


Jim has never been able to salt anything away, 
not even in his salad days in the early twenties 
when he was earning big money up at the Lynch 
mines. Пе has no idea where his money goes 
today. Mildred complains that entirely too much 
plain foolishness.” Whenever the 


ae 


Is spent On 
kids want money for ice cream or a show, they 
wheedle until they get It. Franklin Delano 


eharges his mother a dime every time he steps a 
few yards over to the eommissary. 

In 1915, the Perkinses charged $636 worth of 
food and dry goods at this eompany store, and 
spent another $600 eash in Evarts. Which 
means they spent, roughly, $100 a month for 
food, clothes and reereation for the eight Per- 
kinses. Since he was out of work four months 
with the strike and siekness, Jim had a tough 
time that year. He collected $9.33-a-week sick 
benefits for three months. which helped, and tlie 
other miners pitched in $23, But to tide him over 
he was forced «o sell his cow and calf and chick- 
ens, a dining table, and arı ice-cream cooler Alice 


used as ап icebox, (Continued on Page 260) 
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The Hard Price of Soft Coal 


1 is the lifeblood of the indistrial world. 
| | || lts production is vital to our economy, 

} | 1 to our way of life. It gives off the energy 
that гап» the plants that bring us our light to 
see with, our gas to cook with, It fires our fur- 
пасе» and makes our steel. 10 powers our trains 
and fuels our boats. Yet. never in itis histor) 
has our dependency on coal. resulted tm even 
average living conditious for the men who pick and 
shovel it from the bowels of the earth. Todas. the 
growing use of oil and gas and the prospect of 
atomie energy threaten future prosperity of tlie coal 
industry from the outside: from within, rambling 
eharges from the miners that. they are enslaved 
mingle with cries of the mine operators that they 
are making no profits. The controversy, aud the 
battle over who is responsible for the miners? low 
level of living. their high rate of accident and деа, 
rages furiously, tliveateuing to cugulf us all in its 
intensity. We do not know the word of peace. We do 
know that there is a need to clear away the sound 
and fury and look at the canse of battle. We are in- 
dined to believe it lies in the men involved and their 
enviroument, and only by working with every man 
and all meu will there be sureease. To tliis cud we 
lave collected three points of view on tlie conditions 
surrounding one niiie—and one mine ону. We do 
not claim this mine is typical: we kiow conditions 
are better in some and worse in others, The nine ts 
Yoknm No. 2, Harlan County, Kentueky: the views 
are those of its 175 miners and their. nnion, the 
United Mine Workers of America, AL: the county 
health, sanitation. medical, educational and civie 
anthorifies; and the mines operator, Dr. P. O. 
Lewis. whose wife owns a half share in the 900 acres 
on whieli Yokum No. 2 stands, and who leases that 
land to the Yoki Creek Goal Company, of which 
Doctor Lewis is tlie major stockliolkder aid operator. 


HOUSING CONDITIONS 


Fhe Yokum No. 2 camp ts Draper's Сашр: 300— 
400 people crowded into 60 fonr-roo.a. frauie-and-tar- 
paper shacks, each with its priv y. ‘Phere is no insnia- 
tion; fireplace and stove heating ошу; no basement, 
only pile foundatious: no doors between any of the 
rooms;? uo garbage collection or sewage disposal— 
which means the privy is simply moved over a couple 
of feet when necessary, that pigs are enconraged to eat 
the garbage, or that garbage is Фаред into the camp 
stream. There is no running water, no reservoir, no 
water pressure, only five wells for the eamp—whieh 
ineans по toilets, по bathtubs, no water pressure with 
which to defeat a fire or water a lawn, if one existed. 
No garages: only a bumpy, littered road to the high- 
way a mile away. Rent, including repairs and water, 
is $2.25 a гоош (39 a shack) monthly, electricity is $2 
more monthly. No repair or upkeep is gnaranteed by 
the owner, but painting, roof aud porch repairs аге 
done every other year by the landlord, the Yokum 
Creek Coal Company. Any improvements become the 
owner's property: the leases are invalid if an employee's 
work stops permanently. at Уокпаг» mines for any 
reason. Estimates of what the shacks originally cost 
to build, in 1919, vary between $250 and $700. 


What the miners sag about housing: 


“You're licked before you begin living in a mining 
camp —and the miner who leaves and builds or rents 
someplace else is the first man to get laid off when 
things are slow. If you put up wallpaper, water drips 
through the roof and peels it off; dig a hole for the 
garbage, and pretty soon your yard is all holes. Put 
a geranium in the window, where the pigs won't get it, 
and it freezes in the winter. And suppose you decide 


Sy Joan Younger 


to get out: you can’t buy land near a mine; it’s all 
taken by the operators. And where are you going to 
get money for the down payment? It’s only in the 
last few years we’ve made any kind of money at all, 
and the rise in prices eats that up fast, 'specially if 
you've got four or five kids like most of us have. 
Miners in these parts were treated like cattle until 
about ten years ago, when the union moved in— you 
can't expect us suddenly to know all about living like 
free men, especially when all we've got is technical 
freedom. The operators still run this state— and that 
means us too. They couldn't stomach a tax on coal — 
even though there should have been one a long time 
ago, and it should have gone into the welfare of the 
miners. Now the union's getting a welfare fund through 
a tax all its own and the operators are yelling. 
What's the answer to it all? Well, the welfare fund 
will help, and we're trving to get a Federal housing 
project to help too." 


What the operators say about housing: 


“The operators can't be hcld responsible for hous- 
ing any more. Take garbage collections: that’s a mat- 
ter of public welfare —and nobody had any garbage col- 
lections here until the city of Harlan started collecting 
twice a week a couple of years ago. As for sewage dis- 
posal, there isn't a plant tn the county. Sure, the 
miners ought to have better housing conditions, but 
if we put in running water or toilets they'd ruin them 
in ninety days. Besides, we couldn't get the labor or 
materials, and tt wouldn't be profitable, We don't 
make any money on these houses. We'd like to get 
away from company ownership ourselves — and if the 
miners got some sense and moved out, we could. Of 
course, real-estate operators charge about $15 monthly 
for the same house —and miles away. And land isn't 
cheap, but it can be done and it's being done. Only 
about half the miners live in company camps here. As 
for operators running the state—the miners blame us 
for everything. Sure, we protect our interests. But 
like that road: I couldn't get a road in there because 
I was a Democrat when the rtght people were Republi- 
cans. Maybe we'll get one next spring. But with the 
pay the miners are getting these days it seems like 
they ought to be making their own way now — we don't 
owe any special favors to them any more than does 
any other employer.” 


County health and sanitation authorities: 


“Weve been operating here only since 1942, after 
Selective Service doctors found the health of the 
draftees from this area wasn’t good. The city people 
don’t interest themselves in conditions in the mining 
camps; the miners are used to them, and so are the 
operators. So that leaves us. And there’s no law about 
garbage collecting or sewage disposal, and when we 
tried to get the pigs and hogs penned up, the city of 
Evarts, a mining city down there, voted four to one 
against the idea. The sanitation department’s budget 
comes out of the health department’s budget, and 
that’s only $26,000 this year. We can just afford two 
sanitation men and a secretary. We can’t do too much 
inspection; so we wait for complaints and, of course, 
check the water supplies and get the kids inoculated 
against typhoid—attack trouble at the result even if 
we can’t get at the cause. Could the county afford to 
do more about sanitation and housing? I guess it 
could—-the land was evaluated last year at $25,000,- 
000, and that’s just land. But the county doesn't 
think of the miners as citizens exactly; they don’t pay 
land taxes, or have bank accounts, though they pay 


the poll tax and vote. The county got worried about 
VD when they got scared; maybe they'll get scared 
sometime that the miners’ welfare may affect their 
own welfare." 


І. EDUCATION CONDITIONS 


Phere are 19,000 to 20,000 children in HHarlau 
Conuty, and 15,000 enrolled in the schools. Estimates 
ou how many are complete truants vary from one out 
of five to one ont of ten. Truancy is punishable by fine, 
but there are only two truant officers, and before any 
teacher subinits the паше of an absentee to the tmi- 
aney department she is required to visit the pupils 
home three times and fill ont а formna. Compulsory 
edneation begins at seven years of age and ends on the 
sixteenth birthday. Most children stop on their birth- 
day. There аге 432 teachers in the comity (ronghly 1 
to every 35 pupils): pay is better than in most hill com- 
munities, bnt lower than that of a miner. Base pay 
is $8120 monthly for uine months, plus 50 cents monthly 
bouns for each honr of college credit, plus $2 monthly 
bouns for each year of teaching experieuce. Many of 
the lower grades аге tanght in donble classes in old 
buildings; Evarts grade and high school (which serv- 
ices Yoknimn No. 2) is a пем bnilding (bnih by the 
PWA in 1937) and houses 1100 students. More than 
half the teachers stay there only one year. There is à 
six -honr school day: по lunchroows, no playground bit 
a gymnasinin, inadequate toilet. facihties. Corporal 
pruishinent is permitted, aud is freqnently used, under 
the state law. ‘Phere is a free school bns. Textbooks are 
free except in high school. There is a $2 annual school 
tax on couuty residents. 


What the miners dag about education: 


“Education ts better down here than it used to be 
now the company schools are going out. But the 
teachers still aren't much good. They haven't any 
sympathy for what a miner's kid is up against. They 
won't visit our homes 1f the kid plays hook y, they get 
tough with him if he's dirty or tired. They tell the ktds 
they shouldn't go to the movies all the time, or play 
cards, or smoke so much— but what are they going to 
do? No playground, no baseball field for miles. The 
kids get tired of school young and start slipping and 
pretty soon they're in town playing pool. We can't get 
'em interested or help them with their schoolwork — 
most of them know more about book learning than 
we do as it ts. Seems like there ought to be some way 
for the school to interest them more. It’s just kind of 
a place where they are supposed to go and sit quiet 
until they're old enough to go to work, the way things 
are now. How many miners’ kids go to college? Well, 
I suppose some do; but I just haven't heard of any. 
Mostly they drop out when they re sixteen, or before.” 


What the ofenatond say about education: 


"Public education is pretty good down here now. 
Won't do the parents any good, of course, but maybe 
they'll learn something from the children. The main 
thing most of these miners need to learn is liow to eat 
and manage their money, but what good would any 
education do them? Tell them how to eat and five 
minutes after you've left they're eating and drinking 
any old thing, and spending their money on bootleg 
and furniture. They're crazy about fancy furniture 
down here, but don't ask me why. And they hate 
budgets. They're independent mountain people, most 
of them, and don't like to (Continued on Page 252) 
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NASHDAYS 
JRLDS EASIER! 


NOW l'M 
USING THIS REMARKABLE 
NEW STARCH 
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P = ‘AND NO LUMPS | 
<j TO STICK TO MY IRON 


AND SPOT OR RUMPLE 


WO COOKING.. THE CLOTHES! 


МО BO/LING.. | 
GET PERFECTLY 
SMOOTH STARCH 
IN SECONDS!“ 


















This brush shaped like a question f sinall brush like thi 

Г math really gets at every curve of bristled uailbrush will w 

WO IRONING 4/05 vour ахх coffee maker (or vour stubborn patches of 01) 

NEEDED! THERES А | | 

SPECIAL INGREDIENT IN CAMEO C aed. ыл: | ба ик od И Ru or fing i 

| a percolator, have a ong Sine Ju stoves Detter than any û | 
| 5 ыле brush that poles way down iuto hand rubbing. Use iu foi : 
SINE: FAIRLY FLIES!” ils spout to clear lurking grounds straps of bras aud slips: 

j that may hide there stubboruly. hemlines and inside п! 






"DOESN'T THIS 
DRESS LOOK FRESH 
AS NEW? | STARCHED IT 
MYSELF.. AND YOUD THINK 
IT HAD BEEN , 
ORY CLEANED! 







سس a‏ ےھ د ЛАСЬ‏ ر 











СА 


\ 















MY HUSBAND'S А f new kiud of brush, part of a Wool suits and coats, es 
CHANGED MAN..NOW svap-saring attachment to be dark ones, may need fewer: 
HIS COLLARS DONT CHAFE slipped over а mixer faucet. Water the cleauer’s if you mali 
HIS NECK ANY MORE! IT'S courses through the small glass your vacuum cleaner’s b 
EASY TO STARCH THINGS container filled with soap scraps. tachment to draw out dee | 
posi een Many housewives feel that a good dust particles from the |! 
E"  * M Mf utility brush washes dishes better their fabrics occasionall 

| / "AL aud faster than a cloth or mop. good for handbags U 

AFE E: l 

Сашев v» a trade-mark of the A, М, Staley Mfg, Co.. Decatur, Illinois registered in the U. S, Patent Office. r — —— xm» | 
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Hck again, those handsome British 
Ws shes with an affinity for fine 
215. No smart woman needs to be 
rl іпаеа that good-quality brushes 
jj hats, shoes and clothes help to keep 
fon young and beautiful. Because 
l.shes tend to gather and hold dust. 
‘thy are equally helpful in keeping 
Pies at the top of their form. The 
li ‚ brushes you can buy are, of 
‹ rse, the best buy in the long run. 
4 your home's brushes are well 
sen, each will do several Jobs. 


| | 


| ж 


narrow medium-soft brush, with a 

VE handle for ease in operation, is 
thing to rout clinging dust out of 
‘indentations of carved furniture 
ornate silver. Such a brush as this, 
forked Wenetian-blind brush, a 
oered radiator brush with a long 
ndle, and a carefully selected. soft 
ush for lamp shades and upholstery, 
ə behind-the-scenes accessories of 
› best-dressed living rooms. For 
ticulous bedroom grooming, there 
a special brush for bedsprings. 
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| 

` broken glass or ash tray seems to be 
a inevitable part of every party. 
/erefore it's wise to keep a smart 
little picker-upper. like this brush 
vat clips to its own half-size dustpan, 
landy for such emergencies. For 
avier duty, you'll need a wall brush 
nd floor brush, long-handled. These 
ould be plump and fluffy. of nat- 
ral bristles, since they hold dust 
etter than the synthetic ones. Syn- 
netic bristles are fine for “water” 
Ibs ; they shed moisture like a duck. 


* 


Just kittens love to gather behind 
lornices and drapery headings. 
Jere's where the soft-brush attach- 
nent of your vacuum cleaner, on ils 
ongest wand, will do a fine job. aided 
ry the suction of the cleaner. 

All brushes should be washed fre- 
quently in warm water and soap, well 
‘insedand shaken. Matted or crushed 


rushes may be combed., while wet, 
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with a coarse comb. All brushes 
should be hung with bristles free 


when they're not in use. 











has been said before . 
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get so darn mad | 


m fed up with ‘wash day fairy tales.’ 
How any grown woman can believe some of 


them is more than | can understand!” 


Lady, we don’t blame you. But please don't 
point at Fels-Naptha Soap. 


Every’ word we say about Fels-Naptha 


As a matter of fact there are many 
Fels-Naptha users who make stronger claims 


for this fine laundry soap than we do. 


We say Fels-Naptha is better because 

It gives you two great cleaners— 

gentle, active naptha and good mild soap. 
We say it makes all kinds of washing 
quicker and easier; that it makes linens and 
delicate garments so fragrantly clean 
they re a joy to behold. 


If you try Fels-Naptha Soap, 
we believe you will never 
even read another 


‘wash day fairy tale.’ 


Fels-Naptha Soap 


BAW/SHES TATTLE-TALE GRAY" 


. by women who use it. 



















Economee-. 
yes, you save 
real money with 
NET 
And remember, 


you couldnt ask for 


“iner, more 
icious spread. 
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delieious flavor! 
Fresh, delicate, 


its fresh, sweet 


BLUE BONNET 
is rich in Food-Energy, È 
rich in Vitamin As 

Here's a real 
tood for growing 
you ngsters 

— everybody ! 
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Good Housekeeping 
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BLUE BONNET comes white — 


color for table use, 


POP seen 
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FLEISCHMANN'S 





А PRODUCT OF THE MAKERS OF FLEISCHMANN'S YEAST 


country- sweet. And 
BLUE BONNET keeps 


flavor even half-melted 
жы On piping-hot foods. 
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really inspired in its seasoning, vet when von get to the top— 
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LEIS Соза ЗА эма A'S 


Vive Bonnet 


рі LOUELLA G. SHOUER 


buttered crumbs again! Good—but prosaic. Appearance of a disl 
counts high with the family. It may bean old stand-by — well liked 
no matter how oft repeated. But give ita new topper now and then 
and the dish is even more appreciated. This goes for simple every: 


day desserts too. A change of make-np gives vesterday’s dessert 


new freshness. [t is new. 


VARIETY TOPS FOR 
CASSEROLES 
llave yon ever tried crushing 
salted pretzels or cheese crackers. 


butteriug them and nsing instead of 


ordinary buttered cracker ermnbs? 

Look im your eupboard? Do von 
have апу potato chips? They are a 
crimeliy something. just. right [or 
tops. particularly IF von erush them 
coarsely aid mix with erated cheese, 
You dom t need butter or margarine. 

Large cubes of bnttered garhe 
bread add good looks and flavor to a 
casserole of scalloped tomatoes, Cut 
French bread in thick shees. Melt 
butter or margarine, Let a clove of 
varhe stand in the fat. Brush slices 
of French bread. with the garlie 
spread. Arrange on tomatoes and 
bake. It really is something. 

Did. yon have a roast chicken 
Sanday? Combine a casserole. of 
the leftover seraps of chicken and 
vrayy—yon ean. streteh it with 
canned chicken soup. Drop spoon- 
fuls of poultry staffing on top in tien 
of buttered crumbs. Bake until 
bubbly. M-m-m-m! 

Maybe von chose to make chop 
suey out of the leftover chicken in- 
stead of the above. Rather than 
serve the sney on or with Chinese 
fried noodles (yon can buy them in 
a ean or package). pnt the chicken 
mixture in a easSerole. Sprinkle the 
noodles over the top as von wonld 
buttered еган. Save your butter 
or inargarine for a dish in which its 
really needed. Bake nntil hot. 

Baked beans belong with brown 
bread just as much as Boston does 
with Massachusetts. Н you've had 
baked beans and brown bread for 
one meal, put the beans in à casse- 


OP with buttered езип is so often the final benison to ove 
casserole dishes that I got to thinking about it—serionsly. You 
create a sumptnons dish ont of last азау chicken that i 
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role with a little water, Slice brown 
bread. Dip in melted bitter. or 
margarine, Arrange over the top. 
Bake. 


Give vour cereal shelf à once-over 











for really ready-made easserole |! 

| A. Д 
tops. Our favorites are corn flakes | 
aud crumbled) shredded-wheat bis-- 
cits tossed) with melted butter or 
margarine, 





II yonr biscuit recipe calls for 34 
enp milk—and Fin. pretty sure T 
does— try substituting | teaspoon 1 
meat paste dissolved in ! 4 cup water 
for 14 enp milk in the recipe. Come » 
bine as usual and the. biseutts are 
Just right lor the roof of a meat pie. 

Mask fish casseroles with a laver 
of seasoned sour eream. Кип under - 
the broiler until tinged with brown. 
\ sour-cream blanket improves 
many а dish—partienlarly if it's 
fish, 


DESSERT MAKE-UP 


Frost. stale cake squares with a 
meringne. Bake nutit tinged with 
brown. Serve with enstard sauce, 
The ineringne softens the cake and 
makes ns reappearanee more exe 
citing. 

Es en a enstard ean be Alaskaed. 
Turn. ont leftover individnal ens- 
tards on greased baking sheet. Frost 
with imermgne, Bake mti! light 
brown, Cool. Serve with gartishes 
of jelly. 

Did. you have prunes for break- 
fast? Pit some, stuff with cream 
cheese Havored with grated orange 
rind. Dip m fritter batter. Fry in 
deep fat. Serve with hot puréed 
apricots. Ef prunes are not very 
атріе, use two. pnt together with 
filing for one large prune. 
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flop a lamb or 


2" mw | Ol O/ |o — - — — UT UU 


Easesi-made cookies 


Eer puf in Jour oven d 





beef stew made 
ach the last of the 
re st and gravy with 

















si wy mashed po- 





tives. Bake in a 
n derate oven and 
yl: have shepherds 









A m 
A pinch of dried 45S 
| in the mashed So impri you be glad te nitesnem sheucver che Я 
Н «Пет ask! Or, tf dessert map wtp Hp pape ` 
ШУ FS for you сип whip up û barch i no fae fas And how Ай. e 
[гог with lamb, wonderful diese. cookies taste. Een dint lune ut - 1 
| With the wel/fower davor oll Gulia’ Old Fashlionel Molasse тке de 


table molasses that BINS STOOL TCI 1116316 Chreale Шах O1 O al Î your bak Mag 
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eChichen-and- 

biscuit casse- 
re! Cut out the 
scuits with the 
cughnat cutter. 
Jrangeoncasserole, 
Sree with stuffed 
eves tucked iuto 
fe biscuit rings. 
| Í nday night dress- 
1. for an old-fash- 
i ied. favorite dish. 








AY any good 





o^ can be 
thedunder a pastry 
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wer. Meat. chicken 








id fish pie combi- 


ations are endless. 











his isa shrimp pie. COOKIES 


lake your flakiest 
| GRANDMA'S PEANUT BUTTER-MOLASSES COOKIES 


l2 cup each, peanut butter and shortening ! » teaspoon salt 
J2 cup each, sugar and Grandma's Malasses 1 teaspoan baking pawder 


astry if you want 
iir pie bird tosing. 














ru rfamily to praise. 12 teaspaon vanilla ! 4 teaspoon soda 

1 egg 2 tablespoons milk 

1 cup sifted all-purpose flour peanuts sel 
Cream. shortening and peinut burat toto AG suck and then emeiasses bo. 
and vanilla, mixing well, Add eee Mis pret sift ghia ттеп у together. 7 
Add to molasses mixture, АЧЫ uth NHS wall р yea grease]. cookie 1 
sheet Flatten with hotta of glos ccs ctw] ae 1 we uh Decorate 

with peanut halves. Bake i0 moderately hot os FO 'S^E ) about. 10 min 


utes Yield: about 50 cookies. 





There s just one trick to гёйїтї Һе when vou MUKRI these cookies and 

Р yeu И bc makiug thean otten?! Naver usp anvplung but Greemimma s Oh Pash 

f toned Molasses... for only s) l.a. has the des» flavor and era 

| 4 | “месел (E cup equals a cub ЯН Sigar dn sweetness) that siccessful baking 
Led A. casserole of | demands, And Grandia s ıS thi only nationally sedit braned ПЕН does not 


contain sulphur dioxide—vou'll dike ıt better for cooking and table use, too. 





creamed eggs 


nd spinach with uo. 






in-wheel biscuits 





Pen 


za. Hokage am: 
equals | cup Sugar 
án sweetness 


п the upper deck. 
Ussemnble casserole. 
"Toll out biscuit І 
NEW COOK BOOK—FREE! 

American Molasses Company, Dept. LHJ-3 
12M Wall Street. New ҮЕ 5, N, Y, 
Please sent me FREE. Grand: it^ us cook 
look, LOL Malad Ri ч 

(Please Print Maknly) 


fough. Spread with 
feviled hom. Rollup 
nd slice. Arrange 


n wheels on top of Name m 
à Addr == ` = 
casserole. Bake until per 
Ciy Zea: Stile ы 
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or C «t v 


~siscuitsarebrouned. 





LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


CHEF ENIRAORDIMIRE | 
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: Ж * Kk * * * * 
{ 
Always looks SO 
bright and epitty— 
washes clean in halt 
! E. ^ j) i itt | i OBERT has been living with us for al- 
ey, А а ) ү most thirteen years now. Не is our only 
Y и son; our only child. It has troubled us 
| no end, knowing that he was to be our 
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porcelain-on-steel 


enameled ware 





You'll never know how easy wash- 


ing up after meals can be till you 
own a set of Nesco enameled ware! 

Nesco's slick white surfaces defy 
food and grease . . . soap is the 
only washing agent you need. No 
harsh cleansers, no scrubbing, no 
drudgery. 

You'll 


porcelain-on-steel Construction 


marvel at how  Nesco's 
endures for years, resists shock and 
stains, stays beautiful. Апа you'll 
save fuel and time, too, because of 
fast, uniform heating, wide bottoms 


and snug-fitting covers. 


Visit the better stores and insist 


on the distinctive new enameled 
ware bearing the famous Nesco 
label. 


Nesco products include electric 
roasters, oil ranges and heaters, 


RA 


decorated kitchen containers, 
galvanized ware, enameled ware 
and tinware. Look for the Nesco 
label m housewares. 


TIONAL ENAMELING AND STAMPING COMPANY 
World's Largest Manufacturers of Housewares 


11.1 North 12th Street, Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin 


only child. With both hands and aching 
hearts we have tried to push him from us, 
surrender him to himself, and not indulge the 
selfish love for him of which we were pos- 
sessed. I do not know how we are succeeding. 
We all seem to have great fun together. And 
at times the more we push him aside, the 
more he tends to crowd into our happiness. 

Once a week I know that the three of us 
are as close as Robert can possibly draw us 
together. Once a week he prepares dinner and 
invites dad and me to the feast. This is called 
the Dinner of Delicious Delectables. The 
tradition began about three years ago. Rob- 
ert instituted it, perhaps with an unconscious 
feeling that he could wend his way a little 
closer to our hearts through our stomachs. 

It was I who unwittingly named the feast 
and provided the incentive for it. One eve- 
ning I had served a dessert concocted a 
bit rashly from the icebox leftovers. That 
dessert brought a turning point in the sched- 
ule of our home life and happiness. 

“What is this, mother?" Robert asked 
after a second helping. 

“Oh. that's a delicious delectable," I told 
him seriously. 

"Gee, how did you make it? You inust 
have found a new recipe.” 

“No. I just thought it up out of my own 
head." 

'This seemed to have struck him as the 
great inspiration he was waiting for. A week 
or so later, when I had forgotten all about the 
delicious delectable dessert, Robert reminded 
me. “Mother, when are we going to have 
some more of that dessert made up out of 
your head?" 

"Oh, that was just a hurried-up dessert. 
l've forgotten how I made it now." 

Ile brooded another week or so on the in- 
justice of stale-recipe cooking. Then he an- 
nounced his plan at breakfast one morning: 

“Mother, will you and dad be my dinner 
guests tonight?” | 

We were a bit alarmed about the state of 
his budget and the propriety of his idea. I 
asked if | had to dress and would his allow- 
ance permit of such extravagance. 

“I'm going to feed you on the house 
budget. I'm going to cook dinner. But you 
have got to stay out of the kitchen.” 

We accepted that first invitation. And we 
have been vietims, or honored guests—you 
can name it—once a week ever sinee. 


Our first meal consisted of soup. Three 
courses of it. 1 = Cream of tomato soup from 
a сап 2 —A kind of cabbage-and-rice soup 
with wieners floating about in it (I had never 
served wieners). 3—A  choceolate-pudding 
soup, cream-whipped-to-butter mixed in. 

'The menus through the vears have varied. 
At times they have seemed to improve. And 
again there have been meals when we were 
frankly puzzled over the state of gastronomic 
health we might incur. But we have never 
failed to feed on the rich contentment of be- 
ing served in this special way. No greater 
freedom than this has Robert asked of us. 
And | must confess that during the summer 
months, when he is off at camp, his dad and I 
find it too dreary to eat at home on this one 
evening. We find a restaurant and try to or- 
der delicious delectables. 

We have protected this one special privi- 
lege that he enjoys as if it were a religious 
ceremony in our home. For the sacredness of 
lovalty to one another is our fundamental 
basis for accord, not only at home, but in all 
associations. However, there have been oc- 
casions when a stout defense was needed in 
our hearts to maintain his position as chef ex- 


| traordinaire. 


“You and dad take a wall. " 


* * * * * * 


by Alice Osborne 


The first time he gave this unorthodox 
command, we sat rather stupefied and un- 
willing to believe it necessary. After all, we 
had retired to the living room and had given 
him assurance that we would not snoop. 

“You'll smell the cooking and guess what 
it is." 

Reluct: atly we left our comfortable seats. 
It wasa pretty gripping experience for me, to 
be out on the street in this most apparent 
aimless meandering at an hour when any 
home-loving mother is indoors serving her 
loved ones with a proper diet at a proper 
hour. Dad did more bravely than I did, I am 
afraid. He talked largely of the weather, its 
benefits; the need for a coat of paint on the 


MERE ARE A COUPLE 
OF ROBERT’S MENDS 


Haim Steak Stewed in Milk 
Buttered Peas 
Raw Sliced Potatoes with 
Salt, Pepper and Vinegar 
Glass of Sweetened Orauge Jnice with 
Whipped Cream 


Grated Cheese 
Canned Tomatoes (uncooked) 
llard-cooked Eggs with Lettuce and 
Mayonnaise, Liberally Garnished with 
Salted Peanuts 
Cinnamon Stew (his owun brand 
of custard) and Cake 


Rollins’ house. I wanted to clutch his arm 
and ask, ‘What shall we say if anyone asks 
what we are doing out at this hour?" 

I'm over all that now. I find it no more un- 
orthodox to stroll up and down the block at 
dinnertime than at any other time. In fact, it 
is more enjoyable when all the street is quiet, 
and dad and I are living an experience that I 
regret other parents are not sharing. 

'The hour of serving is also another regu- 
lation we had to become unregulated about. 
Robert uses no recipes. He reads no ladies’ 
magazines. I imagine that he schemes up his 
menus at odd times during the week. And 
now and then his windmills seem to throw 
him. For we seem to get a scent of one thing 
switched suddenly to another, mixed now 
and then with that acrid burned fatahty 
which means another hour or so of waiting. 
We have come to appreciate the meaning of 
fasting; of mouth-watering promise and 
street-carnival appeasement diet. But there 
is something about the hours of waiting that 
makes our evening newspaper more exciting 
and our games of chess all too brief. 

One of his specialties is a bow! of carefully 
selected, well-washed, small, sweet turnips. 
These we peel and eat as fruit—at the be- 
ginning of the meal. 

Robert now bakes a fruitcake that is richer 
than an old English pudding and as consis- 
tent as a Waldorf specialty. I would never 
think of borrowing one of his ideas. IIe never 
makes apologies. One rule of etiquette is suf- 
ficient to get us over any embarrassment. 
Robert begins to eat first, then we take up 
spoon or fork or fingers as the dish demands. 
He eats his own cooking with gusto. And we 
do likewise, from an honesty of hunger. He 
shops all through the week and has a pantry 
shelf filled with his own needs. His allowance 
supplements the day's budget if necessary. 
This is his own idea of sacrifice, or independ- 
ence—I don't know which. 

Guests must fit into the schedule as for- 
mally as we do. I shall never forget my nerv- 
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ousness and sense of futility when Robert 
had his first guests to serve. Dad brought 
them home unannounced. A business associ- 
ate and his wife. 

"'The boy cooks dinner every Thursday 
for us," dad told them with all the confidence 
of a parent announcing a genius in the family, 
"We may have to wait a bit, but it will be 
worth it." 

My heart thumped in an agony of inde- : 
cision. I popped my head into the kitchen 


to announce the unexpected guests. “Shall I ! | 
take over, son? You can have the kitchen '! 


tomorrow night.” 


"Nope. [ll fix them up. Just you keep 
out of here.” 


r 5 
Tire was nothing for me to do but return 


to my guests and try to smile and answer as } 


best I could in the conversation while we 
waited for Robert’s meal. A sense of suffo- 
cation would come over me. I had one ear on 
the kitehen, both nostrils distended, and a 
sick loss of appetite that made me want 
to suggest some magnificent lie: “ We have 
a special diet for Thursday nights.” I grew 
angry with dad and myself over the com- 
promise our indulgence toward Robert had 
led us into. I fancied the kind of reflection 
we were unwittingly inflicting on him. A 
sissy with an apron on. A mother makinga 
girl out of her son in order to tie him to her 
selfish, indulgent heart. 

I learned that evening that a child has im- 
portant lessons to teach a parent. Robert 
switehed his menu. He served the kind of 
meal that he supposed I would have served. 
There was cold ham in the icebox. He made a 
plain lettuce salad, boiled potatoes, and 
opened a can of peas. For dessert he sent dad 
out for ice cream. And for conversation he 
held his own with his philosophy of cooking. 

“This is not the kind of meal I would have 
served mother and dad. But we have a special 
understanding about my cooking. It might 
not agree with everybody.” 

It was our guests who were disappointed. 
And they made their disappointment plain 
to Robert. They have been back inany times 
since—and always on Thursday evening. 
And Robert no longer betrays them by 
switching menus. Nor do I sit with icy hands 
and suffocate over the imagined scent of red 
pepper mixed with cinnamon. They are in on 
the understanding. Because they have no son 
of their own. 

Perhaps that is why I have written this 
article: knowing that there are mothers who 
never have sons, and if they had, they would 
accept an invitation to rare dinners with 
them. Perhaps 1 am trying to justify the 
foolish guilt I had at times in not being in all 
ways an orthodox mother. Also, I have a 
need to tell of the unfailing diet of gratifica- 
tion this unorthodoxy has fed us. 

Robert's dinners have taught us that we 
do not live by bread alone, nor by fussy, regu- 
lated menus. But as well by Delicious De- 
lectables. And as well by being served as by 
Serving. 

There is, of course, a catch to the evening’s 
invitation: Dad and I get to wash the dishes, 
pots, pans, egg beater, kitchen wall —what- 
ever has come under the spell of assisting 
Robert. As for Robert, he stretches out on 
the divan in the manner of his dad after a 
hard day’s work, and sleeps off his gastro- 
nomic burden. 

I would hke to head off the psychologists 
who stand on the side line, sleeves rolled up, 
ready to label every human experience that 
extracts a spiritual awareness out of our 
regimented culture. 

I think boys may like to cook as well as 
they like to eat. The difference is that in 
cooking and serving a meal they serve a 
sentiment not altogether sensuous, and 
thereby learn of the spiritual intangibles 
which a meal is only a symbol of. 
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You've never bought coffee packed under a higher vacuum! 


thanks 10 е NeW. лр рат ll 


SHE: Pappy, you're faking! Bad cold, my eye! Any  sne:Yes, and this jar keeps coffee fresher! That snap- 
man гс cups of coffee... ! on cap REseals, airtight. Keeps air out, fragrance 
in. Basy as pie to open, too. I just pry it up. To 


reseal, | just purress ‘ег down. 





HE: Bud id dastes zo dard sood’ Whad's in id? 

SHE: It's not what's in it Бие what it's in, this time, 
chum! That flavor is because of the new coffee Jar 
it comes in. Has a flexible cap. And a ternheally 
high vacuum! 


ur Eggspensive* 
T А , : | ы x 
үк: Nope. Our coffee doesn't cost any more this way 
than in any other vacuum container. 


Owens-Illinois Glass Company, Toledo 1, Ohio 





Hr: Means it's fresher goHee, huh! 


TO UNSEAL: Pry cap up firmly in several places with bowl- 
tip of a sturdy hiichen tablespoon. 


TO RESEAL: Press cup down Агу with palm of hand. 
ки Cup is /lcsible Rie seals, even of bent? 


THAUL mana REG шешкән. WITH THE NEW AIRTIGHT SNAP-ON САР 
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Dry Skin Calls For Coly-care 


Dry sensitive skin 












tends to fall into tiny lines, Ht needs special treatment 

all its own. Use Coty -eare—a sinple daily 
ritual that helps counteract skin-dryness... helps give vour 

complexion a look of deep-softness, voutliful plianey ! 

Cleanse for clarity with Coty Cleansing Cream: 

pink mausse to wash skin erystabkelean, Sl. 5150, $2.50, 

Freshen for firmness with Caty Skin Freshner: 
gentheasrain Манн, 5I. 51.50. 


Lubricate for softness with Coty Couditianing Cream: 


(all prices plus taa) 


fragrant emollient of delieate ails. 51. 51.75. 


| "She refuses to have a child." 
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LETS BE REALISTIC ABOUT DIVORCE 


(Continued from Page 39) 


the ones who hear the “real” as distinguished 
from the good or the official reasons. Regard- 
less of the particular details in any divorce, 
certain refrains or themes are repeated over 
and over again as relentlessly as a Greek 
chorus: 

"He doesn't understand me." 
can't stand the monotony.” "Phe 
children always come first.” "She finds 
fault with everything 1 do." . . . "She 
won't let me be free." “He is jealous 
and suspicious.” “He won't even give 
me an allowance." “She can't cook 
she can't even keep the house clean." . . . 
"He treats me hke a child." . . , "He ex- 
pects to be waited on hand and foot.” 

“She esents my friends," . . . "She bores 
me.” “He cant hold а job. = zz 
“hie 
takes no responsibility for the children." . 

"]le cares more about his mother than he 
does about me." “Sex relations are 
degrading.” “He Ishe] doesn’t care 
anything about me.” “Не [she] doesn’t 
really love me." And so on and on and on. 

There is no man or woman who hasn't 
thought or said—in moments of anger or 
hurt feelings- one or many of these same 


1 


things about wife or husband. All marriages ® 


have such moments. One difference be- 
tween marriages that fail and those that do 
not hes m the /mportance attached to the 
partner's shortcomings, 
and what these short- 
comings seem to mean. 

"What shortcomings 
mean" brings us close 
tothe heart of our prob- 
lem. In general, mar- 
nages fail when either 
husband or wife finds 
too great a difference 
between what was 
hoped for nm marriage, 
and what is realized. If 
that difference, or dis- 
tance, between hope 
and accomplishment 1% 
not changed or ac- 
cepted, the marriage 
may be said to have 
failed even without the 
finalitv of a divorce. 

Let's take a few fainiliar examples. Gnarls 
who marry to get away from home, to be- 
come independent, are often the wives who 
say bitterly, " He treats me likea child." , . 
“1 can't stand the monotony.” 

Men who marry primarily to be taken 
care of and made comfortable may com- 
plain, "She can't cook = she can't even keep 
the house clean” or “The children always 
come first." Their wives may feel resentful 
because “He expects to be waited on hand 
and foot." . “He takes no responsibility 
for the children." 

In each case the shortcomings of the hus- 
band or wife are felt most keenly at the exact 
points where personal hopes or needs are 
greatest. 


B 


railway 


Shortly before 


band Seseval 


Ir would seem sensible and logical to avoid 
disillusionment in marriage by marrying the 
person who has the traits one needs or ad- 
mires. A man who wants a good housekeeper 
should find and marry a good housekeeper. 
The woman who wants freedom and in- 
dependence should find a man who will give 
it to her. But the problem is not so simple. 
What a person thinks he wants and what he 
really wants more may be poles apart. The 
man who needs a good housekeeper may think 
he wants an attractive hostess, someone to 
entertain well and to interest him. He mar- 
res her—and lo and behold, she fails be- 
cause "she can’t cook or even keep the 
house clean," or because “she doesn't want 
a child." The quahties that first appealed or 
attracted are not valued in the long pull of 
day-after-day living together because dif- 
ferent qualities are what he took for granted 
and really expected in a wife. Two people 
who hoped to find love found disillusionment 
instead. 


Sante years aca Lard Halifax мах 
traveling to Bath. and. shaved a 
окар каба 
prim -lookius. niidcldle-agzed women. 
reaching 
train passed гел a tonnel, and 
Lard Halifa noisily kissed his own 
times. 
drew inta the station he rase, look 
olf his hat, and in his most valkint 
manner asked, lo whieh atf yoa 
two elunoning ladies aan d indehted 
the dehebutsal 
toone? He then beat a hasty re- 
treat, leaving the two vamen glar- 
img atl each other. 


March, | 


Both husband and wife feel caught ог | 
trayed in such a relationship; € 
"understood "or feels * valued " and “lovee 
If the marriage breaks up, it is because oft 
tensions and aloneness that result, not } 
cause either wants to fail or does not try, r, 
because he is cruel or she is unfaithful. T. 
more high-minded and idealistic the partnc 
are, the greater the loneliness and tensio. 
may become. 


heset és a Beal Marriage? j 
The key to understanding both t! 
strength and weakness of marriage lies int. 
word "relationship." Modern marriage 
по! an institution; it is а person-to-pers 
relationship which makes new kinds of ¢ 
mands on both husband and wife. One ba: 
change that has gradually taken place int 
last century is revealed in the fact that ge 
ting married is no longer the obvious 
necessary means of getting housed, fe 
clothed, mended, cared for or supporte 
Motels, clubs, restaurants, laundries ai 
jobs for women have taken over many. 
the functions that used to be the duty, ‹ 
the achievement, or the pride of the hom 

Men and women get married today prim 
rily for love and companionship, to hay 
someone to whom to " belong." Even wome 
who marry so that they "won't have t 
work" (outside the home) bring to ma 
riage the daydreams 
an ‘ideal lover ” as w 
as a clear-cut pictu 
of the “good pr 
vider." Just as me 
bring to marriage a 
authentic and origin: 
version of "the drea 
girl" who is apt to 
m 1947 a remarkab 
blend of the Petty gir 
a Conover model an 
mamma, 

The crucial test c 
marriage comes in th: 
first five years wher 
the idealized John o 
Mary is competing fo; 
survival with the rea 
John or Mary ead 
happened to marry. 1} 
the real John and Mary become known an 
accepted, if they find the satisfactions, emo 
tional support and loyalty that men an 
women need from each other, the marriage i! 
real - and the marriage survives. 

The real waste or tragedy of our increasing 
divorcees hes in tne fact that so many poten: 
tially sound and fine relationships do по! 
survive the testing period. They ceidd — but 
they do not, for reasons which are often be 
yond the control of individual men and 
women. Our society ijs in transition. As 
people we are still unrealistic and іп conflie 
about how to educate our boys and girl: 
for marriage and parenthood —or for what | 
kind of marriage and parenthood. | 

The crux of the matter lies in our need for. 
greater emotional and social maturity. Wel 
live in an age when marriage requires mort: 
stamma, more knowledge and more char- 
acter than ever before. We also live in an 
age when ideuls of easy and comfortabie| 
living, doing the least possible work, avoid-; 
ing pain and sweat and tears, not being 
bored, not being ticd down, wot being inter- 
fered with, not growing old, not losing free- | 
dom, piay too large a part in our goal. 

It is no wonder that the strains and con- 
flicts of our age are revealed in a high propor-? 
tion of broken marriages during the first five 
years, more divorces in the cities than in the 
country, and a disproportionate number of 
divorces among men and women who are 
most gifted, most educated and most creative. . 





with twa 


Ва the 


As the train 


incident in the 


How Caa We be Realistie About 
Dicorce? | 


The surest way to be realistic about di- | 
vorce is to be more realistic about marriage. | 
. E . s 1 

And that includes being honest — which 1s 


(Continued on Page 242) 
& 





Í. “I don't know synthetic enamel 


LADIES HOM I. 


from a box of my children's paints... 
but if synthetic enamel is what it 
takes to make that beautiful, shiny 
Ford finish, I'm all for it! 


JOURNAL 









A. "My husband says the brakes 
are self-centering апа hydraulic— 
whatever that means! All 1 know is 
they're so easy that | can taxi the 


children all day without tiring out! | 





3, "Peter, he’s my teen-age son, 
tells me that ‘Ford is the only car in 
its price class with a choice of a 100- 
horsepower V-& engine or a brilliant 
new Six.’ He says no matter which 


engine people pick, they re out front 
with Ford! 
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6. "Now here's another thing women like 
and that's a blissfully comfortable ride—one 
that isn't bumpity- bump even on some of our 
completely forgotten roads.” 


Listen to the Ford Show starring Dinah Shore on Columbia 
Network Stations Wednesday Evenings. 


— M. 


There's a” N 






e "The interior of our Ford is 
‚ strictly my department! It's tailored 
with the dreamiest broadcloth. Such 
a perfect fit! Mary Jane says women 
help design Ford interiors. There's 
certainly a woman's touch there! 


5, “Do you like lovely silver, beau- 
tifully simple and chaste looking? 
That's what | always think of when | \ 
touch those smart Ford door handles 


and window openers. 
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те а »vautiful woman 


and you will see a beautiful complexion” 


FRANcES DENNEY 





FRANCES DENNEY 


brings you an entirely new way 


to cleanse your skin... 


with ТОСТ. . in two forms 


This new cleanser is like nothing else vou’ ve ever 
tried. [t swittly takes off make-up and surface dirt... 
without soap, without irritation. [t contains no 

Wax, no caustics to dry even sensitive skin. New 
eO. quick... dainty, made in two types. It 


gives vour skin a younger, lovelier look. 


Au É 
jw: 1 
_ LIQUID ee [л Ч 97 LIQUID 
CREME CLEANSER лр AMBER CLEANSER 
Wax free. Smooth : | Clear, golden, so 


tin. AÀA Joy to L. 


ус (11156 IDS SO 


md 


+ 
||. thorough, SO re- 
| | 
| 


freshing. For all 





| Пош || | i А | r 
so dainty Lud] | | | types of skin. Won- 
so little works ГЕ | | | derfulfor adolescent 
П m А 
wonder Си and sensitive skin. 
SK y - | = 1.50... plus tax 
а. nl 
м. ad 


FRANCES DENNEY 





(Continued from Page 240) 
inherent in being realistic —about sex, about 
what marriage really requires, about parent- 
hood and about homemaking. 

If we want to spare the war-born genera- 
tion. the unnecessary heartaches, sorrow, 
frustrations and damage which failure in 
marriage brings, we must learn how to com- 
municate the wisdom and truth about mod- 
ern marriage which is really ours to share. 
We must learn how to say in our lives, in our 
plays and movies, in our stories, in our teach- 
ing, in our schools and churches: 

Marriage is not an escape or a refuge. 
Marriage does not guarantee security, being 
cared for or being loved. Marriage guarantees 
nothing except experience. 

Marriage offers certain opportunities to 


| men and women. Marriage offers an oppor- 


tunity to know and love another human be- 


| ing different from the self, to know compan- 
ionship and friendship. Nothing is more 


a а  —À—— M M H————— _ —‏ ا 
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important in living. 


\| Акк1АСЕ offers an opportunity to learn 
how to meet the sex needs of another per- 
son -and to learn to have one's own needs 
satisfied. Sex adjustment is not easy, not 
automatic, not the only important part of 
marriage. Being sexually attracted to some- 
ore else after marriage does not necessarily 
mean that the first love was not “real” or 
"true." Sex adjustment takes time and can 
get better and more satisfying as years pass. 
Changing marriage partners may mean that 
one has not yet grown up emotionally and 
sexually. 

Marriage offers an opportunity to share in 
the love and care of children. Marriage is for 
husbands and wives, yes, but it 1s also for 
children. Without children—or without be- 
heving that children are important — mar- 
riage is Incomplete and unfulfilled. Children 
take time, trouble and more patience than 
we easily have. They interfere with freedom, 
good times and luxury. But ehildren are the 
real purpose and reason behind marriage. Hf 
we do not put the proper value on parent- 
hood, we are not emotionally or socially 
ready for marriage. 

Marriage 1$ a relationship that cannot 
survive selfishness, impatience, domineering, 
inequality and lack of respect. Marriage 1S a 
relationship that thrives on acceptance, 
equality, sharing, giving, helping, doing 
one’s part, learning together, and humor. 

Marriage requires skills and competence 
which must be learned. Skills about good 
housekeeping, cooking nutritious meals, car- 
ing for children, spending money wisely, be- 
ing good company—skills whieh must be 
developed by both husbands and wives, 
working together, 

Marriage 1s becoming more important and 
more challenging as our world becomes 
smaller, less safe, and the future less certain. 

3Jecoming ready for marriage can use all 
one's skills, abilities and knowledge. Making 
a success of marriage can use all that one is 
and all that one can become. 

Let's be realistic about divorce. Let's rec- 
ognize that many breakdowns of modern mar- 
riage are really a sign that marriage 1s com- 
ing of age in a democraey. Let's get on with 
the basic business of growing up emotion- 
ally, socially and spiritually, so that our high 
ideals of democratic marriage, of marriage 
of true equality, can be realized. 

Marriages are getting better. It is our 
education and our preparation for marriage 
that are failing. 

Americans believe in the family and in 
marriage. There is no question about *' where 
we want to go." We know that the welfare of 
our nation depends on the integrity and 
strength of our homes. Our goal is to have 
sound, happy, stable and democratic mar- 
riages. If we become more clear and more 
realistic about reasons why so many mar- 
riages are falling short, there is no doubt that 
we can learn how to do better. We can work 
to change some of the social conditions 
which threaten family life today. We can 
learn how to help our boys and girls grow up 
better prepared for the satisfactions, com- 
panionship, responsibilities and equality of 
modern marriage. 

THE END 
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When headache brings upset stom- 
ach and jumpy nerves, all at the 
same time, take Bromo-Seltzer for 
quick help. Because Bromo-Seltzer 
is famous for fighting ordinary 
headaches these three ways: 

1. Relieves pain of headache 

2. Relieves discomfort of upset stomach 
3. Quiets jumpy nerves 


which may team up for trouble. 


Simply put teaspoonful in a glass and 
add water. Bromo-Seltzer effer- 
vesces with split-second Tera] 
action ...ready to goto [ 
work at once. Caution: 
Use only as directed. 


Get Bromo-Seltzer at 
yourdrugstorefountain 
or counter today. Com- 
pounded in four con- 
venient home sizes by 
registered pharmacists. 


HE FAST headache hep 


BROMO:SELTZER 


A PRODUCT OF EMERSON ORUG COMPANY SINCE 1887 


MEADACHES 
| NEURALGIA 











esigned for 
enchantment... 


easy to erochet with 


BEAR BRAND 


quali-tested 
YARNS 
ANINS 
Knitting’s easy, too. when you use 
soft. live BEAR BRAND Yarns. 
Yowl} love their bewitching colors 
for glamorous spring enchantment. 
And you'll love the way hand knits 
of luxurious Bear Brand Yarns hold 
their shape through countless w ash- 
ings and wearings. Send 396 for 
costume blouse directions and other 
new fashions in Vol. 330 to Bear 
тапа Yarns, 230 Fifth 


a 
New York 1, N. Y.. Dept. JY-57. 
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OUR SCHOOLS 
ARE IN DANGER 


(Continued from Page 12) 


more instead of less education, one wonders 
why all the teachers didn’t just quit the 
profession, 

But there is more to the discontent of 
schoolteachers than these things. A teacher, 
naturally anonymous, recently wrote in the 
saturday Review of Literature: 

"In all the years I have never complained 
of my modest salary. But what keeps men 
and women out of the schools? 1 will tel 
you. Teaching is not a profession. We 
teachers have nothing to do with school 
policy or educational practice. We are 
robots, told what to do and what not to do. 
In thirty years of teaching no one has ever 


asked my opinion about any school program. | 


“We are overladen with things that have 
nothing to do with education." (He spoke of 
school collections for "drives," home-room 
activities of many kinds, all added to the 
teaching load.) "Many of us university 
graduates have principals over us who have 
never been to college. If a teacher gets a 
black mark from such a principal, for what- 
ever cause, at the employment office of the 
state university, he is Frrought. . . . 

“Тоо many principalships, superintend- 
encies, super visorships come off the assembly 
line of politics. Not enough. come from 
successful teaching." 

Now, this is not an isolated opinion from a 
grouser. I have heard the same criticism over 
and over from teachers. They come out of 
teachers' colleges or normal schools, full of 
ideas and enthusiasm, regarding themselves 


Agreeable people. are. those who 
agree with you. —RICHARD ARMOUR. 


as called to a high and noble profession, only 
to find that they are employed as mere hacks. 
With accumulated and day-to-day experi- 
ence of faults in the teaching svstem, aware 
of the lack of any thought-out disciplinary 
svstem, each class being left to the more or 
less arbitrary ideas of the individual teacher, 
they never get a chance to discuss and con- 
tribute to reform of the estabhshed routine. 
Under sueh conditions they become either 
dull hacks or embittered radicals. If, as 1s 
continually aceused, subversive radiealism 1s 
rampant among teaching faculties, is it re- 
markable? Rewarded by neither income nor 
public esteem, overburdened with classes of 
a size no teacher ean competently handle, 
treated as mere lackevs of school boards and 
politically appointed dhetators, harassed by 
economic cares and frustrated in all their 
own most creative. ideas, what wonder 1f 
educated men and women, charged with the 
most important function of society, begin to 
doubt whether the American democratic 


system is really anything but a меа 


sepulcher ? 

Radical subverstve movements seldom 
come from or are led by organized workers. 
They come from frustrated intelligentsia, 
who are not allowed to be either dignified or 
intelligent, who furnish the brains and 
leadership for masses ur turbulent times. 
This has been true of every single radical 
revolution in history. If our young people 
are having reflected on their impressionable 
minds the bitter frustrations of their teach- 
ers, the only way to improve the situation 1s 
to alleviate those frustrations. And though 
teachers need and should have more money, 
that is not everything, and not perhaps even 
the main trouble. They need sympathy and 
understanding from parents; they need 
public esteem; and they need outlets for 
constructive criticism and creative ideas. 
There are no better citizens in this country 
than public-school teachers, and none would 
be more patriotic and devoted to American 
democracy, if we would but give them the 
means to live in dignity and work in co- 


operative freedom. THE END 
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Sorry. no mail orders—new Spring 
styles ready for you now at finer stores. 


Brauer Bros. Shoe Co.. $t. Louis 8. Mo. 
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BLUEPRINT FOR HAPPINESS 


Wise wives all agree ... that nothing starts the breadwinner so 
cheerfully on his way... as a satisfying cup of fresh, clear coffee... 
so too, it adds its soothing solace to relaxing evening hours... But 
whenever you serve it... whatever your favorite brand... brew coffee 


this inimitable Silex Coffee Maker Way... for Silex Makes Better Coffee. 





Уу ег ond easier to make . better flavored coflee our 
E t Er nure .. "He ad Chef Recipes brin JS you Newes? © 
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the tested recipe for making the. world's freshest, mos? 4 
a fie just write Dept ISG, The Şile x Company, —— € 





ne, ... In Canada. St. Johns, Province ol Quebec 
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Diary of Donesttotty 


© Gladys Taber 


LANKETS on the line are a good sight 

to see with the wind of Marci? billowing 

them like sails on a blue sky-sea. I can 

hardly wait for the first day that is 
warm enough to get them out, give them a 
bath in spring air, blow away the winter 
from them. Limp pillows, too, will fluff out ; 
and when your head goes down on them at 
night, there 1s the freshness of the wind still 
m them. 

Carried. away by the excitement of sun 
and wind, I nsually find myself washing bed- 
spreads, rugs and curtains. This is fun; but 
ıt is no fun to end the day with a back that 
feels hke a broken zigzag rule. The answer 
is to avoid bending, stooping and lifting. I 
use Don's old red wagon, put the washbasket 
in it, and wheel the whole thing merrily 
across the yard, trailed, of course, by seven 
or eight cockers and one chatty Siamese. 

This 1s a fine time to dye things too. Jill 
and I did an old white chenille bedspread in 
soft gray last winter, and this gave us the 
idea of renovating a pile of ancient white 
bath towels which had traveled to school 
with the children and looked it. It is possible 
to change the color scheme in the whole 
bathroom with a fresh colorful batch of 
towels and washcloths. 

Then, like most people who live in an old 
house, we have no two beds the same size. 
Antique beds are so variable. And our sheets 
vary accordingly in length and width. No 
matter how often we clean out the linen 
shelves, it is always possible to reach in and 
grab one pair of three-quarter sheets for the 
oversize spool bed. So this week we dyed 
sets of sheets and pillowslips to match the 
color scheme of the room they should be 
used in. Cloud-blue for my room, sunny 
yellow for the maple room, copper for the 
green room, and so on. 

We put a pair of sheets and a pair of 
pillowshps in the automatic washer, let the 
water run in until it stopped, poured in the 















dye dissolved in enough hot water to mak; 
clear, smooth color, and let the washer r 
With the biggest sheets, I found that one 
not come out perfectly, being a little streak 
but we still liked the result. 

The amount of dye to use depends on E 
you wish the color. Half a package of c 
dinal red made two big sheets апа two $ 
a soft crushed-strawberry color. Eight pa 
ages did the chenille spread. 

People often talk about how dull hou) 
keeping is, but it seems to me that, on ‘i 
contrary, it is a constant adventure. I 
something new 1s always turning up. Do 
over a piece of old furniture is exciting; 
venting a new dish is fun; painting a roor 
accessories in bright gay colors gives a. 
to the whole place. \ 

March meals should be robust. For ti 
is the time we clean up the yard and get t 
garden ready for plowing. Everybody 
hungry. One of our favorites is Hungar 
Stuffed Cabbage. There аге many ways, 
make this, but the very best is with sau) 
kraut. | 

I mix !4 cup raw rice, 34 pound grou 
hamburger, 14 cup chopped onion, 1 crush 
clove of garlic, 1 beaten egg, 2 teaspoc 
salt, fresh-ground pepper to taste (we lc 
it) and a pinch of mixed herbs. Then I ta 
a medium-large cabbage and cut out t 
core and put the head in a large kettle 
rapidly boiling water and cook just until t 
outer leaves are ready to come off withc 
breaking. You can tell by the look, for t 
cabbage begins to change color slight 
'Then I lift out the cabbage with a pair 
tongs, keeping the leaves undamaged, a 
take off ten or'twelve leaves. | 

I chop the cabbage heart and mix it WI 


‚ 1 pound sauerkraut. Half of this mixtt 


goes in the bottom of the Dutch oven, 

deep kettle, and on this I put the (шї 

leaves; I lay a spoonful of the meat mixtt 
(Continued on Page 246) 
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Dishes like these aren't “done with mirrors though there's something 


pretty magic about their s 


That's Dole's own : 


pineapple succes 


ч А 1 À 
Economist. For a mor 


sends pineapple ун! 


e'da? 


11131-11 


uid 


iellowed flavor, their feast-for-the-eye look. 


ours to share when you serve quick-and-easy 


; from the kitchen of Patricia Collier, Dole Home 


Cll 
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off ^or an anv-time thirst-satisfier— Dole 


tropic refreshment, Hawaii to you. 





Upside-Down Meat Loaf. Same principle as e 
your pet upside-down cake ! Line the bottom 
of pan with Dole Pineapple Slices, and cover 
with whatever meat loaf mixture you prefer. 
(Pictured: a mixture nsing gromid smoked 
ham). Bake, then turn upside down. 





Heavenly Hash. Fit for the gods, or a festive 
gathering! Fold one part. whipped cream 
and one part Dole Crushed into two parts 
boiled rice. Garnish with сапед cherries 


and more Crushed Pineapple. Simple? Sure! 





Chunks-in-a-ring. Here’s a dish that looks like 
a masterpiece, yet takes only a minute to make. 
Heap cottage cheese on lettuce as illustrated. 
Then fill the center with flavorsome Dole 
Pineapple Chunks. 
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DEX makes rooms Boe in minutes! 


Just Dip in Water... 
and Apply 


e Dex Read v-Pasted Borders add 
color, add charm to a plain, painted 
or papered wall— 


® Dex Ready-Pasted Borders give 
rooms and furnishings that sparkling 
NEW look in no time at all! 


® Smart around doors, mirrors, win- 
dows, screens, lamps, cabinets, too! 


€ As little as 20c per 12 ft. roll at 
hardware, wallpaper, dept., and 
chain stores everyw here, 


TRADE MARK 


Reavy Pastep BORDERS 











First Sign of Trouble 
GE YOUR LOCAL 
<= ROTO-ROOTER MAN 


BETTER, FASTER. SERVICE JOR LESS 
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ROTO- ROOTER CORP. 


Des Moines 14, lowa. 
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KOMB-KLEANED SWEEPER 
Getter, Easter “PICK-UP” 
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for Better, Eosier 


"PICK-UP" 
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beautiful patterns— 
washable, fadeproof 
guaranteed to stick, 
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GET THE RIGHT HANG! 
for Mirrors and Pictures 
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ask for Moore Push-Pins 















MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


AVOID LOSS / 


MARK EVERYTHING WITH 
CASH'S WOVEN NAMES 


12 доз. $3.50 9 doz. $3.00 
6 док. $2.40 3 бох. $1.80 


Ask your Dept. Store, or write из 
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e "Second to None” guorontee with eoch iron ө 
5-woy outomotic control e weighs 4% pounds 
-not too heovy, not too light, but just right e 
even heoting over entire ironing surfoce e tip-up 
heel plote ө modern streamlined design e molded 
handle stoys cool e built-in 7-foot cord e evenly 


distributed heot ronges up to 1000 wotts. 


| Dept. J., Milwaukee 9, Wis. | PIONEER PRODUCTS, INC. 


MAIN OFFICE 5224 FAIRLAWN AVE. BALTIMORE 15, MD 



















HANGERS 


For light wall decorations and drapes, 


A? stationery, department and hardware stores 


77 Chestnut 

3 So. Norwalk, m 
6227 So. Gramercy PI., 
Los Angeles 44, Calif. 






BIG FEATURES Ib 


(Continued from Page 244) 
on each leaf, and roll up the leaf and fold the 
ends under like a well-wrapped bundle. 

Over the bundles goes the rest of the 
sauerkraut and chopped cabbage, and then 
I pour 2 cups tomato juice over, or enough 
canned tomatoes to almost cover the cab- 
bage, add more salt and pepper and 3 table- 
spoons fat, cover and cook very slowly for at 
least 45 minutes. 

This dish is better the second time it is 
warmed up, if there is any left—but with 
us, there never is! 

Hot crisp corn-bread sticks are the right 
thing with it, a green salad with a geranium 
leaf from the window box chopped in it, and 
a light dessert. For myself, I prefer an 
extra helping of the stuffed cabbage. But 
frozen strawberries piled on spongecake suit 
the yeung folks, if they happen to be home 
for a week end. 

1 always remember in March that this was 
the month I made my debut as a concert 
pianist. I don't remember just how old 1 
was, but I had pencil braids just about right 
for pulling. 


І was playing one part of a two-piano 
piece. No matter how much we practiced, ! 
never was able to come out even with my 
partner. Sometimes I finished half a page 
ahead, at other times I loped in long after 
Peggy had stopped, rested her hands on the 
bench and watched me. The tune sounded a 
little odd, even to me, for the composer had 
definitely planned to have some kind of 
unity between the two artists. My theory 
was that if we played loud enough, things 
would turn out all right. 

Recitals were held in the biggest parlor 
available, and extra ereaking chairs from 
the undertaker were set up. They were made 
with green-carpeting seats and backs and 
smelled very strong and musty. Every time 
a mother breathed hard with anxiety, her 
chair creaked loudly. 

Dizzy with excitement and terror, Peggy 
and ] took our number at a clip faster than 
a railroad train. Neither of us paid the 
shghtest attention to the other; we set our 
teeth and tore through the runs and chords. 
We were, it developed, each so much afraid 
of being the one to finish last that we recked 
not of time or tide. The result was that we 
brought up with a last erashing chord, at 
exactly the same instant, a feat we had 
never even approximated before. My mother 
wiped her face with her lace-edged hand- 
kerchief and sank back weak with relief. 
Peggy and | retired behind the brown vel- 
vet portieres and looked at each other with 
glazed eyes. 

My mother was a very patient woman. 
True, she had only one child, but that child 
was I, and I had energy enough for ten. I 
was full of projects. Most of them were 
about as quiet as storming the Bastille. They 
involved mueh transporting of furniture, 
popping of airguns, taking everything out of 
the attie, hammering and Sawing, and al- 
ways eating Whatever there was in the iee- 
box. When everything else failed, I always 
started a play, and callers were apt to find 
not a stick of furniture in the living room 
because it was a stage. 

Then I was always bringing animals 
home — kittens, puppies, rabbits. I had pails 
of fish from the shallow water of the lake. I 
yearned for something outstanding like a 
seal, but in Wisconsin one couldn’t pick up 
seals. Guinea pigs were fine too. Fortunately, 
mamma's heart was big enough to have room 
for anything that breathed, except snakes, 
and I didn't “cotton to” snakes either. 

I always hoped my rabbits would have a 
family, but they never did. A friend of mine, 
however, had better luck when she was a 
child. Someone gave Ida two baby bunnies, 
and she built them a hutch in the back yard. 
The rest of the summer, Ida was no trouble 
at all; in fact, she was hardly ever to be seen. 
Jut at length her mother began to wonder 
why the family bills included tons and tons 
of greens and carrots and cabbage. She 
called Ida, who came in carrying a hammer. 

“Ida,” she said, “һом many rabbits have 
yous” 

“Only fifty-two,” said Ida. 






March, |! 





When you serve tasty 
dishes flavored with 
Frank's Red Hot Sauce, 
he'll say yes—and more! 
For men really go for 
the zesty tang of this 
choice blend of Louisi- 
ana peppers and spices. 
Add five to ten drops to 
meat, fish and most 
vegetable dishes. 
Only 10c on most grocers’ shelves 
and meat counters 
ee RR NS 


NEW! 
RECIPE FOR BEAN RAREBIT 


1 cup cooked, mashed navy beans 
2 tablespoons butter 1 teaspoon salt 
V5 cup hot milk 1 cup grated cheese 
2 teaspoons Frank's Red Hot Sauce 










Melt butter in pan, add beans. Sur 
over fire 5 minutes. Add otlier in- 
gredients. Cook unul cheese melts, 
stirring constantly. Serve on 
toast. Serves 6. 
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FREE! 32 Man-favorite 
recipes in New Booklet, 
“The Way to Your Man's 
Heart." Write tor copy 
today. дат ine с> 
dí “as Теа & Spice Co, Dept. Flav 
| € J, Cincinnati. 2, Ohno. à 108 
== Ai Other Frank Quality Products Include Meo 
Frank's Jumbo Peanut Butter 4 


Frank’s Dove Brand Olives, Spices, sin 








Botti. 
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Sell EVERYDAY CARDS 
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Make extra dollars daily showing 








Ке 
newest Greeting Cards to Iriends. Ceo | 
All amazed at beauty and value of POS IL, 
these cards... buy quickly! uen 


1 CARD ASSORTMENT $ 
SELLS FOR ONLY 5 SA gitar. | 
Charming new folders of ultra qui Г а Ў. 


papers, with smart designs and lovely F 
sentiments for Birthdays, Anniversaries, | 
Births, etc. THEY SEI. i ON SIGIIT. \ 
Vou make up to 50c cash on $1 boxes. 


BIG LINE, MORE PROFITS ri 
12 new and diite rentassort ments: Every d 


day, Humorous, Gift Cards, Handi- Notes, 


Gift Wrappings— sell for 60c to $1 00, Also E. 
Personal Stationery; All splendid money i 
makers. Send for Samples on Approval. WRITE FOF 
ARTISTIC CARD CO. INC., SAMPLES 
130 WAY STREET, ELMIRA, N.Y. > СОЛО, 
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Glorious Spanish Queens and Manzauillas. Supe’ 
fruit of the tree of peace packed bright aud gre; 
in sparkling glass jars. Watch for Haase’s Oliv 
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RAS" B. BROOKEMA COCOA CO., OAK PARK, Il 


INSTANT 


weel-Aine 


AN ORIGINAL AIR DEODORANT 


‘ENDS FRESH PAINT 


| AND PAPERING ODORS 
| Faster! 


Atomize with fast-acting Sweet-Aire 
to whisk oway disagreeable clean- 
ing seoson odors that filter inta every 
nook and cranny. In o jiffy makes 
oir fragrant . . fresh .. neutralizes 
odors from fresh paint, vornish, paper- 
ing turpentine, etc. Proved by years 
of home use. At drug, department, 
hordware stores ... beauty shops. 


— 


Miller Protecto Products Company 
Kalamazoo 41, Mich. 
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22 the пате of jabber in 
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NO WICK! 


blitzes bugs: 
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NO WAITING! 





TRADE MARK REG. U. $. PAT. OFF. 

KILLS: ROACHES, BEDBUGS, 
MOTHS, FLEAS, LICE, 

SILVERFISH. GNATS, TICKS, 


WASPS, CRICKETS, ANTS, MANY 
OTHER INSECTS. 


LASTS FOR MONTHS! 
39° 307. SAFE! SURE! 








WOBBLY 
CHAIRS 
лй, Plastic Wood 

EASY? No skill re- 

quircd. Handles like 


putty... and hardens 
into wood. 
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„| paws delicately. 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


In March, when thc mud finally begins to 
dry up, it is wonderful to go into the woods 
and look for the first green things growing. 
The skunk cabbages send up glossy dark 
emerald leaves in the swampy land. They 
look ike pointed cornucopias, and they are 
one of the most vital-appearing plants | 
know. They seem to be a special defiance to 
winter, an assertion of spring as clear as a 
trumpet tone. 

From now on each day is a voyage of dis- 
covery. The first white tender bell of the 
bloodroot, the first point of asparagus and 
the rosy nub of beginning rhubarb — these 
and a thousand others make the song of 
spring. And sometimes the crocus will be 
out with a lacy background of snow. 

Another long hard New England winter 
is over when the March sun blows across a 
bluer sky. And pussy willows open their soft 
furry buds. Spring will come, but winter has 
taken its toll. Clover and Sister and Silver 
have left us, and heartbreak was our most 
intimate companion. 

My friends sometimes tell me that if you 
have only one dog and lose it, it is so much 


A TALKING 
BROWN THRASHER 


Marie V. Beals, for years librarian 
of the National Audubon Society, told 
us the amazing story of Jerry, her 
talking brown thrasher. 

Jerry came to her almost naked and 
half dead, ù nesthng that had fallen to 
the ground. On a diet of wireworms, 
meal worms, moistened whole-wheat 
bread and bits of cherries, he grew aud 
"аше his feathers, 

One day when he was hopping 
about, Mes. Beals called, “What are 
von. doing?” Snddenly Jerry called 
back, "What are you doing?" Soon, 
during the зон season, 
Jerry talked each day. And in the 
morning he would fly to Mrs, Beals’ 
bedroom aud call: "Lazy boues! How 
do you do? Wake np!” 

So far as Î know, the only brown 


except 


thrasher on record to amine Минап 
words and use them as though in con- 
versation is Jerry. 

—Fdwin Way Teale. 


worse, but when you have a kennel full it 
isn't so hard. But they do not know, for 
every cocker is the one dog in our hearts, 
and for every one, we know we shall not look 
upon his like again. 

Now we begin to feel, as spring comes 
again, that they are still with us. It must be 
so, for we often feel that Rip is here, and he 
has been gone for more years than I can 
count. And | often hear Clover's gay high 
bark on a moonlight night. And Jill, who is 
far more sensible than I am, says quite cas- 
ually that Sister was helping her when she 
was out painting the kennel. Sister simply 
loved her own bed in the kennel, and always 
leaped in and bounced wildly in it, then 
turned and presented a smiling bright gaze 
to show us that this was her property and 
very nice, unless she was planning to spend 
the night in the house. In her later years, 
Sister snored like a buzz bomb and was not 
encouraged to sleep in my bed, but she al- 
ways gave me the impression that I made her 
nervous anyway, being а jouncy sleeper. 

The end of winter and the coming of 


| spring. these affirm every year that immor- 


tality 1s real, a fundamental. I do not be- 
lieve that those we love are ever lost to us; 
their presence shines over the dark frozen 
terrain of death like the spring moon on the 
still-frozen swamp and meadow. 

Honey, with the wind blowing all the way 
from the far North to lift her golden cars, 
moves across the spongy lawn, lifting her 
She lifts her nose and 
sniffs appreciatively, and turns her dark 
eyes to me as if to say, “The air smells won- 
derful today! Spring is coming!" 
And the March wind blows. 


і А 


THE END 
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every room needs a 


ow od A 
For new, lasting beauty, spaciousness, 
‘color and light, ask your dealer for 


; ‘genuine Nurre plate glass mirrors. 


THE NURRE COMPANIES, INC 
Dept. LHJ, Bloomington, Indiana 


BOOKLET! 


New Edition. “How Famous 
Decorators Would Use 
Mirrors in Your Home.” 


- FREE 


Pleose send me FREE mirror book. 
Name 
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So Comfortable... 


So Durable... You Know 15 Pullman 


At your dealers for approximately $275 
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Pullman Couch Co. Chicago 9 — New York 16 — Newton Falls, Ohio 
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BY NIH MILLS TEAGUE 


\ 

For an early -spring formal dinner: a 
special grecu-turtle soup. chicken or 
squab casserole with оигоо, 
elazed carrot balls; green salad, 


Dessert: bananas baked in honey. 






‘II1 HY 


F looks ahuost too vood to eat. but 


LI 


that won't stop your guests. [ts 
plate-size slices of rye. spread with 
different hors d'oeuvres and cut iuto 


any wedge vou wish. Its wouderfal. 


N March spring may be just around the corner, but 
she's definitely hiding out and the weather doesn't 
tempt one very tar trom the fireside; so it's the per- 
ect season for an evening of good talk, " the game.” 

bridge. whatever and first the mellowing mls nce 
ol a more or less formal, bang-up dinner. 

[Ets time well take it for granted that you've been 
here on the spot during the erucial hours = no coming 
In or gomg out just before or after the meal - and 
While caretul planning ts necessary, it’s not so tricky; 

au ll be ready. unhurried and serene when the door- 
bell rines. And we needn't plan our menu with an eye 
to food that can be prepared, almost completely, far 
thead of time 

First. Appetizer Pm Wheels, a sure-fire number. 
Plate-size slices of rye bread spread with several hors- 


(oeuvre mixtures, brought ın whole and eut. into 
edges Very fancy. They look too good to eat, but 
hat won't stop anyone. 


Soup this time, Boula au Gratin, a most special 

| bination of green-turtle consomme, purée of split 
peas and other things. Tell you later. 

For the mam dish — and this really is a piece de ré- 


sistance — Poulet Champignon à l' Orange. This dish 
has а history 1n my life. Some years ago — nne, to be 
exact = my husband and (Continued on Page 250) 





talented actress. author. radio commentator 


"" . famed as a clever and original hostess, says: 





9 
-= Brachs 


is the perfect candy for 
smart entertaining 

Whether you're entertaining al bridge 

or an elaborate dinner party... Your guests 
we bound to appreciate Brach’s Chocolate Paris 
Vix. Here s an assortment of good-tasting 
candy that eet= án Айат from everybody! 
Almost two hundred. liiseious little taste- 
appealers to the box! Gay. tempting milk 


J. tiled 


à «пое. 


anid bittersweet chocolates . 

with crisp almonds and nutmeats . . 
chewy caramel... exotic orange jelly em. 
milk malts... raisins! Variety galore’ 
This grand candy assortment ix for sale at 


better stores ey егу М here 


б) G 
CE) PER POUND 


E. J. Brach & Sons, Chicago 
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HERE'S HOW TO 







One of 7 
tested recipes 
on every 
RIVER BRAND 
package 









DISCOVER HOW GOOD 
RICE CAN BE! 


Insist on RIVER BRAND—the pick 
of the finest rice crops grown in the 
Sunny South— unsurpassed for deli- 
cacy of flavor and tenderness— nutri- 
tious and low in cost. 






BRAND 


ex& v» pat. eff. 









CAROLINA BRAND 
EXTRA LONG GRAIN 
for special treats 







There's nothing 
really finer. Cooks 
larger and whiter — 
cach grain separate, 
fluffy and delicious. 
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KNITTING YARNS 
Quality Yarns at LOW Prices 
for FREE Samples. Prices and [Hustrated Booklet 


SUNRAY YARN HOUSE 349 crana si. New York 2. n. v. 


. * 


THE 

ROYALTY 
OF 

QUALITY di 


sa” TAMALES 


СКОСЕК'5 SMOTHERED WITH 


. CHILE _ 


Send 





THE ELLIS CANNING CO. 
Denver, Colo.. 





THE FROZEN PURE SOY 


CREAM FOR WHIPPING 
۰ 


Sa ب“‎ 
< Guaranteed by ~ 
Good Housekeeping 
z K 


COMMENDED 


PARENTS’ | 
MAGAIZING 







"Reg. U. S. Pat! Off. 
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DELICIOUS AND 
NUTRITIOUS for 
Desserts, Salads, ete. 






IT'S Easy TO MAKE 
BIG MONEY THIS WAY! 










No experience needed to earn splendid. 
year ‘round income, Doelta's super Doehla Cards for 
greeting cards, correspondence notes, Birthdays 
gift wrappings sell themselves. 16 new 
$| box assortments — you make up to Gel Well 
504 a box! PIE samble спар. Anniversaries 
и proval, Makesales first day. А 
E „ OF return at our expense. Gifts Y Baby 
HARRY DOEHLA CO. | Sympathy « Notes 








^ Dept J-3,Filchburg,Mass, 
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108 LEUNG FIFTY 


Great demand for our Birthday and All Occasion 
S1 ASSORTMINTS 


| Cards. Sell for $1— your profit to 504; it costs you 
| nothing to try— write for samples today. 
MERIT CARD CO.. Depl. B, 70 William St.. NEWARK 2, M. 
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(Continued from Page 248) 


I were motoring from Paris to Verdun. We 
arrived at the inn in Verdun too late for din- 
ner, but the chef agreed to prepare us a spe- 
cial meal, and what a meal it was! The main 
course was the before-mentioned poulet, 
served by a young waiter who hovered anx- 
iously, eager to practice his halting English 
on us. After his first mushroom my husband 
looked at me in astonishment. “ Delicious!” 
he exclaimed. “What has been done to these 
mushrooms?" “Ah,” from the waiter, “that 
is the secret of our chef!" I tasted my first 
bite and looked up. “ He's rubbed the mush- 
rooms with orange peel, and I think there's 
some grated orange peel in the sauce." 
"Ah, madame has surprised so easily the se- 
cret of our chef!” The waiter tried to look 
crestfallen, but I'm sure he thought it was 
fun and so did I, for my husband was fright- 
fully impressed by my knowledge. 

Enough of stories. Let's get on to the veg- 
etables, which will be string beans and glazed 
carrot balls. Mixed green salad, served sepa- 
rately or with the chicken, and we'll give it 
an extra fillip by adding the chicken livers to 
the French dressing. 

Hot bread we must have, either French 
bread, heated at the last minute, or my easy 
homemade bread, hot from the oven. But 
come on, why not my easy homemade? It's 
such a cinch, and people are so impressed. 
Why, I don't know, but they are. 

Dessert next, and not a grain of sugar will 
we use. I don’t dare. When I think of those 
stuffed oranges last summer! But bake ba- 
nanas in honey to a pink gold color, serve 
them with a sauce of whipped cream and 
dates and there'll be no need for sugar. 


APPETIZER PIN WHEELS 


Buy a big round loaf of rye bread, slice 
off the bottom erust and then cnt 3 even 
slices about !5 inel thick. Phe slices will 
be disks about the size of a smallish din- 
ner plate, Stack the slices, wrap in a cloth 
whieh has been dampened aud wrong very 
dry and storein refrigerator while you pro- 
ceed to the neat 5 steps: 

(1) Season a very small jar or ean of black 
caviar with l tablespoon lemon juice and 2 
tablespoons grated onion. (2) To 6 onnees 
creain Cheese, worked smooth with a little 
ercan or top milk, add ' eup chopped 
nuts aud 5 tablespoons chopped chives. 
(3) Grind about ^3 pound lean cooked bani 
five times throngh the finest blade of the 
meat chopper. You lh песа а well-packed 
eup of ham after it’s ground. Mix into a 
smooth paste with 2 tablespoons mayon- 
naise, | tablespoon butter or margarine, ‘3 
teaspoon Bahamian niustard—imeore if 
other prepared mustard is used—1 tcea- 
spoon eateliup, and paprika and eayenne 
pepper to taste. Add salt if your ham is too 
mild. (1) Add to a small can of liver раге, 
or a pieee of liverwurst, a pineh of orégano 
and enough Worcestershire sanee to make 
it pretty sharp. (5) Put the yolks of 4 
hard-cooked eggs through a sieve and 
work very smooth with 2 tablespoons but- 
ter or margarine, a little mayonnaise, 
l teaspoon lemon juice, a few grains sugar, 
and salt, pepper and eurry powder to taste. 
The misture should be the consistency of 
cake icing. Put it into a pastry tube and 
onto the ice, 

Now remove erusts from bread disks, 
spread thickly with butter or margarine 
and proceed as follows. In Ihe ecnter of 
each bread round inake a two-inelt disk of 
caviar. Around that put a band of creani- 
cheese stuff, next a band of ham and last a 
band of pâté. The bands should be even in 
width and should cover the bread to the 
very edge. Put the mixtures on quite 
thick, but be neal abont it. At the extreme 
outside edge make a scalloped border of 
shrimp, very tiny ones or medinm, but 
fairly uniform in size. Now decorate with 
the egg-yolk mixture. Pipe ina line of 5 el- 
low where the different eolors mect—the 
scanis—and put a good dot in cach shrimp. 
Store in refrigerator or other cold place 
until ready. Garnish with water eress. Cut 
in wedges for serving. " 


There you are, and if this sounds compli- 
cated I assure you it isn't as much trouble as 
making a platter of assorted hors d'oeuvres. 
More fun too. When my hand is in I always 
make a few extra and store them in the freez- 
ing unit against future dinner parties. 
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ing: Pre- 
recipe for Vanilla Party Puen ТД. 
pun My-T-Fine Vanilla Pudding di jer 
Ps directions on the package. 
e or more tiny oues RE 
fashion around edge o p pd 
nful of marshmallow Ww! | 
кк drop. You'll love it: | 
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colored gum 





Vanilla 
Chacolate 
Butterscotch 
Nut Chacolate 
Lemon Pie Filling 








Keep a supply 
on hand 
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[95 COOKING MAGIC on busy days . 
—serve Morton's Quick-Fix Chicken 
Dinners! Just heat . . . that’s all. Mor- | 
ton's brings you tender chicken pre- 
pared three delicious ways. Enjoy these 
famous products. Keep them on your 
"handy" shelf. Ac lunch ame or any 


time when minutes count . . . just 
Heat and Eat. 


{OF g êt 
t Ж Sump 0; PS 
* Guaranteed by % 
Good Housekeeping 
fn, WOLFECTIVE OF ow 
Zas aoveansto HOD 





CHICKEN 0 
| ALA KING 


QUICK-FIX DINNERS 
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Mv beauty to your kitchen — makes cooking 
H х Fs . А 
eal pleasure. Cleans quickly, easily —cooking 










ie is reduced because Dunbar glass absorbs 
radiant heat. Send post- 
card for my folder of 
favorite recipes to Jane 
Dunbar, Dunbar Glass 
Corp; 7303- Payne ves 


Dunbar, W. Va. 


TEA 
KETTLE 


COFFEE 
MAKER 


Holds cans firmly. 
^ releases gently with- 
| out spilling. Irons 
down rims to prevent 
jagged edges Lifts out 
or folds out of the way 
when not in use. Buy 
yours loday at your 
favorite hardware or 
department store 
Dazey Corporation, 

St. Louis 7, Missouri 


The 
Kant-Slip 
No-Spill 
Can Opener 


This can opener ts 

just ane of the famous 
Dazey Family of 
Kitchen Helps that juice 
fruits, crush ice and 
sharpen knives — 

and all fit the Dazey 
Wall Bracket. 
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НӨ LA AL GRATIN 
Wash |! pound split peas and soak over- 
айа 5 en ps old water. Cover aud cook 
беу until peas are teder and isi. 
Stir frequently: and it’s a good idea t» use 
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an asbestos mat under them, for they're 
inclined to stick. Pass (йөз а sieve to 
makeatbhiek purée. Or yon may nse canned 
реа soup. Add 2 cans gowl grecns-turtle 
cousonnué (he canus are usually 12 onunces, 
Which make abont 3 cups), 3 teaspoons 
попе powder, or bouillon powder if yon 
cant get. gourmet, IK teaspoon CÓ enne 
pepper, I good piuch mace, | grated clove 
garlic and by enp егеди or top milk. Thin 
the soup further with !; cup cousonmiuic or 
milk (ог. if you prefer, ty enp sherry). Adda 
sali to taste. 

Whip ù smali amount of erenin, allow- 
mig abont Му (tablespoons to eels cnp 
soup, and odd to it t3 enp grated cheese. 
Parmesan is best, but апу good strong 
Cheese can be snbstitnied. 

Shortly before serving, put the hotl soup 
into enps that will stand oven heat. Place 
a generous spoouful of whipped eveaur and 
cheese on top, sprinkle with paprika and 
selonuder broiler nutil goblen brown. Che 
soup eai be made the day before. but the 
browning should be done shortly before 


serving. 


POULET CHAMPIGNON 
A L'OIE ANGE 


This dish can be prepared with squab 
chickens, broilers or young roasters. Quan- 
lily required and cooking time will depend 
on the size of your birds; but. whatever the 
size, the casserole will stand a fairly long 
waring period on an electric hot plate or in 
а barely turned-on oven. ГИ give instruc- 
tions for {мо roasters—decrease cooking 
time if smaller chickens are used. 


Happiness is a form of courage. 
—HOLBROOK JACKSON. 


After the chiekens have been wasted aud 
dried, eut off the necks iil put them t» 
boil with tbe gizzards. Rubthe cavities with 
orange peel and salt aud the outsides with 
sali. pepper and a little butter or marga- 
rine. Put some shortening or salad oil iv an 
iron skillet on top of the rauge and brown 
the birds to a delicate goldeu brown. Re- 
move from heat, then put 1 onion. a little 
coarsely chopped celery, I good sprig sweet 
basil or | teaspoou dried sweet basil. 1 tea- 
spoon chopped parsley and 1 biz tablespoon 
butter or margarine iuto cach chicken aud 
sew inp cavity. Tie the legs down seenrely. 

tie the ends of the legs together, then 
pass the string around the tail а couple of 
times and Као. 
won't 


If you do this, the fees 


pop up at an unbecoming angle. 


Put three strips of bacon iu the botow: of 


a large casserole, add а gowl lump of but- 
ter or Margarine and heat in a hot oven. 
When the fat starts bubble айа the 
секем, breasts op. turu the oven low — 
aboot 325° VF. for mine—and put the lid of 
the casserole on tight. If the lid docsu't 
fit tightly. cover the ие Кен with greased 
paper before vc 2: put it on. 

Wipe at least | pound large азах горах 


lo 


with wet cheesceeboth. More mushrooms 
won't do a bit of harm —if they arent loo 
out-of-this-world expensive. the 
stems aud serape aud. chop thenr—the 


stems. Seore several pieces of orange peel 


Remove 


with the point of a sharp knife aul vib 
eamh mushroom cap thoroughly with the 
peel. Grate 2 tablespoons prange peck and 


sprinkle a little on the underneath хе of 


each cap. Melt some butter or margarine 
in a pan, add the mushroom 
sauté а few minutes, then ponr in !; eup 
orange juice, let it come to a boil ail set 


caps aud 


aside. 

When the chickens have cooked 15 min- 
utes, take Ihem ont of the oven, remove 
thread aud let fatter and juice in cavities 
drain into casserole. Add mushroom stents, 
{ teaspoon grated orange peel, 2 
broth from necks and gizzards, 2 envelopes 
beef bonillon powder and last the orange 
juice and mushroom сарх. (At this time 25 


cnp port may be added if you dike.) Now 


cups 


taste and add more. salt and if 
needed. Phe orange taste must be faiut, 


pepper 


uot dominant, but it must be there. 
| Oranges differ greatly in Havor and you 


Surprise the party who counts most 
by slimming down to youthful curves! 
Get the Ry-Krisp Plan (for those in 
normal health). Start choosing meals 
from long lists of foods Gn given por- 
tions)... and have Ry-Krisp as bread. 
So easy, because you feel so well-fed. 


Delicious Ry-Krisp has a flavor that 


REDUCER'S DELIGHT: 


Broiled veol chop, 
green limas, braised 7“ 
celery, lettuce with 
low-calorie diessing, 
Ry-Krisp, broiled giape- 
fivit, hot tea. 


NM 


FREE! «DESIGN FOR REDUCING," GIVES 
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When Jim likes 'em slim...Better reduce the Ry-Krisp way! 
makes every meal a thrill! Whole- 


grain bread, crisp, wafer-thin. Has 
whole-rye minerals and vitamin B, 
to help you feel livelier, better. Only 
23 calories per double-square wafer. 
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COMPLETE REDUCING PLANS FOR MEN 


AND WOMEN. WRITE RY-KRISP, 200 CHECKERBOARD SQUARE, ST. LOUIS 2, MISSOURI. 


YOU HAVEN'T 


Until you See KM seen me FINEST! 


No matter what appliance you 
want, see the “FEM Genie's 
new Electrical Servants before 
you buy! They’re so far ahead 
in features, beauty, and per- 


formance... you'll be sorry if 
you accept a substitute. Check 
with your КМ. Dealer often 

.. and be among the first to 
get the finest in modern magic. 


KNAPP-MONARCH CO. also manufactures Knapp Shavers, Therm-A-Jugs, Magik Mist, Moth Vapor 


Heats 
faster, 
more 
uniformly 


Perfect 
weight 

and balonce 
for easy 
ironing 


Dial sets 
heat for 
ony fobric 
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KNAPP-MONARCH CO., 
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5 Light tells 
when it's 
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ironing 


St. Louis 16, Missouri 


ory 


22420 


Meatless wonder Tor 






I! How Bor den's Chote 


Wonderfu 
1 teospoo 


1 - Mb. pk9- Choteoy, diced 


r 
4 toblespoons bulter, 1 toblespoon nr 
softened porsley oF chives 
d > 
2 leospoons propa” 2 eggs, beolen 
mustord 


bs (obov! 
2/ crocker crum 
12/3 cups dry breod crumbs 


ingredients makin 


Combine all 
olhel 


Pu. (You ECC. 


| алаг cheese fay 
pes F na over to | 
ы : i ашт Serve with horse-fa 
hee uice. (Makes 6 chops) | 
These hearty cheese chops Me ч mae : 
TM Zi hat comes from Bor » 10 
аА p^ id American Cheda 


1 and mellow-mi 


fine ALBEE 


y l | 1 М ) * " © Of — lb. l ale 


Celery stuffed with Heaven / 


Takea crisp, crunchy celery stalk and 
heap with Borden’s Olive Pimento 
Cock tail spread. 


this creamy smooth. spread. is 
chock-full of colortul mersels of pi- 
mento and olives. One of seven heav- 
enly kinds of cocktail ads that 


Borden's makes. 


Keep one or more varieties handy 
enacks or sandwiches. 


Bordens 


IF 175 BORDENS, ITS GOT To BE боор! 


Ж Tune in the Ginny Simms Show! Music! Comedy! CBS, Fridoy—9 P.M., E.S.T. 


ou perks up o тео! 
п soli 


ess meol! S 


V4 teospoon pepper 
nely chopped 





20 crockers) or 1 cv 


> 4 ۰ ^n's 
g sure your cheese 15 Borde 


cheese foods don t 


or.) Shape 


dish sauce OF 


Chateau have l 
ecial blending OF 
ar cheeses Cha- 


Adds whole-pro- 
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may want to add a tittle more juice or 
grated rind, but don^t overdo i1. Garlic? 
Optional, but BF think ] grated clove garhe 
improves the flavor of the sance. Put the 
lid back on and continne eooking nutil 
chickens are tender. Thiekenu the sanee 
with cornstarch to the consisteney of very 
thin gravy and keep the chickens hot bnt 
not cooking until you are ready to serve 
them. 


STRING BEANS 


Cut string beans into long slender strips 
and cook in boiling salted water to whieh 
alittle bakiug soda has been added. Don’t 
overcook, Brown 2 or 3 tablespoons butter 
or margarine to a dark golden brown, 
blend in | rounded teaspoon flonr and add 
3 enp beel consommé, stirring constantly 
until it boils. Drain beans and pour sance 
over them, 


GLAZED CARROT BALLS 


Boil large carrots in salted water until 
almost done. Cool and cut into balls with 
smallest ball cutter. Into a skillet or pan 
put the juice of ©, large lemon, 255 table- 
spoons sugar and 2 tablespoons butter or 
margarine. Boil 3 minutes, add carrots 
and cook intil most of the liqnid is gone. 
Shake the pan and stir occasionally; so 
that cach carrot ball is nicely glazed. 


To serve, arrange the two vegetables at- 
tractively in a serving dish: - preferably one 
that will stand oven heat, 


Г 
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recipe. Get as fine an assortment of Sala | 
greens as yon can and include a litt 
chopped finochio if you can find it. Italiar 
grocers usnally have it. Rub the salac 
bowl with garlic, but be sure to remove any 
tiny slivers of garlic that may break off thy 
Clove. ‘Foss the salad thoroughly, so tha: 
each leaf is eoated with dressing. 


HONEY BANANAS 


Select fine large bananas. Peel, sprinkk 
with a few drops lemon juice and arrange 
withont crowding, in a shallow baking | 
pan. Pour over them I cup honey and ‘| 
tablespoons water and bake in a 400° F| 
oven until the bananas are teuder anc 
slightly pnffed—about Û hour. Baste fre. 
qnently and carefully, so that each banan: 
is well coated with honey. These may by 
chilled or served warm or hot. My choie 
is warm. 

Whip 5 pint cream and fold in 15 
more dates, ent into pieces, and I teaspo 
vanilla. (If you like, 2 or З tablespoon 
cognac may be added). ‘To serve, dow 
cover the bananas with the eream M 
but alternate the two in some attractive 
pattern, 








Service, This meal can be manage 
without a helper, but it’s obvious that ; 
helper would help. Someone who could cook 
the beans, glaze the carrots and brown the 
soup while you’re enjoying the Appetizer Pir 
Wheels—and table clearing between course: 
and dishwashing are worth consideration 

Even an inexperiencec 


so that last-minute taking ЖОАН helper, whom you've tok 


up of the vegetables can 


be avoided. floor exists 


honorable, 


BREAD 


what to do and when, o 
bnt for ihe course, would be a greai 


—COMTESSE DIANE. asset. But there aren’ 


enough helpers to g 


Herê my casy home- around these days and ya 


inade-bread recipe, sec- 

oud time. Î used it last March, bnt E do 
want vou all to have it. Seald. don^t boil, 
233 enps milk and ч pound. batter or 
пагане. Cool to likewarin and add 2 
beaten eggs and 2 cakes yeast dissolved in 
ly erp lukewarm water. “АП together 8 
спр» flour. 1'2 teaspoous salt and 1'2 table- 
spoons sugar. Add liqnids to flour aud 
beat like ias thing for 5 minutes with a 
wooden spoon. Of. course il you lave a 
bread mixer, nse it by all means, 

Cover mining bowl with a cloth and set 
prona warm place to rise. When dough is 
double in bith, about 2 honrs, transler to 
well-greasecd pans. This recipe makes 2 
lonzorsSmedinmnloases. Theres ne knead- 
iz involved, Simply grease your hands, 
gouge ont some dough. stretelhi it a little 
and smiach it into the pan. Cover the pans 
with cloth and again let the dough rise to 
double its bulk. Bake for from 50 iminntes 
to | hour at 375° F. IF vou can't arrange 
yonr sehednle so that bread is dome shortly 
belore serving time, reheat at last minute, 

Or— buy a loaf of Freneh bread, ent in 
thick slices almost throngh bottoni crust 
and heat before serving. 


SALAD 


Sauté chicken livers a few minntes in a 
little bitter or margarine, press through 
мее and add to French dressing, basic 


may have to swing it alone 
If so, I'd advise having everything ready 
hot in the serving dishes, before the guest: 
arrive. 

With warming oven and electric hot plate 
this can be managed easily, if planning 
and timing have been worked out carefully 
And, too, remember that food can be kept ho: 
in earthenware dishes on top of the range, i, 
you turn burners low and cover them with 
two asbestos mats. The browning of the soup 
is the one essentially eleventh-hour job, but 
that takes only two or three minutes if the 
soup is already hot. Have the cups of soup 
waiting ın a low oven and, just before serv! 
ing time, add the cream aud cheese anc 
broil. But don't add the cream until vou're 
ready to broil or it will flatten out like a wet 
pancake. i 

However you manage the actual serving о 
this meal, I do think the birds should bx 
brought to the dining room to be carved, not 
mangled in the kitchen. And suppose it’s 
squab chickens you have cooked: six or eight 
plump little birds, nested snugly 1л the cas 
serole, are a sight that shouldn't be missed. 
After all, gastronomic pleasure is partly 
visual —something we should never forget. 
And in this meal there is plenty of both kinds 
of gastronomic pleasure. THE END 


THE HARD PRICE OF SOFT COAL 


(Continued from Page 233) (" 


be told what to do. But don’t get the idea 
they're dumb; they’re not. They don't know 
enough arithmetic to put in your finger, but 
they know how much is coming in their pay 
check and they wouldu't let you get away 
with a penny. As for the kids' playing hooky, 
that's no concern of mine. | don't hire any 
kids under seventeen — that's the legal age to 
work. It's up to the parents to send a child 
to school and the teachers to see that he gets 
there. My kids? Oh, they went away to 
school." 


County education authorities: 


" We're proud of our schools. Pupils from 
Evarts win lots of the state scholarships. 
Why, there's more special talent in this 
school than in any county school in the 
country. We won the band championship a 
few years back. Three out of four of the 


| seniors go on to college. It’s true that not 


too many get into the senior class, but there’s 
nothing we can do about that. The law says 
they can stop at sixteen. Truancy is difficult 
for the teachers, too; they work a pretty | 
hard day —and they don't want to ро" 
wandering around the county in the eve- { 
nings. We've got a PTA, but it isn't very! 
active; mothers ‘around here have large | 
families -the birth rate is way above | 
average —and plenty to do. As for spankings, 
well, if you were around here long you'd see | 
that sometimes we give too few, not too 
many. Some of these kids just don't seem to | 
know what school is for; not that they're | 
dumb, they're smart, but they get a feeling | 
of defeat at home and they get belligerent | 
about it at school. We're trying to arrange } 
some kind of luncheon program so the kids | 
wouldn't eat any old place, but I don't think | 
we'll ask for Federal subsidy; the kids ° 
(Continued on Page 254) 








etose hot —or Sweetose cold —will delight 
1 on pancakes, waffles or l'rench toast. 
L—if you want pancakes de luxe— try 
;i/ Just blend a tablespoonful of butter 
э a cupful of hot Sweetose Golden or 
eetose Waffle Syrup! 


There’s a grand and glorious new taste 
nbination that’ll send smiles of realenjoy- 
nt all 'round the table! What's more, it 
'es at least half the butter usualiy served! 
Try pancakes this de luxe way! Like 
ndreds of other dishes, they taste far 
ter when they're sweetened with Sweet- 
. For Sweetose is a completely neu type 
sweetener made from corn— so different 


*''Sweetose'" is n trade-mark of the А Р. 


А new patented syrup - made from Corn 


моу Mfg. Co. 
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that it is made under a new basic patent. 

Hundreds of women who have tried 
Sweetose prefer it to sugar for luscious 
desserts, stewing fruits, and a great many 
other uses. It mixes very quickly, blends 
well, and gives a really satisfying sweetness 
that men and boys really like. 

We'd like to send you recipes for eleven 
delicious new desserts—husky, flavorful 
desserts that will win instant approval 
from the whole family. All made from this 
wonderful new syrup—no sugar needed. 

Just mail the coupon to us today. Your 
copy will be mailed to you. A. E. Staley 
Mfg. Co., Decatur, Illinois. 


Decatur, H'nois, registered in the U, S, Pat. Off. 






A, E. Staley Mfg. Co, Dept. L-3 

Box 1091, Decatur, Ithnois 
Gentlemen: 

Please mail me, free, your recipes for 
eleven delicious desserts made with your 
patented new-type syrup—Sweetose. 
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Suit by Jo Copeland 
of Pattullo 


wer MIRACLE BRA with NO WIRES. 
66 ч 


Unprecedented in modern brassiere design. 


| 
| 
Achieved by pliable, covered stiffening | 
molded under the cups. Busts are separated 

but held firmly without wires or metal 


contrivances. For young or mature figures; 


white or nude nylon in A, B or C. $3.50 


At the Better Stores е 
Patent Pending 


PAULINE GORDON, INC., 112 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 


In a minute!... 
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Cold discomfort begins to change to warm smiles 








Rub MINIT-RUB on chest and back. MINIT-RUB is wonderful for both chil- 

dren and adults. Greaseless! Stainless! 

In a minute, Minit-Rub begins to Disappears like vanishing cream! Won't 
stimulate circulation, begins to bring ac MEM uber 


a sensation of warmth. That quickly 
helps relieve surface aches and pains. 
MINIT-RUB 
Inaminute, Minit-Rub's welcome 
pain-relieving action begins to The Modern Chest Rub 
soothe that raspy local irritation. 
In a minute, Minit-Rub's active 


menthol vapors begin to ease that 
nasal '"stuffiness" feeling. 





TT 
PRODUCT OF BRISTOL MYERS ES: 


(Continued from Page 252) 
have enough money and not enough good 
things to spend it on as it is.” 


111. HEALTH CONDITIONS 


The County Health Connnission esti- 
wates that 4 out of every 10 persons in 
Harlan County have or have had a venereal 
disease. State statistics show that 3 ont of 
every 100 births are stillboru: 7 or 8 babies 
out of every 100 born alive die before they are 
a vear old. The prevalence of tuberculosis has 
not been calculated, but physicians say that 
the number of known eases has doubled 
within the past five years aud county health- 
patch and \-ray tests of 3000 school children 
found 2 ont of every 100 with active TB. 

The five-year-old Federally -atarted V1) 
program is active: persous nained as VD 
ecatacts mnst report for tests and treatineut 
or face arrest. The TB situation is bad: there 
are no facilities in the couuty for handhug 
ТВ patients: the only sanatorium in the 
state—at Louisville—has a long waiting list. 
This means scores of active tubercnlars аге 
at large. The cornerstones for live state sana- 
toriums have been laid: the nearest to llHarlan 
will be at London, Kentucky. Typhoid cases 
are rare. Children are inoenlated їп the 
schools for smallpox, typhoid, diphtheria 
and whooping cough. All teachers inust pass 
a physical which includes a VD examination 
and a TB examination, Malnntrition. dis- 
eases are believed common., Cancer is ceon- 
sidered the state’s leading cause of death, 
after heart ailments. bnt there is no caucer 
chnie in llarlan. There is no maternal or 
pregnancy education. 


What the miners say about health: 


“What kind of health do you expect of 
people who live in places like these? In the 
summer, the garbage rots fast in the creeks 
and leaves room for the kids to swim. In the 
winter it's so cold in these shacks that every 
drop of water freezes overnight. The health 
department is fine— what there is of it. 
There's not too much we miners can do; we 
try to follow the rules on active TB-ers, but 
it's a losing battle to boil every plate when 
you have to fetch and carry all the water 
and keep the stove going. And you can't keep 
anvone quarantined around here— you got 
six or seven people in one house with four 
rooms and no doors. People talk about 
catching cold from sitting in a draft —we live 
in one. Seems like most of the kids have 


colds most of the time, or they're breaking | 


out with something worse. The Red Cross 
came around during the war and tried to tell 
us how we should eat —but we eat what we 
can get mostly, and how you going to do any- 
thing else?" 


What the operators say about health: 


“Miners are a healthy crew—they’re im- 
munized against their own environment. 
TB isn't as frequent around here as people 
say. You never find a tubercular miner 
that’s nonsense. As for the kids, look at their 
rosy checks. They're outdoors in all sorts of 
weather, and that’s more than you can say 
for city kids. We don't have trouble with ill- 
ness around here. All this absenteeism is due 
to drinking mostly and too much money to 
spend, and not enough to spend it on. A man 
gets 5200 ahead and he can't spend it on a 
car or an icebox, so what does he do? Blows 
it on a two-day holiday." 


County Health Commission: 


an? 


The first public interest in Harlan County 
health was in 1940, when the Selective Serv- 
ice found TB and VD widespread among the 
selectees. The first health commissioner 

Dr. S. L. Andeliman—came in 1942 and 
wheedled enough space under the county- 
courthouse stairs to put in an X-ray machine 
for free TB examinations. It was the first 
X ray for the county, but there are about ten 
around here now. The Federal Government 
tried to get a trailer going through the min- 
ing camps for examinations, but there was 
opposition. Mining camps are private 
property, after all, whether they should be 
or not, and the companies have to pay com- 
pensation on silicosis—that's from coal dust 
and it weakens the respiratory tract so 
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Miss Camilla Morgan says... "Soft, 
smooth and rich—Pond’s Dry Skin Creag 
helps keep my skin supple." | 


Rich-cream smooth—like luscious d 
& 


| 


cial skin-softening power. It slips ons 
| 


cream! Pond's Dry Skin Cream has 


easilv— your dry, tense skin just seem! 
to "drink it up," women say. 


ғ 2 . ^" | 
З Special Features \ 

Rich in Lauoliu— very like oil of skin 

llomoszeuized —to soak in better 


Special Emulsifrer—estra softening aid 


Work its seepy smoothness well ove. 
face, throat. Leave 5 to 15 minutes, 0 | 
overnight. U =e erery day. You'll love tf j] 
мау this richest Pond`s Cream help: dr 
shit become softer. smoother again. A+ 
tor Pound's Dry Skin Cream today, 


Pond ET Crean 


COLD SORE STIL 


EASY TO CARRY-HANDY TO U 
Check cold sores with COLD SORE !¥0. Medi- 


cates, lubricates, protects. Feel relief 
/ instantly! Made by the makers of fam- 
Ny ous LIP IYO since 1907 At drug stores 356. 


d IVO, INC., WEST BEND, WIS. 



















IT'S HERE! 


A HAND CREAM 


— am e mm E 


THAT HELPS KEEP | 
| 
HANDS SOFTER, | 


| 
SMOOTHER... AND 


IS NOT STICKY— 





NOT GREASY! 





Luxor contains Carbamide, the in- 
gredient long familiar to surgeons, 
which helps relieve the tiny cracks 
and scratches that make-hands look 
red, feel rough ! 


Luxor | 


HAND CREAM 
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WINDFLOWER 


One af many smar! 
la Mode Buttons 
al fine stores everywhere 


BUTTONS 


© ГА Co.,Inc.,1372.82 Broadwoy, N.Y.18, N.Y. 


Button Specialists Since 1877 
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Clove | 
YOU pull 
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zed inside—no tugging 
hore fingers—no floppy 
curved fingers and roomy 


for comfort. Amazing 


IVe- grip finish. Made ot 
ont ncoprene —safc in all 
“hold liquids. You cnjoy | 

. 1 № 
ing your hands а 
o-wear Ebonerctes at drug, har 


paint and department ЧО: 





THE PIONEER RUBBER COMPANY 


Willard, Ohia * Los Angeles, Col 


r 25 years of Quality Gloves: | 








LADIES’ 


there was some feeling about X-raying in 
general. Still is, but we're moving along, 
even if we can’t hospitalize the active tuber- 
culars yet. It was something to get tests fot 
the teachers; a tubercular teacher can't work 
here now. And tests for the kids—we figure 
all told we've tested 10 per cent of the count y 
now and at least told tuberculars what they 
can do to help themselves and others; We've 
got VD under control and public interest 
aroused against TB. We'd like to do some- 
thing about maternal and child care, and of 
course malnutrition, but we've only got so 
much money and so much time and we're 
doing what we ean.” 


IV. MEDICAL CONDITIONS 


‘Phere are fonr hospitals in Harlan Connty 
for 75,000 citizens, AIl are private, three be- 
Fhe Сафое 
Choreh plans to build a nes hospital Phere 
is one free chine for TB examinations, and 


ine ran by coal companies, 


ATTENTION, TEENS 


ч) von re 13 vears old. Y our hair 
is brown, yonr eves аге bine. 


Yon Kuos von re frie nly —dont 


other girls. tell vou their secrets? 


Vet, 


ах being strictly in 


inside, you think of yourself 
thre sad-asack 
department because уой ve got the 
shape of a barrel when yon really 
want the coutonr of IL. 
So then ed 


Lamarr. 
One day it Just gets too mmeh 
for you ie von come home ery ing. 
Lake Sutton, for 
With her ehatter, she wowed en: 
bnt her 21-year-old 
loving brother allowed ах how her 


Lois hustance. 


even ever- 


into some 


very 


detonr 

with lier 
mother’s approval and help, Lois 
the ABC's of vetting and 
this side of the chubby 
lt took a lot of lettuce and 
exercise, but. today 
check in on the scale 


shape conte 


cnrves, So hep 
learned 
staying 
cherub. 
she’s able to 
minns 25 
pounds. 

If you "ve "ога ven to tara from 

a Чис kliny mito swan, read 


By Emily Kimbrough 


x HOW AMERICA LIVEN x 
In the April JOURNAL 


a fund of $6000. for medical fees for the 
proved (by the courts) indigent. Ilarlan 
I Los pital, w hieh services Yokinn No. 2, has 
weds for 00; savs 1 as urned a 
beds for 60 i t ha l | 
patient away, but all must be 
‚гөни bv doctors. There are по beds for 
| «hit by doet ГІ a beds f. 


never 
patients 
tuberenlars: no isolation ward: the mater- 
nity ward has 12 beds. The Health. Depart- 
ТТА started in 1942 at the behest of the 
li. S. Publie Health Service, has a budvet of 
&26.000, one third state, one third county, 
one third Federal monev, 
staff o£ ET, iuelnding | doctor, f nurses aud 
2 sanitation experts. The health 
sioner (Doctor Andelinian) is a U. S. Publie 
Health Service employee, 


and supports a 


eomntdis- 


There are also 35 private doctors and 8 
dentists iu the сопу. Formerly, miners 
were serviced by doctors hired by the eom- 
panies: they have now inherited these doctors 
id hire them themselves. P ауен is made 
throngh pay -roll сно of S3 per miner 
monthly. At Yoknm No. 2, the miners are 
Er itl by three doctors, who also service 
seven other mines, or about 1200 miners and 
their (me of the three doetors is 
Doctor. Lewis, who was a company doetor 
before becoming a coal operator. The three 
doctors split. the medical fund three ways, 


families. 


pay three nurses and operate two alliées 
out of it as well as purehase basie snp” 
plies, equipment and medicines. Pheirtaxable 


| income for 1915 (when the doctors! cheekoft 
| was $2.50 per miner) is authoritatively es- | 


HOMI: 
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The Scalp Perspires . . . your hair collects and holds odors and dirt. 
Don't risk offending either in public, or personal "close-ups." 


Remove Scalp Odors by using Fitch's Saponified Cocoanut Oil Shampoo. 
This efficient cleanser "suds-up'' into "mountains" of lather that float 
away dirt ond scalp odors. Leaves your hair with a light, fresh scent, 
rodiontly clean, soft and easy to orrange into your personal hair style. 


Patented Rinsing Agent contoined right in this shampoo 
eliminates need for speciol after rinses. No dull film re- 
mains on your hair. At drug counters or have professional 
applications at beauty shops. 


S” Guarar nteed by 
Good Housekee ping 
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FEET HURT ? ? WEAK ARCHES! 


Tired, aching feet, rheumatic-like foot „| leg pains, fatigue, sore 
heels and callouses often are traceable to weak arches. Dr. Scholl's 
Arch Supports and exercise help relieve pain caused by strain Ps. 

of the muscles and ligaments. Give firm, geatle uplift. Feel as if le i 
molded to your feet. Adjustable as condition of arches improves. 
Expertly fitted at Shoe and Department Stores. For FREE foot 
booklet, write Dr. Scholl's, Ine., Chicago 10, Ш. 


Dr Scholls SUPPORTS 


There is a Dr. Scholl Foot Comfort Appliance ог or Remedy for Every Common Foot Trouble 


еи VETO cortes amazing 


New Antiseptic Deodorant, Checks 
DU IER a Perspiration, Stops Odor— Yet is 


LS uw J {= PIS uo т, 
=") Doubly Sate! 
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THE PIN WITH 
THE LASTING GRIP 
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NEVER LEI tOUR HAIR DOw 


FALSE TEETH 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


KLUTCH forms a comtort cushion, holds dental plates 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk 
with greater comfort and security; in many cases almost 
as well as with natural teeth. Кос lessens the con- 
stant fear of a dropping. rocking. chatting plate. 25c and 
SOc at druggists li your druggist hasn't it, don't 
waste money on substitutes, but send us 10 and we 
will mail you a generous trial box. © |. e. 1м 


KLUTCH CO., Box 4721-C, ELMIRA, N. M. 


For Quick Earnings SEL 


Fast profit-maker for you! Everybody one | 
these smart Everyday folders for Birtu- 


days, *‘Get-Well”’, ete. 14 beauties $t. You 5 ЖУ 
make fine rofit, Other big value assrta, qi) 


Write NOW for FREE sample Stationery. 
Southern Greeting Card Co., Dept. K-13 М | 
McCall Building, Memphis 3, Tenn. 





Says ANNE O'DEA 
Registered Nurse 


Only VETO Contains DURATEX, v 
exclusive new safety ingre- 

dient! Veto is different from A uds 
any other deodorant... Does | 
mot rot clothes. Safe for апу FT ; 
normal skin. Stavs moist in 
jar, never gritty, rubsineasily. Use 
doubly safe Veio regularly to guard daintiness and 
to check perspiration, stop underarm odor safely. 
DOUBLY PREFERRED! Registered 
Nurses who have tried Veto prefer it 
almost 2 to 1 over any other deodor- 
ant,accordingtoanation-w«de survey, 


APPROVED SAFE FOR FABRICS — Better Fabrics Bureau 
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tnnated to lave been between $9000. and 
$11.000 vearly each. The miners also. cou- 
tribute $150. apiece то a hospitalization 
fund. which they also administer. Delivery 
of a baby os extra and not included iu any 
pavinents; the doctor's fee is $35 for a home 
delivery. 


The miners say about medical facilities: 


“Тһе doctors are making money out of 
us but how else are you going to get them 
to come down here? They're organized now 
themselves | and last October they sent us 
an ultimatum saying they wanted a 50-cent 
ratse a month Irom each miner. We were 
paving them $2.50 each before then. We gave 
it to them. We couldn't afford to let them 
quit on us and leave us with nobody. They 
didir't answer calls until we said okay, and it 
was a tough thing to say, but 1f we tried get- 
ting some strange new guy down here how 
do we know he'd take any interest in us at 
all? It’s bad enough the way things are; 
you send out a kid to the nearest telephone 
and then wait. We can't afford to make our- 
selves guinea pigs for new guys— and maybe 
some of them no good, like the dope addict 
we had down here. Doe Lewis hired the men 
we have at Yokum and we trust him. Now 
we've got the running of the medical fund 
in the contract, we're going to stick to what 


| we know and make the best of tt. Maybe Ше 
| International will have some ideas that will 


help on the subject too. We miners have just 
begun to take our own welfare in our own 
hands.” 


The operators say about medical facili- 
ties: 

"A coal-company doctor works hard, апа 
| should know: | was one myself and still am, 
for that matter. How did I get to be an 
operator? Good busmess sense. When I 


Mar Г 
| 













came here from Vanderbilt University ai 
nessee) twenty-eight years ago I , 
dreamed Га own that mountain any 
one. I lived in a little shack and rc, 
Clover Fork on my horse. Saved ту i, 
and put it into land — coal-producing x 
| don't practice much any more—a ў 
surgery, maybe, but I'm not on call. ©. 
take my cut of the medical fund—the1 ә 
want me to. They know I'm still tal; 
responsibility for their health; they 4 
they can count on me in an emergency $ 
reason 1 don't take regular patients i y 
Im away a good bit—say three or 
months every year. If the miners аге 4 
they Il stick to the doctors who are trie y 
true. How many doctors will come s 
here and stick here?” 


County health authorities: 


“Two groups of people make mon ; 
this county: doctors and landowners. 
the doctors have their own obstacles. & 
money is checked off the miners' pay « 
and now the miners are their bosses, | j 
was the company who hired them ant 
like the doctors have two masters. It's y 
to serve the patient when to serve jy 
properly you may cut into the profits «h 
guy who hired you. Or, say a man get: jp 
in the mines; it's the doctor who testif/ o; 
how great his disability is— and how ¢ 
the insurance company should pay hir ] 
the insurance company has to pay off 3 
lot of accidents, the price of insurance ж 
up and the company pays that. The x. 
tors here are caught trying to serve y 
masters, in the worst kind of condition 0 
course they don't stick. Young ones COI т 
here, make enough money to go buy a ic 
tice in a better community and move O1 0: 
they buy coal companies. Conditions т 
are trying on the most public-spirited. fu 


ж 


eee 





MY CONSCIENCE A 


Designed for 








e Heres a new hot cereal that 
youngsters love to eat! Its a de- 
licious rice cereal different from 
the usual wheat and oat cereals. 
Has Vitamins Bi, Be and Niacin 
added -plus tron— for better 
growth! Easily digestible! Brim- 
ful of quick energy! Exeiting new 
Hlavor! Get Cream of Rice today! 


ONE OF THE QUALITY FOODS OF GROCERY STORE PRODUCTS CO. 


children 


DO not know whether consciences in 

general are male or female, but 1 am 

positive that mine is a lady, ап outsize 

creature with a strong voice, ene who 
won't take " no" for an answer. She leads 
me a merry chase at times. 

lor instance, when I was looking at a 
picture magazine. last. winter, Izurope's 


© a cluldren stared at me from the pages, 
uU | stark misery in black and white. Then my 
ry fat little John Paul crawled across the 
А Ноот to me. Standing behind him, arms 
rs | akunbo, aggressive as usual, was My Con- 
ENS science. 

"T “Wel!” she barked. “Quite a contrast 


there, wouldn't you say?" 

1 could only nod dumbly. 

“Yes, your baby and their babies. You 
know how a hungry baby can cry too. 
You always have the bottle for John Paul. 
But what would you do if you couldn't 
get the warm milk to put in lis mouth?” 

1 hung my head. 

"What are you gomg to do about it?” 
she persisted unmeretfully. °" Just sit there 
comfortably and watch your baby get 
latter?" 

“But what can / do about it?" | wailed. 
“I dort have any extra money. I'm only 
one person and there's millions ol Шеп. 
What good would my puny efforts be?" 

My Conscience. withdrew without a 
word, giving me, however, a significant 
look that spoke volumes. So began my 
project. 

In a short time I found an article in the 
LADIES” HOME JOURNAL giving the names 
and addresses of many of the foreign- 
relief agencies. I wrote to several, " Мау 
I have the name of a needy family to 
adopt by mail?" 

The Greek War Relief Association in 
New York assured me that they had 
many names of individual needy families. 


I was amazed to find 1 could seh 
forty pounds of food and clothing 
special gift boxes, for the sum of $ 
being delivered by their own tii 
Greeee. 

My Conscience kept а straif 
when I asked for and recerved th: 
of not one, but fifty Greek famili 
church took буе and sent genero 
of food and elothing. Two womer | 
and the local PTA rallied to the 
other churches, friends and relat 
sponded to my plea, and I founc 
had given about thirty names. 

Since there were no families li 
having small children, 1 picked а 
at random From the list. I sent 1 
letter immediately, and asked, 1 
tally rf I might have all their sho 
Within what seemed a short tim 
an аттап letter back from Gre 
big lump formed in my throat as 
"We knew God would not forsake 
your letter was absolute proof of 

Enclosed in this letter were si 
fully traced feet on thin paper. TI 
longed to the six members of th 
tellis family. Thereis the father, Ge 
former major in the Greek in 
crippled, but active in the Greek 
tance. The family barely manages 
on liis tiny pension. Then Mothe 
tellis, who thanked God for my exist 
her prayers were answered. C 
please send them a few pieces of 
wear, since theirs would hardly h 
gether after all these years of me 
Marina, 22, the English interpre 
the family, is an archaeology stu 
the University of Athens; Miche 
a law student; George is 18, and 
Christopher is 12. 

It was a distinct pleasure to b 
shoes, knowing that they would 





I dical conditions used to be a lot worse 
We and, slow but sure, they're getting 
Ẹ ter.” 


V. MONEY CONDITIONS 


ompany records for October, 1916, 
dowed that the miners made an average of 
1? weekly at Yokum No. 2 (abont the same 
| the national average). The 175 miners al 

kmn No. 2 mined 19,000 tous of coal, 

h no strikes, bnt a shortage of urine cars, 

I therefore some layoffs. Few miners bor- 

ved from the company; попе bought War 

mds through the company, 
Daring that same mouth, Doctor Lewis 
eived 8333.33 in salary for operating 
Жип No. 2 for the Yokum Creek Coal 
nipany. (He receives 81000 monthly for 
erating its three mines.) As a doctor, he 
ew $202 from the Yokum No. 2 medical 
ud, alihough һе did no work that month 
cause he was vacationing in South 
akota. (From 1he other miners’ medical 
uds he drew approximately another 81200.) 
is wife, meanwhile, as half owner of the 
nd on which окш No. 2 stands, drew 
150 in royalties, or э cents a ton (and арон 
200 on production at the other two mines 
which she is pari landowner). As chief 
ockholder in the Yokuin Creek Coal Com- 
пу, Doctor Lewis drew по prolis on coal 
that 
wowed it Cos] 22.87 to produce each ton of 
okum №, 2 coal mined (of this 52.03 wert 
w labor), aud пет price received al the ripple 
fter sales commission, but before execulive 
aries were laken oul) was 52.93. (Dis- 
arity between this and current relail prices 


‘oduelion ntontli: company. records 


eansed by freight, storage and distribution 
os1s and profns: Yokum sells wholesale aud 
oes not share in these.) A small nei profit 
as made on the company-owned Draper's 
am commissary — 3900; il represented a 





HE GREEKS 


diy. We realized, too, that these prob- 
ү: were the first they had had in years. I 
] heard the true story of an American 
jek who scraped together $200 and 
it to his relatives in Greece, receiving 
reply: ° Thank you so much. We were 
$: to buy one pair of shoes with it!” 
ly Conscience, bless her generous oid 
Ert, loved to go to the grocery store 
ime. She pointed out items that were 
ritious and dehydrated, and would 
| k well. One time I found her standing 
the cheese counter, looking intently at 
ve-pound loaf of rich yellow American 
ese, well paraffined. 

Get that," she ordered. “PH wager 
Agritellis family hasn’t tasted cheese 
` that for five years!" 

‘But the price!" 1 demurred. “I'd 
atate spending that right now for my 
n family." 

'So what?" she snapped back rudely. 
Jothing’s too good for those folks, and 
1 know it. What have you sulfercd and 
rificed in this war?" 

-ompletely cowed, I grasped the loaf 
cheese. 

In the second letter from our family was 
photograph of three tiny dark-eyed 
bies. Triplets! Michel wrote that they 
re born in 1942 to a poor Greek work- 
sman and his wife, "in the time of our 
eatest hunger." These little waifs are 
w four, and one of them is sick from 
alnutrition. Michel pleaded that I do 
mething for them. 

My Conscience patted my shoulder and 
id, "See here—hungry babies can't 
ut, It will have to come out of your 
vn pocket, if necessary, but you must 
› something for those triplets right 
vay." | don’t argue with My Con- 
lence at such times. It isn’t worth the 
fort. 


food 


New 





time 


milk 


that 


2, Hulda Miguon Pike 


The Greek War Relief Association has 


which will be delivered immediately any- 
place in Greece for $12.75 paid to the 


association). These boxes contain thirty- 
five pounds of the most nourishing kinds 
of food, including dried milk, and would 
be just what F would try to send to the 
triplets. We sent the money immediately, 
After a week, My Conscience and 1 
breathed easier, knowing that by that 


had at least a temporary supply of dried 


Several letters from Greece came to me 
recently alter I had begun to slow down a 
btt, as our new baby 1s due in a few weeks, 
and we are moving as well. 
science. silently handed me the letters, 
aud 1 thought I detected an accusing look. 

So amidst packing our belongings, I 
gathered together two boxes of coats and 
clothing for a burned-out village and 
shipped them by тере to New York, 
My Conscience, of course, was very much 
in evidence, taking charge in her own 
positive way, for F had a little struggle 
about giving up some of the items. With- 
out a word she took them out of my hands 
and placed them in the boxes. 

However, soon 1 shall be going to the 
hospital. I am hoping that before l go, I 
can lure My Conscience aside and let her 
know, as tactfully and firmly as possible, 


one-woman relief agency. But I can see 
her now, sniffing, “ That's what you think, 
dearie. I'll hand it right back to you. 
You'll get some more letters from Greece, 
and read them to the ladies in the ma- 
ternity ward--and then you'll be getting 
them to send boxes when they get home!" 

Slave driver! 


LADIES" HOME JOURNAL 


gross profit of 10 cents on the dollar, a uet of 
6 cents. No prolits were made on rents: re- 
pairs, water-supply costs (Iwo of the [ive 
wells were found to be polluted and had 16 
be redriled) aud. road upkeep ale np the 
$510 taken in in rents. Yoknin No. 2 is ceon- 
sidered a маа mine inasmuch as it mines 
less than 1000. tous daily; us taxable nei 
prolit lor 1915 was slislitly over $7000, 


аз . 
Phe miners say about money: 


"Everybody thinks we make so much 
money in the mines, Sure, you can make 
money mining if you're young and healthy, 
апа haven't a lot of kids, and the wife is well, 
and the company has enough equipment to 
work you overtime and you haven't been 
banged up in tlie mines recently. They say 
we know how to handle everything but 
money. l guess we could save a little on food 
if we took the bus to Harlan—that’s seven 
miles away = and bought at one of the chain 
Stores and lugged enough stuff back for a 
weck. But who's going to do that hard 
labor? The wife? With all the kids? And 
what would we save anyhow, with the cost 
of living the way it is everywhere? 1t hits 
us just as hard as it does everyone else. Can 
you feed and clothe a family of six or seven 
on $60, $70 a week and save anything? 
We're not asking the operators any favors 
when we ask for raises and better conditions 
and an even break - we just want to live 
decently. Why don't they open up the land 
around here and let someone come in that 
can make a little profit olf us in a nice way if 
they can't do it themselves without. ruining 
us in the bargain?" 


“gi 
Phe operators say about money: 


"Nobody - that goes for the miners too — 
is making any real profits in the mines these 
days. Especially the operators. The best 


packages m an Athens warehouse 


York office (with no profit to the 


the little triplets and their family 


and other food. 


My Con- 


l am handing in my resignation as a 
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for (his Easter Buffet: 


from the gay, festive Daisy Garland 
pattern ob aus newest Bueilla Fridh- 
Naturally, 
Faster Liable deserves my aost exqni- 


Con set, of €0utsc. пу 
site lable linens, 

And what more could a git ask for 
thau Tusnmiions quality pine lucu, 


handprinted in sparkling daisy yel- 


5 a 
£ — 2, 


ВИСША PRODUCT 


e 


eb. 
esatses 
170950963 


“me 


СЕУЛ | 
230 Fifth Ave., New York 1, М, Y. 


soo- 


201 
sot my idea 
«79 


low. primrose pink or easter e blue 
with) a 

uis 
ИЕ ЕЕ 


als, cadh опе desimned te oke cat- 


solt, dove vies ресет 


Gairlbaud as just ouc of 


exclusive collectiou ol oris- 


iig aud. єнї нө a colorful, de- 
bgbtfulplea nie. Ashk lor Bucillaattlie 


[inei Counter ol your lavorite sorc. 


N 


GUARANTEED QUALITY ` 





OTHER FAMOUS BUCILLA PRODUCTS: Embroidery Flosses, Knitting Yorns, Stamped Goods, Crochet Cottons 


=. 72 oaths м 
eeees ee ei 
eee e864) 


¥ eee eae ti 

С А "fp m 2606292686! 
дуд ieee Абу y ° 

Sa Aes Оза 











eo€"»o2"v?28 
259929282 
12004206 9 
Ф %®=9 093299 





+606999 022 

ээзздотае у 
зэ229812696 
8 2222654 & 




























S2eensenn 
m°S2eennen 
Ф108 96050 6 ^ 
g**sssasos ES: 







That drab, bare-shelf look vanishes, 


you put a colorful "smile" on your kitchen 


instantly—with Royledge. It is edging 


and paper shelving all-in-one—simply fold 


down edge. Only Royledge has durable 


double-edge; such wide choice of colors, 
patterns. Less than a penny a day to change 


pattern monthly! Ask for Royledge at 


5-and-10, naborhood, hardware. dept. stores. 
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Dont be 
uncomfortable 


“next time” 
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) р NEW COMFORT foday! 
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"т • e , =, • 
Tired of "monthly" bother? Had enough of old-fashioned $ 
belts and pads? Been disappointed in other methods? You 7 
: і | 
will certainly welcome Meds perfected internal protection | 
— invisible in use! i 
€ Meds hove the famous "Safety-Well" for your i 

extro protection. e 

€ Meds ore mode of fine cotton — soft and absorb- Ü 

ent for extro comfort. | 

€ Medsexpond gently, mostly side to side, adjust- i 

ing to individuol needs without back pressure. E 

€ Meds opplicotors are dointy and efficient, firm, | 


smooth, completely disposable. A 


Meds are made in two sizes; De Luxe with super absorbency; 
and Slender—the new, easy-to-insert size that brings you 
undreamed-of comfort with the REGULAR absorbency most 
mature women need. 

Do send today for your introductory package of these new 
Slender Meds—so “next time” you, too, can enjoy this won- 


derful new comfort! 
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De Luxe MEDS 
with SUPER 
obsorbency for 
greater need 


ѓ j "n hs 


Slender MEDS 
with REGULAR 
obsorbency and 
extra ease-of-use 


(in. bight blue box, 
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Martha Sceele 
Personal Protucts Corporation 
Milltown, New Jerscy 

Dear Marcha Steele: 
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] want to try the new Slender Meds. Please send | 
package of 3 for which I enclose | 
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HOME JOURNAL 


money is in the land ownership; coal land- 
owners get 10 cents a ton for each ton of coal 
mined on their land, rain or shine, good busi- 
ness or bad. Steel companies that operate 
their own coal mines make out better than 


mines like mine, that produce for domestic _ 


use. A steel plant takes the loss in coal profits 
out in the price of steel. They can afford bet- 
ter machinery, a better operation all round 
that way. I made my money on my brains. 
They thought this mine was worked out 
back in 1938 when it wasn’t producing in- 
dustrial coal, and I bought it. I bought it be- 
cause I knew there was good stoker coal 
here — I knew it because I'd used it and had 
it tested. Can't remember what I paid for 
these mines. Bought 'em a little here, a 
little there. That's brains —and a man has 
got a r.zht to make a profit on his brains. 
I get a comfortable living off these mines 
now, but not much more. I got two race 
horses, a nice house, a car or two, a swim- 
ming pool and three grown kids and some 
grandchildren. I don't know what the an- 
swer is to the mix-up the coal industry is in. 
Except a depression. A depression would 
bring wages down and the price of coal 
down — it’s too high, competitively speaking, 
right now. I don’t believe the coal industry 
is a wasting, sick industry like my superin- 
tendent says it is; Yokum No. 2 is good for 
10 years’ more production and the country is 
always going to need coal. The Government 
would think a long time before ruining the 
coal industry with atomic energy or any- 
thing else. What am I worth? I don’t 
know—but there's $1,000,000 tied up in 
those three mines of 

mine." 


Tho civic leaders talk 
about money: 


"There's a lot of 
money in Harlan less fortunate than his own. 
County, but little of 


it stays here. It's the 
second richest count y in 
the state--and one of 
the ten greatest coal- 
producing counties in the country. In Ixen- 
tucky, Jefferson County is the richest county. 
That’s the horse country. And, I swear, the 
horses see more of the local money than most 
of the miners do here. Take our Community 
Chest goal —it was $500,000. And we've got 
probably six or seven millionaires here— not 
to mention the absentee landowners who take 
money out of the county without ever setting 
foot on the land they own. Lack of civic pride 
here, I guess, or interest. The Salvation Army 
does a good job here; but by and large, there 
aren't many working organizations. Moun- 
tain people stick to themselves a lot; and 
then, too, we're Southern here, you know, 
and we don't get that whoopdedo feeling 
about making every little old place the best 
little place in the U.S.A. like you get up 
North. We kind of like to live and let live 
here." 


VI. SAFETY CONDITIONS 


In October, 1916, according to Bureau of 
Mine statisties, accidents in soft-coal mines 
killed 75 men. This meant that for every 
million tons of soft coal inined, Е.З men died. 
Fonrteen of the men killed. were killed in 
Kentucky, but none were at Yokum No, 2. 
AH told, from Jannary through October, 611 
men were killed throughout the nation in 
soft-coal-niine accidents, and another 786 in 
hard-coal mines: a total of 14109. The prin- 
cipal cause of accidents was falling mine 
walls and mine roofs. The number of men in- 
jured during 1945 was 17,750. miners—or 
one out of every eight. 

A national safety code was included in 
coal-mine contracts for the first time in 1945, 
dealing largely with basie provisions. Each 
mine is required to have a safety committee 
composed of three miners, who report to the 
foreman or superintendent who is responsible 
for safety conditions: complaints can be car- 
ried directly from the miners to the Govern- 
ment now; but it was not until 1910 that 
Bureau of Mines inspectors were allowed in 
any mine without the consent of the opera- 
I911, Congress made periodic m- 

mandatory; bnt beeause there 


tor. lu 
spectious 





My experience has been that the 
time to test a true gentleman is 
to observe him when he is in con- 
tact with individuals of a race thal is 


—BOOKER T. WASHINGTON: 


(Doubledoy & Company, Inc.] 
















| 
March, 194. 
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were only 157 inspectors for the country b 
March 1945, only 2500 of the conntry's a 
proximately 7000 mines had been i inspeetec | 
It is estimated that only 500 to 100 of il 
2200 mines in Kentucky were inspeeted b- 
the state during 1915. | 
Workinen's compensation is not require, 
for miners by natioual law; it is required by 
Kentucky state law. Minimum compens 
tion for death is $7500; for total disability 
$0000. Many veteran-miners now hok 
Governmeut-life-tnsuranee policies of $10, | 
000; prev ionsly death rates on miners madı 
priv ate Insurance premiums too expensive, 
No safety complaints have been mad 
against Yokum No, 2 recently; its compensa 
tion-coverage fee—based on its aeeiden 
rate—is one of the lowest in Harlan County 
Three men have been killed there in the pas 
eight years: two were electrocuted by live} 
wires; one killed in a hanling operation, i 


What the miners say about safety: | 


"A mine's a pretty safe place and a miner 
just likes to get killed—that’s what the 
operators say. Why, the law just provides 
minimum protection, and half the mines 
don't comply with the law. Like live wires: 
the law says they should either be six feet 
above car tracks, or guarded adequately, 
Inside a mine where the coal seam runs 
thirty-four inches high, vou don’t drill a 
special slot for the live wire— 
as far out of the way as it can get. That’s 
about a foot above you when you’re on your 
hands and knees. Got to keep your head 
down, Fritzy boy. Sure, you get used to it, 
if you don't get killed.‘ 
Or take the roofs fall- 
ing: first you dig out 
the space, then you put 
the timber prop in to 
hold it up. А roof: 
doesn't wait until you 
get the timber if it has 
a mind to fall. And 
sometimes the timber 
isn’t too strong—the 
law says it must be of 
What's that? Only an in- 


Up From Slovery. 


good quality. 
spector knows. 
inspectors a 


years. And when they 


they'll make some improvements. 


upand killed twenty-one men. What we need 


isasafety law with teeth init —but we'll never : 


get 1t so long as these dollar-crazy operators 
run this state. We're not the only ones who 
worry about money—and our worry is to 
try to get some, not to hang on to a fat bank 
roll at someone else's expense. And as for 
compensation: suppose you could never 
work again and you had to support your 
family the rest of your life on $9000. Work 
out a budget for that, will you?" 


What the operators say about safety: 


“Everybody blames the coal operators for 
all the accidents in the mines. But the 
miners have a responsibility too. In the first 
place, they run the mine safety committee; 
if they don’t think a mine is safe, they can 
demand a change. Second, a lot of miners 
make their own accidents. I’m not going to 
defend Four Mile, but I just want to ask one 
question; sure that mine was gaseous, but 
who set off the explosion? A miner who 
tamped in an explosive; and any miner with 
any sense knows you don't tamp in an ex- 
plosive unless you want it to explode on you. 
Then take the hauling accident we had here: 
the miner just walked off the top of the coal 
cars and fell under the wheels. Maybe did 
it on purpose. Nobody pushed him, that's 
sure. Nothing hit him. And take these roof 
accidents— half the time a miner doesn't take 
the trouble to put up the proper timbers to 
keep the place from caving in while he's 
shoveling out the coal. He's in a hurry. 
Wants to make more money. So he takes 
some risks. Just like the compensation law: 
they get good compensation, but they're al- 

(Continued on Page 260) 


you stick it up $ 


Sure, we could call in the, 
lot more times than we do— but 1 
we get kind of defeated. Some of these - 
mines haven't been inspected around here in 5 
are inspected, what | 
happens? The Government asks them if‘ 
Like at | 
Four Mile—the inspectors said it had too ' 
much gas in it eleven months before it blew | 
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| BY THE MAKERS OF 
STARDUST FASHION - WEA 


Y, CHANCE FOR FAME... Pictured is lovely 
Jf | Smith, winner of the last Stardust 
Ik ty Contest, nov: a Walter Thornton Pin- 
I| йїп. Enter our 1947 Contest now, YOU 
t Lethe lucky winner of $500 first prive or 
ther awards! Just send recent non ге. 
ai photo, with height, weight, bust, „е 
\ t and hip measurements before Мау 31, 1947 Deans of famous 
Tity judges are final. Mail entry to P. 0 , Box 65, Station F, N, Y. F, N. Y. 
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MONEY- 
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sortmentis for 


ТАКЕ M MONI EY FAST 


ke easy orders from friends, others— 
L^ gorgeous new greeting cards, Year 
Pound selle ‘rs. Smart desivns,cute verses, 
h papers & ribbons—offer bigges st value 1 
4cards for $1. Makeup to100% profit, 


lend for Samples NOW 


j?tslarted making money quick. Full or 
are time, Easy to get samples, Write 
day for FREE details of MONEY- 
AKING Sample Offer. ACT NOW} 


` ETMORE & SUGDEN, INC., Dept. 21-Y 
39 Monroe Ave., Rochester 2, N. Y. 


FALSE TEETH - 


That Loosen 
Need Not Embarrass 


Many wearers of false teeth have suffered 
| eal embarrassment because their plate 
dropped, slipped or wabbled at just the 
vrong time. Do not live in fear of this 
lappening io you. Just sprinkle a little 
"ASTEETH, the alkaline (non-acid) powder, 
)n your plates. Holds false teeth more 
irmly, so they feel more comforiable. Does 
not sour. Checks “plate odor" (denture 
En Get FASTEETH at any drug store. 


INGROWN NAIL 
Hurting You? 


Immediate 


Birthdays. (on. 
gratulations, 
Easter, Grt 


Wett, Gift 
Wrappings. 
otheral!yearoc- 
casions, 60c ap. 
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Relief! 


А few drops of OU TG RO bring blessed relict trom 
tormenting pain of ingrown na | OUI e RO tough 
ens the skin underneath the nal, allowing the nai 
to be cut and this preventing further pamand die 
comfort. OU TG RO is available at all drug counters 


Whitehall Pharmacal Company, New York 16, N.Y. | 
WOMEN OVER 35- 
MAKE BIG MONEY! ; 
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"I kin raise every vegetable goin’. Used 
to work on my dad's farm after lie quit the 
mines. Ilow'd you like thet?” he asked 
Alice. “I don't want any of my kids mur- 
dered up in the mines," he continued vehe- 
mently. 

"I hate the mines," volunteered Pood. 

"It'snasty here,” said little Mary Frances. 

Alices customary expression. of gentle 
resignation didn't change, She gazed out the 
back door at the pigs and the rutted dirt 
road heaped with garbage. The wind was 
blowing straight from the privies. 

" Mebbe,” she answered quietly. “I never 
lived anywhar 'ceptin' near a mine.” 

THE END 
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AFTERMATH 


(Continued from Page +4) 


necessary implements in the utility. room, 


(I noticed that the open. bowl into which 


waste is emptied needed flushing, and 
pressed the lever. To my horror it 
quickly overflowed and a rapidly growing 
pool formed on the floor. I rushed for help, 
found one of the PW’s who, rather super- 
fluously, said,  Aaputl," and saved the situa- 
tion. 

Shghtly shaken by this inauspicious be- 
ginning, I approached my patient, who was 
withdrawn far into his own world of misery. 
He had a recent amputation, above the knee, 


oozing matter, and absolutely refused to be | 


touched in any way. Later in the morning, 
with a little cajoling, he became more cheer- 
ful, shaved himself and let me bathe him, 
though every move seemed agony. I believe 
they considered him neurotie, which perhaps 
he was, but he was a type I often met later 
men whose wounds were grave, who seemed 
to have come to the end of their nervous en- 
duranee. They stood out in sharp relief from 
most boys, whose patienee and cheerfulness 
were incredible. 

Lunchtime came around 11:30. There were 
a few boys who had to be fed. One Negro 
soldier was blind, but he ate with appetite, 
and I thought the meal was going along 
pleasantly and conversationally when the 
radio came out with that old song, “ You 
must have been a beautiful baby, but, baby, 
look at you now.” I felt myself getting scar- 
let. 

In the center division of the ward, with 
empty beds on either side of him, one of the 
biggest boys I have ever seen was lying face 
downward. He was encased up to his armpits 
and to his toes in a plaster cast, legs wide 
apart and connected by a piece of wood. All 
you could see of his body was a huge, bare, 
muscled pair of shoulders and a blond head, 
with an unusually handsome, wide-eyed face. 
I stopped to chat and to do little things for 
him during the day. IIe came from Georgia 
and was a most likable fellow to talk to. We 
got on the subject of bird shooting in his part 
of the country. 

“Do you like huntin'? You and me ought 
to get together someday.” 

Later ] was aghast, on suggesting that ] 
get someone to help me turn him, to have 
him laugh and sav, '' You can't hurt me. Just 
pick me up and turn me over," I had never 
had anything to do with casts, and he must 
have weighed 200 pounds but, to my surprise, 
by taking hold of the piece of wood which 
held his legs apart, making a stupendous ef- 
fort, and by his doing superhuman things 
with his arms and shoulders which left him 
gasping, we did manage it. 

Ile was in the tanks, had been through the 
campaign since D Day, and was wounded al- 
most at the end of it, deep in German terri- 
tory. He was dying to talk about the prog- 
ress of the tanks and details of the battles, 
and had an illustrated book about his di- 
vision which he wanted to show me, but I 
hadn’t time to sit and talk. At the end of the 
afternoon I was really tired and there was 
| some reason to get home which I have now 

forgotten. But I have not forgotten the dis- 
appointment in that boy's face when he said, 
“Oh, don't runoff!” A nurse in the room said 
kindly, “I'll be around," and I did go—but 
we had established a mutually sympathetic, 
| (Continued on Page 263) 





BUTTONS WING IN FOR SPRING! 
B.G.E. Originales give wings to your imagination 
and lend enchantment to your new spring clothes! 
In these seven beauties, splendor is interpreted in lustrous 
metals; elegance in hand-twisted plastics: gaiety in debonair 
fruits and floral patterns. Glorious colors in 
an array of sizes. Designed with originality and crafted 
with care. See the entire B.G.E. spring button 
store. 


yaveant at your favorite fine 
c 





gm E dim. ory 
S" Guaranteed by ? 
Good Housekeeping 


vex 
Sras apyiansio 7949 






REG U 5 РАТ OIF. 


"Buttons, buckles and clips 


5 ey T^ Ёа IMPORTING CO. in original designs" 


261 


202 LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


Look what theyte Mean 
/7 Fond ( Món THINGS ! 











SOME skirts are short—on washing, not on purpose! 
Such a shrinkage outrage shouldn't happen to anybody 
nowadays. Hey, young lady, write 100 times: “ГІ 
demand a 'Sanforized' label on every —but every— 
cotton dress!”’ 





The Wrapped-and-Bound Look comes not from Paris, 
but from shrinkage...anevilthat's practically medie- 
val nowadays. Never happens with dresses tagged 
"Sanforized." No wonder they're the only cotton 
dresses a smart girl ever buys. 


The Straight-and-Narrow. That’s how the dress —WILDHBYLU "OW. [po ERR AES а 
turned out after washing. Not like our friend inside it К З aa 5 
— who's kept her curves. Which adds up toa sorry way 
to spend a vacation. Better remember to spend your 
vacation in dresses tagged “‘Sanforized’’—that fit in 
the first place, and the second, and the third! 





The style will never shrink away if 


your dress has a "Sanforized" label. 
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"Sanforized" : Checked standard of shrinkage. The ''Sanforized" trade-mark is used on 
compressive pre-shrunk fabrics only when tests for residual shrinkage are regularly 
checked, through the service of the owners of the trade-mark, to insure maintenance of 
its established standard by users of the mark. | Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc. 
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(Continued from Page 261) 

ur oken contact. It still bothers me that I 
di» 't stay. The next day he was gone. 
eutenant B. was one of the pleasantest 
аг! hardest-working Army nurses, but I 
th, < she might have warned me by a glance 
wa she said, "Good morning. Will you 
pli se go in and bathe the patient in the bed 
bé ‘een the two windows?" 
stood in the door holding a basin, and 
ed. A mosquito netting hung. from the 
ng, covering the head and shoulders of— 
Ol od! Could it be a man? When 1 said to 
nl elf firmly, “It is a man. Think of him 
minute as a person—find out his first 
nhe and use it," the panic subsided and J 
w ked across the ward to him. 
lis head and face were entirely covered by 
а! hite, jersey-knit fabric which looked solid 
iJ.erneath and followed no familiar con- 
tl rs. (The technical name, 1 think, is a 
j| ssure bandage.) The effect was more that 
dain eggplant shape resting on the pillows, 
d top of a body in a sitting position. There 

3a small opening 

ere the nose would 

ге been, and a nar- 
| v slit below it. The 
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his bed, spreading her starched skirts about 
her. ] could hear her animated, kind. voice 
rising and falling, pronouncing the words 
witli verve and decision. 

A little later, Will made а slight motion 
with a bandaged hand and said, as she bent 
over him: 

“Mrs. Brown, I want to send word to my 
mother." 


Many planes were arriving from overseas 
that afternoon. I waited on the steps outside 
the ward until the khaki-colored ainbulances, 
with big red crosses painted on sides, backs 
and tops, many driven by Motor Corps 
women, rolled by and came to a stop. The 
ward to whieh I had been assigned was an 
enormous one, Just one long room with a 
norinal capacity of forty or fifty men. Cots 
had also been arranged in а line down the 
center aisle. 

The boys began to stream in. It was an 
extraordinary scene of confusion and gaiety, 
in spite of the somber note of its occasion. 

Iven the boys on 
stretchers, who would 
later he back. ex- 
hausted, were excited 


(^s, obviously, were D and lighthearted, 
nexistent. Both Soy an (M recognizing friends, 
ads were spread calling out greetings 

it on the sheet, as they were carried 
ndaged like box- by: “Hi, Smitty!” ... 


г gloves, as were 
l; feet. Everything 
'rrounding him was 
ап and white, but 
es were thick on the 
| tting апа а sickly, 
reetish smell was 
l-pervading. His 
тз and legs were 
xe matchsticks, and 
s body, bandaged 
‘yout the waist, was 
naciated. 


devotion 





this verse. 


| His first name was praise; 
vill. He was twenty 
ears old. He had beauty, 
een burned by tar. 
. doctor who 


| her days, 
hanged the dressings 

he day before said 
hat he had cared for 
he victims of the 
Zocoanut Grove fire 
n Boston, but this 
vas worse than any 
zase he saw there. 

If you put your ear 
zlose to his head, his 
words could be dis- 
tinguished, but he was 
weak and spoke only 
when necessary. He 
could drink liquids 
through a straw when 
it was inserted in the 
slit. At the end of 
l,three minutes at the 
side of this man you 
realized that he was 
brave, courteous, co-operative and likable. 

About this time in the morning, Mrs. 
Brown appeared. She was a nurse’s aide, a 
| jaunty, upholstered little. lady. Her talk 
flowed freely with something of Ed Wynn’s 
lisp and intonation; its content good sense, 
love for her fellow man, expressed in terms of 
great sentimentality, and boundless animal 
spirits. Mrs. Brown had cared for Will on a 
previous day, and she made the space around 
his bed like a mother's serene and ordered 
domain. 


lady died, 


coffin, 


that day 


away. 


As we walked to the mess hall for lunch, 
we talked about Will. It seemed apparent 
that he would not live long, but Mrs. Brown's 
chief concern was that he had not communi- 
cated with his mother, whose only son he 
was, nor did he plan to. This was the reaction 
oí many badly wounded soldiers. 

“Tf it was my son, Ра certainly want to 
know!" declared Mrs. Brown indignantly 
and stoutly. “I said to Will, ‘Why, land's 
sakes, what’s a mother for? A mother feels?” 

After lunch she suggested reading aloud, 
and settled down on the little won chair by 


7 ы Cf’ 
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Пу Joseph Susliamnder 
Once, in a voice that trembled 
with emouon, 
Speaking of Iove, you talked of 
your old nurse, 
The glory of whose long and deep 
Deserves a nobler homage than 
Let Mary win the poct's April 
I sing of Martha's dear autumnal 


'The good and faithful servant all 


Whose whole life was a selfless 
hymn to duty. 


You told how, when this grand old 
As she lay white and quiet in her 
Your father said—and here you 
broke and cried— 
“Lift her up, son; she carried 
you so often!” 
Proudly you bore upon your back 
'The weight of love that passes not 


 —— —— ———————‏ — 
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“dh, boy! Maybe you 
came on the same 
plane I did, last 
week—little blond 
nurse?" The radio 
played Rum and 
Coca-Cola. The ward 
rang with voices. 
They all seemed so 
happy to be home, 
except one boy who 
had been run over by 
a truck and was de- 
spondent and in pain. 
Fresh milk was the 
biggest treat. 

As I bathed a 
handsome young man 
from Chicago, he de- 
scribed landing in 
Newfoundland, where 
they broke the trip, 
and the thrill it was 
to him to see a young 
girl on the field wav- 
ing: 

“It was just 
wonderful to see her 
there—the first one. 
And what she had 
on—blue jeans a 
sweater and sneakers. 
She looked nice, and 
so—so American!" 

The simplicity of 
the relationship with 
patients was an 
appealing part of 
working as a nurse's 
aide. The men were amazingly con- 
siderate and responsive and, in retrospect, 
their self-mastery appears even more ad- 
mirable than at the time. Particularly in 
Ward 5 was this noticeable. The patients 
often were not sick in the accepted sense of 
the term. The effects of orthopedic injuries, 
and their remedies are usually of long dura- 
tion, and crucial moments, such as when 
casts are finally removed, are heavy with 
suspense and possible disappointment. Physi- 
cal privacy couldn't be, for beds were scarcely 
separated by the width of small, folding 
tables. There may have existed between their 
occupants dislike, indifference or, what is 
almost worse in moments of emotional stress, 
dcep intimacy. Every man, in varying de- 
gree, was a human being in a really tough 
spot. With no physical screen to veil even 
a change in mood, you could not help 
but see him in and out of high spirits, ris- 
ing to an occasion, or sinking after it was 
OVCI. 

In spite of this, to an extraordinary degree, 
thesc people made emotional privacy possible 
for one another. When it was needed, a man $ 
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“LIKE SLEEPING ON A CLOUD” 





SLEEP ON A 
MATTRESS 


Gently ...easily . . . slip off to sleep on a 
Scaly mattress. Enjoy healthful, refresh- 
Ы ing sleep on a 
Sealy Air-Woven Tuftless Mattress 
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that supremely soothing Sealy feeling. 
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FROM HOLLYWOOD TO NEW YORK 
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“What's 







best for hands?" 









experts 


The vote was CREAM...3 to 1 
And their favorite cream by far... 


beauty-rich SOFSKIN !. 
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Take This Beauty Tip trom the Experts 


For extra loveliness... for more romantic “ 


appeal... give your buds this care 
that beauty experts recommend: 
Massage with SOFSKIN! 


You'll thrill to the wonderful 
improvement that comes after your P, 
very first Sofskin beauty treatment. "d 


" ^ SEE how much К , FEEL how much softer, 
4 = whiter, younger your l smoother they are. 
= hands look! Not greasy...not sticky! 
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HERE'S THE SECRET: Sofskin's special Mollescent Action works right 
into surface skin where it conditions and beanti fies. Try it! Get Sofskin 
today at drug and cosmetic counters. 





No matter what hand cream 
or lotion you've ever tried, 
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Sofskin 
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for lovelier hands and skin 
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neighbors seemed tacitly to understand and 
so to absent themselves from him in spirit 
that he was almost literally not in the next 
bed. It was hard to say how they accom- 
plished this— certainly not by lowering their 
voices or modifying their occupations — but, 
however they did it, it was deliberately and 
skillfully done. 

Johnny Papasideros,a lightly built, charm- 
ing boy of twenty, with dark eyes in a mo- 
bile, humorous face, occupied the second 
bed on the left, as you entered the ward. He 
was ncaring the end of his two-months period 
in a cast reaching to his chest and covering 
опе leg, which was also in traction. He could 
not turn or change his position, but could 
raise his shoulders by means of a trapeze 
hung over his head. 

Two beds away from him dwelt Pfc. Land, 
a kir lly sparrow of a man. For weeks his 
thin leg, pierced at the ankle by a pin, ele- 
vated to a forty-degree angle, had also been 
in traction. The two had a protective feeling 
about cach other. Land's pin was removed, 
the traction released, but he had pain and a 
setback a night or two later. Next morning, 
while bathing Johnny, I missed the usual 
chat between them. In fact, Land lay still, 
face averted. 


"Don't talk to him 
It's awful hard.for 


JOHNNY whispered, 
now. Fle’s discouraged. 
him. You see —he’s old." 

The day came when Johnny was carried 
out of the ward to have his cast removed, a 
physical ordeal in itself. When they brought 
him back, his face was radiant and he lay 
back on the pillows, quietly happy. “ There’s 
a swelling up here, but it doesn't hurt," he 
said, pointing to a large lump high up on his 
thigh. Two doctors came, felt it, looked at it 
appraisingly and left, but his beatific smile 
remained. 

On my next day in Ward 5, a weck later, 
Johnny was getting about in a wheel chair, 
his face still illuminated as if a candle 
were lighted behind his eyes. He beamed 
when I congratulated him on the end of two 
months in one position. “It wasn’t long," 
he said. 

The ward came to life that morning in a 
particularly happy mood. The hour stands 
out in memory as an example of daily routine 
transformed into something spontaneous and 
lighthearted. 

Everyone had got out of bed on the right 
side. Any remark sounded funny and was 
greeted with giggles, the easy, resilient laugh- 
ter of youth. 

The boy 1 was bathing looked ruefully at 
his feet and said, "l1 got such great big 
mudmashers !”’ 

“I’m in your way," I apologized to a sol- 
dier named Tex who was emptying paper 
bags and cleaning the tables. 

“Well, being as you're helpin’, reckon you 
can stand where you've a mind to," he re- 
plied graciously. 

johnny Papasideros, for some reason 
draped only in a sheet, manipulated his 
wheel chair down the aisle into a graceful, 
sweeping waltz. As the music changed to a 
quick march, he made a perfect landing at 
his bed, swinging nimbly onto it with the sup- 
port of arms and one leg, and triumphantly 
singing the last line of the chorus, “Pm nuts 
about the geod old U.S.A.” 

In midafternoon, returning from an errand 
in another ward, I was immediately struck 
with a sense of something amiss, though all 
was quict and a number of men were taking 
their usual siestas. I had not far to look— 
no farther than the second bed on the left, 
with its overhead wooden frame. Little 
Papasideros lay there, so still, so flat he 
scarcely ratsed the sheet, dark eyes enormous 
in a face from which the incandescent light 
had been extinguished. The doctor had been 
talking to him, I gleaned from Land. It 
was one of those times when a man was al- 
lowed seclusion, unbroken until le himself 
emerged from it. Half an hour later he was 
again in his wheel chair, subdued but com- 
posed. 

“Рт going to be moved from here," he 
told me, “Чо a hospital farther south, for 
more treatment on account of this swelling 


| in my leg." 
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WOMEN! Turn your spare time T cash— 
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for thrilling new Wallace Brown Everyday Greeting 
Cards! Magnificent Assortment of 16 large gorgeous 
Cards for All Occasions — Birthday, Get- Well, Baby- 
Birth, Friendship, TSN Anniversary — only $1.00. 

Your profit up to 50e! Sella on sight everywhere! Your 
earnings soar with 9 other wonder- value Assortments— 

Gift-Wrapping, Master, Humorous, Floral Stationery, А. 
Personal Notes—all fast-sellers, big profit-makers. t 
Also Name-1mprinted Stationery. Start making 
money now—Write today for samples on approval. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC. 


225 Fifth Ave., Dept. M-9, New York 10, N.Y. 


SELL FAMOUS SUNSHINE 
EVERYDAY CARDS 


1947 CREATIONS NOW REAOY 
Take orders galore from friends, neighbors, for 
AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL EVERY- 
DAY ASSORTMENT, 14 folders. Costs 50¢. 
Sells for $1. 

SUNSHINE 21 NOTES—A LEAOER 
Exclusive! Tricky! Appealing! The fastest sell- 
ing note box in the U.S.A. Costs 50¢, Sells for $1. 
21Sunshine Foldersfor Birthdays, Get. Wells 
Entirely new idea. Never before ottered. Charm- 
ing, cute folders. Very popular. Costs 504*. Sells 
for $1. Also BIRTHDAY 5, CONVALES. 
CENT, GLET WRAPS, ECONOMY NOTES. 
SAMPLES ON APPROVAL. WRITE TODAY. 
SUNSHINE ART STUOIOS, Agee LE-3, 
11S FULTON ST., NEW YORK 8, N. Y. 



















Send today for our Free Book 
" How to Make Costume Jewelry.” 
Includes complete instructions, color 
ful pictures and all information to start 
your own profitable business—at home, 
VALUE 504 Write Today —1t's FREE. 


ZANONE'S, 434 S. Dearborn St., cnieseo 5. i. 
















à 
2 


i, 7 Pc. BEDROOM SET 
(И PILLOWCASES 
"ILL Val 2 SCARFS 

wwe З pc. VANITY 
7 PCS. ALL FOR 


%298 


EMBROIDERY THREAD 
ihe N 35¢ EXTRA 





A 
Д 





Gickly embraider the lazy daisy 
fal design of this exquisite, 7 piece. 
hitching Bedroom Set. Consisis of 
; 12 in. Pillowcases, 1 Scarf 16x10 
„1 Scarf 16332 in. and a 3 pe. Vanity 
ft. flat stamped on white, fine 
ality sheeting. АН 7 pieces jnst 
98 postpaid. Embroidery thread for 
1 35c. De sure to order by №. 873. 
REDERICK HERRSCHNER CO. 
33 S. WABASH AVE., CHICAGO 3, ILL. 


MIGHTY FAST RELIEF 


for coughs of 


TIGHT ACHING 
CHEST COLDS 


| And so long-lasting, too! 
At the first sign of a ehest cold—rub 
on good old reliable Musterole. It in- 
| tine starts to relieve eoughs and 


m emo‏ دصت 












tight soreness in ehest museles. You 
ean aetually feel it work! 

Then Musterole aelps break up the 
painful surface congestion and aetu- 
ally eheeks the irritation. 

Musterole offers ALL the advantages 
of a warming, stimulating mustard 
plaster yet is so much easier to apply. 
Just rub it on. Jn 3 Strengths. 


INSTANTLY Relieved, QUICKLY Removed 


Soft Corns occur only between the toes. To 
instantly relieve and speedily remove them, use 
Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads in the special size and 
shape for Soft Corns (Soft Corn Size). Be sure 
io ask for them by that name. Sold every where. 














Thrilling new plan! Your choice of gorgeous 
new dress in your favorite style, size and ‹ ol- 
or—giventoyoufor ending orders tor only 
3 dresses for trends, neighbors or members 
of your family. That's all and your own 
dress is included withont paying one cent. 


FREE SAMPLES! Write for big 


Style Presen- 
tation showing scores of latest fashions 
with actual sample fabrics in dresses, lin- 
gene, children’s wear, sportswear, uits, 
coats, etc. No money necded Den t miss 
this opportunity to get complete wardrobe 
with chance tocarn upto $22 cash in a wee k 
besides. Write today. Harford Frocks, Inc., 


Dent. S-9012, P Cincinnati 25, Ohio 














Easy to Sell $1.00 Assortments | 
4 Your friends willbe thrilled by these love y 
œ greetings for Birthdays, Anniversary 
7 etc. 14 gorgeous folders sell for ŞI. ) О 

i MAKE BIG CASH PROFIT. Gift Wrap- 
" \ ings, notes, many other big sellers. vy 

SS \ оза for 14-card Sample sent on approval. 
CHAS. C. SCHWER СО., 165 Elm, Dept. C-16, Westfield, Masse 





| Ё FREE Samples 


and Directions All woo 1 ply 
И Yarns. I/nexcelled quality. low orice: А 
BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Вох R, Harmony, Maine. 


көп 


LADIES HOME JOURNAL 


It was casy to be enthusiastic about this 
hospital, where many of the best Army 
medical brains are gathered, and by evening 
he himself appeared pleased at the move. 
wouder, now, just what it was that the doc- 
tor said. 

Again a week passed before I returned to 
Ward 5. Johnny had left, knowing as he did 
so that the purpose of his journey was an 
amputation. 


| stepped past the four tousled, sleeping 
figures on the porch, and entered the main 
body of the ward with its two parallel rows of 
beds. Some patients were eating break fast 
from trays, to the tune of the ever-present 
radio, others were sound asleep. Sue Dyk- 
nian, always the earliest nurses’ aide on duty, 
might be in full swing of bathing a patient. 
As far as the men in Ward 1 were concerned. 
she was the presiding deity, They called her 
Aunt Sue, and reacted with spontaneous af- 
fection to her touch of genius in dealing with 
people. 

Nothing in our training remotely sug- 
gested some of the duties in this ward, and 
after watching her for a day t felt as if 1 had 
lived a decade during those hours. This 
morning she had started on the sickest pa- 
tient. As this requires one or two helpers, | 
faced her across the bed, unable to believe 
the sickening reality of a fragile boy who lay 
between us. He was a tvpical cord-bladder 
case, or paraplegic, in which Ward 1 special- 
ized. These patients have suffered an injury 
which has damaged or severed the spinal 
cord, resulting in paralysis below where the 
injury occurred. 

Every bone in this boy's body seemed 
visible, A wound where a bullet had entered 


$ Tea in the East is not the «simple 
uinadorneddceink the West knows, 
In tNorea tt is served to the guest 
with raw eges., The eggs are sucked 
between sips of tea. tn Borna they 
dote on pickled tea— prepared as а 
salad by being soaked in oit, with 
garlic and dried fish 
added. Moroccans prefer tea steeped 
with mint leaves, while rhe Tibetans 
add to the brew a big spoonful of vak 
butter. —L. SIAN-TEK, 
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drained on his side; a long scar on his spine 
showed the mark of stitches; any motion of 
his left arm and shoulder was painful, and 
he was paralyzed from the waist down. The 
dressings had been removed from his abdo- 
men, revealing a small, round incision from 
which protruded a length of rubber tubing 
which drained the contents of his bladder 
into a bottle attached to the side of the bed. 
The bladder is irrigated several times a day by 
pumping in and drawing out an antiseptic so- 
lution through the tubing. There is no control 
over the bowels. A bath towel, pinned around 
his loins, held in place the dressings on lower 
spine and hips. The final indignity of what 
lay beneath these dressings was so frightful 
that, though it became a common sight, 
one never became used to it. On each hip 
and at the base of the spine were bedsores, 
larger in circumference than both your 
hands could span, festering open ulcers, and 
deep, deep. Actually the spinal cord could be 
clearly seen. These sores seemed to cover 
every bit of flesh which was not otherwise 
injured. On a slight frame, wasted almost 
to a skeleton, this area produced an even 
more ghastly effect than on a larger, fleshier 
man. 

Statuesque and serene, Sue stood at the 
bedside, her right hand holding tweczers, 
sclecting, with easy skill, materials from a 
dressing cart loaded with bottles and sterile 
supplies. 

Nothing written on the wide, unclouded 
brow or in her quips with a boy of nineteen 
who lay in the next bed betrayed the ur- 
gency of her occupation or her concentration 
| upon it. She gave the impression that here 
was a situation fully in hand, being dealt 
with methodically and cheerfully. This 
was important for the well-being of the 
other patients, who almost took part in 
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If you're higher than your squire, should you — 


L] Wait far o toller date 
[] Came down to earth 


О Play staaper.womon 


What if he iset tall and terrific? A short 
beau in tow is worth ten highhays on the 
loose. Came down to earth 
hats... swap spike heels for new, smart 
flats! No need to stoop, Even at “thase” 
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Could she look trim as a bellhop, by — 


[] Steaming in o Turkish bath 
[] Dusk-to-down jitterbugging 
[] Weoring o girdle 


Now there's the “bellhup took” she'd like! 
A girdle will help. The kind that belittles 
her waist, straightens that slump. Girdles 
are made so cleverly nowadays, vou 
scarcely know you're wearing them. Like 
Kotex... and Katex belts. For Kotex is 
made with lasting softness . . . made to stay 
soft while vou wear it. And that adjusta- 
ble Kotex Wonderform Belt 


fortably, smoothly (it's. elastic) 


fits s^. evm- 
. . lets 


you bend freely without binding. 
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than all other st! 


times, your hearing сап be poised aml 
proud, becanse with the help of Katex, no 
telltale outlines show. Those flat pressed 
ends of Kotex prevent revealing outlines 
C. send your confidence soaring! 





When he admires your dress, do you say 


O "Really ? This old sock?” 

O "Are you kidding?” 

O “Thonk you” 
Some gals imagine they mnst shrug off 
a compliment. Why embarrass a fellow? 
When he 


sweetly say, "Thank vou.” Giving out with 


tosses а bouquet your wav — 
the right answers is a mark of poise. It’s 
smooth, too (at certain times) to Know the 


right answer to your sanitary protection 


needs, Kotex — naturally! Beeanse you get 
extra. protection with that exclusive safety 
center of Kotex, And remember, every 


Kotex napkin contains a deodorant. 
aly napkins 


EVERY: MOTEX cNAPKINS AT NO EXTRA COST 
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Soaping dulls hair— 


Halo glorilies it! 









i ХЕ 97885 H 
А. — = L 





Yes, even finest soaps 
and soap shampoos hide the 
natural lustre of your hair 
with dulling soap film 


® Halo contains no soap. Made with a new 

patented ingredient it cannot leave dulling soap film! 
€ Halo reveals the true natural beauty of your 

hair the very first time you use it, leaves it 
shimmering with glorious highlights. 

€ Needs no lemon or vinegar after-rinse. 

Halo rinses away, quickly and completely! 

€ Nlakes oceans of rich, fragrant lather, even in hardest 
water. Leaves hair sweet, clean, naturally radiant! 

€ Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like magic! 
© Lets hair dry soft and manageable, easy to curl! 


HALO REVEALS THE HIDDEN BEAUTY OF YOUR HAIR! 
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whatever was going on, as screens were 
rarely used. 

Sterile technique had to be carefully fol- 
lowed in these dressings, and it sometimes 
took upwards of an hour to bathe and dress 
one man. Each wound had to be kept clean 
and dry, and as many of them drained 
copiously, the whole process might have to 
be repeated several times a day. Fortu- 
nately, the actual dressing was not always 
paiiful, as few of these men had much, if 
anv, feeling below the waist. They were sub- 
ject to terrible, burning sensations in legs and 
feet, but could not feel a touch. The arduous 
and painful part of the care was moving the 
dead weight of hips and legs from one posi- 
tion to another. This hurt the man above the 
paralysis, particularly if there was a head or 
shoulder injury. A proportion of them had 
been shut through the lung. Sometimes it 
took three people to move a man onto one 
side, and he had usually to be held_in this 
position while the dressing was done. Many 
had full use of their arms and could help 
themselves considerably by use of a trapeze 
hung from a framework above the bed. 
Often a large body cast was added to other 
discomforts. This was occasionally put on 
to withstand the jars involved iu traveling 
and removed on arrival at the general hos- 
pital. 

These were the men who had top priority 
on returning planes from overseas, the men 
who usually did not live to come home in 
other wars, before the days of sulpha and 
penicillm. I was told that the prognosis for 
their recovery was 
poor, as medical 
sclence cannot mend 
a severed spinal cord. ie 
Of course there were 
varying degrees of 
injury. Those who 
live and have enough 
normal muscle left 
above the waist will 
eventually be able 
to stand and walk, 
with the aid of ex- 
tensive braces. Many 
of the men were very 
ill, running tempera- 
tures of 103 dce- 
greesand more; others 
looked and felt rea- 
sonably well. 

A wardful of these cases, even seven or 
eight at one time, was a fearsome, chilling 
sight. At first they were largely the work of 
snipers, or other battle casualties, but in- 
creasingly, as time went on, they were the 
results of accidents. We took care of three 
men, at intervals of a week or more, from 
the same jeep which “went off a cliff.” 
Sometimes the jeep “dove off a bridge," 
leaving the impression that these unique- 
looking vehicles had a malevolent personality 
all their own. 

There were swimming accidents from div- 
ing into shallow water; the shooting acci- 
dents were distressingly numerous and often 
had been caused by the victim's best 
friend. 


quiet a revolt. 


all of one mind.” 


А LIEUTENANT, returning from Germany, 
was packing his things with the aid of a 
“Kraut " servant who kept house for a group 
of officers. Among the trophies was a pair of 
German pistols. As he laid one on a bureau 
and leaned over to pack the other, the serv- 
ant shot him in tlie back. The lieutenant had 
no opinion as to whether it had been an 
accident. He was hustled to a hospital 
within half an hour paralyzed from the waist 
down, and never heard how the situation was 
dealt with. Of course, one couldn't ask why 
the pistol was loaded. 

I remember only one cord-bladder case 
who was hurt in a brawl. He was an older 
man, a tough character, who said he had 
been thrown out of a second-story window, 
but that "the other guy is worse off." Ile 
is still furious as on the day it happened. We 
hoped “the other guy” might be brought in, 
so that we could hear both sides. 

One day five of these patients were carried 
in together. Some were exhausted, but one 
boy of nineteen, with a broad, snub-nosed 


Iu the old days of Porfirio Diaz, 
Mexico knew what dictatorship 
meant. There is a story—probably 
legendary, but nevertheless Irne to 
the temper and methods of Diaz— 
that Diaz once went into a town to 
Пе assembled all the 
men in the рае «qnare and made 
an address to them explaining his 
polices. AL the close he asked if all 
agreed with him. Ml execpt two men 
wave the sign of approval. Where- 
npon Diaz shot the two discontented 
peons and remarked, “Now we are 


Church Management: Quoted in Religion—A Digest, 
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face, called in an excited, happy voice, as h 
was borne down the aisle, "Anyone he | 
from South Dakota?" He could hardly за 
to telephone home. Later he told me, “The 
had to send for my father. He was workin 
in the field. He broke down at first, so Lgo 
to talk to the whole family while we waite 
for him." 

A boy who had completed his junior yea. 
in college arrived in the same sad plight. Н: 
surmised much of what was in store for him 
and was already searching for a philosophy 
In this connection he remembered the work: 
of Spengler, and the first item on his progran | 
the first hour he arrived was to start readin; 
this author, 


It was hard to tell how much realizatior 
these patients had of their desperate situa 
tion. The older men, the more educated, onc 
felt, were fully cognizant of it; but th 
nincteen-year-old with whom Sue chatted or 
my first morning talked constantly of his 
future, Quite possibly he had not long tc 
live, but he felt the world was his oyster 
because the Army had made available suct 
a range of free education. 

'The nurse was notified if patients wore to 
be evacuated, but there was no way of know- 
ing when they would come in. Nothing, 
therefore, cushioned the impact of solemnity 
and drama when the double doors of the 
porch opened on new arrivals. The careful 
entrance was made at any hour of day or 
night - a tense moment for tired men placed 
on the floor in litters, apprehensive of the 
slightest jar as, one 
by one, they were 
transferred to beds, 

The new arrival 
was offered some- 
thing to eat or drink 
and allowed to rest. 
Then the Wacs or 
nurses' aides went to 
work on him in ear- 
nest. Thequickest way 
was for two people 
to tackle a patient— 
one bathing, one do- 
ing the dressings. 
Often he arrived very 
dirty. You literally 
untied him like a 
package, taking off 
lavers of dressings, 
going over his body carefully, in the inter- 
est of cleanliness and so as not to overlook 
incipient sores or new pockets of infec- 
tion. 

The next step was the advent of the tele- 
phone girl with her portable instrument. 
Every returning soldier was entitled to a 
free three-minute call, but І never heard of 
anyone's being charged overtime. Most 
were саре? to call home, but usually one of a 
group refused. From our point of view, there 
was a technique to be observed. One's in- 
stinct was to get out of earshot, but occa- 
sionally a man broke down and was unable 
to continue. It was safer to busy oneself 
at a distance until he seemed happily em- 
barked on his conversation. 

In spite of tragic things which went on 
every day in Ward 1, I am anxious to re- 
member that it was also a cheerful place, full 
of laughter, certainly full of music, Instead 
of driving you crazy, the radio made a 
buovant accompaniment to many drab 
tasks. 


Bishop Р. J, McConnell in 


“If I loved vou, 

Words wouldn't come тп an easy way 
swept through the ward like a breeze. 

“Oh, I feel so gay, in a melancholy way,” 
sang Technical Sergeant McCarthy, swing- 
ing himself onto his bed, “That il! mi-ight as 
we-ell be spring.” 

** Kiss me once, and kiss me twice, and kiss 
me once again," Private Cavell crooned, as he 
carried out the garbage pails. 

* Come here, quick! I've found it,” called 
Sergeant Glass to the ward boy. Together 
they listened to their favorite: 


»* 





“No, no, no, по, no, it couldn't be true 
That anyone else could love you like I do!” 
(Continued on Page 268) 
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STUBBORN FILM ROBS YOUR SKIN OF 


half its 


You can't see or feel this stubborn film... and 


ordinary cleansing fails to remove it. 
BUT 


Once you try this treatment you 
will instantly see and feel 


the difference! 


Every woman's skin has this insidious enemy . . . a stubborn film, 
which is a combination of your natural skin oils and cosmetics 
and dirt. Ordinary cleansing methods don't remove this stubborn 
film. Massage or rubbing only forces it deeper into the mouths 
of the pores. 


This stubborn film dulls the natural freshness and beauty of 
your skin . makes even young skin look older. 
Here's the safe and sure wav to get rid of this insidious film 


© 


that dulls the true freshness of your skin. 


See for yourself — tonight 


Tonight, smooth on Lady Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream. . . then 
wipe it off. Look at your cleansing tissue. See how surface dirt 
and cosmetics have been removed. But your skin itself is not yet 
free of that dulling film. 

Now comes the important part! Apply my unique Lady Esther 
cream again ... and wipe it off. This second cleansing really rids 
your skin of that stubborn film which improper methods fail 


to remove! 

My cream does not need to be rubbed in, massaged haus 
because its unique texture is so soft. so effective. Lady Esther 
4-Purpose Face Cream itself does the work— not your fingers! And 


it needs no help from any other cream or lotion! 





Needs No Help 











/ JUST ONE TREATMENT with unique Lady Esther 
Cream shows how much clearer, fresher, younger 
your skin can look. Try it tonight, and see! 


A Complete Beauty Treatment 


Each time you use my unique cream, it does four of the things 
your skin needs most for beauty. 1) thoroughly cleans your skin; 
2) softens your skin; 3) helps Nature refine your pores; 4) leaves 


a perfect base for face powder. 


Difference is amazing! 


Immediately after your first Lady Esther treatment. vou see the 
big difference in your skin. Your skin looks so much fresher. clearer 
actually looks younger! And instantly you feel the new soft- 


. . . 


ness and smoothness! 
Get Lady Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream today! Let this unique 


cream work its beauty wonders on your skin! 


4-PURPOSE FACE CREAM 


From Any Other Cream 
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È oats not done with magic! Your Charis Corsetiere can give you 
e the sleek fignre von want to see when you look in your own mirror! 
К SLIP INTO PERFECT FUI 
1 Your trained Charis Corsetiere matchmates comfort and loveliness 
through perfeet fit. 

| She measures your [итпге, expertly analyzes it. aud fils vou with 
the right garment. in the style von like... from TT different Charis 

: garment variations in your size alone! Your Charis can’t ride up, 
or pinch. nr buckle, becaise Il 1 designed and professionally fitted 
with every one of your figure requirements in mind. 

j Yon Must Enjoy Complete Satisfaction! WM for any reason von are 
not fully satisfied. within 30 days afier delivery. vour purchase 

F price will be ammedrately aml cheerfully refunded. Charis is the 

- ONLY foundation garment sold with this liberal guarantee. 

^ & 

. YET CHARIS COSTS NO MORE! 
E Prices Are Moderate, comparable то average retail prices! Your 
С Charis Corsetiere oers yon the right garment at the right price, 
” PLUS professional corseliere service m your owll home. 
а It's so Convenient to call vour Charis Corsetiere, so why not tele- 

A phone her today? She will come to you, at any time you choose, 


She saves your time and effort! 
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Don’t Shop... Call For The Right Fit! a § : 
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(Continued from Page 266) 

Two boys detailed to KP hung their 
pajama tops on a hook in the kitchen. The 
browned backs bent over sink and mop. The 
room rang with what sounded like Bing 
Crosby singing a duet with himself. 

Visiting hours were in the afternoon and 
early evening. In the evening hours various 
types of entertainment took place. Groups 
of women from different villages brought 
cookies and soft drinks. There was a weekly 
“Date Night " when ten or twelve young and 
pretty girls, obviously hand-picked, circu- 
lated through the wards in the most attrac- 
tive way. 

Newly arrived boys often expressed de- 
light and’ surprise at the amount of outside 
civilian interest. 

Once in a while New York theatrical com- 
panies кау? afternoon performances, stretcher 
cases occupying the first rows. Ambulances 
drew up in back of the wards, and ambula- 
tory and litter patients who were’ well 
enough were driven to the auditorium. It 
made a pleasant buzz of excitement. 


І REMEMBER, particularly, one late after- 
noon, a boy who had just seen Carousel com- 
ing back in a flush of enthusiasm to share 
his pleasure with those who had not been 
able to go. He sat down beside a bed pa- 
tient, next to where I was bathing and dress- 
ing a newly arrived cord-bladder case. The 
patients who could walk gathered around, 
and the raconteur raised his voice so that 
those in other beds could hear. It was a 
masterly performance he gave, glowing and 
articulate, going through the play scene by 
scene. His listeners paid the tribute of rapt 
attention. The man I was working on, a six- 
foot-two Negro from Louisiana, had a body 
cast and could turn only his head but, en- 
thralled, he never took his eyes off the 
speaker. 

"'Then they get married. That's when 
June is Bustin’ Out All Over comes 1n." De- 
tailed description of scene and ballet. “After 
they're married, he doesn't. treat her so 
good.” 

A sigh burst simultaneously from the 
parted lips of the audience and one boy asked, 
as though he feared the answer, *' Beat her 
up, ch?" 

"Yeah, he was tough with her," said the 
boy who had seen the play. 

There was shaking of heads along the 
line, and a pause before the narrative con- 
tinued. 


A cord-bladder ease arrived about noon 
one day, after an unusually rough trip 
across the Atlantic, during which he had 
been very ill. Ile was terribly tired, but 
anxious to see his family, who lived. within 
easy reach. They came in the afternoon, five 
strong. It was always a tense moment but, 
as usual, all bore themselves with heroism. 
However, they stayed the full two hours, 
and after they had left the boy's fever rosc. 
By evening he was no longer rational — 
back in the plane, back to an unhappy some- 
where. 

“Get me out of this! I tell you I can't 
stand it. Get me out!” 

Sue sat holding his hand, her vibrant 
voice soothing, willing him into peace. 
" You're not on the plane any more. That's 
al over. You're home, honey, you're 
home!" 

His rambling voice quieted, faded into 
silence. The radio was turned off; hghts near 
his bed were extinguished. I never heard the 
ward so still. 


Sergeant Glass was sinking. All morning I 
had been detailed to sit beside him in the 
tiny room, checking on pulse and labored 
breathing. Early in the afternoon, his color 
becoming much worse, oxygen was ordered. 
Livid, but conscious, he lay under the tent 
with its isinglass windows, one wrist 
extended beyond it to receive an intrave- 
nous infusion. His parents were summoned 
from the city, allowed to spend several 
nights in the ward. As Mrs. Glass entered 
the room I rose to give her my place, She 
stood looking at her son through the isin- 
glass. 


| 
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An industry 


backs them — 


08 in Barre, Vt., where more granite 
is produced than in any other 
section of the world, only those monu- 
ments which meet the highest stand- 
ards of quality and craftsmanship re- 
ceive the coveted approval of the 


Barre Guild, 


So there is one sure way to identify 
a monument of superior quality, de- 
sign and workmanship, and the dealer 
who sells it: look for the Barre Guild 
Seal etched inconspicuously in the 
monument itself and displayed always 
by Barre Guild dealers. This Seal and 
{һе Certificate that goes with it area 
binding guarantee of highest quality 
backed by the entire monument indus- 
try in Barre Vt., home of the famous 
Select Barre Granite, and “Granite 
Center of the World”. 


YOURS FOR THE ASKING 


Send today for new 
booklet, “Monument 
ldeas”—a hand. Æ 
picked selection of j 
inspiring monu- 
ment designs, 
Barre Guild, 
Desk L-9, 

Barre, Vt. ч 
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Elastic Braces 


for 
PAINS—SPRAINS 
WEAKNESS 


If you are troubled with weak 
or painful ankles, knees, elbows 
or wrists; shoulder-stump; 
abdominal strain at work or 
sports; or back-aches due to 
sacro-iltac strain, you will ap- 
preciate the better support and 
extra comfort found only tn 
tuturo Elastic Braces. New, dif- 
ferent, improved, with patented 
features of design that assure 
greater satisfactron, they cost 
less because they are mass- 
xoduced; made for the mit- 1 
ions who need good elastic 
braces. See them today and 
judge for yourself. 
At All Better Drug Stores 


If your druggist can't. supply 
you, write for free booklet. 
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JUNG ARCH BRACE CO.,337 Jung Bldg., CINCINNATI,O. | 


Voss Floating Agitator washes clothes 
in top suds — gets them cleaner, Voss 
"Electro-Safe" Wringer . . , The World's 

Safest. Electric and gas engine models. 


VOSS WASHERS | 


Time Tested Since 1876 


VOSS BROS. MFG. CO., DAVENPORT, IOWA 





IT’S EASY. Just show friends these lovely 
assortments for Birthdays," "Get-Well," all 
other occasions. Thrilling values sell on 
sight. Box of 14 assorted cards sells for 

$1 .00—pays you up to 50c cash. Also Gift н 
Wrapping, Relative Cards, other money- 

makers. START EARNING NOW. Write u 

TODAY for SAMPLES sent on approval. 


MIDWEST CARD CO., 415 N. 8Ih, Dept. S-A, St. Louis 1, Мо, 


KNITTING YARNS mail service 


Send for FREE Samples 


COLONIALYARN HOUSE, 1231-R Cherry St., Phila,7, Pa. 





The Penetray Infra-red Heat Lamp 
saves time in drying hair, finger 
nail polish, leg make up... helps 
face creams and ails to penetrate 
| too, without hot towels. 











ith PYREX bulb! 
Mis e 


Availoble 
everywhere 
| * Penetray Infra-red Heat 
i Lamps come in five different 
T types priced from $1.25 to 
l $3.60. 
1 PENETRAY CORP., TOLEDO 5, OHIO 
ll 
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'E PAY YOU $25 


> SELLING FIFTY $1 ASSORTMENT 









WRITE 


> Birthday, АП-Ос ation cat t. men- FOR 
s demand, Sell for $1 00 = uur pratt 
Ut costs nothing to trs Writs totis SAMPLES 


erfulCardCo.,Dept G-1.WhitePlains,N Y 














tor. CHAPPED 
DRY HANDS 


1. Onuicker results. Softens 
roughest, driest skin over might. 


2 Proved effeetiveness for 65 
vears iui cold Canada, 

3. A pure, piel concentrated 
emolhent. Aids healing. Chotee 


of couulless doctors, nurses. 
housewives, mothers. 


4. Econounical—spreads widely 
—single drop serves both hands. 


AI cosmelic counters — 10, 
254, 50¢ and $1.00 a bottle. 


Campana Balm 


THE SKIN SOFTENER 
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The faint voice whispered, 
mamma, how are you?” 

“You should feel as well, my dear!” the 
mother said. | 

scarcely twenty years old, what had 
brought him to this pass? A congenital 
weakness? Some aftermath of bailing out 
over Germany, his parachute pierced by 
enemy fire, or of six months as a prisoner 
on starvation diet? One kidney functioned 
not at all; the other was in wretched 
shape. 

An operation took place the next day and 
the little sergeant did not die. That morn- 
ing, as | adjusted his bedclothes, my eye 
was caught by several greeting cards pasted 
in geometrical design on a wall of the tiny 
crowded room, The focal point. of the ar- 
rangement was a photograph of а pretty 
girl. In the blank space of the folder on 
which the picture was mounted, written 
large cnough to be readable from the bed, 
was a message. 

"Hurry up and get well, dear. We arc all 
waiting. I love you, Len, with all my heart. 
Your Sis.” 


“Hello, 


Much has been said, and justly, about the 
amazing resiliency and fortitude of the 
wounded. It does not detract from their 
beautifully consistent performance to dwell, 
for a moment, on those no-less-brave men 
who, perhaps temporarily, felt themselves 
defeated. 

It would seem that, naturally enough, 
there comes an end to endurance. I don't 
believe it has, necessarily, to do with courage 
or philosophy. Simply, there is a breaking 
point. Every so often, the doors at tlic end 





For a lime mew will endure 
secnes of anger and jealousy 


from the women they deeply love. 
Some prefer agitated love affairs as 
they prefer roagh seas to cabo ones; 
bul imosi of hem are definitely 
peace-loving. They аге easily won 
by good tamper., simiplicedy and 
gentleness, especially if some mad 
woman Пах previously cared thein 
of their taste for violence. 


— ANDRE MAUROIS: The Art of Living 
(Horper & Brothers), 





of Ward 1 opened, and a man who had 
reached this point was carried in. Partly the 
despair came from excessive fatigue of the 
journey, which aggravated pain. Sedatives, 
given to combat this, contributed to a 
breakdown in control. 

There were those who, at intervals, lay 
quietly weeping. There was a man who sel- 
dom spoke or made his wants known, but 
who repeated all day, “Jesus! Jesus!" 

There were individual cries from the 
depths, somehow more heartbreaking for 
being couched in back-country accents: “Oh, 
mah tailbone! Mah tailbone!” . . . “Gawd! 
Gawd! Ah cain't take hit, Gawd!” 

A boy, shot by aceident, put forth his 


| question and argument over and over: “I 


didn’t do nothin’, God. Why did it have to 
happen? I tell you, God, I didn't do nothin’! 
Why did it happen?" 

One Sunday morning I assisted Irene with 
the dressings of a wasted uncomplaining 
man, a former railroad clerk. This frightful 


| sores were exposed; a wound drained in his 


side. He was not very young, or handsome, 
but quiet and sad and suffering. Standing 
beside him, feeling for him, released a com- 


| passion which embraced all simple, anony- 


mous men. 

The accustomed undercurrent of the radio 
suddenly became a splendidly full choir 
singing clearly the words: 


“Û loving Father of mankind!" 


The man on the bed fingered a scapular 
about his neck and murmured, "I wish I 
could go to church!” 

Tenderly and relentlessly the voices rose 
and fell, changing their burden: 





“ Fen though it be a cross 
THE END 


e Hearts and doors fly open 


...it’s a lush, green Spring! So walk 


out now in the fragrant air. Swing 


along, alive in step and spirit, part of the 





awakening world...swing along in 


these new boot-maker square-toes — 


flexible, easy ond free. 


* Reg. U. S. Pal. Off. 





Geo. E, Keith Company, Brockton 63, Mess. 
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The lovely 

golden touch, 

the glamour highlight 
to everything 
you wear... 

jewelry superbly 
made and brilliant 
with gem-colored, 
simulated stones. 
Pin ароз $5.50 
Earrings about $3.00 


plas federal tax 
At all leading stores 
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ROMANCH 


TEEN TIME 


By Gladys Denny Shultz 


“WET’S ask Sue and Edith to go to the 
movie with us Saturday afternoon." 
The idea just popped into Johnny's 
head as he and Buell were walking 
down the hall at junior high. Why Sue and 
Edith? No particular reason— perhaps it 
was seeing them ahead in the lunch line. 

Puell was surprised but game. “O. K. 
Why not?" 

There was, of course, the money angle to 
be considered. A quick calculation showed 
that. since allowances were due on Saturday, 
they'd be able to swing it. The boys length- 
ened their stride to catch up with the girls. 

Sue looked at Edith. Edith looked at Sue. 
" E don’t careif vou don't," Edith said finally. 
“Well, I'll go if you will," Sue assented. 
They all went into the lunch room together, 
laughing quite a lot, feeling self-conscious 
but deliciously happy. 

Johnny astonished his mother by appear- 
ing at breakfast the next morning in his best 
suit and necktie. Heretofore he had shown a 
predilection for the oldest and most ravaged 
garments in his wardrobe and had assumed a 
necktie only on state occasions, and then 
under duress. 

That evening he got his older brother off 
and negotiated a loan. For Buell, in an ex- 
pansive moment, had suggested they drop in 
at the ice-cream parlor 
after the movie, and 
Johnny feared his funds 


This is not to say that young adole: 
should be turned loose, without supervisi! 


and with no beed paid to their comings; 
goings. But if parents could underst 
more Clearly the function served by roma 
in a teen-ager's life, they would view 
matter very differently. And a main caus 
home conflict and of adolescent unhappir 
alike would be removed. 

First let us realize that getting to kr 
and to feel at ease with members of the ор 
site sex is one of the three main jobs 
adolescent has to accomplish. (Attair 
heterosexuality, this is labeled by psychi 
gists. Preparing for a vocation and bec 
ing weaned from parental domination 
the other two.) 


For the end of adolescence is matur 
when one is supposedly ready to ean 
living, to stand on one's own feet and to 
lect a lifetime mate. The boy or girl who 
been deprived of opportunities to mir 
happily and naturally with the opposite 
is as much handicapped in this last essen 
as the boy or girl who must earn a liv 
without any education or training ina tra 
The overstrict parents of a son and th 
daughters prided themselves on the fact t 
their youngsters in adolescence displayed 
signs of being “ girl stru 

or boy struck." (Thetr 

was, all four had b 


strain. Brother Bill, who 
was in senior high and 
vastly experienced, agreed 
that it was well to be pre- 
pared for any contingency. 
The girls might order - 

Cokes, but on the other 

hand they were just as likely to go for banana 
splits. When you took a woman on a date, 
you never knew. 

"Look," Johnny questioned him further, 
“Т go up to Sue’s house and ring the bell. 
Sue comes to the door. Then what do I do?" 

“I usually begin by apologizing for being 
so late," offered Bill. Johnny hoped, but 
doubted, that he might some day achieve as 
much nonchalance. 

Then the whole thing blew up in Johnny's 
face. Sue phoned, tears in her voice. " We 
can't go with you Saturday afternoon. Our 
folks say we are too young to date. Some- 
times I wish I was dead!” 

Worst of all, and final ignominy, Sue’s 
mother accompanied her daughter to the 
movie Saturday afternoon, as though to 
make sure she didn’t slip off and join Johnny 
anyway. 

These parents undoubtedly felt they were 
doing the right thing—but were they? 

The writer once heard а well-known 
authority—unmarried —on adolescent girls 
burst forth, “A lot of us are old maids today 
because we behaved the way our mothers 
told us we should; not realizing until it was 
toolate that if our mothers had behaved that 
way themselves, they would never have got 
married and wouldn't have had any daugh- 
ters to tell how to behave!" 


Or the sources of conflict and unhappiness 
that can arise in the adolescent years, dating 
and its attendant problems lead all the rest. 
Many parents dread the appearance of the 
romantic urge and take claborate precau- 
tions to circumvent it. Girls are warned and 
protected against those ravening monsters, 
boys. Boys are teased and ridiculed when 


not to wear out and con- parental admonition t 
quer their persecutors, but to 


soften them and make them 
lay down their arms. 
—JOSEPH JOUBERT. 


they couldn't express , 
interest they felt.) — | 

Not one of the girise 
broke through her ar 
of sex timidity enough 
marry, or even to hay 
beau. The boy married the first girl he’ | 
thrown with after he left home. Now | 
parents can’t understand why Fate sho’ 
have saddled him with a sloven, unequa 
her role either as wife or mother. 

They didn’t figure sufficiently on the ! 
that the human heart hungers for love, : 
that the person who has never known i 
likely to seize upon whatever offers, whet 
it is good enough or not. 

The romances and dating of the ado 
cent years are a youngster's schooling fc 
wise marriage choice, which after all lies - 
very far ahead. Not how to keep your dau 
ter from going with boys until a certain: 
or your boy from getting involved with g 
but how to get both started as auspicio 
as possible upon this important side of t! 
development, should be the approach. Fc 
isn't always as easy, really, as it appe 
Nature, seemingly in playful mood, has p 
aced adolescence with a period during wl 
each sex apparently has no use whatever, 
the other. Boys herd with boys and ғ 
with girls. Each notices the other only 
tease, chase, or taunt with insults. For 
occasional "sport" who departs from 
pattern, the scorn and derision of his К 
are boundless. 

At its height around the age of 12, theg: 
age, as this is called, serves an undoub 
purpose in a youngster's life by teach 
loyalty to one’s group, and the ѕиртеге 
of selfish interests in devotion to the comn 
cause. But it requires some courage for т 
boys and girls to take the first steps out ¢ 
toward the more mature pattern of het: 
sexuality. 

Gradually after 12, however, sex ant 
nism gives place to covert interest. To ev 


they show an interest in the fairer sex. Yet if normal early teen-ager there comes a t! 
all the parental worrying that has been done when he or she is ready to break through ' 
on this subject could be laid end to end, the barriers which have held the sexes ар; 
great bulk of it would be found tobe not only But different ones are ready at different a. 

| | unnecessary, but injurious to the youngster Usually the impulse shows itself around . 
у 4i TM TES 2 | involved as well. (Continued on Page 272) 
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PROTECTS AS IT SOFTENS * RICH IN LUXURY LANOLIN 


h for it joyously, expectantly. For Woodbury Lotion is new, new, new! Perfected 
/oodbury skin scientists, this lovely, luscious lotion is a beauty blend of both soft- 
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A softening lotion thal helps bring hands A protective lotion that helps "glove" hlé . Pe eger ee ud aa there has never 

endearing natural softness. (Its luxury your hands against roughness, redness, — NI ; | : 

inolin is the softening, smoothing "first drying, chapping from winter cold, daily Box 45, Cincinnati 14, Ohio, Dept. 510 
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ver sticky or greasy. Use it for soft, smooth: elbows, shoulders, legs, too. Get a 
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GINGIVITIS 


м2 


4 or may get it. Neglect Often 
Leads to Pyorrhea with its 


loosening teeth and shrinking gums, which 
only your dentist can help... 


Handsome healthy tecth need firm gums! 


If yaur gums are tender to touch. or bleed when 
you brush your teeth— watch out! These may be 
some of the first signs of Gingivitis—a mild gum 
inflammation but a wicked enemy of handsome 
teeth and firm gums. 

The best safeguard against Gingivitis is to see 
your denust every 3 months. Then at home 
massage your gums and brush your teeth twice 
daily with Forhan’s Toothpaste. 

Famous To Help Gums Be Firmer — 
Teeth Naturally Bright 
Forhan’s Toothpaste—that marvelous fonnula of 
Dr. К. J. Forhan—is made сіресу tor BOTH 
massaging gums to be firmer and to keep teeth 
glistening with their natural. bright lustre, 


Notice how refreshed and stimulated. your 


gums feel—how your teeth sparkle with radiant 


cleanliness. 


95% Gingivitis Cases Improved in 30 days 

Clinical. investigation. showed 95% cases of 

Gingivitis improved in 30 days after brushing 

their teeth and massaging their gums twice 
k Р | © С 

daily with Forhan's 


So don't neglect bleeding gums. See your 
dentist and buy a tube of Forhan's today at any 
drug, department or 10¢ store, Let your whole 
family enjoy its tangy, refreshing taste. 


«se Forha n 


WIth massage 


FOR FIRMER GUMS—CLEANER TEETH 


HARSH ABRASIVES * 


IN FORHAN'S 
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(Continued from Page 270) 
but with some it may be earlier, with others 
later. 

The important thing is that the time when the 
youngster himself first feels the desire to date 15 
the time when he can most easily and naturally 
take this important step forward in his social 
and personality development, The longer it is 
delayed, the harder for him it is likely to 
become. 

If it is squelched or put off by well- 
meaning but shortsighted parents, there 1s 
danger that the terrible self-consciousness of 
adolescence proper may arise to complicate 
the picture. The boy who has never dated 
tends then to draw into his shell. Deviled by 
the inferiority complexes of adolescence, he 
fears he hasn’t the qualities which would 
make a girl like him. 

Nice, well-brought-up little girls freeze in 
the presence of boys, making it impossible 
for them to invite the attentions they are in 
reality dying to receive. They are likely to 
resent and repulse attempts to help them, 
and stay away from occasions where they 
might come in contact with the opposite sex, 
lest they be rejected. 

If your boy or girl has got well along into 
adolescence without being "girl struck ” or 
“boy struck," don't pat yourself on the back 
about it. He or she is being deprived of an 
experience. which not only lends fun and 
enjoyment to the high-school years, but has 
valuable features in personality develop- 
ment as well. 

When interest in the opposite sex proceeds 
as Nature intended it to do, what a blossom- 
ing out 1s seen ! Almost the 
moment that the thought 
of a Girl impinges . itsclf 
upon the consciousness of 


a near adolescent, as dif- it She is afraid of worms, bui 


ferentiated from the genus 
girls—weak, annoying, 


seare her. 
silly creatures— he under- 





WITH THE CHILDREN 


she loves to eal macaront. 
lt must be just colors that 


March, р 
matinee at the neighborhood movie? Wht 
difference did it make whether the your | 
sters were 13 or 16? 

Perhaps the mothers of Sue and Bii! 
fcared that, once their daughters had e 
barked on dating careers, they would | 
caught up in a stream of experiences к | | 
their years. 

Not so. First dating is usually eu 
sporadic— the boys’ pocketbooks at this a 
aren't equal to much splurging, for o 
thing. And besides, the impulse might r 
hit them again for months. That is the us 
pattern in early teen-age. But in the me: 
time, all four youngsters would have gain. 
the confidence of a big hurdle behind the. 
Next time they would know better hoy 
act and what to say. They would have tak 
an important first step toward a matur 
for which they should be preparing the. 
selves. 





As a matter of fact, “crushes” and for 
ing into couples generally play little part 
the first experiences in mixed social life. I 
just a bunch who know one another, and v. 
get together for a good time. One 15-ye; 
old was reproved by his father, because : 
had permitted a girl he had taken tc 
dance—by request of the hostess—io 
home from the corner with another g 
instead of seeing them to the door. 
"Oh, we don't have to bother with ti 
stuff vet," the young swain replied air 
“We just take the girls so that we'll h: 
somebody to dance with. The escort b 
iness doesn't come till next year!” 
Alliances that do sl 





are hkely to be of 
duration, and there islit 
need to fear thatearlyte! 
agers with plenty of in 
esting activities will 
dating into the ground 
The third and fo 
years of high school 


goes a miraculous trans- A Tits Kates 1emperature 

formation. was laken she asked, “Am I the romancing years, wl 
Overnight he may drop pills 27 so-called puppy Io! 

the roughneck behavior which in reality isa be 

which was as natural and When youre old you can. tiful phenomenon, n 


proper to the gang age as 
romantic urges are to this 
one. lle goes in for hair 
oil and polished shoes, he 
bathes without being told 
to, he washes his neck and 
cleans his fingernails. He becomes interested 
in etiquette, particularly those parts which 
have to do with the squiring of dames. A 
junior miss can accomplish. more m опе 
heartbeat than parents in years of lecturing. 

The little tomboy gentles down, acquires 
feminine graces and the techniques for using 
them. In many instances, indeed, she be- 
comes a more accomplished eyelash flutterer 
and heart disturber than her more ladylike 
Sisters. 

But what about the high schoolers who 
carry things too far and get into trouble, you 
may ask. For of course it's that О]? Debbil 
Sex which lurks behind the fears and taboos 
with which тап? parents surround high- 
school romance. 

1t isn’t learning how to get along and to be 
at ease with the opposite sex which leads to 
infractions of the moral code. There are 
deeper reasons when such things happen. 


The girl who goes wrong is the girl who is 
seeking love, which she has not found in her 
home, a leading sociologist tells us. Young- 
sters who are turned loose because no adult 
wants to bother about them, youngsters who 
fecl unsure of their powers of attraction, are 
the ones who get into trouble. The best way 
to guard boys and girls against it is to permit 
them to mingle freely and naturally, doing 
wholesome things together, against a back- 
ground of parental sympathy and approval. 
And while it’s true that, by the law of aver- 
ages, a certain. number of these gangly 
youths with rebellious cowlicks will grow up 
to be wolves, in these beginning stages they 
are harmless as puppies, and as well in- 
tentioned. 

For instance, what possible harm could 
have resulted from the innocent proposal of 


Buell and Johnny to escort two girls to the 


dothings withoul permission. 

Why don’t old people have 

more fun 1han they do? 
—KATHRYN COFFEY GLENNON. 


enter the picture. It is: 
ficult for parents to 
their youngsters emb 
on the age-old course wh 
holds as much hurt i 
heartache as ecstasy, £ 
there is the added fear that the ecstasy it 
may prove the undoing of an inexpenen‘ 
boy and girl. 

The answer is that the closer parents h 
kept to their boy or girl through intellig 
acceptance of the romantic urges, the be 
able they are to guide when the real cr 
arise. Again, sympathetic interest and unt 
standing, rather than anxiety or oppostt 
is the way to keep adolescent love aff 
within bounds. 

And the heartaches and misundersta 
ings are educational too. It may grieve 
to see Young Daughter lose her poise ' 
dignity when she first encounters the fall! 
or egotism of the male. Sometimes you | 
help, sometimes you can’t. But along coi 
another male-—-and next time see if 
doesn't play her cards better. 

The parents of one high-school lad wate, 
their son pay court to a successionof* ‘glam 
pusses,” “slick chicks" and “smoothi 
“Sonny’s just like I was," his dad confe? 
in a candid moment. * Crazy about one | 
after another from the time I was fourte 
My folks thought that I never would se) 
down." 

But sonny did, when the time came 3 
his father had done before him. And ‹: 
sidering how widely both men had played ` 
field, their final choices were strikingly £; 
ilar — women of brains, character and abi . 
and all the other qualities needed for «т 
ing gracious, happy homes and rearing |: 
children. 

If you've an adolescent, don't look l| 
alarm upon dating and the other manife - 
tions of the romantic urge. Regard it ' 
sign that your youngster has entered up * 
more mature stage, and be as pleasa ) 
interested and encouraging as with any 4 
sign of normal development. 
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THE FOOT STIMULATING SHOE 


NY d 


Whether it’s a well bred oxford 
or a pmnp, Bellaire shoes are 
designed to flatter your foot! 
Coddles it, too, because Bellaire’s 
special custom-type construction 
gives you a vitalizing foundation 
and perfect balance. About $8.00 


` source nearest you write to 


IOLMES STICKNEY & WALKER 
Portland, Maine 
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If you have a near adolescent, it won't be 
amiss to take a few measures toward smooth- 
ing the road to heterosexual. relationships. 
Not obvious ones-- heaven forbid! Parental 
urging is as likely to be fatal in this delicate 
matter as parental interference. But you can 
set the stage unobtrusively, and then wait 
for Nature to do the rest. 

An excellent beginning ts a mixed dancing 
class, in late junior high =the great majority 
even of males are ready for this experience 
by ninth grade. Both sexes learn a social 
skill which gives them confidence, at the 
same time that they become accustomed to 
treating one another like ladies and gentle- 
men, instead of like an inferior and hostile 
race. 

| lomes should be hospitable to the informal 
parties which will probably develop of them- 
selves on Friday and Saturday nights, as a 
next step. If they do not, it's the parents’ 
job to get the sexes together in activities 
they will enjoy. 

And when your Johnny or Buell summons 
courage to ask a girl for a regular date, 
strictly on his own; or when your Edith or 
Sue is singled out for such attention, the 
thing to look at 1s not their age but whether 
or not the activity proposed is within the 
bounds of reason and good sense. If tt isn’t, 
some changes may be suggested, but keep 
the romantic urge intact as much as you 
can. 

Let me say again that sympathy and 
understanding for high-school romances does 
not mean removal of parental supervision. 
But it can be exerted in a way the youngsters 
won't resent, and that runs the least possible 
chance of nipping the first frail tendrils of 
interest in the opposite sex. 


It's proper for dad to call for a very young 
daughter after a party —but as transporta- 
tion home, not as a grim guardian of her 
virtue. General hours should be set for end- 
ing a date or party. But if daughter and 
escort miss the deadline by fifteen minutes 
the heavens won't fall, and the hours for 
getting in may be altered now and then by 
special circumstances. Admonitions should 
be imparted in private—don't make your 
voungster lose face among his or her frtends. 

Some adult should be on the premises when 
mixed activities are in progress, but not in 
the guise of a policeman, on the alert for the 
first suspicious move. Dad and mother may 
ensconce themselves comfortably in the den 
while the party goes on in living room or 
whoopee room. Then everyone will have a 
good time and the needs of chaperonage will 
be amply taken care of. 

And while it's proper to ask that they 
should come straight home once the group 
breaks up. don't imply that something dread- 
ful will happen if one moment ts left un- 
guarded. You and I don't like to have our 
virtuous intentions impugned, and adoles- 
cents are especially sensitive on this point. 

After son starts dating on his own, why 
not increase his allowance a bit, if you can 
afford it, in order to enable him to play his 
role successfully? Or if he is making his own 
money, don't frown if he wants to spend 
some of it on girls. It’s an encouraging sign 
when a boy is willing to divert part of his 
small income for this purpose. Reasonable 
use of the family car, after he is old enough 
to have a license and to be responsible, adds 
to his confidence and to his value as a beau. 
Parents should be sympathetic with both 
these needs. 

When daughter spends hours before her 
mirror, trying the effect of thts hair-do and 
that: when she and her friends spend other 
hours on the phone passing on data as to 
what he said and she said, take it as evidence 
that she is accepting her new role and is 
doing her best to play it well. Save your 
concern for the teen-age girl who makes no 
effort to be attractive, and who shrinks from 
contacts with the opposite sex. 

Above all, when your boy first becomes 
aware of the long-curled lass in study hall 
and she of him, don't start worrying lest they 
are headed for trouble. They are headed 
for a precious and valuable experience— and 
one that may save them from real trouble 


later on. THE END | 










WHERE 
FORM 

COUNTS — 

11:5— | —— 


PETER PAN 
BRA 





Joan Hyldoft, lovely skating star of "Icetime,"! 





. $ 
where the accent is on perfect form— Ё 3 
smooth, graceful figures—and, of course, | d 
Merry-Go-Round bras. ir Write todoy for FREE booklet, 
EE "Your New Guide to 
*Only Peter Pan mokes the patented Bustline Beouty"', 
MERRY-GO-ROUND — LOOK FOR THE LABEL! Dept. J-l 


PETER PAN BRASSIERES —GIRDLES * 116 EAST 27 ST., NEW YORK 16 





Prove to yourself...Chapped Hands 
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e Give your chapped hands quick re- Millions of women rely on Noxzema 
lief as so many doctors and nurses do! as a skin aid to lovelier hands. 
Use Noxzema, the greaseless cream 20,000,000 jars bought yearly! Get 
with the medicated formula. your jar today. Let Noxzema help nurse 
Baltimore nurses were among the your chapped skin back to beauty! 
first to discover that Noxzema gives | -— 
double aid to hands-— brings quick, == C» a 
soothing relief—softens, helps whiten - 
red, rough skin. Actual clinical tests 
prove it helps heal tiny cuts and skin 
irritations quickly —often overnight! 
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tells me that. And your father says your 
arithmetic is almost hopeless. I think Hill- 
top was wonderful for you, darling, when 
you were younger. I thought it would be 
good for you to be in small classes and play 
with boys, since you are an only child. But 
today,” she concluded with finality, “I went 
over to St. Catharine’s and talked with Miss 
Dimmitt." 

"Oh, mother, how could you." 

“I think you'd hke it, darling, once you 
got used to it and -——”’ 

"Don't!" Elaine cried sharply. 

All at once any further conversation 
seemed intolerable. There was such a tearing 
aching inside her that it seemed nothing 
would ever be the same again. She felt 
desperately lonely and, worse than that, 
betrayed. 

"Does daddy agree with you?” Elaine 
faltered. Suddenly that seemed very im- 
portant to know. | 

Her mother might just as well have said 
aloud, * He'll leave it up to me," judging by 
the look she gave her. Elaine knew that look 
only too well. She bent over to the floor, 
gathering up her books awkwardly, for 
everything swam in front of her. 

“Elaine!” 

She sensed that her mother was going to 
put her arm around her. ‘‘ Don’t, mother,” 
she said, putting up her hand to stop her. 
“Don’t touch me or say anything, please. 
Let me go upstairs to my room. І think—I 
think I'm going to be sick." 

She wasn't sick, as she had fully expected 
to be, only empty inside and shaky. She 
lay on the bed in the on- 
coming dusk and tried to 
imagine what help or quar- b 





ter she could expect from 
her father. But experience 
had taught her that in 
all such important matters 
as school, when she could 
use her radio, and 1f her 
allowance might be raised, 
he deferred to her mother. 
Her world seemed shat- 
tered and comfortless. 
Only one little ray of 
hope pierced her mounting unhappiness. 
She remembered how she had asked for 
adult poetry books for her birthday and 
how amazed her mother had been and had 
suggested ice skates or a new tennis racket. 
Dut unexpectedly her father had firmly up- 
held her. Now could she ever make him 
understand about Hilltop? Could she ever? 

At dinner she had an unexpected reprieve. 
Her father brought an old college friend, Mr. 
Shuford, home to dinner. At the table he 


than the 


| kept calling her mother “Киеп,” a name 


a eee eee IMM: I ți 


which Elaine could never imagine her mother 
once possessing. But it seemed that he had 
known mother a long time ago, too, when he 
used to go with daddy from Yale to call on 
mother and her roommate, Janie, at Vassar. 
Elaine was glad to sit at the table silently, 
eating almost nothing. A funny lump was in 
her stomach, and then in her throat, which 
kept bobbing up and pushing away the 
thought of food. Once she caught daddy 
looking at her in bewilderment over Mr. 
Shuford’s head and then signaling with his 
eyebrows to mother, as he did when he 
wanted to ask, with company present, if 
there was any more food in the kitchen. But 
mother smiled, though Elaine thought not 
very gaily, and nodded her head reassuringly, 
and kept right on talking to Mr. Shuford. 
However, she looked at Elaine anxiously 
when it came time for dessert, which was 
coconut cake, and Elaine refused it. 


“Гь like to be excused, please, if you don't 
mind, mother," she said quietly. “I don't 
care for any dessert, thank you. Besides, I 
have homework to do. Good night, Mr. 
Shuford," she finished politely, wondering, 
as she folded her napkin, if her mother would 
notice that not all her manners had vanished 
as a result of going to Hilltop. 

In the hall, stopping to pick up Dodo, she 
overheard Mr. Shuford say. * Lovely daugh- 
ter you have there, Margaret.”’ 

And going upstairs, Elaine thought bit- 
terly, Oh, Mr. Shuford, if you only knew. 


Nothing is more pathetie 
someday" talk. 
Someday is never. Youth is 
the time of possibilities. 1f 
you start living wheu you are 
young you do not arrive at 
middle age. You remain young 
till you are old. 


—STEPHEN GRAHAM: The Decth of Yes- 
terdoy (Ernest Benn, Ltd.) 


eer 
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She brushed her teeth thorougl f 
went to bed without anyone reminc 
that it was time, she didn't even tun 
radio. She just crawled in between th 
and lay in the dark feeling very, ve 
late. She couldn't sleep. Later, doy 
much later, she could hear the low s 
voices and an occasional burst of mer 

Little you both care, she thoug| 
pityingly as she bounced violently | 
bed. 

Then she was almost ashamed 
thought, but not completely, for 
moments later her mother opened 
gently, took a few steps toward the? 
whispered, '' Elaine, are you asleep?’ 

| 
Bur Elaine didn’t answer. She j 
still, trying not to breathe, hoping th 
mother wouldn't come nearer, but g 
For she felt angry and hurt all in] 
feeling she wasn’t used to. Then айе 
minutes her mother went out, closil 
door softly behind her. There was ml 
left but the bewilderment and ache 
heart. 

Over and over she thought of НШ 
all it meant, which she couldn't artic 
express, for it was deep inside her, like 
All the usual complaint about hom 
vanished, leaving in her heart an overf 
assortment of things she belonged to 
had she ever taken them so for gr 
How could she ever bear to be sept 
from them forever? AH the hectic, hap 
spiring, lovely moments. | 

There was the library with its apple 
walls, deep window 
white fireplace, whe 
had "poetry" three 
noons a week; the 
stained-glass window 
hung in the gym at Û 
mastime, year after] 
always the same 
always satisfying. 
thought of Nancy 
Sally, who had been, 
her since  kinderg 
the Town Hall, wher 
met to discuss 
problems; Autumn Leaf, the magazine 
her class edited; the nature walks 
Miss Wilson along the river; hockey wi 
Harrison; unexpected, rare moments 
Mr. Brooks, who always teased and 
tended they were nuisances, yet who al 
could be counted on to help with an 
no matter how unimportant, such as 
a kite in shop. 

Then the-bitterest thought of all 
the galaxy of memories right out of her h 

How disappomted they would be with: 
Mr. Brooks, who consulted them about: 
books and the Town Hall, whose quiet s. 
when you did something properly, went f 
inside you. And Miss Wilson, who lå 
learning, who made even French verbs 
English kings exciting. She felt torn in 
a miserable failure to her family and 
school. It was deeper even than tears! 
she lay in the dark, hot and exhausted, 1 
she fell into a restless sleep. | 

She came down late for breakfast bee: 
her mother did not call her until the. 
moment. She was conscious that her br 
curls hadn't been brushed free from t 
tangles. Nothing overt was said when 
took her place at the table. But it wast 
in everyone's mind. 

Only once her mother referred to it 
may drive over to get you this afterno 

That was actually all she said, but in 
mind Elaine finished it, and talk (о l 
Wilson and Mr. Brooks. 'The suspense 
even worse than a lecture. 

Her father drove her to school so that 
wouldn't have to gulp her breakfast. As 
got out of the car he patted her arm, as i 
that gesture he could set her world ari 

* Your mother isn't unreasonable, Elai 
he tried to reassure her. “She only w: 
what is best for you. She always has } 
interests first in her heart." 

Once she got to school, Elaine had hc 
that life would seem better, tnat being Е 
would crowd a little of the misery away. 

(Continued on Page 274) 
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Test new napkin— 


88 out of 108 report no chafing 





with new Free-Stride Modess 





The teen-age crowd in liglı schools across the country 
recently made a discovery that will be smooth news to 


2 


girls everywhere. 

It all started when interviewers asked school girls who 
had been bothered by chafing with their regular napkin to 
try a new, improved парк ree-Stride Modess. 

The girls weren't told the name or brand... just that it 
was а new napkin... would they see if it gave them 
freedom from chafe? 

The answer? 88 out of 108 reports said: Vo chafing with 
Free-Stride Modess! 


The secret of chafe-free comfort so many girls found in 
Free-Stride Modess lies m the clever fashionmg of the 
napkin edges, 

Free-Stride Modess has extra cotton on its edges—extra 
softness—nght where the cause of chafe begins. 

The extra cotton also aets to direct and retam moisture 
iuside the napkin, keeping the edges dry and smooth louger 
And dry, smooth edges just dou t chafe! 

So safe, too! l^ егу Free-Stride Modess has a triple safet 
shield to help keep you conhdent—to chase away those 
accident fears. Modess’ fine, sealed-in deodorant guards 
vour damtiness, too! And «o telltale outhnes—Modess 


Is silhouette-proof! 


Free-Stride Modess—so luxurvy-coinfortable, so luxury- 





safe—is on sale everywhere now! Get a package today. 


Product of Personal Products Corporation. 
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جه سے 
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(Continued from Page 276) 

she was mistaken. It was no fun pretending 
everything was all right, and she couldn't 
keep her mind on her work. At the black- 
board in French her mind was a blank. She 
couldn't remember which verb was conju- 
gated with ёте and which with avoir, so that 
her assignment was in such a snarl that Miss 
Wilson looked at her anxiously when she sat 
down. She became so confused in arithmetic 
that Mr. Harrison, who ordinarily would 
have kept her in at recess to redo her work- 
book drill, sensed that something was the 
matter and scold.d her gently. “You can't 
expect to get the right answer with your own 
multiplication table." At other times she 
would have laughed with the rest of the class, 
for she didn't mind pleasant teasing. That 
was part of what was right at Hilltop: 
teachers were fun! 

At recess time she told Sally and Nancy. 
Nancy’s blue eyes in her gentle, round face 
looked puzzled as 1f she couldn't ever imagine 
mothers being so drastic. She shook her 
pigtails a little and said, " Maybe she is just 
upset and will change her mind. Mine often 
does.” 

“It is more than being angry this time,” 
Elaine said honestly. “It is bigger and she 


| means it.” 





——————————— —M—— —————— 


Sally was more practical. She didn't waste 
tie getting excited or saying that “mothers 
are mean”; Elaine knew she wouldn't. For 
Sally was what the teachers called “ depend- 
able." They were always asking her to do 
things that were responsible. Sally's merry, 
hazel eyes looked as if she were doing a great 
deal of important thinking. Then she said 
calmly, " Maybe it might help if my mother 
went over to see yours. 
And ar yway, if you can't 
«pell here, what makes her 
think уоп could at St. 
Catharine's?” 

It didn't solve anything, 
really, tting them, Elaine 
thought, but it helped 
lessen the pain a little. 

After lunch she walked 
arm in arm with them to 
the library. By all rights 
it should have been the perfect afternoon, 
for poctry was her favorite subject. It was 
"significant," as her mother would have 
put it. She felt a bond between herself and 
Miss Wilson, as if they knew a special world 
no one else completely shared. 

It was beginning to snow thickly; the 
school seemed wrapped up in a gray, sound- 
less cocoon. It was dim in the library, even 
at two in the afternoon, and quiet. Then Miss 
Wilson came in the doorway, hurrying, a 
little breathless, her arms full of books, and 
snow tangling in her hair. She flipped on the 
light and the snowdrops, still caught in the 
soft wool of her cherry sweater, glistened 
like dew. * Hello.” she said, smiling at every- 
onc a little mysteriously. Then she waved her 
hand, indicating that they should draw up 
their chairs into a wide semicircle in front of 
the fireplace. She sat down on a low bench 
in front of them. She didn't open any books 
or call tlie class to order. She just sat, looking 
thoughtful, as she did when she wanted 
them to become very quiet because she had 
something important to say. 


thing, and 
never think. 


“WE'RE not going to have poetry today," 
she said finally, when everyone had become 
settled. “1 have the nicest surprise for you. 
I was going to wait until Monday to tell you. 
'Then the more I thought of it, the more I 
thought you might like to have the week end 
to think about it too." 

Everyone looked wide-awake and inter- 
ested. 

“After Christmas vacation we're going to 
start working on our class play, which we 
always give in April. And this year it is going 
to be The Princess in the Tower, by Ellen 
Vincent Gerard. 

"Oh, Miss Wilson," someone exclaimed 
happily. 

“ And''— Miss Wilson held up her hand in 
a way that said "the best is yet to come"— 
“Mr. Brooks has just made the most perfect 
suggestion: that now, since we have gas, we 
take the school station wagon and go barn- 


There are 
people in the world: the 


thinkers who never do any- 
the 


forts of the rare intermediate 
type. civilization has snrvived, 
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storming. I understand they used to at Hil. 
top before the war.” 


Then everyone began talking with a de. $ 


lighted chattering. Someone suggested a 
place to go. Sally, as usual, had a wonderful 


idea about scenery. No one noticed thy |: 
Elaine was quiet, unusually quiet, that she | 
Just sat remote and awkward, knowing that | 


she had nothing to say. 


r a? . . 
The Princess in the Tower, she thought in. 







credulously; that lovely fantasy that Mis ` 


Wilson had read them at the opening oí 
school which reminded her of silver and 
music and twilight. Curiously, she felt as ií 
a door had closed on her face, shutting her 
out of Hilltop, as if she had already gone 
away. Even now the school was going on, 
expectant, excited, and she was standing still, 


looking regretfully after them. Somehow it ` 


didn’t seein fair, fair at all, that everything 


had to conspire to make it so hard for her to ` 


leave. 


She looked hastily out the window, trying i 


to concentrate on the snow filling up the 
branches and hollows of the large sycamore 
outside the library window. For everything 
inside was getting blurry. And in the window- 
pane she had caught a glimpse of Miss 
Wilson’s face, Miss Wilson looking at her 
mtently yet puzzled. 


Then Elaine turned her head. She knew ‘ 
she had to say something. "I think it's ` 


lovely." That was the best she could say at 
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the moment, although she could tell that - 


Miss Wilson was completely taken aback by 
her lack of enthusiasm. * I think Nancy will 


make a lovely princess," she then added, | 


hoping to make it sound better. 

Instantly she was aware 
that the class was com- 
pletely silent. Everyone 
was staring at her. 

“Didn't you understand 
me, Elame?” Miss Wilson 


two kinds of 


doers who 


Dne to the ef- asked. 
"You are to be the 
princess," Sally added. 


"Didn't you hear Miss 
Wilson say you had just 
the voice to do it? Nancy 
will be the page, and I'm to be " Allat 
once Sally stopped. And Elaine could see 
that Sally had remembered. For she looked 
confused and funny and then Sally said in 
such an odd voice for Sally, “Oh, Elaine!” 

All the tears which she had been trying to 
keep back welled up uncontrollably in her 
eyes. She heard Miss Wilson say insistently 
but gently, "Elaine, what's wrong? Don't 
you feel well?" 

Then Miss Wilson didn't even wait for her 
answer. She jumped up from where she was 
sitting and started toward her. Elaine had 
the funniest impression that Miss Wilson and 
the class looked grotesque and out of focus. 
She got up uncertainly and backed away 
from the group, shoving all her unhappiness 
and torment back down inside her. She 
clutched for support at her books that she 
had stacked on the corner of the library 
table. 

"I'm all right," she said, and her voice 
sounded even to her queer and faint. “I’m 
just sort of dizzy. I want to get some fresh 
ar. No-no!" The last two words she 
shouted in sudden terror. ‘° Don't come with 
me," she pleaded, “please; I'll be all right. 
I'll be much better alone.” 

She didn't even bother to gather up her 
books, even though they were right beside 
her. She couldn't, as a matter of fact, see 
very well. It was all she could do to find 
the door and close it behind her. 

Once inside her room, she put her head 
down on her desk. Now that she was alone, 
the tears didn't come. Presently she sat up 
and looked out the window. The snow was 
coming down faster in thick, white, sient 
swirls. She thought, ГЇЇ just sit here and wait 
for mother to come. And, almost at the same 
moment, she saw her mother's blue convert- 
ible come slowly through the gateway and 
stop in front of the main building. It had 
happened. She had come to take her away. 
Elaine stood with her forehead pressed 
against the cool windowpane, feeling herself 
shaking with a kind of mute terror. 
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(Continued from Page 279) 
' didn’t answer immediately. He just 
| against the blackboard, his hands in 








a erribly upset with her at what mother 
0 een saying. Then he pulled up a chair 
at down opposite her. 
1155 Wilson." 

e nodded, pleased. 
fou wrote it." He stressed each word 


| e nodded again. 
леп he smiled. “Well, well, Elaine," he 


"hen Mr. Brooks tipped his chair forward 
3 began twirling an amber paperweight 
3 пег desk before him. 

! Your mother was here," he said at last. 
| I know." 
н Do you know what it is about?” he 





| 


'stioned. 
F ‘Yes,” she said slowly. " Is mother waiting 
ithe car for me?" 
' No," Mr. Brooks said. “F asked her to go 
home. I wanted to talk to you alone. | 
хеп'ї even talked with Miss Wilson or Mr. 
wrison yet. You come first.” 
“I do?" She didn't quite know what to 
y. 
“Yes, Elaine, for I felt that such an im- 
tant decision about leaving Hilltop rested 
ith you.” 

“With me?” She looked up incredulously. 
ot for one moment had it ever occurred to 
er that she had anything to do about it. 

“I know you love Hilltop. Why, you be- 
ong here. You know, I've been Iooking for- 
ard, Elaine, to the day when you would be 
.1 the eighth grade, counting on you to be 
„пе of the leaders of the school. You've been 
‘ith us ever since the five-year-old kinder- 

„arten. Do you know something?” He bent 
ver and lowered his yoice, as if he were 
soing to share with her the most precious 
secret. “ You and 1 came to [hilltop the same 
year. I bet you don't remember that. 1 
taught the fifth grade then. So you see you 
can't leave me. We've grown up here to- 
gether. You have got as much to contribute 
,to Hilltop as it has to you. Now it is up to 
| you whether you go or stay." 





—— n 
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E Up to me!" Elaine gasped. 

"Yes." Mr. Brooks put down the paper- 
weight; his voice was grave, but his dark 
eyes were gentle. "I don't care so much 
whether you learn to spell or multiply — 
though you'll have a rough road ahead of 
you in high school if you can't ^ as much as 
I care, Elaine, that you face this responsi- 
bility and discover what to do about it. If 
you can learn to spell and do arithmetic and 


"Sending a note to my father will do no good— 
۰ ۰ ۰ > $9 
I twist him around тту little finger. 





keep your notebook in order at St. Catha- 
rine's, of course, you can here.” 

Why, that’s what Sally tried to say, Elaine 
thought suddenly. 

“I told your mother 1 was going to talk it 
over with you. But I also told her I didn’t 
intend to ask you for any answer or decision. 
I asked her not to push you for one, either. 
For if you think we are pushing you for an 
answer, expecting an answer from you, you'll 
give one just to please us. I don't want that. 
I want one that you have thought through, 
that will satisfy yourself.” 

Пе got up as quickly as he had come aud 
swung his chair back to its proper place. 

"O.K.," he said cheerfully. 

Then he leaned over her desk and looked, 
for a moment, at the piece of paper describing 
Miss Wilson. 

“What a girl!” he said softly. 

She just sat there after he had left the 
room, her head awhirl. He hadn't scolded, or 
lectured, or raised his voice, or asked for a 
promise with a lot of strings tied to it. He 
hadn't even looked disappointed because 
she had let him down. It had just been like a 
pleasant conversation, the kind she had 
often had with him about books or plans for 
the Town Hall. 

She hadn't been prepared for this, and all 
at once she found it far more bewildering. 
She didn't quite know what to do. 


SHE knew that thev expected her to do 
something, but she wasn't quite certain what. 
She only knew that they had put it up to her 
with complete confidence that she would 
work out the right thing to do. Sudden 
panic struck her. Even if she did find a 
solution that satisfied Mr. Brooks and Miss 
Wilson, how could she know that her mother 
would be content? Mr. Brooks and Miss 
Wilson were one thing, but her mother was 
quite a different maiter. Suddenly the little 
hope that had been growing inside her oozed 
away. And the more she thought about it 
the more frightening it seemed. It was like 
jumping from one difficult. problem in her 
arithmetic workbook to another. Pinetree 
Road and her mother and father still seemed 
very real and very frightening and St. 
Catharine’s not at all far away. 

Nhss Wilson came into the room and gave 
her a lingering hug and helped her into her 
snow jacket and started her out the door. 
“Darling, Mr. Brooks told me. You'll know 
what to do, for it is there inside vou." She 
smiled as if 1t were settled already. 

It was quite dark outside in the street. 
She scuffed along in the snow, kicking clods 
of packed ice with her boots. She was halfway 
home when she remembered that she had 
stuffed her offering to Miss Wilson in the 
pocket of her blue jeans. She had wanted 
Miss Wilson to read it alone. She stopped 
under a street light uncertainly. It was cold 
and dark and she was tired. Yet in a way 
going baek would put 
off for a little while 
the finality of going 
home. 

She turned and 
practically тап the 
whole way. She was 
just going to slip up- 
stairs without turning 
on the light, for she 
kirew every nook and 
cranny of the old 
building. But therc 
were voices In the 
library as she went 
by, and the bright 
flicker of the fire. She 
might not have 
stopped outside the 
door, for the hall was 
gloomy and scary. 
Yet she heard her 
name. 

"Im so proud of 
you, the way vou 
talked to Elaine.” 

Why, that's Miss 
Wilson's voice, Elaine 
thought, standing 
motionless and listen- 
ing. 
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“Mark, I wonder if you realize how much 
you do for children. Especially for Elaine. 
Hilltop has been her world. You've given her 
a kind of spiritual security.” 

Elaine didn't know what the last meant, 
but she stood, her back pressing into the wall 
and her insides watery and shaky. She knew 
she ought not to be there listening; yet no 
force within her could make her go. 

"What about you?" Mr. Brooks was 
speaking. ‘Look what beauty you've let 
loose in her soul." 

"But it was so easy," Elaine could just 
tell Miss Wilson was smiling in the dark. 
“You see, I was like Elaine once, a little 
fat, a little alien at home, and wanting des- 
perately to find something beautiful and 
outside myself to cling to." 

“It’s hard to believe," Mr. Brooks said 
softly. 

No, yoi couldn't have been, you just couldn't 
have been, Elaine protested silently with all 
she had in her, for the thought was wicked. 

After a bit she screwed up her courage and 
peeked around the corner of the library door, 
because the room had become so silent. And 
she saw them, caught up by the reflection of 
the fire. They were sitting on the httle settee. 
Miss Wilson was in Nr. Brooks’ arms. 

"l love you, Ann,” he said. Then Mr. 
Brooks sounded so surprised — Elaine thought, 
Like daddy when he finds someone has put a 
present. јот him under the tree—for Mr. 
Brooks spoke so softly that Elame had to 
concentrate to hear lis words: " Whv, I be- 
lieve I have loved you forever, and I didn't 
know it until today.” 

There was a breathless hush Hke Christ- 
mas Eve just before the 
hghts are turned on on the 
tree. Then Miss. Wilson 
laughed —not a laugh 
exactly, but a kind of low, 
tender murmur the wav 
Miss Wilson had sounded 
the dav Elaine was hit 
with a hockey stick and 
Miss. Wilson had cradled 
her up in her arms. 

"I know, Mark, I know 
what vou mean," Miss Wilson said. “It has 
been forever. Today is just our discovery 
abit 

Why, i is Ике poetry, Elaine thought. 
Then she didn't feel ashamed of hiding in 
the dark any more where she knew she 
shouldn't be. For she was strangely grateful. 
It wasn't any new beauty. Although she 
didn't understand all of it, it was the lovely 
feelmg that poetry gave her, intimate and 
satisfying. Just as the world of poetry had 
always ргопиѕеа. Only it was actually hap- 
pening today. She stood entranced with her 
own discovery. Suddenly she realized Miss 
Wilson was reading. Only she couldn't be 
reading, for there wasn't any light, save the 
firelight of the hearth. 


è 


more useful. 


“I hare been here before, 
But when or how I cannot tell: 
I know the grass beyond the door, 
The sweet keen smell, 
The sighing sounds, the lights around 
the shore. 


“ You have been mine before, 
How long ago I may not know: 

But just when at that swallow's soar 
Your neck turned so, 

Some ret] did fall. I knew il all of yore." 


It's the poem, the poem, Elaine thought, 
the one she read me yesterday. 


AND Miss Wilson's voice went on haunt- 
ingly sweet, but Elaine didn't hear her. For 
with a rare discernment, far beyond her 
childhood years, she had come face to face 
with her first glimpse of absolute beauty, the 
knowledge that real beauty was neither a 
temporal nor a material thing. Quietly she 
felt her way along the hall until she reached 
the outside door. 

She felt exhilarated, on tiptoe, alive with 
wonder and understanding. She felt lifted 
out of herself and her world of Hilltop School 
and Pinetree Road. All the lovely, lovely 
secrets of the world that she had yearned to 
know were magically hers. She didn’t mind 


Good imiauners spring from 
wellewishrings they arc Crore 
damental as 161b and much 


— From Lonterns on the Levee, Recollec- 
tions of o Plonter's Son, by Williom Alex- 
onder Percy (Alfred A. Knopf, Inc.). 
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any more that her name was Elaine, a name 
she had secretly felt to be ridiculous for one 
her size; she didn't mind that her mothe 
would still continue to say to her, “Elaine, 
you home? What did you do at school 
today?” She didn't feel as if she would ever 
mind anything again. 


SHE burst into her house eagerly, forgetting 
that she had ever felt on the defensive. 

" Hello, mother." She rushed into the den. 
"] know I am late. I'm sorry, but Mr. 
Brooks talked to me and then I stayed late 


at school, But I'm going upstairs to put my 


books away and I'll be right down." 
Once inside her room, she did close the 


door softly, out of habit. She put her books | 





neatly on her desk, took off her blue jeans | 


and hung them up properly, put on a fresh - 
blouse and the red Jersey jumper her mother 
had made. She even brushed her hair care- 
fully. Then she remembered to turn out the 
light above her bureau. But before going 
down, she lingered in the dark, holding on to 
the beauty she had seen and felt for a few 
more precious moments. For she knew, a 
little regretfully, that once she went down- 
stairs, Ше would never be quite the same, 

Her father had come home and was in the 
den reading the evening paper. She sat down 
on the topmost step of the three little odd 
ones leading down to the study. Just for a 
moment she sat back and looked at her 
parents, for she realized that they were a 
little batfled by her neatness and good humor. 
She felt toward them so adult, protective 
and tender. 

“I realize I have been careless about my 
spelling and arithmetic 
and neatness," she began 
without any effort. “I 
wouldn't admit it last night 
because ] was mad and 
hurt. 1 heard you come in 
my room, too, mother, but 
I wouldn't say anything. 
I'll go to St. Catharine's 
if 1 have to. But you 
know I don't want to go. 
I'd much prefer to stay 
at Hilltop. I've thought of all the ways I can 
improve. | can give up going to poetry class 
three afternoons a week and I know Mtr. 
Harrison, who is free then, will help me with 
my workbook. ] won't go to my room and 
read when | come home and I'll give up the 
radio. Then maybe you'll help me, mother, 
with my spelling. FH copy my messy note- 
book, all the pages Miss Wilson says are bad. 
And'"-— she paused and swallowed, for this 
was a bit difficult —" I won't be the princess 
in the fantasy, which will take extra time 
that I can put on my schoolwork—though 
aren't you pleased, mother, they asked me?" 
There, she had known what to say. 

Her father had put down his paper and 
was looking first at her and then at her 
mother proudly. He said to her mother, “1 
don't think we need all manner of self- 
sacrifice, do you, Margaret? Just signs of 
co-operation and application were all we 
asked for." Then he reached over and patted 
her knee and looked at mother. '' Maybe it 
won't be necessary to give up the play; what 
do you think, Kitten?" 

And Elaine looked at her mother. She 
was wearing something rose in her hair that 
put soft pink lights in her cheeks and eyes. 
Mother was smihng with both relief and 
pleasure; and though it was for Elaine, she 
felt it was beyond her, something quite 
special for father, and intimate. 

Kitten, Elaine thought. Why, the name 
does suit her. And she looked again at mother 
with pride and a new discovery. 

"Of course, you know, darling," һе 
mother said gently, “we are willing to have 
you remain at Hilltop and get all you can 
out of it, if you'll just do what is expected of 
vou with your lessons. Mr. Brooks assured 
me today that you were perfectly capable." 

“You know,” Elaine said slowly, "I am 
not going to mind about the poetry, about 
missing the class as much as I thought 1 
would. For you see, mother"—and the 
smile that gave such a promise of wisdom 
deepened again about her mouth—**1 know 
now what the poem means.” THE END 
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Handsome belts, buckles, and buttons 
add professional hnish to a dress! Singer 
experts will make them for you promptly 


— also tailored buttonlioles. 


"Sure it’s new, darling—three years ago! 


The glamour changes are from the Singer Sewing Center! " 


Many a weary dress has been refurbished into. head- You'll find, too, an exciting collection of dainty jabots, 


li turning new charm, by smooth, nex pensive Singer services! fresh dickies, gay scarfs, novelty buttons, attractive trims, 





| neues: : Dd 
We make smart buttons and belts in your own matt- and notions that give you bright notions! 


: : ир | | 4 | | Smart novelty buttons and costume flow- 
rials. We do picoting— hemstitehing— buttonholing — all \sk about those wonderful courses in dressmaking or 


i | ^? W^. : ers ure wonderful for perkins up a plain 
the professional COU hes that make at d recess look expensive. home decorating dt Your DTL EF DENN по Center today! dress [hey re here —àin every color of the 


rainbow and then some! 








Let frilly collars, cuffs, jabots, or ciisp Useful notions, smort trims are handily Your stand-in! Famous Singer Form can Dainty hemstitching ond picoting spell 
dickies give von that апсат collected and displayed at vour Singer be molded to any figure in 30 minntes. As- elegance and distinction! Yet for these ex- 
feeling. (Sec onr glamorous scars, too Sewing. Center. Peasant braid, thread, sures perfect ht - saves try-ons. Wondertul pert services, Singer prices are pleasantly 
some sparkled with sequins!) slide fasteners all your sewing needs. substitute in sewing for absent daughter. low. Service is nughty prompt, too! 


FOR YOUR PROTECTION! 


K Singer sells its machines only through 
> Singer Sewing Centers identthed by 
|н the Red **S" on the window, and never 


through department stores or othe: 
өст. 

Check address of your local Singer Shop in 

phone book. Singer Sewing MachincCompany. 





Here's the Singer Sewing Center at 149 


Ф a , = me А 3m т р Г i Ў Ө A A amare - 
Triple blessing! It's a lovely picce of fur South Main Street, Salt Luke Сиу, Utah. 
niture-—it's a cabinet Singer P lectric it’s Hundreds more from coast to coast. There's 
a handy portable. (Machine comes out in oné near you! 


a jiffy, into its handy carrying case ) 
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Medium length hair is in place with gold barrettes: starched 


collar hides dressy neckline; relieved of severity with pius. 


Bo a neat and thorough grooming job before vou leave 


your home instead of “finishing up" on office time. 


Do smile at your boss and say “Good morning" first. 
Pleasant morning moods brighten the day's humor. 


Do emphasize an imiiaculate look, instead of a **made- 
up" look. Cleanliness is your first and best beauty aid. 


Do repairs on ripped seams, slip straps, broken nails, 
shin nose анау from the boss" condemning eyes. 


Bo: lude deodorants and breath fresheners for regular 
use sstidiousness is the first step toward attractiveness. 


. TS tc 
Long hair e * 
take place af 









hair net. Shirt and scarf. 


invisible for five thirty date. 


4 to be worn 





огей with 
dressy J ack 


Dont let jangling jewelry act as irritating proof of 
your bad taste! Discretion is your most valuable asset. 


Don% wear heavy perfumes! A light cologne or skin 
freshener will give a pleasing, not suffocating, fragrance. 


4 
Dont use the office as an experimental laboratory for 
novelty make-up. Artificiality is distasteful to men. 


Don?t loi your “tailored look" imply a “masculine look.” 
Neat feminine accessories will make the difference. 


Don't wear dark polishes on long nails. Choose a soft, 
pretty polish to accentuate your imraculate, trim hands. 


Just because а girl puts her heart into her work, she 
doesn't have to bring her heart interest into her office. Her 
feminine intuition, plus her understanding of male psy- 
chology, tells her that. while frills, fragrance and tinkliug 
bracelets might be a dream in the eyes of her bean, they are 
likely to be a nightmare in the eyes of her boss. She knows 
there is a time to impress a man with trin efficiency and a 
time to be sweetly һе ийик. She Knows. too, how to make 
this change swiftly and subtly at the end of a working day. 
No matter how hard she has worked at being self-sufficient 


from nine to five, she has по desire to appear self-supporting 


of cosmetics to look "right"; that it takes more time to re- 
pair the damage of disorderliness than tt does to maintain con- 
sistently an immaculate, well-groomed look. She consulted 
her good sense and discovered the difference in being pleasant 
and being personal, M she’s a beginner in the working world. 
she’s found that cheerful anonymity works more wonders thar 
a flagrant show. She has enongh pride in her personal life to 
keep it from becoming an office conversation piece: and she has 


enough common sense not to bore lier bean with her “workday 


worries." Hf she balances the effort she puts forth for each side of 


her dial personality .she ll be a star performer for her boss— 


tpm 


on à dance floor. She knows when to use conservatism instead and a leading lady for her bean! x BY DAWN CROWELL 
Reanuty Editor of the Journal 
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et. hair iS tied with el 
fresl riolet 


Office girl mrned glamour girl. Hair is brushed 10 almost 
shoulder-length smoothness; bright jewels. flowers, softer neckline. 
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ec UP. Sl esami 
Cinderell make-up- 


earls, 
[лети ! 


ribbon. 


Bon eee! vour date in apologetic disarray, Asking fe 


Я . , А 

А . : ; w-five glow! 

ее ` -kit with ideas for an aftec-five g | : : : . 

Do keep a beauty k J sireness for vour appearance is embarrassing to him te 


а • е ° . А ч ‘af’ Ы » Е 
Shimmering lipstick: eye shadow, a pink-cast powder 


Dont fet vour office manners show. Let him mana 


fresh touch: a real flower: triimeacu- к du А 
Do add a bandbox-fresh ; the evening. Remember, vou re his girl, not his gue 


lute gloves: bright yarn or clips fora changed hatr-do. 


Dont dampoen his mood by complaining about world 


. 5 wage . А ; | Ы | = x? 
" : , wilh your bes! sanik . \ Ot CU HUS | а - | i Е 
bo Brighton np him dije l farigue. Half the sparkle of the evening is up to va 


. 2 * е : э М i * м m. 
engaging manner, Slow iutevest tt the things he sas 


Bon embarrass him by any excessive display. You're 1 


* * . . C . "S Dax- 
ey , ^ as a foil to his manliness. ur | | 
Bo use your femininity 3 beter half for the evening: he wants to be proud of 


: esl ا‎ 
time business girls can convert то date-1uue dream girls. 


Done set upa dressivg table on the dinner table, Re 


А ‘hoge. erl ay Vou 
tings he likes: a certain tay | : А dosi y i әз 
Do remember the thing vour make-upim moderation; too michi is disillusionirn 


A . V pect "оне. 
wear your hair; a favorite flower: a special perfu 


Dont forget your thank you's at the end of the dai 


d der puffs: scented haudkerchicfs: org | 
Do carry fresh poseder i Ws. Yours ixi t the only phone number he can mer A 
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Jut £N MARY АКЫ ЕУ, ONOCN 
To brighten your sınile . . лд inerry lipstick 
shade thats alive with the wonderfid red of the 
berries that eladden English thickets... aelow 
with the young, fresh look that's 
Р the essence of an "Enelisli 
Complexion.” With и. vou ll 4 
“vant an undertone of Yardley Cae A — 2 








" England and fimshed in the U. S. A. from the original English formulae, combining imported and 


Make-up Base to “( ‘Olor-lig ht’ 


vour skin, and a touch of matching 
Cream Rouge in Holly Red. And to: perfect 


vour look of dewy freshness there are 


eight flattering shades of soft, silken “English 
Complexion" Powder lastingly perfumed 
with “Bond Street.” Lipstick comes in 
a distinctive case. Cream Rouge ina 
cunning little jar, 85c. 


All others * ff cach, plus tax. 


domestic ingredients, Yardley of London, Inc., 620 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. C. 
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leaded ane the dissatisfied —if they have a goal 


about marriage. The squire harrumphed to 
his lame cousin: no Burslem potter could 
marry his daughter; she would have a dowry 
of several thousand pounds, and the man 
who married her would have to match it, 
shilling for shilling. They must not see each 
other for a year, the squire commanded. 

“I'm sorry it is so much," Sarah told | 
Josiah as he left. “ But you can do it, I know 
you can!" 


last job?" prospective employers ask 
job applicants. Ninety-nine out of a 
hundred applicants give their last 
sy аз ап answer. The hundredth says he 
3d orking for some specific goal—he wants 


| | HAT were you working for on your 





ıl ried, lay by for independence by the 
e he is fifty. 
‘his hundredth person, the one who is 


le, THE timid lad went to Sheffield, where he | 
zveryone in little. Burslem, England, made pottery ornaments for knife handles. 
med te be working for a wage, rather than Ile was no longer an ordinary potter. His 
Joal. It was a pittance of a wage too. Апа ornaments were beautiful, and were fired to 
| rslem was one of the most disreputable be harder and more durable than others. 
ces іп the world. It offended the eye and After working toward his goal for five 
elled like a zoo. It was a pottery town—_ years, he had laid away a thousand pounds. 
Inost every back yard had its own small So back to dirty Burslem he went to start 
ttery beside the out- his own business. 

use, when there was He wrote Sarah: 
‚ outhouse. Waking “Burslem shall yet be 





urs were devoted to é Бенин» with, tenders asy mbal of all thet is i 

А | l ness—here you have the con- ee | | 
aking cheap stone- dition of all anthoriry over children. beautiful, honest and | i / } E 
are pottery, and The child must discover in us no true; and I'll be the j 

cinking and fighting. passion. no weakness of which he best potter England M Pd 


has ever seen." Моге 
goals for him: he was 


n Sundays a few folk can make nse: he iust feel himself 


ttended church., powerless to deceive or to trouble 


xostly. for the fun of us: then he will recognize in us his now not only going to : мы. 
xterrupting the travel- мн; "ui a ү! M at- marry Sarah, but also ~e 
| ach a special valne 10 onr kindness. К . 
ag preachers. | пш ' А е 
BD because he will respeer ir. The child remove the odium from | | 


Thomas Wedgwood 
заа a little pottery in 
tis back yard, and thir- 
teen children. But even 
with the labor of all 
thirteen children he 
could not pay off the 
mortgage. When 
Thomas died his old- 
est son inherited the 





who cau ronse in ns anger, or Rimpa- 
tience, or excitement. feels hiniself 
sIronger Ihan we, and a child only 
respecis strength. 2... Phe child 
sees whar we аге, behind whar we 
wish ro be. He is a magnilsing mir- 
ror, This is why rhe first principle of 
education is: Irain yonrsclf: aud the 
first rade 10 follow if you wish To pos- 
sess yourself of a child's will is: 


master your own. —AMIEL. 


the expression “a com- 
mon Burslem potter.” 
ile started a flower 
garden, something new 
in dingy Burslem. Ile 
bought a horse so he 
could ride the forty 
miles to visit. Sarah 
the squire grumpily 
chaperoned every min- 


place, including the dur- 
able mortgage = so the 
children all worked for 
their oldest brother, except those who at- 
tained the age of independence. 

The youngest, Josiah, was nine wlien his 
brother took over the back-yard establish- 
ment. For ten years Josiah worked for liis 
brother in the mud of the pottery. Josiah 
had a painful limp — his right knee had been 
crippled by smallpox; later he was to have 
the leg amputated, but that is getting alicad 
of the story. 

Squire Wedgwood, a cousin of the Burslem 
family, drove over from Cheshire one day, 
with his motherless daughter Sarah, to m- 
spect his poor relations. Josiah was then 
nineteen, ard no longer indentured to his 
brother. The squire owned three times as 
many horses as the whole town of Burslem. 
Sarah was a traveled young lady, but she 
felt sorry for her nineteen-year-old cousin 
who sat with his lame leg in front of him, hts 
face yellow from the years of ehild labor in 
the pottery shed. She gave him the book she 
had been reading. 


Josian could read, but most of his brothers 
and sisters could not. He memorized the 
book before returning it to Sarah, with a 
grateful letter. She sent him another book. 
He could not send her books, but he made a 
porcelain box in a beautiful new shade of 
green which he had developed. The ugly, 
pock-marked potter and the tall, slender girl 
who played the harpsichord were in love 
and Wedgwood now had a goal for which to 
work. 

The goal seemed impossible. A rich attor- 


ney had already spoken to Sarah's father 


ute they were together. 

3urslem potters had 
worked four days a 
week, stayed drunk for two, and hectored 
the preacher on the seventh. They had been 
satisfied with their low condition and miser- 
able living. That is the pathetic aspect about 
poverty: people get used to low conditions 
and are satisfied. 

The young man with the limp and a goal 
gradually changed that. Ilis flower garden 
was the opening wedge. He interested some 


of the townsfolk in new kinds of pottery, | 


though many remained more mtcrested in the 
two-day drunk. He hired a young artist 
to teach color and design. He changed Bur- 
sem. Instead of the old coarse brown pickle 
jars, the potters were now making vases and 
dinner sets of exquisite lightness and glaze, 
which the nobility bought at fancy prices. 

At thirty, Josiah invited the squire to Bur- 
slem, to take another look at the potters' 
town which his lame cousin had improved. 
The squire harrumphed, and wiped his brow. 
He inventoried Josiah’s property, and re- 
gretted it did not quite match his daughter's 
dowry- the squire's investments had in- 
creased the dowry. 

So Josiah worked toward his goal for four 
more years, when tlie inventory. more than 
matehed the dowry. They were married. One 
goal had been reached. But Josiah had other 
goals now. He was determined to remove 
the village and the potter’s trade from the 
disrespect which had always been their lot. 

Sarah and Josiah labored together toward 
these goals. Burslem became an art center 
and was recognized the world over as the 
home of queen's ware, for Wedgwood had 

(Continued on Page 289; 
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To make a superb toilet tissue— 





firm and really practical— 
is one thing. But to give it ^ Scorr TIssuE 
cleansing-tissue softitess, too— 

that's really remarkable! No 

wonder my whole family likes v 
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(Continued from Page 287) 

ointed potter to the queen. He ex- 
аа < goals as he continued doing more 
nesyecame the richest man of his time. 
Су ге goals to others too. He awoke the 
: satisfied town by making the peo- 
tisfied and then showing them how 
ve their products and themselves. 
became a show place. 
ed people do not get things done. 
.sfied person has reached his goal, if 
] works only for necessary wages. 
lissatisfied person has the urge to get 
lone. That is why many apparently 
y people do extraordinary things. 


itisfaction over the lot of others has 
many folk a goal too. Jane Addams’ 
` died when she was two; then came 
1 fever, and she had scarcely recov- 
afore the physicians discovered tuber- 
which left her with a crooked back 
ind] r head drawn to one side. One Sunday 
eloon her father took the frail, crippled 
irl for a ride through Freeport, Hlinois. 
3 [еу passed through the slum section 
fan ‚ sympathies were aroused; it was her 
sf iew of how the other half lives. 
D tugged at her father's sleeve, pulled 
Aol to him. “When I'm grown up, I want 
to fe right next door to poor people. and 
к: hildren can play in my yard." A goal, 
апе Addams never forgot. 
Чип she was thirty she spent many 
(d. hs in hospitals, in a plaster cast or steel- 
td ed canvas Jacket. Then, with a friend, 
started Hull House in Chicago's slums, 
arj for nearly a half century worked toward 
hdzoal. The momentum for getting things 
dd: won her a Nobel prize, and a place at 
tlIhead of America's greatest women. 









he Carver boy found his goal earlier in 
lil and on a more personal basis. He did 
know his family, so picked the name of 
(brge Washington Carver for himself. As a 
dd, while wandering about the South, he 
| | seen a mob beat out a Negro’s brains 


1 ж 


and burn the body in the public square. He 
had no permanent home — just slept in barns 
about the countryside - until a laundress in 
Joplin, Missouri, took him in. Ile taught 
himself between schools, and was finally ac- 
cepted at Highland University he had sent 
his high-school grades there but when the 
president saw him after he arrived for ma- 
triculation, he abruptly remarked, "We 
don't take niggers.” 

At Simpson College he lived in a shack on 
the edge of town, did the washing for other 
students. Scholastically, he was at the top, 
this tall Negro with the falsetto voice and 
the meek manner. His paintings of flowers 
won prizes at the World's Columbian Expo- 
sition, his musical skill won him a scholar- 
ship in the Boston Conservatory of Music 
but he went to graduate school instead to 
specialize in agricultural chemistry. 

“I ean be of more service to my race in 
agriculture," he said. "I want to help the 
man farthest down the Negro by teach- 
ing him how to help himself." 

ома State College offered him a job 


teaching, but Doctor Carver packed his bat- | 


tered suitcases and went to Tuskegee Insti- 
tute, where he gave his people new goals by 
making them dissatisfied with the primitive 
ways they were growing thin crops. 

He worked long hours in his ramshackle 
laboratory, found how to make plastics from 
soybeans, rubber from peanuts, flour from 
sweet potatoes. Edison offered him a salary 
in six figures, a rubber company and a chemi- 
cal firm offered him a blank-check salary to 
work with them. But he stuck bv his goal, 
remained at Tuskegee with his $1500 a year. 

George Washington Carver could have 
been a milltonarre, but he never deviated 
from his goal. He got things done, made 
himself the wizard of farm chemistry, this 
son of slave parents who was one of the few 
Americans ever chosen t» a fellowship by the 
Royal Society. He inspired hts people to do 
things themselves by showing them ways 
which made them dissatisfied with the old. 

THE END 
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Aak Aug Woman 


BY MARCELENE 


[ ЛУЕКҮ man desires the kind of wife who, 
ji though standing on her own feet, ap- 
ears to be supported by him. 


"He's a dear!" has helped more children 
aan "He's a problem!” 


No wife should try to get revenge by mak- 
ng her future catch up with her husband's 
ast. 


Small boy’s comment upon seeing an 
^normous balloon: ‘‘ Well, | guess that took 
all the air out of somebody." 


Whatsoever a man seweth that shall he rip. 


A child’s will does not thrive on what he is 
Prevented from doing, but on what he 
actually does. 


One family has an infallible rule: the first 
person who raises his voice automatically 
loses the argument. 


Our grandmothers believed enough in the 
proverb “The Lord will provide" to work 
hard that it would come true. 


Three things that should never be over- 
squeezed: money, garlic and a woman. 


4 


“We often wonder,” says one mother, 
“what we laughed at before the children 
came,” 


She was so afraid her listener would get in 
the talker’s seat that she skipped periods as 
if they were rocks in the road. 


COX 


From a freshman’s autobiography: “AL 
the age of two my father left my mother with 
five children and a truck garden.” 


The wife of a former salesman says, “ My 
husband was much more interesting when he 
was on the road than since going into business 
for himself; he always had more interest in 
people, and more stories to tell." 


A married couple should decide whieh one 
is to handle the money ; sometimes a husband 
has holes in his pockets, sometimes a woman 
has holes in her fingers. 


A young man must gradually fall out of 
love with his mother before he can success- 
fully fall in love with a girl. 


Some women want to keep the living out 
of the living room. 


If we have to punish our children апа 
what normal parent of a normal child does 
not? what ts better than a spanking which 
at once terminates all unpleasantness! 


“To talk like a woman” means, to the 


average man, to jump at conclusions. 


It takes real character to be a parent; 


child psychology only makes it more pleasant. | 


The longest way home is the quickest way 
to get marricd. 

Tip to teen-agers: The owl gets its reputa- 
tion for being wise from an ability to roll its 
eyes and utter an occasional * Who?" 
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VIS ON OF LOVELINESS’ 








Let this amazingly beantifving shampoo mnneover 
BU g | 


the natural glossy highlights in your hair 


When you have an important date and want your hair to look 
a ‘vision of loveliness’ — glemour-bathe it with Kremt Shampoo! 


Even after your frs Kreml Shampoo—just notice how 
your Па shines with tatural glossy brilliance—how much 
softer and silkier it ts. 

You see Kreml Shampoo has been especially developed SO 
that its meh ectire foam actually 'glamour-bathes? each tiny 
strand of Mar and keeps it gleaming-bright for days. 


Works like magic even in the hardest water 


This famous hard-water shampoo works wonderfully in 

cter} type of water. lt penetrates right to the scalp. and 
سس‎ removes all loose dandruff as well as the dirt. It NEVER leaves 

any excess dull soapy film. Kreml Shampoo even has a bene- 
"n OIL base which helps keep hair from becoming dry. 
Buy a bottle at any drug, dept. or 10¢ store. Make your 
haig a ‘vision of loveliness’ TONIGHT! 


| Wonderful for shampooing kiddies’ hair 
Kreml Shampoo positively contains no harsh caustics or 
chemicals. Je never dries the hair. Mothers аге simply 


delighted with Kreml A because it rinses out so 
casily and 15 so wid and gentle for children's hair. 





A product of R. B. Semler, Inc. 


FOR SILKEN-SHEEN HAIR—EASIER TO ARRANGE 
MADE BY THE MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS KREML HAIR TONIC 
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Daintiness Ж 
Panty Girdle with 
the Detachable, 
Washable Crotch 


This ingenious panty girdle 
solves a bothersome 
personal problem... 

the detachable crotch 








THE VOLUNTEER WORKER—1917 STYLE 


(Continued from Page 57) 


2. RECRUIT VOLUNTEERS, REGISTERING 
AND CLASSIFYING THEM IN ACCORDANCE WITH 
THEIR INTERESTS, SKILLS AND TALENTS. Den- 
ver’s recruiting job is weak, but the Octo- 
ber register boasts 562 tried-and-true vol- 
unteers; they range in service from envelope 
stuffing, typing, mimeographing to doll- 
making, child care and recreational-group 
leadership. Most Denver women would 
rather work with children or babies. 

3. GIVE AN ORIENTATION COURSE FOR VOL- 
UNTEERS. Denver once insisted on attend- 
ance at an annual three-week orientation 
course, and by this time should be doing so 
again. Meanwhile, it watchdogs the agency 
to see that it provides on-the-job training 
and st pervision. Volunteers retire in defeat 
if they feel they are not doing a job well. 

4. MATCH JOBS WITH SKILLS AND REFER 
THE VOLUNTEERS. A cross-refcrenced file is 
the backbone of the volunteers' office; Den- 
ver can boast two trained retired librarians, 
a score of trained social workers, dozens of 
Lypists and many other specialists for special 
jobs ~as well as “graduate” volunteers who 
have got their work training in the school of 
experience. Fledgling volunteers are care- 
fully interviewed before placement; “the 
right job for the right volunteer" is the 
watchword. 

o. FOLLOW UP BOTH THE AGENCIES USING 
VOLUNTEERS AND TIIE VOLUNTEERS SERVING 
THE AGENCIES. Miss Gallaher runs a private 
complaint clinic, and both 
volunteers and agencies 
are encouraged to present 
their difficulties. If two 
volunteers report lack of 
work, lack of intercst in 
the volunteer or a non- 
businesslike approach on 
the part of an agency, the 
agency 1s ruled off the list 


be allowed 


> There is one 

canlay in this town. 
day | sail to her. Madam. 1 
am now become a convert lo 
your way of thinking. 
sire that your footnran типу 
to sil 
dine with us.” 


M arch, | 


and thus enlarge the scope of the bures 
work. i 

Organizations with the greatest pa 
cesses in the field of private welfare als 
proved the value of some reward othe 
“psychic income.” For example, the 
League -an organization fast beg 
better known for its community work 
for its social standing — withdraws me 
ship from any member who does not. 
a hard program of civic service. Two» 
ing cards, red and blue, are sent am 
failing in her responsibilities. Then come 
third card, a yellow one, and she's o 



































Denver’s specialty, however, is its in 
tion of the “at-home volunteer." Re 
nizing the need of the young mother who 
not want to lose touch with her commun 
but who cannot leave her home, Miss Ga 
her arranged that such volunteers rec 
assignments which could be completed 
home. Now, like so many bees at work o 
single honeycomb, all over Denver mother: 
of infants and toddlers are daily conducting 
surveys, making patterns, checking lists by 
telephone, creating toys and the like—from 
their own hearthsides. One young mother 
keeps her hand in the musical world by 
teaching a crippled boy to play the piano; $ 
another accompanies a blind boy who could | 
not otherwise afford to practice his singin 
Mrs. Bowen, who gcts out to take the op! 
phans to the park, also 
stays home two eveningsa 
week to let the Girl Scouts 
in. A number of graduate | 
"at-homers" now work in 
agencies; several have be- 
come board members. The 
tapping of this reser voir of ' 
youthful and eager talent 
is a real contribution. | 


Mrs. Mau- 


One 


] de- 


down and 
She has never 





whisks out easily for a daily Denver is also doing val- 


iant and special service in 
another new field: that of i 
finding and checking board © 
members. Time was when | 
the work of a board mem- 


liked me мисе. Your levelers 
wish to level down as far as 
themselyes: but they cannot 
bear leveling up to them- 
selves. They would all have 
some people under ћете: м һу 
nol them lave some people 


of those serviced, with the 
reminder that 1f and when 
its attitude changes, the 
agency can call again. Vol- 
untecrs who are irresponsi- 
ble about their work are 


rinsing. A dip in the suds 
when you do your stockings 


—and you've a flower 





fresh girdle, ready to mold 
you gently into that 
goddess-like DIANA figure 
that today's fashion 
dictates. For the matchless 
comfort of a panty girdle, 
for those smooth young 
lines plus the assurance 
of complete personal 


| 
daintiness... wear a DIANA. 





There's a DIANA for every figure 
type, regular girdle or panty 
girdle. From $5.95 to $10. Extra 
crotches for 59c. Diana bandeaux 
& brassieres $1.50 up. 


Illustrated: DIANA detachable crotch 
panty girdle of gleaming rayon 


| [ satin with satin lastex panels. 
[ у { Up and down stretch back. $8.52. 
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Milwaukee 
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New York City 
BLOOMINGD ALE'S 


Oakland, Calif. 
H. C. CAPWELL'S 


Pittsburgh 
JOSEPH HORNE CO. 


San Francisco 
THE EMPORIUM 





similarly struck off, but 
the volunteer who is un- 
happv. though dutiful, in 
her job is redirected to 
another job. 

6. PROVIDE, IN THE NAME OF THE COMMU- 
NITY, RECOGNITION OF VOLUNTEERS. Soclosely 
knit and personally integrated is the Denver 
volunteers' office that recognition in terms of 
public praise and identification has not been 
needed. There 1s also a hang-over of distaste 
for wholesale distributions of wartime but- 
tons and badges. However, the office plans 
shortly to adopt the V with the acorn (great 
oaks, vou know) which is the national award 
for 100 hours of volunteer service. The Den- 
ver Community Chest this year, for the first 
time, awarded dependable workers a red- 
feather emblem. 

7. STEP OUT OF THE PICTURE WHEN THE 
VOLUNTEER HAS PROVED HIS LOYALTY AND 
ABILITY TO THE SATISFACTION OF THE AGENCY 
IIE SERVES. So truly does Denver's volun- 
tecr office serve, but not meddle in, the 
agencies’ business that the agencies now, by 
and large, are registering their member 
workers with the office. This means the 
American Association of University Women, 
for example, can be called upon as a group, or 
individually, for needed work; it also means 
that users of volunteers, such as the clinics, 
can rely on the continuing use of the women 
they have trained. 


above them? 


Because of the personal, friend-to-friend 
feeling of the Denver volunteer office, the 
tasks of recruiting and recognition have been 
neglected for more pressing administrative 
work. To date, the best volunteers have 
been interested through friends, and, sim- 
ilarly, have received their sense of achieve- 
ment from their coworkers or their jobs. It is 
usually true, however, that active campaigns 
are needed to gather in the what-can-I-do 
women and the nobody-ever-asked-me girls, 


— SAMUEL JOHNSON. 


ber was largely limited 
to prinking before the! 
monthly meeting, and | 
preening at the annual ban- < 
quet. No more. A wasteful ` 
or haphazard budget gets short shrift fromthe 
Community Chest; and the thought ful chair- 
man, board member or president is likely to ' 
see his own time wasted through the ineffi- 
ciency of others. Thus the well-run organiza- - 
tion is now looking to its board members. An 
example 1s the Florence Crittenden Home in 
Denver. When new trustecs were needed re- | 
cently, the home's veteran president, Mrs. A. 
L. Oswald, sought recruits who were inter- 
ested in "doing" as well as "being." She 
turned to Miss Gallaher for advice ard coun- 
sel. Miss Gallaher, checking her files, helped 
her rebuild her board. Today six of the home's 
twelve board members are trained civic work- 
ers with a knowledge of the community ar.d 
of welfare work, as well as special interest in 
the home's ancient and honorable service to 
unmarried mothers. The office 15 now making 
a file of all the city's board and committee 
members to eliminate overwork and overlap- 
ping even in this top-flight group of volunteer 
workers. 

Denver's boys and girls are volunteers too. 
Girl Scouts are registered toymakcrs, en- 
velope stuffers and addressers. Several 
youngsters in the community center in Den- 
ver’s poorest neighborhood, across the tracks, 
sew dolls for the city-wide Santa Claus Work- 
shop, where yearly supplies of food, clothing, 
toys and jewelry are “bought " by stamps 
given those on relief. Students from Loretta 
Heights College work in the community 
centers. Boys and girls from the Aaron Gove 
Junior High School social-science class re- 
decorated a room in the Children's Aid 
Society recently. Eventually it is expected 
that academic encouragement will spread: 
in St. Louis, where volunteer work is an 

(Continued on Page 292) 
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Slip your foot into Hi-tide 
and you'll slip into cross-stitched 
Oomphies so blissfully comfortable youll never want 
\ to take them off! Black gabardine is capriciously embroi. 
| \ dered in seashore colors flecked with gold, for 
both your plain and party hours at home. $6. 


OOMPHIES, INC. NEW YORK 


Sorry, no mail orders.‏ کک 
RES Slightly higher in the Far West.‏ 
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in a recreational agency before graduation. 


as chaperons at community-center dances. 
But many who found work to do at night 
during the war are now idle, though willing, 
and it is hoped that work will soon be found 


ingenuity: recently a stenographer volunteer 
апіса to work at an all-day health meeting 
but could not find someone to stay with her 
little girl until another volunteer was found 
to baby-sit; a group of women have estab- 
lished a lending service for formals for high- 
school girls who otherwise could not take 
part in school dances, recitals or graduation 
ceremonies; and when an 


ical Mrs. Bowen was in 


group of boys through the look Ihe 


"n 
One woman of seventy-one Pave heen put 
arrived one morning before 


fant mood. She said she 

was mad because she knew there was so much 
to be done and “everyone wants to put meon 
the shelf." Miss Gallaher put her to work 
instead. A retired schoolteacher, she has 
since given several hours a week service for 
more than three years, filing, alphabetizing, 
and addressing envelopes. “It does some- 
thing for me to work," she Says. 

Other cities, as well as giving thousands 
of man-hours (or should we say woman- 
hours?) of solid welfare work, also have 
their specialties, 

Peoria’s (Illinois) 400-strong Central Vol- 
unteer Bureau boasts one wheel-chair volun- 
teer. Crippled by arthritis, she volunteered 
by phone, and has since started a chipping 
file for the bureau, and edited the manual. 
Boston has had great success with an “Are 
you a theory tester?” recruiting campaign. 
Married, nonworking women who were edu- 
cated to become sociologists, psychologists 
or other specialists are encouraged to put 
their skills to work. 

The effect on volunteer workers of their 
work is as valuable to the workers as the 





IS THIS 


(Continued from Page 31) 


If your escort starts to go overboard. don’t 
hesitate to say, “Look, fella, this water 15 
getting too deep. We're going back." Per- 
haps you can convey the idea by your ac- 
tions, rather than by words, which is better 
vet. It's no kindness to let a man get ex- 
cited when you've no intention of gratifying 
him. Yet to yield because she has allowed 
such a situation to develop is the worst mis- 
take a girl can make. So just break it up 
hereafter. Don't let it get started. Inci- 
dentally, all of this is easier to handle if you 
don't stay out too late or park too long, and 
if you keep to places where it won't be pos- 
sible to break over. If vou permit yourself 
to be steered into dubious situations, a great 
many fellows will take it as an invitation to 
undue familiarities. Even though you may 
be able to fight these off, you let yourself in 
for an undignified and unpleasant experience 
which you can avoid entirely by insisting 
that your escort take you straight home in 
the first place. All this is a part of the man- 
aging a girl has to do. 
Never consent to do something against 


your own inclination and good judgment to 


established beat in the living rhythm of the have volunteered because they felt | 
town, Dr. Stuart Queen, dean of Washington of obligation. ‘Democracy isn't God. 
" University’s Liberal Arts College, suggests a one woman said. “You have to Work t. 
program of volunteer work as a substitute it work." But to a woman, volunteers’ 
for the sociology term paper, and Stowe how they felt after several years of 
Teachers College demands fifty hours’ work said that while they had started with | 
Few men are registered with Denver's real pleasure. “I get so much more | 
volunteer office, although Community Chest working than I ever put in," was а free 
work is taken for granted among business- heard comment. Several women saic 
men. Three couples, however, are listed; fected and warmed the family too: c. 
veterans of USO work, they are now serving and. husbands enjoyed hearing abo; |» 


for them. There will be —there is no lack of well as bridge clubs, and so do iw 


old pilot-friend of our tvp- RST eee о nessman toward vol f 
town, Mrs. Bowen took a H Wife (apologetically): “I Bernet, president O kr. 8 
airport hangars. cake oul of ihe cookbook.” “Anyone who find alme | 


Work —and pleasure — is Husband: “You did quite self belittling it ou : 
also found for the elderly, rigli, dear. Ih never should ask himself, ‘Where nic | 


“And this year, wi th 
the office was open in a de- PTT зи ee ae) 

































м 1 
work they give is to the community, | - 


of duty, they continued now with a s. 


participating in what was going oni% 
said they had “given up" anything ù lı 
to do volunteer work; most of fr 7 
sociable Denver belongs to book dob 


unteer workers, 

"It takes organization," Mrs. Сім 
Ashcroft said. “ But I think the best ge 
of what community work means to i 
families is proved by this: we in the » 
Club hold our meetings on Saturday te. 
noons when our husbands are home 1 al. f 
care of the children." 


The attitude of tt qs. 
work was stated by to 


recipe for this ver's Community et 


Ms we be without it ?'"] ad 
rising cost of ever in f 
and the neglect of ol 3m. 
munity services due to the war, the ‘ork | 
given by volunteers is really needec and 
really appreciated." 

The attitude of the professional “ke 
toward the new volunteer is also арса 
tive, 

Kenneth W. Miller, executive secre уо 
the chest in Denver, said he believe hat 
it was a basic responsibility of the Че 
sional to be imaginative and resource 1 
using volunteers, and to give рпо te 
volunteer training and encouragemen just | 
as it was the volunteer’s obligation to cept 
the standards of the professional in th ork 
he undertakes to do. 

"The volunteer of today wants nig 
standards and good supervision,” Mr. iller 
said. "It costs Denver only fifty-twoum " 
dred dollars yearly to operate the Vol teer | 
Community Services—and {һе retur аё f 
immeasurable in terms of dollars. Ge ros f 
ity is beyond price. Volunteer activii and 
participation is the foundation upon 1 | 
private social work stands. Without. i 
would crumble." 


LOVE? 


the more independent you are about ош 
person and your emotions, the bettelyou 
will get along with the male sex, and there 
attractive you'll be to men in the lon ш. 

Га like to add one thing more. A you 
know, I'm not rabid on the subject of “пк 
ing, but any honest person will tell yo! hat 
complicating sex with alcohol is never od. 
and is especially bad for girls who hav 1ad 
no great experience with either one. “ats 
one danger girls of my generation didn'ilave 


to cope with, and I'm very glad we cnt 7 
It's a good plan for young and inexperi ced. ? 


girls to lay off one or the other; the two xen 
together often add up to an Шері ate 


child. You need all your wits about yi as 7 
you find your way in this new mediunjand ~ 


you shouldn’t fuddle them with alcohc 
Well, darling, I so appreciate your l Ing 
me in on this, and if I haven’t hit the jing 
you need, tell me what it is and I'll try ай. 
As a matter of fact, I am delighted tha vou 
are beginning to realize your potenti ties 
as a woman. It’s about time! And nc€2d 
to fear that you'll overstep, with that eat 
intelligence of yours to keep your em ons 


please a boy friend. Be pleasant, friendly, in hand. | 


interested, thoughtful—and within reason- 


| able limits, affectionately responsive. But 


© 


Your always loving, if sometimes c us 
MOTHER 
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Cit werent for niy own good miar- 
ge, Friends and Lovers might 
| ver have been written,“ says Miss 
lıelnues. “My husband and 1 
te niarried fourteen years ago in 

| fagdand and have lived in &meriea 
er since he became a professor at 
Баа University, Before the 
w my chief 
Dung son and my home. Bat when 


nilerests. were my 


y husband. joined. the British 
rmy, 1 took to wriling novels— 
e of then so far. Now the old 
am is together again, with only 
е complaint: too little time for 
е many things we'd like to do.” 








RONALD MITCHELL 


“Despite the faet that Гиза college 





| professor and expected, by legend, 
to be mild and absent-minded, I 
have lots of definite opinions whieh 
ГИ defend at the drop of a hat,” 
says the author of Desiga jor No- 
геа Бег. **I don’t like people who 
pay visits without warning, 1 hate 
the telephone, and E dislike most of 
what I know | would hear on the 
radio if | turned it on. Pm iuter- 
ested in directing aud writing plays 
at the University of Wisconsin, 
where I teach drania and speeeh, 
avd need only two things to make 
me perfeetly happy: more time for 
writing, and a play on Braadway.”” 





WINIFRED HALSTED 


“PMastrictlyastandard modelwhen 
it cames to biographical material,” 
says the author of Lore is à Bar- 
gain. “After college [fiddled around 
with various johs before starting 
to write because I thought that 
writing for a living would invalve 
lotsof trouble and toil. Exentnally. 
strengthened hy a typewriter and a 
good sense of humor, I did pnblish 
a number of short stories and four 
novels. During tlic war I joined the 
OSS, and now am husy again at 


Writing—and very glad to be so." 
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“Fhe Sea of Grass", by Conrad Richter, 
aroused a storm of comment when the 
serial first appeared. in "һе Saturday 
Evening Post. 

* * * * 
Everyone talked about the audacity of 
this dramatic adventure of a strains 
marriage. 

* * * * 
Then, when 
Hollywood heard 
that M-C;-M had 
purchased it lor 
the screen, they 
wondered: Could 
M-G-M handle 
the storys dar- 
ing theme? Could 
the actors chosen 
for the roles measure up to its romantic 
and tempestuous characters ? 

* * * * 
The answers: M-G-M could, and the 
actors did. 





* * * * 
Spencer Tracy plays Jim Brandon, 
rugged ruler of the great ranchlands, 
locked in a titanic struggle for power 
and demanding Irom his beautiful wife 
more than any man has a right to. 

* * * * 
Katharine Hepburn plays Lutie, Jim's 
wife, who battles courageously [or her 
man's love—and then is unfaithiul to 
hım when she discovers that he values 
other things more highly. 

* * * * 
Robert Walker is С 
Broek, the wild, 
reckless kid who was 
born under an evil 
sign and destined to 
be a killer. 

* Ux Ж x 
Melvyn Douglas is 
Brice, a fighter and 
scnemer, who loves 
well but unwisely. 


* * * * 
Phyllis Thaxter, Edgar Buchanan, 
Harry Carey, Ruth Nelson and Robert 
Armstrong are in the supporting roles. 

x Ж X * 
This wealth of talert this stirring story, 
are dramatically set off by the daring 
direction of Elia Kazan. Pandro S. 
Berman will get long and ringing acclaim 
for his stunning and startling produc- 
tion of the screen play by Marguerite 
Roberts and Vincent Lawrence. 

* * * * 
See if you don't 
think “The Sea of 
Grass" one of the 
most exciting mo- 
tion pictures you've c 
ever seen, 





D, 
CA 
CY 





P.S.--GOOD BOOKS! GOOD NEWS! 
M-G-M has the three big best-sellers! 
Watch for news about the screen pro- 
ductions of ** The Hucksters a "В. F.'s 
Daughter", and “East River” 


The greatest 
Star of the 
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Famous im both KEnropean and American society for her 


eleetric Белу... for her superb artistry as a ballerina 
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Phe Couutess of Carnarvon heightens the 
rare, exotic beanty of her own coloring 
with exquisite new make-up colors styled 


bv Pond’ s— 


PONDS MAKE-IP PAT AND DREAMFLOWER POWDER 


oth in а new, пейег. petal-sinooth “Rachel 
PONDS LIPS” in shotewith-blue erunson — Heart Throb.” 


Pan particularly devoted to a Ponds make-up because it stays 
n so beautifully.” the Countess says. “And Гуе never chosen 


fromm a more satisiynime range of really new-lIooking shades!’ 


“м Perfect make-up ensemble —Pond's cake шаКе-ир... powder .,. lipstick 


| | Linn 21607. | th, Le HAD | | 
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г Our Readers Write Us 


liners Wife Sees Red 


| Gilles pie, Hlino” 
I! Pear Editor: When | read abont the 
| ишу you are writing abont in yen 
(areh issue of миз Мом Jor gear 
saw red. 
| am the wilt ob a coal inner. My tather 
| nd his father were coal niiners; We deart 
ave pigs, and | don't chew tobacco. ] 
on't even smoke 

We live in à five-toom white cottage 
hat is nice, by anyone's standards. Onr 
itchen is pretty enough to изе as a maghi- 


ў 
a 








Typical miners" family, 


zine picture. Our bathroom is neat and 
tiled. Our lawn is kept neatly cnt all snim- 
mer, as is the hedge aronnd at. 

M y husband spends all ol lis) pate tune 
with us and iu uanaking our honne nuage 
convenient. Tle ах знакам an clectik 
blower for onr HNC at present. You 
should see the lovely iron tence be designed 
and imade for our iront porch 

We have two very nice girls. Clue 
fourteen: year-old. is in the secand vear ın 
high school. She plas s classical musie on 
the piano (she has taken lessons lor years, 
even though we had to do without things 
to pay for them). Our tensyear-old is à 
lovely blonde. She Himops slightly De- 
cause ol polio at five. She, too, plays the 
piano. 

I spend my spare time working us presi- 
dent of our P.T.A. and treasurer ed Wn- 
en's Club. I make most ol ont clothes. 

M y seventy-seven: year-old mother lives 
with us. We have known the ups and downs 
ol miners’ strikes and no pay envelope 
and come up smiling. We have known the 
heartbreak of polio. We are a teal typical 
miner's family. 

Sincerely, 
MRS ADOLPH С. MYERS: 


And She's Disgusted 


Pennswliania. 

Dear Sirs: Why Sat that cwery Ume a 
coal miner's ах i pretured it 1s ed the 
most disgusting nature? The апу vou 
described can be tound bur rarely The 
younger miners ob today dout always 
have such large families | never saw a 
miner's wile chew tobacco. Ds: also nevet 
seen pigs rooting lor garbage under then 
houses. 

The coal miner is not ot the nnde 
privileged class. In the moder mechani 
cal mine, men enjoy thei work and cach 
has his own skill They dive and act the 
same as men in any industry Vou tied all 
types of families and homes in ans nilu- 
try. Give the coal miner a break 

| Sincerely, 

AIRS. I L. 


The miner we presented, as was said in 
the article about him, 15 not 1s pical. 
LO, 


Brinulkin: Again 
Rin ks Rimr, Oliv 
Dear Sir: | have oltem wondered i 
writers are paid by the haqu ict rests to 
project this propaganda drinking) mto 
their writings. Hf that is get so, then the 
writers have a lot to answer lor 1n giving 
the younger generation the пирс 
that it (drinking) is so common 


In this country we spend mort money 
tor liquor than we do for ectteattom, and 


that is danperous, " 
К Sincerely, 


MRS Le Fa BURRIS. 


bl Amerwans spend all that money 


ou liquor, «иткин. must be common., 
Writers don’t make it amy more so. Mrs. 
Паиз noliced, as alo many of our 
readers, that the for кмм. docs. not 
accept liquor advertising, ED. 


Oilers dC the Breaks 


l nion City, New Jersey. 

Dear Editors | Miter reading yonr Пол 
America Lives, | want to voice my opin- 
ion. These poor struggling fanitles that 
start [roin scratele and within a tew years 
have a bank account, car aud own a home 
ust get help from somewhere, 

| come trom a ашу of nine children. 
Му dather made just. enough to keep a 
rool over our heads and pist euonglitocat. 
| prayed every myht to God to help tis and 
stop mv father поп drinking and quarrel 
ing, but ипек little girls’ prayersare never 
answered. Things went cut until | was mar- 
red at PS. d had two children the frst two 
усих. But I nevet give np hope of getting 
ahead. anally we bad tonr children. As 
years went on niy Пиран started to go 
out and stay in the Gaverns with lus 
hiends. Now things are so bad that | do 
па care it d live oi dic. 

So when Маса about these timilies with 
their creams materialized, 1 begin to won- 
der gn God just has special ones Tle wants 
to help. They must get help trom some- 
Where to get their breaks. 

бисеру, 
Name withtield by request. 


$ The Constitution merely guarantees us 


“the pursaw of Intppitess — some Тел 
cath up with at. Most of us hope our 


Children will do better. ID. 


bet the Teacher Teach 


Mount Vernon, Ohio. 

Dear Editor. Xs a wacher who is abont 
to close à career ob twenty-seven years 
«pent ain the public school, private-school 
and university. fields, I wish tec commend 
the JotRNAL s crusade. 
Schorling’s Bill ot Rights tot Teachers is 
the most constiuetive bit of thinking so 
аг on the subject. 

Give the elementary teacher a higher 
айну, smaller classes; give her an oppoi- 
tunity to show what she is capable of doing 
mra preper environment and you will solve 
wany ob our educational problems. 


Protessor 


Sincerely yours, 
EDITH CAMPBICLL. 


Grand Fhanks— Almost 


Sun Antonio, Texas. 
Dear Strand Madam The 999 members 
od our organization wish to thank von for 
the publicity your magazine has given to 
the necessity lor raising teachers! salaries, 
Sincerely vours, 

J. M HELLER 

President, San Antonio 

Teachers’ Council. 


Couldn't you. make it an even thou- 
mind? dL 
And Again Thanks 
Des Moines, lowa. 
Gentlemen | wish to add my word ol 
commendation to the others yon have un- 
denbtedly received for your intelligent in- 
terpretatica ol the crisis which faces the 
public -chools today. Your help in bring- 
img tacts to the public 1s appreciated bv 
those ol us who are endeavoring to keep 
the schools staffed with adequately trained, 
genuinely interested, forward-looking 


teachers. T 
Sincerely yours, 


WALTER TROTT 
Director, Des Moines Public Schools. 


The PBBairbrush Technique 


Newark, New Jersey. 

Our Readers Write Us fedttor: | am 
pleased that Mrs. Koegel has broken the 
taboo on discussion of spanking in this 








hat puts the go 
the gals they go for‘ 


e Those gals aren always pretty, But they re always 
pretty smart—specially about their clothes, They know the 
knack af keeping everything they pul ou fresh, 
feminine and appealing. 

Get the inside story on a popular gal. See some of tlie 
little things that make lier a big hit. 





beguiling freshness 


She knows how lo keep lier nidies 
dainty and attractive, Hers 
always get babied in Ivory Flakes 
suds. That helps guard against 
fraying aml fading, Every bolly 
kuows wo soap gives clothes or 
colors geuller care, 


streamlined curves 


She counts on her girdle ta 
vontrol em! Аш she counts on 
sale Ivory Flakes ta help keep 
hier girdle of} the job. See how 
much longer your girdle keeps 
its Fit and siretehi with baby's 
pure Ivory, 


fun-loving clothes 


She keeps "em realy Tor fun! 
Thal eye-catching dress of 
Lanasetr*-treatiil wool jersey 
gets sndsed in Ivory Flakes. 
Its one хаар fashion 
designers and fabric experts 
recommend to help keep her 
washables looking bright, 
iting right, So take their 
пр and skip strong soaps— 
rough handling. Head for 
twice the wear with Ivory 
Flakes care. 


eye-filling legs 

Daes she worry abant needless 
runs in those Hattering chiffons? 
Na, апа`аш! [ler stockings get 
daily dunkings in baby-mild 
Ivory Flakes. No strong soaps 
for her. Not when strain tests 
prove regular, gentle Ivory 
Flakes care slows down runs 
up Ia 501, 

LANASET* Resin. Reg. U. S. Pot. Off. 


if its lovely to wear 
its worth Ivory Flakes care 
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column. Child psychology is a desirable 

means of -—— n 2 per cent of the chil- even heavy smokers 
dren. The disastrous effect of disarming 98 

per cent of the mothers of the hairbrush is dislike the smell of 
the harvest of delinquency. Bad etfects of 
spanking have been exaggerated by high- 
lighting abuses by unstable parents. Chil- 
dren many times daily take bumps more 
painful and potentially dangerous than a 
judicious spanking without any great 
alarm. My four children are punished 


when necessary by a slap or a formal whip- 
ping without detracting from their per- 
sonalities. 


The time has come to re-examine tlie 
need tor corporal punishment, allowing as 
much discussion as has been given to child 
psychology. Sincerely, 

(Name withheld by request). 







22 









& Also ıt is wore fun tospank children than 
to reason with. them—and to bring 
them up to be amenable to reason. 
Except for occasional “devils,” children’ 
are about what parents make them— 
reasonable facsimiles of parents, Why 
not spank yourself every time you spank 
your child? Then you could truly say, 
“Tine hurts me” aw . tic. ID. 
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Never Uuderestimate „ . . ete. 


Santa Barbara, California, 
А Dear Sirs: I have been collecting your 
delightful Never Underestimate the Power 
› i of a Woman advertisements for the last 
three years. They are the cleverest and 
^ | 2 most amusing drawings I know. I have 
a? , X Ч twenty-seven different ones pasted in a 
| 


ERD 1 УА P 


Жош. A рва AG эщ A б К 


scrapbook and I'm wondering how many 
: of them you have published in all. Did 
you use them before about February 1, 
1944? My favorite one is the picture of 
the General —first. his. triumphant en- 
trance into the city, and then his domes- 
tic surrender. Perhaps because my hus- 
band is a general and he otten helps me 
wash the dishes. Gratefully yours, 
Kath EVELYN McRINSTRY. 


$ We began in February, 1941. ED, 
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The Not-lImpossible She In your living-room 
Ontario, Canada. always 


Dear Madam: “Never underestimate 
the power of a woman'--now really! 
Surely оа Ора Ыы Raven welt There’s no longer any ехсиве for a 
the mentality of a five-year-old that it is 2. 
impossible to use а verb such as * under- living-room that reeks of stale tobacco 
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estimate" sensibly except in a past tense. smoke. Use air-wick* in your living-room 
A person may engage himself in the task 
of estimating, using every means at his for an hour or two each day... longer 


command to insure the highest possible if there has been unusually heavy 
degree of accuracy, unti] he is purple in | MOMS 8. : 
tlie face, but not until his estimates have smoking. air-wick is just as effective 


been put to the test ot actuality, and con- in the kitehen to kill the odor of 
sidered in the light ot the facts, can he | 
deterinine whether he has erred in the di- cooking cabbage, onions, fish. It freshens 
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rection of overestimation or underestima- the air in bedrooms and nurseries and 
u tion. Yours very sincerely, 
YES, YOU CAN HAVE curtains with that custom" R. L. HEPBURN. 


look, for a fraction of what you'd expect to pay. . . 
Oh, to be in England? up the wick. There’s nothing to light... 


Craftspun* lace net curtains are full-cut, and "Ww 
> Duke's C зе, : E . 
so sheer and soft they adjust instantly to any aie pe nothing to burn ... nothing to mix... 


window width. Just buy them and hang them. M y dear Bruce and Beatrice: The other nothing to spray. Ask for air-wick 


Tes кешеп үөн mmed and many sty les come йау, tor аоте paper over Here fiati rune at any of the better retail stores. 
ning a thing I did about an Edwardian 
in 6 standard window lengths. childhood, press photographers visited me *air-wick deodorizer and household freshener 
in my home. This has not happened to me is fully protected by U.S. Patent ...а trademark 
over here before. Since the day I lay nude of Seeman Brothers, Ine, New York 13, N. Y. 
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keeps bathrooms fresh at all times. All 





you do is uneap the bottle and pull 
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You'll love the stunning new 1947 designs 





















that filter the su nhght, protect your privacy. ina shell ona sheepskin rug, I have always Tune in “ Monday Morning Headlines". Sunday, 
Craft tspuns are still p to our exacting pre- been photographed fully clad, safe in a entire ABC network, following Drew Pearson, 
war ost 1 a 3$. аА Г y й studio or office. Green as I was, I thought 
var standards o ШС; 2 anc 3-ply cotton when they took your picture at home, tliey wh 
varn for A еч strength, and with that famous just photographed the sort of life you led, J 
Craftspun tied-in-place weave which prevents a ااا‎ Бесе risk 
a : ry , . 7 ing by the fire, or stirring something in a . 
fabric slipping. They'll keep their fit and bowl. or trruchingsthe dog. offending? 
beauty thre ugh washing a fter washing. Far from it. A young man with long hair 
who seemed to have mislaid his hairbrush 
шышы ee for quite a while appeared with so much н. =. costs only 
apparatus it looked like he was going to | i | 
SCRANTON build a trapeze or experiinent with the alI-WIC Ln di 
atom. He screwed things onto other things, SE c. | 50 à day 
wrecked the whole sitting room, posed me = = 
| seated їп а curious crouching position in- kills all 
A |) side the fireplace with an arc lamp in back 
|| 7 of me, which must have given the impres- household 
/ sion my posterior had burst into flames. I 
/ now await, with beating heart, the result. odors 
4 = Later. News having got around that 
Mary may be going abroad shortly to join cE EI | 
A her husband in some distant spot, either S" Guaranteed by © | 
India, Austria or Trieste (it seems to alter Good Housekeeping | 
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day by day), long queues are ganging up 


THE NET OF THEM ALE (Continued on Page 8) 
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...about these mə wo 


"... why Nell, you didn't!" 


but darin; | did. When they told me m 
the store about the sulverplate with those 


Iwo blocks of sterling silver, what was 110 do? 


‘“... But, Nell! You didn’t really?" 


“Well | wasn't eome to stand there and 
take auy other hind. | want my silverplate 


to stay beautifull | 


"So what did you do?” 


“1 did what any other girl would do. 1. picked 
out the Panish Princess pattern because | 
adore Il. and because its that wonderful 
Holes & Edwards Sterling Inkad silverplate! 


"| knew it! You picked the same pattern!” 


TO BE SPECIFIC The mo-1 usel SS and orks are 
iNLAID. with two blocks of чегип silver at backs 


of bowls awl handles like this! 2 e... 


=e 


. nol reiuforced a wy „ШИЙ ex Iraplated, hut 


мег Е alverplate to “Tay менег lonver. 





HOLMES& EDWARDS .:— 1 
STERLING INLAID' 1 
SILVERPLATE i | 


E ч... 
ж E irum 
(C D ЕЕ ا‎ 
HERE AND HERE 
It's Sterling Inlaid 
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Glamoraus foundotions for every 
moke-up moad on your calendor 


Lights Up — o liquid color-cover 
Finisheen — о calor cream less opaque 
Elation Make-up Film — transparent film 


Elation Make-up Balm — liquid, sheer powder bose 


he day is off to a good start when 
your skin glows a "thank yov" for consistent skin care 
care that begins with the perfect cleansing 


creams made especiclly for your skin type. Daylight 
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continues flattering when your skin enjoys a 


completely personalized foundation from 


(Continued from Page 6) 

on her aíter her house. It is the sort of 
devil-may-care furnished louse everyone 
wants, because it's all planned tor children, 
with transfers and chalk drawings and 
pencil drawings on most of the walls al- 
ready, and a lot of child-sized furniture 
in the nursery. One ot the tragedies of 
these times is the innumerable advertise- 
ments for rooms and houses, stipulating 
“No Children or Dogs.” 

Ida Wylie and I are trying to hatch the 
inost wondertul plan to exchange houses 
for a month or so next summer! She 
warned me, as if it were rather а dis- 
advantage, that it would be hot over there 
then! 

Later. Bruce, how young you are! I am 
lost in admiration tor the way in which 
you have kept your boyish illusions. Love 
is grand, but like cooking, it is more sport 
yhen it is at the experimental stage. 
Presently, when it settles down to, as you 
might say, daily drudgery, it isn't really so 
good, though the films, and light fiction, 
and mice men like you do your best to keep 
the flame all glowing for us. Personally I 
await the coming of a film setting torth the 
beauties of being out of love. The mar- 
velous feeling of not giving a damn, but 
pleasing yourself. There was much to be 
said for the miller who lived on the Dee 
and said, "I care for nobody, and nobody 
cares for me." I suppose I have popped in 
and out of this glorious state as frequently 
as most girls (though, looking back on it 
all, I am often amazed at how good my 
generation was; in a tropical climate, too, 
where the female was in a minority of 
something like twenty to one). And speak- 
mg as an honest woman, I am honestly 
not sure that the most wondertul words in 
the world are, “Darling, I love youl” I 
think they are, “It's a boy!" —or, “It's a 
girl!" | 

M y love to all of vou, everywhere ! 
DOROTHY BLACK. 


$ Our impression is that a woman seldom 
says either unless she has first been 
told "1 love you" not once but several 
times, T. 


A Just. Cause 
New York 22, New York. 

Dear Miss Brookman ; There is a basic 
American concept that this land of ours is 
bountitul and that the opportunity for self- 
development and achievement it yields is 
available to all. 

With spotty exceptions, however, Negro 
Americans have not always found this 
concept sound, This segment of our popu- 
lation has striven against great odds to 
overcome handicaps to its attainment of 
even the modest essentials of the good 
American lite, not the least of which is 
education. 

Today, we who believe in the justness of 
this cause are working through the United 
Negro College Fund to make the going a 
little easier for the nearly 30,000 Negro 
students who crowd the 33 Negro private 
colleges sharing in the fund. 

It is iny hope that other women who feel 
the way | do will come torward with their 
gitts. Each and every contribution will re- 
dound to the good ot America itself and to 


all -Armericans. r <; 
а — Very sincerely, 


JEAN ELLIS POLETTI. 


The Reader's ight 
Plainview, Texas. 
Editor, " Our Readers Write Us": I want 
to tell you what a terrific bang I get out 
ot your positively brilliant retorts to the 
readers’ letters. They are so to the point 
and always so right; most interesting per- 
son in the whole magazine, Fd say! 
Sincerely yours, 
DAPHNE HAYWARD. 


> Daphne, you are so right! ED, 


No Cash—Three Kids 


Fresno, California. 
Dear Editor? May I goon record as be- 
ing burned to a crisp by a letter headed, 
No Cash, No Kids, in which a woman ad- 
vises married people to “Have no more 
children than you can afford" and thus 
find a simple solution to tlie high cost of 
living? I wonder if American womanhood 
hasn't lowered herself by trying so hard to 
escape child rearing. 
I have three children, none of whom 
were planned. We really couldn't afford 
(Continued on Page 239) 
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| was born in 1910 and thar a 


is the best and only reason I can g 
for being so stubborn about а n 
method like Tampax for mont 
sanitary protection, I'm the same w 
about harlequin glasses and sho 
with open toes. I guess I'm just zoo 

to follow the modern ideas. 


v 


* $ * 


Do you ever make a confession to yo 
self like the above? Are you still ho 
ing back from Tampax and all its | 
vantages? Think how tiny and inco 
spicuous Tampax 15 in your pur) 
And you are not even aware of it WI" 
in use. No belts, pins or external pa. 
No odor and no disposal proble. 
Think how Tampax helps your pd: 
and frees you from self-conscious €- 
barrassment. 


Perfected by a doctor, Tampax 15 mj? 
of pure absorbent cotton compres 1 
into patented applicators for дш. 
easy insertion. So dainty your ha s 
needn't touch the Tampax. You : 
wear it in tub or shower . . . Sol t 
drug or notion counters in 3 sii: 
Regular, Super, Junior. Tampax - 
corporated, Palmer, Mass. 








Accepted for Advertising | | 
by the Journal of the American Medical Associc "п 


TAMPAX INCORPORATED LH, 7-) 
Palmer, Mass. 

Please send me in plain wrapper a trial pack | 
Tampax. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or silver) to cover 5° 
of mailing. Size is checked below. 


( ) REGULAR ( ) SUPER ( ) JUR 
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Pityrosporum ovale, the strange 
“bottle bocillus” regarded by many 
leading authorities as a couso- 
tive agent of infectious dandruff. 


When children are going to school— 





les catching. 


| TROUBLESOME. It's common. 

"s often hard to get rid of. And, 
in, school children seem to be right in line for 
ү pe of trouble. 


for some 


, at the first sign of flakes, scales, itching, get 
M at once with Listerine Antiseptic and mas- 
Better yet— use Listerine Antiseptic as a 
aution every time you wasli the cluldren's hair. 


ifectious dandruff is nothing to fool with. It 
for prompt treatment . . . positive treatment 
antiseptic treatment. 


Kills “Bottle Bacillus" 


sterine Antiseptic gives scalp and hair a won- 
ul, cooling antiseptic batlı . . . kills millions of 
very germs that many dermatologists say 1s a 


7 7 PME ids 


causative agent of the trouble . . . the stubborn 
“bottle bacillus” (Pityrosporum ovale). 

You will be amazed to see how quickly nasty 
flakes and scales begin to disappear. You will be 
delighted to find how wonderfully healtliy and fresh 
the scalp and hair begin to look. In clinical tests, 
twice-a-day Listerine Antisepuc treatment brought 
marked improvement within a month to 76% of 
dandrutf sutferers. 

As a Precaution 

Don't wait until infectious dandruff gets a head 
start. Do as countless mothers do: make Listerine 
Antiseptic a part of the children's regular hair- 
washing. Incidentally, many of them follow the 
same routine with cheir own hair. 

Listerine Antiseptic is the same good Listerine 





Antisepuc you've known so long . . . a trustworthy 
first-aid in the lome where germ- killing action with 
complete safety 1s a prime requirement. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, St. Lonis, Mo. 


At the first symptom of trouble... 
LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC 


YOK! 


WRITES MRS. JEFF HORN OF 


a LATI nidis 


Why not give kids’ clothes a break ? 


"When my voungsters come in from playing, their 
clothes are a sight to sce! But | just drop those 
clothes in good Duz suds and the dirt rolls out 


lightning-fast! 





SHREVEPORT, LA. 
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Why tie yourself down to just towels, overalls and undies 
in your ads? Tin sure every Duz fan knows that towels are 
fleeey white after a good Duz-zing. That Duz makes dirty work 
elothes come clean in a hurry. And they know Duz is safer for 
pretty colored undies than any other ‘big-name’ package soap 
you use for washday. Now, why not let some other Duz-zables 
join the aet? 
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Don't dresser scarfs go over big? 





“РІ say they do! Specialiy colored embroidered “The tintest girls are fussy about how theirs look. p 
ones. And when they’re soiled with dust and make- I not only Duz my youngsters’ socks but I actually Bo 
й le 


up, Duz does 'em up gently. It eases out the dirt 


Duz-zed their balloons when they got muddy! E 
and handles dainty colors carefully. L 


"So, why not put on a bigger and better show Ff 
about everything Duz does? After all, Duz just " - 
can't be beat by any other leading washday soap $W — 
for cleaning quick and washing safe!" | | 

| g 














— and | mean Everything! 
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You Need Public Health Vurses 


TX million Americans daily cannot eomplete 
their work because of illness. This amazing 
number could be cut down if more of us knew of 
disease prevention as taught by the Public Health 
Nursing Services. For this reason, April 20 to 26 
has been set aside as Publie Health Nursing Week. 
The services are community programs, state 
health departinents and Red Cross agencies. Your 
child's school nurse who gives vaccinations is a 
Public Health girl. The Visiting Nurse who helped 
your neighbor before her baby arrived is another. 
The uniformed girl who worked at the factory 
with your brother and insisted that he get ап 
x ray for TB tests is another. They form an army 
of 20,612 women who have saved lives as. well 
as thousands of dollars in tax funds yearly. They 
serve rich and poor alike. 

These nurses answer every call, but they can 
continue to work only in conjunction with a 
doctor's (or clinics) orders, Public Health nurses 
are listed as Visiting Nurses, Red Cross Nurses, 
and under state and city health departments. If 
yon dont have a nurse in your connnunity, get 
one. The National Organization for Public Health 
Nursing at 1790 Broadway, New York City, will 
tell vau low. Supporting their services is an 
m Be UC bond pays dis idends in lives saved and 


suffering diminished. 


Look Homeward, Angel! 


RY БРО FH Y THOMPNON 


SI read the newspapers IE am impressed by the lact that the 
lending news, ot least. m the great metropohtan dailies, 
concerns foreign аа. Every day, also, wy mail brings me 
letters soliciting biy support for this or that good cause at 

the far ends of the carth. I am adqured to save the Poles and 
the Hungaris from domination by the Russians; to help save 
the Palestinian Jews from the British (or the British from the 
Palestinian Jews). E am warned that the Soviets are ont to 
dominate поре and/or Asia. 1 am asked to join in overthrow- 
Ing Franco in Spain, and fighting Taseism and or communism 
In Latin America. Баш petitioned to contribute to defend the 
freedom of India, Indo-China and the Оер East Indies. 1 aim 
told that evervtbing that happens anywhere on earth is. the 
direct. concern of the United States, that this is One World owl 
that the United States must lead it in the direction of ® global 
permanent peace.” 

Jt is time, E think, for a little sober stocktaking regarding 
the slogans of our times—and onr actual capacities. 

Clearly we do nol live in “One World.” As [аг as Europe is 
concerned, it has far less unity than at had in 1911. There is not 
a spot on the globe where mterests and ideologies are not con- 
tending with each other with rabid animosity, both within aud 
between: great and small nations. “Phe lack of any common 
standards of morality, law, tradition is revealed m every debate 
before the United Nations, and in every issue onr own popula- 
tion tends to divide and take sides, Thus, Mr. Byrnes pnrsned 
one policy while Mr. Wallace, їп the same cabinet, pursued 
another, and it is impossible to write today about a single issne 
of Toreign affairs withont inducing a flood of mail, praising or 
condemning according to the convictions or prejudices of. the 
particular correspondents—and many convictions are arrived 
at Trom misleading. propaganda. For that is another. charac- 
teristic ol our age: the mass-influencing of public opinion by 
weighted special pleadings. It is tmposstble lor even the most 
industrious and disinterested students to judge the true state 
of affairs ii most countries, for most Countries make no pretense 
even of issuing disinterested reports. Yet. every. foreign issue 
becomes a domestic issue tendmg to disunite our people, all 
this made more aceite by the racial composition of our country, 
which makes it so easily. possible l'or this or that national gronp 
to seek to align the United States with the countries of their 
origin. 


I mux it is therefore high time that we began to realize the 
bleak fact that there are Innis to the possibilities of even 
the strongest. nation, and that the United States cannot save 
the whole world. Indeed, the greotest contribution we ean make 
toward saving any part of civilization is to save onr own. [t 
is trne that a large part of the world, and all that is left of west- 
ern civilization, look to the United States for leadership, but 
their concern 15, m the first line, that we should manitam a strong 
and stable political and economie system here at home. A break- 
down of American domestic unity, а runaway Inflation, or a 
severe economie depression in America would kick the last prop 
from under many other nations and economies besides our own. 
"This, how we, as a people, behave here is actually more ini- 
portant for the world that looks to us than what policies our 
statesmen may pursue or allempt to pursue abroad. 

Human civilization, in any case, is not a streamlined unity — 
and it never will be unless the world is brought by force or 
chicanery nnder a single despotic system. 

American ideas of democracy have grown out. of our own 
peculiar geographical position and historical development. They 
cannot be applied everywhere except by force, and nothing 
applied. by Torce is American democracy. In fact, the attempt 
lo spread our faith abroad, by anything except example, is 
likely to bring us into conflicts whieh will end demoeraey at 
home, wlile the urge to “co-operate” and have. “unity” 
among all the great. powers has already in many cases meant 
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THE BEST 


AGAINST 
SPRING FEVER 


Drowsy-y Ho-hums! Chase 'em away. Spark up with 
sparkling Dr. Pepper...an ortgtnal creatton... not a 
copy ...a distinctive blend that never ttres the taste. Be 
efficient for work. Be bright and eager for fun. Drink a 
bite to eat daily at 10, 2 and 4 or anyttme you're hungry, 


chirsty or tired. 


listen... laugh... enjoy “DARTS FOR DOUCH” 
ABC network . . every Sunday Aflernoon! 
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the deliberate sacrifice of our ideals abroad 
and the delivery of whole peoples over to 
systems abhorrent to them and to our- 
selves. We are presently, for instance, dis- 
tressed at the turn affairs have taken in 
Poland. But it was precisely our desire to 
achieve great power units which led us to 
co-operate in creating the conditions which 
made such a turn of affairs inevitable. 

There is a growing disparity between 
American words and deeds. It is no dis- 
grace to admit the limitations of one’s pos- 
sibilities to defend the liberties of others. 
Collusion for the us of the liber- 
ties of others is, however, a different mat- 
ter, and in the end such Лк соте 
home to roost. 

What the United States should strive 
for, it seems to me, within her diplomatic 
means, 1S not universal agreement on one 
single socio-economic-political system, but 
the revival of the more ancient and better- 
tested doctrine of nonintervention in criti- 
cal areas and the extension of greater areas 
of neutrality between the great powers. 
Intervention everywhere is not likely to 
bring us peace but war, and another war 
will not establish American democracy 
throughout the world even if we win it, but 
will all but certainly result in a military 
dictatorship in the United States. 

At the present moment it is quite impos- 
sible for any human mind to foresee the 
future development of human civilization— 
but one thing is certain; namely, that most 
of the world will continue to pass through 





9 a Week lor Teachers | 


| 
OW trne are charges that the publie. seliools of the United Stat 
have deteriorated since the beginning of the war? What are the fac 
children locked ont of schools becau! 
the buildings are closed and idle? Benjamin Fine, education editor of TI 


abont the teacher shortage, low pay. 


eR, 


a period of unparalleled chaos. forces} 
been let loose which are not easily ta 
and cannot be tamed by the United St: | 
And we should be warned that all atter A 
to establish universal heavens on ear: 
the great crusades of the past—have | 

destroyers, not creators, of human ога | 

Our primary business in a world of cl 
is to make common cause with one mr р) 
in the United States; to preserve for | 
selves and our posterity a civiliza. В 
founded оп law; to seck ways and me \ 
to prevent the cleavage of our land | 
class and racial struggles; to design poli 
which, if they do not save the rest of 
world, do not, at least, contribute to 
disintegration; and to remember aly E 
that 142,000,000 people inhabiting a ¢ Д 
tinent rich in all natural resources, v. | 
are rich in skills, in techniques and in | : 
ability to create new raw materials ou: y, 
the transmutation of elements, can alw o 4 
maintain their civilization and defen f 53 
against any foe, if they but live and wl, = 
together in justice and in domestic pe {1% · 

If America is ever destroyed, it will: 
from within, not from without. à 

And the last country to survive ont | 
reeling planet will not, I think, be ther. 
which sets out to missionize the globe, 11 j 
the one that remains most faithful to | 
own character and tradition. 

To recognize the limits of national pov 
and to know that no tree can grow | 
or wider than the capacities of its rootdl 
not to be an isolationist, but a realist. 
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New York Times, made a six months’ study of the national education syl 


tem, interviewing teachers. publie officials and parents in large and smi 
cities, simining up the entire deplorable picture in a series of articles. H 
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conelusions are reprinted here through the courtesy of The New York Time} 


1. Three Inmdred and. fifty thousand 
teachers have left the American publie 
schools since 1910. 

2. One Inmdred and twenty-five thou- 
sand teachers, or one ont of every seven 
in the profession. are serving on an einer- 
тепсеу or sub-standard certificate, 

д. Seventy thoisand. teaching positions 
are unfilled beeause of the inability of 
commmnnities to get necessary teachers. 
t. Sixty thonsand teachers in the United 
States have a high-school education or 
less, 

5. Twenty per cent of all teachers, or 
175.000, are new to them jobs each 
vear—twice the turnover that existed 
before the war. 

6. Classroom teachers get an average of 
S37 a week today. Two hundred thou- 
sand get less than 325 weckly. 

7. Fewer students are entering the 
teaehing profession than in the past. 
Twenty-two per cent of all college stu- 
dents attended teachers? colleges in 
1920: today 7 per cent attend. 

f£. Veterans do not want to prepare to 
teach, Only 20.000 of the 1.000.000 vet- 
erans in. American colleges and imiverst- 
ties are in teachers’ colleges. 

9. Six thousand schools will be elosed 
beeanse of lack of teachers: 75.000 chil- 
dren will have no sehooling dnring the 
year. 

106. Two million children will suffer a 
major inpairment in their schooling be- 
cause of poor teachers, 


А 
pe. Five nillion children will receive à 
inferior edneation this year because { 
the inadeqnate teacher supply. 

12. Only 50 per cent of the teachers ег 
ployed in 1910—11 are still teaching tf 
day. 





bb. The average teacher in the Unite 
States today hus had one vear less edi 
&ation than she had. in 19: 19. 


14. Fifty thonsand men have left tl 
teaching profession since 1940, and aif 
not coming back. Only 15 per cent of a} 
elementary and high school teachers аг 
men. 

15. Twelve major school strikes hav | 
taken place sinee September—and man f 
more are being threatened. 


>; p 


16. The morale of the teachers ha | 
dropped to a пем low. 

17. Fifty-six per cent of the teachers о 
this country do not have tenure protee 


il V 


tion. j 
i. The United States spends 1.5 pe. 
cent of its national income for its schools 
Great Britain spends an estimated З pe f" 
cent; the Soviet Union spends 7.5 perfis 
cent. 

19. Appalling educational inequalitie: | 
exist throughont the nation. T op school: 
spend 36000 per classroom unit, bottom] 
ones spend $100. The national average is 
$1600. | 
20. School buildings are in a deplorable 
state all over the nation. Nearly five 
billion dollars will be needed to bring thé | 
educational plants into good condition. 
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EASY! Wrap a tender smoked ham loosely 
in wrapping paper. place fat side up on 
rack in uncovered roaster. Add по water. 















Bake ham m moderate oven (325 E), allow- 
ing 314 to 4 hours for 10 to 12 Ib. bam. 


After baking ham, remove paper. and 
skin. Score fat surface in squares, Spread 
with 4 tablespoons French's Макат. Cover 







рі surface with 1 cup brown sugar mixed with 

s 2 tablespoons flour. Stud squares with whole 
M cloves. Bake in moderately hot oven of 4007 
ro F. 15 minutes or until golden brown. Serve 
“ai with pineapple slices browned in ham liquor, 
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Ham Patties... 


Chop leftover ham, 
combine wrth equal 
amount cold chopped 
boiled. potatoes and 
shape into patties. 
Brown over low flame 
in 2 tablespoons of 
melted fat mixed with 
115 teaspoons of 
French's Mustard. 














` A blend of the finest spices 
and mustard seed 
money can buy 
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No wonder French's is the nation's favorite 
prepared mustard—it has just the right 
combination of zesty flavor and smooth- 
ness. It brings out all the good meat flavor | | | 

— doesn't cover it up as cheap harsh оа а- ту 
mustards do. Serve Freneh’s Mustard with NIS Masc o. 





FREE! 
NEW RECIPE BOOK 
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ther, meals taste more 
delicious! 


sn 5 . | Ires inog Twenty-four pages of ' A Write to The R, T. French Company, 
cold meats, too—use ıt 1n salad ¢ ressings practical suggestions | Е _ 1369 Mustard Si.. Rochester 9, N. Y., 
: MM ' د‎ ; м E ; " í anc { wi > se ‘ou FREE. 

and sandwieh fillings. | rench sS Is SO creamy io make food go fur- P Ж у ind) booklet will be sent you 


it blends perfectly. 
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Largest selling prepared mustard іп U.S.A. today 


Address EINE - 
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Also made in Canada 


* Light colors in felt slightly higher 


DOBBS HATS 






IT'S THE BERMUDA CLIPPER... 


Vy) the 





Flying to meet the sun...you in Dobbs hats 

that would lift your spirits even if 

you should decide to stay home! 

“Cross Country” with the carefree 2 

brim and the crown that can be 

shaped different ways. 

“Sew ’n? Sew”, with softly draped 7 / 

height, the belting ў 
e 

ribbon breton that 

folds away 1n next- 

to-no space. 


A ч 


Two that typify the 
DOBBS talent for hats 
you wear happily 
wherever you go. 
DOBBS-styled and 
DOBBS-stzed to fit 





"CROSS COUNTRY" $15.00* 







` “ŞEW 'N' SEW" $12 95 


AT FINE STORES EVERYWHERE 
PARK AVENUE AT 53RD ST. NEW YORK 
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By Gewandine Kielty 


Ass nearsighted people—in faet, all 
people who need glasses to see 
clearly across the street—shonld read 
Tühüurber^w The Admiral on the 
J heel. Ws a short piece in THE THUR- 
BER CARNIVAL. Ordinarily when his 
glasses were broken, Mr. Thurber took 
lo his bed and stayed there until they 
were fined. One time, however—when 
the maid had stepped on his glasses be- 
canse he hadn^t put them far enongh 
nuder the bed—he decided to try living 
without them for the necessary period. 
And he had the time of his life doing it, 
beeause of the many remarkable things 
he saw. *I saw the Cuban flag flying 
over a national bank, I saw a gay old 
lady with a gray parasol walk right 
through the side of a trnek, ļ saw a eat 
roll across a street in a small striped 
barrel, I saw bridges rise lazily into the 
air, like balloons." And, of eourse the 
very best thing he saw was the admiral 
on the wheel. FPhose with poor eyesight 
will understand, even if the rest do 
nol. ... Joseph Szigeti, in his book, 
WITH STRINGS ATTACHED, has amn- 
other nice story about the nearsighted. 
It is abont Fran Einstein, who was 
sitting at the head table at a banqnet 
in honor of her illnstrions husband. 
The preliminaries were endless and she 
wasgettinzhnngry.Shebezan nibbling. 


“He certainly has a peculiar way of showing his affection for her! 





Jacket drawing by James Thurber, from The Thurber Carnival. 
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ORIGINALLY PUBLISHED BY HARPER & BROS, 


“Is not very good salad,” she told her 
neighbor, who answered, ‘That’s not 
salad. It’s an orchid you're eating." 

Szigeli's book—memoirs of one of the 
greatest living riolinists—though it abounds 
in good stories, is primarily about music. 
He is particularly concerned with modern 
aesthetics, and the effect on art of the tem- 
perament of today—the obviousness of pic- 
dures, the oversimplification, the brightness, 
the quickness, the loudness, the "overbow- 
ing, the overblowing" in our orchestras, the 
“slick, excellent, luscious-toned youngsters 
who each play (the violin) faster and more 
smoothly than the preceding one . . . the 
comparalire sameness of our players that 
is engendered by the erer-persistent vi- 
brato.” П is a provocative book which mu- 
sicians will read with purpose and laymen 
with quite as much enjoyment. 
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The haman faee might at first glance 
seem a pretty Hmited sibjeet for a 
book, but THE HUMAN FACE, by Eng- 
lishman John Brophy, turns ont 
to be a mine of ideas and information. 
Of course there is the faee in art, with 
some fascinating illustrations, from 
Bottiecll?s Tenus to Edvard’s чел 
(Continued on Page 16) 
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Sun overhead, hinted scent of apple blossoms in the breeze— А 


these are yours and mine, Plymouth, now that April’s here ! 


We'll take the high road to the farthest green hill—your surging power 





to span the miles, your engine humming softly as the fields skim by... 


Comes a sudden storm-cloud, | should care! A touch of the 
dashboard-button brings me an “umbrella.” For the top’s 


vacuum-pressured —swings up, snug and tight, before a rain-drop spatters down! 


Comes nightfall, we’ll find an inn—traveling alone is fun! 
My bags tucked away in the trunk compartment—with a wonderful 


counterbalanced lid that holds fast, tumble-proof, when | take them out! 


There’s so much of springtime to investigate. And you’re my idea of a 
dream-companion—devil-may-care lines, a look that says, ‘“‘Let’s до!” 


That’s the way it should be. That’s why, Plymouth—you’re for me! 


PLYMOUTH 


MOST LIKE THE HIGH-PRICED CARS 
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There is so much you want 
that only a Charis 
Corsetiere can give you 


No. it’s not done with magic! Your Charis Corsetiere can give you 


the sleek figure you want to see wher vou look in your own mirror! 


SLIP INTO PERFECT FIT 
Your trained Charis Corzetiere matchmates comfort and loveliness 
through perfect fit. 

She measures vour figure, expertly analyzes it, and fits you with 
. from 77 different Charis 


No riding up, no pinching, 


the right varient. in the style von like . 
garmcut variations in your size alone! 
no buckling мец vou wear a properly fitted Charis. 

You Must Enjoy Complete Satisfactioun! M for any reason you are 


not fully satished. within 30 days after delivery. vour purchase 


price will be pmauediately. and cheerfully refunded. Charis is thre 


ONLY foundation garment sold with this liberal guarantee. 


YET CHARIS COSTS NO MORE! 
Prices Are Moderate, comparable to average retail prices! Your 
offers vou the reli 


Charis. Corsettere garment at the right price. 


PLI S professional corsetiere servir in vour own horme. 
Its so Convenieut to call vour Charis Corsetiere, so why not tele- 


phoue her today? She will come to you, at any time you choose. 


RIS „ 


. Call For The Right Fit! 9. 


She saves your time aud eflort! 


o CH 


Don't Shop . 
Call the Charis Distributor or Corsetiere listed in your local tele- 





"io VS Ost C» 


phone book,or writeto Dept. L-24, Charis Corporation, Allentown, Pa. 
In Canada: Charis Limited, Toronto 14, Canada 
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( Continued from Page 14) 
Leigh: there’s the good and the evil we 
sec in why: the marks of 
time, Che faces remembered, the actual 
strneture of the face. Lt is a book to 
dip tate, rather than to read straight 
throngh. 

Mr. Brophy quotes Cesare Lombroso, 
who once classified. the physical attri- 
butes of thousands of convicted criminals: 
“The born criminal is likely to have 
sharp, prominent incisor teeth, very little 
beard growth among males, premature 
wrinkling. He rarely goes bald or even 
gray. Among murderers dark hair is more 
common than blond, while swindlers run 
to curly hair." On the subject of 
the mouth, Mr. Brophy has considerable 
to say about kissing, one of its no doubt 
most important uses. He does not, how- 
ever, mention a custom now prevalent in 
mar social gatherings. We speak of the 
institution “‘kissin’ cousins.” For years 
women have dutifully kissed. other 
women, while men on these social oc- 
casions have confined themselves to kiss- 
iig only female relatives. But in the last 
few years families have grown all out of 
hand, and the number of kissin’ cousins 
today is so large that the pecks among 
women have all but disappeared and the 
more heartfelt kiss from man to woman 
has taken its place. 

Delighted with the reception of The Hu- 
man Face, the publishers claim that one 
of their forthcoming books is lo be called 
Тик Toor. 

e e e 


faces—and 


Those two girls who drew cartoons of 
the Vassar student and how she dresses 
ought to now about a certain Olio 
high school, Out there the matter of 
how the girls dressed reached such a 


A: BLS E ade 
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“She dresses for the weather— 
if it's windy, she wears а skirt.” 


piteli that one dav the boys all came to 


school wearing shirts as a protest 
against the girls wearing blue Jeans. 
Billg Bose, who ought to know, 


once said that fashion is 10 per cent 
protection from the cold and 90 per 
cent sex. But we wonder. 


VIR. BREMBLES BUTTONS, by Dorothy 
Lanated, is one of those rare books 
that go on a very special shelf. On our 
shelf it is beside FATHER MALACHPS 
MIRACLE and MR. MOLE and MER. FOR- 
TUNES MAGGOT and half a dozen 
others. Not everyone likes a bit of fan- 
tasy with his books: bnt for those who 
do, this is it. Mir. Bremble's wife drove 
him to butions. She was one of those 
firm, well-corseted females, president 
of maby committees and concerned in 
good . workhs""—emphasis on favors, 
tallies and paper napkins, on gather- 
ings of the “ladies”? and social compe- 
tition. But try te get a slam child iuto 
the Sunday school, or help ont an nn- 
married mother or welcome a stranger, 
and in Mrs. Bremble yon were up 
against a stone wall. She spoke with 
authority and only in clichés. She 
looked down on her gentle hnsband, 
way, way down. But he had his way of 
managing. And that, of course, is the 
(Continued on Page 18) 
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GOTHAM HOSIERY COMPANY, INC. 
200 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 
ALSO MANUFACTURED BY 


GOTHAM HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, LTD. if 
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Especially when | know 
that soon I'll be getting 


a PROCTOR 
NEVER LIFT 


Joe Smith is making my dream come 
true. I saw a Proctor Never-Liff iron 
at his store today. 

“Try it,” he said. I did. It was a rev- 
clation. 

I simply touched a button and the | 
iron lifted itself and stood there, 
steady as a rock on its sturdy legs. 


Sn, we 


'Then I took hold of it to start iron- 
ing. Instantly the legs snapped com- 
pletely out of the wav. 

It's so easy... actually saves up to 

25, tons of lifting in an average iron- 
рда ing day. It’s so light, too. and dials | 


the proper heat for all fabrics. 

Joe took my order and Pm getting 
my Never-Lift soon. If you want a, 
Never-Lift, do what I did. See your 
Proctor Dealer мов. 


No lift No tilt 


x yy 
wih» 
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No twist 
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AUTOMATIC ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES | 


PROCTOR ELECTRIC COMPANY, PHILA. 40, PA. -— 
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‚ ©1617, P, E. Co. 


foi efficient repairs, 160 factory-supervised Proctor service stations, coast to coast. . see local classified telephone directory. | 


(Continued from Page 16) 
book—a lovely hook, and we'd sound 
silly if we said how very much we en- 
joved it. 

And speaking of wives, a psychologist 
has gone on record as saying that high 
blood pressure and early baldness in men 


“We were divinely happy 20 years— 
then one day he contradicted me.” 


are due to their wives. The doctor, a 
woman herself, calls these wives barra- 
cudas: tliey devour their husbands with 
their material demands, and the hus- 
bands in turn come down with nervous 
breakdowns, fluttering stomachs, ана 
falling hair. “Modern women," she says, 
"ure responsible for 60 per cent of all 
divorces, and 80 per ceut of all nervous 
ailinents."' 
e ° e 


Laura Hobsons new novel, GENTLE- 
MAN'S AGREEMENT, 1S ал eye-opener. It 
has lo do with antisemitism: not with the 
antisemitism of gang boys who stone Synd- 
gogaes, or wih рири and platform preach- 
ers who sling verbal stones, or with Hitler 
and the Nazis, bid with antisemitism among 
liberal, among decent. thoughtful people 
icho think they have the good of man at heart 
bul who nevertheless subscribe to the “‘re- 
stricted” neighborhood, cheb, school and 
resort. Another noteworthy point 
of view: about the attitude toward Jews 
is thatof Dr. dames Parkes, author of 
AN ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE: ANTI- 
sEMITISM, Doctor Parkes is an Anglican 
clergyman, British subject, and profound 
student of Jewish history and affairs. He 
has recently spent three months in Pales- 
fine and has come away with an eminently 
sane, unbiased view of Zionism, 


hat lovely story of sintecu-yeaur-old 
girlhood, INVITATION TO THE WALTZ, 
bs osuen oad Lelaanay is being re- 
issued., But nol ils sequel, THE 
WEASATPHER IN THESTREEETS, which is the 
ston of that same girl ten years later, 
shen she is twenty-six, aud whe the 
romantice ideal of yesterday becomes 
the trasie love of today. In combina- 
tion those two books аге exquisitely 
touching —though surprisingly Far re- 
moved Prom: the world of today. 


Тик HELLER, by Williaa Heaaiag— 
which ran in last month’s JOURNAL— 
concerns another kind of girlhood and 
is pre-eminently of this day and age. 
Here are girls growing up, one in the 
tough hard life of an American city, the 
other in the gentle countryside of an Eng- 
lish village. But at twenty-six, Rosamond 
Lehmann's girl is far less successful in 
managing her hfe than Anne Karlan will 
be at that age, or we miss our guess. 
The Heller, to our way of thinking, is an 
outstanding novel—not reporting, not 
preaching, not one of those all too frequent 
synthetic portraits based on social sta- 
tistics, but the portrait of a girl in the 
midst of her contemporaries, completely 
conceived in the mind of the artist, and 
brought to us alive and vital. Cheap and 
vulgar she is, a somewhat ignoble speci- 
men of her time, but a girl of character 
nonetheless. Mr. Henning can be con- 
gratulated on a rare literary achievement. 
(Continued on Page 21) 
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а CI e та пш i - uei 7 he Welch Grape Juice Cc n 
«tec Cook Book, Dept. 7, The Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, New York Copyright 1947, The Welch Grape Juice Company 
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THE MODERN WAY to start sterling is to buy in 
units of place-settings, each consisting of six pieces, 
as shown above in the charming Gorham Sovereign 
pattern, With a few place-settings, you can begin 


using your sterling silver immediately. 


2 STERLING ӨШӨ 


AMERICA'S LEADING SILVERSMITIIS SINCE 1531 


(Gane the Gorham Sovereign we've always wanted 
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is like getting married all over again. Today, you can easily 
afford solid silver right from the start. You can choose any 

of the lovely Gorham patterns and buy your first place-settings 
... whatever your budget. Then match and add as your 
marriage grows, Think of having tlie solid satisfaction of 
Gorham workmanship and quality that have been famous 

for more Шап a century? To help you enjoy your sterling, 

send for illustrated book, ^Entertaming—the Sterling Way? 10 
(outside U.S.A. 40e). Address The Gorham Company, 


LHJ-H4. Providence 7, Rhode Island. 


Hlustrated: five of the 
twelve Gorham patterns 


Listen to the Bride and Groom program, ABC, 2:20 p.m. Eastern Standard Time, Monday through Friday. 
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Gay charm at 

your finger tips 

| for every гоош! 

E Trimz Ready- 

Pasted Borders are. " 

so easy to apply. No paste, 4 

muss or fuss. Simply dip sun- { 
% 
& 


А 


Ф: 


fast, washable Trimz Borders 
in water and apply to surface. 


Я. _ 


` 


DOZENS OF DESIGNS! 
Perk up plain or painted 
walls. Harmonizing patterns 
for furniture . . . odd pieces, 
around doors and windows. 
Everywhere you want color- 
magic, design and beauty: 


а бее your dealer...Now' 
X Buy inexpensive Trimz 
; Ready-Pasted Borders 
at 5&10, Dept., Hdw., 
Chain, Paint Stores. 
Only 20c, 25c and 35c. 
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“A really bad boy would 
have put rocks in them.” 


(Continued from Page 18) 

The Heller is not about a juvenile delin- 
quent, bul il does make one wonder what 
goes on —especially in cilies where parents 
are loo busy, or loo careless to pay much al- 
lention. 


e e e 
THE CIHELLDREN, by Homuril Fast, 
а most mupleasant but nudoubtedly 


true picture, slows where juvenile de- 
linquency gets its start—at Ihe dawn of 
school age. . . THE AMBOY DURES, 
by Ireing Schulman, indicates where 
it leads: the story of a gang in Brook- 
lyn that ended in murder. 


J. Edgar Hoover says that the na- 
tion Is facing a “potential army of 6,000,- 
000 criminals,” and he puts the greatest 
blaine on the parents, for “a lack of m- 
terest in the fundamentals of matrimony 
and in the proper rearing of children.” 
That the responsibility rests squarely 
upon the parents is becoming the verdict 
of most social critics. In New York in 
December one of the most disastrous 
fires in the city’s history was started by 
four boys. The fire commissioner, the po- 
lice commissioner, the park commissioner 
all spoke over the radio and each blamed 
the parents. On the morning after the 
fire the parents of one of the boys were 
still too intoxicated to give adequate 
statements. Later, and in line with a 
new policy born of the tragedy, a thirty- 
three-year-old mother was convicted in 
court on a charge of contributing to the 
delinquency of her fourteen-year-old son. 
He had been arrested for sniper shootings 
in which three persons were wounded. 
He’d been playing hooky from school, 
and sleeping in cellars and hallways. The 
mother was charged with frequenting 
bars and neglecting her children. 


One mark of how business has grown is 
a look at the "Hello Girls” at the Met- 
ropolitan Life Insurance Со. `5 switch- 
board in 1908. Marquis Jumes^' TUE 
METROPOLITAN LIFE is a history of 
that business from Civil War days Ilo 
the present —of speeial interest to stu- 
dents of business methods and tech- 
niques for public welfare. 





When they were called 
the “Hello Girls.” 




















EKCO LA 


to meet your every 
cooking need | 


EKCO HOSTESS 


You'll cook AND 
serve in this famous 
Ekco Pressure Cooker.. 
bless its many special 
features. The Fingertip 
Seal makes opening and 
closing easy, easy . . . the 
wonderful "Safety Bridge" 
makes the Ekco splatter-proof 


(extra safe!). And just a 


change of covers makes this — ga 
„ 58,72 
pressure cooker model a PA. oe 
"A 


sparkling serving dish! 


Patents Pending 
T. M. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 






Cooker for ALL top-stove cooking. 
It’s a saucepan style pressure-cooker 
with an extra saucepan cover for 

reheating foods, making gravies, 

and creaming vegetables. And it has 

all the special features that make the 

Ekco such a special pressure cooker... 

including the "Safety Bridge” on the 


pressure cover. 


EKCO HOSTESS 


(2/4 QT. CAPACITY) | E 
! Here's a smaller edition of 


the Ekco "Hostess" . . . grand for small families 
and the perfect companion cooker in all homes. 
You can cook THEN serve vegetables for eight 


in this companion Ekco . . . cook up wonderful 






main dishes for Just two. 


ЕКОО 


THE BIGGEST NAME IN HOUSEWARES 


EKCO PRODUCTS COMPANY e CHICAGO 
Sold in Conoda by Ekco Products Compony (Canada) Ltd., Montreal 
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Heavens, Ann — 
wish | could clean up quick as 
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A TOUSEWIFE LOOKS 1T SOAP OPER 





Eg "luae Cum, Heath 


„ - - - r - „ - 
- - A 
4 = - { 
I LJ ji 2 Fs ak J 4 > a À 4 a 2 2 л 
“ а + 2 - - 2 Р е — 3 a ^ س“‎ =v -— 
4 den Jas مه‎ "m e a 2 r — 2 2 2 » » 2 a“ > > 2 m 
= 2 س - ر‎ my" T Lv = „ p = Е » 
b Р = g> - » 
д 2 $202. ^ ^ - = - " - ^ Е " ^ ^ - - ^ ^ д 
= - Р c Р. p- > £ > > 2 - 
4 J 4 a A » مار = - = ا‎ 2 = 2 = 
- - é А 2 > > > 
» A - 4 2 ^ 2 ^ - 2 2 » " = ^ ^ 2 aio ^ ^ - 2.2 
" 4 g [s - - = >ч 4 е Е Г p = 
> vay ر‎ ai). 2 4 А = = e „ © r 2 ر٣‎ ^ = 22 E 
„ - „ - a @ 7 ” ” - -- Shea 
2 Р ? F » 2 * i f - „ 
a үр 4 Е 2 is P ^ ^ z J a= - à 4 - ^ im > 
и 4 -+ „ » pm m PA > ~ 
r ^ + 4 ә - / 2 - سے‎ 
J at 5 + д J > a ^ ~ ^ А - < Ё 2 ^ > c 
» = - - v rt а » " — 
= d > - - т " + Р; + p p” B 
I i Å r » ө J ^ = > ais » ^ ^ > Е FO А 3 t He 
- ct - - - - ” - T w^ т - - 7 - н 
" 2 é Fi م‎ -— 2 2 - 
Ti? 1 , й 2 ^ 4 í р 5 2 р 222 SEG 
A - ^ Е - > Е = - - =. - 
"trn - 4 > » 2 a ^. - - “ر‎ r - е: ت‎ 
3 d J J f i 4 4 2 J < ) с < > - ار‎ ^ "- J _ - A 
- - -~ с =- P > - - - А - 
„ sr - — ia m + —- y" - ص‎ 
4 2 4 AG 2 2 2 - " 2 2 
2 2 
- - p - - a+ - - - a = a ” +” = т - 
y + м. „ - - > = 7 - pæ 
-— 2 $1] ә d Д J z J ү A 2 2 c J ak ^ 2 2 C 
3 je - - - = سے‎ tag = دص‎ n 
» E, 2 - £- - » - 4 > = 
p” A д = 4 2 - AE = 4 a = = - = ғ J — 
£ = Prit = - nr “te - ر - - - س‎ - - - 
= e - - 3 » > > > > T = 
H А 2 a cC 2 ^ = 2 = 2 і - J > 2 2 s ^ + — ~ » Cn à - 
- - - - - - - É = - > "c 8” - n € ar - - - - - - >” ro 
- Ё 3 - = r = 4 2 24 
I 4 Д ү - f J ^ © n s - T = ^ ^ An = " 
= - r ye سپ — —- 7 - - - 3 س‎ = ^ „о - - р - at pe = - 
„1. - „r = > ul r 7 - * > - > #7 > — { 
^ Å А ^ z = А p n 162. A — مه‎ ^ a ^ ^ - + - Mm ГА a ر‎ 4 
$ + РА - - 4 » = - „ - - t- - - - r 
um eer - - 4 > > =T 2. - > > -— — > 
= F J 4 А P? ї Ma < "o * eo А2 Had ^aa ^ م‎ х. м = Ka 
- = 2 
"r Ра = ج م‎ - „“ - - - Е - - - 
- » - " > e а’: d 2 2 > > e > > & = į 
ص‎ c Ф 2 - «a c - = РА?" = ^ Lu 2 ^ -— J - ~ - " 
" = ^ 
T 4 ч = "c = > v «a -— = ~ 4 d مر سے - - - - = - صر س‎ = = - " эч p 
2, д : Е T 4 "87. > — > - 
1 2 Д „і „© -— iam Jt a {24А »" c > = J 2 - > ^ - РРР РИ 
і 4 ^ = - 2 
= Е - — سر‎ - - мн سس‎ = = - y - ر‎ .- T т - - 
рар 3 = > - - {65 ® > > > " 4 га 1 
= с 2 J a i P a ^ > ^ - اغا‎ -— , ^ - = - “a - = == 4 A he 
Cis > 
2 "T - e mr Я س‎ + A r - - - - = - 2 emm „ 
e^ ob = í + ^ " 2 > e - - - * F- 2 = — ЄЛ” 
dJ ~ > Е 4 + - ^ -— صا‎ - ww A م‎ -—- «es alot oe c е „ „ ^ Ес he - „ 
J iJ a » ѓ 
e трі -i ny ‚+ —À 
+ » - - ~ ‚тг » , 2 гу 
2 > С 5 £ ёс 7 Se 
«й - = - 
= - „ = p m = r - ~ РЕ ~~ ^ зт - ~ سر‎ - — р" - - - 2 “as - - 
—M 34 » ع‎ ТЕ > D > >P E 2 > ^ 2 2 2 >” ^d 
А zi ^ ^ ^ - : „ > - Cassis — - t, $ - < ^ m — 
— << 2 
- > y^ س‎ - -— e > ч r - w - д > „ mb » > - o£ ~ 
; eT Xj c A e A 2T 2 5 „л > ت‎ 2 re- r a 
а 2 і 1 4 aie „2 4 = ake J 2 - д m M ^ ^ - А > ULIC 2}. © 
p = - - Р. - - = А = - - - = ~ - - 7 - —€— we - 
- = „ ^ 2 = e > > ت‎ 2 = > > » { » 2 T 7 5 Tice 
p- mr J Az ^ 2 p ص‎ > ^ ~~ c д - = a - 2 - = > - -— д hs ^ 
АХ 2 = 
š ا اف‎ + = th ++" E, - مر س سر‎ - - - = = „> 
ра - > ےت‎ e - = = > D 
» - „і = > 2 — ست‎ = 
= J "rut جز 44 جر )زر‎ 2 "T - " 4 اتا‎ С, 24 2 4 т A zi i 3 ze Р 
а - سر‎ v Е ~ -—— = - „= 7 - = - 
Ф ot = 2 = д 5 { > - 4 = 3 - - - а - =" = 
f- 1 bis 4 221102 4 J i A » 2 > 2G 2 4 oy A WSL C 
ae a A - - 7 
er A „+ * rr E -- 9 - ٣ = ( ы л F" - ТУР KIT "T TET t , 7 r G22 
" ت‎ J 2 p. 415 ‘A= aka > „Ж. uL i = 2 ә 2 d С فا‎ Ae ا‎ -2 - 
РА = As a 2 = 2 z 


Women Feel Strongly About Soap Operas | 


Soap operas. or daytime radio serials — whatever they re called. are between women who do and who don't listen. Between twe 
women are likely to feel tairis «tronzlv about them. either pro zroups of women who have such opposite listening tastes. t 
or anti. major differences have been found. 

"The available feminine daytime audience is fairly evenly One is educational. The higher a worm 
divided into those who do and those who do not listen to serial scale. the more likely she is to criticize the с 


Storia ЕЕ Dr Pa 11 Lazarsteld ina hook. The People Look at less likels to sav «he likes t: listen to therr 
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Radio” ** [f Itnev do. tnev are Likely to be lans and listen to arn The other mignt be called radio-minderdness. Ihe “woman 
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average of about four а day: li tney don t they are frequently VIO- who listens to several radio seriala during the day is also more 
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lent opponents. | Available feminine daytime audience simpl; inclined to listen to the radio durinz the eveninz than other 


means people who have time and opportunity to listen to week- women. and to depend on the radio as her main source of news 
£ s - p c = 


: . + 1 P . ” ps ” 
dav daytime radio programs.) But neither of these differences is great: the main distinction 
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Habits. preferences and opinions of listeners to daytime serials is that you either like them. or you don't. Apparently there aren't 


roughly studied in repeated surveys. Doctor Lazars- many women who can take soap operas. or 
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feld explains. in an effort to find out what other differences there they do one or the other. 


refeld and Harry Field. U nicersity of North Carolina Press. 1946 


\ - . : x TP 
* The People Look at Kadro gut 1 Laza ] 1 


м? 


й 
= 













WITH VITALITY SHOES 
Booklets | 
1348. SPOTS AND STAINS. All the informa- 1753. A PLAN FOR Housework. Schedules . 
tion on what removes what. Make to help vou find extra time in a 
housecleaning easy! 5c. busy day. 5c. 
1810, DIRECTIONS FOR BLEACHING FURNI- 1747. CARPENTER  BuiLT-INs. Directions|. 
TURE Woops. Complete instruc- for making a bedding chest, a cor- 
tions are given. 5с. ner table with open shelves and a 
1502, HANDBOOK OF SLIP Covers. Direc- cabinet table with drop top. Se. | 
tions and diagrams for cutting and 1543. A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING. Diagrams Б 
fitting your material. Brighten up and plans for extra closets. Con- ё b 
vour Furniture tor summer! 10c. struction methods explained. 5c. ЕЯ 
1330. FIRST PRINCIPLES OF KITCHEN PLAN- 1692. WORKING DRAWINGS FOR d M; | 
NING. А helpful guide for remodel- TABLES. Includes directions for » 
ing your kitchen. Se, antiquing and finishing. Sc. 





re E | 


\ / 39. BASQUE BLOUSE. 5c. ^ 
Dp 8 


м Sash tie, simple pattern. 





| 2217. BOLERO BLOUSE, 5c. 


Surplice front. cap sleeves. 





2258. DRAWSTRING BLOUSE, 5c. 






PALM SHREVE 2218. CAP-SLEEVE BLOUSE. 5c. 





c^ em £ 2196. KNITTED PULL-OVER. 5c. 


\ J Wide shoulders, roll neck. < 
t I 
7 2167. PEPLUM BLOUSE. Зе. 
Y Kasy-to-make pattern. 


smart for NIGHTINGALE YOU 


2247. KNITTED SWEATER. 5e. 


2210. KNITTED SWEATER. Зе. 





pU 2121. CROCHETED SWEATER. 5c. 
© Kes i t AN "ES е а А . p . 
EAA |ә Prim with sequins if vou wish. 
re tithe ek ا‎ Е 
e о g. oto 
I 94,92) "pu mn "уга бо» 
тыр CES 2201. HALTER-TOP PATTERN. 5c. 
yer | . . * 
зо Ideal for suits or summer skirts. 
CRAY 9) 
ЖУЛА 
- 9901€ i 2:9 8 y 4 o 
— a 2219. SLIP-OVER BLOUSE. 5c. 


2130. KNITTED SWEATER. 5c. 


99: ‘AP -SI EEVE Mk. 5e 
EMERALD 2224. CAP-SLEEVE BLOUSE. 5c. 





2155. DICKEY-CUFF SET. 5c. 





Take Vitality for luxurious, hard-to-find quality. For superb 9993 GLOVES TO MATCH 2258. 5c. 





materials, beautifully handled . . . for restful, easeful fit... 
2186. ENVELOPE BAG PATTERN. 5c. 
for your money's worth and more. Take Vitality tailoreds to give 


wings to your busy feet. Take Vitality dress-ups to put a song in ser Ó he 7 / 


your heart. Be smart twice. At finer stores throughout America. 





Lists are sent free on request. They give the title, number and price of.all our booklets and patterns. 


2008. List OF DEPARTMENTAL BOOKLETS. 2076. THINGS TO WEAR. 
About the home, the garden, child 1571. CHECK List OF PATTERNS FOR JOUR- 
care and training, beauty, enter- NAL KNITTED AND CROCHETED 
E5 taining. ARTICLES. 
HO 1095. SUB-DEB BOOKLET LIBRARY. 1752. MAKE-IT-YOURSELF PATTERNS, 
5 1660. List OF JOURNAL Har AND BAG Handicraft for your home, your 
PATTERNS. children, yourself. 





Complete Range of Sizes and Widths 


We will gladly send any of these booklets and patterns if you'll order by name and number. They 
will be mailed anywhere in the United States and Canada upon receipt of stamps, cash, check or 
money order. Do not send stamped, addressed envelopes or Savings Stamps. Readers in all 
for Outdoor and Campus Wear foreign countries should send International Reply Coupons, purchased at their post office. Please 
address all requests to the Reference Library, Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadelphia 5, Penna. 





Vitality Open Road Shoes 


VITALITY SHOE COMPANY, Division of International Shoe Company, ST. LOUIS 3, MO. | 





New lustrous lovelights 
will bloom 


in your hair 


€ Beautifully burnished locks, by "deep-action" magic. 
Hughes All-a-round hair brush sinks deep, deep into 
your hair... polishing as it massages your scalp. 

Long, nylon bristles go all around a lovely Lucite handle. 
And, like two brushes swirling at once, it takes in 

every inch of your head. At fine drug and department 
stores everywhere. $5.00 and $7.50 

Hughes Brushes, Inc., 500 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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I have heard psychiatrists say that 
the Bible does not hare adequate aaswers 
for maa’s problems today, and that id 
should be reicritten to eliminate coafu- 
sion arisiag froat outmoded theories. Do 
vou thiak the Bible is out-of-date? 


No, 1 do not think the Bible is out-of-date. It 
still scems to nie a remarkably wise book and very 
sutisfying to read both as to form and content, 





Atleast tico potential” third parties" 
have suddealy appeared, Do vou think 
any third partv—liberal or whatever you 
want to call it—has aay chaace to be а 
real force ia the next national electioa? 


і do not think any third party has appeared 
of late. There are, of course, in New York State 
the American Labor Party and the Liberal Party, 
but neither of them showed great independent 
force in the recent elections. The two groups, the 
Political Citizens Association and the Americans 
for Democratic Action, which are groups of pro- 
gressive citizens, do not aspire to be political 
parties, but they do aspire to represent thinking 
voters who may look at certain questions in a 
different way and who may organize differently 
and have dilferent programs on which each of 
them will work very hard. They can, however, 
work together when their objectives comeide it 
they decide to do so. 


We have been woadertag where vou 
сеге married and wheat type of wedding 
you had. That is, were vou dressed as a 
bride aud did vou have rany atteadents? 


I was married in New York Cuy on St. 
Patrick's Day, 1905, in a double house winch 
was owned by Mr. and Mrs. Edward Ludlow and 
their daughter, Mrs. Henry Parish, who was my 
mother's double first cousin aud my godmother. 
1 had the conventional wedding with a wlnte 
satin wedding dress, old point lace veil which be- 
longed to my grandmother, and 1 had brides- 
maids und my husband had ushers, 1n fact, it 
Was a completely old-fashioned wedding. 





Do vou think the Гавеа States Gor- 
ernatcent will allow the recently eaacted 
laws iu Goocgia. preceating Negroes from 
toting ta the Deatocratic peineacies, to 
stand? If so, how caa vou. as cheiriuau of 
the Human Rights Goavaussiou of the 
айе Natioas, feel that vou lieve 

the backiag of our owa suppos- 

edly dentocratic Gorerniuenut? 


і have noidea what the rights of the 
United Stute Government are when 
they touche cnestie affairs in a sovereign 
state. J uazie we will all know within 
a short tige, us someone mM Georgia 15 
sure to appeal to the national Govern- 
ment. As chairman of the Human Rights 
Commission | represent the Government 
of the United States, and 1 take orders 
from the State Department and the 
President. | do not feel that Georgia 
represents the feeling of the majority of 
the people of the United States. 





Оп a receat train trip I got 
info coavecsation with « group of 
young soldiers. They discussed the 
altitude of people ii the small 
town wear their camp. Some res- 
tauraats posted aotices that serr- 
icemenus trade was uasolicited, 
Others that did serve thent dou- 
bled prices. They said, "People 
dom t want to be recaiaded of war. 
When they see us they hare to 


Letters should be addressed to Mrs. Roose 
velt, c/o the АРУ Home Journar. H 
should be understood that Mrs. Roosevelt's 
ansarrs retlect only her own opinions, and 
ure nol necessarily the opinions of the 
Editors of the JOURNAL. 


thiak «bout it." None of the boys were 
over 20. AU felt bewildecmeat mixed with 
siden anger for « wocld that made thea 
feel outcasts, Oue boy's father had been 
tcounded in Icoc«nd will never walk agaia. 
This boy had been refused the privilege 
of buviag a diaaer two nights before, 
The OPA wes established to prevent un- 
A eaiecican practices, Could there be sone 
organisation aow to tavestigate this sort 
of un--Áruericaaism? 


] am afraid you are wrong. OPA was es- 
tablished to keep prices down and to see that we 
get as much as we can in as fair a manner as pos- 
sible for everyone concerned and to prevent in- 
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lation. 1 think the organization that you are 
really thinking about is the PFEPC, which is sup- 
posed to see that no un-American discrimination 
takes place in employment. What yon describe is 
the kind of thing that went on before the war. ] 
think it goes on largely because certain people are 
alraid the civilan customers will not [ike to sec 
soldiers about, and also some of the very young 
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“Miss Osborue poses for subway posters." 
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soldiers do not always behave as inconspicuously 
as they might. The only thing that would help in 
the type of special case you cite is for citizens to 
rise up and leave when they see such signs as you 
describe, and if they find a restaurant which will 
not serve a serviceman they should refuse to go 
there. 


Don't you think that wars, for the 
purpose of grabbing territory, are caused 
mainly by overpopulation? Could worin- 
ens organizations in various countries 
get together on a program of No popu- 
lation гасе for military purposes," in your 
opinion? 


No. I do not think women could get to- 
gether and have any such foolish program suc- 
ceed. Neither do I think that wars are caused 
mainly because of overpopulation. Take a look 
at Russia, for instance— she certainly is not 
crowded; and there is plenty of untenanted land 
right in our own country, and yet we are tempted 
to take laud for protective purposes or for trade 
development. 


What has become of Fala, Presideut 
Koosevelt's dog? 


Fala is lying not far from me as I write. 1 


am afraid we all spoil him, but he is the pet of t he 
household. 11e tries to be reconciled with me as 
his mistress, but I am sure Scotties are one-man 
dogs. 






The Women’s Society of Christian 
Service of the Methodist Charch would 
like to know if anderprivileged children 
are not beiag temporarily adopted as 
after World War I? If so, where is the need 
greatest, how much does it cost for one 
child per month, and who disburses the 
money sent? 


There are different organizations in different 
places, but 1 think the best thing to do is to write 
to the Central Rehef agency of the country from 
which you wish to adopt a child. Almost all 
countries seeking relief have headquarters in this 
country. Ask them how much it costs to adopt a 
child and also for any other information. 1 should 
think the need is greatest 1n Greece, Yugoslavia 
and Poland. 

The United States Committee for the Care of 
European Children, 215 Fourth Avenue, New 
York City, also brings children here for 
adoption. 






All those I know seem to 
have reised their children by the 
standards of some pediatrician's 
book. Did you? If sa, which one? 


In my day there was a book writ- 
ten by Doctor llot. 1 think 1 was more 
concerned with the part which dealt 
with feeding, and I remember very httle 
about anything else, but I certainly 
found that book valuable. 





Гат а fifteen-year-old and a 
sophontore in school. I wish to 
be a model, «lthough I am not 
especially (cH. lF would like to plan 
for a tico weeks? course. This costs 
$135 and I am willing to work for 
this. My parents are opposed tomy 
modeling, We live in a хай town 
іа Illinois and I want to go to 
New York as soon as I am out of 
school. My mother is very much 
against it, Could you please ad- 
vise me? 





My dear young lady, I think your 
mother is much better fitted to advise 
you than I am, but I assure you that 
modeling is not all "beer and skittles” 
and you might not find it half as pleasant 
-as you think you would. ° 
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$ 
| v | M og 15 Super 
| BY AV | D T \ set 
f ; Mx you n ger Combine 2 cups ginger ale, 214 
| Ne \ cups Stokely’s Finest Grapefruit 
| y^ Juice, 5 cups Stokely’s Finest 


Pineapple Juice, 14 cup Mara- 
schino cherry juice. Sweeten to 
taste with light corn syrup. A 
sparkling taste treat . . . and 
good for you ... when those 
juices are Stokely’s Finest. 


TRY a 
TOMATO Juice 


ThAPpE' 


Combine 2 tablesp. lemon juice, 14 teasp. 
Worcestershire, 2 cups Stokely’s Finest To- 
mato Juice. Half-freeze in refrigerator tray. 
Always peppy and refreshing . . . pure and 
wholesome . . . when it's Stokely's Finest. 


m A 


Tix Yourself an ORANGE 
SMASH 


n juice, 3 table 
tokely’s Finest 
ttle; shake. ' 
hat's 80-0-0 luscious 


sp. light corn 
Orange Juice. 


| Add 1 tablesp. lemo 
ep 


to 216 cups 5 
вур ыз Sparklet bo 
ose juice t 
Stokely’s Finest. 


\ Carbonate in 
when you cho 
fresh-tasting » «+ 


, indianapolis 


at Ca s Ltd. 
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WHAT'S THAT YOU SAID? 


Oh, nothing at all! You juet can’t think of the right thing to 
eay—in school, out of school and especially when there are boys 
around? Then the new Suh-Deb booklet, SPEAK Up!, No. 2306, is 
just for you! Its 5c from the Reference Library, Lapirs’ Home 


JOURNAL, Independence Square, Philadelphia 5, Pennaylvania. 
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her mind on her dates and her homework 

because she's bothered by an underage 
character in short skirts and pigtails? You have 
no privacy, no time to yourself, no possessions 
you can call your own. Your sister tunes in 
cowboy music when you want Perry Como; she 
wears your red sweater just the day you want 
to wear it yourself; she follows you everywhere 
you go and insists on sharing everything with 
you, from clothes closets to confidential conver- 
sations. And you have enough to think about 
without sparing time to answer questions, listen 
to arguments and make small talk with small 
girls who clutter up the kitchen after school for 
cookies and milk with Mary Ann. So, to make 
a sad story short, you've decided your little 
sister is a complete nuisance. 


ВЕ ІС little-sister trouble? Are you an- 
other high-school girl who just can't keep 


ONLY YOUNG ONCE 

But did you ever figure out why your little 
sister seems to get in your way, why she insists 
on hanging around, chattering and asking ques- 
tions, even when you'd rather be alone? You're 
sixteen and smart, so the answer should be easy. 
You can sum it all up in three brief phrases: 
she admires you, she's lonesome— and she's lit- 
tle. You're everything she'd like to be when she 
grows up. To her, you're the greatest thing this 
side of Lana Turner! You get phone calls from 
boys, you can wear lipstick, you get an allow- 
ance, you can stay up after nine o'clock and 
you're even allowed to go out in the eve- 
nings. But she’s still a little girl. She has a 
good time riding her two-whecler, playing 
with the girls on your block and taking in 
an occasional Saturday-afternoon movie, 
but she can’t do “big” things the way you do. 
So she thinks you have all the fun—and she just 
wants to be kibitzing on part of it. 


ONE FOR YOU 


Sharing clothes can be one of the biggest 
problems. Maybe Mary Ann blithely borrows 
your green plaid slacks (all rolled up to the 
knee) to go roller skating and returns them with 
a three-inch rip from a hard fall. Or slips the 
last clean white blouse from your dresser drawer, 
or decides to wear the fuzzy blue socks just the 
morning you'd planned to wear them. And one 
day after school, you find her parading before 
the bedroom mirror in your best black-net 
formal, complete with long gloves and a sequin 
flower pinned in her hair. With your little sister 
around, nothing's safe! You can't find your 
cold cream or hairbrush; your curlers are scat- 
tered all over the bathroom; there's lipstick 
smeared on your powder puff and powder 
sprinkled all over the top drawer. And she 
dropped your white tennis shorts in the wash 
with a bright red hankie still tucked in the 
pocket! Your sister seems to be deliberately 
trying to make you unhappy. No matter what 
it is, if it's vours—she wants it! 

But if you're a bright girl you'll figure out 
that Mary Ann has a mild case of “hero wor- 
ship.” She wants to wear your jacket for the 
same reason you'd lihe to own one of Van 
Johnson's reindeer sweaters. Because she likes 
vou! And she thinks you have good taste and 
know all about clothes. So why not show her 
that you have taste in little-girl clothes too? 
Make Aer the center of attention. Ask your 
mother to get her a hairbrush and little-girl 
cosmetics of her own. Suggest she wear this 
sweater with that skirt; buy her a pair of blue 
socks just like yours, in a smaller size; tell her 
she looks pretty when she's leaving for school 
in the morning; spend an evening with a brush 
and comb finding a different hair style for her— 
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a new part in the middle, a curl on to 
bright bow on one side. And get the far 


terested by saying, "Doesn't Mary An, | 
nice with her hair that way?" Make } 
clothes seem important—and she'll forget 
yours. 

Make a game out of sharing your roor 
vide the drawers between you, the 
drawers for her so she can reach them; 
part of Saturday morning tidying them 
gether. Put your books on one shelf, hers 
other. Divide the clothes closet with a bri; 
ribbon tied around the clothes rod right 
middle, to mark off halves. You won't 
your clothes on her half and, as part; 
game, she'll respect your half. It's ay 


thing to make a little girl happy—andh. — 


as long as she’s having fun doing it! 


ONE FOR ME 


Did you ever try to brush off a youngs 
questions with an impatient ‘‘Oh, you! 
“Go 'way, you bother me!"? Doesn't 
does it? If Mary Ann has something to s 
her say it. You probably spend at leas 
chattery half hour a day with your girl fr 
discussing love, life and next Friday's date 
your little sister has interests too. Try] 
round-eyed and attentive when she tell 
that her friend Sally has a new bike ort 
night, at seven-thirt y, she's going to find 
the Lone Ranger and Tonto really did dis 
the secret of the hidden gold mine. Then 
be contented and co-operative, come 
thirty, when you're all set to get dreamy 

the Dinah Shore show. 

Remember she’s the baby in the family 
you. If Mary Ann gets a sudden whim to 
the dishes in her week to dry, why not let, 
If she has her heart set on a banana split: 
ice-cream-cone budget, you can spare f 
cents, can't you? If she's got a hot date& | 
baseball at the playground on Saturday I 
ing, you might make her bed for her, just, 
Let her get the idea that you two are 
friends. And if she's the “tag along" {ур 
little sister who wants to go along to Fr 
night basketball games, the Sunday-afte 
Coke dates, and hangs around the living: 
nibbling potato chips when the girls are 
forestall these crises by planning some pr | 
fun just for the two of you. Make it аж 
event—a movie together, a walk down t 
lake to see the boats or just a trip down 
with a big fudge sundae later to finish of 


afternoon. But it's fun you will have ins! |” 


mon; something to talk about and plan] 


while you're having your big-girl fun on the © 


You might even be perplexed by the € 
beaver type of sister who likes to lend an e 
telephone conversations and take a sly pe 
your private mail. 
mother with a tearful “ 


thing about Mary Ann” complaint, why 


let your little sister know what's happentr | 


your life? Then she won't need to pry 


Instead of running to | 
You've got to dog > 





snoop. No need to pour your heart out or | 


her a date-by-date account of your lates! 
mance; just a word or two will do it. Go ir” 
huddle with her: “Johnny Andrews is goir 


| 


call me tonight and I think he's going to asl | 
to the club dance. Wouldn't that be wor | 
ful?" Or, “Remember Ned Strauss? Hes! 


ing home for spring vacation. Should be 
to have him around for a while." Let her К! 


you're excited and that you don't mind te 


her all about it. 


Little sisters can be good fun and they: 


be good friends. All you have to do is t 


them a few tricks, give them equal billig 


let them into the act! 


| 


| 


| 
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This is the story of Annie... 


“we 
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WHY, WHEN ANNIE WALKEO 
DOWN THE STREET... 





NOW ANNIE WAS... AS BEAUTIFUL A GIRL... 


















YET ANNIE HAD HER BAD AND YOU WANT TO KNOW WHY? AND WHEN A MAN WANTS TO THEN, LUCKILY, FANNIE TOLD 
MOMENTS...LIKE ANY OTHER ANNIE'S HANDS WERE A HOLD A GIRLS HANDS... ANNIE ABOUT AN ENTIRELY 
GAL. MESS. ALWAYS ROUGH AND EVEN A GIRL LIKE ANNIE NEW AND DIFFERENT HAND 
DRY, LIKE SANDPAPER. ...HE DOESN'T WANT TO LOTION! THE BEFOREHAND 
WEAR GLOVES... LOTION... TRUSHAY! 




















SO ANNIE SMOOTHED AND ANNIE PUT TRUSHAY ON $0 NOW ANNIE 15 ABLE TO кес, | 
CREAMY, FRAGRANT TRUSHAY HER HANDS BEFORE SHE TUBBED KEEP HER HANOS SOFT AND һи | 
ОМ HER HANDS BEFORE SHE HER UNDIES...S0 TRUSHAY'S SMOOTH AND HOLDABLE ... » К | 

DID DISHES...BECAUSE TRUSHAY SPECIAL "OIL-RICHNESS" COULD THANKS TO TRUSHAY'S The ° Beforehand | 

GUARDS HANDS EVEN HELP PREVENT DRYNESS AND WONDERFUL SOFTENING HELP Lotion | 

IN HOT, SOAPY WATER! ROUGHNESS. | 
ie PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
д P. S. Trushay’s grand for softening hands at any time. Wonderful, too, for rough, dry elbows 


and heels...as a powder base... before and after exposure to weather. Trushay contains no 


^ | a alcohol, is not sticky. Begin today to use Trushay. 





LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


“I told you we ought to take that course at the Singer Sewing Center!” 


Don’t just envy someone else’s pretty clothes! Betake 
yourself to your Singer Sewing Center— sign up for a fas- 
cinating Sewing Course—and come out walking on air! 

Singer experts teach you to make your own lovely 
frocks and suits— give vou smart advice about how to re- 
model dresses—how to add fresh, this-minute charm to 
your wardrobe. 





Wath Singer help, you can dress twice as well and cut 
your budget way down! 

And when it comes to smart finish-up tasks— like picot- 
ing, hemstitching, covering buttons and belts— Singer 
does them all. And you'll hind a wide assortment of chic 
accessories, useful notions, gala gifts. 


[dea-hunting? Visit your Singer Sewing Center— today! 


A flower for your hair, a scart for the Take a notion Dress shichis, varn, Your understudy for fittings \ dress 
throat of your plas blue suit. Frothy thread, zippers, слог chalk, buttons - form, molded exactly to fit vour form in 
white cut vlorify last year’s black vou ll pnd every notion to fill vour needs only 30 minutes. Fhe one model that never 
lress. Con | scc our “pretties”! at your Singer Sewing Center, gets tired assures perfect fit. 
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never 
other outlets. 


Check adiuti 





Talented writing desk — In blond oak or 


nellow walnut finish. A charming piece 


і | unm c(l SITET inside, to h l5 


ur sewing problems, one near you! 


THERE'S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE 


FOR YOUR PROTECTION! 


^: Singer sells its machines only through 
TAT, Sewing Centers, identified by 
5 the Red 


“S” on the window, and 
through department stores ot 


ess of vour local Singer Shop in 
phone book. Singer Sewing Machine Company. 


Here's the Singer Sewing Cemer ai 934- 
936 Canal Sireet, New Orleans, Louisiana. 


Hundreds more from coast to coast. There's 
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Learn sewing the easy way — from Singer 


instructors, And make a dress while you | 101": 
learn. Expert advice on every step. Eight m tha! 
lessons, $10. Single lessons, $1.50. miel 


t to à 

fnd out | 

sd int 

1 3d ho 

(t with 
hen ne 

tu 10 gO 

| hen gave 

foot, he Y 

i Ml doin 
That he | 

tends tu | 


‚лл 
, 4 ^ 
Чим! 


If finishing's your trouble, let ws help. 
Covered buttons, covered belts, button- 
holes, picoting, hemstitching— we do 
them all. And reasonably, too. 


See Singer's magic attachments. À Dut- 
tonholer which does a professionally per- 
fect Job - a Zipper Foot a Zig-Zagger for 
fine appliquéing—and many others. 
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JAN DARLING: 


{І am so glad that my letter answered the 
yst burning questions for you and made 
iu feel better. Of course 1 don't mind 
ur showing it to the girls. But I am sur- 
ised to find such a general feeling among 
em that we parents leave you without 
idance in these important emotional and 
| x matters. I am sure other parents don't 
J| tend it any more than 1 do. Maybe we 
light to ask more questions ourselves and 
id out what things our boys and girls 
Реа information about. 

| And how fine that you did have another 
ate with Tim and that he was so sweet. 
Then he took you straight home, asked 
Hou to go with him to the big dance and 
hen gave you that one gentle kiss at the 
gor, he was telling vou a lot. That he had 
Кеп doing some thinking himself, I'd say. 
Phat he really likes you, and that he in- 
fends to do his part toward keeping your 
JJationship on the right kind of basis. 
Vell, dear, it looks to me as though you 
ad got yourself a beau—excuse me, boy 
бчепа! And one of the best. 

I am very happy «bout it, believe me. 
jut do still keep in mind the advice I gave 
‘ou—that in the final analysis, it's the 
аг job to ride herd on the expression of 
"ffection. It's evident that Tim's inten- 
ions are the finest. But passion 1s some- 
hing that can slip up on a couple when 
| hey least intend it. Experienced people 
(now that. And it’s the reason why par- 
bents feel some pardonable anxiety when 
.heir offspring begin dabbling in these dan- 
Zerous waters. 

No liquor, no prolonged embraces, no 
ate parking or dallying around with these 
emotions, which are the strongest we hu- 
man beings have. That’s the way to stay 
out of trouble, whether the man means 
| well or whether he doesn't. 

But oh, darling, why did you have to ask 
эте about petting! What does a woman of 
my generation know about petting, as it 
seems to be practiced today? The very 
! word, let alone the institution itself, has 
соте in since my time. But in as much as 

the girls seem so anxious to get my Views 

about it—I can't tell you how flattered I 
| am!— I did a little research into the matter 
- and am ready to report. 

From what I could gather, petting refers 

to caressing of those portions of the fem- 
 inine anatomy which are situated below 
the neck— territory which, in my courting 
days, was labeled “Мо 'Trespassing'" ex- 
cept to the man one chose out of all the 
world, and to him supposedly only after 
marriage. I say "supposedly," for | pre- 
sume not everyone observed the limita- 

'tions. The important thing is that it was 

part of the code under which we operated, 

and it saved us many a painful experience, 








As to how far petting extends, and what 
regions can be invaded without a lady's 
losing caste, I found a singular lack of CO- 
operativeness on the part of my miorm- 
ants. Nobody seemed to want to testify. | 
judge that is a somewhat individual mat- 
ter, and the less said about it the better. 
But what it all seems to add up to is that 
girls today have to deal with a kind of ad- 
vance from the male which in my sheltered 
maidenhood would probably have resulted 
in calling out the militia, or at the very 
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LETTERS TU JOAN 


This da the second in a series of letters from a mother Го her 
daughter, in which standards of today are discussed, frankly 
and anderslandingly — to insure the success of Comorrou. 


BY GLADYS DENNY SHULTZ 


least in ostracism from select feminine so- 
ciet y. for the offending man. 

And I must say, frankly, darling, that | 
wonder how the clever modern girl ever let 
this get put over on her. It’s like making 
your opponent in a card game a present of 
all your trumps, and then wondering why 
it’s so hard to win the game. How nice and 
easy It must make things for the predatory 
male! (Wolf to you, my sweet.) 

From my experience as a woman, I 
should say that we already have enough 
strikes on us without deliberately going 
out and adding more. What Nature has 
done to us! What lengths she has gone to 
to make sure that we will get ourselves 
pregnant! We hear a great deal about the 
desires and passions of the male. But in 
our own quict way, we females are quite 
as liberally endowed. 

Perhaps one of those bits of information 
which we elder heads have not passed on to 
you young people as we should is the fact 
that at certain times of her monthly cycle, 
a woman normally desires sexual gratifica- 
tion. Her sex glands attend to that, 
whether she wills it or not, and Nature's 
design ts quite obvious. 

Another thing is that. various parts of à 
woman's body are particularly sensitive 
with regard to sex feelings. The mouth is 
one such part, and as you've already dis- 
covered, prolonged kissing induces sexual 
excitement in the woman as well as in the 
man. This ts even more true of other parts. 


Nature, single-minded wench that she is, 
has arranged it all very cleverly. Prolonged 
kissing puts the girl in the mood for further 
liberties. And the more liberty she permits 
the man, the more she herself 1s disposed 
to want him to go on and оп. At the same 
time the man becomes more passionate and 
harder to control. Any girl who doesn't 
want to go the limit, therefore, had best 
stay away from petting. 

Some women, to be sure, are more re- 
sponsive than others. It's possible that a 
cold fish could stand very intimate petting 
without becoming affected. But who wants 
to be a cold fish? 

A man I knew, who had a very attrac- 
tive and provocative wife, seemed strangely 
complacent at the obvious invitations she 
extended to men. Once he admitted to me 
that she was really quite cold. “I suppose 
all women who are great flirts are rather 
frigid,” he commented rather sadly. * That's 
how they can afford to be flirtatious.” 

A normal woman wants to be ardent and 
responsive in the arms of the man she 
loves, and it is right that she should be. 
But those very qualities mean that. she 
must be guarded in casual relationships. 
Or ] suppose it's possible that a woman can 
school herself to keep her desires within 
bounds, if she is experienced and under- 
stands her limits very clearly. But that's a 
game for old hands, and is likely to prove 
disastrous to the inexperienced. А very 
good rule for a girl is not to permit han- 
dling or caressing of her body except by the 
man whom she is willing and ready to have 
as the father of her child. For if she allows 
these intimacies, the final step usually isn't 
far away. 

'Then there is the matter of good taste. 
With all the foregoing considerations in 

( Continued on Page 216) 


YOU'LL RECOGNIZE the Talon slide 
fostener far dress plackets an sight. It 
comes in the BLUE package—tagether 
with complete directions for sewing 
it in! At notion counters everywhere 


RES u ^ Pa? OFF, TALON vc 


THE QUALITY SLIDE FASTENER 





Talot 


Y$ E 
Em. 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 










There was a young housewife named Whitty 
Who said, “Though I want my hands pretty 
Washing dishes this way 

I'm afraid doesnt pay. 


It's slow as a snail! What a pity!” 





TOO BAD! Mrs. Whitty's mild bar soap was easy on her hands 
—but much too slow-sudsing for dishes! 








There was a young lady named Head 
Who said, “Dishwashing makes my hands red. 


In a rose—red's all right 


But red hands are a sight. 


Га much rather have white hands instead! 3S. SS 
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am » | There was a young woman named Hays / 


Who said, “Ivory Snow's right two ways 





TOO BAD! Mrs. Head used her regular washday soap for dishes! 


Granulated for speed—but so strong it was hard on hands. 













It gives top sudsing speed 
PLUS the safety hands need. 


, ' " در‎ 
Do you wonder that I sing its praise? 


RIGHT! Ivory Snow is the only soap that’s bol 
Ivory-mild for snow-white hands . . . and in 
J granulated “snowdrops” for speedy suds! 
/ J Tops in safety! Convenient! Leaves dishes 
/ / sparkling clean... lovely hands soft and 
/ 


/ P ыр No finer soap made! 










: F. NO OTHER SOAP LIKE Г 
Tees 
\ мл اق‎ „o —— 0 у}. ж چ چ‎ 


Heres one soap that gives both | 
Kindness fomes. 
Speed in the Lishpan / 


HEAR KENNY BAKER on Glamour | 
Manor! New high in daytime radio! . 
All-star cast! Fun! Music! Monday 
through Friday, 12 noon EST. 






| 
ay Years Ago 
п'е Journal 


М April, 1897, war 
was declared be- 
tween ‘Turkey and 
Greece, Charles Dana 
Gibson was sketching 
scenes from Loudon 
society, and in Vienna 
Brahms was laid to rest 
{e Beethoven and = Sehnhbert. 
firent song hit was Yip- 
-Ay; St. Lonis built a bil- 


ix to eight thousand peo- 
.e hands with the Presi- 
Benjamin Harrison de- 
White House reception in 
il, 1897. JOURNAL “and 
wife if she is able to en- 
> ordeal.” 





ok suggests a training school 
ж stics as the ansicer to Women’s 
xing Problem. “I wish that 
I stop this clamor for higher 
aba," he writes, “and devote 
> "уоп to lower education.” 






a: girl, 1897: °° A sweater fora 
ob erenteen, made with lapels 
back in the front, a vest 


igh collar, costs about five 
э 





af eth: Sometimes in the conn- 
д; етап might smoke while 
jf wife, sister or daugliter, pro- 
&he does not object, bnt no 
- ^d man wonld smoke while on 


svets of a city with a lady.” 


3 Dale: It is said that torna- 
«папу occur between З and 
e afternoon." 


| fternoon call is not the formal 
pt was some vears ago,’ admits 
| Germain in his column for 
1t many houses men leave their 
d sticks in the hall and do not 
| te draaving room with them, as 
n the vogue.” 
| 
stions for mothers: * The old 
o that if a baby's nails were 
` would gror up a thief is an 
tperstition.”’ 


ıe second floor there are three 
"table bedrooms, a nursery, 
Us room, bathroom and ample 
T Walter Keith describes a 
hundred-dollar house for a 
couple. 


ı a simple pereale morning 
‚у Emina Hooper advises the 
a wear a stock tie of satin or 
h linen collar with a plaid 
: tie, dress bow or fonr-in- 


99 


vie: Although. vour escort offers 

е bili of fare, allow him to choose 
39 

pper. 
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ма orl only (o0 Lines арына OFL Nen Year's Erve are the throngs E att slicers aig “евон € Pea 


k yon think YOU Siew a lot of people 

standig in line in the days when 
micat aud cigarettes and nylons were 
hard to get—remenrber?—you should 
walk up Fifth Avene Easter morning 
and observe the seemingly endless 
quenes waiting to wind into the 
charches: or what is more, you should 
look down from the Workshop on Ash 
Wednesday, when at St. Patrick's 
alone more than 25,000. worshipers 
attend the Cathedral. Makes yon 
realize that man does not live by meat 
alone; or for that matter, women by 
nylons. 


А young lady named Robin Me Kon, 
who runs the Friends of Widows and 
Orphans of the Freneh Resistance, sent 
Ruth Matthews a picture she took 
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Orphans of the Nazi storm. 


in France last fall of the six Mertholet 
children at Nantes, whose father and 
mother were killed because they 
wouldn't take the Nazi occupation lying 
down. Her organization arranged for 
the "adoption" of hundreds of French 
orphans like these, by generous Amer- 
icans— men, women and children —who 
agree to send two packages of food and 
clothing a month for a year, in case 
vou'd like to be a godparent. And if 
little Christiane, at the right, seems 
somewhat set up in Mrs. McIxown's 
picture, it's because ler godmother 
happens to be Eleanor Roosevelt, 


Henriettu :4Murdoelk: knows a 
woman named Laura Hunklheud (a 
second cousin of Tallul«h^s) who 
probably handles more questions from 
children than anyone else in the world— 
over 3000 last month. Keeps a staff of 
fifteen busy, with fifty outside experts on 
call; and while they answer adults? 
questions, loo, Miss D. says the children's 
are mostly harder, and far more fun. The 
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only catch 15, you've got to own the Book 
of Knowledge. Longest inquiry they ever 
gol was heelve pages from a girl in gram- 
тат school, asking about the UN, 
Shortesl, and toughesl, was from a boy in 
Kansas: "Who's Kilroy?” 


Nobody around the Workshop seems 
to get пах fever, but 200,000 other New 
Yorkers do, and anvuw here from bt to 
7 million other Jruertcaus: so Judy 
Barry had a talk. with Director 
Grorge S. Avery. Ar., of the 
Brooklyn Botanic Garden, 
holding a conference over there this 
month to do something about ti—at 
the source, .ts he told Judy, what 
fixed malaria was getting rid of mos- 
quitoes, and you shoukdu't tolerate 
ragweed any more than you tolerate 
fleas, especially when you cau get all 
the 2-1-D vou want, which does the 
controlling, if commuuities only co- 
operate, Not much razweed here in 
the city, le said. What makes the 
trouble is, the pollen blows in from 
the country. Write him, if youre in- 
terested, 


who's 


In 1896 the U. S. had a horse population 
of 20,000,000 and a truck population of 
I. At the latest count, there were IO,- 
000,000 horses and 5,000,000 
trucks. . . The day of the nonrun 
nylon stocking is almost here. . . . 
Arthur. Murrag was delighted 
when so many G. I.’s used ther Bill of 
Rights education. money to study 
daneing—until the boys married and 
walked off with 18 of his best 
teachers. .It is possible to give 
1000 pints of blood in transfusions 
duriug a lifetime without 1ll effects, ac- 
cording to some New York phy- 





No need to 


B 


"wutceh the birdie” in a studio like this. ^ ` 





saans. . . Out of about $5,000,000 
worth of checks a leading New York 
hotel cashes for guests in the course of a 
year, it averages only $2000 worth that 
bounce. . . . In Pennsylvania there is 
a hairdresser for every four women. ... 
Through depressions and booms two 
American rubber companies keep turn- 
ing out 75,000,000 baby nipples a year. 


With Radio City here still by far New 
York's mosi popular tourist. attraction, 
they re fixing up something new for visi- 
lors—nol lo mention for millions of na- 
lives. You'll look right in from the street, 
through a fifty-foot window, to a vasl 
room like Doctor Caligari’s cabinet, only 
reeking with color—pale yellow, pink and 
purple-black. The ceiling will be waved 
and lighted; some walls leaning in, some 
accordion-pleated, and one will have tre- 
mendous ears and eyes. And in a space 
between а pink and a yellow pier you 
can step up and be televised—1f you don’t 
mind being projected on a screen, before 
ererybody's eyes. 


Donald Stuart has been telling 
us of a photographer out in Bronx- 
ville, who's opened what he calls a 
Hansel & Gretel studio. Its like a 
playroom in a dream, with talkies, 
balloons and Mother Goose murals, 
which cogage the child’s attention 
and cause her to look very natural aud 
alse. But the trick is that lights aud 
eamera are all concealed, and a child 
never knows she's had ler pictures 
taken until it’s too late. Even the 
camerania can be concealed, bat he 
says that doesn’ t make any difference. 
Most kids are much too occupied to 
notice him. 


GOSSIP ABOUT PEOPLE YOU KNOW, EDITORS YOU LIKE AND WHAT GOES ON IN NEW YORK 





HE morning mist had cleared. Now a fresh wind was blowing, 
curling the edges of the waves. The sea had lost its cold gray look; 
the blue waters were a darker reflection of the smiling sky, intensify- 
ing its color and emotion by their great depths. The mainland, wide 
stretches of heather and bracken sloping down from barren hills, ended 
ibruptly in red granite cliffs. There was no sign of house or croft. There 
was nothing but the uneven hills, silent, watchful, folding eastward, one 
behind the other. To the west and north and south was the Atlantic, with 





3 the lonely islands jutting out of its deep waters to break the force of its 

& 4 rolling waves and turn them into swirling currents. 
^ га The men in the boat—single-sailed and small—had not spoken since 
ae they had left Loch Innish, on the mainland. But then, David Bosworth 


hought, this was the kind of place where conversation was hardly 


necessar He watched the wide-winged gulls wheeling overhead, and 
p 3 wondered at their folly in chasing anything so insignificant. as this 
jei small boat. 

“ЭД George Fenton-Stevens, standing upright with an arm hooked around 


the mast. oblivious of wind or spray or gulls, suddenly looked down at 
David, sitting securely in the well of the boat. * Well," he said, “what do 
you think of all this, David?" There was a smile of enjoyment on his 
face, possessive pride in his voice 
David smiled, too, and studied Fenton-Stevens for a moment. When 
in Rome, he reflected, old George could always be counted on doing 
ore than the Romans did. In Oxford, for instanee, George wore 
ore twists of scarf around his neck, trousers both bagwier and more 
ed, a gown torn into more tatters than the usual undergraduate 
nd now, in the western highlands of Seotland, he was the 


| There was one moment when David's head said, "Turn back!" but. his 
ru heart said, “Go 0017... been a пем serial * By Helen Maclunes 


Celtic sea reaver standing proudly before the mast as his ship bore down 
on an unsuspecting island. 

“There's Inchnamurren," George said suddenly, and pointed to the 
larger of two islands lying close together. He was explaining that the 
smaller island was uninhabited, and that Inchnamurren’s houses couldn't 
be seen yet. They were hidden by the sharp hill on the north end of the 
island, which fell steeply into the sea. "Devil's Elbow, they call it,” 
George said. “Nasty piece of work, isn't it?” 

“Sounds ominous,” David agreed. 

Пе spoke lightly, but his thoughts were serious enough as he looked at 
the crook of black rock thrusting itself so evilly out into the sound. Full 
fathom tive. The grim sea raiders, the quiet fishermen who once sailed 
around these islands, and then sailed no more. The sea wrack their 
shroud. . . . Back to back they lie, lifeless lie. . . . The lines from the sea 
dirges which George's mother kept prominently displayed on the piano at 
the Lodge were haunting him today. 

They passed the Devil's Elbow, and entered the island's sheltered bay. 
The scene became a study in bright color. The water in the bay was shal- 
low and flowed over white sand. In the sunlight, it became a broad band 
of jade edging the shore. At the water’s edge was a row of whitewashed 
cottages. Farther back there were other houses, scattered widely over 
the green fields and rugged ground. The heather was beginning to bloom; 
one rough hillside was already covered with reddish purple. 

David watched the boat as it was carefully eased along the jetty 
where two brown-legged. barefooted children halted in their game to 
see the foreigners arrive. A white-haired man was working on the seams 
of an upturned rowing boat. Two (Continued on Page 76) 





^ Copyright, 1917, by Helen Highet * 


She was smiling: and David, seeing that smile, was aware of a pang that was 
never quite to leave him. asif his heart could not bear the pain of loving Penny. 










































ANDY looked critically at the dining-room table. Silver and glass and 
dark-blue linen napkins. The flowers, she decided, were perfect: Arrange- 
ment for an Old Beau, of dark-red and white hollyhock blossoms, float- 
ing in a sapphire-blue glass bowl. They struck precisely the right note, 
halfway between the exotic and the domestic, a femme fatale in a bungalow 
apron. She hoped Adam Campbell would get the general impression, even if 
he didn't appreciate the details. In the hall mirror she examined herself 
intently. Her taffeta house coat was printed with great, glowing roses; 
above its low neckline her throat seemed longer and whiter than usual. 
and her lipstick matched the roses. Gracefully she leaned against the newel 
post and made her eyes dreemy; she thought, Après-midi of a castoff suitor. 
"I'm," said Bill, peering through the screen door. ** Not bad." 
Candy came to attention. “Come along in, darling. You have ten minutes 
to shave and change." 

“Shave!” Outraged, Bill let the screen door slam. ** Why should I shave, 
all of a sudden?" 

Candy looked at him distantly. “Because gentlemen frequently do shave, 
especially when they look like trappers after two weeks in the north woods 
and most especially when people are coming to dinner." 

“What people?” 

"A man named Adam Campbell." 

"Never heard of him," Bill said with finality, and added suspiciously, 
“Who is he?" 

"A research chemist. He does very important and valuable work for that 
big firm of е 

“Fine, fine! I'm delighted that Mr. Campbell has found happiness and 
success in his chosen profession. But who 7s he? How do we know him?” 

"Oh, Pe known him for years," Candy said ату. “At one time I 
thought quite a lot about marrying him. Do hurry up, darling, and put on a 
clean shirt, won't you?" 

“Did he think about it too?" Bill inquired, hewing to the line. 
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Candy appeared to consider. “ Well, he talked an awful lot about it," she 
told him. The house coat rustled in an intensely feminine way as she 
moved into the living room. She enjoyed rustling. Bill stood in the door- 
way, looking maddened, and that was enjoyable too. 

“But you didn't, eh?" 

"No, I didn't. 1 married you. Remember, darling?" 

"I remember,” said Bill darkly. “Адат. Imagine deliberately naming а 
helpless little baby Adam." 

“It’s an old family name, I believe," Candy said distantly. 

“It certainly is—and what a family! Is this one married?" 

"Oh, no." Candy opened a package of cigarettes and put them in the 
china box. 

"Never married?" 

"Never." It was very difficult not to sound just a little smug; she didn't 
quite succeed. She added quickly, ‘‘ He's going to live here. He's bought the 
Dean cottage.” 

'" He's bought a house? A bachelor?" 

"] see no reason why bachelors shouldn't live in houses. You act as 
though he were an ape or something." 

Dill hastily took the offensive. “ Who are you planning to marry him to?" 

"Whom. Nobody. I'm saving him." 

Bill walked straight into the trap. ‘‘ Whom for?" 

Candy smiled at him. “For my second husband." 

Dill went upstairs in a silence so dignified as to be nearly visible. 

The evening, however, did not turn out quite as Candy had planned it. 
She had foreseen it all so clearly: herself rustling alluringly across the room; 
Adam bending to kiss her gently on the forehead (he was very tall—taller 
than Bill); Adam too moved to speak; herself making sparkling conversation, 
Adam lighting a cigarette to get command of himself. Bill coming in 

But difficulties arose at once. In the first place, Bill came in before 
Adam arrived. Then he had not only changed (Continued on Page 267) 
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ins. and Janes ая an old man 
гехлухєтеі it in 2 junkshop m Mexico. 

rizht. railroad «or artist? 
Mist people today would stand behind 
the painter and saw he should not be 
interfered with bv his patron. Yet many 
of the greatest works of art were exe- 
cuted in гелт дареғ with the strictest 
comtracte: how many figures to be 
shown. where they were to stand: how 
muc gold. how much blue. how much 
red to be used. Within this rigid frame- 
work the painter exerted hie genius to 
create a work of beauty. and he suc- 
ceeded more often in reaching his goal 
than many modern artists with a blank 
canvas and nothing to do but express 
their own ideas. 

Commercial patronage may also 
have helped Inness. Out of the actual 
scene he was compelled to paint he has 
created a vision of ordered beauty. 
Today The Lackawanna Valley is more 
highly prized than tbe misty. flimsy 
landscapes he painted at the end of his 
life, when he had no patrone to dictate. 
no one to tell him that his statement. 
"A work of art is beautiful if the senti- 
ment is beautiful. it is great if the senti- 
ment is vital.” is an ove ification 


of the problem of painting. 
—Јонх Walker, Chief Curator. 
National Gallery of Art 
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ost vicious town in North Amer- а lew months in Creston. The town is youthful and alive and vigorously 
1 they are regarded as an affected, beautiful. 

S residents would laugh if they heard The v-shaped section between the rivers is called the Triangle, and is 
| reierence to statistics that many especially attractive. Conrad Lawson, professor of political science, lives 
cy rating and more murders. there with a softly purring wife whose white hair looks very distinguished 
trouble, usually a professor’s son or at the concert series, row D, over gray, black or lavender. The McCarrolls 
prolessor of psychology or sociology: live there too. Professor McCarroll, once а gardener's boy out at the 

ne since the year 1908, when Darius Ketchum Nursery, is now head of the Department of Horticulture. 
th the River Heights Village Board, The richest in the Triangle are the Maxwells. Twenty years ago Leonard 
it which every sandwich was fortified Maxwell was a graduate assistant in English at Creston, and for several 
nished, Darius Woodbury explated his years it seemed that he would never get his doctor’s degree. What little 
rporated into the city of Creston. money he had he increased and decr 'ased alternately by paying more atten- 
nis to remind the people of Creston how tion to horses than Creston thought a graduate assistant specializing in 
ome town is. and since most of them have Victorian poetry should, Creston was proved wrong when he won a thou- 
n 15 usually taken for granted sand dollars on a horse named Florence, and felt he owed it to her to go to 
Italy for the summer vacation on the proceeds. It seemed a sensible thing 
thology by calling it an academic Venus- for a young student of Browning to do, but how very sensible Leonard did 
aters of the Middle West, The simpler not realize until he went to Florence and ravished the heart of Leona Hop- 
ely place to live in that almost everyone per, whose parents owned a villa in Fiesole, a block and a half in downtown 
or life. You hardly ever see a wheel Philadelphia, and the equivalent of three oil wells in Texas. Leonard and 
ted with play pens, woolly animals Leona were married, and the graduate assistant returned to live in the 
at couples who have been childless for handsomest house in the Triangle and become one of the best teachers in 
xcitediyv visiting the obstetrician after the English Department or апу other. He had (Continued on Page 116) 


Copyright. 1917, by Ronald Mitchell. Thisisa condensation of the novel soon to be published by Harper & Brothers. 
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DON'T want a baby==at least for the first five 
years! Although my husband and | feel very 
strongly about this. many of our friends refuse to 
take us serious, Our familes feel they have 
failed in the line of duty and we often meet raised 
eyebrows and patroniing shrugs of the shoulder 
which aré calculated to “put us in our place” 
by voung couples already in the stork set. 

To be doubted and challenged on the basis that we 
are violating our foremest oblization to the human 
race is perhaps fair enough. But if our first and fore- 
most obligation to the human race is to have children. 
certainly an equally important obhgation to the 
world 15 to rear them wisely. 

My husband and I both want children someday 
and would be terribly unhappy i£ we couldn't have 
them. But for the present. our answer is “No.” 

We have thought about this and talked it over to- 
gether, and our reasons for not Wanting children for 
the first five vears of marriage are based on our 
mutual hopes, ambitions and the circum, "ances at 
the present time. 

When Jim and I met five vears ago we liked each 
other immediately. Looking back. it seems Impos- 
sible that our friendslup survived the clashes of two 
youthful temperaments, but we Analy narrowed our 
emotional interests down to each other and, in the 
process of growing up, fell in love. Our timing wasnt 
too perfect, however, for we had to sit out the war in 
single blessedness and watch our triends merge two 
by two. With the end of the war we made plans and 
were married. 

We have been married for a vear now and have 
been completely happy. One of the reasons we have 
been so happy is that we are totally absorbed in each 
other and ourselves. We both have our work. Jim 
is studying law under the G. I. Bill of Rights and l 
have a job, the care of the apartment and my favor- 
ite diversion, writing. I rush home at mght. do what 
shopping has to be done, pressure-cook our evening 
meal and we sit down to a dinner as leisurely and as 
nourishing as I can make it. I've learned that there 
is many a trick to making uninteresting vegetables 
look interesting. We have plenty of milk and always 
a snack late at night to relax atter some concentrated 
studving. But dinnertime 18 our most pleasant time, 
for there is plenty of talk, much sharing of opinions 
and mild arguing and the joy of just being together 
for an hour. After dinner, Jim returns to his type- 
writer to brief law cases endlessly. 1 do the cleaning- 
up job and settle down to my typewriter also. 
Mornings are shghtly more hectic than the nights 
before, but things are evened up, for we are shehtly 
less awake and therefore less critical. With breakfast 
over and the apartment cleaned up, Jim goes off to 
school and I'm at the otce by nine. 


M. fact that we both have such a rigid schedule 
to adhere to 1s one of our reasons for not wanting 

a baby now. Jim couldn't devote more than a loving 
look now and then to the child and 1 would have to be 
nursemaid, mother-father and playmate. It would 
be unfair to deprive Jim of his share as à parent and 
unwise for us to bring up a baby under these harned 


T | Г] 
& al. | | A 


By 7 санке Lenton “/racey 


conditions. Moreover, a marriage is happiest when 
there is an even balance of responsibility between the 
husband and the wite. Plunging the wife mto the 
arduous role Of a mother and at the same time de- 
priving her of one of the joys of motherheod =a 
father who is able to tumble on the door with a 
dehghted baby. play blocks and bounce a rubber 
ball, thus assuming his share of the care and the 
happy “we are three" teelinz— would be tapping the 
scales too unevenly for comtort. 

| m. too, we are сиу dwellers. Our apartment 
15 às near Jim's school and my job as we could 
make it, and we love everything about it. We have 
an immense antique mahogany corner cupboard 
which looks slightly ridiculous in our muite-size living 
room but is excellent for the moralê. lt, as well as 
Jim's wing-backed chair and typewriter. would have 
to be shifted to the kitchen to make room tor a baby's 
crib and play pen, or the baby would have to be 
placed in the kitchen. A newborn meant could not 
get the necessary healthtul sleep while the sound of 
Jim's typewriter was going on, for the walls of the 
apartment were made so that the second tloor knows 
what is brewing on the third foor and the couple 
nest door can rely on our radio if theirs gives out. 

Living in the сиу seems to fit our desire to be in 
the center of things and vet be alone—but there are 
no parks to wheel a baby in, no fresh air which isn't 
tainted with the latest factory output and no back 
vard for the baby's sun bath. A baby needs fresh 
air and sunshine and a place to craw! around in. Also 
Very necessary ts clothesline space to dry the little 
sweaters and baby’s things. Moving is out of the 
question, for the housing shortage still exists. with 
апу new apartments renting sky-high. 

Also. children cost money and parenthood will 
have to be postponed for us because our combined 
incemes are not enough to care for a child adequately. 
Lack of money often brings with а necessary low- 
ering of standards and a fear of tomorrow, and we are 
trying to skirt anything so dangerous to happiness. 
We can both imagine the emotional insecurity which 
would result if à grocery bill couldn't be paid or it 
baby's needs couldn't be included in an overburdened 
budget. Health and love are necessary to the wël- 
being of a child, but even more important is the feel- 
ing of security and of confidence in the home. 

We want to give our baby the same “charm in 
living" that we had. We want to have the happy. 
cheerful feeling which pervades the home where the 
budget can include such cultural touches as music, 
books and other forms of art. I can remember clearly 
the times mother and dad took my sister and me to 
ste light-opera productions and children’s-theater 
presentations when we Were very young. They man- 
aged to surround us with good books and reeords 
by famous artists and the many things which helped 
us to grow in mind and in appreciation. And we 
loved them for it. Jim and I want to do as well along 
those lines as our own parents did, and we shall have 
neither time nor money to do that for a long time to 
come. We feel it imperative to wait until we can 
otter our children more as parents than we can now. 





in the Ave VENE we sitll De чиз unterstand- 
ag. we shal: de ре Peace a ико Cmplete 
naaturtv Phe hove ехе ta gee amr ofidren wall 
be té&ixred with mitellisent eundapncé! tye care and 
disciphine they Wiwid receive will be readily Known 
aud морі Ke so tat che child wlhgrow not 
only in body. bat i pend als 

It às & fact that in ^ стелт. num bee ХМ thers On- 
ception occurs dozê thé desire to havé a child is 
ieit. We do not want WES to Марфе to #3, far we wan 
to feel this deswe Scjftee we start a family. and that: 
perhiing our strongest Afguinent Want расста 
right now, 

Weare not ready to be parents vet) We still emoy 
each other exclesively and don’t tec] we are to be 
labeled "unusenl " because of tt. We don't agree when 
our friends хау. “Wait a whale: after two or three 
vears of marrige vou will both and vou need some- 
thing else to All vour lives besides све) other.” Our 
first three vears of married hfe will net be пога)! 
ones for either of us; so that when the tune tor want- 
we children às an àddition То our nvarriige comes, 
we shall not feel that we have done éverything to- 
gether. We shall hardly have been able to get to know 
each other à& other Coup do, far our ume spen 
together 8s a marria come vs 3o limited now: 

With Jim's three-vear iaw course over and eur 
futhre somewhat more secure, we want te ТАКС a 
long holiday and гё ПШ е ene of ovr mest cherished 
antiitions. We want to travel. to go te Europe and 
fake an ocean voyage to farsi places. Tt will bea 
rich. eXperienee for both of us and we cag think of 
no better way to spend the monev We are trying to 
save now. li we wait until arter our children have 
come. 1t might not be possible. and we shall have 
nussed out on semethme we nave always wanted to 
do. We want to see as much as possible. know as 
much as possible. and do Gs much as possible. and 
eur enthusiasm cannot be thrust aside as an irre- 
sponsible whim. [t would be as dangerous psyveho- 
logically for us to have a baby right now, when we 
are mentally and emotionally unprepared for 1t, as 
it Would be dangerous physically to advise pregnancy 
m the case of a heart patient. 1n addition, it Would 
be dangerous to not one hte. but three. 


Ys oec 


F Jim and I wait for five vears until we are in our 

late twenties. shall we be "too old" to eniov our 
children? We don't think se, for when our children 
are grown we shall be in our late forties, still. young. 
And in waiting we shall have had time to build 
mutual interests and a degree of individual independ- 
ence for ourselves which will sustain us when our 
children have left us and we are once more alone. 
We don't want to lose sight of the fact that someday 
we shall be alone after a life centered around our 
children, and for the twenty vears or more left to 
us We want to be as independent, emotionally and 
financially, of them and as suthcient unto ourselves 
as possible. 

Yes, we do want children! We want them when we 
shall be able to offer them a home as nearly perfect 
in every Way for a child as we can make it. We want 
children when we are ready fer them! THE END 
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MASSACHUSETTS 


A city made famous by history. Hawthorne and 





the exquisite handiwork of America’s most cvele- 


brated architectural crattsman. Samuel Metuttire 


BY RICHARD PRATT 


Architectural Editor of the Journal 
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YALEM S memories begin with the Puritans, who settled (here pust 35 Ved 

alter the landing at Рао Roek, Ardas Far as posterity ts concerned at 
А "T preset, those EMOTIES come po ud Chinas the Ihe Se ulet Lathe | ШИГ 
was written ow Mall Street there in the fate B10% by a sad, shy Daler man 
who had recently lost his job as surveyor of the port in the local custom- 
oee. In between, as you will recall there was witeheralt, And there were the 
fabulous vears of sailing ships, when riches from every revjon of the earth 
were heaped on Salem wharves, and Saleni home- reflected the wealth ol 
salem merehants. These homes rellected; too, the talents of a Salem young 
inan, û weodearver by trade, with an extraordinary aptitude for architecture, 
whose taste and skill acconnt For most of the major beauty whieh meets the 
eye in Salem today. For while in his comparatively short lifetime Samnel 
Mebitire сонда” possibly have executed all the fine homes whieh Salem onee 
possessed, it ean be said that lor all the best work in the great Salem tradition 
he was certainly the inspiration. The two great men of Salem never met: their 
lives overlapped by too Пе. Меге began the Pingree house, which ap- 
pears on pages 20 and St. in 2010, the vear Hawthorne was born: and seven 
years later Melbutire died at hlty-Tour. AW his life was dived, and all his work was 
done, within a few miles of his native сиу: and it is a credit to Salem that there, 
in ile midst of so very much now which scarcely measures up to Меге, 
some of the master's finest achievements are still tenderly preserved. And of all 


that remain, the most outstanding, in my opinion, are the two which follow, 
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One long block of Chestnut Street is lined on both sides by Salens largest remain- 


tug cluster of homes for which Меге was direcilv or indirectly responsible. 


Because of these capacious, foursquare houses. beautifully designed in the fashion of the Federal 
period. Chestnut Street has been called the architecturally finest residential street in America. 
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PHOTO BY PRA 
The sudden sight of this house as von come around the corner of Federal Street in Salem is almost overwhelming: so 


little are you prepared for such magnificence in the midst of the commonplace encroachments that crowd about it now. 


«THE PEIRCE NICHOLS HOUSE»** | 


BUILT IN 1782 


NAMUEL MOENTIRE was in his early twenties when he designed architectural details; vers much in vogue over here since well be- j 

| this house for a wealthy East India merchant of Salem, named fore the Revolution, a book called The City and Country Builder’s 
Jerathmeel Peiree——a man who obvionsly could afford the and Workman's Treasury of Desigus, by a man named Batty 

best. and m this case got it. For this was just about the finest Langley: and From it Mefntire got many of the ornamental features 
wooden house in America. Not only was il Метех design, but whieh distinguish this extraordinarily handsome house. such as 
every important piece of carving was done by bis owu hands, from the Dore order of the facade and the Georgian EIU of the 
the original urns that capped the fenee-posts to the doorways, cor- dining room at the right. But of course the main conception was 
nices and the mantels within. Like most early American craftsmen, Medntire’s alone: the general mass and plan, and the bold idea of 
Melntire lacked any formal training in arehitecture; but as far as the great Greek corner pilasters that did so mueh, you can be sure, 
he was concerued, you could hardly call this a handicap. What to please Mr. Peirce as he paced Ins balustraded roof deck, peering 
simphhed matters somewhat for him was an English volume of out across the bay lor the tall sails of a clipper coming in from China. 


When the house was built. the dining room at the rt; 
the drawing room, its carving in Mclntire's early n 
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The east drawing room. with its exquisite carving in the Adam fashion, was finished by Melutive somewhat later thau the one 
below, iu time for the marriage of Nally Peirce to George Nichols. The teak tables were brought hack from China as ballast. 
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PINGREE HOUSE 


BUILT IN 1804 


( 
Р \HE spirit of Samuel McIntire must find profound satisfaction with the waj 

this wonderful brick house of his has been preserved and the faithfulnes: 

with which it has been restored and furnished. It is a tribute not onh 
to the craftsman who created it, but to the generosity and painstaking care o 
its present patrons and protectors; and | only wish that hundreds of othe 
famous American houses might be so fortunate as this one. At any rate, her 
vou can feel at first hand the taste of those early times when skillful craftsmer 
and prosperous clients worked together in such close accord with the Image û 
England in mind. On the day of his death it was written that, "This day Salen, 
is deprived of one of the most ingenious men it had in it . . . indeed, all the im. 
provements of Salem for nearly thirty years have been under his eye. He ha 
a fine person, a majestic appearance, calm countenance, great self-command and 
amiable temper. He was welcome but never intruded.” And on his юш 
you сап read, “He was distinguished for Genius in Architecture, Sculpture, and 
Musick: Modest and Sweet Manners rendered him pleasing: Industry and jid 
rity respectable: Не professed the Religion of Jesus in his entrance on manly 
п/е: апа proi ed its excellence by virtuous Principles and unblemished conduct," 
Few men, it must be said. lie buried beneath such a tribute to their character] 


or amid so many mementos of their taste and skill. 


NCC id -SÎON \ winds. and ifs ох! impressive piece of furniture LS of course 


at ils foot. {bove Melntire’s mantel ts a painting of Salem harbor. 
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Varvelously carved sliding doors separate the front and back parlors on the right of the main entrance. The wallpaper panels are 


French, the side chairs are the finest examples of Hepplewhite, the piano ts bv Benjamin Crehore. and the rug ts an Aubusson. 
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ntramnce hall li ails pa CT Vie l ntire ^ handsome sfatrcase balustrade. and under his 


vay to the sarden door. The wallpaper ts by the English carver, Grinling Gibbons. 
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The dining room. at the left of the entrance. is furnished in Sheraton. 


and the magnificent: mahogany set off by superb pieces of silver. 





The robin s-egg-blue bedroom is furnished in the French Chippen- 


dale style, showing Chinese influence, and ty pical Salem perfect taste. 
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FRIVOLOUS aud worldly visitor returned to ler home-towu cir- 
cle with a wide-eyed report on Indianapolis today. “It’s the 
strangest city in America,” she said. “I went to four parties 

and the people there smoked and drank and seemed perfectly 
normal in other ways. But all they talked about—imagine!— was sin! 
ls sin worse if you do it for the sake of sinning and not for the pleas- 
ure that goes with it? ls it worse to lead others into sin than to sin 
yourself? In Indianapolis they get angry at each other about sin!” 

The puzzled visitor had stumbled into a circle of Indianapolis men 
and women whose social life lias been transfigured by the Great Books 
discussions which have come lately to town, She was there in the 
week after everyone Trad read St, Augustine’s Confessions; a Tittle 
earher in the year she would have found the same group debating 
the causes of the war between Athens and Sparta (131—104. B.C.). 
Later in the season she might have walked in on a series of vigorous 
drawing-room debates on Hamlet's cliaracter. 

Not everybody in Indianapolis is reading the elassies this year; 
but between five and six hundred of them are, as eompared with tlie 
mere sixty-five men and women who attended the courses last year. 
And—under the Great Books system of split-and-multiply already 
operating in the mother city of Chieago—it is expected that there 
will be three thousand readers signed up next year in seventy or 
eighty courses. In Indianapolis (as in Chicago. Cleveland and De- 
troit) there is теа а ацша list for шапу of the groups, under 
leaders trained for the work by Great Branis from the University of 
Chicago, which gave the Middle West its new and surprising fad. 

It isn't the usual “culture vultures” who have taken up the Great 
Books as a fascinating diversion; most of the men and women wlio 
spend two hours every two weeks thrashing out the meaning of a 
classic would never have dreamed of signing up for anything so chill 
ing as the usual “adult education” eourse. But tlie Great Books dis- 
cussions are different, as апу member will tell you: vou don't need 
to know anything to join a class. There is no fee charged for attend- 
ing. Nobody cares two straws whether you learn a single fact all 
year. And furthermore, classes are fun! 


CULTURE IN STRANGE PLACES 


Fun? To read Aristotle and Rousseau? It looks that way. For 
many of the men and women who belong to one of the fifteen Great 
Books classes in Indianapolis this усаг seem to have made over their 
lives to accommodate the sessions. A recent visitor to tlie. local 
Stewart-Warner plant (heating equipment) wandered into the per- 
sonnel office during the lunch hour and saw a dozen overalled men 
sitting on the floor, each munching a sandwich, with his nose in a 
paper-covered book. 

“Boning up on Roberts Rules of Order for the union meeting?" 
he asked pleasantly. 

Опе of the men looked up impatiently. "No," he said. "We're 
reading Aristotle’s Ethics." 

“Í asked you boys a perfectly civil question,” said the visitor, as 
he-left inva huff. 

But they were reading Aristotle’s Ethies. The factory elass— which 
began with thirty-eight assorted employees of the plant last year— 
has lost only two of its original members in the past twelve months. 


20/2 


OW TO THINK 


It now has a long waiting list of men who eannot be aecommodated 
until a second elass is formed. The educational background of the 
members has proved to be a minor matter: one of the best talkers and 
thinkers in the group never entered high sehool. The two or three 
college graduates who have joined from the front office have not, so 
far, distinguished themselves. Those reading Aristotle and the rest 
in this one group include four welders, three test-maintenance men, 
a vice-president of a CIO union, an industrial nurse, two foremen, an 
accountant, a diemaker, a sheet-metal worker, a eost engineer, an 
office manager, a girl from the assembly line, a bookkeeper, a plant 
photographer and an assistant sales manager. 


BUT DID THUCYDIDES KNOW? 


Take a look at the American “working stiff" at play in Indianapolis 
this year— perliaps in your city next. 

It is the late afternoon. Forty men from the shop and offices are 
seated around a V-shaped table to discuss Thucydides? Peloponnesian 
War. Aslı trays are at every place; some of the men are in their shirt 
sleeves. Nothing—least of all the leader—suggests the elassroom at- 
mosphere, For Milton Mayer, the magazine writer, is condueting the 
elass, with the help of a faculty member from a local college. (Two 
directors are needed for these discussions, "to check each other and 
be sure nobody sneaks in any teaching,” as they put it.) 

“What.” asks Mr. Mayer, “is the difference between Thueydides 
and Gone With the Wind?" Tt is an ice-breaking question. 

“Thucydides was writing facts.” somebody volunteers. 

“But didn't we hear that Miss What’s-her-name, who wrote the 
uovel, spent twenty years doing research for Gone With the Wind? 
Why do you think she doesn't give us facts?" 

“Thucydides was alive at the time he wrote about—at least during 
part of the time the war went on. Probably the last part.” 

“Certainly the last part. Mr. Brown. Well, how do you know he 
got the straight dope, even во? Would you know how to write an 
accurate aecount of the Normandy invasion?” 

"Sure. Consult the newspapers of nineteen-forty-four.” 

"Did Thucydides do that? How does he sell himself as а good 
reporter? And, anyway, do you believe all you read in the papers, 
Mr. Brown?” 

After an hour of this the debate 15 going strong. 

“Whose fault was the Peloponnesian War?” 

"Nobody's—no one side ts ever to blame in starting a war,” says 
somebody. 

“Hey, wait a minute,” cuts in his neighbor. "How about Germany 
in nineteen-thirty-nine?" 

“If we were Germans we wouldn't think Germany was to blame," 
says someone else, "Everybody always thinks his own war is justified," 

‘Well, how about it?” tosses in one of the leaders. “Zs there any 
right and wrong in international affairs? Or is the right eountry just 
the one that wins and writes the history books?” 

It goes on. 

“AI wars start beeause of greed,” says a soeialistically minded man. 

“Show me where Thuevdides mentions economies, Mr. Wagner.” 

“Could the war have beeu avoided?” 

"Yes—if only Corinth had taken better care of her colonies.” 
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A THOUGHT. 


"Spoken like a true Briton, Mr. Faust," is the leader’s comment. 

The last debate before the two-hour session ends revolves around 
a teaser thrown out by Mr. Mayer: "So уоп agree with Henry Ford 
that "history is Банк?” 

This discussion doesn't end when the class is over: little groups, 
leaving the plant, can be heard still arguing some point. Well, if we 
really could learn anything from history, we wouldn't be in the mess 
we are today. . . “No, ] cart see why vou believe Thucydides. 
There arewt апу facts that We can. be sure about," . . . "There 
aren t, eh? Well, vou re here, aren t vou? You know your own 
name, don't vou? Aren't those facts?" 

As the men stream out of the room into the twilight, several of 
them start hiking for the streetcar line: these men—shop emplovees— 
used to come to work in cars. Since starting the Great Books last vear 
they have changed their habits and ride on the streetcars, so as to 
have time to read and study the text for the coming week. 

This conversation will be carried back into the homes of the men 
who attend the course. Their wives during dinner will be involved in 
a lively discussion of war and right-and-wrong and whether facts are 
facts or only fantasy. The next day in the shop, men who disagreed 
will seek each other out: Гуе thought of the answer to your saying, 
History doesn't repeat itself since gunpowder was discovered." And 
so on, for the next two weeks. Then another book—Plato’s Gorgias— 
will come along: 

“Mr. Warren, I think vou said last tine that youre a churchgoer. 
Well, do you, as a Christian, really believe that the ^neek will inherit 
the earth’? 

"Ys." 

“Then you don't agree with Platos thesis that the go-getter 
his? Where does Plato make liis mistake?” 


gels 


And they are off again. 


SOPHOCLES A SELLOIT 


“Organized bull sessions” is one descriptive nickname for the 
Great Books courses, but they are bull sessions with a discipline: 
whenever the conversation threatens to wander off, the leader pulls 
it back and forces the group to consider what Plato said (or Machia- 
velli or John Locke or Adam Smith). Whatever it was that the writer 
said, it’s probably worth considering: for the men who wrote these 
chosen works were among the clearest thinkers of our гасе. And what 
they have said—at least in the selected portions read for the eourse— 
always has a distinct bearing on the problems that plagne us all to- 
day: What is life "about? What ts Hans duty to other men? 
What kind of government do we want? Why should anyone do right 
instead of wrong? Does economics run the worll? Can a man be 
good without a belief in God? 

The effect of having six hurelre | of its residents debate such ques- 
tions as these has had a remarkable effect on the city: the Creat Books 
readers in Indianapolis are few. but they are a powerful leaven. De- 
mands for the classics have shot up in the [Indianapolis library sys- 
tem, which has been forced to reorder copies of such “sleepers” as 
Sophocles’ plays and Platarch’s Lives. Local bookstores now feature 
whole windowfuls of cheap reprints of the Greek philosophers. The 


level of conversation has appreciably risen in the town, according to 





one enthusiastic hostess. “A political argument used to lead close to 
bloodshed among my friends,” she says. “Bont a single Great. Books 
gnest always saves things. He steps in and begins asking questions. 
as he's learned to do in his course. Pretty soon people are actually 
thinking before they speak: that slows down the impulse. toward 
murder across the dinner table.” 

Prejudices, in some cases, disappear when the acid of the great 
minds goes to work on them. M a recent Great Books session at the 
leading men's elub, the leader addressed a Republican busiiessman: 
“Do you think John L. Lewis has the right to strike agatust the 
Government?” 

“No.” 

"But I thought,” the leader said sweetly, "E thought you were 
just telling us that Antigone was right in defying the king. because 
her conscience told lier the law was evil. Suppose John L. Lewis 
thinks injunctions are evil. 15 he still wrong, Mr. Smith?” 

Mr. Smith may have come out of the class with his viewpoint on 
the coal strike the same as when he went in; but he had certainly 
been forced to examine it from a new and different angle. 


FOR DEMOCRACY: MIND TOUGHENING 


Getting citizens to think through their prejudices is considered by 





some Americans to be the erucial problem of our time—of any time. 
Robert Hutchins, chancellor of the University of Chicago and a 
leader of one of the first Great Books courses ever held, feels so 
strongly on the matter that he has taken a nine-month leave of ab- 
sence from the university to devote. himself. to the Great Books 
movement, 

“We have been saying for years that the way to improve society 
is to educate the people,” he says. “But we have limited education to 
infants between the ages of six and twenty-one. Thomas Jefferson 
said democracy would work well if education were given to all the 
people. We don't know whether he was right or wrong, for good 
elucation—the kind that makes the mind tough—has never. been 
tried in America.” 

The Great Books, according to Doctor Hutehins and his colleague, 
Dr. Mortimer Adler, offer a tempting mental punching bag to those 
who wish to practice tough thinking. Phe Great Books, they insist, 
are not good because they are old, but because they aren’t—their 
authors deal with fundamental matters that are of as great interest to 
us today as when they were written one or two thousand years ago. 
Great Books were never written for spectalists; they were written for 
ordinary men and women. Yet they are always a little over our heads, 
and so they make us stretch and reach to grasp their meaning: this 
is good, hard, exciting intellectual exercise. 

Doctor Adler—author of the best seller, How to Read a Book— 
has conducted more Great Books clisses than апу other leader. One 
of his classes, the first formed, lhas now been meeting regularly in 
Highland Park, Пло, for sixteen years. Nobody who belongs has 
any intention of stopping the discussions this side of death. Every- 
one appears satished with the formula worked out for all the courses: 
according to this, the season starts with one of the Greek philosophers 
and works on, through history, to such a recent book as the Com- 


munist Manifesto of Karl Marx, or io (Continued on Page 278) 
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the words ve 
he knew them all anyway. 


begin, yet he fel 
these words before 
no meaningless salut 
whispered to himself. 
lines, Written in 
would love to £9 to the 
Day, and thanke 
word at the end, the 
the middle of the page. 


that he imagined nee 
it mto hrs pocket 
have seen him. 


known het such a little 
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have been а silly 
ould have felt silly 


dn't. It would not 
that. And yet he w 


to kiss it, but coul 
thing to do; he knew 
doing, 11. 

of those people too," he said hoarsely. 


gentle, almost delicate, with the letter. He could not see “1 wish I was one 
r street lamp, but “One of those who think of things (rst. Then I'd know à way to 
" үте stopped, not wanting to stop, 


ry well in the light from the corne 
say—a way to tell you 
unable to go on. Corny, he thought flereet y—yet he knew there 


t was the way any letter written (О him would 
was nothing corny about it, about any of it. 
other a long time," she said. 


t it to be different. Ile had never really seen 

in any other letter. This was no mere form, “| feel as id we'd known each 

ation. Dear David. “Dear Susan," he tous to him that she had felt this too. “So do 
ing with excitement. “ It’s a funny 


° Dear Susan." Phere were only two more 

at round hand. They said that she thing. When | walked into Algebra Three that morning and saw 

-club dante with him on Labor you sitting there, 1 thought you Were somebody 1 knew, and 

And then there was the still E was sure 1 hadn't ever seen you before. 1 guess that must 

alone and wonderful in mean something." 

Love, Susan. ^Y es," she said. After a moment she added, “ You're awfully 

ainst the fine down algebra," and then she turned her head and he kissed 
knowing he was going LO, and their noses bumped, 


k, and then thrust 
gh no one could but neither of them laughed. 

She went away the next morning, 
m her, until he got the idea O 


the country club. 
Labor Day dance; he had never 


been inside the club, which. every year sponsored (or charity 
this one big dance to which nonmembers were admitted. It was 
the gala affair of the year. closing the summer season, and every 
girl and woman in town coveted an invitation to it —every boy 
and man who had the price and a girl to impress and please 


bought tickets torut. 
David had waited in а sta 


AVID sat on the front steps and read the letter again, 
unfolding it carefully where the creases were beginning to 
wear thin. Ме had big, awkward hands, but they were 





Dear David. 1 


It seemed miracu 
1,” he said, his words hurry 


a small, ne 
country 
d him for asking het. 
word that stot xd 
Love, it said. 
He put the letter quickly to his check, ag 
ded shaving twice a wee 
mbarrassed, althou 


good 1n 
her, without 


agam, e 

and he didn't sce her again 
. He had or hear fro f asking her to the Labor 
Day dance at 


He had thought maybe she wouldn't go with him 
Ile had never been to the 


while, really just for part of the spring 
away for the summer. 
ther—-one evening m 
different from any times he had ever 
hought he would never forget them. 
r that last night and sat on 
fora while, watching the 
se there was NO need. 


and then she had gone 


term at high school. 
4 few evenmgs toge 


But they had had 
particular and they were 
been with a girl, and he t 

'They had gone down to the rive 


the grass holding hands- just sat there 
water. Ме had not looked at her, becau 
He knew exactly how she looked, as though he had known her 


always and seen her in every mood- а small, gray-eyed girl 
with straight blond hair, staring at the fog coming up over the 
river with her head to one side and a little frown between her 
neat, silky eyebrows. Н anyone had asked him whether she was 
pretty, he would have been surprised. He did not think of her 
as pretty OF not pretty. She was Susan. 
“The fog comes on little cat feet," she said. “Somebody 
wrote that in а poem, but it’s a thing anyone could have 
thought of, isn't U? Because that's just how the fog does." Her 


hand turned їп his, and и was as though she (licked some switch 
that accelerated the beat of his heart. ^1 wonder what it is that 
was going to be swell. He leaned against the porch railing and 


makes some people the first ones to think of such things," she 

said. Î wish ] knew, so ! could be one of them." smiled and whispered, «The fog comes on little cat feet,” to 

He had never heard a girl talk like this before. It was hike the clear, starry sky. 

listening to 4 strange language, and yet it was not really пе did not even hear the car turn in the driveway and roar 

strange 1t was almost as though he knew it somewhere in the into the garage. He had no idea that his mother and Jeb were 

recesses of his mund, but could not remember it without her help. home from the movies until his mother spoke, right next to him. 
\ “Oh, David, Fm sorry, darling. 1 forgot to leave the key 


© You're gomg away," he said. 

“Only for the summer." under the mat." 

«рү miss you.” Ile got her slowly into focus, a tall, tomboyish woman 

“TH miss you, 100, with flyaway hair who could easily, in this light, have been his 

His throat felt thick an kid sister. “That’s all right," he said. “1 didn't want to go in 
rom beneath the ( Continued on Page 210) 


looked down at hers, lying quie 


te of alternating confidence and 


despair for Susan's answer. Of course, she would go with him; 
still, maybe somcone else had asked her first. But he had written 
to her so early, weeks before the date; on the other hand, she 
might not be back in town by Labor Day. She had to be back— 
she had to go with him. Sometimes, when he thought over the 
times they had been together, it seemed to him that he had 
acted — well, young, without the proper confidence and dash. 
But taking her to the dance would fix all that. Kids didn't go to 


the Labor Day dance. 


А np now she had said she would go with him—now everything 


David.” 
d painful. He opened his hand and 


tly on his palm, and he wanted anyhow.” F 


~» “Only for the sum mer,” said Susat 


David said. You're going акау. 
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BY MARTE READ SMITH 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


LANTERN, carried from the barn to the front gate, dimly lighted the 
scene of the doctor's departure. Shivering in his mound of bed- 
clothes, Adam pressed his chilled nose to the windowpane and 
anxiously watched his father hitch the doctor's horse to the sleigh. 
Another lantern was lighted and hung on the dashboard. Then as the 
smoky mist of dawn drifted and parted Adam saw the doctor leave their 
house and wade through a foot of new-fallen snow to the gate. There he 
stood for a moment, speaking in low tones to his father. The two men 
shook hands. In another minute the doctor had climbed into the sleigh, 
which disappeared, with a muffled jingle of bells, into the morning fog. 

Adam breathed a great shuddering sigh that trembled through his 
whole young body. Then he pulled the quilts and blankets around his 
small form and stumbled wearily to bed. The doctor had gone. Gran'pa 
was going to be all right now. Maybe he would be well enough to take 
him on another sleigh ride in their big new sleigh before the snow melted. 
Surely well enough by spring te teach him how to shoot the shotgun in 
the woods— when father wasn’t looking. 

His head pushed deep into the pillow and he sank down—down into a 
dark worrisome pit of bad dreams. 

Someone was shaking his arm. Before he opened his eyes he smelled 
the odor of barn on father's clothes. He looked up quickly, saw the som- 
ber look in father's dark eyes. It set his heart beating fast. Father sat on 
the side of the bed and took Adam's hand in his big red rough one. 

"You'd better get up, Adam, to help your gran'ma and mother. 
Gran'pa . . . went last night." 

Adam drew his hand from his father's grasp as though it were a trap. 
Needles of ice struck his heart. Why hadn't the doctor done something? 
Why had he left? Was father sure? 

“Ts gran'pa really dead?” he whispered tremulously. “ Did you—how 
do you know?" 

Father watched him soberly. “I know, son." He patted his arm and 
stood up. “Your mother needs you. There are things to be done and it's 
late already. After seven o'clock." He went out and shut the door. 

Adam's hands were wet with perspiration. He began to shake from 
head to foot. In the next room, at the left, lay a dead man, the first dead 
person he had ever known anything about. Only this was gran'pa, who 
never should have died, not this way, anyhow. Fle shivered from nervous 
cold. There was an emptiness all around him. The house was very quiet, 
with just little rattling noises in the kitchen. Mother wasn't singing. He 
didn't hear father working in the barns. There wasn't even the tap of 
gran'ma's stick. 

Gran'ma! His throat suddenly caught and felt awfully achy. He 
strained back sudden tears and held a little sob stiff in his throat. She'd 
miss gran'pa so! Who'd play cards with gran'ma? Or wind wool for 
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her? Or bring her breakfast to her on a tray? Adam bit down hard on 
both lips. 

He heard the back-stairs door open. In an instant he had thrown 
back the covers and was out of bed. They mustn't come for him again. 
Still trembling, he slid into his clothes. He couldn't seem to button his 
shoes, his fingers were so cold and shaky. He poured water into the basin 
and dabbed the washcloth at his face and neck. The reflection of his face 
in the mirror amazed him. It didn't look like Adam at all. His face was 
so white, and great shadows made his eyes look terribly large, like black 
holes. His eyes were all wet and teary. He rubbed them vigorously. 
Father mustn't see him cry. The thought of crying made his throat all 
sore again. He combed his dark hair real hard so that the hair would 
pull and make him forget fast. Then he threw the comb down on the 
marble dresser and dashed to the door. 

In the long dark hall he stopped. Just a few feet down was that other 
door. Inside was a dead person—gran'pa. Was gran'pa really dead? 
Should he look? What would gran'pa look like? He tiptoed over the 
squeaky boards to the door. He put his hand on the wooden knob. 
Something stopped him from turning it—the sharp tapping of a cane 
inside. Instantly he turned and sped down the hall to the back stairs. 

On the way down he heard two women talking. One was his mother, 
and the other voice was Mrs. Horton's, the woman on the next farm. 
Adam frowned. What was she doing here so early? She talked too much: 
in а loud voice, and she wasn't pretty, like mother. She had brown 
straight hair pulled back in a bun. Not curly and gold color like moth- 
er's And she wore ugly old black dresses. 'Cause she was poor, mother 
said. Mrs. Horton was queer about children too. She didn't have anv of 
her own, but she was always inviting kids in, for candy, maybe, or cake; 
most often just to talk. She was so strange, though, nobody went much. 


SUDDENLY he realized they were talking about him. He stopped in the 
middle of the stairs to listen. 

E very fond of each other." That was mother talking. “ He's so 
sensitive for his eight years. I declare, Clara, I don't know how he's 
going to take this. Aaron says the child went white as the pillowcase when 
he told him. I thought I wouldn't go up. Just let him take his time 
coming down this morning.” 

“Poor little tyke." That was Mrs. Horton, and he didn't like that 
word “tyke!” What did it mean? “If you like, Mary, you can send him 
over for the next couple of days, till after the funeral. 'Course there won't 
be any children for him to play with " Mrs. Horton blew her nose 
hard. 

Mother mustn't say “yes” to Mrs. Horton! Adam clattered down the 
stairs in a hurry. Both women looked at (Continued on Page 203) 
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Cû CAN MAKE- 


BY WILHELA CUSHMAN 


Fashion Editor of the Journal 
What makes one woman's clothes more interesting 


(JEU will haud-roll silk squares for summer searís, have belt to mateh. than another“s? How can two women start with 


the same sult and make it look so different? 
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How enn we put our flugers on the intriguing quality? 
So many times it Is an easy thing—the soft 

| Haule hat, the bag. the gloves, the scarf, | 
the ged or the clever pair of matching accessories— 
that gives the perfectly simple dress or snit 
the wonderfully special look. This is particularly 
true In spring and simmer when yon cau use splashes 
of colors pardeularly true when yon can make 


A T 
| : e 2; 
10116 ә Г 4 ” я ۴ ы ` 2 ` 
ә the accent you need yourself. Famous 
designers have ereated these very adaptable 


additions , . . the JOURNAL offers the patterns. 


SUIT BY JOSET WALKER 
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Zi will be enchanted with polka-dot searf-beret and gloves. 


By John Frederles. for vou to make. Beret, 2:25: gloves, 2223. 
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Lean wear your dots with dark navy wool or blue linen. 


You сап tle the searf-beret in a big floppy bow In the back. 





Send 5 cents to the JouRNAL Reference Library, Phila. 5, Pa., for each pattern desired, Order by number given in description, 
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SUIT BY MILDRED O'QUINN 


/7 C/C ean choose a bag and draped turban for your polka- 





MEME Gat ШЕН (25120) ал а ӨШ Пл dot pair. also by John Frederies. Hat. 2331; bag. 2332. 


) from one searf. By Dorothy Diekerson. 





BY CUSHMAN-O'LEARY 


N к 
//, C/C can wear two different-color ring-searfs,. 






combine them different ways. By Charles James. 





J Y 
К. Ci will make gloves (22233). and a Bycon-collar EY 
gilet (2:329) of striped taffeta. hy Dorine Liehert. m 


CIL will want a cool shantung shirt in brilliant color 
| for dark skirts. So easy. 2330. Sizes 82. 114. 16. 
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POPULARITY 
PLUS 


Like an album of popular tunes, these clothes and their near cousins are sweeping across the country. 


The simple fact that thousands of women are choosing them for important spots in their wardrobes 


indicates their rightness. their almost universal becomingness. Their agreeably small prices prove 


once more “that good American dollars buy your money’s worth of fashion.” e by Ruth Mary Packard 





LOOSE FINGER-TIP COAT—Popular 


because it looks and feels right over suit or dress, 


spring or summer: $39.75: in bright shades, beige, 


black 


or 


ауу» 


goes with this wardrobe. 


THE TWEED TAILLEUR—Popular this spring 
in a small check, slim lines, longer skirt: around 
R39.75. We suggest: off-white linen-erash 


blouse, panama cloche, brown leather bag. 





THE RAYON SHANTUNG SUIT—By Morgan Fauth, 
popular because it’s an all-day fashion, April to 
September: $25.00. Popular in dark green, black 
or navy. with gold jewelry, brown Milan hat. 
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THE PURE-SILK DpRESS—Popular because 


silk is forever beloved and because it need not 


be expensive. This polka dot by Henry Коеп е 


is 825.00. Pretty with a big diaphanous white hat. 














HE SHOULDER-CAPE DE ESS—With the slim over- 
linen- Popular because 


slouse silhouette in brown rayon 
t does very special things for your figure. cosis only 
825.00; is worn with the same Milan hat, brown bag- 





THE DRESS WITH THE FAN-PLEATED SKIRT— | S 2 
More and more popular as summer comes; also about (PUBLIC Li Б 
: \ 
829.75: im black or navy sheers. Glamour added: ee С 
—— d uu e e, M 
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white mesh veil tied around your sheer white hat. 








The same idea 


«is 


at 


right: plaid taf- 


feta ribbon folded buch to mate a collar. 


f length of wide-striped satin ribbon mates a bright change for a black 


Or 











oes d к 


navy wool or crepe dress: wear it pulled under a narrow belt. 


A strip of striped piqué or taffeta down the front and a 


little collar and tie—on a short-sleeved navy crepe dress. 


Your new spring wardrobe may be hanging in your closet — 
unsuspected. It will require a little doing, but very little 
money. Almost any simple wool or crepe dress, pretty print, 
short-jacket suit or boxy coat can be made to look com- 
pletely new and .different— with. the magic stroke of a 
good idea. What are the things that make you think of 
spring? White piqué, polka dots, bright ribbons, little 
capes, white braid, pretty edgings. These are the things 
we thought of, and here are ways we suggest using then. 
Interpret them your own way—for your own clothes. One 
good idea usually inspires another! * BY NORA OLEARY 


If vou want to inake the capelet, send 5¢ to the Reference Library, Ladies? Попе Journal, Phila. 5, 
for pattern 2317, If vou want to carry out the other ideas, send 5¢ for 23019, Buide to Make-Overs. 


White riclirack on a gray flannel suit. This little touch 
will cost all of 20 or 25 cents. Wear iwliite sloves and hat. 
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DRAWINGS BY DELFAU РА $ 
Ф. 


an off-the-shoulder neckline with net or lace ruch- 
nd a lace apron—fov a black crepe dinner dress. 


A two-tier capelet of black. brown or navy wool 


A knitted edging for pockets and collar, and a row in 
forlastspring’s print. To make. pattern 2316.96. 


the center of the belt; match wool yarn te wool dress. 
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A button-on white piqué belt and piqué facing to refresh 
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UDDENLY STACY KNEW THAT EACH CAREFULLY CHOSEN 
STEP OF HER LIFE HAD LED TO THIS MOMENT ~ BY WIMFRED HALSTED 


T isn’t as though I didn't know what it’s like," said Grace Barnes, “to be 
tred down by a house and a two-year-old child. And he’s such an active 
child—of course you wouldn't have them anything else. But I do 
think * 

Stacy Adams, who was a widow, but childless, murmured ambiguously; 
tactfully accepting the limitations of her own experience, remembering that 
Grace Barnes was treating her to lunch. 

" Jean's awfully young." She retreated to neutral comment on Grace 
Barnes' daughter-in-law. 

""They're all young," said Grace Barnes testily, appeased but not com- 
forted. “ But that's what Charlie says too. And I can understand her wanting 
to have some fun; I think people ought to have fun. I think I showed that last 
summer when what I wanted to do was to go right out there and take care of 
the house and the baby and let them go off and just have fun. But Charlie 
wouldn't let me." 

"T think he was perfectly right, Grace," said Stacy Adams accommodat- 
ingly. "It would have been too much for you." 

“That’s what Charlie said," agreed Grace Barnes. Her small, round face 
brightened at the recollection of the comfortable substitution of the wish for 
the deed. She said repentantly, "Listen to me! Running on about my 
troubles! What I thought when I called you was that we just ought to go out 
and have fun!” 

“Му dear, we are. Grace, I have an idea." 

“Stacy!” said Grace Barnes. “What is it?” 

Stacy Adams told her she was delicious. “Тһе way you rise to excitemcnt 
like a little trout! I love it.” 

Grace Barnes smiled happily at the younger woman's pleasant way of 
making her feel like an appealing, wide-eyed child. She also admired Stacy's 
easy use of "delicious." She herself could say “amusing” and “delightful” 
smoothly. but "delicious" was beyond her. 

“It’s nothing much," said Stacy. " But I have a feeling you've been think- 
ing too much about family and . . . things. I wish you and Charlie would 
drop around for cocktails tonight." 

"Why, I wouldn't think of it, dear," protested Grace Barnes earnestly. 
“That would be a terrible thing to do when you have an old friend coming 
that you haven't seen in ages." 

“Scott's not that kind of an old friend at all," Stacy Adams said lightly. “1 
used to see him, years ago, in China." This was true, as far as it went, and 
Stacy seldom let the truth go further than she thought best. “‘He has a nice 
habit of lookmg me up for old times’ sake when he comes to New York, and 
that’s all there is to it. But he's an amusing creature, and I just thought it 





might be sort of fun rf you'd like to.” A lightning calculator of social sums, 
Stacy Adams had added things up and decided the invitation would cancel 
off the present luncheon and also set up a useful cross ruff, since Scott Pearson 
would strike Grace and Charlie Barnes asgdashing, and they should impress 
Scott with the kind of friends she had. *' Besides," she said, “I'd like to have 
him meet you and Charlie. You've both been so good to me." 

“It’s just lovely of you, Stacy," said Grace Barnes, her eyes liquid as a 
rabbit’s with affection for Stacy and the delicate way she offered favors, with 
such finesse that the favor was kindly transferred to the other foot. “Wed 
love to.” 

The waiter presented a considerable check. Grace Barnes put down a bill. 
Stacy in turn wistfully appreciated the way Grace disposed of folding money, 
with an easy, homely implication of plenty more in the kitchen. 

"Scott Pearson," said Grace Barnes. “ What an attractive name. Stacy, 
is he ——" 

“Grace, you old romantic! There's not a thing in it," said Stacy, religiously 
living up to her sound policy of keeping her own counsel unless a thing was 
absolutely sure to pay off. 

“Well,” fretted Grace, “but I wish you had someone to take care of you.” 

Stacy laughed merrily and said she couldn't agree with her more. 3 
GRACE BARNES pulled on her good black Persian-lamb coat, patted her pretty 
gray hair to make sure it was staying up in back, and touched the brim of her 
small black hat so that it came properly down over her eyes. She tucked a 
squashy antelope bag under her arm and stood up—neatly plump, with nice 
ankles and feet; the picture of a lady leaving a luncheon table. 

Stacy, who put out her money where it would bring the highest return in 
effect, shrugged the skins of her stone-marten scarf into place with graceful 
carelessness. She followed Grace calmly conscious that women at the tables 
they passed sent appraising glances at the restrained understatement of her 
black coat, her clever hat, her tall thinness. 

“Why, the sun’s come out!” said Grace Barnes as they came out into the 
relative quiet of the street. Her whole day was turning out better than she 
had expected and she put her hand gratefully on Stacy’s arm. “Are you sure 
you really want us tonight?” 

"I really do," said Stacy; and since she really did, her tone was convincing. 
" Good-by, my dear; my hair appointment's at three, I'll have to run. Thank 
you a thousand times!” 

They touched cheeks, then parted. 

Grace Barnes watched Stacy cross the street, wait for a traffic light. Sun 
glrstened expensively on the shining guard hairs of (Continued on Page 102) 





"You'd be amazed at the amount of time Pre put in wole 
about you,” said Scott. “Every time I see you, I have а пец! 
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LEES WARE IT 
THE PEOPLES RED CROSS 


Eg Margaret Hickey 


Editor, Public Affairs Department 


HE American Red Cross belongs to the 
people of the United States. 1s humani- 


{аптап services are universally known and 
appreciated. The Red Cross serves those suf- 
fering from privation or disaster in time of 
peace, reaches out to link the people with their 
men and women in uniform in time of war. 
Sinee tt belongs to the people, it ought to be 
“the people's Red Cross.” 

But is it really “of the people, for the 
people’? During the past few vears those who 


Margaret Hickey 


knew it best decided not and clamored for 
needed democratic changes. Although the Red Cross performed magnifi- 
cently during the war years, it has struggled along with a too-heavy, 
nross-covered charter granted by Congress tn 1905. This fortv-two-vear- 
old charter left little or no opportunity for the some 36,000,000 individ- 
ual members to have a voice iu policy making. И gave extraordinary 
Powers of election loa vested. self-perpetuatiig body called the Board of 
Iicorporators, And policy making was entrusted to a group of eighteen 
om a Central Committee. 

When the 1905 Red Cross charter was granted, the organization had 
only 18 state groups and 3337 members. Today there are 37-15 chapters— 
at least one in every county in the United States—and 5495 branches. 
During the past five vears the Red Cross has operated on a budget of 
nearly three quarters of a billion doHars. 

Quast-govermmental in character, with the President of the United 
States as ex-officio leader, the Red Cross is the largest, self-governing 
welfare agency ui the world. 

Long before the cessation of hostilities, revision was planned: and 
soon after V-J Day, Basil О`Соппог, wartime chairman of the Red Cross, 
called together a group to study policies and to recommend changes to 
make the Red Cross the democratic organization it should be. At the head 
of the Advisory Committee on Organization, as tt was called, he placed 
E. Roland Harriman, then full-time volunteer and manager of the North 
Atlantic area. From various fields he chose other able members, such as 
Dr. Edmund E. Day, president of Cornell; Maj. Gen. Graves B. Erskine, 
of Iwo Jima fame; Mrs. Eugene Mever, Washington Post; Dr. F. D. 
Patterson, president of Tuskegee Institute; AFL's William Green; СТӨ? 
James B. Carey. There were, in addition, local chapter members who were 
as diverse in their options as they were united in their determination to 
make the Red Cross a people’s organization. 

Their objectives were clear-cut: first, to make certain. that all the 
people who make up the American National Red Cross really shape its 
policies: second, to make sneh recommendations for modernizing the 
organizational structure as would be necessary for democratic efficiency. 

The work of the committee was directed to "charter and. by-law 
revision," not to reorganization. The members applauded the organiza- 


поп as a going concern: its amazing blood-donor service, the medical 
recreation performed at home and abroad, its widespread relief were 
inagnificent in beth concept and operation. Yet ehanges within the 
charter were so obviously necessary that the committee had no trouble 
getting twenty-three of its twenty-five recommendations—with only a 
few minor variations as to form—unanimously passed by the Red Cross 
Executive Conmittee. The self-perpetuating Board of Incorporators— 
under the gentle but firm persuasion of the Advisory Connnittee—agreed 
to vote itself out of existenee. 

The first recommendation of the Advisory Committee was to increase 
the Central Committee, or governing body, from eighteen to fifty mem- 
bers. Thirty members of this body of fifty—now to be ealled the “Board 
of Governors"—are to be elected by chapters, twelve by the thirty 
already elected, and eight to be appointed by the President of the 
United States. The twelve to be eliosen by the chapter governors will be 
designated as “governors-at-large”—to represent the religious, profes- 
sional, scientifie and other elements with which the Red Cress desires 
close association. Of the eight members appointed by the President, not 
more than three may be from the armed forees; one of the eight will be 
designated as President of the Red Cross. The old "chairman" thus gives 
wav to a пем executive title. 

The Advisory Comniittee recommended four meetings of the govern- 
ing beard each year instead of one as previously— with. pre-meeting 
agenda to be circulated among the members. Each governor is to be 
reimbursed for the expenses incurred in attendance at these meetings, 
so that financial status may hinder no one from belonging to the ex- 
ecutive group, 

To mesure fresh personnel m the policy-making body, provision for 
rotation in office is recommended. Any elected governor who has served 
(wo consecutive terms of three years each becomes automatically meligi- 
ble for re-election for at least two years. The length of term of the presi- 
dential appointees is at the pleasure of the President. 

The individual Red Cross chapters eame in for their portion of advice 
from the committee too. So that any twenty-five members from a chapter 
may make direct appeals on election or membership affairs, a standing 
comuiittee on the Board of Governors will be set up to hear protests. 
Along with "honorary members,” classification of members by amount 
of contribution is to be eliminated. Rotation of officers, notice. of 
elections by publication, free opportunity for nominations, as well as 
interehange of ideas and liaison committees to maintain close contact 
with state and Federal officials, are urged. Chapters are cautioned against 
“killing the volunteer spirit.” | 

To take effect, the new and democratic charter has only to receive the 
almost certain approval of Congress and of the June convention of the 
Red Cross. Each volunteer, each member, the country over, may then 
look ahead to the time when experience may qualify him to be a “gov- 


, 


ernor" of "the people's Red Cress.’ 
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Orders of the day : Field Director Janice Shepard 
charts duties for the volunteers who serve as 
Gray Ladies at the Kennedy Veterans Hospital. 





“A link with peace and home” 
will to Hye, is the gift of women like Mes. Vin 
Treadwell to all who suffer in the wake of war. 
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There's atinost по hir that musie wont help 
to heal. Most popular therapy with mentally 
ill patientis is plaving in the hospital orchestra. 


| | ; 
The ked Cross: Memphis, Tennessee 


Gu Yoau Younger 


HIS is the story of the man wha stared miserably, unblinking, at you 

when he looked Vour wav: whose ears were twisted hits af flesh, aid 

down whose face ran à sear that looked like the splash of coffee that 
flung across the mess hall as explosion rocked his ship so many months 
ago. This is the story of how he sat huddled in a chair in the hospital 
ward, refusing to speak to anyone. his staring eyes turned inward. And 
how day after das the woman with the gray veil and the spinstersh face 
came and sat down beside him and said, “What makes vou think looks 
are so important? You think [ like my friends only because they are 
beautiful, handsome people? 

She said it onee, she said it dozens of times, she varied it with gentle 
words on how she might even learn to like him һе gave her a chance, 
and finally one day he spoke to her. “Okay” he said. EM try.” 

Four months later he left the hospital for his first trip home to see his 
mother. When he got to the airport, he stepped out of the Red Cross 
Motor Corps station wagon and then he stepped back. 

"Walk with me to the plane.” he said, grabbing the girl driver's arm, 
"Aet like you like me. act like Fin human. 

He eame back to the hospital two weeks later. He smiled. and he 
hummed and the fact that he had more operations to go throngh and that 
it would be many month- before peaple would stop starhig at lim on the 
streets didn’t bother him so much now. Once he said, “You know, I had 
a wonderful time at home. People really were glad lo see me. 

And then his litile boy came to visit him. The whole ward held its 
breath as the boy eame in. He looked casually around and spotted his 
father. “Wi, dad." he said in his four-year-old) treble, “How you doin’? 

"Fine," said his father. “Just fine. son.” 

This is also the story of the man who got so afraid during a battle 
that the fact that he killed six Germans still didn't make him feel as if he 
had done enough. llis buddy was Killed in front of him and mnavbe, he 
thought, he eould have done something about that, too, if only he'd had 
the courage. So he came home and he brooded, We couldn't think 
about anything else and he conldn't work and nobody was real to him. 
Finally it was all too much for him and hë collapsed completely in tears. 


Пе was taken to the hospital. As he walked into the neuropsychiatric 
ward, the doctors locked the door behind him. 

His wife got hysterical then, but a Red Cross Gray Lady came up to 
her and talked to her about the treatment that the veterans’ hospitals 
give to disturbed veterans and took her on a tour through the recreation 
rooms and let her wateh other boys who, when they first came in, came in 
erying or raving ar drunken or fighting. and who now played billiards or 
bridge or wrote letters. She showed her the doors open to the miniature- 
golf course and the swimming pool aud the art room and the small 
vegetable pateh. 

"| don't have to come here.” she said. 1 come here because | 
want lo. 

Then when the wile went home. the Gray Lady went to the ward 
where the men who were still lost and angry and tortured were, and 
Knocked on the door amd the ward attendant let her in. She walked into 
the ward of the staring eves and the hidden eves and the vacant еуез, and 
pretty soon she was talking to the tearful one who was shaking all over 
but who even through his fog conld hear her sav that he'd feel better 
soan; wasn’t ita nice thing that he eame here where he'd have a chance 
at getting well? 

This is the story, then. of the men whose suffering did not cease with 
the sound of the vietory bells: and this is the story of the women who, 
because they want to, have learned how to care for these men and help 
them and encourage them. In technical parlance, this is the story of the 
maimed and sick veterans of two World Wars and the Red-Cross-trained 
volunteers in the Hospital and Reereation Corps (better known as the 
Gray Ladies), the Motor Corps and the Canteen Corps. Specifically, the 
events in this story took place in Memphis. Tennessee, where 380 Red 
Cross workers gave 1215 V7 hours of work during 1916, the first full year 
ol peace. But actually, this story neither begins nor ends in Memphis: it 
stretches across time and space to every battle front where a Red Cross 
girl has lightened the heart of a soldier, and forevermore, hurt. or 
strong, well or disturbed, the Red Cross has meant to that man what it 


meant then—friendliness, courage, gentleness, (Continued on Page 214) 
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Tomato-and-Claut Consommé 
Broited Stuffed Laub Patties 
New Potatoes in Cream 
Beet Greens 
Cheese Refrigerator Rolls 
Early Variety Salad 


First Flowers Dessert 





Coffee 


Serves 8 
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BY ANN BATCHELDER 


OR the moment. but only for the moment, you may lay aside the most fasci- 

{ nating literature produced hereabouts. You may lay aside the seed catalogues. 

for now you will retire to the seed store and line up in front of counter and 

showcase, for vou are about to Join that innumerable throng who see, in the 

eye of the mind. the flowering and fruition of long hours with spade and rake, with 
fertilizers and back-fence advice; you are about to garden. 


Now the early radish. І know from experience that the first scallion, the 
early radish and that shy and sandy lettuce can furnish a thrill that few achieve- 
ments known to man can equal. Mr. Bell rang a bell and heard a whisper where 
no whisper was before. Mr. Edison fiddled around and produced a hght where 
no light was before. But уон, all by yourself, have scattered a few dry little seeds 
in the bosom of Mother Earth. and lo. without a single experimental waste of mid- 
night oil. vou have brought forth a miracle—and your first red radish! 


Things just “come nateherty.~ Beguiled by the pictures on the seed enve- 
topes. I have no doubt that vou'll plant some carrots. Also beets. Don’t think 
that you will drag out of me any remarks on these two matters. The tohage of 
both is quite good-looking, and if you're careful, you can plant them behind the 
rhubarb and keep the whole thing to yourself. Later, after the first flush of 
victory has faded from your face and the time comes for the June peas, you will 
ignore any misplaced enthusiasm and go right on to more peas until the great 
tall telephones come to flower—there you'll have something. Also corn—early, 
midseason and late. And what vou do about the rabbits 1s your business. That is 
definitely out of my line. 


Brief adciee. Plant well, plant early, water and weed and watch the aston- 
ishing variety of bugs that will flock around thicker than ants at a Sunday-school 
picnic, and you won't need to plant yeast cakes along with the seeds to make 
them hurry up and rise. Let nature take her course— "doi what comes natch- 
erly.” You'll see. This is all. You will get more advice than weeds—and I won't 
add another word. Maybe Гуе said too much already. 


Let us examine the question. A gardener prays for rain. The milliner does 
not. The former wishes his garden to grow. The latter (Continued on Page 197 ) 





"Bat STE еб. 


a FP: 


[a 





m 





[1 DOROTHY CANFIELD 


HIE day had been one of the unbearable ones, 

when every sound had set her teeth on edge like 

chalk creaking on a blackboard, when every word 

her father or mother said to her oir did not say to 
her seemed an intentional injustice. And of course It 
would happen, as the fitting end to such a day, that 
just as the sun went down back of the mountain and 
the long twilight began, she noticed that Rolle was 
not around. 

Tense with exasperation at what her mother would 
say, she began to call him in a carefully easual tone 
she would simply explode if mother got going: “Iere 
Rollie! He-ere boy! Want to go for a walk, Rollie?” 
Whisthng to him cheerfully, her heart full of wrath 
at the way the world treated her, she made the 
rounds of his haunts: the corner of the woodshed. 
where he liked to curl up on the wool of father's dis- 
carded old sweater; the hay barn, the cow barn, the 
sunny spot on the side porch. No Rothe. 

Perhaps he had sneaked upstairs to he on her bed, 
where he was not supposed to go —not that sre would 
have minded! That rule was a part of mother’s fussi- 
ness, part, too, of mother's bossiness. It was Jer bed, 
wasn't it? But was she allowed the say-so about it? 
Not on your life. They said she could have things the 
way she wanted in her own room, now she was in her 
teens, but ller heart burned at unfairness as 
she took the stairs stormily, two steps at a time, her 
pigtails flopping up and down on her back. If Rothe 
was there, she was just going to let him stay there, 
and mother could say what she wanted to. 

)ut he was not there. The bedspread and pillow 
were crumpled, but that was where she had flung her- 
self down to ery that afternoon. Every nerve in her 
had been twanging discordantly, but she couldn't 
cry. She could only he there, her hands doubled up 
hard, furious that she had nothing to ery about. Not 
really. 5he was too big to ery just over father's hav- 
ing said to her, severely, " I told you if I let you take 
the chess set, you were to put it away when you got 
through with it. One of the pawns was on the floor of 
our bedroon: this morning. I stepped on it. If I'd 
had my shoes on Га have broken it.” 

Well, he Aad told her that. And he hadn't said she 
inustn't ever take the set арат. No, the instant she 
thought about that, she knew she couldn't cry about 
it. She could be, and was, in a rage about the way 
father kept on talking, long after she'd got hts point: 
"It's not that | care so much about the chess set. It’s 


because 1f vou don't learn how to take care of things, 
you yourself will suffer for it. You'll forget or neglect 
something that will be really important, for you. We 
hare to try to teach you to be responsible for what 
you ve said you'll take care of. If we ——’” on and on. 

She stood there, dry-eyed, by the bed that Rollie 
had not crumpled and thought, / Лоре mother sees the 
spread and says something about Rollie—I just hope 
she does. 

She heard her mother coming down the hall, and 
hastily shut her door. She had a right to shut the 
door to her own room, hadn't she? She had some 
rights, she supposed, even if she was only thirteen 
and the youngest child. [f her mother opened it to 
sav, What are you doing in here that you don't want 
me to see?" she'd say — she'd just say 

But her mother did not open the door. Her feet 
went steadily on along the hall, and then, carefully, 
slowly, down the stairs. She probably had an armful 
ol winter things she was bringing down from the attic. 
She was probably thinking that a tall, thirteen-year- 
old daughter was big enough to help with a chore like 
that. But she wouldn't say anything. She would just 
get out that Insulting look of a grownup silently put- 
ting up with a crazy unreasonable kid. She had worn 
that expression all day ; 1t was too much to be endured. 

Up in her bedroom behind her closed door the 
thirteen-vear-old stamped her foot in a gust of un- 
controllable rage, none the less savage and heart- 
shaking because It was mysterious to her. 


Dor she had not located Rollie. She would be cut 
into little pieces before she would let her father and 
mother know she had lost sight of him, forgotten 
about him. They would not scold her, she knew. They 
would do worse; they would look at her. And in their 
silence she would hear, droning on reproachfully, what 
they had said when she had been begging to keep for 
her own the sweet, woolly collie puppy in her arms. 

How warm he had felt ! Astonishing how warm and 
alive a puppy was compared with a doll! She had 
never liked her dolls much after she had held Rollie, 
feeling him warm against her breast, warm and 
wriggling, bursting with hfe, reaching up to lick her 
face. He had loved her from that first instant. As he 
felt her arms around him his liquid, beautiful eyes 
had melted in trusting sweetness. And they did now, 
whenever he looked at her. Her dog was the only 
creature in the world (Continued on Page 200) 
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“Rollie! Rollie!’ 
She called out 


his name despal r- 


ingly, as if he 


were her child. 
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| LOVE old houses with a quite irrational passion. And 

I love new waffle-crisp houses, designed for tomorrow. 

We have many of both in the America we live in. But 

all over the country families live in middle-aged houses, 

and | always feel at home in them, for the town in which I 
roller-skated to school had nothing else. 

The middle-aged house has no beauty of design, and 
usually the most casual plan. Rooms just open out from 
one another haphazardly, windows and doors burgeon 
everywhere. The front porch eats up any light that might 
get in the big living room; the bathrooms are big enough 
to swing an elephant in, if one could swing an elephant. 
There are halls and entry ways, back stairs and side stairs. 
And the bedrooms open on a large space which used to be 
the despair of most Women. You could store chests there, 
or parh the whatnot, or line up a sewing machine and 
table. but mostly it was another useless place to polish 
and clean and repaper. 

If you put your ear to the cellar floor, you could hear 
the hammers of the Chinese tapping below. But big and 
deep as it was, the stairs fell down toit like a canyon wall. 
" Be careful of the cellar stairs," was a theme song then. 
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Nevertheless, these houses were soundly built, with 
brave timbers, hardwood floors, gelden-oak woodwork, 
well-fitted windows, high spacious ceilings. And now they 
are coming again into their own, as sturdy quiet folk 
often do in periods of stress. There 1s room in them for 
big families of children, for puppies and cats and goldfish 
and canaries; and in spite of being inconvenient in so 
many ways, thev are comfortable. 

And they have back yards. What can compare with a 
back yard? The rabbits have room there, the bicycles can 
be painted there, model airplanes flown апа children 
may play safely. 

Usually the kitchen in such a house seemed hopeless. It 
was obviously just another room, big as a barn, with the 
stove, icebox and sink dropped in like stones in а pool. 
The only work surface was a table, covered with white 
oilcloth. After the children grew up and moved East or 
West, the icebox became an electric one, the stove mod- 
ern, and the cast-iron sink moved out to become a fish 
pool. And that was all. 

In such a house, on a corner lot, was such a kitchen. It 
looked discouraging at first (Continued on Page 224) 





The snack counter folds against the wall when not needed. Rack above holds serving tray 


conveniently. Thrifty use of waste space adds a comfortable spot for quick casual meals. 
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High ceilings, ugly windows, dreary ical. 
counters, one tall cupboard were discour 
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nty of space was available: 
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plumbing and wiring. ' olo: 





Winer changes 


did the rest. 





The sink was moved to the right 
of its original location, which gave 
space for upper and lower cabi- 
nets. The refrigerator and range 
were moved opposite the sink, 
with a good cabinet space between 
them, where an ample work snr- 
face with storage above and below 
makes food preparation casy and 
eonvenient. Soffit lighting gives 


clear shadowless illumination. 
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I rm not always plumping for New England. 
Not all the time. But I do suggest reading IT’S 
AN OLD NEW ENGLAND Custom, by Edwin 
Valentine Mitehell. Learn about pie for break- 
fast (never heard of it) and where drums are 
made and how. And the low-down about °“ bun- 
N dling." It's a fascinating and well-done book. 
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2 Now the gardens are started —I hope. The 
peas— eating and sweet-flowering— ought to be 
in by now. lf the last snow comes, all the better. 
Don't wait on weather. 


مر 


В A little piece of salt pork in the pea cooker is 
a choice thing. The pork won't be much good 
afterward, but the peas will be. 


d Fillets of fish, such as sole, perch, halibut or 
pompano, are deliciously toned up with chopped 
almonds browned in salad oil, well dramed and 
served on the fish. 


ROLLE 


ob Observations from Ivory. Tower Department: 
Nan wants but little here below, but he wants 
that little fried. 


6 To go back to fish for just a minute. Trout 
season will soon be upon us. “ The maddest, mer- 
riest day "that's the first trout-fishmg day. 
And trout needs no almonds, coconut, chocolate- 
fudge frosting or marshmallow cream. A little 
lemon, maybe--that's all. 


@ Boil or steam some rice according to your 
lights. Toss it, just before serving, with some 
mushrooms cut in halves and sautéed in butter 
or margarine. Season with salt. And a touch 
of paprika. 


B You know а nice breakfast dish, sav for a 

: Sunday morning, isdone by mixing two cups of 

XJ de cooked rice with one egg and a pound of 

-— Ё cooked sausage, all minced ар. Make this 
“A> into cakes and try in butter or margarine. 


Ф Па or two thirds of the charm of baked 
spareribs is in the crisp succulent crustiness 
that comes from baking pork. Leave off the 
barbecue business oceasionally. If you have a 
sauce, serve it separately. Don't swamp the 
ribs. 


1660 Casting about for salad greens, besides the 
ubiquitous lettuce —think, think hard— well? 
Why dandelion, of course. The little tender 
shoots may be mixed in raw. Others cooked and 
chilled. It's a bit bitter — but bittersweet. 


fi Know what | did? Sliced the turkey stuffing 
that was left (t had a lot of Itahan chestnuts 
in it), dipped the pieces in egg and crumbs and 
fried them. And good и was indeed. 


182 Every buffet supper should have one hot 
dish, and two aren't any too much. But one 1s 








а must. Creamed things in the chafing dish are 
best. Croquettes are top drawer. For dessert 
little strawberry shortcakes are pretty popular, 
and a big bowl of whipped sweetened cream 
should be right by. 


1%} Rhubarb soup is an item to paste in your 
memory book. Take half a pound of fine red rhu- 
barb, eut it in pieces and cook until very soft in 
one quart of water. Put it through а purée 
sieve. Then into a saucepan with it, thicken it a 
little with cornstareh and water and stir until 
clear. Sweeten to taste. Add about half a cup 
of cream, whipped stiff with the yolk of an egg. 
Beat the soup well and serve hot with wafers. 
And this can be served chilled if you want a cold 
soup. Nice going, this. 


FI Apple soup is another thing you might try 
in an idle moment. Made the same as rhubarb 
with five or six tart apples, and the juice of half 
a lemon for flavor. 


le» Sliced canned pears mixed with pineapple, 
cut fine, make a luncheon salad de luxe, served 
on cold crisp greens. For the dressing, beat a 
ream cheese into a cup of mayornaise until 
smooth, and serve very cold, on the side. Cheese 
sticks add a certain something here. 


16 Chicken baked. in cream curry-flavored 
sauce maketh the tongue hang ont when it's 
done right. Garnished with sauteed fruit. and 
served with a potato souffle. 

12 News items: It’s wonderful to report that 
beautiful hams, 'most any size, m cans are now 
easily come by. That over in Pennsylvania 
Dutch countryside, smoked hams and sides of 
hickory-smoked bacon are shipped anywhere 
on order. And a ready-stuffed “broad breast” 
turkey, frozen and ready to roast, makes an 
easy "out " for the hurried and worried. 


14 Department of moderate despair, grapefruit 
division: The terrible treatment а grapefruit 
undergoes when doused with chili sauce or 
catchup. There is a time and a place for every- 
thing but not for such works as this. 


19 It is nice to bite into a little hot muffm and 
hind in the middle a lovely soft date or a spoon- 
ful of raspberry jam. Just put the sweets m 
after the muffin 1s in the tin, or fill it after 1t's 
baked. Wonderful for supper or tea. Be sure 
the muffms aren't too sweet, 


20 From an old cookbook: "The new vogue for 
salads is one to be discouraged from the start. 
The fashionable ladies who affect to find good 
ating in such fare are leading our better house- 
keepers into strange ways. Our advice is to 
cook your greens and eat them as Nature in- 
tended and let foreign falderals go by the 
board." 


ANN BATCHELDER 





со rub the potatoes all over with butter or 










2] A little grated Parmesan or 
other hard cheese, with a suspicion of 0 
nutmeg, makes a perfect addition to the 
little new string beans. Dressed first with 
salt, pepper, and butter or margarine. 











22 Few things are more delicious with 
coffee than freshly baked pastry cheese fm- 


gers. Roll the pastry very thin, roll in — 
plenty of grated cheese and bake until crisp. === 


2:8 When you are bound to roast potatoes in 
the pan with roasting meat, you'll do well 


margarine and lay a few slices of salt pork 22 
in the pan with the potatoes. Cut it very 


thin. Don't let it burn, Take it out A 


when done. See? 

2 1 Maybe I’ve told this before, me 
more than once. Don’t care if I have. You 
can take it. Just this—a deep-dish or reg- 
itlar apple pie is good enough, but enough isn’t те 
enough once you've eaten it hot with whipped 4 
cream sweetened with shaved maple sugar. 























2.» Now that guava shells and little bitter 
orange shells canned in their sirups are with us 
again from Southern places, you can decorate 
fruit molds, salads, ice creams and mousses in 
a pretty exotic way. For one—cream a cream 
cheese with salted cream and fill guava shells 
and serve with salted erackers with any salad. 


26 Sugar on fritters -to me, anyway --is а 
must, and must be. If any maple comes your 
way, you'll find it perfect on apple fritters, 
shaved or grated. Add a touch of cinnamon too. 


27 To my mind, there's no such thing as 
mushrooms à la king. But creamed—not 
"white sauce" mushrooms- the whole, strong- 
bodied white ones, done with halved hard- 
cooked eggs, are a fine luncheon dish. Serve 
them im a casserole and have plenty of hot bis-! 
cuits to go with them. D 


21b Softly scrambled eggs served on broiled 
halved tomatoes, the tomatoes dusted with 
salt, pepper and basil, and finished off with 
sautéed whole mushrooms, are quite a dish |. — 


scramble, be sly with the seasoning, deft * 
with the tomatoes and bold with the mush- 
rooms. Serve with corn or wheat muffins. 


21) You've heard, of course, of the fellow who 
found a whole chestnut in the stuffing and re- 
marked, “Ah, a hen turkey, I see." Or have you? 


ЗӨ And now the class may go and so will I. LE 


Our thirty days are up and I hope you've 


enjoyed them as much as I have. So— g چ‎ 


until we meet again— yours, as eee 
usual, с л = 


DRAWING BY 
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wer a soup that’s 0000 
to the Bottom of the Bowl 


Think of the finest vegetables you’ve ever seen 
—in garden, field or store: luscious tomatoes, 
sweet golden corn, tender limas, young peas, 
crisp celery ... Now picture these wonderful 
vegetables and a host of others— fifteen In all 
—mmngled in a good beef stock. according to 
Campbell's own homelike recipe. 


Is it anv wonder that this hearty, homey 
vegetable soup gets the call more and more— 
that spoons are kept busy every time it's 
served? Women everywhere say Campbell's 
Vegetable Soup is "almost a meal in itself" — 
keep it on hand for husky appetites. Do you? 


Cambell, VEGET ABLE SOUP 


LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABEL 
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mean better health! But remember, ap- 
petite and taste are not always the best 
guides to a good diet. Neither is cost, 
РЧ ре 

i " [> d for some families that spend a 
lot on food are not as well nourished as 


those who spend less—but choose more 
guane g 
wisely. > 


Е: + 


Today, medical science 





T 


realizing more and more that food can 
oe helpful in fighting certain physical 
conditions, such as diabetes, high blood 





pressure, and overweight. -. 


к 


ever, the main function of your food is 
to help you keep physically fit. Eating 
the right amount of the right foods 


A ag r 
every day can mean 2220 4220 and 
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important as what you eat. Have your 
o meals at regular times. Eat them slowly 
: and enjoy them—for a happy, peacefui 
1 atmosphere is helpful to good digestion 
and good health. 
; Qu e E To help guide your ehoiee of foods for 
diet include inilk or cheese, meat, fish or a healthy diet, and to help you get the 
poultry, vegetables, fruits, eereals or most good from the food you buy, send 


breads, fats, and sweets. You should also for your free copy of Metropolitan's 


drink 4 to 8 glasses of water a day. booklet, 47-J, “Three Meals A Day.” 
How much of each food you should 
eat for a well-balaneed diet depends on 


COPYRIGHT 1947 — METROPOLITAN LIFE (INSURANCE COMPANY 


your age, your physical eondition, and 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 


the kind of work you do. Ask your doetor 


about your. own health requirements, 
2 2 2 тї , зару 
and be sure your diet ineludes all of the ЕРО овоо 


Frederick И. Ecker, CHAIRMAN OF TRE BOARD fp 
` 


i / 
Leroy A. Lincoln, PRESIDENT | 


essential food eleinents їп the proper 


amounts, 3 " 
1 MADISON Ave., New YORK 10, N.Y. 


When and how you eat are nearly as 
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FRIENDS AND LOVERS 


(Continued from Page 34) | 


women gathered seaweed on the shore. 
Three men leaned against the wall of a cot- 
tage under a small sign saying “John Mc- 
Donald, Post Office.” 

"A hive of industry," David remarked. 
“Is there any decent place to dine, George?” 

“The captain says his sister will give us 
tea, and then we can call on this Doctor 
MacIntyre of yours." 

“Not mine," David said hastily. ‘This is 
all Chaundler's idea.” 

Walter Chaundler was David's tutor at 
Oxford. When he had heard in June about 
his pupil's visit to this part of Scotland, he 
had been delighted. “You must go to see 
Mach tyre and take him messages from me,” 
Chaundler had said. “ I shall write to him and 
tell him that you are tutoring this summer at 
the Fenton-Stevens' place on Loch Innish. 
Quite a remarkable man. Не was born on 
Inchnamurren and went to school there. He 
even did some teaching himself, when he was 
fifteen or so. Then he went to Glasgow 
University, and after that came up to Oxford. 
We were at Bathol together. He became а 
don here, and later a professor in London. 
And then, quite suddenly, after his wife died, 
he went back to his island again. Quite re- 
markable." And when David had remained 
silent, wondering if retiring to an unknown 
island in a forgotten 
part of the world was 
the depressing proof of 
failure after so much 
effort, Chaundler had 
sensed the voung man's 
doubts. [te had smiled 
in his kindly, gentle 
way. "Do go,” he told 
David. * IamsureMac- 
Intyre would be de- 
lighted." Aud that was 
how this visit had been 
decided. 

"Can we see Doctor 
MacIntyre’s house 
from here, Captain 
MacLean?” David 
asked. as the three men 
clambered onto the 
jetty after making the 
boat fast. 

The captain removed his pipe and pointed 
toward a house, long and white, set back 
from the village on the shoulder of a hill. 
“It's up there," he said, and once more the 
pipe was clenched deliberately between his 
teeth. 

They walked over to the group of islanders, 
who stopped speaking Gaelic and watched 
the foreigners gravely as Captain MacLean 
introduced them. There was a brief exchange 
of polite phrases, the Highlanders now speak- 
ing in English with their soft voices and pure 
pronunciation. It was far removed from the 
coarse dialect of the stage Scotsman. David 
made a mental note never again to give a 
Scots imitation, 


b 


kittens: the 


distinctly good. 
tlie 


The 


side the place. 


MacLean measured the necessary length 
of the slow, simple conversation with con- 
siderable skill, and as he led them away from 
the group, along the narrow earth road 
which ran in front of the row of cottages, 
David had the feeling that George and he 
had been weighed in the balance. 

A white-aproned, square-set, apple-cheeked 
woman was waiting for them at a cottage 
door. 

“My sister, Mistress McDonald," Mac- 
Lean explained. 

"Will you not come in and have a cup of 
tea?" she asked. “The kettle's singing on 
the hob.” She had a gentle voice with music 
in it, and her eyes were as placid as her 
brother's. 

Inside the cottage was the smell of a peat 
fire and freshly baked scones. The kettle was 
hissing cheerily, a clock ticked loudly on the 
high, crowded mantelpiece decorated with an 
edging of crochet. Through the small open 
window, the cries of the cormorants and 
harsh-voiced sea gulls blurred into the back- 
ground murmur of breaking waves. 


We once had a cat who had four 
mother 
Chinehilla Persian, the kittens were 
It was decided to 
keep one and give one away, and if 
nobody wanted the other two, to 
put Ihen: away, Опе was offered to 
laundry nian, 
pleased and put it into an empty 
laundry basket and fastened the lid 
down. This was done in our kitchen. 
kitten was theu abont 
mouths old. and had never been ont- 
lt was then taken 
four miles in a van to the laundry- 
mans home. That kitien was back 
outside our door the next morning. 


—L. R. THODAY: N'Importe. (Heath, Crantan, Ltd.) 





A girl rose as they entered, and Day 
found he did not even hear her name as M 
McDonald made the introductions. He he 
out his hand, and he remembered afterwa | 
thinking how very odd it was that һе}; 
made that gesture so impulsively. But att, 
time he was looking into a pair of very b] 
eyes in a very pretty face, and that was; 
he could seem to see. He did not break th! 
look, as he should have; and besides, | 
didn't want to. Then he suddenly becan | 
conscious that George was saying somethir 
to him about one of the curios which litter. 
the mantelpiece, and remembered to dr 
her hand. But he found he was watchü 
the girl as she moved toward the doorwa 
and he felt a sudden stab of disappointmen 








Ir was just as irrational and inexplicable 
the last confused minute had been. For 
minute he felt annoyance with himself. T} 
girl was saying that she was so sorry { 
leave, that she was so very late. Her voi 
was gentle and yet clear and low. Her dar 
hair had strong auburn lights, almost a dar 
red and yet not quite. The sun was glean 
ing on it now as she stood at the threshok 
There was a natural grace to her body as sh 
looked back into the room over her show! 
der. And then she was gone. 

Пе looked sharp: 
at George to see if h 
had observed anythin, 
remarkable, 
Fenton-Stevens wa 
helping Mrs. McDon 
ald to clear a chair o 
magazines, and Mrs: 
McDonald was sayin; 
that Miss Penny wa 
always so thoughtfu 
about bringing he 
something to read 
which was a nice chang. 
from the knitting. li 
was clear from he 
matter-of-fact words, 
and George's equally 
sensible reply, and 
Captain MacLean’s 
practical absorption in 
the excellent soda | 
scones and fresh butter, that none of them 
realized they had just seen a miracle ofa girl. 

David concentrated on the difficult prob- 
lem of eating a newly baked oatcake. He 
was thankful that George had noticed so 
little. He could hear George saying to a 
group of Oxford friends when the subject of 
women came up, '' Remember David and his 
neat speeches on women being a snare and 
delusion? ‘If they are pretty, they have no 
heart, no brain. A pretty girl doesn't need 
anything except her face value, which she 
has calculated to the last shilling.’ Well, 
don't listen to him. You should have. 
seen nim, holding on to her hand.” At least, 
David now reflected, he had been spared 
that. And at the age of twenty, almost 
twenty-one, with a definite attitude on life 
carefully established as protective coloring, 
that was a good deal to be thankful for. 

“You are very quiet, David," George re- 
marked, with a slight touch of prodding. 

“I am wrestling with this," David said, 
and indicated the mess of golden crumbs, 
which covered his plate. “Н looks as if I 
needed a spoon, doesn’t it?” 

That amused his hostess; and her brother 
remarked, as he tactfully demonstrated how 
to spread butter on oatcake by placing the 
cake on the flat tablecloth rather than on the 
curved suríace of the plate, that Mr. Bos- 
worth was a great one for the joking. , 

So now David smiled around the table as 
he thanked MacLean for the excellent ad- 
vice, and began to talk. 

But on the way to Doctor MacInt yre's, he 
thought again of the girl he had met in the 
cheerful kitchen. Her voice had no Highland 
accent, but just the kind of accent, belonging 
to nowhere in particular, which a good school 
can produce. Was she a summer visitor, and 

(Continued on Page 79) 
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See it eive vonr skin: YOL LI. SFT ICESULTS. тохт With the tively moist, warm skin in tittle creamy EXTRA CLEAN, SOFT, GLOWING—that’s the 
j пем Нихан with Pond’s Cold Crean. “engagement ring cireles up over yonr way your face will feel! Ponds demulcent 
кгз clean, refreshed lool, Yon vrreanileanse and creamerinse your face and throat. Tissue off, action has soltenced and loosened dirt and 
face to a softer, lovelier look. YOU BEL SH-RINSE — Cream again with more makeup helped free your skii! Fiery night 
instant softer. seller feel YOU BLE SII CLEA NS E Ronse your face with sow y-soft Ponds Cold Cream. Swirl abont — this complete Poud’s blush-cleansing, 
wm water, Dip deep into soft-smooth 25 more creanty cirelets over your Тасе, Tis- lvery morning = for a bright-awake look —a 

— 0 lovely blu sli of color Ponds Cold Creapir. Swirl it on your recep- sue well. Tingle with cold water. Blot dry. once-over blush cleansing with Pond! 





KATH ARINE'S RING— 

set with precious 

family stones—a diamond 
flashing between two 
white pearls 
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She's Lovely ! 
She uses Ponds! 


сае. оле. y, t daughter of Mr. aud Mrs. 
Frederick L. Karr ol Rye, N. Y., 15 engaged to Lawrence 
Esterbrook Wattles of W vnnewood. Pas who served 
with the Marines in the South Pacific? They plan to be 
married m a perfect country setting at beautiful. Bel- 
grade Lakes. Маше, where both families have their 
summer homes. 

Katharine ts startlingly like her charming mother—the 
same fine-cast features. the same dark blie eyes with 
enormous black pupils: aud a complexion so rose-petal 
fresh you mnst see rb to believe it. 

She is delighted by this new blush-cleanse way to 
use Ponds Cold Cream. “Vt gives any face such a 


clean-solt, walked ap feeling,” she says. 





Have the Ponds blash-eleansed look! Get your Pond's І | | z 
CHARMING KATHARINE KURR says... My face feels gorgeously clean and glowy after a blush-cleanse with 
Pond’s Cold Cream.” Keep your face blush-cleansed, with Pond’s, too! 


Cold Cream today—a convenient big Goz. jar! 
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Only Swan can help your skin to loveliness this 





/. Бегий! 


.. . you'll love the clear, fresh glow 
of your skin after pure Swan does 
its wonderful work — because Swan's 
velvet-soft lather cleanses so thor- 
oughly! Lather so luscious it’s like 
cream on your face—thanks to 
Swan's "super-creamed blend”! 


Jwan is diferent Swan is better! 





LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


// 









lk X 3 
2. Beautitul 


. you'll love the satin-smooth feel 


ma 


Swan gives your skin. Never taut 
and drawn—for Swan's gentle, 
creamy lather is soft as a caress, and 
it rinses away so completely. Another 
luxury brought to you by Swan's 
"super-creamed blend”! 


A product of Lever Brothers Company 





eather 


ah ws 


г what an ШЇ 
foent 404)! 











| 


Only in Swan...this 





Jupar-aeamad ble! 


that does so many lovely things for y 


I7 THE happy result of Swan’s patente 
process. Only pure, floating Swan has th 
"super-creamed blend”! 


A great soap discovery that does so man 
lovely things for you! 


Head below all the exciting improvemen 
in skin care that Swan's "super-creamed blena 


brings you. 





3. Geautiful 


... the gentle way Swan takes care 
of even delicate skin. Swan is mild 
as the costliest toilet soaps— pure 
as fine castiles. It's beautiful how 
Swan agrees with your skin — and 
what a beautiful difference that 
"super-creamed blend" makes! 
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. . the new bathroom gle: 
daintiness you get with Sw 
more forever-scrubbing at b: 
bathtub ring. And no more ex 
messy soap-dish "goo." N 
soap gives you this thrift) 
firmness, for no other soap : 
the same way. 








YOU'LL LOVE SWAN FOR 
BATH, COMPLEXION, DISHES 
. BECAUSE ITS DIFFERENT, 
BECAUSE ITS BETTER! 
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By Grace Milburn 


Fhe utter loneliness of everyone 
Bound to the land is sharper when 
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David recognized Maclntyre’s direct eye, 
strong nose and determined jJawhne. But 
Walter Chaundler was not so easy to find. 
David's unsuccessful attempts amused Doc- 
tor MacIntyre. 

“Nothing at all like him," he said with 
evident relish. “There he is!” He pointed 
to the most elegant young blade of them all. 
“We look as if we were giving imitations of 
William Tell's son mixed with Oscar Wilde.” 

"And a touch of George Washington after 
he cut down the cherry tree," David sug- 
rested. 

"After he confessed,” Doctor MacIntyre 
ameuded. They both looked at the photo- 
graph and kaughed. “It is a nice old horror,” 
MacIntyre said affectionately, as he re- 
placed it carefully. 


Davin was thinking of Walter Chaundler. 
Ile was remembering the quiet, thin face, 
imperceptible in a crowd, vague even to the 
pupils he tutored. He felt a sense of depres- 
sion: the photograph’s young faces were full 
of confidence and hope. MacIntyre had kept 
something of that 
look —life was a chal- 
lenge which would be 
met. But Chaund- 
ler —something had 
happened to Chaund- 
ler: now he no longer 
looked for any chal- 
lenge. On the surface, 
his was the more suc- 
cessful life. On the 
surface— but the pho- 
tograph pointed him 
out quite clearly as 


move- UR the less successful 
е eyes s et vionn Than. man. Perhaps not in 
s not yet risen. Then à man must | 
ind the Unde his career; but some- 
ce was : : how, someway, in 
strong That he is part of time; his fathers Hane 
а sur- ent David said slowly, 
when With empty buckets to rhe frozen “Strange how one 
t met: wel:s, changes." 
holarly Their fingers siiff and gray, their MacIntyre seemed 
| if he shoulders bent; to read his thoughts. 
live on He musi remember them or he "Life has a way of 
d. He rebels. beating us down, per- 
ression haps because we don't 
enjoy- The old red barn abandoned to the see it coldly enough 
ife had wind, to be clear about it 
ly suc- The ruined orchards where the when we are young. 
urpris- black crows cry, Later we can see the 
ing. The house deserted, desolate and decisions we should 
itated, Blind: have made, but much 
ıd the Are sadder than the hillside where good it does us then! 
g that ps If I were a young man 
they lie, 2. "n : 
Ws Whose sturdy hearts endured ihe cold Seen uuu apr p 
yet re- К E of advice I would like 
It was ш | to get." He paused 
Тапа April returned, as April always will. then, and smiled a 
nk in, trifle ruefully. "Now 
om fort - x UAU so ER ac Ол sg that's an old man 
ill very talking, if ever I 
David heard one." 


noticed the details of a civi- 
ookcases, tightly filled with 
o and a heavily filled music 
ss set beside the fireplace. А 
ind a good variety of records. 
ndow there was a large desk 
raph of three healthy children 
ie room, and a small table cov- 
azines and newspapers. At the 
looking over the sound toward 
there was a low table with a 
in progress, and two comfort- 
s. 


living here," David said, and 
to hear his own words. And 
erely a polite remark either. 
seeing it at its best today, | 
you,” Doctor MacIntyre said 
, but he was pleased all the 
1 his hand on David's shoulder 
yy awhile longer. I have sonic- 
it might interest you.” He led 
'kcase with photographs and 
ced on its top. He chose one o 
dedit to David. It wasa group 
in the dress of forty years ako 
ow anyone there?" he asked 
ч а clue. It is a photograp 
кеп in our last year at Bulhol. 


“What would that be, sir?" David asked. 
He was curious to hear Doctor MacInt yre's 
idea. It might be an explanation of the 
photograph. 

"Well," Doctor MacIntyre said, “it has 
to deal with the fact that a man's life is 
divided into two parts: there is his work and 
there is his own private life. Two small 
worlds which he has to make for himselt. 
Now, a man may make a success of his 
career, and fail in his own private life. Or he 
may concentrate on enjoying life and aban- 
don all ideas of worldly success. And it is 


only when he is old, and the time for decision | 


is over, that he may realize he did not need 
to neglect one for the other. For if he con- 
centrated too much on one of them, then he 
really confused their purpose. Honors and 
recognition are not going to make up for 
having failed in your human relationships. 
That’s thc rather tragic thing about age: to 
realize vou have somehow never seen what 
is happiness until it was too late to start 
building it up.” 
David said, "But it may not be in our 
ver to build happiness. If it were, a lot 
more people would be happier in this world.” 
1 am not taling of people who have been 
mashed to pieces by disaster. That is quite 
(C ontinue d on Page 81) 
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102 OUT OF 127 MODELS, ARTISTS, WRITERS REPORT NO CHAFING 
WITH FREE- STRIDE MODESS! 


Bright young careerists—girls to whom 
freedom of action means so mueh—have 
made a smart discovery Tor you. 

Girls who had snHered chafe with 
their regular napkin tested a new, im- 
proved napkin, Free-Stride Modess. Ob- 
ject: 10 see il it gave freedom from chafe. 

The answer: 102 out of 127 reported 
no chafing with Free-Stride Modess! 

The secret of chafe-free comfort so 
many girls found in Modess Hes in the 
clever fashioning of the napkin edges. 

Free-Stride Modess has extra cotton 
onits edges—extra soltness— right where 
the cause of chale begins. 

‘The extra cotton also acts to direct 
and retain moisture inside the napkin, 
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keeping the edges dry and smooth longer, 
And dry, smooth edges don t chale! 


So safe, too! Free-Stride Modess has a 
triple salety shield to chase those acci- 
dent Tears. And a fine, sealed.in. deo- 
бота to help keep you fresh as May. 
No telltale outlines either—Modess 15 
silhouette-proof. On sale everywhere now. 

Product of Personal Products Cor- 
poration. 
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r'nued from Page 79) 
edoowers, I grant you. But there 


|ísaster, and yet their lives are 


our power. But sometimes it 
ur vision. Until it is too late, and then back at 
iman tragedy." 

2 life sound like an equation,” 
But the trouble is" —he looked Mrs. Lorrimer hardly seemed to notice | 


ir Doctor the pleasure of the soft green grass under- 


MacIntyre— ''that 
ten get complicated, and one is foot. She ignored 
'"-Jooking fractions. The answer 
[75 come out evenly,” 

t have to. The main thing is to 


е equation is there, and that we 


pened, and Doctor MacIntyre's 
ne back into the room. She had 


tables, and looke 
which showed symptoms of withering. 

“It is so very odd,” she said almost apolo- 
getically, "that father ever came back here. 
atit. If we do, the answer will It is so—so uncivilized. He is so out of touch 
gh. That's the most any of us 

It would be a very exceptional 
г who could find the complete 
lieve that success or failure as a 
ү on how near we become, or how room which thev 
ain from being, the complete Mrs. Lorrimer 
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A gray stone wall had been built across a 
short field to join the southwest corner of it 
at right angles, and within the sheltered | 
crook of this arm a garden had come to life. | 
ompared, that is, with what Here all the warmth in the air was trapped 
and held, and the hollyhocks grew. 

David looked out over the bleak hillsides 


this smiling corner. ‘‘ How 


remarkable to see anything growing except 
heather," he said. 


the excellent crop of vege- 
d critically at a rosebush 


with everything." 


[avp thought of the excellent collection 
of books, of records and magazines in the 


had just left. 
's exact voice continued, 


“We thought he should retire to some place 


FIRST CLERWOMAN 
$ Today American women's clubs 


are a national institution in- 
cluding several million mfembers in 
their roster. while their officers are 
well known from coast to coast. Yet 
few have heard much about the pi- 
oneer to organize women into a club 
and the furor she created when she 
did. For Anne Hutchinson got no 
glory for her efforts. Far from it. 
Instead she was brought before a 
male tribunal and banished in dis- 
grace. Disavreeing with the current 
male beliefs. she held group discus- 
sions at her Bosion home where she 
proceeded to criticize them in no 
uncertain terms. These discussions 
soon got to be the vogue. turned into 
regular biweekls club meetings. and 
drew nearly all the colony women, 
who were glad of the chance to get 
together and talk freely. But no 
matter how popular she may have 
been with her own sex. Anne Hutch- 
incon was regarded by the men of 
the colony as a breeder of heresies” 
and а dangerous woman." She was 
brought totrial before Governor Win- 
throp on November 17. 1657. and not 
only barred frorn starting any more 
women's clubs. but forbidden to set 

foot again in Massachusetts. 
—JUDITH CHASE CHURCHILL. 
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as a long time ago.” There wasa he would call the 
in the cool. precise spiritual home; they were just places that 
. Fenton-Stevens went over to suited him for examining his own thoughts." 


nonstrance 


west shore 
ading upstair 


with the children. “Really!” Mrs 
5.” Somehow there side a stove—but how ridiculous. Was he 


near us in Edinburgh. My husband is a 
Writer to the Signet there, you see." There 


was a slight pause to 
allow that fact to sink 
in. “Edinburgh really 
would have been much 
more of a spiritual 
home to him.”’ 

David said quickly, 
"Ive always thought 
that a—a spiritual 
home is just not a mat- 


ter of geography." He | 


cleared his throat ner- 
vouslv. 

"You mean, it does 
not matter where we 
live?" Mrs. Lorrimer 
was shocked; she was 
probably thinking of 
Glasgow. 

“Emotionally or 
physically, yes. We all 
feel happier or less 
happy in certain places. 
But if there is any spir- 
itual home, surelv it is 
what we have collected 
inside our own heads? 
After all, Descartes 
thought out half of his 
philosophy when he 
spent a day in a Ba- 
varian stove. And he 
lived much of his life 
in foreign armies, al- 
though he wasn’t at all 
warlike. I don’t think 

stove or the barracks his 


. Lorrimer murmured. In- 


touch of self-pity in the way she being facetious? Surely he didn’t mean that 


r words. David stirred uncom- 


people who talked of spiritua: hornes had few | 
id took a step toward the door. resources inside their own minds? She stared | 


r MacIntyre either ignored or at him blankly, and admitted with a certain 
ot to notice the smal] complaint. amount of effort 
ce," he said with his quiet smile. able to look at. H 


vould do you 


Black hair. thicl 


that he was not disagree- 
e was tall, and carried him- 


zood, Mary." self well. Gray eves under strong eyebrows. 
: and rather too long; a 


iter did not acknowledge that mouth which was pleasant enough when it 
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. “Have you that let 
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at wont arrive 


[ had forgotten about it." 
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for another hour,  Lorrimer's taste decided as she completed 
ave plenty of time to write that her inventory. Still, he was not unattrac- 
» smiled suddenly, as much as to tive. And Mr. Chaundler’s letter to her 
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he children to be sure to return in him. And her father would never have spent 


. Lorrimer said. 


“They can take two hours with him if he had not liked this 


lown to the jetty, and perhaps young man. Mrs. Lorrimer determined to 

slip it into the postbag for you." try again. "Were you at school with George 
r А ыд "PPP TRY = Ё "c 3 

ays does," ber father said gen- Fenton-stevens: 

ve a good postman here, Bos- " No." David turned away from the holly- 

never breaks a rule, because he hocks. | 9» 

made any. I'l join you later. * Where did you go to school? 

k at the hollyhocks." “In London 


nded a pleasant way of spending “Oh!” She was vaguely distressed. “But 


. But unfortunately, Mrs. Lor- 
very polite hostess, and msisteG —— 
inying David toward the garden. clea 


r * 
V! 


+ 


ou are at Oxford?” 
‘Yes. On a scholarship,” he said very 


| 
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MacIntyre’s house stood very | How int oe | she bias saying, but | 
brightly smiling in the sunshine. Ner voice was lar from interested. “And what 
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are you going to do after Oxford, Mr. 
Bosworth?" 

“That isn't decided yet." It couldn't be 
until he had first-class honors. 

"Really?" Mrs. Lorrimer was amazed. 
“I thought young men always knew at this 
stage of their lives what they were aiming 
for,” 

They know, he thought. Most of them know, 
but only those with a private bank account talk 
confidently about the future, 

Mrs. Lorrimer was saying, “Mr. Fenton- 
Stevens is thinking of the Foreign Office, I 
hear. A diplomat's life must be so interesting, 
don't you think?” 

David agreed politely, but there was a 
strained look about his mouth. 

What an odd young man, Mrs. Lorrimer 
decided. No ambition whatsoever, not a spark 
«° interest in his face. She liked young men 
handsome and well mannered, with nice 
families and definite careers and high hopes. 
Who didn't, with. three. growing. daughters 
to be launched into successful marriages ? 

She tried once more. “And how is Lady 
Fenton-Stevens? " 

David turned to look at her with some 
surprise. “I think she is very well.” 

*Charming woman," Mrs. Lorrimer said, 
on the strength of one chance meeting some 
three years ago in Edinburgh. David only 
smiled , and Mrs. Lorrimer felt uneasy. “ You 
are a friend of the family's, aren't you?” 

“Not exactly. I'm staying at Loch Iifnish 
as a tutor. George's young brother and his 
cousin need some grounding, and George and 
| are doing some reading together, too, when 
we get time for that." Then, as David 
searched for some possible piece of conver- 
sation which would not leave them feeling 
this hidden antagonism, he found his re- 
lease. “Ilello!’’ he said. “There is someone 
coming toward the house. And in rather a 
hurry too." Ile pointed to a small tlun 
figure scrambling over the hillside. 

“That's Betty," Mrs. Lorrimer said. °" I 
wonder where the others can be?" 

“Oh, they'll be all right. Mrs. Lorrimer," 
David said. “George 1s really awfully good 
with children,” 

Mrs. Lorrimer looked strangely, at the 
young man beside her. But she did not reply, 
for her attention was gathering on her 
daughter, now within polrte calling distance. 

" Don't jump like that, Betty. Hs danger- 
ous. And just look at you.” 


Tug girl smiled cheerily.. Her skirt was wet 
at the hem as if she had waded in the sea 
and had misjudged the herght of a wave; 
there was a long red score on her leg still 
blecding slightly; and her shoes were caked 
with the black earth of the peat bog. 

"Doesn't hurt a bit," she assured her 
mother, looking down at the cut on her leg. 
"We were exploring the rocks, trying to 
show George the seals, and I slipped into a 
pool.” 

She surveyed David gravely, with frank 
curiosity. To her, a man meant someone who 
could run more quickly and climb more rocks 
than she could. But this man was smiling as 
he watched her. She felt he was sort of on 
her side, Mother was asking questions again. 

Betty said wearily, conscious of her audi- 
ence, "Oh, Мога and George have gone to 
the village to see the boat come in. I came to 
get grandpa’s old letter,” 

Just wait until I can talk to you alone, my 
girl, Mrs Lorrimer thought angrily, “And 
to wash and change," she said sharply. 
"Where's Penelope?" 

“She stayed to see if the seals came. Don't 
worry, mummy," she went on quickly, see- 
mg the frown on her mother's face. “She 
isn't climbing over the rocks. She's sitting 
on the shore. She can't fall off there.' 

су, with her natural good humor once 
more regained, moved toward the house. 

David felt himself abandoned once more 
to Mrs. Lorrimer's quiet disapproval. If only 
she would go away, it would be pleasant to 


۶ 


| stretch out on the grass and wait here for 


George to return. Or it would be pleasant to 
explore the island. This was a perfect day for 
exploring. 

He said suddenly, “I say, Mrs. Lorrimer, 
why don't you let me go over to the shore 
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sry. No trouble at all," David aid 
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- to change her mind. 

; right about that. She felt. like 
ter him, “On second thought. | 
k you need bother, Mr. Bosworth." 
ad already walked away, and vou 
very well raise vour voice. when 
to a stranger. | 
was thinking about the fact that he 
for the next hour, and that he was 
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ie looked with keen pleasure around 
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t perhaps. he thought hopefully. she 
home already. taking a short cut, 
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ngs регісєї. 
. west side of the island tiere were 
s. The scattered. trees had drsap- 
oo, and black rocks rose up hke 
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5 breakers. As he looked, a Small 
of the black rock moved and dived 
ent wave. Another piece of glrsten- 
raised itself and then lay down 
le thought. There are seals atter 
stood still: if he moved, thes 
ike fright. 
nembered. dutifully, to look for the 
child. She wasn’t there. Instead. 
1e girl with the auburn hair and the 
ue sweater. She was sitting on the 
notionless that the outcrop of black 
ide her had partly hidden her, and 
looking at the seals. She hadn't 
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t impulse was to leave. You don't 
ee her again, he told himself. Shi 
not noticed him, and wouldn't un- 
urned around bv some accident. It 
choice, entirely, whether they did 
e more. He did not even have to 
himself that he had been completely 
| this morning. for he knew that 
Yen he began to walk slowly toward 
reached her, his heavy shoes sank 
harsh sand, and the sound mead 
head. 

9, he said. 
casually down beside her on 

he smiled, but she did not speak. 
the startled look which had greeted 
avid said, "Sorry, Fm атаа Гуе 
od off your friends." After his first 
ance at her face he had looked away 
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and now all his interest seemed to be focused 
on the seals as they dived into the water. 

She was silent for some moments. And 
then, as if she had suddenly realized that it 
was her turn to say something, she spoke 
quickly. ""fhey. are easily trahtened. This 
IS just about as near to them as we may go. 
And ther, we have to keep very still." She 
hesitated, but as he seemed to be perfectly 
happy, she gained confidence. “They are 
funny, vou know. They love showing off, and 
they will flap up on these rocks and pose for 
us because they simply can’t help it. Phen if 
we move, they'll dive into the sea- But a 
httle liter they tH come back onto the rocks. 
hey lE look round, making quite sure we 
are still there, and start posing again.” 


5 DisarpoixTic for them, when they find 
them audience has gone home for tea, What 
were vou trying to do, sitting so still? fame 
them?" 

"] don't always sit quite so still." She 
looked at Тап with her blue eves smiling. 
The nervous tightness in her throat had 
altogether disappeared. now. ^ You 
she admitted; “sometimes I get tired of theni 
ou the rock. Their fur gets dried = all sort of 
brown and spotty. So | move, and they dive. 
And when they come back onto the rocks, 
they are black and chstening. Much more 
attractive.” 

le found he was laughing. partly because 
of the vrvacrty in her. face, partly because 
she was laughing at her- 
self. "One-woman society 
tor the preservation of the 
beauty of the seal. And 
what else do vou do here? 
l'ascinate the waves?” 

She was laughing openly 
now. "They do the fasci- 
nating.” she admitted. 
And then her conversation 
crumpled under her. hke 
a treacherous mountain 
path. and she was left 
stranded. Fhe more things 
she tried to think of, the 
less she found to sav 

"M hat de vou do?" he msisted gently. 
Did she just think about herselt? Wasn't 
that what girls thought of. mostly? Even 
When they went out with a man, vou'd see 
them looking in mirrored walls in a restau- 
rant. comparmg other women with them- 
selves. But what did they think about when 
they could sat and watch this sea with so 
much real interest, when they. had not even 
expected anyone to come and find them like 
this? 


Е ИП 
see, 


Congress 


d 
амаз. 


j 
ool bits. 


is lawyers 


"Oh." she mud, "thus and that." She 
looked at him uncertainlv. 
Sugar and spice, David was thinking: was 


that what all virls were made of? Born with 
«ood. bones and healthy blood, three well- 
chosen meals a dav. no worries. But this 
uirl this. he realized in amazement, 7s hal 
Í think is beauty. lle stared at her unbeliev- 
ingly. This morning he had thought he was 
rational. Now he knew that he had only 
met a strange апа new experience. as over- 
whelmmy as that of а man who has been 
accustomed. to takes and rivers and then 
sees the Atlantic. 

He became aware that she had been speak- 
ing, She must have asked a question, for she 
was now looking at him. waiting for his reply. 

He said, "Eri sorry. I} didn't quite Ni 
tte halted. feeling that his frankness was an 
appalling blunder. But she was smiling. He 
recovered his sadly nusplaced wits. “F was 
thinking about the sea.” he said. “ You can 
hardly help thinking about it, ean vou?" 

"Yes. it is sort of everywhere. At first vou 
notice its colors and sounds, and you feel its 
power. Then you think of the sky, too, and 
how the sea and sky refleet each other, each 
influencing the other. They are two separate 
things, and vet they aren't separate. I 
mean" —she looked at him quickly to see if 


he were amused at her, but he was listening | 


quite seriously —" 1 mean, a bright sky 
makes an angry sea less terrifying. Or a dark 
sky will make a calm. peaceful sea quite for- 
bidding. So when vou start thinking of all 
the variations they can produce on each 


other, then—well, that is what I really 
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If you love fat, juicy blacks 
the kind that just тип аР ИЯ 
er wi 
th 
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meant when I said that the sea did the 
fascinating.” 

He was still looking at her. “ Yes,” he said, 
“fascinating. Just as its power is terrifying. 
Sailors love and hate it, you know.” 

“Yet they keep going back to it.” 

“I expect they find they start to worry too 
much when they live on land. The sea is so 
dominant that we can’t help remembering 
how small all our problems and worries are.” 
He grinned. “Perhaps that is why some 
people, including me, never feel quite com- 
fortable when we look at the sea. It takes 
away our sense of importance.” 

She laughed. “Ог perhaps they are poor 
sailors.” It was as if she had said, “I don't 
believe you have a sense of importance,” and 
he felt ridiculously pleased. 

Then remembering worries and problems 
and people who did not like the sea, he 
thought of Mrs. Lorrimer. He said, “І was 
sent over here to collect a child. I quite for- 
got." He rose hastily to his feet. 

IIe looked down at the girl, and saw by the 
look on her face that he had indeed blun- 
dered. There was 
amusement well, he 
deserved that—and 
there was also a hunt 
of disappointment. 
He could have under- 
stood annoyance. 
But why disappoint- 
ment? He started 
making appropriate 
excuses: he hadn't 
caught her name this 
morning — awfully 
bad at names; the 
photograph in the 
study—Betty's like- 


gentle spring 
are blessed. 


wing 
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Ky Anobel Armour 
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By whose green benison tired hearts 
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Her color deepened stili more a 
him laugh. He was saying that noy 
even: she hadn't been listening, thi 
his question was left floating in 

"It wasn't worth answering 
he said. "Questions and answer 
way of learning about people.” } 
I am always saying more than Is 
He searched for his pipe and to 


Even that was difficult. T 
flickered and died in the strong 
breeze. And then she suddenly 
hands around the pipe to forma 
He looked up from the flaring lc 
of tobacco in surprise. She had 
pletely natural in her action; she 
ing the tobacco as critically as 
might have done. | 

“That’s it, I think," she said. * 
father is always having the san 
trouble with damp matches." Sl 
at him and smiled. 

There is an essential kindness 
thought, and was amazed. For 


4 


that without Î 
him. She had ү 
her hands as i 
the tobacco 1 
but her ey w 
still held by |; 
She tume w 
and said дй 
“We really olt: 
hurry. We arı g 
fully late." | 
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ness to the oldest girl "тей oc li “Yes,” he: 
in it, so that he had B e Penge is aot dis They starte 
assumed the others p : ing toward the 
eee КИ А Of sunshine aureoles, nor of slant- but their pê 
But he ended them bc | just as slow 
by feeling he had only Which probes with slender fingers been before 
made matters worse. і through the ground talked of littl 
He rubbed the back To free the small and tender blades personal tas 
of his head and looked of grain, and dislikes 
at her ruefully. “Too Nor of interplay of silence and of amused then 
| many ‘I thoughts’ in sound. bored them 
all this, if you ask Again there has come the warm and mixture oí tal 
me," he said. singing wind, people and f 
She was smiling Stirring new grasses and invoking pictures an 
now, and then she leaves novels. Little 
laughed. “If you were To utterance. While minds are dis- but they w 
\ sent over here to fetch ciplined somehow vit.) 
me, then we are both To plan new vistas, here the soul portant to | 
in disgrace. The boat DE them. 
| have arrived once NS А А They сате 
ا‎ P d CT The old reminder in epitome to the Й 
rdi iore as Of all that man and earth can do m 
probably over. SN the house оп! 
"Shocking," he TAS ee It was only wh’ 
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admitted. “But then, 
I never did do the 
right thing. I’m glad 
I didn't today." 

She didn't seem to hear that last sentence. 
Ile was relieved in a way, because he was 
embarrassed now that he had said it. 

But Penelope Lorrimer had heard the 
sentence all right. And she was feeling hap- 
pier once more, yet not so happy as she had 
been. For she had thought, when he had 
appeared on the shore so suddenly behind 
her, that he had come especially to see her, 
that having heard she was there alone, he had 
walked across the island to meet her. In- 
stead he had come to look for a stray child. 
He hadn't even known her name. 


If I were a man, she thought, and if I, asa 
man, had felt anything the way I felt in the 
McDonald cottage this morning, then I would 
have walked across three islands to meet the girl 
again. She wondered if he said “Flow d'you 
do” like that toevery girl. Surely he couldn't, 
simply couldn't, go about staring at people 
when he first met them as if his whole life 
had stopped for a moment. And first she had 
stared back at him, and then she had felt as 
helpless as if she had been drowning, and then 
she had panicked, and rushed out of the 
cottage. An idiot, imagining— when the first 
wild surge of feeling had subsided— that he 
had known that strange emotion too. She 
felt a warm flush spread over her cheeks. 
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saw the group ! 
ing at the d: 
that they г. 
how late the : 
be. For Captain MacLean was there. | 
remembered with sudden guilt tha! 
were tide and current to be consider 

Betty came running toward them.” 
late, awfully late. What went wrong? 
mother’s simply furious. You misse 

David noticed Penny’s suddenly 
face. “I’m sorry about this,” he sait 
me deal with it. Is your mother real 
ried, do you think? Why on earth?' 

“We have pretty strict rules,” she 
a low voice. She thought miserably, . 
will think that I am а schoolgirl. Shei 
at him unhappily; a man at a un 
always seemed so old, so very sure t 
self. She forced a smile as they reacl 
group at the door of the cottage and 
her mother, “Sorry we were late.” | 

“Му fault entirely," David said, co 
of Fenton-Stevens’ amused eye. "I 
believe that seals would appear. 
waited until they did.” 

“They actually did?” George Wa! 
ested. “You saw them? Blast, I wisl 
stayed too. How many?” 

“A regular squad of them. Comple 
sergeant major and waxed mustache. 

Penny laughed, and the others sm) 
except Mrs. Lorrimer. 

(Continued on Page 87) ) 
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ctor MacIntyre said, "I'm 
ave time to see the Atlantic 
. Апа соте again. Delighted 
> all might have a picnic to- 
yy." He smiled cheerfully to 
a friendly hand to the two 
L| d retired into the house with 
which David thought ad- 








d 


1 


d be grand,” George said to 
. "We shall have another free 
stime. David is a slave driver 
noses to the grindstone.” 
е leaving at the end of the 
jat's next week," Betty said. 
haps we could arrange ar 
an that," Fenton-Stevens said. 
vid will let us ease up for an- 
m, seeing that you are going 
day would suit you, Mrs. 
;eorge do all the arrangement. 
that kind of thing anyway. 
inking how idiotic all this dis- 
Sonversation was not meant for 
ersation was meant for two. 
y, then the time, then the 
did it all matter? He and 
not be allowed one moment to- 
now, the family’s influence was 
heck the current of intimacy 
owed so easily between them 
hour ago. 
h relief that he heard MacLean 
; must leave. 
bv was as disappointing as he 
Their hands touched brietly. 
ouldn't meet his. George, he 
: some bitterness, was given a 
shake and a generous smile. 
Jonald waved her white apron 
or of her cottage as they sailed 
> sound and veered north for 
Inchnamurren became a lonely 
onely sea. 
as watching him curiously. "I 
decent time," he said. " Hadn't 


avid said. "Doctor MacIntyre 
od value." He left his thoughts 
1 began talking about her grand- 
he kept the conversation deter- 
Doctor MacIntyre throughout 
ie journey to the Lodge at Loch 


elts not that I care about the prize, I just 


think it's so important for him 
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In Doctor MacIntyre's study, Mrs. Lor- 
rmer was finishing her monologue. “And 


the first thing that frightens away a young | 


man is a girl who sets her cap at him," she 
concluded. 

Penny turned away from the window as 
the small sailing boat disappeared behind 
the Devil's Elbow, ignored Moira's superior 
grin, and said angrily, "I wasn't, mother. 
We were walking and talking." 

" You missed tea, and that was rudeness 
to both your grandfather and to Mr. 
Fenton-Stevens. What made you forget the 
time, anyway? You aren't a child." 

Doctor MacIntyre rustled his newspaper 
impatiently. Time to change the subject, he 
thought. He said, "Depression in America, 
depression here, and the same trouble in 
Europe. It looks bad." 

"Let's see, grandpa." Moira leaned over 
his shoulder to read the news. Moira had 
gone political since she had become a history 
student 2t Edinburgh University. 

"Here, take it." He handed the paper to 
her. "Now go away and read it someplace 
else. I am going to talk to your mother." 
Moira looked surprised, but obeyed. 

"You, too, Penny. Go out have a 


11. ' М $. 
walk. Another one. 


ana 


silini 


This time it was his daughter who looked | 


surprised. 
ée 1 uw Tt loce a А ~ , Pa ~ 
And, Moira,” he added as the two girls 
S 54 + +}, } we “SF hee re he ec v 25 chase = 
reached the door, " bring that paper back in 
halt an hour, properly folded. with the pages 


in the right order." He rose and searched 


for 11 “Пл т} . M 2 
{Or his pipe Dad enougn to be disturbed 
131. PF wore curis -— t) hears T 
| the middle of an editorial without having 


1 
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т Fry ] * T - . ” „э 
paper made altogether unreadable. 
„Ым з lye AIA Urn чү? a har fork 2?! 
Phen why did vou give it to her, father: 
Mary 


l-er p ‘SE lesser] A hierar rnani ho 
know.” Although. she thought wornedly, he 


11 


1 1 1 ` : 
really had been very cross in the last hali 
} А hex а rar hanar eh: + ira) 
hour. He had never been sharp with Moira 


like that before. 

"Iwanted to havea talk with you, Marv." 

Mrs. Lorrimer's surprise gave way to a 
vague uneasiness. She had not heard this 
tone of voice for twentv vears. "Yes?" She 
tried to show bv the inflection that she was 
a married woman with 

Doctor MacIntyre paused. and then filled 
us pipe thoughtfully. "I think you worry 
much about the children, Mary. 
have never allowed vourself to be separated 
from them, have you? Why don't vou go 
with Charles to North Berwick in 


al one 


socially." 


asked. "You spoil the children, you | 


children of her own. | 
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August? The girls can stay here for another 
| month. It would do you all a world of good.” 

“I don’t see how it would.” 

“If I must be frank, Mary, then I shall 
say that the children are getting on your 
nerves, and soon you will get on theirs. That 
is the quickest way to lose their affection, 
you know." 

"Father, I think you are talking non- 
sense. What nerves? Why should they lose 
affection for me? I have been a good mother, 
haven't I?" 

"Excellent. An excellent wife, too," he 
said soothingly. “ But, Mary, the girls are 
getting big enough to stand on their own feet. 
You can sit back and enjoy yourself.” 

"NOt yct," Mary said quickly. 

"Certainly with Moira and Penelope. I 
agrec Detty needs you for another five or 
Six years." 

“And then there's no more need for me? 
Father, you don't know how cruel you 
sound.” Mary Lorrimer was indeed hurt. 

“Тат not cruel," Doctor MacIntyre said 
angrily. “And remember, | know quite a 
lot about the upbringing of girls.” And you 
were nol such a bad specimen either, he thought, 
when you were lwenty. What has changed you? 
The people you chose for your friends, or your 
husband? " You sec," he went on sadly, “the 
most a father and mother 
can do is to give their 


point had not been so well pro 
It seemed. In that moment о! 
he decided it was a Pity that V. 


old for the hairbrush treatmen 


Ir was Penelope who b 
newspaper, neatly folded. Shu 
him with a smile, and then 
round the room, looking at 4, 
Straightening а pile of music 1. 
the flowers in their Vase on his | 

Doctor Мас] ntyre looked аў, 
laid it aside, and said in a гей, 
“Well, what is it, Penny?” 

"Oh— nothing." She gave 
getic smile. "I'm sorry, Î wag ju 

" Were you?” Then he relent). 
“Don’t go unless you want (о, 
sit over here. Only stop fiddli 
that way.” 

She was his favorite галі 
though he did his best to hide 
Moira was clever, Penny had thé ; 
of real intelligence. And she had h 
mination, too, and he never had 
his jokes to her. | 

She suddenly came forward fF 
his ear. She must be really vi 
something. A display of affecti ; 
in the Lorrimer tradition. She sl; 


roug 


children a good beginning 

hcalth, character, moral 
sense. But you cannot go 
on controlling their de- 
velopment. They will meet 
other people who will in- 
fluence than. They will 


the hearthrug: f| 
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i | shall vive yon a few pre- 
cepts 1o repeat. whenever 
you are dn weed of comfort. 
They are simple and effective. 
Here they are: Anything can 
happen. . Everything is 


together side) | 
hand rested onl: 
the other hand , 
flat on the floor $ 
supported the į 
her body, Shey; 
ful creature, he y 














change, certainly. But as 
foundation you've given thing. 
them, they won't go es- 


“But they have such 
unsettled ideas. Moira 
with her talk of going to 
Geneva when she gets her 


honie? They will only suffer, both of them, 
looking for what they want. They could 
marry sultable men who would vive them 
security and a decent. position in life.” 

"Perhaps they don't want vour suitable 
young men. Perhaps they want to decide 
for themselves. Let them make their own 
mistakes, Mary. They are old enough to pay 
for them." 

“You didn’t let me make any mistakes." 

lle looked at her. Indeed I did, he was 
thinking. / let you marry Charles, and look 
al the possessive snob you hare become, But 
that is nothing 1 can control. That is Your re- 
sponsibility; you chose Charles. 

Пе said. quietly, “Well, if you feel you 
have made no mistakes, you must be a com- 
pletely happy woman indeed.” 

Mary looked at him sharply. Then she 
looked down at her smooth, well-manicured 
hands lying folded in her lap. She picked a 
small white thread off her brown skirt — the 
material Was exccllent. she thought — folded 
her hands again and studied the toes of her 
long, narrow shoes, Even the way she sat 
annoyed Doctor MacIntyre at this moment. 

With an effort, he said gently, " Don't 
you trust the girls? 1f you don't trust them, 
then you must feel you have failed in bring- 
ing them up.” 


4 < 
Or course ] trust them.” 
"Then stop worrying, Mary. If they want 


| vour advice and help, they will come to you. 


Look at us, at this very moment. I am 
giving you advice which you did not ask for, 
so vou don't like it and probably won't 


| listen to it. You see, ['ve proved my point 


even if it is against myself.” 1 le smiled. The 
point was well proved. 

But Mary didn't smile. She rose to her 
feet. “I must see about supper. We are hav- 
mg one of your old favorites tonight, father. 
| must go and find out if Maggie has re- 
membered to put in enough seasoning.” 

Doctor Macintyre stared at the door 
which she closed firmly behind her. His 
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playing with tj 
did work hard es 
ter in these art ( 
my work has y 
At least, I think so. Hasn't it?" 
"Yes," Surprisingly so, Pen 
definite talent. She might be a paj 5 
day, given really good training j 
work. And experience in life, As | 
her pretty face now, he hoped a 
would deal kindly with her. | 
“I thought last winter that, il 
hard enough, father and mother 
I was in earnest, But mother seen 
that painting is only some kiné 
accomplishment, and father just d 
painters, ‘ Bohemian’ is what he cé 
“I didn't know people still 
word," her grandfather said with 
and checked her rising indignat 
father reminds me of George the | 
hated all ' boets and bainters.’” - 
"Well" Penny said, “he һай 
them in his family. You see, eit] 
comfortably at home until I get г 
I should choose a career that са 
me instead of a husband." 
“It is either-or, I suppose?" i 
“That is how father seems tos 
mother thinks it a waste of time 
for any career, because women ha 
it up when they get married, Bu i 
that pamting- well, that's one | 
I " She hesitated. 
"That you could go on with, € 
you marry?” her grandfather sugg 
“That is what I thought. Опіу 
painting is not а wise investmeny 
future. That is, in case I don’t a 
“Well in that he is being very (t 
It is like all the arts—a good walk r 
but a bad crutch.” | 
"But if I don't mind risking Û 
Why can’t I at least try?” t 
Why not? her grandfather wong 
she were serious and willing to w 
not? “What do you intend to do, 
finish at the Slade School?” he ask 
"If I am good enough, I may wi! 
eling fellowship. That would take nf Mi 
for two years." 
"Well, you do know what y 
don't you?" 
(Continued on Page 90) 
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(Continued from Page 88) 

She sensed his approval, for she began to 
speak quickly and enthusiastically. She 
had submitted some test drawings to the 
Slade School and had passed the entrance 
qualifications. She had even made calcula- 
tions about the cost of living in London, and 
did not think it would be too expensive. 

“Does that matter? Surely your father 
has money enough.” 

“I don't know if he has. He is always 
worrying about bills and ‘needless expense.’ 
That was what he and mother said at 
Easter, when I had that chance to go to 
Paris with some friends. They were thor- 
oughly respectable ones too." 

There was an edge of bitterness in her 
voice which worried her grandfather. He 
did not believe in making things too easy 
for the young, but there was a decent mean 
between that and making things unneces- 
sarily difficult. One spoiled them, but the 
other crushed them 

“Or perhaps they did not want you to go 
abroad without the family. Oh, nonsense, 
anyway! Your father has quite enough 
money to let you go to Slade without giving 
you a sense of guilt." 

Ile ceased abruptly. Penny was now 
looking unhappy. She was a loyal creature. 
And that was part of her present difficulty. 
She wasn't the kind of girl who would say, 
"Well, 11 show you!" and pack her bags 
and clear out to live her own life. Not, of 
course, until she was driven to it. 

"Sorry, Penny," he said gently. “ Your 
father 1s a wise man in his own way. I am 
sure that he will agree to let you go to 
London, if he can be persuaded that you 
really are serious about your work." 

“Then you will back me up?” 

“Yes.” He came forward and held out his 
hand to help her to her feet, and they walked 
arm in arm over to the window. 

Doctor Mactntyre was thinking about his 
promise. I'll see that she gets to London, to any 
place where she can have a chance to be free. 
If she stays with her family, she will be filled 
with inhibitions, blackmailed by security. She 
will be cribbed, cabined and confined into a 
nice pattern of what the well-brought-up girl 
should be. Charles Lorrimer has molded Mary. 
He is nol going to repeat that pattern. with 
Penelope f I can help il. 

“You will find London hard, you know,” 
he said. " You will be less comfortable than 
you are at home. And you may be lonely at 
first.” 


“Т know.” She hugged his arm. “But 
there are other things too. If I don’t make 
a fight for them now, then I'll never get 
them. Later on, I'd be too old to fight.” 

"I imagine you have still quite a way to 
go before you reach that stage. But it is 
just as well to make up your own mind early 
in life. Now remember, my girl, if you go to 
London and have this freedom you are crying 
for, don't confuse freedom with foolishness. 
You won't, will you?" 

Penny shook her head solemnly. And 
then she smiled, with so much humor in her 
expressive face that he smiled too. 

"Well," he said, “that's that!” and settled 
into his armchair. Yes, his pipe was on the 
ash tray, and his paper was lying neatly 
folded on the small table. 

“Thank you. You are a darling," Penny 
said. But she still did not leave. Doctor 
MacIntyre looked pointedly at his aban- 
doned newspaper. “Did you have a nice 
afternoon?" Penny went on. She sat down 
once more. 

What's coming now? he wondered. “Very 
pleasant, thank you.” 

“Гт afraid your work was badly inter- 
rupted today." 

Her grandfather repressed a smile and 
answered casually, “Oh, I did not mind. I 
rather enjoyed it. Bosworth is interesting. 
What we call ‘good material.’” 

“Then you did like him?” 

Doctor MacIntyre hid his surprise, and 
pretended to be looking for his tobacco tin. 
The long sunset was beginning, and the warm 
light from the western window filled the 
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AW said anxiously, “Ог didn't you like 


m sed himself. "Like whom? Young 
ofi? Of course I liked him. Would | 
sj it two hours with him if I hadn't?" 
r4 hed his legs comfortably as the door 
1k hind Penny. 


e| odge at Loch Innish was a pugna- 
I| d of place. You felt it could face any 
‘orsemen, raiding clans, winter 
| or the yearly Invasion of its vrouse 
When the mists hung over the loch, 
out the sharp mountains falling 
coward its dark waters, this feeling 
ful loneliness increased. And if vou 
ik to do, the days of mist were wel- 
| "^or there was no temptation to go 
ic or fishing or swimming, or to have 
j of tennis, or to lie among the heather 
ie air was warm and sweet. Ou days 
determination could remain intact, 
vid had come to enjoy them for that 
conscience, reminding him relent- 
+ passing days and wasted hours, was 
' satisfactorily silenced. 
y was a day of mist, but David found 
‘eat irritation that he was thoroughly 
еа and unsettled. Here he was, 
g at the window again, looking out at 
f-formed shapes and ghostly outlines 
orld which had disappeared and de- 
on human memory for its existence. 
afternoon, even books hadn't helped 
le had pulled out A Portrait of the 
isa Young Man, and opened it at ran- 
Pride and hope and desire like crushed 
n his heart sent up vapours of mad- 
incense before the eves of his mind.” 
grimaced and turned over to another 
npatiently. Ah, here was what he was 
: for. “Now I call that friendly, don't 
Yes, I liked her today. A little or 
Don't know. | liked her... . . All the 
ll that I thought I thought and all 
felt 1 felt, all the rest before now, in 
. . Oh, give it up, old chap! Sleep it 
es, David thought savagely, sleep it off. 
sed the book. Only those who had 
et themselves be possessed by thoughts 
lings, only those could sleep it off. He 
d over at George. who was readmy by 
e. George, now, could sleep off any- 
David came back to his armchair, 
up Aristotle's Politics, tried to force 
ention on tyrants and their ways of 
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spreading tyranny, and then suddenly rose 
once more and walked to the window. 

"I say, David, could you stop wandering 
around? I can't concentrate," George said. 

"Sorry." 

Something in David's voice made Fenton- 
Stevens drop his book and rise. He crossed 
over to the window, " David, what's eating 
vou? Nothing much to sce out there.” 

"No." Expression came back into David's 
lace. He half smiled as he looked at the wor- 
ried George. 

"І hope this place isn't getting on your 
nerves. Come over to the fire. I don't feel 
like working much, either. It is difficult to- 
day, when we had all the arrangements made 
lor that pienie on. Inchnamurren. And the 
Lorrimers leave tomorrow, so it's off alto- 
gether.” He paused. leaned his head back 
against the high armehair, and stretched his 
legs toward the flames. “ You weren't really 
serious last night when you said vou weren't 
going 2" 

"I don't suppose I was," David answered 
slowly, remembering his disappointment 
when he had wakened to see the mist. Yet. 
vesterday he had been quite decided that he 
was not going to Inchnamurren. 

“Elay awake last night thinking up a rea- 
sonable excuse to use about vou," George 
admitted. "I was glad this morning when I 
saw it was a filthy day, for F couldn't think 
of anything that would sound adequate." He 
laughed. "Probably. would have been an 
awful bore, anyway. Flies in the tea, and 
midges down the baek of your neck. Never 
did enjoy a pienie.” 

David said nothing. He was wondering if 
Penelope Lorrmer felt any of this strange 
disappointment which had angered him all 
day. Then he reminded himself onee more 
that she had probably forgotten all about 
hun by this ume. Girls. if vou could believe 
what you read, did not brood over what 
might be or what might not. Perhaps they 
did not know what they wanted out of life 
when they were young. And that was a риу, 
because then they had poetry in their life; 
they had intensity and emotion. Later, they 
lost that warmth, with the poetry in them 
well under control. Which was more than a 
pity. 

"Penny for them," George said; and then 
as David looked startled and did not reply. 
he repeated, "I said, a penny for vour 
thoughts.” 
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David drew а deep breath. ‘I was think- 
ing about a topic which men never discuss or 
| even mention.” he said. 
George looked startled. “Just what could 
that be?" 
"Women." 
George grinned widely. This was the old 
David back again, true to form. 
“l was thinking," David continued, 
"about your brother and his agonies with 
| girls. He hasn't learned to hide them yet. 
| You and I have. Chris feels uncertain with 
every girl he meets; we are now at the stage 
| of feeling it with only a few. But we are still 
| afraid of being laughed at. Because, I sup- 
pose, we feel we are choosing in our emotions, 
and we have been told often enough that 
that is wrong. Yet, frankly, I don't see how 
else we can choose: meeting a girl you like zs 
гл emotional experience, isn’t it? At a time 
when we have enough hot blood to enjoy life 
fully, we are surrounded by a conspiracy of 
age to settle the rules and regulations as if 
love were a game or a business. It isn't. 
It’s a state of being. With it, you're alive. 
| Without it, vou exist." | 


never heard David talk this way before. “I 
say. David. you aren't still worrying about 
Eleanor, are vou? As her brother, I can 
frankly say that she isn't worth much 
worry." 
"Eleanor? No!" David was vehement 
enough to be believed this time. It was true. 
; Eleanor had now become a period piece. 
Last night he had even torn up the verses 
which he had written to celebrate his dis- 
ilusionment and unhappiness over that af- 
fair. Tripe garnished with the brains of calf 
love. He had torn the poems into fragments, 
thinking with a good deal 


| “Here!” George said in alarm. He had 


ment that he was cured 
lucky escape for him 


27° 43 Je Къ e 2 1 . » 
tere "Wes more tums Ши" SM en 
world than one man could think. 
offer. Eleanor. that little 


SOM she Л t as Dad 
scout, really.” George said, "But she 
wouldn't have done at all. You were too 
serious about 11.” 

“That’s the trouble.” David wasn't 
thinking of Eleanor Fenton-Stevens now. 
"When do you know whether vou should be 
serious or not serious about a girl? You 
don't, intact. Either you have to pass her by 
altogether, or take the chance." 

"Well. don't take being serious about a girl 
too seriously.” George suggested. After all, 
a man knows he can't marry until his career 
| is well established. But there's no ban on 
following vour fancy when vou are still at 
| the unmarriageable stage. In fact, vou rea 
| tool if you don't." 

“Thanks” David said dryly, "but I've 
| no taste for camp followers." 

| “t wasn't talking about camp followers,” 

George said placidly. 

“It is only a ditference of degree, not of 
| kind. For what else are women who serve 
| round the same smiles and kisses to several 
men? They have got a price, too, vou know, 
| in theater tickets and flowers and chocolates 
| and dinners you buy them. You and five 
other chaps.” 


Loox. David, you can’t expect a pretty 
| girl to sit at home and not go out. If she is 
pretty and amusing, you are lucky to be 
allowed to form up in the queue." 
“The true richness of experience." 
“Don’t be so sarcastic." George said ir- 
ritably. " Besides. vou know that you like a 
pretty girl as much as the next man." 
David laughed. "Mv trouble is that I 
know what I want. It isn't just beauty, 
alone, although it 7s rather nice to have 
around the house. If I don't make excuses 
for hking Mozart and Beethoven, why should 
| I make excuses for liking beauty in women?” 
George searched in his pockets for his pipe. 
and filled it thoughtfully. "Well," he said 
with resignation, ‘you can't find everything 
in one woman. It takes all kinds to make ex- 
perience. If you have several girls, or a suc- 
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cession of girls, you'll end your life brh 
had everything. What more do YOU v- 

"Nothing. Except I don't think s. 
the way to get everything." David j 
at him speculatively. “Really, Georg: 


have got to admit that if people xx i 


thought and concentration into ther 
life as they do into their jobs, there we; 
а good deal more of real happiness шт 
age. If men and women, when the 
young, were clever enough to take jf, 
riously instead of avoiding it, or mk 
into some kind of mystery or Joke 
might have a better chance of makin | 
success. After all, why not put somee 
and thought into it? We aren't a bur 
eunuchs, and we may as well admit thy 


GEORGE laughed suddenly. “Hardly 
vou can’t rationalize, David. 4 job 
career can be planned. But love isnt 
that.” 

" No job or career is certain of succes 
work and hope and aim for something. 
often we get it. But we wouldn't if web; 
aimed for it. For instance, if a mans $ 
hard at medical school. he will probes Ё 
a doctor someday; but no man beo 
doctor by just wishing to be one. That: 
point I am making. All I am saying isth 
we looked at love that way, we might 
a better chance." 

"Well, what you were saying m 
true, if it could be worked out. But 
think it can be. Because it all d 
man finding the right girl." 

"It depends on both of them,” Da 

“I see old MacIntyre’s words are 
root." 

"What do vou mean?" 

"All that stuff h 


| of relief and some amaze- ERIE оз about being happ 


one lives a complete] 
thinking about, isnt 
that chair and told 


that if a man was sen 
about his career, heh | 


than he can 


men." 
David laughed. “It's only talk. Talk f 
gray day and a warm fireside. Besides, e: 


if a man had an idea of how to be ha | 


though young, in what way could he maf 
it? Tell me, George: suppose you found t 
Phyllis or Kitty or Dorothy was just the; 
you wanted. What would you do? We 
you make the effort to keep her, or would} 
just let her slip because you knew it might 
years before you were making 210 
money?" 

George stared. " Heaven help us if wei 
into that fix. Better not let yourself fall 
love—seriously. that is— until you can 
ford it. If you believe in arranging your k 
life, that would certainly be the first ti 
to remember." He thought over that Їй 
moment, and then smiled in relief. “ Heres 


the girls who won't take us seriously until 


can afford it." 

David looked moodily at the fire. Th 
he roused himself and said briskly, "Wh 
I necd is a walk. Coming?” 

"[n this weather?" 4 

“The mist is clearing. It is only rami 
now. Come on. Good for your complexos 

“I'm quite satisfied with my complex 
as it is, thank you." 

George was smiling as the door closed b 
hind David. A walk would probably do hi 
good: liver, or something. | 

David followed the path which led hi 
through the gardens onto the moors. To! 
right was the sea in its grim gray mood. 
his left were the rising hills, their crests її 
hidden by cloud. The track was fairly fir 
in spite of bad weather, and he could set 
steady pace. | 

There had been no help from George, 
thought. But then he had not. asked í 
direct advice. Every man had his own id 
about life and what he wanted out of 
Happiness, ves, but we all found very d 
ferent ways of trying to reach it. Life was! 
a neat, single track like this path along t 
cliffs. It was more like a twisting road wi 
no signposts. You had to depend on your? 
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questions and answers. Fle wasn't even 
putting the «question in his own mind openly 
to himself. Пе was hedging it with argu- 
ments and generalizations. Certainly he had 
never felt like this before. His mind inight 
keep telling hin it was all ridiculous, an ex- 
avveration, a delusion. But he didn't believe 
it. АЙН right, you want to see her again, he 
admitted. 

But how? 

That, he suddenly realized, was the real 
problem that was worrying him. He halted 
then, and stood for many minutes with the 
strong wind whipping his soaking raincoat 
around his legs. He listened to the heavy 
blows of the waves against the cliff, falling 
away m front of him into the surging force 
of water. Out to sea, there was the long dark 
shape of Inchnamurren. He stared at it, then 
he turned away abruptly and started back 
toward the Lodge. 


The Lorrmer house in Edinburgh was 
solid and comfortable. It was one of a row of 
three-storied houses in а quiet crescent- 
shaped road, each with its broad white steps, 
polished doorbell, name plate, letter box, and 
large oriel windows set into thick gray stone. 
There were no children playing, no people 
to be seen. Only the rows of large windows 
looked at you. The fashion was, it seemed, 
to have the curtains in the top row meeting 
while the ones in the lower half of the window 
were drawn to leave a uniform gap in the 
middle. David wondered if the mistress of 
each house went about with a ruler in her 
pocket each morning to achieve such pre- 
cision. 

But here he was, and there was the house. 
The choice was made in any case. It had 
been made last night when, after a tedious 


| journey by car and then by steamer and 


then by train from Oban, he had arrived in 
Glasgow and had purposely failed to catch 
the London express. Ile had spent a noisy 
night at a railway hotel built over a station, 
and, between this additional expense and the 
sheer boredom of killing time until he could 
take a train on Monday morning to Edin- 
burgh, he was in a state of gloom. 


[115 pace slowed down as he neared the 
Lorrimer house. What on earth had ever 
made him think of this idea, anyway? Не 
should have posted his letter to Penny 
instead — it was still in his pocket, soiled and 
crumpled from five days’ handling— or, if he 
had had to obey the mad compulsion which 
had made him travel home by way of Edin- 
burgh, then he ought to have telephoned 
first from the station. But after he had writ- 
ten the letter, he had delayed posting it until 
it was too late. 


O good... for break fast. brunch, 
inviung Coffee Wreath. 


or midnight supper , . . this 
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TPM Fi 


And with the coffee... < 


He turned to the house, ran up the broad | 
heat-refined. 


white steps and pulled the bell before he 
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everything. If he were to see her, he would 
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If he didn't see her—and he probably 
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stood looking at him. “Mr. Bosworth," she 
said and came forward to shake his hand, 
"this is indeed a surprise.” 

He colored slightly. She was weighing him 
very carefully, and he had the unpleasant 
feeling that he was being found wanting. He 
certainly would be found gravely wanting if 
he didn't explain his visit adequately. His 
excuse, which had seemed so natural and ex- 
cellent, now appeared weak in the extreme. 
But actually there was no reason for any 
WOITy. 

Mrs. Lorrimer had her own problems: 


Monday was such a bad day to offer lunch. 


Cook wouldn't change the arrangements, not 
on laundry day. And you couldn't offer a 
man an egg and a salad, even if you did not 
particularly like him. Certainly he looked 
very much better now in these clothes, 
really verv presentable. She began to listen 
to his explanation, something about having 
a book for Penelope. 

"[ do hope I haven't disturbed you," he 
concluded. * It is rude of me to descend on 
you like this without warning, but frankly 
І had no idea how long I would have in Edin- 
burgh between trains.” 

" When does your train leave?" 

“This afternoon. Rather late in the after- 
noon." He had a very charming smile, Mrs. 
Lorrimer thought with surprise. "It seemed 
dreary to spend the day here by myself. I 
thought that your daughters might lunch 
with me, and show me the castle afterward. 
| hear it is very fine." 

“I'm afraid Betty and Moira are both out. 
And Penelope has settled down to do some 
painting in her room. At the moment, she 
says she 1s very behindhand with something 
or other." Mrs. Lorrimer eved the thin book 
which he had drawn out oí his pocket and 
now held in his hand. 

“I should be sorry to interrupt," he said. 
Careful now, careful, he told himself. 

Mlrs. Lorrimer's sense of guilt at having 
missed so much of his first conversation now 
resulted in sudden affability. After all, a 
stranger in Edinburgh had to be welcomed 
decently. “I shall tell Penelope you are here, 
and she can thank vou herself.” She rose and 
went to the door. “We have coffee at eleven 
in the morning. You eil? stay and have some 
with us?" He had obviously never expected 
to have luncheon here, she thought. That was 
a great relief. 

“I should love some coffee," David told 
her. "Breakíast in Glasgow seems very far 
away now." р 

Mrs. Lorrimer acknowledged the truth of 
that with a smile. She left the drawing-room 
Goor open, and he heard murmured instruc- 
tions to a maid who then ran upstairs. 

David walked to the window which faced 
into the back garden. Front garden, he cor- 
rected himself. It was obvious, from the care 
expended on it, that this was really the 
front of the house. Asif it had turned its back 
on the street to live its own life in contem- 
plation of a long narrow stretch of grass and 
flower beds and cherry trees within its own 
high walls. 


He heard footsteps on the staircase, run- 
ning quickly down, and then a short halt in 
their rhythm followed by a thump as she 
landed neatly on both feet in the hall. She 
had jumped the last four or five steps. 

"What zs it, mother?" Penny was saying 
impatiently. Then she halted, and her voice 
altered. “David Bosworth!" She came for- 
ward, smiling. She looked just as wonderful 
as he had remembered her. 

"Hello." He tried to be casual. The re- 
sult was that he forgot what he had been 
going to say. And the longer the silence 
lasted, the more difficult it was to break. “I 
brought you this book. I was passing 
through Edinburgh and had some íree time. 
Hope 1 am not being a nuisance." 

“Oh; no." 

"What about your work?" 

“Oh, that's nothing." 

Mrs. Lorrimmer established control the 
minute she entered the room. “Penelope, I 
never imagined you would come downstairs 
in that disreputable smock.” 

"What are you working on?" he asked 
curiously. 
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“Oh,” she said for the third time. And 
then, half laughing, “A chest of drawers.” 

Mrs. Lorrimer’s eyebrows had gone up as 
her daughter had spoken. “Why don’t you 
show Mr. Bosworth your work?" she sug- 
gested. 

“I don't think he would be interested.” 

There was a pause, and as it lengthened 
David felt he had to say,“ I should like to see 
it very much." He was equally as embar- 
rassed as Penny. 

Penny stood hesitating for a minute, and 
then, catching the slight nod of command 
from her mother, she suddenly moved toward 
the hall. She led the way without look- 
ing back, and David followed. She was 
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Oh, where shall we find us a sitter 
To stay with our precious papoose? 
I’ve been buried alive 

Till I yearn to contrive 

Just one festive night on the loose. 
I love little Suzie, 

I'd do her no harm; 

ГИ praise till Pm woozy 

Her virtue and charm; 

But we haven't stepped out 

Since we dated the stork— 

And waiting without 

Is all Greater New York! 


But first we must find us a sitter 

To park our sweet innocent lamb 
with— 

Who won't pacify her 

(l.e., gag and tie her), 

Then grab the best silver'to scram 
with. 

Гап long overdue for a fling on the 
town; 

This joyless confinement is getting 
me down; 

Yet Suzie, bright jewel in 
motherhood's crown, 

W'e can't simply take to the river to 
drown. 


Please, someone, send us a sitter 

To trust with our cherished 
bambino! 

We would doll up and go 

To the neighborhood show 

For a mad, frenzied orgy of 
Screeno! 


But here I stay cooped; 

I'm mentally looped; 

My eyes have a glitter; 

My youth I must fritter 

Until we sequester a suitable 
sitter! 
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wearing fine silk stockings today, and the 
seams were straight, too, on an excellent pair 
of legs. He admired them all the way up 
the two flights of stairs. 

“Penny insisted on changing her room to 
her own ideas," Mrs. Lorrimer said as they 
passed two sweetly pretty rooms belonging 
to Moira and Betty. There was the slight 
edge of amused criticism in her voice. 

David wanted to smile. But instead, a 
look of surprise came into his eves as he fol- 
lowed Penelope into her room. The walls 
were plain, and they had been painted a 
strange shade of clouded blue, almost gray. 


"The carpet, also unpatterned, was the color 


of sand. Long straight curtains were striped 
in white and coral red. The furniture was of 
plain wood, simply fashioned, painted white. 
There were bookcases, long and low against 
one wall, and above them a long deep band 
of dark green felt over cork had been fixed to 
the wall. On this were pinned reproductions 
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of pictures cut out of art magazines, D: 
walked over to the uneven rows of u 
pictures, which somehow balanced one 
other in their lack of pattern. 

“Good idea,” he said involuntarily, 7 
was the kind of thing he would like to h 
in his room at Oxford. 

"Here is Penelope’s workroom,” № 
Lorrimer said. She opened the door w 
led into Penelope’s small studio. 

As David turned away from the Pictu 
to follow politely, he glanced at Pen 
Somehow, he felt that in these last two т! 
utes he had known her for two years, |] 

"Show Mr. Bosworth your drawings. 
nelope, and then we shall go down for co 
I am sure it is waiting for us," Mrs. Lorr 
said. | 






Penny hesitated, looked at David and 
at the table. "There's nothing really ү 
much to show you. How do you like 
room? It used to be a box room, you kn 
where we kept trunks and old toys and @ 
of newspapers. But its light is much too gi 
to waste, and so ——" She watched ™ 
iously as he walked over to the half-finishh 
canvas on the easel. It was an impressioni 
study of the west shore of Inchnamurren. Bl 
the black rock in the foreground two fig 
were roughly blocked in, but so far only t 
sky and the sea had been painted. 1 

“Where are the seals?" David asked, q 

"At least you recognized it," she said d. 
lightedly. “ Mother, there you are! You a 
ways say that no one can recognize anythir 
I try to paint." 

“1 like it," David said, and he was bein 
honest. He was a little confused. The s 
study was not atall bad. In fact, it was goo 
Surprising. He took a closer step to looka 
the two figures, placed adequately in the bar 
foreground. They were just right, there, # 
bring the jagged rocks into proportion. Or 
was certainly a girl. The other figure migh 
be, could be 

“Now, Penelope, get rid of that dreadfu 
smock, and 111 take Mr. Bosworth down 
stairs. I am sure the coffee will be cold if w 
wait any longer." 

David and Penny exchanged glances. 

"[ always think this room is so bare, &| 
masculine," Mrs. Lorrimer said, walking 
quickly through Penelope's bedroom. 

David thought it wise not to contradict. 
even politely. To him, it was a very feminine 
room, even if there was not a frill or a rose. 
bud to be seen. The colors were not those 
any man would have dared to use together.’ 

“Your house is charming," he said to Mrs. 
Lorrimer as they went downstairs, and his 
remark won a real smile. { 

In the drawing room, the coffee tray Was. 
waiting on a low table in front of the couch.” 
As Mrs. Lorrimer poured coffee and hot milk 
in equal proportions into the cups, she talked 
about her husband. “Не enjoys the tennis 
at North Berwick, you know. We go there | 
every August. I am just packing now, and 
making all the arrangements. If you had 
arrived here next week end I am afraid you | 
would have found an empty house.” 

David felt some of the concealed an- 





`поуапсе in her voice, accepted a shortbread 


biscuit, and said quickly, “I wonder if you 
and your daughter would have Junch with 
me today?” Thank heavens, he had his ticket 
for London bought, but he wondered if the 
thirty shillings which remained in his pocket 
would be adequate. He made some quick 
calculations as he waited for Mrs. Lorrimer’s 
reply. Her taste in food would no doubt be 
expensive. He set down the fine cup on the 
silver tray, almost letting it fall in relief as he 
heard her refuse. Politely, sweetly, but 
definitely. She was already engaged for 
luncheon. She was so sorry. 

“T am, too,” he said, now beginning to 
worry whether Penny was already booked up 
in this same party or not. He looked so 
dejected that Mrs. Lorrimer was suddenly 
friendly and began to talk very pleasantly 
about Edinburgh. А 

Her criticism was turned on Penelope, who 
had appeared at last. Her quick glance took 
in her daughter’s newest suit, which normally 
was worn only for the most special occasions. 

(Continued on Page 97) 
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Durkee’s is delicious. fresh. 


: and sweet ane 7/ 
erfection— mild ° of pure, nutritious A quick trick for 
dressing up those 
fresh garden veg- 
etables is a tasty 
sauce of melted 
margarıne. Noth- 


ing complicated 


Durkee s н аа with fresh, pas- 


. Every 
nits of N 


pound is en- 

itamin A. 
ting, maf- 
And use it 





ri ical. | 
SE sO economical . . . but flavorful 


SO SWEET... Lace 9 enough to make your family clamor 
qn ESH IN FLAVOR GF for second helpings. Melt marga 
-FR fg rine over low heat and serve at 

once. Easy, isn’t it? 
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For company fare, you might like 
to show off with a smooth, creamy 
Hollandaise sauce. Good cooks 
have found that Durkee's Marga- 
rine does wonders here, That rich, 
country-fresh flavor guarantees 
taste appeal for your sauce. You 
can use plenty of Durkee's both 
In your sauces and as a spread. 
It's economical and it's good. And 
here's an easy, never-fail recipe. 


"AT IT up т 
DURKE&'S 
DRESSING 






Hollandaise Sauce 
2 large egg yolks 
І tbsp. Tarragon or Cider vinegar 
Vy tsp. salt 
Dash Cayenne pepper 
2 tbsp. light cream 
8 tbsp. margarine 
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Ney AND MEAT SAUCE i" 


holesome and Deliciov". 3 


Place all ingredients except inargarine 
in top part of double bower. Beat 
over hot (not boiling) water on low 
heat until mixture begins to thicken. 
A whisk 1s good tor this, if you have 
one. Now add margarine, a little bit 
at à Ome, beating constantly, H sauce 
15 too chick, add a lice lemon Juice 
or cream, Makes approximately onc 
cup. 
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What to do with a cold roast. 
Even cold roast beef needs added 
zip. So point up the good flavor 
of your meat with a dressing 
thats mellow and tangy— Durkee's 
Dressing. Spread it on roast. beef 
sandwiches for the lunch box... 
delicious. 


Something new in flavor! Give 
your apple pies a truly luscious 
taste with Durkee's Apple Pie 
Spice. It's a well-tested blend of 
cinnamon and other spices 

balanced so that you can depend 
upon the same perfect flavor every 
ите. With this new spice blend, 


II 
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you сап turn jour apple pie Into 
something really special! Try it in 
applesauce and baked apples, соо, 
and in all your favorite apple 
dishes. Durkee's Apple Pie Spice ; 
is a new product—just arrived on etes 
your grocers shelf. | 
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(Continued from Page 94) 

vt all, either. Penelope was wear- 
artest high-heeled shoes, and that 
blouse which had been bought only 


° Mrs. Lorrimer said. "We won- 
t was keeping you.” 

said nothing, but her color height- 
ivid gave her a smile that was both 
ing and admiring. So she smiled 


said, "Are you going out to lunch 





‚ no," Penny said in surprise. She 
lher mother's startled tace. 
i | hope you'll have it with me. You 
| ect, will you, Mrs. Lorrimer? "' 
.orrimer found she was helpless in 
ре direct attack. If he had said, 
22" Mrs. Lorrimer could have said, 
^y, but Penelope can't manage that 
But now she would scem rude if she 
з.” And she had no real reason for 
. She looked at her daughter's 
ме and at the young man’s face as 
1 for her reply, 

urse not," she said. 

said quickly, "ЕН get my hat,” and 
oward the door. 

Bosworth rose. * You've been aw- 
id, Mrs. Lorrimer. Thank you for 
жу on the stranger within your 


Lorrimer smiled faintly. There 
inything else she could have done, 
wht worriedly. Only, she did wish 
s young man wasn't quite such a 
‚ All she knew was that he was poor, 
nd thoroughlv determined. Quite 
le qualities, no doubt, if you hadn't 
igeable daughter. She wondered if 
s still time to say 


r engagement for EREN Walking beside him. All his 


1 did not matter, 


+ she would be de- E We can't help Ihe past. instincts were aroused, 


О accept his invi- 
3ut Penelope came 
irs at that mo- 


peal it. 


vas wearing that 
with the rakish tilt which she had 
on buying. And her new handbag 
епке gloves. Before her mother 
y anything, Penny came quickly over 
ed her on the cheek. ° I'll be home 
er," she said cheerily. Somehow Mrs. 
r found herself walking into the hall 
2m, and saying good-by with a smile. 
tood for a moment at the open door, 
| them almost run down the steps and 
rt walking in the direction of the bus 
hey were already talking as if they 
'otten all about her. And they looked 
tly right together, Penelope just a 
orter than the man and Bosworth 
s straight shoulders half turned to- 
e girl as he talked, that Mrs. Lorri- 
nd herself thinking for a moment how 
tit was to be young and walk so con- 


rning to the drawing room, she stared 
hree daughters over the mantelpiece. 
ked at their portrait gloomily, as a 
r might look at a window display of 
axpensive, highly perishable peaches. 


took a deep breath of relief when 
ached the pavement and he still 
'enny beside him. Until the very last 
t, he hadn't been quite sure that he 
ng to manage It. 
w what do you want to see first?” 
asked. 
thing. Everything. It doesn't mat- 
> answered. You, his eyes said. — 
pretended to laugh, but the color in 
eks told him that she knew quite well 
e had wanted to see. He became con- 
that he was hurrying her along the 
л, and slackened his pace. 
ry,” he said. “I was making sure that 
other would have no afterthoughts. 
e, does every man who wants to take 
it find it as difficult as | did?" The 
plied to others, seemed rather an 
ive one. 
ll, you are sort of unexpected, aren't 
| mean, mother knows who the others 


But we don’t have to re- 


— Gleaner, in the Sligo Independent, 


mms thought as he made some 
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are, She doesn’t know you. Actually, you 
avoided the main difficult y."' 

"What's that?” 

"You didn't phone. You called at our 
house.” 

“Is there a ban against phoning?” 

“Not exactly. But there's a kind of op- 
position," She paused in embarrassment. 
“It really is inuch better to call." 

“Тїш makes it respectable?" 

" [t helps." 

He smiled broadly. “Well, | very nearly 
wasn't respectable.” 

"We've passed the bus stop," slie said 
quickly. "Shall we go back?" 

" No, let's walk. Do you mind, Penny?” 
They couldn't talk on a bus, and it was а 
pity to waste any of the few hours he could 
have with her. 

e Fd love to walk, David." 


‘Tay were both conscious of the strange 
sound of their first names. 

"Good," David said with enthusiasm. 
Let's head for tlie castle. That's the place 
to see, isn't it? We can find a spot to admire 
the view, and you can point out all attrac- 
tions round about." 

"You won't see much of Edinburgh that 
way, Fm afraid.” 

“PCH buy a guidebook at the station and 
do some memorizing on the train, if you in- 
sist. You look startled. What's wrong?" 

“Nothing.” She tried. to. look natural. 
Then she laughed suddenly. Бо you always 
behave like this?” 

lle didn't answer that. He had never be- 
haved like tliis before, he thought, as he took 
her arm to guide her across a street. 

Пе felt the impulse to punch between the 
eyes every man who looked a moment longer 

than necessary at the girl 


êna 


protective and possessive 


which was an entirely new 
sensation. And he enjoyed 
it. lm sunk, he suddenly 


small remark and waited 
to see the answering smile on her face; Pon 
sunk, completely and absolutely, and I don't 
care if I am. He began talking as amusingly 
as he could. He might groan afterward at | 
this display of sheer exhibitionism, but each 
smile and laugh and comment won now was 
well worth it. 

And when they at last entered a steep 
street which looked as if it might lead them 
toward the castle, he had his reward. 

"Why, here we are!" Penny said with 
considerable surprise. "It usually takes an 
hour to reach the castle from our house. At 
least an hour, if you are walking." 

David glanced at his wrist watch. They 
had been walking for more than an hour. 
"What about some food first? Is there a 
restaurant near here? I expect we passed 
several decent places. You should have told 
me, you know. Fm the stranger here.” 

Penny smiled and shook her head. Decent 
restaurants were expensive. '* There's bound | 
to be a restaurant near here," she said. “H 
vou don't mind something simple." 

David wondered if he were hearing cor- | 
rectly. "It is a pity to waste your =| 


clothes," he suggested. "lsn't there some 
place you'd like especially for lunch?" All 
the girls he had ever met before chose the 
best restaurant as a matter of course. 

Penny shook her head again, and felt some 
surprise herself. She had thought, when she 
had dressed so carefully, that she would 
make a very smart appearance at one of the 
well-known places. But now, it didn't mat- 
ter. Anywhere at all seemed marvelous, won- 
derful. 

“I don't suppose you have ever missed a 
meal in your life?" he said with a strange 
little smile. 

"You make me sound greedy. But ac- 
tually, I don’t believe I ever have. Have 
vou?" 

^ Sometimes. When I'm busy and can't be 
bothered." 

“Frankly, I am not very hungry now. 
Perhaps we shouldn't bother. We can have 
something to eat later оп.” 
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“Good heavens, no!” he said vehemently, 
and flushed. Did she think he had no money 
at all? One was always inefficient about res- 
taurants in strange places; in Oxford or 
London, he would have known where to take 
her to eat. He grabbed her arm suddenly 
and led her toward a sign. “This looks a res- 
taurant of sorts. Seems all right. Is it?" 

“Yes,” she said. But she was relieved that 
there was no one on the street who could 
recognize her as they entered its door. A 
tavern would have been Mrs. Lorrimer's 
name for it. But there were white table- 
cloths and the appetizing smell of roast beef 
and Yorkshire pudding, as well as the to- 
bacco smoke and the clusters of bowler hats 
on the racks which stood beside each table. 

"Are you sure it is all right?" David re- 
peated, as he noticed the few women at the 
tables. 

"Of course." Why, she thought with some 
disappuintment, if really looks very respect- 
able! There were an awful lot of men, of 
course; that was probably why her.mother 
disliked such places. She followed David to 
a table, trying to appear oblivious of the 
looks given her by the younger men. 


"Ir you really don't care for this place,” 
David began hesitatingly, and then stopped. 
He was noticing that the tablecloth, although 
white, was not well laundered and that the 
menu was thumb-marked. Penny must have 
noticed these things at once. He thought, 
I've bungled things badly. He scowled sav- 
agely in the direction of an interested table. 
"And who are these young men, anyway?" 
he asked suddenly. 

‘“ Medical students," Penny said. 

David glanced at her sharply. "Do you 
know them?" 

She shook her head and smiled. She liked 
the quickness in his voice, somehow. '' You 
can always tell them. It's their clinical in- 
terest, perhaps." 

David relaxed and a smile spread over his 
face as he ordered lunch. By a skillful process 
of suggestion and elimination, he managed 
to make her decide in half the usual time 
she needed to cope with a menu. 

Well, she thought, as the waitress retired 
with the order, well, it ts rather nice to have 
someone make up your mind for you—es- 
pecially if he decides on the things you really 
wanted to have anyway. She wondered if that 
medical student with the red hair knew her, 
and was he perhaps a friend of any of Moira's 
friends? And then she suddenly thought, 7 
don't care even if all the family find out. I don't 
care if I get into the most awful row. This, she 
decided, ts fun. She laughed suddenly. 

“А good joke?” he asked. 

"I'm feeling rather good," she said. She 
told herself she shouldn't have admitted 
that, but her tongue had outwitted her. 

"Are you?" He looked pleased. ''So am I. 
Nice feeling, isn't it?" 

Their eyes met and held in the same way 
they had met and held in Mrs. McDonald's 
cottage. Penny took fright, retreating into 
words; David was silent, watching as she 
talked. She felt suddenly that he knew why 
she was talking like this, and fell silent. 

"And what happened then?" he asked. 
He must have been listening, after all. 

“Nothing very much. I'm afraid I'm bor- 
ing you.” 

He shook his head slowly. 

The waitress brought the food, and the 
intrusion brought them back to earth. Be- 
sides, the roast beef was tender and properly 
underdone, the roasted potatoes were crisp 
and hot, the vegetables were an appetizing 
green, and they were both hungry. David 
congratulated himself on his choice of res- 
taurant. It could cook. 

‘“Thank heavens," he said to Penny, “ you 
are a girl who can eat.” 

She looked up quickly, horrified. 

“No, please don't," he said. “That was a 
compliment I was trying to pay you. There 
is nothing sillier than the girl who picks 
daintily and leaves most of the food on her 
plate. Actually, she always reminds me 
strongly of the princess in A Thousand and 
One Nights. The one who ate rice with a 
bodkin. Only rice, grain by grain, every- 
thing else refused. Remember her?" 
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{ л miss this train. Then you might 
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ап’, Penny said slowly. “I 
d hat I would be home for dinner." 
ose it would be tactless to phone 
{с you weren't coming.” [le hadn't 
. a question, but he was watching 
for a reply. "All right, then," he 
Hie, gentlemen, time.” 
gan walking slowly down the steep 
і. 
me home with you first,” David 
find л taxi.” 
smiled. "I don't think so, David. 
And we haven't very much time 
! we?” She turned back the cuff of 
and glanced at his watch, then 
her head. '' Besides, I travel about 
n every day by myself. ] am 
such a wilting lily as all that!" 
he didn't join m her laugh, didn't 
ıt just. stood looking at her, 
quickly, anxiously, " What's wrong, 






ing, nothing." She likes me, he 
she really likes me. She wouldwt 
that f she hadn't liked те. Fool, he 
elf, ow do you 

е wouldn't? 
' he said sud- 
d thenstopped 
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Penny, will conductor, 

e io me? he 

| going to say. 
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“But " Penny began again. She 
looked at the strange bitterness in his face, 
and felt suddenly bewildered and unhappy. 
I've always accepted these things, she thought ; 
I still do, 1 suppose. " But it would be im- 
possible, wouldn't it? Or wouldn't it?" 

He shook his head. " No," he said more 
gently. "Let's not begin anything we can't 
finish, Penny. PH argue with you, if you'd 
like that, when you come to visit me at 
Oxford. We'll have lunch at the George, and 
then we shall walk out to the Trout for tea. 
Will you come?" 

"I'd love to." It did sound wonderful, al- 
though Penny wondered what on earth the 
George and the Trout could be. 


Гит" settled then." He sounded pleased. 
Tle was indeed relieved: he had been worry- 
ing how to phrase that mvitation for the last 
fifteen minutes. 

Then something began to happen to their 
conversation. They were practically silent by 
the time they reached the station. They 
halted at its entrance, Penny pretending to 
be absorbed in the busy street, David study- 
ing the pavement. Ме was thmking with 
some disappointment that he had better not 
suggest that she should come and see him 
olf. She was waiting for him to say, in that 
asy way of lus, “Why are we standing 
here?” But he seemed quite immovable. 
His silence made him 
suddenly appear re- 
mote. Me is halfway 
to London already, she 
thought, and in London 
we shall probably meel 
againas strangers, Prob- 
ably, too, she would 
never see either this 


he George and the Trout, 


will be 
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t times what 
will think up 
hristening." 
ably thev are desperate and thor- 
ewildered by that time," David sug- 
Anyway" —he looked at her with a 
he paused — "anyway, Penny it is." 
меа. And then she said in surprise, 
we are walking in the wrong direc- 
е station 15 up to our left." 

y» 

isn't quite sure if he had been trying 
hat train after all. She colored, half 
ind looked quickly away. 

есі your mother will hold it against 
on't take you home safely." Ге eren 
horrors of a family dinner ij I could 
four more hours, he thought. 

her won't know. She is at the clinic 
ernoon, weighing other people's 
nd telling them how to feed them." 
Bountifid, David thought. Z miglit 
ssed that. 


ren't very impressed," Penny said, 
r his face. "Don't you like good 


y are useful in an emergency. And as 
hey go. But often we would have 
sults if we depended on professionals 
пап amateurs.” 

volunteers can be —— 
ow. They have hearts of gold, and 
e up their time, and what would we 
jut them? But if help were on a pro- 
| basis, then people would learn to be 
like about it, and ask for it knowing 
Шу theirs and not a matter of char- 


»» 


have said, which would 
have been just right, 
neither too. much. nor 
too little; Perhaps ће had begun to bore her 
and she was too polite to show it. 

He roused himself to say quickly. "^ Well, 
thank you, Penny. Tell your mother that ] 
think Edinburgh is a lovely, lovely place.” 

She half smiled. '" Good-by."" Well, here it 
was. You said good-by, and vou held out 
your hand. 

"Good-by." He took her hand. " I hope 1 
wasn't a nuisance." 

"Oh, no!" She looked up at him then. 
“Гуе had a marvelous day.” 

He still held her hand. Dashed if I don't 
kiss her in front of the whole ruddy town, he 
thought. But then, at that moment, a 
stranger’s shoulder rubbed his, and a 
stranger’s voice said ” Sorry!” and then she 
gave him one of her brightest smiles, and 
turned to walk quickly away. David 
watched her. The worst thing about saying 
good-by, he decided, was this feeling of un- 
certainty: would he ever see her again? For 
that depended on her too. 

David went into the station. Ile bought a 
newspaper to read in the train, and disagreed 
savagely with every editorial and article in it. 

Then he sat in the gathering dusk and 
watched the fields flow past his window, and 
wondered gloomily just what had happened 
tohim. By the time he had reached York, he 
wasn't even bothering to wonder. He was 
trying to balance a sheet of paper on a book 
and make his writing legible. This letter was 
going to be posted, he told himself grimly. 


(To be Continued) 
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! her marten scarf as she flipped it closer around 
! her throat. The light changed, the river of 
traffic halted, and Stacy walked over Park 
Avenue like an elegant Moses. 

Grace Barnes walked on, thinking hap- 
pily of Stacy, who ornamented her circle of 
acquaintances like an effective pin on a dul 
dress. They were chance-met friends who 
had been rattled together in one of the city’s 
interminable dice throws of meetings and 
partings. The quick intimacy of women who 
have nothing very much to do and take their 
shopping seriously had sprung up between 
them, and now their friendship operated 
smoothly on the basis of an even division of 
advantages. 

For Stacy, Grace and Charlie Barnes per- 
formed the substitute function of a piece of 
family silver or an inherited highboy, imply- 
ing a solidity of background which added 
some roots to the air-plant quality of a 
woman living alone. Grace Barnes adniired 
Stacy’s urbanity, felt younger by virtue of 
Stacy's fewer years, and also felt more in- 
teresting herself in Stacy’s reflection. She 
was so interesting to introduce. She had a last 
name for a first name, that definite if intangi- 
ble asset for a woman, so well understood in 
the South. And she had lived in China, where 
her husband had had something to do with a 
bank. In fact, Stacy Adams began in Tien- 
tsin for the Darneses, since she had made the 
most of the advantageous way a city makes it 
possible to reveal the past from its best point 
only. Her youth was vaguely assigned, like a 
war communique, to somewhere in Penn- 
sylvania. 


— 


Tenten in privacy by the noise of the hair 
drier under which she sat, lulled into a sleekly 
feminine sense of well-being by the minis- 
trations of the beauty parlor, Stacy Adams 
spread her лапах carefully, pleased at the 
smooth brilliance of her nail polish, pleased 
at the smooth way the evening promised to 
work out. 

She remembered Seott Pearson in China 
with tolerant amusement. She had always 
been able to thmk tolerantly of Scott, when 
she was away from him.. She remembered 
Scott the eternally eligible, the eternally un- 
captured. She thought now that probably 
he had escaped all the visiting sisters from 
England, all the hopefully traveling Ameri- 
can girls just because, ironically, they had 
gone to such trouble to give him a good time 
that they had left him no lonely leisure to 
dream of filling. If he had simply wanted 
something soft and pretty, he could have had 
it years ago. 

But Scott was clever, she thought; clever 
about a lot of things, in spite of the way he 
had of appearing to regard his life as one 
long cheerful accident. Stacy was sure, with 
an old reflex of irritation, that there was more 
to it than that. 

Ite was lucky, of course. But wasn’t it 
Napoleon who always asked if an officer 
under consideration for a high post was, in 
addition to other qualifications, lueky? It 
had certainly been sheer luck, in the guise of 
a casual inspiration to take a holiday in the 
States, that had saved Scott from the war in 
the East. 

Otherwise, reflected Stacy soberly, she 
might never have seen him again. With art- 
less egotism and the tinge of superstition 
that so often colors shrewdness, she was in- 
clined to think such an elaborate operation 
of fate showed that Scott Pearson was meant 
to have a permanent place in her life. She 
had seen Inm several times during the war 
when the volatile course of his activities as a 
Far Eastern expert in a war agency had 
brought him to New York, and the idea had 
grown on her. Now he was launching some 
new venture, with his usual enthusiasm. 

She hadn't gathered what it was from his 
long-distance-telephone conversation with 
her. He only said he had a bright idea and 
was coming to New York to pick up some 
capital to go with it. Off handy trees as he 
breezed by, from the way he spoke about it. 

| But Stacy thought Scott's actíons always 
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[turned out to be more practical than his 
| words. She had no doubt he'd recognize his 
luck in meeting Charlie Barnes. Charlie 
Darnes, who was not only senior vice presi- 
dent of an imposing bank, but a member 
of its loan committee. And Scott would ap- 
preciate that her new apartment, which he 
had not yet seen, was a much pleasanter 
place to meet a man like Charlie than by 
appointment across a desk. 

Stacy realized gratefully that she couldn't 
have planned a more perfect opportunity to 
show a man what a help a clever woman with 
a well-directed social sense can be. 


"Little Miss Muffet," said Scott Pearson, 
gazing around Stacy'sapart ment, “alway ssit- 
ting on a new tuffet. This is quite a nice one.” 

Пе glanced at the two east windows in 
which, with characteristic effectiveness, 
Stacy had invested her rent money. They 
framed the night tricked out with necklaces, 
and sunburst points, and square-cut jewels 
of light above the shining blackness of the 
river, on which tall mast lights moved, 
swimming silently upstream. 

“Nice river you have, too, dear.” 

"Isn't it? The whole place couldn't be 
more impractical, but I simply couldn't re- 
sist that view.” 

“Stacy! I can take most things, but if 
you ve stopped playing it practical and close 
to the chest, love — well, then, I don't know!” 

"What are you talking about?" said 
Stacy coolly. '* Here's the bedroom. Small, 
dark, but adequate." 

“Roses,” admired Scott, “ Well, well. Red 
roses. What next?" 


4 


Early sex education, using Do- 
lanieal examples, is an cxeellenl 
thing, bul it may be embarrassing. 
In a cineina, during ап overly loug 
embrace by an enthusiastic ro- 
mantie sereen hero, а small voice 
. re . 

piped up, Is he spreading the 
pollen now, auntie?” 





"Oh, Scott,” said Stacy, then quickly 
shifted gear. “Something Victorian is really 
about all that can be done with these old- 
fashioned, made-over, high-ceilinged rooms, 
don't you think?” 

“Oh, indubitably," he said, and hung a 
friendly, but totally unimpressed, arm 
around her shoulders. *' Z-dubitably." 

Stacy shrugged away from his arm, walked 
across the living room and arranged herself 
lon a carefully graceful Empire sofa. Behind 
| her head hung a long Chinese scroll painting 
with precisely wandering wistaria and roses 
that were pale, rare, elegant cousins of the 
fat blooms climbing her bedroom walls. She 
! looked at the river windows, away from Scott 
Pearson. 

“You spoil things," she said. “ You spoil 
things. You always have.” 
| She picked up a cigarette and put it be- 
tween her lips, creating an effect, which for- 
tunately she couldn’t see, of a child crossly 
ramming thumb in mouth. Scott pulled out 
his lighter. Then he sat facing her, on the arm 
of a chair, freakish crinkles of amusement 
around his hazel eyes. 

"Stacy," he protested. “And me your 
admirer since the age of sixteen.” 

“ Admirer!” said Stacy Adams. 


Iler mind lurched back through time like 
a jolted pendulum, back to her teens and 
| somewhere in Pennsylvania. “And how are 
| vou this morning after, Lady de Vere de 
| Jefferson High School?" Scott Pearson had 
I called cheerfully from his bicycle, and man- 
layed instantly to smudge the sheen of last 
Inight’s school play. Ripping off Lady de 
| Vere's draperies of lingering illusion, he 
revealed Edna Brown to Edna Brown, sent 
on an errand to the grocery store. Saturday 
morning on the dreary street of the wrong 
and ugly kind of Pittsburgh suburb had filled 
her mind as bitterly as the taste of illness in 
the throat. Stacy Adams could still taste the 
bitterness. 

(Continued on Page 105) 
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In a way he did her a favor. She didn't 
ke to look silly, and at sixteen it really hurts. 
he saw that fairy tales were baby food. She 
ut away childish things and took a good hard 
ite of reality. She hked nice things as the 
dvertisements in the trolley car that carried 
er to and from high school phrased it 
x her. She liked nice people; at least. she 
ras sure she would. And she liked nice sur- 
oundings; those she was sure she could learn 
bout. With all the drive of the pioneer 
отеп who pushed their way west she began 
o plan the latter-day traverse, the rugged 
limb up, to the things she knew she wanted. 
he worked at it, storing away bits of ob- 
ervation like a bright-eyed. squirrel storing 
uts in its cheeks, until she could really 
ravel, 

She had a head on her shoulders, and grad- 
ally the swing of fashion veered around so 
hat, with her intelligent co-operation, it 
ecame the right kind of head pictorially too. 
he had the high cheekbones, narrow chin 
nd poster mouth that went with a smart 
ngularity. She dressed well, making the 
ost of the discount that went with her job 
1 the colossal department store, because of 
ourse she had come to New York. She lived 
ı the East Thirties; Murray Hill, not the 
‘illage. 

Scott Pearson whistled low and admiringly 
then he called at her office she had a cu- 
іде of her own ~to take her to lunch. She 
ad progressed from black with pearls 40 
uite good tailored suits. It was during the 
epression, which had settled down like a 
тау, unwelcome hound, and she had found 
. possible to say, a subtle advantage in say- 
ig ruefully, that finances 
ere a problem. It was 
uite respectable not to 
ave much money 
dmitted in the right 
ay, distilled an impres- 


ronie lose: 
appear [o 





and. ? Women speak easily of pla- 


espeeni Gl 
there is not a single ribbon of 
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"No, it isn’t,” said Scott promptly. “ Be- 
sides, | don't care if it is. What’s more, it’s 
against my family tradition." 

Stacy looked at him suspiciously, but he 
was apparently just enjoying himself in his 
own way And looking very handsome. 1115 
hair had darkened to a light brown. but it 
still had the crisp springiness of curly hair 
cut very close. He grinned suddenly, and his 
hazel eyes tlickered happily. 

"I come from a long line of peddlers,” he 
expounded. " My grandfather drove a notion 
wagon in Wisconsin did vou ever hear of a 
notion wagon?” : 

“No, but 1 get the idea." ^ 


| CAN see vou don't like it, but I’m erazy 
about it. Anvway, so ] have this inherited 
talent and do you know how I'm going to use 
it? l'm going to sell condensed milk in China. 
Either that or camphor ointment for colds 
on the chest. I haven't quite decided whieh, 
but by five o'clock this afternoon ГИ know. 
Some fun, huh?" 

"China," said Stacy thoughtfully. Then 
she told him about Walter Adams, whom she 
was now sure she would merry. 

“Solid,” ѕа Seott to the description. 
"Very solid." 

“And nice," said Stacy firmly. 

“Pm sure of that," said Scott. politely, 
“Congratulate him for me, Stacey." It was 
the first time he'd used her edited name. He 
added reflectively, “Did you sav he worked 
in a bank?" 

Stacey nodded. 

“He'll die president, He's a made man. 
You know—Staev - you'll be the kind of wife 
that's a regular outboard motor for a man." 

"What a pretty idea,” 
said Stacy, irritated. 


"Walter would simply 
love that, | know. Any 
bul. while rhes К | » à 
| | man would. 
highls. m s 
Well meant, but ex- 


on of having lost seme. heir rpoiletie That docs not Dressed wrong," said Scott, 
hich was also respect- drive platonismi from our undismayed. “1 tell you 
ble and correct for once, hearts, the guy's m luck." 

briefly. —A. RICARD: Quoted in The Golden "Well, it's nice of vou 


"Shadesof the old oaken 

ucket!" Stacy Brown 
ceted Scott cordially. 
Come in and rest your 
cet, Pearson.” 

“I had a fine time finding vou." he said. 
utting his feet comfortably in her waste- 
asket. " 15 this solitary grandeur all yours?” 

" Yes, it is," said Staev. " It тау be small, 
ut it means something.’ 

It was remarkable how he east ripples in 
ле smooth stream of her assurance. She 
idn't care at all for the assertive voice she 
eard herself using. It made her careful. 

“Stacy,” said Pearson. " Staev from what, 
lease, ma'am? That was what put me off.” 

“Stacy from Edna Stacy Brown, dope." 
ла Stacy, back in the light key. " Becoming, 


On’ 
“Ah, oui," said Scott. " It's wonderful, it's 
iarvelous "— because that's what they had 


een singing lately. ” Do vou still eat under 
ле same name, though?’ 
“You bet," said Stacy, all folksy friendli- 
"Let's xo^ 


HEY went over to the Pennsylvania Hotel 
nd up to the roof for lunch. Stacy looked 
ut dreamily over her acres. New York. 

“Fl tell you what," said Scott. " I always 
ad a feeling you and a career would be that 
ay about each other someday. What kind 1 
idn't know, but local girl makes good | did 
жезге. In а modest way, I’m psychic.” 

"I'm glad," said Stacy, " vou've sprouted 
touch of modesty somewhere. As a matter 
[ fact" —and she made up her mind defi- 
itely at that moment, as though he had 
uched a button —'* I'm thinking of switch- 
ig careers and being married." 

"Tell me all," said Scott. 

"Later. What are you doing? I thought 1 
card you were a rising young oll man in Oil 
ity.” 

“Baby,” said Scott earnestly, “oil is with- 
ut charm, without spark, without anything 
» offer except a living.” 

“Well, but after al,” 
ving's the important 


m 


said Staey, "a 
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to insist.” said Stuey, still 
with a faint frosty rime on 
her voice, Good luck, 
voursell, along the con- 
densed milk route." 

“Thanks, UH probably need it. Well, PH 
be secing you, Stacy." 

"Who knows?" sud Stacy. ” 
you're psychic." 

Three months later she married Walter 
Adams. It wasn't a stylish marriage, but it 
was a good solid bicycle built for two; a re- 
liable vehicle, and Stacy climbed on with 
the honest satisfaction of a job well done. 
Walter Adams came from White Plans, and 
had graduated from Dartmouth into. the 
traming rounds of a large bank. Stacy 
wouldn't let him buy. her an engagement 
ring; after all, they had an apartment to 
furnish. His parents praised her for a prac- 
tical girl with a head on her shoulders and 
tried hard to be fond of her, feeling very 
guilty as they tricd, because her manner to- 
ward them was perfect. She kept her job at 
the store until Walter was permanently as- 
signed to the bank's foreign department, The 
apartment was furuished attractively, she 
was well supplied with clothes, and they hada 
small savings account. It seemed the right 
moment for Walter to take over. 

"Dm ghad at turned out to be the foreign 
department,” Stacy said one night at dinner 
alter Walter had gone through the domestic 
rite of recapitulating the day's events. “It’s 
more interesting in a way, Isn't it?” 

“РН say," said Walter Adams, who had a 
fresh, boyish quality of easy enthusiasm. 
"Stacy, you ought to come down someday 
and let me show vou around. Do you know 
what I like, and you would too? The clocks 
on our office wall. There's a big one in the 
middle that’s regular New York time, and 
all around it little ones with the time in Lon- 
don and Paris and Rome." lle drew a long 
breath. '" Wouldn't it be fun, Stacy, if some- 
day ——" 

“It would be wonderful," said Stacy, right 
with him. “Snap it up, darling, if a chance 
ever comes." 


(Black Hawk Press). 
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When the chance came it was a place in 
the bank’s Tientsin branch. 

“Walter,” said Stacy, “I think I like 
that." She smiled unexpectedly, reminded 
for the first time in ages of Scott Pearson, 
condensed milk and camphor rub. 

"Sound good?" said Walter. His talent 
for enthusiasm had been affected by indoe- 
trination in banking caution, so he expressed 
some doubts. '" There's one thing to think 
about a little," he said. “ You do get sort of 
out of sight of the head olfice in a foreign 
branch. Out of sight, out of mind, and all 
that." 

Stacy quickly objected. The project Was SO 
favorable. At the moment they were Just 
another youngish couple getting along, but 
with no striking . . . flavor. By the time 
they came back from China something new 
would have been added. That extra some- 
thing that set off a person, as it did a dress 
from the ones that had been cut wholesale 
from the same pattern. 

“That depends," she told Walter. “You 
could just as well think of it as a chance to 
stand out in a smaller group. And look how 
well you've done even 
in this big boiler fac- 
tory of a place here in 
New York! You never 


give yourself enough — 


credit.” ( 

"Well, you cer- 
tainly do," he said 
gratefully. “FH tell 
you what I do give 
myself credit for 
having brains enough 
to marry you." 

'" Wal-ter,'' she 
teased him, ‘‘and all 
along I thought it was 
love!” 

“Youknew it was,” 
he said seriously, and 
pulled her to him. wild, 

She went willingly. 
She was fond of him 
in a quiet way, and 
pleased, within rea- of men 
son, with him and 
with life. "Me too,” 
she said. “Oh, Wal- gone 
ter, do let's ро to 
China.” 

They went, rather 
wistfully waved off 
by the elder Adamses, 
who said comfort- 
ingly to each other 
that of course it would 
be an experience, 

Stacy found it a 
charming one, height- 
ened by a happy feel- 
ing that its value 
could be figured at a compound rate, per- 
sonal as weil as hnancial. Tientsin lacked 
the high aura of Peking, the racy dash of 
Hong Kong and life on the Peak, but that 
had its advantages too, She and Walter en- 
Joyed themselves and had the pleasantest 
possible feeling of consequence; one that it 
was impossible, except for the very highly 
favored, to achieve against the uniformity 
of looks and level of living standards at 
home. They enjoyed having servants, they 
enjoyed the stepped-up round of entertain- 
mg and being entertained that they were a 
part of. Stacy thoroughly enjoyed the in- 
terestingly flawed emerald Walter had been 
able to buy her in place of the pure, modest 
stone it would have had to be in New York. 
Looking at her emerald, she visualized. it 
on her hnger after they were back in New 
York, the trademark of that unusual, that 
cosmopolitan young couple, the Walter 
Adamses. It was a good investment, and 
that sanctified her pleasure in it. 


clings 


spoken— 


souls, 


Lire was going so well in general that she 
wasn't surprised when Walter turned up late 
one afternoon with Scott Pearson. 

“The milk route!" she cried in welcome. 
“1 never dreamed Га be on it. Scott Pear- 
son, you were psychic!” 

"I still am," he said, taking her hand. 
“Stacy, you look more glamorous than ever.” 


2 / 
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Шу Isabelle Bryans Longfellow 

Tears of women are April pools 
From darks of sudden cloud; 

Or the slow rain of a long day, 
The sky low-bowed; 


The glint of a jeweled drop that 


To a flower's face; 
A lashing shect the wind «drives 


Bewiklering space. 
But the tears of men —oh, the tears 


Are depths of ocean writhing, 
When rhe final raft with a shriek is 


And never a soul surviving; 
A mountain at midnight and 
torrents down 
Where a stream's low word was 


Пачуе to rhe highland, all valley 


The dam has broken! 


April, 1947 


“Iam, dear,” she said, contentedly aware 
of the finely rubbed finish life was giving her, 
as it could if you made proper use of 16 
friction. " Isn't it fun? And you're looking | 
very brisk yourself.” | 

“I am," Scott assured her. “I’m marvels | 
ous. I love it. Do you know what? I've been | 
telling your husband's bank all about how! 
I'm thinking of taking on a side line of chews | 
ing gum." | | 
Stacy laughed helplessly, along with Scot | 
His teeth were whiter than ever, his hair 
crisper, his clothes very British, and №) 
radiated the most cheerful energy. | 

"Oh, it's really wicked," he confided, | 
"the fun I have selling things!” and laughed | 
again at the thought of it. | 

Walter Adams looked a little ruffled Ьу! 
this breezy attitude toward the serious busi: | 
ness of life, like a small, neat pond whose! 
surface is unsettled by ripples from a саге! 
lessly skittered stone. Stacy saw that hell 
looked uneasy, and he also struck her as 
looking rather small and neat, comparec.: 
with Scott Pearson. Her whole setting, whict |: 
had given her $ 
much satisfaction 
looked neat, smal 
and local in the re; 
Heetion of Scott's con 
versation, his unre 
stricted forays up anc 
down the China coast 
And, Stacy had an en 
vious suspicion, и] 
and down the rung 
of the careful socia 
ladders that held th 
foreign colonies егес! 
like spines. 

Something dis 
turbing and unregt: 
lated had blown if 
with him, left ove 
from all the foot] 
loose peddlers gon | 
with the springtim | 
of the western worl 
who had sold ribbor § 
and laces, or woode 4 
nutmegs, and no | 
chewing gum. Wh J 
stole a kiss ж 
strawberries ripene | 
and grass glistened i 3 
the sun. 

Inevitably, Sco 
had an engagemen 4 
he stayed only а 
hour. 

"He may crac 
Jokes about it," sai 
Walter, anxiousl 
fitting him back 1 
the groove, ‘‘bt 
his credit ratings no joke. He maké 
money." 

“Does he?" said Stacy rather absent} 
“It’s so queer, the way he turns up in ml | 
ufe.” 

"But," went on Walter more cheerfull: 
“Plt bet he spends it." 

“Fm sure of it," said Stacy, twisting he 
emerald, which was, after all, far from 2 
important stone. 

She stared into it, a fortuneteller's grec 
crystal. She saw Walter back in New Yoi 
belonging to a luncheon club called tl 
Something Tiffin Club, fanning up the brigt 
patch of earlier days with the bellows of co! 
viviality on alternate Tuesdays. She couldn 
see her own future very well, but she viewe 
her present with a fine new clarity—thank 
somehow, to Scott Pearson. She identifie 
with a certain wry courage, what she w: 
feeling: that elevator drop in satisfaction b 
tween looking in the mirror at home, al 
facing the great mirror of the world th 
every woman has known. 

Walter's voice penetrated. ‘“—— pret 
late, hurry up about dressing,” he w 
saying. | 

*" Wouldn't it be a treat," said Stacy, '. 
some of these people would change th“ 
faces with their clothes once in a while? Ji. 
for variety.” 

(Continued on Page 108) 


&& 


“КАТА. APPLE”! ULTRA VIOLET] 





NAIL ENAMEL - LIPSTICK * FACE POWDER, TOO! 


Madly beautiful? Capricious? ог... Tempting? Fashion can't choose any single one of these three 
great Revlon reds this Spring—loves them all with a deathless passion! 
Matchless on matching lips and fingertips. Now and forever to the woman of taste 
Revlon is the very symbol of quality and fashion color. 


Always, there is that famed Revlon “stay оп”, 


*BACHELOR'S5 CARNATION’ 





|l 





108 


A new way to take the 





If a room seems chilly, dowt go turning 
up the furnace 


Be modern, save money—plng in 
General есте» streamlined, portable 


Arizona lleater. 


Instautly it fills the room with cnr- 
rents of warm, clean air. No noise. No 


A new way to keep warm when dressing— 





jast plug in 
lleater. 


Glory be, what bliss 


General Electric s Sunbowl 

Now, spot its heat right on yourself, 
Keep warm all over when dressing on 

chilly mornings. Bathe in. Sunbowls 


spot of heat whenever you're cold. 


P. S. In The karly Spring, turn off 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 





moving parts, lUs all done by natural- 
draft cirenation, 


liver so light, the Arizona gives off an 
odorless, ved-warm glow — so safe, even 
with children around. 

Approved by the Underwriters” Lab- 


oratories, is all precision built by G.E. 


nal 


ООСО CL ER 


your central heating. Save money. Keep 
really warm, early mornings aud late 
evenings, with G- Space Heaters. 


All the electricity that goes into any 
G-E Heater comes ont as heat! Buy 
; V.—a great value! General Electric 
Cc capanvy, Bridgeport 2, Conn. 


Always insist on G-E Space Heaters and be sure of the best! 







a gigas 


. 
e — — — чеч — A эр мм 


~~ 


ойыс» 





P a > _ pm 





THE ARIZONA— Orly 51495 - 


plus tax 


P B 





‘ger tes e 


29 


GENERAL © ELECTRIC 


chill off a room— 





38.25 


plus tax 


rr MM M M — ooo MÀ M  ————— 


иара 


(Continued from Page 106) 

e What's wrong with 'em?" said Walter, 
surprised at the whiff of criticism. "They're 
a good gang." 

Gang, thought Stacy; if might as well be 
Westchester. 

She went on about the business of dressing. 
But she also began to examine 1n new per- 
spective the design of their life. One result of 
her examination was so clear that she shared 
it with Walter, pointing out to him the added 
importance, when living in a foreign country, 
of being discriminating about people. Nhs- 
takes in judgment were so easy to make. She 
quoted two or three they'd seen made, with 
unfortunate results. Walter agreed: he knew 
his bank held strongly the same point of view. 

Scott Pearson reappeared several times, on 
occasion. producing friends whom Stacy, 
always quick to learn, approved of as amus- 
ing. 


As carefully as a painter arranges a still 
tife, Stacy was one day arranging a party 
with an eve to every highlight of advantage 
when Walter interrupted her by coming home 
early, with a pam. The father and mother of 
all pains in the middle, Stacy was forced to 
admit, judging by his very peculiar color. 

It was subsequently the opinion of the 
senior Mr. and Mrs. Adams until they died 
that appendicitis was managed much better 
in New York, but they always hastened to 
айин that a ruptured appendix was a great 
risk anywhere. They also said Stacy had been 
wonderful, with their old guilty offering of 
admiration in place of love. But they ъам her 
only after she had come back to New York 
and was doggedly reweaving the raveled 
pattern of her life. 

For at first Stacy had been shocked into 
numbness by the brutal relevancy of death. 
For the first time in her lile she Felt bitterly, 
instead of contidently, alone. AH the small 
dependencies of marriage had built them- 
selves into such a total that she confused her 
sense of their loss with that of Walter him- 
self. Ht shook her badly to find her own emo- 
tions could go so wildly off the leash. Every- 
thing for a while seemed unreal, especially 
herself. People were kind, she found with 
dull surprise, but she was too bemused to 
make note of the useful impheation that 
people can be kind only when they are al- 
lowed to be. Little by little she found her 
balance, and during the long transition of 
the journey home she began to ht into her 
new identity as an interesting, attractive 
widow and to see that it could be a becoming 
one. 

She made it so. Walter’s life insurance 
gave her a «small capital tor the first time in 
her lite. She could afford, because of it, to 
take a job with an interior decorator that 
paid better in. possibilities of desirable ac- 
quaintanees than in money. The war came 
as a rude disruption, but she moved on to 
the Red Cross as a paid worker. Then Mr. 
and Mrs. Adams died in fairly rapid succes- 
sion and left Stacy all they had, since they 
knew Walter would have wanted them to. 
Stacy found it such a novel experience to be 
standing on a margin of security that she had 
a brief period of uncertainty about what to 
do next. H was while she was hesitating on 
this plateau, without the push of necessity to 
give her direction, that she had met Grace 
Barnes. 

She began to enjoy her new status, en- 
couraged by the picture of herself that was 
retlected in Grace Barnes’ admiration. Then 
Scott Pearson had to blunder in like a bull in 
a china shop of illusions. 


"Stacy," said Scott, reaching over and 
swinging her hand reproachfully, “Stacy, 
come back. Very rude, going away like that 
when vou have company." 

“Rude,” said Stacy. “I’m not the one 
who's rude.” 

"It can't be me," said Scott reasonably, 
"because I'm жегет rude. Now come on, 
what have I ever spoiled?" 

“Oh nothing,” said Stacy. “It’s just 

"Liver, dear," supplied Scott. "Don't 
worry about it; a touch of liver makes the 
whole world kin. You've put me more at 
ease right away.” 


, 





1 


April, 1947 


For tty years 

Dexrers been my pride. 
Le my expenence 

Be your guide. 


Ob yes! My Dexter 
Meers the rest! 
With speed and ease 
F washes best! 


OT ATEN Ting 


Through more than a half century 
of washing America's clothes, the 
Dexter Twin Tub triumphs as the 
time-tried way to shorten wash day. 
Wash day becomes wash hour when 
you use a Dexter Twin. It washes, 
rinses, and wrings all at the same 
time — even dirtiest clothes miracu- 
lously become sparkling bright and 
white, ready for the line in half the 
time. So sce your Dexter dealer or 
write Dept. 1-47 for free booklet 
“Two Instead of Опе”. 


THE DEXTER CO. Fairfield, lowa 


DEXTER TIIA 


WASHES CLEANER—QUICKER-EASIER 






„> 


je CX 


c. e. жыл. >+ 
ч м Ч 
د‎ эф. 564. А 


А! A. An 


т 08 4 81700 
йз kK о 
S" Guaranteed by 2 
Good Housekeeping 
4 + 


WORLD FAMOUS A 
07 45 ADVERTISED we 


i 
| 
mz | Al your АТ store 
Write for 
(Kesi амо | 


illustrated booklet 
| E Z- DO, Department DD 
CLOSET ACCESSORIES | 261 rim Avenue, New York, N Y. 










V CLEANS TOILET BOWLS 
WITHOUT SCRUBBING 


V BANISHES TOILET ODORS 











15 








\ 
| 





Stacy said she could never remember see- 
r him when he wasn't perfectly at ease. 
|" That only proves," said Scott, "that in 
ite of all the years you've known me you 
n't know any more about me than I do 
out you. You would be truly amazed at 
e amount of time I've put in wondering 
[pout you, Stacy." 

"About те?” 

"About you," he assured her. “Every 
me I see you I have a new attack. Tell me 
lomething: do you like living alone?” 

“Do you? " said Stacy. * Of course it’s still 
man's world.” 

“Quaint,” said Scott to that, “very quaint, 
заг. I suppose you don't do about as you 
ke?” 

Stacy said distantly that she did what she 
ought sensible. 

“That I can believe,” said Scott. “ You al- 
‘ays have.” 

"Haven't I had to?” demanded Stacy 
otly, stung to unanalyzed resentment. 
Haven't I always had to?" 

“That’s one of the things I've wondered 
bout," he said seriously, pulling out his 
igarette case and offering it to her. 

He had excellent hands, smooth-knuckled 
ind long. They caught Stacy’s eye. She 

stared at his hand and forgot to take a 
igarette. Involuntarily she drew a sudden, 
reavy breath. 

"Stacy," said Scott, "now vou do make 
ne wonder. More than ever. If I thought, if 
Га ever thought ——" 

The bell broke in on what he'd thought. 

“What would that be? ” 
ne said impatiently. 

“That would be Grace 





€ 


and Charlie Barnes." B We cannot 


“Blast Grace and Char- 
lie Barnes.” 
Stacy's first reaction had 
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"Mappy, happy research!" said Stacy. 
| Can't you see he's enjoyed every minute of 
it, Grace?" 

. lle certainly doesn't look worn down by 
It," said Grace generously. 

Stacy thought it was really generous of her. 
Compared with Scott, Charlie Barnes looked 
dusty. As though years of working, paying 
bills, rising to vice-president had sifted over 
him an impalpable fine dust of fatigue. His 
face was kind and lined and blurred and, at 
the moment, retlective. 


$4 


iry’ 

HAT'S a very interesting idea of his," 
Charlie Barnes said to Stacy. “This South 
American business," 

"South America?" 

“Stacy and I hadn't got that far," ex- 
plained Scott. I'm thinking of hitching up 
the old notion wagon again, Stacy. Only this 
time it's going to be all mine, if I can manage 
it. I'd like to peddle for myself.” 

"A small export company,” Charlie Barnes 
phrased it more respectably, ‘‘might not do 
so badly right now.” 

“South America," said Stacy reverently. 
It was so perfect. She could see the great curl 
of surf bowing to the vast hotels along the 
sweep of beach near Rio. The opulent tango 
beat of Argentina. She said, “Why, Scott, 
how very bright and enterprising of you!” 

"Oh, how exciting!" breathed Grace un- 
selfishly. 

“It would be fun, you know,” said Scott. 

Fun, thought Stacy, was a weak word. The 
accelerated projector of her imagination ran 

olf a series of pictures that 
shd rapidly across the 
inner screen of her mind. 


tell how long [Ieads turning as she and 
lovelasts. Wecannot swear 


to that fidelity. But we eam 
swear the fidelity of £riends— 
whatever the emotional event, 


Scott, a couple to turn 
heads anywhere, walked 
into a hotel, a restaurant, 


been impatience (00. Chen, ^ qnarrel or separation, néver thë best in Rio or Buenos. 
more sensibly, she saw to traduce the character or Yellow Brazilian dia- 
the value of diversion. betray the seerets and in- monds. A long dinner 
She needed time; time tọ — timacies of other people: to table, herself at the head, 
put in its place, its useful — behave honorably. whatever with scope at last to show 


place, the tide of emotion 
that endangered her foot- 
ing. "You'll like them,” 
she promised in a nearly 
normal voice. 

She watched Scott light a new cigarette, 
unconscious of the one he had laid down. 

“They've been terribly kind to me," she 
said, and walked composedly across the room 
to push the button that relcased the catch 
on the street door. 

She felt excited, but also a coolheaded 
confidence in her ability to go on pushing the 
right buttons. She knew now why Seott’s 
opinion had always been such a goad. But it 
gave her a happy, feminine sense of power to 
think that he didn't know yet why he 
had always wondered so about her. It gave 
her an advantage. Women have just so much 
to bargain with, she thought, and even а small 
advantage is a great help. 

She opened the door and greeted Grace and 
Charlie Barnes with an enthusiasm that 
startled them and helped her conceal a sud- 
den burst of inner hilarity. She had just 
realized that for a moment she had forgotten 
the original point of asking Charlie Barnes to 
meet Scott. It was like found money now. 
She felt the exaltation of a gambler floating 
on a run of luck. 


The stir of introductions swept the traces 
of tension from the air. Scott was all amiable 
charm to Grace, who fluttered. He quickly 
found points of common interest with Char- 
he Barnes. Ile passed cocktails. Stacy 
watched him with almost luxurious satisfac- 
tion. Pink with suppressed admiration, 
Grace caught her eye and Stacy smiled back, 
but not possessively —hospitably. A gracious 
hostess glad to have pleased an appreciative 
friend. 

"Stacy," said Charlie Barnes, "I don't 
know when I've seen you looking so well. 
What have you been doing to yourself?” 

"Oh, just living right, Charlie. You know, 
early to bed, good plain food P 

“They never tell,” said Scott Pearson eon- 
fidentially. *' It's the real secret weapon, I've 
decided after years of research." 


the affective grievance, 


— GEORGE BUCHANAN: Words for A 
Tonight (Constable & Co, Ltd.). 


what she was capable of. 
whole frame of life 
from which she could look 
out with the feeling, nobly 
heightened, of looking 
out a taxicab window, removed from the 
jostling pedestrian crowd. 
ller disciplined social instincts automati- 
eally helped her make conversation, but in- 
wardly she was so far away that Grace’s 
hand on her arm startled her. А little tardily 
she took in what Grace had said. 
She protested, “ But Grace, you've just 


Y pn 
° come . 


“Dear, we've been here hours," exag- 
gerated Grace Barnes firmly. "And Charlie's 
tired.” Grace always decided when Charlie 

Jarnes was or was not tired, according to the 
demands of the occasion as she saw them. 

She looked so small, loyal and determined 
as she rose from her chair that Stacy gave her 
a rare impulsive hug. “ You're stubborn," 
she said warmly, “а stubborn little piece!" 

“That’s what Charlie says,” said Grace, 
bearing. She linked her arm lightly in 
Stacy’s, flattered and pleased by her un- 
usual demonstrativeness, and they walked 
together toward the bedroom and Graee’s 
coat. "I do love these roses," said Grace. 
“Every time I see them I ike them even bet- 
ter." 

“They're fun, aren't they?” agreed Stacy. 

“Stacy!” said Grace, as soon as they were 
private and safe. “° He's so attractive!" 

Stacy smiled and dusted a large feather 
powder puff shieldingly across her face. “ I 
thought that you'd enjoy him," she said 
casually. 

“Stacy, I know you won't want to, now, 
but I promised Charlie to ask you. He 
wanted you to have dinner with us tomorrow 
night. A man =1 /hink he's an investment 
banker ~is coming from St. Louis and Charlie 
wants to give him sort of a special evening; 
he’s somebody quite important. But I know 
you won't have time ~it makes me so mad, 
the way everything always comes at once, or 
not at all! And Charlie says he's a widower 
too." 

(Continued on Puge 111) 
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(Continued from Page 109) 

“Oh, Grace," laughed Stacy, “you are a 
goose, you really are!" 

Instinctively she hedged her bet, super- 
stitiously she avoided admitting her luck in 
case she should spoil it. So she assured 
Grace she'd probably love to have dinner. 

* Scott's perfectly apt to light out tomor- 
row as suddenly as he came,” she said, “and 
anyway, if I could ever be any help to you 
and Charlie! You know I'd be thrilled." 

"Stacy," said Grace Barnes helplessly, 
“Stacy, you're— well, you're just wonder- 
ful." 

"My dear!" said Stacy deprecatingly. 
“Suppose I call you in the morning, and we'll 
fix it, one way or another.” 

'They went back to the other room in time 
to hear Charlie Barnes saying something 
hearty about lunch downtown to Scott. 

“In the morning," murmured Grace, “let 
me know." 

Stacy nodded, promising the answers to 
everything Grace's elliptical question asked, 
and closed the door behind the Barneses. 
She turned around, one hand still on the door- 
knob. The long cool curves of her body in the 
clever black dress were pulled into sharp re- 
lief against the white panels of the door. 

* Aren't they nice?" she said. 

“Very nice, said Scott. "They re fond of 
you, Stacy." 

“TI hope so,” she said modestly. *' I'm fond 
of them." 

And so she was. Her friendship with 
Grace had turned out very well. It proved 
the wisdom of choosing for 
a friend a shghtly older 
woman who was interested 


in helping, not compcting. ® We may all learn from the 


Stacy felt real love for 
Grace. 

“Very nice,” repeatéd 
Scott. "But you always 
have nice friends, don’t My 


, 


wife 


you?" He began to prowl next 
restlessly around the room. mi beeanse 
children had. 


From over near the river 
windows he said, "I bet 
Im the only bum vou 
know!" 

Stacy just looked at him 
derisively. The close-cut, 
crisp hair. The cuff link 
that gleamed as he put up 
a hand and gave the back 


in a Гем 


Chinese boy who reported 
that I am now reading the 
Bible and behaving itl. 


and 


door haye quit 
of 


were playing together again 
minntes, but the 
mothers are still mad. 


Quoted in Copper's Weekly. 


To enjoy a thing exclusively 
isto елее yourself from the 
troe enjoyment of it. 


LADIES HOME JOURNAL 


matrimonial risk, With the admirable cour- 
age that had never allowed her to yickd easily 
Stacy informed herself firmly that Scott was 
fighting himself; thrashing around in an in- 
stinctive male struggle to escape the hook of 
responsibility, much as the bait attracted 
him. 

“Do I rattle?” said Scott, and cocked an 
eyebrow at her. "I must have that fixed. 
What I'm getting at, though, is that no 
amount of repairing will ever bring me up to 
your high standard of efficiency. I don't run 
right. Just look at this evening: would you 
believe it, all the time I was talking to 
Charlie Barnes and I do appreciate your 
thought in asking him, Stacy— all I could 
think of was that he'd interrupted my train 
of thought! How’s that for shiftless? " 


Stacy felt chilly, The heat must have 
been turned off. That was the trouble 
with these old houses, they weren't man- 
aged properly. She asked Scott what train 
of thought the Barneses had interrupted. 
She knew he'd escaped her. He was wily, 
he'd had too much experience in protecting 
his freedom. 

"Why," said Scott, walking over and 
standing near her, I was thinking of kissing 
you! What do you think of that ? Would you 
have kissed me back, I wonder?” 

Her afternoon recollections of all his easy 
success with women came flooding back to 
Stacy. Пе was the kind of man, she thought 
severely, who'd never been made to under- 
stand that love wasn’t a matter of hghtly 
given kisses, that it was 
a fair bargain, that 
right-thinking men saw 
it so and paid up. Н 
might still be useful, 
she thought, to show him 
she was a woman who 
didn't forget the value 
of her side of the bargain 
just because he looked at 
her with his bright, con- 
fident hazel eyes. 

"I might have," she 
said indifferently, and 
waited to see how the 
novelty of indifference 
affected him. 

Scott grinned at her. 
The hnes of his face 
crinkled into rays of 


—Religious Digest. 
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—CLAUDE CALLEN: 
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of his head a quick, hard amusement; “Past 
knuckling. The hang of his a eae AN tense ! E He sma. E You're 
clothes, the manner he wore wonderful, сасу: 


that she knew brought headwaiters running. 

“This clean collar," Scott interrupted her 
as though she had spoken, "is a disguise. 
Protective coloring.” 

“Tt fooled Charlie Barnes,” said Stacy, de- 
ciding to laugh. "I hope," she added, vexa- 
tion ruffling her voice. "He's Charlie's in 
a position to help you, Scott. I should 
think ——" 

“I know you do," said Scott. "And you 
ever take any time off either, I realize now. 
It impresses me. It's always impressed me, 
the way you use your head. That, and the 
way you always have not only nice friends 
but useful friends." 





Stacy caught the shift in his attitude to- 
ward her emotionally before her mind really 
battened on the implications of his words. 
She stepped away from the door, her body 
erect and collected. She was annoyed, 
righteously annoyed. After all, she had gone 
to considerable trouble to help Scott ['car- 
son. 

“Its always terribly amusing," she said, 
her voice as bright as sun on ice, " to see how 
perfectly naturally old friends can take so 
much for granted." 

“Not you, dear,” said Scott. “ Never you, 
Stacy! Next to four-wheel brakes, you can 
bring an old friend out of a slight skid faster 
than Well, as I told you, I'm a shiftless 
type. In spite of the clean collar and South 
America." 

“My dear," said Stacy absently, “уой 
positively rattle.” 

She didn't understand what had thrown 
him into this odd mood, but she did under- 
stand that he was warning her he was a bad 





you're the опу completely consistent woman 
I've ever known! You know a bad bargain 
when you see one, don’t you? You always 
have. I think Г kiss you anyway, just for 
instance == 

He gave her one brisk, innocuous buss. 
Turned her around and gave her a friendly 
spank. "Run put your hat on," he said. 
"Lct's go find some dinner.” 

Stacy left him to put on her hat, feeling 
as though she had been driving a car and had 
someone, somehow, reach over and take 
the stecring wheel bodily out of her hands. 
She couldn't figure it out and she never did, 
particularly since she agreed with Scott that 
she'd been perfectly consistent in everything 
she'd done. 

By the time she had her hat on, though, 
she'd figured out the line she'd take with 
Grace Barnes when. she called. her in 
the morning to accept. the invitation for 
dinner. She would say it was maddening, 
the way women always had to make a 
choice. That Scott had all the charm in 
the world, but when it came to a matter 
of marriage there it was, charm and de- 
pendability never seemed to come in the 
same package. 

Picking up her marten scarf, she glanced 
in the long mirror; she was pleased with her 
reflection, she really looked very smart. She 
couldn't do better, she decided, than to wear 
exactly the same costume for dinner the next 
evening. The St. Louis investment banker, 
the substantial widower, sounded very prom- 
ising. Stacy's spirits rallied strongly as she 
pulled on her gloves and completely re- 
adjusted her plans for investment in the ris- 
ing market of the future. THE END 
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WHY RELIGION HELPS | | 
MESS UP THE WORLD 
(Continued from Раде 40) ЕШ NEW 
earthly ministry He stood out too big- [1], 


much too big—for llis contemporaries, | 

with their legalisms, ritualisms and religious 
| conventionalities, so now the impression 
made by Christ Himself of size and range. 
of universahty of outlook and spirit, so 
that tle needs the whole world to operate 
in and the whole world needs Flim, stands in 
sharp and shameful contrast with the ini- 
pressions which the churches make. 1 spe ak 
from inside the church, loving it, after a hfe- 
time of ministry believing in it and loyal to it. 
but deeply troubled by its trivialities, its 
divisive littleness, 105 emphasis on small pe- 
culiarities that split and dissever the world it 
was meant to unify. To have a Master and 
Lord Who impresses even unbelievers with 
His universal range and sweep, so that H. G. 
Wells said. “His is easily the dominant 
figure in history,” and then to have churches. 
supposed to represent Him, which impress 
even believers as much too petty and small- 
minded to meet the world's need, is indeed à 
tragedy. 

One bedeviling factor that causes this evil 
is our serambling of universais and local pe- 
culiarities as though they were equally im- 
portant. They certainly are not, any more in 
religion than in family life. Our homes have 
local peculiarities: our special types of houses, 
our special diets, our methods of housekecp- 
ing, our gadgets, our cherished household 
traditions. and all the details that make a 
home our home, and not someone else's. But 
in fine family life there are universals. too, 
without which nothing else matters. True | 


love and loyalty between man and woman. p" 
the fulfillment of :omance in friendship, the E" 


desire for children and love of them, the | 
creation of an abiding unity out of the sacred " CM SOME ... the miracle 
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in a home know no boundaries of race or na- | 
tion, and in comparison with them the special | 2 Sn 
material our houses are built of. and the ~ e»t GRE... covers most 


various gadgets they are furmshed with, are : 
ious gadgets thev are furnished with, are surfaces — paint, plaster, 


xf OF YOUR of minor impor 
THE HEART port. | 
y y Religion is like that. tts local peculiarities even wallpaper—in one coat! 
COLOR SC HEME | are to be cherished and enjoyed, but the big 
| matters in iu. are universals, and when L Kim lone u fies Ee 
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lor example, brings its own По hearted color sebeme ПОН breadth. They will think it leads to shallow- 

| | | ` m ness. This, however, 15 the very reverse of the 

mlo your favorite: selling. Here's rich fuchsia Гог deep toned truth. That a house is built of brick instead 
of bamboo is not the deep factor in a home 
while the true love of man and woman is but | 
superlicial; and no more in religion are the 
universals shallow and the local peculiarities 
Glosheen, ton, for fasti: û beauly thats guaranteed by the | Profound. When we say that the truths oi 
` ` science are universal, are we not thinking ot 
the profoundest scientific truths, the great 
laws true everywhere and for all? “о, one 
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Waverly” Bond ta keep ils erisp, shommering linish 


aud fresh Hov er calors through repeated washings, | who makes central, as Christ did, the spirits 
| | | universal laws is not so much spreading out as 
cleanings and UN pasure to brightest sunlight plunging deep. One God of all mankind 
И | that's deep. One Spirit. strengthening us 
"Meg Trademarks with power in the inner man; one moral law. 


of which the Sermon on the Mount is ош 
noblest utterance; the dreadful tact of sin 
and the desperate need of saviorhood; the 


Е ОЕ 7 МИШ Е transienc v of the scen and the eternit v of the 


unseen- such faiths go deep. 

WAVERLY Bended FABRICS The profoundest elements in Christianity, 
as in апу religion, strike the universal note 
it is utterly unrealistic to minimize the dit- 
ferences between the world’s great faiths: 
they are real and critical; but when Jesus an- 
nounces His profoundest insights, as for ex- 
ample when He describes prayer as solitary 
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Address said, concerning his approach to the Indian 


1 к= == ы ш =з State people: "1 always assume that they are SEE YOUR Cae IIE DEALER 


ce — — — — — — — — — — — —— — —— — —— —À—————— — — | Christian; and after 1 have talked with them‏ سے 
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while I sometimes see the light of Christ 
reir eyes." In presenting the universals 
is faith, he knew he had the best chance 
aving the old psalm come true: “ Deep 
th unto deep." 
he importance of this matter appears not 
ie on the world-wide field, but here at 
ıe. My radio mail for years has revealed 
>- what keeps many people, especially 
ng people, from being Christian is the 
ndary trivialities which they hear 
ssed in the churches. It is the local pe- 
arities they balk at. They have identified 
Christian Gospel with them. A physician, 
said, having hung out his sign in a com- 
nity and waited in vain for a practice, put 
addition on it: “Small fevers gratefully 
epted." That sign could appropriately 
g on many a church. 
count it a privilege to have dealt with 
iy men and women thus in revolt against 
istianity's local trivia, and to have had 
chance to lead them back, until they had 
ace Christianit y's universal profundities. 
re, at least, the 
e arguments they 
been using against 
istianity did not 
ly; there, at least, 
y had to confess 
tthey wereresisting 
real Christianity, 
ME caricature; 
'e, atleast.they had 
асе great matters 
t reach far and go 
p: the Sermon on 
Mount; the Para- 
of the Prodigal 
; the first chapter 
ohn's Gospel, with 
ight lighting every 
1 coming into the 
ld; the thirteenth 
pter of First Co- 
hians; the letter to 
Ephesians about 
)r'ehending "the 
adth, and length, 
1 depth, and 
sht,” and knowing 
e love of Christ, 
ch passeth knowl- 
e, that ye may be 
d unto all the ful- 
s of God." 
Jur shame as Chris- 
15 is that in the 
spel committed to 
care there is this 
adth, length, depth, 
| height, and that 
have so shifted our 
phasis from that to 
local peculiarities 
t we have become 
tarian, partisan, 
vincial, cooped up 
he confines of our isolated eultures. The 
spel in our hands sometimes seems like a 
at ship made to sail the seven seas, but so 
ttered with small barnacles that it can 
dly move. 
Yet of all eras in history this is the time 
greatness in religion. Thank God for the 
ristian leadership that today sees that, 
1 for the inclusive, ecumenical move- 
nts of life and thought in the churches that 
resent it! 
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BY 


lived alone, 


bore 


core. 


men, 


tain glen 


land— 


this endeavor to disentangle the Chris- 
n universals from the special settings and 
jesions that have come from our local 
tures, Christianity faces a competition on 
' outcome of which the future of man- 
id's religion depends. Confronting this 
> world where isolation isno longer possible, 
' best thinkers in all religions recognize 
it their local peculiarities cannot persuade 
» world — never ! 

When we think of Hinduism, or Bud- 
ism, or Islam, we know that their details 
cult, their differentia of thought and 
ictice peculiar to their special histories, 
ve no chance of being even understood, 
ich less accepted by us. As well try to 
rsuade South Sea Islanders to live in 
kimo igloos, or us here to live in bamboo 


* k Kk ж kx ж ж ж X 


( 77/7 КАХА / 

E. V. GRIFFITH 

They thought my father, since he 
Distrustful of his fellows: yet he 


Five sons with backs as strong as 
pasture stone, 
God-fearing titans sturdy at the 


My father lived apart from other 


W'as stern, and never sang, and 
rarely spoke, 
And yet he planted in one moun- 


Three orchards and a grove of 
towering oak. 
My father's single passion was the 


Whatever grew my stoic sire 
could grow. 
Dead seeds found life beneath his 
nursing hand. 
He reaped from slopes that no 
one else would sow. 
And, dead, my father, like his 
seeds, each spring 
Awakens in some green and 
growing thing. 


kk we ke kek ke X + 
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houses. Thus local, thus peculiar to their 
special cultures are the “mint and anise 
and cummin” of all religions. Thoughtful 
Hindus, Buddhists and Moslems, therefore, 
are busy unscrambling the universals of 
their faiths from their local peculiarities, 
preparing to face the world saying: 

“This is essential Hinduism, or Bud- 
dhism, or Mohammedanism, the profound 
gist of the matter with the superficial ac- 
cretions stripped off.” 


| AM not saying that when this is done the 
essentials of these various religions will agree. 
They certainly will not. There are real dif- 
ferences But I am saying that this endeavor 
to get at the universal essence of the great 
religions is one of the most momentous move- 


ments of thought that have taken place in | 


our time; that we Christians must meet it; 
that we cannot meet it with our petty sec- 
tarianism; that Christianity’s hope now 
depends on presenting to the world the uni- 
versal profundities of the Gospel. 

‘This does not mean 
that we must sur- 
render our cherished 
habits of thought and 
worship. There is no 
use pretending to be 
bigger than we are. 
We cannot live on uni- 
versals alone in reli- 
gion any more than 
in family life. Our lo- 
cal pecuharities are 
often precious. So 
Kipling sang: 


God gires all men all 
earth to love, 
But since man's 
heart ts small, 
Ordains for cach one 
spot should prove 
Belovéd over all; 


and then rejoiced in 
the one locality he 
loved best, his Sussex 
by the sea"! Such 
delight in an accus- 
tomed and cherished 
locality is natural and 
right in every area of 
our lives, but Kipling 
also sang: 


What should they know 
of England who only 
England know? 

The special * Sussex" 
he cherished because 
of hispeculiar heritage, 
dear asit was to him, 
had no business in 
the center of the total 
picture, as though he could persuade all 
mankind to love that. 

So our sectarian peculiarities have their 
uses. The separate churches have performed 
an important function in history, represent- 
ing minority convictions which the majority 
was denying or neglecting, and, often with 
creative vitality, playing the part of trail 
blazers and pioneers. Today, however, that 
emphasis is not enough. We are living in one 
world —one world, not only for the nations, 
but for religion too. To have religion go on 
as one of the most estranging and alienating 
forces on earth, as it is now, so that even in 
common speech religious prejudice is paired 
with racial prejudice as a major curse of 
mankind, will never do. "New occasions 
teach new duties," and our new era with 
desperate urgency calls for a kind of religion 
that «ill make for unity, mutual under- 
standing, inclusiveness and brotherhood. 

What that involves a great Protestant, 
Bossuet, once put into a ringing phrase: 
"Speak to me only of necessary truths." 
Let the various churches and religions an- 
swer that call, and our children might have 
some chance of living in a world where 
spiritual community undergirds the en- 
deavors after international peace. So may 
God grant ! THE END 
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Cotton and Golor 


make a Tumble-Twist boy's room that's livable, 


lovable, and wonderfully tubbable! 


£ 


At last! A boy's room von can keep “оар п water” clean right down to the 
Tnmble- Twist Rug on the floor. OF маг, allewoven cotton boucle; Готе: 
Twist Rugs have permanently twisted loops... are pre-shrank and color-fa-t. 
They actually look lovelier with laundering! For roam beauty thats practical, 


plan decorating around Tumble. Twist Rugs! hir room sizes and scatter sizes, 


in rclreshing, garden-gay pastels and deep tones. At America’s smartest stores, 





BOY'S ROOM WITH A FUTURE! A pin-up board 
for the moment's interests... a loy bin made from a 
clothes hamper...and bookcases with "boy-lieight" 
shelves make orderliness easy. Build up a new color 
scheme by re-dying the Tumlde-Twist Rug... a new 
paint job... a few changes in accessories, and 


presto! —a big boy's room or one lor guests. 
Room Plan Created by Better Homes and Gardens 


Rug lustrated is fumble Juist No, 105 Medium Blue 


So Bright! So Right! ‘Vumble- Twist 
Rugs come in a rambow-range of colors, 
all decorater-approved and color-fast. 
Their exclisise stagger-wosen. texture 
flatters ans style of furnunre. 














So Easyto Keep Clean! Simply shake 
out the dirt from seatter-size Fumlle- 
‘Tweets. Use drapery attachment of yacu- 
um for daily cleaning of room sizes... 
send to laundrs for washing. 


RUGS 


“They look even lovelier with laundering” 





1 OF , FOUR 
ae * Pii 0 
< Guaıaaleed by 7 
Good Housekeeping 
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St Mata this Sample Rit Showed us 
How to buy a Radio-Phonograph" 


say Mr. and Mrs. Louis Bos of Dolton, Ill. 











"We asked our radio dealer to “Then we asked him to play the : 

1 play one of our favorite records (an 2 same record on the new Zenith with | 
orchestral number we have at home) the COBRA TONE ARM. The differ- 
on any well-known radio-phonograph in his ence was breath-taking! Others make claims 
store except the new Zenith with the COBRA about fine tone, but here was our record as we’d 
TONE ARM. We listened carefully to this never heard it before... with beautiful shadings 
music we know so well... 2— we never realized were there...with all distract- 






ing surface noise and rattle gone—as if erased 
by magic! In 3 minutes, we knew we'd never be 
happy with anything but a COBRA TONE 
ARM Zenith!” 
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TRIGHT 1947, ZENITH RADIO CORPORATION 


I ГЕК, Mr. and Mrs. Bosfound that even their oldest records gave NO OTHER INSTRUMENT...AT ANY PRICE...CAN GIVE 
em i and new thri rh the COBRA's magic. F : 
them a brand new thrill throug eC A's magic. For th« YOU THIS SENSATIONAL NEW WAY TO PLAY RECORDS! 


COBRA uses no crystals, no magnets, but reproduces tones an en- 
tirely new way—on a Radionic Wave! And it floats so lightly in the 
groove (only 23 of an ounce) that records also stay like new— you 
enjoy them hundreds of plays longer. It’s foolproof, too... drop the 







COBRA, even scrape it across records ... its filament retracts so 


nothing's harmed! 





*10NG stance RADI O 


Meu wh met QU 


ONLY 


What’s more, Zenith’s new Silent-Speed Record Changer gently, 






quietly, changes 10 ineh records, 12 inch, or both sizes mixed—so 
quickly that you enjoy a practically continuous flow of music. Like 
i | i : HAS THE AMAZING 


Mr. and Mrs. Bos, you too will learn how to buy a radio-phonograph 
from this thrilling demonstration. In just 3 minutes, it will show | 


the way to years of extra enjoyment that only a Zenith can give. 
Get the proof at your radio dealer’s today! | 


ZENITH RADIO CORPORATION, CHICAGO 39, ILLINOIS e 30 YEARS OF “KNOW-HOW” IN RADIONICS EXCLUSIVELY 





ІЛЕ reds alls te hilt 


ha alis aut if өө Ot І, 





Red for the haudiiade cartel wool rug. 





aud fIaiie-bright linings of sill: damask draperies. 
CA Dy i hg UP Lu Ж 2 
2% SAs P. If 7277 


FE reds vonr color, ЕТЕ liil vea urit bs all means dive with 
M. happily. | hec -ophliisticated рер sau coool 
ues city house has proved Hat a roan treated in striking color 
can be an Able. deas Lachkerouned for living. Fhe w= 
spred, ИШИ quality of sin ha color -еһеше lets in Tall edbils mte 
bation celationslup villi city leeches or commis «Паган 
with alk or homespun ма polislied rosewood or Сге pme, 

[se red to dive wath. ned. tardy. but splashed ИА ане 
Певну aim white. keeping the balance of. power TT 
whi ЖЕ Thor haw era? ped E rong and assertive. Vary 
both ol thean Mr fone aned texture bor егез: whites of Course. i~ 
am Variable cola a hy тек Hea pedi mke an ivorvovellowel 
white. КИШ bluec-red- А6 De~i with e ater or vool--Iiadowed white, 
Cii aud УТЕС ТЕСТ hs black - paired итеб. haye an айу 
for reds: pinks. ви of the base hig imas be used: wath 
өрө еее, 

Lar tliis mani for esatiple. the walls welt have been pini. the 
draperies ol pink. red and white patterned ehintz. Or the roe 
night bave been pink, with sheer white curtains agant red-and- 
white patterned wallpaper. with EEE ө! clear egerê m 


rte and mn aeecessories. гонг thromehout the room. 


Durk: red-violet wool sofa in drauiatie coutrast to chairs 


of nail-studded white leather aud ved-striped clits. 
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Johnny watched a passing shower, 
Nose against the pane. 








Dad was helping Mother, but 
His fingers marked the glass. 





Driving in the early spring 
Kate was bored for hours. 





Picture glass and window panes 
And windshields gleam for you. 





WINDEX is a must for house 
cleaning! No streaking, no fillin, 
when you insist on this dust- 
less, noninflanunable, oil-free 
cleaner. Don't trust cheap sub- 
stitutes! 
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Mother sprayed some WINDEX and 


The window’s bright again! 





A dash of WINDEX made it shine— 
Dad knew his work would pass! 


Walter used some WINDEX— 
Now she sees the pretty flowers! 


$ ton 
Giant едн 
ттеп waste 








Spray some WINDEX, wipe it off— 


Your glass shines bright as new! 


Get Brighter Windows Quicker With — 


WINDEX 


IRADE MARK REG U s PAT. ОКЕ, by The Drackett Company 


COSTS LESS THAN A PENNY PER WINDOW —EVEN THRIFTIER IN THE BIG 20-OUNCE SIZE 











Сор. 19437, by Fhe Drackett Со, 
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DESIGN FOR NOVEMBER 


(Continued from Page 42) 


so many offers from rival institutions of 
learning that hg was promoted to the rank of 
full professor more quickly than anyone else 
had ever been since the founding of Creston 
University. 

Before the two-o'clock race that sent him 
to Italy and into the arms of Leona, Leonard 
Maxwell lived in a brown-painted apartment 
house in the section of Creston that all good 
Crestonians do their best to forget. South of 
theriver and fairly convenient to the campus, 
the streets lie close and thick, so that com- 
puted by area the Hollow, as it is called, 
covers only a tenth of Creston. It is in the 
Hollow that the students who do not live 
in the well-appointed dormitories cluster in 
little baching apartments. Between the 
Hollow and the campus live the young 
married instructors on their twenty-one 
hundred a year; alsoa few unmarried women 
of various academic ranks. But no faculty 
members live in the Hollow, none except 
graduate assistants, and they are a group 
apart. The faculty regard them as students 
and the students regard them as faculty. 
Everyone hopes that they will quickly earn 
their doctors’ degrees and go away. 

Creston is espe- 
cially beautiful in 
October. The Tri- 
angle is hilly and 
rocky, and the va- 
cant lots are blood 
red with sumac. 
On silent evenings 
the smoke rises from 
the smoldering 
heaps of leaves, and 
the sky over the 
Triangle hangs 
heavy with the 
sweet memory of the 
Maxwell cannas, the 
McCarroll begonias, 
and the humbler 
zinnias and mari- 
golds. 

It is then that the 
desire to live always 
in Creston rises most 
Strongly in the 
heart, and the de- 
termination to move 
to another town 
slackens. Even at 
the opposite end ot 
the year, in the rest- 
less spring, people are always saying, “ Cres- 
ton is a lovely place to live in"; “1 don't see 
how I can live anywhere else now"; and 
“This is the place we've been looking for— 
this is it—this is home." 


Sam Forester, graduate assistant in the 
Art Department, was a little afraid as he 
took Catharine down Collins Street and 
stopped outside No. 931 that she would think 
this place no better than Ryan's. IIe wanted 
her to be pleased and excited, to recognize 
that this move was in the right direction, a 
tiny edging nearer the way of living they 
were looking forward to, and which they 
considered their right. Sam knew very well 
that Catharine had married him in the full 
knowledge that for a few years she would 
have no luxury and not much comfort, and 
he considered himself a most fortunate man 
to have won her. Helooked forward to the day 
when he might reward her with the news of a 
permanent appointment and a reasonably 
comfortable salary. 


Unn that time it was a stretch to move 
from Ryan’s to Foxy’s. It would hurt a little 
financially, but if it meant some earnest of 
what he intended for Catharine’s future, it 
was worth it for Sam. 

“What’s the rent?” asked Catharine. 

“Thirty-seven-fifty.” 

"Couldn't you make it thirty-five?” 

Foxy shook his head. 

Sam looked at Catharine. She must be 
liking the appearance of it or she wouldn’t 

| haggłe over two-fifty a month. It might be 


Hert Жан 


Norah watched rhem— liz and 
her son— walkins haud in hand. As 
she heard them langhing together, 
she remembered. another time and 
another love. And, like the other 
one, this was all wrong. Bot only 
some Chanced-npon letters, 1he 
nole in a womans voice, showed 
her nally what she must do. 


THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE MOON 


Sy Martha Mirand 


condensed [гош the novel soon to 
be published by Random Honse, 
complere in the May JOURNAL. 





April, 1947 


















that she was wearing the severe and dis- 
approving look in order to deceive Foxy. 
But Foxy seemed unimpressed. He was suck- 
ing a toothpick, the flat end of which he 
now and then prodded with a dirty fore- 
finger and thumb. 

“What do you say?” asked Sam. 


CATHARINE surveyed the room from the 
buff-colored chair. Heavy raspberry-colored 
curtains hung at the edges of the only win- 
dow. The walls were sandy, with three or 
four lighter rectangles where the pictures be- - 
longing to the previous renters had hung. 
“It’s cozy," said Sam, to break the silence. | 
Foxy looked unconcerned, pursed his lips _ 
as if to whistle, emitted no sound, and gazed | 
into the street. "There's twelve other parties 
that'll be glad to take it if you don't," he 
observed. 
After a little pause Catharine said, “ Let's 
take it.” 
Sam was relieved. He liked this place 
better than any of the others, even the forty- 
five-dollar ones, but he wanted Catharine to 
have the final choice. At this moment it 
seemed a bit unsavory, but that was Foxy 
more than the 
apartment. 
Foxy, with a yel- 
low-toothed smile, 
closed the door be- 
hind them. They 
walked home, light 
of heart. It was a 
Joy to go back to the 
fourth floor at Mrs. 
Ryan's now that 
they knew they 
would be out of it at | 





the end of the 
month. 

As they opened 
the door a warm 
smell of cabbage 
pushed itself out and 
dispersed into the 
sweet night air. 

СОРПА s tome 
thing," said Sam, 
"the new place 
won't have." 

"[sn't there a 
janitor in the base- 
ment?” 

*" Didn't you hear } 
me ask? l checked . 
on the amount of cooking he did." 

Sam headed for the bathroom and Cath- | 
arie searched along the bookshelves for 
Vanity Fair. Reading was a double pleasure 
at Ryan's. It took the mind off the cold 
in winter and off the heat in summer. It 
whisked you out of the drabness of the fur- 
nishings and it even quelled the smell of cab- 
bage and washing and garbage. 

When Sam сате out of the bathroom 
Catharine was so deep in the Battle of Water- 
Ioo that she did not even raise her eyes. Sam 
glanced over at her and settled into his own 
chair with The Golden Bough. 

Halfway through the evening the tele- 
phone bell rang. 

"Where have you been? I've been calling 
all evening." 

"Oh, it's you, Mrs. Cornish.” 

Catharine put her book down and listened. 

“Sheis? . . . Sure we сап be there. . . . 
If you think it will help. . . . Three-fifty.... : 
That'll be easy. . I know how you 
feel. . . . Well, you'll see tomorrow. . . . 
Don't worry about it. . . . Good-by!” 

Sam put the receiver down thought fully. 

“What on earth are you letting us in for? 
And what's going to cost us three-fifty ?" 

""Three-fifty is a train." 

It annoyed Sam that Catharine's constant 
preoccupation with expense came out at such 
moments. But almost as soon as he was con- 
scious of the annoyance he pushed it aside, 
remembering how poor he was and how little 
he had to give her. 

“Where do we have to be?” she asked. 

(Continued on Page 118) 
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What gives a Beantyrest mattress the “luxury 
comfort" other mattresses ов Е seem to have? 





б answer is simple: Inside. Beautyrest is built. def- 
ently! To dramatize this difference, we asked Louise 


britton to make tlie "glass of water test." 





Compare! Above, (a), see how an ordinary mat- 
tress often sags under you. But below, (b) , notice 
w Beaut yrest's individual springs give your back 
sre restful support. We know the difference—we make 
th kinds. That's why we recommend Beantyrest. 


G U S. PATENT OFFICE 


347, SIMMONS CO, MDSE MART, CHICAGO. ILL 
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First... notice what h: 


the water glass on the springs of an ordinary inat- 





ippens when Louise pnts 


tress, and presses near-by coils; The water spills. Why? 
Ordinary mattress coils are all joined together ... go 
down together... form uncomfortable hollows, 
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5 Lasts longer! hı “torture tests” made by the U.S. 
"Testing Co., Beautyrest lasted far longer than any 





other mner-spring mattress tested. P.S. Beautyrest’s 
patented “no-sag” edge keeps edges neat, firm for the 
lifetime of the mattress, too! 
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LOUISE Moi giuTTON, featured in the Universal- 
International production, “THE EGG AND I." 





Allbritton discovers the secret of 
“luxury sleeping comfort" 


Now see what happens when Lonise puts the glass 
* on û Benutyrest: spring—and presses down, as 
above. Each of Beantyrest’s 827 individually pocketed 
coil springs acts on its own . conforms to every 


curve aud movement of your hody—as springs should. 





а, Xon te 


6 "Luxury comfort" —/¢ a night! Beantyrest is guar- 

* anteed. for ten years, costs only $49.50. This 
amounts to Ае more than 1¢ a night! Matching 
Beautyrest. Box Spring also $49.50. For the world’s 


most lururious sleeping comfort, order both today! 


MONS makes Beawryrest 


MAKERS OF THE WORLD’S ONLY ELECTRONIC BLANKET 


AND OTHER FINE-QUALITY BEDDING 
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sensational new plastic a 
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€ Wolerproof! Spot-resistant! 
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Prices from 51 25 f 
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e Ruffles stay rutet and perky 
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Good Housekeeping 
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| o allami drom Pape £10) 
“Мұ. C ors _ Roger's wife Is coming.” 
| "Roser's wile?” Catharme drew in her 
breath sharply aud Sant wished he had been 

able тохоон the blow for her, for mt was a 

blow; the way she had drawn пег breath be- 
traved her, Sam felt that a sudden cloud had 
darkened their етеш, 

“10s sometlüng we have to face, honey,” 
he told her. "As Roger's best friend, Ive got 
to help out.” 

"She's comme ahead of Roger, ther 

“He's tied up m Europe. She's bringing 

the baby with her.” 
3Xiby 2 На she got a baby?" 

“Sure. Î told vou." 

"NG. you cidn't." 

" But vou knew.” 

“Why didit vou tell me?" 

* Ethought Thad помех! Anyway, it ull 
seemed: so lar алау. 

Sam пае [le was unaccustomed to 
deception, and this was as close to guile as 
Sam ever got. Ht had been on the tip of his 
tongue to mentioucthe news of the baby to 
Catharine, but cach time he tried sonic little 
uticastess shopped hr. 

Cutharme was looliug sit hin steadily and 
he thought rt must be perfectly obvious to 
her win he was enibarrassed. AH this elabo- 
rate avoidance of a snuple ресе of news 
concerne one ol her 
imer achtarers was 
turd 

Perhaps it was be- 
cause he Loew Roger 
so well, und because 
evervolhe had said 
Slat a hand oule iby 
Couple Catharine aud 
Roser wouldimake И 
had stirred up a little 
куйп at thie 
(Кең (оо the two ol 
{йн together Soe- 
mow, too all the im- 
poriant CNC т 
So's Ше were tiec m 
one мау to the 
(огне. lhe те- string 
rnenmibered the day he 
had bust inet. Catha- 
rie Machetuszie at one 
ol Аге Cornelis 
Halloween parties, 
ira „си arther bit K. he vi membered the 
плу he first met Roger Солих. 

Wheu Sar was ereht vears old be lived it 

C alinou Court, a row of small houses on the 
edge ob town. Oua tme October alternoon he 
Wis sit on a wall preteudma to fish witha 
stick and a dong piece of string when hts at- 
htt was diverted by a strong МАИ of 
auk. Sam looked around апа SAW ар- 
Иол Imm a boy а little his pannor walk- 
up Slowly amoug the tittagmary carp aud 
phe Phe bos was simê und occasionally 
| “Whole body hook witha sob. Sath looked 
at WT without much muterest until. he 
гена that the powerlul waves of skunk 
smell were connng tromi the boy. 


72” 


Маз wie watter with vou?" he de- 
папас 


“Tree dost’ 
"Don't vert low vour way home?” 
dran ямах [pom Бл Pont trad her 
AUNM bier 
hos Elli" 


“Abes dy nugis 

dM Vou Such 
tn hospitals 

Мө” 

"Nou are too; You FTO ахи!” 

The other hoy began to whimper. 

"M IUS vour nimi?" 

"Rower T 

"Roger what?” 

“Rog, Cork " 

"pu Siu Mofester " 

Rover Stopped whimperme. "Are. vou 
hshin 

| ur Wit to help?" 

“I can't. Pin lost." Rover began to 
wluurper alam. “E don't know my way 
home” 

Sam put his rod and huc on the wall and 
jumped down. Rover smelled fearful, but he 


Sain knew about nurses 
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e А (fy p, br 
VA nate Va. firing 
é 
Mac Winkler Goodman 


I know a's spring not by the sound 
Ot bird song quivering, April-sweet, 
But by the music on the ground 
Ot shares that sing along the street. 


No crocus need announce the spring 
When I behold the magic sight 


Ota lad whose heart flows with his 


Into the sky, pinned to a kite! 


April, 19; 


looked a friendly little fellow and Sam fe 
sorry for him. 

" Where do you live?” 

*" One-two-five Walnut.” 

* Walnut?" 

" | don't know the way,’ ` confessed Roge: 
* See here, FI take you.’ 1 

Roger brightened. “PH give you my ге. 
engine," he promised. 

"What happened to you? Why do yo: 
smell like a skunk?” 
Косек told him. He had run away fror. 
Ellen in the woods near the bridge. In th 
thickest part of them he had tripped an 
fallen over a black-and-white animal wit) 
beautiful fur. It was still warm when h 
discovered it, and although something in th 
woods smelled very strong, he clasped th 
pretty creature to his chest and continued! 
Then he felt sick and the animal becam) 
distasteful to him. He threw it away and ra 
out ol the woods into the street, a streeth! 
had never seen before. Ile felt better whe 
he ran and some of the smell seemed to ge 
lett behind, but every time he stopped fe 
breath, it surged up from his chest. Whenk 
итем tired of running he became frightene 
and then he found himsclf looking at Sar 

Mrs. Cormsh and Ellen were frantie an 
had already called the police when Sam, wh 
by now smelled а! 
most as strong : 
Roger, dragged tl 
unhappy and e 
hausted little boy : 
Walnut Street and t 
the broad. steps : 
the house at numb 
one-twenty-five, 

Roger, who hz 
seemed a frail а 
pitiable object. whe 
he was lost, now 
gan to assert himse 
In spite of his e 
haustion and the € 
citement induced lj 
the women, he clu 
to Sam and lou 
demanded that 
red engine be fetch 


* * ox ox KKK XX x Sam was emb 


rassed. He wanted 
go, and he could 
that the women wanted him to go too. 

Roger stamped Ins foot and Sam looked 
him mr amazement. "] wil have my 
engine," Roger cried. “t promised. Dady 
sid I must always keep a promise.” 

Mrs. Cornish burst into tears, sent Ell 
for the red engine and asked Sam for | 
name and address. In a few moments Sc 
had shaken off his embarrassment and « 
hurrying home smelling strongly of sku 
but with the reddest, shiniest engine he h 
ever seen, a legitimate possession. i 

Life would probably have been ve, 
different. for Sam if Roger had been k 
spirited Roger insisted that Sam be invit 
to his party, und because he always had | 
way, the note of thanks which Mrs. Corm 
penned to Mrs. Forester was accompanied | 
a serawled and decorated invitation 
Roger’s Halloween party. 

Sam had been so well serubbed by | 
mother, who was no more partial to t 
smell of skunk than the dwellers in the T; 
angle, that he created a favorable impressi, 
at the Corntshes’, His таппегѕ were god 
better indeed than Roger's, and Mrs. Corny 
saw no harm m letting the two boys contin: 
their oddly begun friendship. 

It was at one of the Cornishes' parties tH 
Sam met Catharme. Being a year and a h l 
older than Roger, Sam moved in a circle 
his own at school, but their independ - 
friendship survived these shifting circk. 
Catharine was aware of this friendship al 
she smeled out Sam for her smile, onl 
shade less welcoming than the ones she - 
corded Roger. Wer poise, for a high-sch | 
freshman, was almost alarming, and she 1 J 
а very mature trick of looking straight f 
you. She was neither jumpy nor noisy, l€ 
many of the other girls. When she smilec t 
Sam, Sam returned the smile, but he kt ¥ 

(Continued on Page 120) 
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Cur mariage — 
IS а perpelual date 
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I thought, when І married Ted, that Га miss 
the fun of our having dates together. But I find 
its like having a date every evening. 


jest of all, I guess, are our twosome dinners. 
| dress up for them — I know I'm vain! — and 
| fuss over the table, wangling flowers from the 
budget, setting each precious piece of Sterling 
recisely. It's my Towle Sterling that makes 
iny table so beautiful. 


We still go out to exciting new places once 
in a while. I get all dressed up and Em as lav- 
ish as ever with Ted's favorite perfume. But 
those real date evenings we linger long over 
coflee, Ted helps with the dishes. and then we 








sit in our living room, admiring our home — | 


and each other. 
LJ . э 


You'll never lose the desire to ‘fuss’ if beau- 
tiful Towle Sterling makes your table lovely. 
Towle Sterling is fashioned by skilled crafts- 
men in solid silver to grace your table for all 
your lifetime. 


See the Towle Sterling patterns—those below 
and many others including Louis NIV, Old 
Mirror, Cascade — at your jeweler's: and for 
new table-setting and Sterling ideas, write to 
Towle Silversmiths, Dept. J-4, Newburyport, 
Massachusetts, and ask for the 16-page book, 
For Gracious Living. 
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IMPERIAL 


Costume by 
Hattie Carnegie 


NEW PATTERNS... NEW COLORS... NEW 


Vibrant with color, sparkling with interes 


a 


WALLPAPERS 





BEAUTY FOR YOUR HOME 


authentic in design, 


the new Imperial Washable Wallpapers are now available—ready to give your home the 


fresh new beauty, the fashion authority that Imperial always provides. 


FOR QUALITY AND PR':Cc 
PROTECTION LOOK FOR THE 
iMPERIAL SILVER LABEL 


In whatever price range you choose Imperial 
papersyou cansbersurew! fair prices . . . es 
tablished by Imperial and plainly shown in 
sample books. And vou can be sure of the 
quahty .. . Imperial Washable Wallpapers 
are Color-lLocked*, guaranteed washable 


and light-resistant for lasting beauty. 


* COLOR-LOCKED .. 


an exclusive Imperial process hy virtue of 


COLOR HARMONY MADE EASY BY 
IMPERIAL’S NEW BOOK — COLOR HARMONIZER 


Send for Color Harmonizer — the 


helpful new color harmony guide, 


written by lean Mclain Imperials 








decorating authority, Authentic color 
charts show vou matching and con- 
itasting harmonies and enable you 
to coordinate wallpapers, rugs, 
draperies. upholstery and acces- 
sornes With compete assurance 
absolutely 


of bang correct. 


Scud for your copy today! 


Imperial Paper and Color Corporation 
Dept. L-46, Glens Falls, New York 
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(Continued from Page 118) | 
that if it were a matter of competition with 
Roger, his only advantage was his age. 
Fifteen had charms that thirteen and a half 
lacked, and Sam felt instinctively that in a 
year or two this advantage would be dis- 
sipated. But he was wrong. In spite of the 
decision of the Creston biddies that Catha- 
rine and Roger were made for each other, in 
spite of the fact that people commented on 
them at football games, basketball games, 
dances, concerts and the fashionable eating 
places, the relationship had fizzled to nothing 
and Roger had gone to Europe and Catha- 
rine had stayed behind. Then the news of 
Roger's marriage had come, and shortly after 
that Catharine had consented to marry Sam. 
For some reason Sam wished that it had 
happened the other way around. There was 
the merest hint of second choice in Catha- 
rine's acceptance of him, and now, as he felt 
himself trying to explain why he had not told 
her about the baby, he seemed to be admit- 
ting his fear of it. 

She had said, “Why didn't you tell me?" 
in that sharp, probing way she had, and his 
reply, “I thought I had. Honest!" sounded 
like a small boy lying about the stolen cake. 
And trailing weakly after the lame excuse 


б came: "Anyway, it all seemed so far away.” 


Catharine let the matter drop as 1f it were 
not worthy of further discussion, but she 
picked up his last fumbling phrase. “It’s not 
going to be far away any longer," she said. 
“What is it, a boy or a girl?" 

CR DOW. 

“Does he have a name?" 

“Roger.” 

“That’s imaginative.” 

е ГИ bet you Roger insisted on that," said 
Sam, trying to divert attention from known 
facts to conjecture, ‘ог 
Grandma Cornish." 

"And we're to be there 
to help out, | taxe it." ә 

“That's the idea. Mrs. 
Cornish wants me to drive 
to the station and for vou 
to stay with her. Ellen’s 
going to have tea ready. 
They drink a lot of tea 
in Wales, and Mrs. Cornish figures it will 
make the girl feel at home.” 

" Jennv—1isn't that her name?" 

“Jenny Thomas." 

“Jenny Cornish now.” 

“Jenny Cornish." 

Catharme repeated the name slowly, as if 
she liked the sound of it, then abruptly she 
picked up Vanity Fair, tucked her legs up on 
the chair and said no more until bedtime. 

But when they were тп bed and he put his 
arm around her she murmured an excuse as 
if she were sleepy and turned her back to 
him. 


police is 
` 


neeking. 


He: "UL 


“Any sign of them?" 

"No." Catharine stood at the large win- 
dow of Mrs. Cornish's living room, toying 
with the woolen fringe on the gray-and- 
brown curtains. 


Mns. Cornish glanced at her and her face 
softened. This was the girl she had intended 
for Roger, a quiet, cultured girl of good 
family whose mother was in agreement with 
Regina Cornish on almost every social, 
political and moral subject. What could have 
been better? 

“I spoiled him," Mrs. Cornish went on. 
“You know very well I did. Ile was over 
twent y-one and he ought to have been able to 
take care of himself. But I suppose you don't 
think in the middle of a war. You just act." 

Catharme turned from the window and 
Mrs, Cornish conunued. 

“There must be thousands of women in 
Europe ready to fasten on to the nearest 
American just to get themselves to the 
States." 

“Oh, Mrs. Cornish, it may not be as bad 
as vou think. She may be very sweet. I 
can't think that Roger ——" Catharine 

'broke off and Mrs. Cornish glanced at her 
swiftly. 

“Catharine darling, come here. Come here 


She: "I hear the chief of 
song to 


should 
woulkd—a man of his age!” 


April, 1947 


“Forgive me, Catharine, for saying this, 


and I don’t mean to be disloyal to Sam ——”’ 
She paused and Catharine eyed her 
steadily. 


“Im just a curious old woman," Mrs. 
Cornish went on, " but if it doesn't embarrass 
you to tell me, I wish you would. Did Roger 
ask you to marry him before he went over- 
seas?" 

Catharine gave a tiny, confident smile. 
"NIE 

"No?" 

"NINOS 

Mrs. Cornish looked surprised, and then, 
to cover her confusion, spoke very rapidly. 
“You must know, my dear, that Roger didn't 
confide in me much after he was sixteen or 
seventeen. I just had to guess things. Even 
in letters now he never tells me much. But 
at first it bothered me, and because it 
bothered me I kept it to myself. And when 
he went away I wanted to know about you, 
but somehow I couldn't ask him, and I didn't 
feel that it was right to ask you—you do 
understand, don't you?” 

"Of course." 


“Now that you're happily married to Sam 
it doesn't seem so hard to ask. You know, two 
years ago I really hoped that you and 
Roger-- I don't regret it —don't think that — 
but I’ve always been so fond of you—I 
couldn't imagine anyone I'd rather have for 
a daughter-in-law.”’ 

“Thank you. It would have seemed very 
natural to call you mother." 

“That’s sweet of you." 

The front door slammed shut. 

“There they are!" 

The women rose and braced themselves for 
the meeting, but when the door opened, a 
familiar and excitedly 
breathless Sam appeared. 

"She wasn’t there." 

" Wasn't there?" 

“I looked all over.” 

“What on earth has 
happened to her?" 

Catharine came to Sam. 
"Are you sure? Did you 
look at everybody?" 

“I personally inspected every woman with 
a baby." 

Mrs. Cornish sat down and threw up her 
hands. "What in heaven's name do we do 
now? Call the police?" 

The three of them were so busy contem- 
plating this prospect that they were hardly 
conscious of a startled Ellen announcing, 
"Mrs. Cornish, ma'am, and a gentleman 
with her.” when suddenly in their midst was 
Jenny, dressed in a dark-blue dress with 
salmon-colored buttons and a round white 
collar, a small black hat and a salmon-pink 
ribbon. She was not entirely as Sam had 
pictured her, but there was something about 
her that took his breath away as she passed 
hin without a glance and made for Mrs. 
Cornish. Perhaps it was merely her speed. 

"Mrs. Cornish! Mrs. Cornish!" she ex- 
claimed. “How lovely to see you! How beau- 
tiful to be here!” 

Sam smiled as the girl put her arms 
around Mrs. Cornish and Kissed her warmly. 
The funny way she spoke was attractive. 

Mrs. Cornish, taken aback and not ex- 
pecting to have this well-prepared situation 
handled for her, held Jenny away from her 
and looked into her face. "Let me look at 
you,” 

For the first time Sam saw Jenny’s face, a 
white face, too narrow to be pretty, with 
small blue eyes, a straight nose and a small 
straight mouth. The dark hair seemed a little 
overabundant for the little face and the hat 
was no help. 

“You are just as I'd pictured you," said 
Jenny. 

"And you are Jenny!” 

"Yes. Do you like me?” 

Mrs. Cornish was spared from answering 
so abrupt and personal a question by seeing 
for the first time a man in the hallway, a 
seed y-looking man of about thirty-five, with 
a baby in his arms and his hat politely dan- 
ghng from the baby’s seat where his firm red 


stop 


think he 
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year om date of hanging to withstand room exposure without your nev oS) Еа Catharine sat down. “Who is that?" asked Mrs. Cornish. | 
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NYLON Curtains 
with 
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FINISH! 


15 NOF SURPRISING that people who 





know, from curtain manufacturers to 
(men who buy for their homes, agree 
it the. Wat-a-set label on 
ans safe and easy washability, without 
tortion of weave, and with less shrink- 
e. (Wat-a-set does not eliminate shrink- 
e entirely, but does reduce it.) 

Wat-a-set Nylon Marquisettes, in partic- 
consistent 


any Curtain 


r, are preferred for their 
alities of better appearance, longer wear 
d greater resistance to surface dirt. And 
en. when your nylon curtains do become 
Пед, if they are finished with Wat-a-set, 
ishing is so quick and easy that you'll 
d yourself doing them on days when you 
n't feel like really working. À dip or two 
suds, a rinse in warm water, and your 
rtains are sparkling clean. 
Nylon plus Wat-a-set 1s 
ality, and a curtain combination that 
vays adds to the grace and beauty of your 
me. Remember, too, that all Wat-a-set 
rtains are dyed with long lasting, fade 
sistant colors. 

You'll find the Wat-a-set label on a wide 
nge of well-known brands of Curtains at 
prices. If you live in or near one of 
nerica’s 50 largest cities, look in n 
tele- 


quality plus 


your 


Vhere-to-buy-it" section of 
опе directory under 
~-URTAINS—Wat- 
et” for the name of 
e store nearest you 
Iling Wat-a-set 
irtains. 


T. HOPE FINISHING CO. 






orth Dighton, Massachusetts 


Wat-a-set Trade Mark Reg: 


A LASTING Finish Aur 
for Rayon, Nylon and Cotten Curtain Fabrics 
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“That's httle Roger." Then Jenny laughed 
at the amazement on Mrs. Cornish’s face and 
pulled the man gently into the room. “l 
don't know your name, do I? And you so 
lind to me. What is it?" 

“Sims. Wally Sims,” said the man awk- 
wardl y. 

" Mr. Sims, this is Mrs. Cornish, my new 
mother.” 

“Tow do you do?" greeted Mrs. Cornish, 
and the rehef that this man was not a 
brother shone all over her face. 

“Maybe I should explain - " he began, 
but Jenny was already shaking hands with 
Sali: 

"You must be Sam Forester. Did vou 
meet me at the station and I wasn't Шеге?” 

“I tried to. Where were you?" 

“I was in such a hurry to see you all I got 
out at the other station, the one before thts 
one.” 

"The East Station?" 

“That’s right," Mr. Sims put in. 

“The East never entered my head,” said 
sam. "Nobody ever gets out there.” 

"I did,” said Jenny with a touch of pride. 
Then, standing in front of Catharine, she 
held out her hand. “I suppose I ought to 
know who you are, but I don't." 

Catharme took the prolfered hand in 
silence and Mrs. Cornish caine to the rescue. 

"Excuse nie. You took me by surprise. 
This is Catharine Forester, an old friend of 
Roger's." 

"Fancy that now!” said Jenny. “I don't 
think he ever told me about you.” 


(CATHARINE smiled as she answered, ** Didn't 
he?" 

“There wasn't much time, you see," ex- 
plained Jenny hastily. “Just a few weeks and 
so many things to do and to talk about.” 

For a moment Sam was afraid that Catha- 
rine was going to say something sharp. He 


could hardly believe that this last remark of , 


Jenny’s was studied insolence, but with 
women you never knew. 

"Mr. Sims, won't vou sit down?" invited 
Mrs. Cornish. 

“TIH be going, ma’am, just as soon as 

Jenny laughed and took the baby from his 
arms deftly. Mr. Sims uncreased his sleeves 
and looked relieved. 

“You were a dear," said Jenny. “Соте 
and have tea with me now you know the 
way”; then, with a quick turn to Mrs. 
Cornish, “May he?" 

“Of course.” 

Mrs. Cornish. smiled mdulgently, as If 
there were no thought in her mind that Mr. 
Sims would ever claim this invitation, and 
Mr. Sims, catching her eve, murmured his 
thanks and withdrew. 

Now that Mr. Sims had been explained 
and settled, little Roger became the focus of 
attentron. 

"Isn't he exactly like his father?" said 
Jenny. 

“Ishe?” Mrs. Cornish sounded uncertain. 

"You ought to know, I suppose," ad- 
mitted Jenny. "You've known his father 
much longer than I have." 

"Over twenty years.” 

Jenny looked up at Mrs. Corntsh’s face 
and Sam saw her quickly decide that this was 
neither the time nor the place for a heart-to- 
heart talk about Roger. She turned to 
Catharine. 

“Do you want a look too?” 

Catharine looked and said, ^ He's fine.” 

"Why leave me out?” asked Sam. “I’m 
his father’s best friend.” 

“I know you are." 

Sam noticed how her smile lit up her whole 
face so that he was no longer conscious of its 
pale narrowness, but simply knew that she 
smiled. Lookmg into her face now, he re- 
called what he had imagined her to be like the 
day the news of Roger's marriage had come. 
She was utterly different in appearance, 
shorter, older-looking and not nearly as 
pretty, and yet there was something almost 
familiar about the smile. 


It was summer when the letter came, and 
ten of them were going on a picnic beyond 
(Continued on Page 123) 
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ребут Gwini FORD 
POLISHED PLATE GLASS 


This familiar label, af- 
fixed to the face of a 
mirror, is the easy way 
to identify quality. It 
tells you the mirror was 
made with L-O-F Plate 
Glass, ground and pol- 
ished on both suríaces to 
assure true reflections. 











it looked so small ... 


until we put up 


MIRRORS 


The house we bought was so much 
smaller than the one we wanted to 
build. Butthat didn't discourage us 
— for we had discovered mirrors. 

Like magic, our small home 
seemed to grow and expand. Itwas 
fun, too, creating different mirror 
groupings for each room. 

True — we couldn't get all the 
mirrors at once. So many people 
want glass that it's sold as fast as 
it's made. Which is faster than 
ever, the salesman said. 

Our mirrors are beautiful...so 
clearand sparkling. That's because 
the glass is of such fine quality... 
it's Polished Plate Glass. And our 
mirrors will be just as attractive in 
the large house we'll have some- 
day. We think thatis real economy. 

We found lots of our smart ideas 
in the book, MIRRORS, STYLED BY 
DOROTHY DRAPER. You can get it 
just by writing Libbey • Owens ° 
Ford Glass Company, 647 Nicholas 
Building, Toledo 3, Ohio, and en- 


closing twenty-live cents. 


LIBBEY. OWENS - FORD 
2 а Name tw GLASS 
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Distinction is given lhis room by its handsame but moderalely-priced Bigelow Beauvais carpet 1770 
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Dest-laid. plans... begin with Bigelow 


| os come first. say expert ro: m-planners. Step 
number one for this make-yourself-at-hoime room 
was Bieclow’s beautitul Beauvais. Hs traditional floral 
pattern and deheately blended colors harmonize with 
furnishings of every period and fabrics of every liuc, 

For you there are the loveliest Bigelow rugs ever. In 
wonderful new patterns and textures... handsome. hand- 


carved effects, modern two-tones, exciting new twist 


weaves... all in a шише of glowing a 


decorator colors and the nine official 3 жо 


BLEF. (Basic Home Furnishings) colors. 





Every Bigelow rug 15 inade of Lively Wool... that 
superb blend of springy wools. tongh wools. lustrous 
wools that make Bigelow rugs look lovelier... 
longer. 

Nest tine you ше downtown. uptown, im town, or 
wherever your favorite store is; sce the new Bigelow rugs. 
AM ine marked by the bluc-and-gold Bigelow label. All 
are sure to give you years of proud possession. 


SEND FOR Bigclow's new, purse-size "Match. Book.” 
`- 72 paper color samples to use ii haimoinizimg your 
rug. wall. upholstery and drapery colors, Send 10e 


~ to Bigelow Weavers. Dept. L-47. 140 Madison Ave- 
nuc, New York 16... Y. 
«oot Copr.. 1947. Bigelow-Sanford Carper Co., Inc. 
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(Continued from Maze 121) 
Cathareie was there and 
they were starting from Mrs. Cornish’s. Mrs. 
Cornish cried a little, but the ice cream was 
packed in dry ice and the picnickers were 
ready and Mrs. Cornish knew it would be 
game of her to go on the picnic nevertheless, 
so she went. 

Sam had been discharged from the Army 
just a week before the picnic and the oc- 
casion was something of a celebration for 
him, a kind of weleome back to civilian life. 
But now that the news of Roger’s marriage 
had come, they dropped their interest in 
Sam, who lay in a shady place, looking at 
Catharine and feeling. confident that his 
silence would scarcely be noticed. 

Until the ртс Catharine had puzzled 
him. Had she been in love with Roger or 
hadn’t she ? 

He scrutinized her and wondered. ller be- 
havior was normal, She was neither morose 
nor nervously chatty. She talked a little, she 
smiled, and yet there was something about 
her that struck Sam as odd. He could tell 
that she knew he was watching her and he 
wondered whether she knew what was going 
through his mind. 

Then Sam realized that what was odd 
about Catharine was merely that he was re- 
garding her as a desirable woman with the 
barrier removed, the gate open. Up to now 
he had looked at other girls in this way, but 
with Roger’s girl, even though they were 
good friends, there had always been the gate. 
Catharine was powerfully attractive. Her 
tanned legs were bare and the short yellow 
dress and the yellow ankle socks accentu- 
ated their brownness. Her brown hair was 
no different in color from several hundred 
heads of hair in Creston, but she had natural 
ringlets, and she was independent enough to 
wear her hair in the wav that suited her best, 
with only the faintest leaning toward popular 
fashion. 

Sam saw that Mrs. Cornish was looking at 
him, so he turned his eyes from Catharine, 
but he went on thinking about her and the 
more he thought the more pleasurable his 
thinking became. On the way home they had 
to cross the ereek by a stone crossing and he 
saw to it that he was there to take her hand. 
He held it longer than was necessary and it 
remained in his, firm but compliant. 


It was perhaps because the realization that 
he was in leve with Catharine dawned on 
him the day he heard of Royer’s marriage 
that the memory of the picme flashed 
through his mind as he stood looking at 
Jenny now. So this was the girl who had 
captivated Roger! The familiar dark little 
thought came to him again, the thought that 
perhaps, if it had not been for Jenny, Cath- 
arine would never have married him. What 
of it? What if Roger had been first? АП 
that was over now. 

Ellen came in with the tea. 
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"Are you Шеп?” asked Jenny, looking 
up from the davenport where she was tucking 
the sleeping baby. 

Ellen put the tray downand looked startled. 

Roger told me all about you. You used to 
smack him when he was naughty.” 

“Not hard enough or often enough,” said 
Sam. 

[еп gave a deprecating giggle and went 
out. 

"There's a funny thing now,” said Jenny. 
"She's known Roger ever since he was а baby 
and Roger’s known her all tris tife. tt makes 
me feel very new— almost like an egg.” 

“You'll feel at home when you come to 
know our ways,” encouraged Mrs. Cornish. 
"Cream or lemon with your tea, Jenny?” 

“МИК, please.” 

“Milk?” 

" Don't bother if you haven't any. Cream 
will do fine, thank you." 

"We ought to have remembered," said 
Mrs. Cornish. “ Roger's father and I spent 
two summers in London and we had milk in 
our tea.” 

" Did you go to Wales?" 

"No. We went to Scotland. 
beautiful." 

"Sois Wales." Jenny's voice showed eager- 
ness and disappointment. 

Mrs. Cornish. smiled. apologetically and 
sought a common bond. * We loved London. 
You must know it very well." 

"Ive never been to London." 

"Never been to London and living only 
two hurdred mites from it?" 

" You stayed in London two summers and 
you never went to Wales," retorted Jenny. 

Sam grinned at her. " You don't like Eng- 
land.” 

Jenny warmed to him instantly. “In 
Wales everybody sings,” she explained. “In 
England they just talk.” 

“The Welsh don't do so badly at talking 
themselves," said Sam, and Jenny laughed. 

She put her teacup down and addressed 
Mrs. Cornish boldly. Tell me. Am I some- 
thing like you expected?” 

Mrs. Cornish hesitated. At that moment 
she would not have cared to admit how low 
she had sunk 1n her fears and expectations. 

“Give her time, Jenny," Sam put in 
quietly. 

Mrs. Cornish recovered speech. ° I'm old, 
vou know," she said with the kindest of 
smiles. " It takes ine longer to know people." 

"Em quick,” said Jenny. "Four weeks 
only I knew Roger. Then we were married." 

There was a silence. Mrs Cornish was 
pouring the tea. Catharine chnked her spoon 
against the side of her cup. Sam was con- 
scious of the loudness of the clock on the 
mantelshelf and of the distant whirr of the 
refrigerator in the kitchen. 

Jenny looked straight at Mrs. Cornish and 
smiled. * Perhaps you think I’m too quick," 
she sa:d. 


It was 


(Continued on Page 125) 
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(Continued from Page 123) 

To Sam it looked precisely as if it were 
with this thought that Mrs. Cornish had put 
he teapot down upon the Mexican-tile 
stand with a little more firmness than usual. 

"Roger's a quick one, too," Jenny went 
jn. “ We had just three weeks and look you." 
She waved a hand toward the davenport. 

When Catharine spoke it made Mrs. 
Cornish and Sam turn to look at her. She 
had hardly said a word all through tea. " You 
vere very lucky, Jenny." 

* Yes indeed I was lucky. Every night I 
thank God for giving me Roger and then I 
hank Him for giving us the baby." 

Mrs. Cornish struck the little silver bell on 
Һе tray in front of her, ‘* Wouldn't you like 
о see your room?" she asked. 

Jenny put her cup and saucer down. “Oh 
yes, please — will you show it to me?" 

“Ellen will show you up.” 

Ellen opened the door. 

“Show Mrs. Cornish her room, Ellen." 

“Yes, ma'am." 

Jenny all but ran out of the room, and al- 
hough the door was shut they knew that on 
he other side of it 
lenny was holding a 
candalized Ellen by 
he arm. 


“She has a pretty voice,” said Catharine. 

"Roger was always singing." Mrs. Cor- 
nish was remembering the gaicty of fifteen 
years ago. 

"Look! 1165 waking," said Catharine. 
Mrs. Cornish lifted her hand to strike the 
bell, but Catharine stopped her. “Please 
don't ring. PH take him up to her.” 

sam smiled again. He was certain now, 
and rather proud. Catharine lifted little 
Roger from the davenport and carried. him 
out and up the stairs. 


Wi IEN the smell of cabbage at. Ryan's be- 
came anbearable, Sam and Catharine used 
to take the bus to the northwest end of town 
and walk along Westover Creek, and they 
had not been living at Foxy’s many weeks 
before Catharine suggested that they take 
a picnic lunch there. 

That morning in bed she had told him, 
during the half hour between waking and 
getting up, “I’m five days overtime.” 

“I thought you must be." 

“Are you keeping an account?” 

"No, but a fellow can’t help noticing.” 

Catharine giggled. 
“This snt right," 
she said. ’' You ought 
to be surprised." 


Mrs. Cornish took 
| deep breath, let it 
ut on a gasp, and 
aid, ^ Well!" 

"She's like a little 
irl, said Sam. 

"Little girl!" ech- 
ed Mrs. Cornish. 
'She's alot older than 
toger. She must be 
early thirty." 

"She's like a httle 
irl just the same." 

"Did you notice 
er hands? " 

"She's worked hard 
vith them. I think 
he's very sweet.” 
am leoked toward 
Latharine's chair for 
upport, but Catha- 
ine had moved to 
he davenport. 

"A little exhaust- 
ng, don't you think 7" 
aid Mrs. Cornish. 


CROCODILE THARS 


According to Sir John Mande- 
ville, a grand old literary faker, 
the crocodile мах apposed to 
entice his victims by pathetic 


moaning and vroamime. Phen 
he would hypocritically shed 


tears while devonring with 
relish and gusto the meal he 
made of those who Tell for his 
“puch.” The fake tears shed 
by а person m the act of com- 
mitting a crime are termed 
“crocodile tears." The. idea 
Ihat the crocodile had tears in 
his eyes while in the act of hant- 
mg and capturing his prey is 
not entirely without some basis 
m fact. Certain scientists have 
Suggested that the tissue sur- 
rounding the eves of the eroco- 
dile is so arranged that a eur- 
sory glance; which is abont as 
much as one gets of a crocodile 
m action, gives Lhe impression 


“You're not doing 
it right either," said 
sam, “We should be 
in a big living room 
with windows over- 
looking the garden, 
and you should have 
your back to me." 

"Do you want me 
to turn my back to 
you?" 

"NO." 

" Would you rather 


Га waited for the 


liviug room?” 

"No. llere is just 
right. ] think it’s 
wonderful." 

There are tiny mo- 
ments in life that 
seem to stand out as 
being perfect in their 
blissful excitement, 
and this day for Sam 
held many such mo- 
ments. 
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Sam frowned. He of a tear. 


vas fond of Roger’s —DAVID T. 


nother, but once she 
ad made up her 
nind —— 

Then she noticed Catharine lcaning over 
he davenport. “ Why, Catharine,” she said, 
I believe you've fallen in love with him 
геаау.” 

As Catharine тоуса away from the baby 
yam saw in her eyes the softness of wonder 
ind the hardness of envy, and in that moment 
omething leaped excitedly within him. Per- 
laps Jenny and Roger had done the more 
аига] and satisfying thing. Was it a mis- 
ake to wait and be sure of his appointment 
fore they had a child? Seeing the look on 
ier face as she turned away from little Roger 
rave Sam the feeling that he had been selfish 
о demand security first. It was casier for 
um. He was working toward his appoint- 
nent. Catharine was looking forward to it 
ust as eagerly, but the prospect was nat- 
iral not so deeply satisfying to her. It 
neant security, a raising of hving standards, 
i pride, a satisfaction. A child would mean 
ar more than that to her, something that 
vas hard to speak of but stirringly felt. 


SAM gave Catharine an understanding 
smile, but she seemed too wrapped up in her 
thoughts to answer it. From above, in the 
oom that had been Roger’s nursery, came 
the sound of singing. 

“Listen!” said Sam. 

Jenny’s fresh high voice seemed a dozen 
years younger than herself, and fifty years 
younger than the Cornish house. With the 
song upstairs and the stirring bundle on the 
davenport it seemed as if the forces of youth 
and life had burst once again into the gaunt 
ald house. 





They ate the lunch 
ARMSTRONG, just beyond a clump 
of birches. After 
lunch, Catharine 
stretched herself out 
on a grassy bank and Sam began to sketch 

" Do vou want to snooze or may I talk?” 
he called over. 

“Talk away!” she answered. 

“This is my idea of a perfect life,” said 
Sam. “А picnic with my wife and child, a 
lovely, sunny day i 

"You've got your child in a very conven- 
ient place. In a year or two a pienie won't be 
so simple.” 

It's still my idea,” persisted Sam. "Quiet- 
ness HO people around except the ones I 
want around something to sketch! Leli- 
sure! Trouble with most people they don't 
know what to do with their spare time. It 
bothers them." 

“Fm going to enjoy mie now," said 
Catharine. "In à year 1 won't have any." 

“The secret of a good life," Sam went on, 
“is to be easily satisfied." 

“I don't agree. People who are easily 
satisfied are deadly. No life! No ambition." 

"What's the usc of being ambitious? You 
never get what you really want in this world. 
Next best thing 1s to be contented with what 
you've got." 

Catharine sat up and looked at him. "I 
hate the next best thing,” she said. 

“Fd rather have the best, naturally, but if 
I couldn't, Ра take what was left апа be 
satisfied.” 

“Апа be satisfied?" There was more than 
a hint of scorn in her voice; Sam caught 1, 

"Oh. don't be so superior. I'm not the 
kind of guy who gives everything else up if I 
can't get what I set my heart on." 

( Continued on Page 127) 
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Dressed in my dreamiest, ГЇЇ serve up Joe's favor- 
ite chicken pie. Then, when he’s relaxing over coffee, 
I'll purr, "Dear, I saw the most beautiful Cannon 
Percale Sheets down town! Just as so-oft as moon- 


light and petals, and just what wen Шз 


SEL: 


annon 


! ] Г ) ` 
( uinut 1 eis * Ol Кї] * Blan 


erdale 


sets * CANNON MILI 
Г] go on. 


P. S. Another real Cai 
Cannon Muslin Sheet 


S Wo, I of 
he'll agree sturdy American cotton; well- 


made, long-v earin r! 


April, 194 * 








Quickly, I'll smooth away Joe's budget-frown. 
"And guess!” Г] rush on. “The lovely things cost just 
a little more than best:grade muslin sheets! Isn't it 
simply too wonderful that we can afford Cannon 
Percales? Won't we be luxurious? 


eels 


, INC., NEW YORK 18, N. Y. 


Copr 1947 I: 


C 


on Mills 


IC 






SN FOR NOVEMBER 


(Continued from Page 125) 
tharine waited a moment before she 
ered him. “No, I don't think you are,” 
ald. 
‘ake this, for example," Sam went on. 
or seven years ago I thought Е was going 
an artist. a real one, a great one. If 
one had told me then that I was going 
e no more than fifth-rate. Га have 
izht my life over and my future damned. 
there I am, satisfied and happy, and I 
mind it any more. What does it matter 
1imediocre? Most people аге. Ра prob- 
| feel uncomfortable with anyone who 
"DE 
we you calling me mediocre?” 
m laughed at the indignation in Cath- 
's voice. “Honey!” he said cheerfully 
Tre the nicest person I know, and if vou 
remarkable | wouldn't be so fond of 






ust nice and ordinary!” 
say just nice?" 
)rdinarv goes 
arine. 
aybe it does. 
way before." 
itharine was up and pacing across the 
. "| don't want to be ordinary.” she 
ned. “I want to be individual. Do vou 
to be like the rabble?" 

don't care," he answered lightly “l get 
ble salary. Maybe I'd better wait until 
ke more money before | get individual.” 
atharine stood in front of him. obstruct- 
Һе clump of birches he was sketching, 
| now he saw for the first time that she was 
! y taking it all seri- 

E. 

You've got no more 


with nice," snapped 


I never thought of it 


| ition than a flv," she P Nobods ts bored when he 


is Irvinz to 
thing that is beautiful. or to 


| ned. " You don't care 
| more. You re only m 
|^ twenties and you've 
all the ambition vou 
I! had." 
Ye turned away angrils 
Sam found himself 
| ing at the clump of 
^ trecs again, but their 
ry pattern was grav 
| dull now. Until her last outburst lie лаа 
light she was joking. It was 1ле mention 
poney, perhaps, that had set her off. She 
| èr reproached him with his Mumble post- 
and pitiful income. but the cagerness 
| i which she spoke of his appointment and 
envious tone which crept into her voice 
n they talked of their more fortunate 
:agues told him more clearly than any 
ct reproaches that her mind was set upon 
ancing him. To-Catharine it was Just a 
‘rable lack of ambition that kept lin 
tented, 
When you come to think of tt," he said. 
€ ordinary things are the important 
igs. Look at what happened to us today ' 
iappens to half the people in the world 
E wouldn't call it remarkable, but it’s 
iderful, isn’t it?" 
'atharine made no reply for a moment, 
then asked, " Would vou call Jenny 
inary?” 
What made vou think of her?" 
Would vou?" 
am's answer was slow and a little puzzled. 
о, | suppose 1 wouldn't." Then he added 
Шу, " But she's a foreigner. I've never 
. anyone quite like her before. Mas be 
's ordinary in Wales." 
"atharine was silent for a long “hile and 
n, after a few moments, went on акем. 
perceptibly the sky grew hazier and less 
e. The sun felt as warm, but the shadows 
ast, instead of being sharply defined, were 
rred, and soon it was hard to tell that 
re were shadows at all. 


diseaver 


truc, This is 


* . LE 
religion. 


«NY had no difficulty in adapting hersell 
life in Creston. As she said of herself, she 
5 quick — quick to admire, quick to object. 
1 quick to make friends. The Creston peo- 
liked her. The Chronicle interviewed her 
1 got enough to run a serial each Thursday 
twelve weeks. All Creston was told quite 
nkly that Jenny’s father was a tobacconist 
a rather ugly red-brick village called Llan- 
r, that she had eight sisters and four 


озеннин 


meant when he said: Ile whe 
has serenee aed art has або 


— WILLIAM RALPH INGE. Our 
Present Discontents. (G. P Putnams Sons}. 
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brothers— her mother had been quick too 
and that she had spoken to Roger Cornish 
only a dozen or so times before they were 
marricd 

Jenny soon came to know every road in 
the Triangle and, being naturally curious, 
almost every homeowner's name, She met 
only a dozen of them, but she knew the pro- 
fessions and the characters of scores she had 
never seen, and she amused herself while she 
Wheeled the baby buggy along the broad 
sidewalks by looking at cach house and recol- 
lecting what people had said about the occu- 
pants. 

‚жүз 

[HERE'S lucky you are. Roger,” she would 
murmur into the buggy, though Roger lay | 
sleeping and unaware. " Your mother grew | 
up as poor as a church mouse in a grubby 
little village and look at vou, living from the 
age of one in the grandest big house and 
having the best of everything.” 

The more Jenny learned of Roger's life in 
Creston. the more she planned that little 
Корєег should be like it, partly because it | 
could scarcely be improved on and partly be- 
cause she saw herself living her husband’s 
hfe over again with him as little Roger 
crew up doing the same things in the same 
places. 

Jenny loved the Ridge Road, as it was 
called, and she astonished the lazy Creston 
people by vigorously puslung the baby buggy 
all the way along to the campus. 

It was during one of these excursions in 
the late summer that she met Catharine 
Forester again. Today she had a letter | 
from Roger, a fat one that 
must be at least twelve or 
fourteen pages long. and 
she Slowed her walk after 
reaching the bridge, partly 
to have more breath to 
Sing and partly because 
she liked to delay. won- 
dering what was in the 
letter 

As She turned the buggy 
into the sunken garden 
saw that her usual 

bench was occupied. There 
was another bench on the other side and she 
started for it when Catharine called over 
pleasantly : 

“Jenny Cornish —don’t you remember 
me?” 
Jenny apologized, wheeled the buggy to 
the bench on which Catharine sat and gave 

the letter in her pocket a regretful pat. 

To see Catharine again was a stroke of 
luck. As she sat down she thought to herself 
that perhaps this meeting would lead to 
others, Sam had been so friendly and kind. 
She ashed after him immediately. 

Ile was fine, Catharine assured her, work- 
mig hard in the Art Department. 

"It's all Sunshine here,” said Jenny. " Do 
Vou alWays have it БО lovely?” 

Catharine smiled at lier enthusiasm. "* Just 
before vou came we had it cool and wet.” 

“h must have cleared up special for me." 

"Are vou homesick, Jenny?” | 

"Sometimes. Everything is so different | 
here.” | 

" You'll get uscd to us." 

"It will be all right when Roger comes 
home." | 

“That will be a great day for all of us.’ 

Jenny was reminded again that almost 
evervone she met in Creston had known 
Roger far longer than she. "" "Bhere's funny it 
i," she Said. “Hes my husband and I've 
only seen him seven weeks. The rest of the 
timê it's been just letters.” 

"Seven weeks!" said Catharine. 
known him seven years.” 

“Seven years!” 

“I suppose that seems very strange to 
vou.” 

Catharine was looking away and Jenny 
suddenly had the uncomfortable feeling that 
it might matter to Catharine that Roger had 
married her so quickly and excitingly. There 
might be something that she, Jenny, did not 
know about. Her hand stole softly to her 
pocket and the feel of the padded letter re- 
assured her. "No," she answered slowly, 

(Continued on Page 129) 
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"Try my beauty-freshener ... 
Woodbury Complete Beauty Cream 


beautifies skin as it cleanses,” 


Duo] Taba 


featured in Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s 
forthcoming picture 


“THE BEGINNING OR THE END” 


WOODBURY 





Beautifies skin as it cleanses 
Freshens tired skin as it cleanses 


WOODBURY 


. | Coupe Brightens dull skin as it cleanses 
© Smooths tiny dry-skin lines 
: Жы BEAUTY ' CREAM as it cleanses 





That ‘‘Always-Fresh Look" 
this Woodbury-Wonderful Way 


Cleanse with Woodbury Complete Beouty 
Creom, using upward pressing strokes. 
Tissue off cream, loosened dirt, make-up. 
Smooth on mére for plus-softening. Tissue 
aff. Woodbury's four rich oils soften, 
smooth, beoutify. Next—a_ brisk cold- 
water spanking. Now skin glows with 
Woodbury “Alwoys-Fresh Look". 














FOR SPECIAL SKIN PROBLEMS 






Very Dry Skin: Woodbury cream-cleonse, 
| Soften with Woodbury Speciol Dry Skin 
$3 Creom—lonolin's benefits! Under moke- 

=- up, Woodbury Creompuff Powder Bose. 


Evening, lovely! High spot of a Oily Skin: Use Woodbury Líquefying (11 P.M. 
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" BAM Morning, beautiful! Shin a-bloom, Goodnight, sweet! ‘Before 
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Beverly reports for а film-full night spot ts Beverly... with hei Cleansing Creom. аи on skin. dreams, a thorough Woodbury 
day. "Bright and early, 1 date with Wood. "Always-Fresh Look"! “Skin sparkles,” Bes UN DOS UE prune ^» i cleansing," says Beverly. “Then my Beauty 
. | Юе a т ^ Cream to check shine. Purifying Stericin m : : 7 | 
bury, she says. “Cream-cleanse my skin tells you, “after Woodbury Cream cleansing. . Nightcap . . . a cream-mist of Woodbury to | 
: ae a я А f м | in all Woodbury Creoms helps protect : f 
50-0 smooth. Be as beauty smart, girls. A second film Is my powder baset Make-up agoinst blemish-cousing germs soften dryness while I sleep! By morning, 
: А ў - А а R м * А d ED 
Follow this Woodbury-Wonderful care that glows!” Easy, girls, to revive your skin beauty skin's dewy! For that * Always-Fresh Look . 
cleanses, softens... really beautifies your skin?! with beautifying Woodbury Cream! j ... it’s Woodbury Complete Beauty Cream. — 7 
i 
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(Continued from Page 127| 

"there's no reason why that should be 
strange to me. It's more the other way 
around. You think it strange that I = 
She could not go on, and Catharine made no 
response to the trailing off of her words. 
Jenny was puzzled. Could it possibly be 
that Roger and Catharine had ever been in 
love with each other? Not reticent by na- 
ture, she immediately asked, " What was 
Roger like when you first met him?" 

Catharine looked back at her. “He was in 
high school then. He was handsome and very 
popular.” 

"I'm glad. I suppose evervone liked him?” 

"Oh, yes. All the girls lost their hearts to 

"Not all!" hinted Jenny. 

“Almost all." said Catharine with a slight 
smile, and Jenny felt that she had met her 
match. 

“I think it's nice." said Jenny, "that 
Sam and Roger are such friends. It makes 
me feel that I have friends here, too, before 
Roger comes back. I don't feel so much 
that I'm intruding.” 

Roger caused a diversion by crying out. 

"A bubble," Jenny explained. and she 
patted his back, feeling a great deal more 
comfortable now that she had something to 
do. Fora single moment she had felt herself 
to be an intruder, and feit also that Catha- 
rine knew her feelings. 

“This time next vear.” said Catharine. 
“I hope to be doing that job, Jenny.” 

"Really?" Jenny 


put Roger back ab- (early moved back to 


ruptly and looked at 


Catharine. ? The average human being is sen- lU e à 
sible and just. but in warfare in the morning. They 


human nature reverts to the jungle. 
‘ В .. thus suffering a relapse more de. "Den they discovered 

"It won't. It won't. plorable even than the physical hor- that. Lulu spent most 
said Jenny. "Oh, [mso гог of war. We can only think in of her nights more 
glad for you and Sam." terins of peace when the man with quietly. They saw a 

“Sam is very pleased the little shop on one side of the zreat deal of Lulu be- 
with himself." street ceases to hate the man in the E3ukb the опіх tele- 


"Of course! Oh. isn't little shop on the other side. phone in the house was 
—COMPTON MACKENZIE. 


“Unless something 
goes wrong." 


it wonderful? I do hope 


Roger will be home Бу ———— = their living-room en- 


then.” 

The impulsive words came out. Not three 
minutes ago she had made a mental note to 
be tactful, just in case, and here she was! 
Then she became angry with herself. Why 
couldn't she mention her own husband if she 
wished? Did she have to be afraid of his 
friends just because they had known hi 
longer? 

Catharine was looking at little Roger, who, 
after turning his head first to the left and 
then to the nght, decided to look directly up- 
ward. 

" May I tell Mrs. Cornish?" Jenny asked. 

"Why, yes. It'snosecret. Half Creston is 
having babies." 

"As soon as Roger comes home ——" 
started Jenny, then cut herself short. 

Catharine had risen. "l've got to go star 
dinner for Sam. Teil Mrs. Cornish weli call 
and see her one of these days.” 


Jessy watched her as she turned cast. She 
walked with an easy grace and no опе, 
thought Jenny, would have guessed that she 
had to scrimp and save to buy thet dress. 
She wheeled the buggy out of the sunken 
garden. She might have made the dress She 
was probably an excellent necdlewoman. 
Jenny found herself wishing she knew more 
about Catharine. 

She had reached the third Іосі. олт before 
she recollected her letter. Then, putting 
Catharine out of her thoughts. Ме nxcd the 
buggy against a large stone, chose а Гат piece 
of wall to sit on and gave herself up to the 
distant enjoyment of her husband. What 
she had needed was there on the last page: 


You ask me why I never mentioned Catha- 
rine to you before. Now | cûte to think of it, it 
does seem rather odd. I knew her very well. and 
all the boys in school were crazy about her. I 
saw more of her than the others because her 
mother was over to the houve a let and she 
brought Catharine with her. Maybe you think 
I was in love with her, but if wou do you're 
barking up the wrong tree. We liked cach other 
a lot, but maybe we were both a bit cauttou 
because mother would have liked to sce mie and 
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Catharine get married and Catharine's mother | 
felt the same way. Anyway, the question never 
came up, and ] guess Sam's the explanation. 
Sam's a great fellow. If you want to trace the 
gals I fell in love with. ply Sam with half-a- | 
dozen beers and then mention Manne Sloane, 
Peggy Pushover ‘her real name was sor cthing 
D ve forgotten, but we all called her that) and 
the redheaded daughter of a biochem prof whose 
name also escapes me. 










Jenny laughed, and little Roger gave a 
jump of surprise. Roger's letters made her 
fee] рау and carefree. She had not remem- 
bered writing as if she suspected that Roger 
had been in love with Catharine, but some- 
how the idea had been transmitted. She 
thought that it was only just now, a few 
minutes ago, that it had first occurred to her. 
she tried to think back and she found herself | 
wondering whether or not there had been the 
merest inkling of it that very first day in 
Creston. Not that it mattered, she decided 
briskly. There was too much to do and dream 
for the future—the past must take care of 
itself, 
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Foxy’s turned out to be only a meager im- 
provement over Ryan's. Ryan’s had been 
cold in winter and hot in summer. Foxy's 
was comfortably stuffy at all seasons. It 
smëlled of dusty upholstery, and instead of | 
a roof over their heads they had a ceiling 
which was the reverse side of Lulu Bronsky's 
floor. The first night they moved in, Lulu was 
celebrating her twenty-sixth birthday and | 
Sam and Catharine 





Rvan's at four o'clock 


consented to stay only 





in the hallway opposite 


trance, and Lulu had 

complicated arrangements to make by tele- 
phone. The telephone was the faint kind. ) 
which made Lulu's conversations over it PF 
entirely one-sided for the Foresters, but left 1 | 
more to imagination and conjecture. 

It was Catharine’s job to handle the ac- 
counts, and Sam was full of admiration for 
her tidiness and efficiency. When she bent her 
head over her book, he watched her and now 
and then he threw in a hopeful or encourag- 
ing remark. He felt it showed interest. On 
sixty-five dollars a month they paid their 
rent, ate three meals a day, bought a book 
every two months and went to the concert 
and play series in Convocation Hall. The 
month they did not buy a book they ate out. 
DY wav of a treat. 

lt was on an evening when accounts were 
balanced that Mrs. Lawson came. When the 
doorbell rang, Lulu ran eagerly down the 
stairs. stopping for a moment to give Mrs. 
Lawson a curious stare before she started to 
her room again. 

" What a dear little place!" Mrs. Lawson 
Cxclaimed. 

"]tisrather small," Catharine apologized. | 

'" You've furnished it so nicely. It's cute." 

-am and Catharine looked uncomfortable. 
The place looked deadly and Mrs. Lawson 





>а 
ap ON it—not IN it 


ins new healthful 


knew it. Why did she have to pretend it was | This | 

attractive? | DX Satin -smooth, soft 
It was better when Charlotte Garrity on. ГЕ бу: Linnie!” kie т. 

arrived, with an odd smile on her face, half of “E 5055 eve grease 


pleasure at seeing Catharine and half of sur- | NOT This ga a үи 5, patented inner support! 
prise at seeing Mrs. Lawson. | | 

“ How nice that you've come!” Mrs. Law-1 ASK YOUR DEALER FOR A DEMONSTRATION 
son said. " I can kill two birds with one stone. 
1 was going to call on you next. It's just a 
little idea some of us had." Mrs. Lawson's | 
voice was deep and rich. She sang mezzo- | SERTA ASSOCIATES, INC ^5 Leading Matllsss Manufacturers 
soprano in the Episcopal church. “You t 
know that we faculty women — the older ones, B 
that is—have a little group of clubs. Well, it Permanent Showrooms 666 Lake Shore Drive Chicage "PE uif. 
occurred to us that we need new blood and ' 
someone suggested a group of junior clubs, 
not exactly mixed with the senior ones, but | 
under our auspices— affiliated, asit were. We | 

(Continued on Page 131) | 
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1847 Rogers Bros. brings you 100 years of beauty 


ADORATION 











When a woman of fashion entertained 100 
years ago, lu-trons 13517 Rovers Bros, was the 
proudest ornament of her table. 

А century-old) heritage of. expert: siiver- 
craftsmanship sets this finest silverplate. 


today. apart from an other. The rich modern 


designs have that extra height and depth of 


ornament... beautifully etched Фе... пау 
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TUNE IN: ‘THE AOVENTURES OF OZZIE AND HARRIET,'" SUNDAY, 6 P.M.,E.S.T. OVER CBS. 


you find, as a rule, only in solid silver. 


"elect vonr favorite from the only patterns 
with the vear-mark 718177... the silverware 
that is loved and owned by more women than 
апу other! America’s finest. silverplate .. . 
same quality. no increase in price since the 
war. No federal excise tax, 52-piece service 


for eight. SOLT5, with chest. 














Ls 


———————— Áo eS РЧИНЕРРСЧИ 





DESIGN FOR NOVEMBER 


(Continued from Page 129) 

pay twenty-five dollars a year in dues and 
we all felt that that was asking too much 
from some of the younger people — graduate 
assistants especially —so we made it seven- 
fifty a year for the juntor members. It’s a 
very reasonable offer, I think, and all the 
surplus, if there 1s any, goes toward enter- 
taining visitors— foreigners, you know, and 
people like that." 

“Have you had many people join?” 

“You two are my first. Now, wait a mo- 
ment. 1 must do this properly. Mr. Forester, 
you're an instructor in the Art Department. 
Isn't that so?" 

*Oh no! I'm only a graduate assistant." 

Mrs. Lawson gave a tiny stifled shriek and 
put a playful finger on her lips. * Mrs. Mc- 
Carroll made a mistake on my list. I must 
certainly talk to her about it. Some people 
are very sensitive about their rank." 

“It doesn't matter with us,” said Sam. 

“That’s very charming of you. Now, Mr. 
Forester, we don't believe in pushing people. 
I want you to think it over.” 

Catharine took a breath, gripped the sides 
of her chair and spoke firmly. “ I'd rather be 
frank with you, Mrs, Lawson. With seven- 
fifty to pay I couldn't possibly join. Gradu- 
ate assistants don't get much." 

Mrs. Lawson looked taken aback, but she 
smiled again and went on. "Of course. I 
quite understand. But surely some of your 
money goes into entertainment, doesn't it?” 

Catharine’s voice was calm and firm. “ I'm 
afraid seven-fifty would still be too much; 
and anyway, I’m looking forward to being 
kept very busy. I’m 
having a baby in the 
spring." 

Mrs. Lawson's eyes 
tilted downward for the 
merest glance, then 
brightened. “Why, how 
lovely! I'm so glad!” 


You 


will find 


who have 
who have 
Ihat, 


it Irae 

things thal are eagerly followed 
and adinircd are of no usc 
gained them: wille 
uot yer gained Ihem inn- 
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"She probably knew once," said Sam, 
"but she's forgotten. We'll be 1ust the same 
at her аре.” 

"Sure!" agreed Charlotte. “You forget 
very easily. When Fred got his Job we said 
wed never complain again—twenty-one 
hundred instead. of seven hundred. We've 
done nothing but crab ever since, and we 
Jon’t save a cent.” 


La B) 

Tine air was clearing a little. The uncom- 
fortable sourness that Mrs. Lawson had 
brought with her was being dissipated. It 
was nice of Charlotte to lead the conversation 
into the cozy channel of academic advance- 
ment. He and Catharine often sweetened a 
dull evening with talk of a pleasanter life and 
more security ahead, 

“I guess it's silly to count on it ourselves, 
he said, “but they seem to want us to stick 
around." 

“Tell Charlotte about that job in South 
Dakota.” 

“There was a chance of a job in South 
Dakota, but Smithton said not to take it be- 
cause something better was sure to turn up.” 

Catharine warmed to the subject. "It's 
unusual, isn't it, for the head of a department 
to tell a fellow not to take an offer?" 

" Maybe he’s been to South Dakota," 
Charlotte. 

"Most of them are only too glad to get 
their assistants placed anywhere," pursued 
Catharine. 

Charlotte rose to go, murmuring some- 
thing about Fred mixing something in his 
lab and leaving it to boil. Sam suddenly feit 
depressed again, as if 
maybe Charlotte didn't 
really want to talk 
about the future of the 
Foresters. 

"Can't you get that 
thing moved some 
other place?" Char- 


said 


Ihar lhe 


to them 
They 


eon WORE dr. aine if they are acquired, | Д TG 
` : SEE y every hing. will come along with otte was pointing to 
everyone said how glad them. _epicterus, the telephone. 


they were, It was nat- 
ural for the parents 
themselves to be glad 
if they wanted children, but why should the 
merest stranger charge into ecstasies as soon 
as Catharine's pregnancy was mentioned? 

“I won't be outdone,” declared Mrs. 
Lawson with a bantering air suited to the 
jolly mood of the moment. “Mrs. Garrity, 
your husband is a graduate assistant in 
physics. Is that right?" 

" No. He's an instructor." 

Mrs. Lawson was too stunned to shrick. 
“Bother Mrs. McCarroll!" she said. 

** And it's chemistry, not physics." 

“I beg your pardon. You will forgive me, 
won't you?" 

“Of course." 


Mrs. Lawson again smiled broadly. “Оо 
you know, last week someone wrote to Pro- 
fessor Lawson and called him a doctor of 
home economics. Пе was so amused.” She 
laughed a little; then, pretending not to no- 
tice that no one else was very amused, she 
went on quickly: " Well, Mrs. Garrity, I've 
got you and your husband straightened out." 

“Not entirely," said Charlotte. “ I'm going 
to have a baby too." 

* Really!" 

“Sounds like a racket, doesn't it?" 
Sam. 

Mrs. Lawson quickly recovered her equa- 
nimity. "Isn't that a happy coincidence ! 
I’m glad I came, just to learn the good news 
She purred a little and then rose. "I'm dis- 
appointed, though, not to have you both as 
junior members." Under the dim light in 
the hallway she paused and asked, "Are 
there two steps here or only one?" 

“Two. I'm afraid the light is poor." 

Sam saw the anger in Catharine's face as 
she came back into the room, and he sought 
to lighten it by appealing to Charlotte. “ You 
certainly squeleched her with the unborn 
babes." 

"She packed up and went as if she thought 
it was catching." 

"Seven-fifty!" said Catharine venom- 
ously. “1 wonder if she knows how many 
days seven-fifty keeps this family." 


said 


“It keeps the rent 
down," said Catharine. 

“So do bedbugs." 
retorted Charlotte and went to the front 
door. 

Catharine came back into the room and 
sat down, drumming her fingers оп the arm 
of the buff-colored chair. Sam knew what 
she was thinking. Even Charlotte found the 
place depressing and she hadn’t long been 
out of one just like it. Thad Charlotte 
changed, he wondered, since Fred got his 
instructorship? Maybe when Fred became a 
full professor of chemistry, Charlotte would 
be morc like Mrs. Lawson. Maybe Catharine 
would. when he became a full professor of 
art. The prospect glowed invitingly before 
him in the distant future. 

The telephone bell brought him back to 
the immediate present. Yesterday he had 
said that he would let Lulu do all the answer- 
ing. but ancient. habit impelled him, and 
there was a certain childish pleasure in an- 
swering Doctor Smithton and using his name 
ostentatiousl y while he gave the eager Lulu a 
glance of dismissal. 

Catharine listened and Sam glanced over 
to see disappointment overshadow her face. 
As he spoke a sudden fear leaped to his mind 
and he hoped that Catharine would not 
think of it too. Не replaced the telephone 
and tried to look bright and unconcerned. 

"Another lunch, I take it,” she said. 

“Yes, Monday.” 

“For what this time?" 

*" Konopka's brother.” 

“Who?” 

“Konopka, the painter—his brother. Пе? 
visiting the college.” 

“Will it do you good to meet him?" 

Sam smiled. That was Catharine, always 
looking for a chance to push him ahead. 

“Jan is the famous one,” he found himself 
explaining. “The whole family is in art of 
some kind or other. This one is an older 
brother. Jaroslav, his name is. They had a 
lot of trouble getting out of Europe, I 
believe.” 

* He'll make a good catch for Mrs. Lawson 
and her cultural women," said Catharine.) 
“t bet they ask him to speak to them.” 
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PROVE THIS IMPORTANT TRUTH TO YOURSELF 


Go to your dealer today. Ask for MIRRO, The Finest Aluminum. 

Then, lift it and see! You can feel the protective thickness that 

means over-all evenness of cooking ...the honest weight that 

promises years of extra use. You can see the beauty of modern 

MIRRO design, its sturdy strength and easy balance. Your 

senses will tell you that MIRRO is, truly, The Finest Aluminum! 
At department, hardware, and housefurnishing stores. 
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` NO, THANKS — IM SAVING . | 
ROOM FOR TWO PIECES OF YOUR 15° April, 194° 
SWELL PIE. BOY, YOU 
SURE CAN MAKE iT!” 


` MORE 
MEAT, 
DEAR?” 








awssrekeved. Catharine was taking it paid for her services and there's an under. 


il Suddenly she gave him a sharp look standing in our relations. She respects me 
anll e knew that she had guessed. because I treat her kindly but with dignity, | 

“This honopka-1s he poor?” Believe me, Jenny, she'd be embarrassed if 1 

| don't Know. did otherwise.” 

ls thet why he’s here?" “With you it’s different," Jenny tried tc 


поз seeing the whole country. I guess explain. "You've always been a lady in a 
he isn't leaving out the universities and comfortable house, but I'm only Jenny, 
ит” Thomas and my father 1s a tobacconist in 

| “But af he was asked to stay here—he Llanfair.” 
| would, wouldn't he?" "You're Jenny Cornish now, my dear.) 
| "How do E know?" You' re Roger's wife.” i 
| Do vou think he's going to ask them for “It was Jenny Thomas he married А 
ance argued Jenny. “It 5 upset he’d be if I changed 

Sam stretched out his leg with exaggerated | into someone else." 
easualness. " Tliere's one chance in а hun- 
dred he wants my job, and ł can't see them 
changin their minds here without very good 
reason.” 

“I don’t care about their reasons. Sup- 
pose they did. Suppose they changed their 
minds about you." 

“They can’t. Their minds were never made 
up. They'd have a right to take someone else 
if they wanted to.” 

"But what would you do?" 
Catharime. 

“Nothing. Except look for another job." 

“Youd let them push you out?" Catha- 
rine’s voice was rising and it had a sharp, 
hysterical edge to it. 

“I couldn't stop them," Sam said. 

"What would happen to us? Suppose it 
was too late to get another job? What about 
the baby ? 

"(Qut it out!" 

Catharine was standing and her mouth was 
contorted with fear. Sam's order calmed her 
a little and she sat back in 
the chair, but her hands 


Г ү 
Mrs. Cornish smiled, as one smiles at a 
persistent child in need of gentle but firm’ 
correction. ' When he comes home things are. 
going to be different, you know, and you'll! _ 
have to face it. He'll be the Roger Cornish’ 
we raised in this home for twenty-two years.. 
Не won't be quite the same boy you knew in: 
Wales for just seven weeks. You can't expect : 
that." 

Jenny drew herself up a little. “I don't 
think he'll be any different at all." 

Mrs. Cornish was not touching her now, 
nor was she smiling. '* Don't you realize, my 
dear, that you met him and married him at 
a very unusual time of his life? He'd been 
gone from home two years. He was lonely 
and overexcited. Не must have felt, like 
many of the boys, that he must live his life to 
the full that summer in the dreadful fear that 
it might be his last. But my boy was not like 
many of the others. ] trained him well _ 
perhaps too well. Пе was taught to despise 4 
everything cheap and dirty * 
and dishonorable, so it was ¢ 


persisted 
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“Theyll all want seconds once they try 
this etier tasting lemon Pie 
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Fluffy as April clouds . 


. cool and 


Bum 


Spry and my "Can't-Fail" Method — the secret of flaky, tender pastry 


oU ladies relish compliments, I 
know. Youll get prise a-pleuty 
when your folks taste this загуба chif- 
fon ple. И tender, flaky piecrust fairly 
melts on your tongue, 
"Yes, this pieerust recipe isn winner 
... easy us rolling offa log! Ist use pure, 


in 9-inehli pie pan, pat wit) piece of dough to 
fit into pan. Trim pastry 1 inch karger than 
pau; turn. back edge. Flute rim. Prick shell. 
Bakein very hot oven (450? F.) 10-15 minutes. 


Daffodil Chiffon Filling 


2 teaspoons gelatin 
l4 cup cold water 


Grated rind of ! 
lemon 


SEE EASY RECIPE BELOW | 


== سڪع‎ шко 


| Jenny did not see 


nails were sharply white 
in contrast. 

Sam spoke more gently. 
“Wait until there's some- 
thing to worry about be- 
fore you worry,” he told 
her. "If things don’t go 
the way we want, there's nothing we can do." 

Catharine's hands relaxed their grip and 
came together in her lap. "I suppose there 
isn't," she said. 


Catharine for two or 
three weeks after the meeting in the sunken 
garden, and she had not seen Sam since that 
first day when he had tried to meet her train. 
When Mrs. Cornish announced at break fast 
that they were coming that Saturday morn- 
ing Jenny felt quite excited. Now that she 
knew of Catharine's pregnancy and added to 
that knowledge what she had read between 
the lines of Roger's letter, she would no 
longer [ее] uneasy. She sat in the window 
seat overlooking the front lawn while Ellen 
dusted. The leaves were reddemng, but the 
sun shone with all the power and brilliance of 


wish to be buricd at sea. 
From Whol This World Needs, 


(Copyright 1945 by The World Publishing 
Compony, Cleveland ond New York]. 


not his wife.” 


by John W. Roper and said nothing. 

married. you because that 
was the only way to get 
what he had to have," con- 
tinued Mrs. Cornish. “Апа I'm sure he loves 
you dearly —but I know that if it hadn't 


been for the war, two people of so different a: 


background as vou and Roger would never 
even have met." 

“Of course not," said Jenny. " What would 
have brought him to an ugly little place like 
Llanfair?” 

“But now that you’re his wife, surely you 
must realize that you have to adapt yourself 
alittle to the kind of living your husband has 
been used to all his life." 

"Does that mean I mustn't be friendly 
with Ellen?" 

Mrs. Cornish threw up her hands with a 
hopeless httle gesture. "Oh, it's impossible 
to explain," she said. 


Jenny eyed her -. 


“I'm not saying that ће. 





“Then why do vou try?" asked Jenny, 


a mischievous gleam in her eye. 


bland. all-veeetable Spry snc ТЕ З exe yolks 3 egg whites summer. She hummed as she watched the "Here come Sam and Catharine," said ) 
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Spry's "Can't-Fail" Pie Shell 


l4 спр lemon Juice whipped 

Combine egg 
lemon juice and 
over boiling. water 
beating constantly 


Soften gelatin in cold water. 
yolks, }» cup sugar, salt, 
rud; blend well. Cook 
until thick and loamy. 


branches. 
Ellen looked up from the elaborate turn- 
ings of a walnut chair leg. " You're a bit 
homesick, aren't you?" said Ellen. 
“Everything is so different here. 


э” 


Sam and Catharine looked a little sur- 
prised at the hearty welcome Mrs. Cornish 
gave them, and Mrs. Cornish at once drew 
Catharine to the sofa and asked her questions 
in low, motherly tones. 


Mix IT, cups salted all-purpose flour and by AM M a ee E » 
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Step 1 for Tenderness— cut m about 24 c the Ad | Roger comes home ——" country?" asked Sam. 


Spry until as fine as meal. Notice haw елү 
creamy Spry cuts im! 

Step 2 for Flakiness сй in remaining Spr to 
size of large peas. Sprinkle 2! 5 tablespoons 
cold water over different parts of misti, 
mix thoroughly, with fork, until all рама 
chng together and form a ball of dough Dal 


Beat egg whites until stiff, bit not diy. 
remaining l} cnp sugar, a tablespoon at a 
tine, beating after each addition until stilf. 
Fold carefully into gelatin mixture until well 
blended. Pile lightly into baked pie. shell. 
Chill several hours. or until Alling is set. Be- 
fore serving spread with whipped cream; gar- 
wsh with grated lemon rind, if desired. 








"Oh, Ellen!" 

Jenny. suddenly feeling that Ellen in her 
slavish, impassive way knew the depths of 
her lonely heart, slid off the window seat and 
embraced her. There was something comfort- 
able about Ellen. She was an old maid, but 


Jenny smiled at him gratefully. Пе really 
looked genuinely pleased to see her again. 
“Some things are funny,” she answered. 
“But it wouldn't be natural to have every- 
thing the way you want it, would it?" 

They talked easily and without the feeling 
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Fry with Spry cial see how goad fried foods 
look and taste. | пме Це, too. No other type 
of shortening has alb of Spry’s wonderful 
qualities. Use it rly. 


A Product of Lever Brathers Company 
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Better Cook 


Ellen had been asked to go, "there are some 
things you have to learn, and one of them is 
not to be quite so friendly with Ellen." 

“But I hke Ellen." 

"So do I.’ Mrs. Cornish’s voice was 
smooth and patronizing. “Ellen has been 
with us for thirty years. I don't know what 
we should do without her.” 

* Mustn't I be her friend?" 

“It’s a little hard to explain," said Mrs. 
Cornish, untying a knot in the long silver 
chain she wore around her neck. “Ellen is 


Cornish took Sam upstairs to settle an argu- 
ment by referring to the books in Roger's 
room. 

Jenny smiled at Catharine, and seeing her 
differently now from the day they met on 
the campus lookout, she suddenly thought of 


Peggy Pushover's name and the absurdity of | 


Roger's letter. 
“You are happy here?" asked Catharine. 
“Yes, very." 
| “Mrs. Cornish tells me that you sing a 
ot." 


{тин sc sprue breeze... Кып grasped the arms so that | | Ты impossible for him to aad 
such mouth-melting pastry. Try at! the half-moons on her Н tombstones told the dealings with any woman. 
| ` truth. everybody would 
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"We Welsh are always singing." . 
You must be a very hghthearted people. 
“Oh no, no indeed!” protested Jenn vag 


| vw 
“Wanting to sing doesn’t mean you're 
happy. We Welsh sing when we're sad, tox ri a га n g es e o 9 a 
[si 
The quickest, easiest way "Ie me." Catharine said, 


and мете often sad. Somehow it turns vou 
to make perfect waffles! t'acted Vou пг to Roger?" 


sadness into something beautiful instead « 
Keeping 1t inside you where it hurts ” 

Catharine looked at her for a moment ап 
then said slowly, "You don't know io. 

3 % 

JENNY was caught off-guard. and „реак of delicio usn ess і 
again she felt the insecurity and the sense « ° 
кигиемп which had assailéd her in u 
Sunken garden. But ft was absurd to fe 


lucky vou arë. Jenny.” 

` Oh yes, | do," said Jenny. “I thank Go 
so ntrvous Americans were always aski; 
cuesUterns and they méant it kindly. 


every might for Roger and the baby. Some 

umes 1 think I’m the Juckiést girl in th 
"Ul wae im the юр. she answered. апа 

went on FE gawed соплаёпсе "I 


world ” 
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Catharine smiled. and Jenny. feeling tha 
she had let the expression of her content 
ment sip from her grasp again, looke 
fuichly into her eves to see if she could trac 
з shadow of disappointment in them. Br 
Catharine's eves were bright and all absort 
ing. 
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"Efke almost сусту evening 

[хб vou fall in love with kim rie 
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‘No. To tell vou thé truth. I didn’t. 


dux kness Was out of тут! 
"er steady, Exes and quiet hand 
thought heard Sam and Nir 
CortES* cominé down tht Stairs. li on 
іле, would come quickly! 

“Until what?” repeated Catharine. mor | 
thowly now. and gently. 

"Wouldn t tou rather " began Jenn: 
stammering a little. “I don't unde 
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Jenny had the feeling Gf not being in M1 
Qurnisi s living room at all. but of ben 
drawn up and пио a great emptiness whe 
tlitre were only Catharine and herself T 
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| Catharine who averted her eves first. 


hand and he said, ‘How would vou hike to li 
in Americar’ And I said. ‘someday Га 
to go there. And then I think he said. 
vou Marry me you can either wait ior т 
here or ЕО to America and be ready for 1 
when I come home.’ And I said. ^ TI go 
America and get everything ready for vo 
Then he helped me off the last stone." 

“And alter that?” 

Jenny was silent. The emptiness withdr 
and she felt herself firmly in possession of E 
strength once more. The dark eves had 
power to force her against her will or tor 
out her treasured secrets. This time s 
looked steadily back at Catharine and wit 
out saving a word refused to speak. 
silence was painfully long and it 
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Betta Knockin. 
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Yet amazing Betty Crocker Double-Quick New Meihod with Softasilk 
will give you lovelier cakes than any other method, any other flour! * 
cook books specify. The o»/y cake 
flour Betty Crocker recommends 
for new method Softasilk recipes. 


9 Uses only 1 bowl. 

Ф Cuts mixing time to 4 minutes! 

6 So svre—brides, too, turn out light, 
tender, fresher-tasting, higher, 
wonderful cakes! 


Ф Get Softasilk. In one box you get 
tbe cake flour and the Betty Crocker 
Double-Quick New Method reci- 
pes that spell cake-making magic! 


@ Вспу Crocker Softasilk is cake 
flour—made for cakes and cakes 
alone. The kind of flour leading 


% See guarantee an package 








To Celebrate 
Betty Crocker ASE Auntie etate 


C Creamy Fudge Chocolate Cake.) 


A fudgy chocolate cake—fine-textured and moist 






A Preheat he en to 350 (moderate). Grease generously and dust 
with flour 2 round layer pans, 8-in. diameter, 1'i-1n. deep. All 
measurements Zerel. Spoon sifted SONT ASILK lightly mto 
cup, level off. Due to soda, there should be »o delays in the 
mixing or baking of this cake. 


Mix 2 sq. unsweetened chocolate (2 oz.), 
to a smooth melted 
piste | 12 cup boiling water 
2's cups (2 cups plus 2 tbsp.) sifted 
Sift SOFTASILK Cake Flour 


together — 4 М "3 cups sugar 
into bow] l tsp. soda 
2 tsp. cream of tartar 
1 tsp. salt 
f 4 cup high grade vegetable shortening 
з cup milk 
1 tsp. vanilla 


<< + ө © oo 


Beat vigorously with spoon for minutes by clock (about 150 

strokes per mmute. Or mix with electric mixer on slow to 

medium speed for 2 minutes. Scrape sides, bottom of bow] 

frequently. 

Ada 5. 4 to ¥2 cup unbeaten egg whites (3 large) 

Beat 1 more minute, scraping bowl frequently. 

Add rer the chocolate paste 

Beat 1 more minute. Pour into prepared pans. Bake 25 іо 

30 minutes m moderate oren (5.0 ). Frost with Brown Beauty 
Icing, adding 42 cup chopped nuts to top icing. 

*TO SAVE ON SUGAR: Use % cup corn syrup and only 23 

cup sugar. Reduce water to 44 cup plus 1 tbsp. Add syrup 

with milk to dry ingredients. 

BROWN BEAUTY ICING. Beat with a rotary beater until 

consistency tO spread (3 toSiminutes) 7 cup sifted confectioners 
sugar, 3 egg yolks, 3 tbsp. milk, 2 sq. unsweetened chocolate 
2 02.), melted, 3 tbsp. softened shortening, Y» tsp. vanilla. 


Co pr. 1947, General] Mills, Inc. Minneapolis, 
M: “Betty Crocker" and “Softasilk” are 
revistered trade marks of General Mills, Inc. 


13 CAKE RECIPES, 6 ICINGS 
SUGAR SAVING HINTS WITH PACKAGE 


SOFTASILK 


A-Product of General Mills - 


DARGIN I AMAZING OFFER OF 










14-PIECE CAKE-MAKING 
SET WITH PACKAGE! 
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(Continued from Page 134) 

'The other reason was a deeper secret. In 
the background of her thinking and feeling 
were other figures: Roger and Jenny and 
their baby. She thought she had known how 
she felt toward the man she had once loved, 
but when she met Jenny and saw the baby 
envy had welled up in her, so that now she 
was assailed with the fear that she had not 
conquered her love for Roger. 

And yet, when he took his leave of her 
there was no hint of love in his good-by's. 
And when Sam came back from the Army she 
was sure she was in love with him, so sure 
that when the news came of Roger's mar- 
riage, that day of the picnic, it hardly stirred 
her. It was only when Jenny came to Cres- 
ton that Catharine had begun to think of 
Roger again as he used to be. Because the 
child was Roger’s, her old love for Roger 
surged up at once and she wanted to hold it 
in her arms. She could not look at Sam for 
the shame of her jealousy and she knew, 
then, that she must have a child, for she was 
confident that the child would cast out of 
her forever this foolish return of a youthful 
love. 

But even now, with the knowledge of the 
baby and the excited looking forward, the 
feeling for Roger would not leave her. It 
was infuriating and absurd. She was sure 
that the instant she faced Roger when he re- 
turned, all the stirrings would be allayed. 

y then, perhaps, her 
own child would be born 
and this would prize them 
still larther apart. 
was likely to be so pre- 
occupied by that time 
that Roger’s return would 
be no more disturbing than 
that of the boy across the 
street a day or two ago. 
She tried to persuade her- 
self, but deep down she 
knew that she dreaded 
Roger's return, in case the 
hurt would be too great. However great it 
was, she must keep it from Sam and Jenny. 
To keep it from Sam was easy, but from 
Jenny it was not so easy. She wondered if 
Jenny had suspected anything the day they 
had talked while Mrs. Cornish and Sam had 
gonc upstairs. 

After a plunge to all the dismal possibili- 
ties in her hfe Catharine felt almost light- 
hearted when she recovered her spirits, and 
it was so today. The chances were that Ko- 
nopka would go away and not come back. 
And as for Roger, even if she found herself 
in love with him when he returned, the hurt 
would be a sharp experience, not like the 
dragging ache to which she was subjected 
now. It was something to look forward to, 
something she had to experience, hke the 
recurring stabs of labor and the feverish 
birth that would mark the end of her preg- 
nancy. 


erally. dn 


second 


flattered. 


SHE ate an egg for luneh to the jingling 
salon music the radio offered between twelve 
and one o'clock, and after washing the few 
dishes she checked her appointment. with 
Doctor Prescott. 

It was araw day, not yet down to freezing, 
but feeling colder than midwinter. Only a 
few weeks ago she had been wearing a sum- 
mer dress, and now she was shivering in her 
thin coat. Brown leaves clung to the street 
and the air was heavy with dampness. Cath- 
arine was glad when a iarge and shiny car 
drew up beside her. 

“Ні, IXatie ! " 
“Нео, Joe!” 

"Going downtown? Can I give you a 
ride? Haven't seen vou in months," said 
Joe Geyer, looking her up and down in a 
manner curiously reminiscent of those war 
years, when Creston was full of uniforms. 

“How's your wile?” asked Catharine. 

*Just fine. She's having a baby in the 
spring." 

“So am I” 

“Well!” Joe looked down as far as her 
knees and up again. 

“Did you play much tennis last sum- 
mer?” asked Catharine, recollecting Joe’s 


| bare chest and tight figured shorts. 





She » Flattery pleases very gen- 
the first. place, 
the flatterer nias think what 
he says to be trues bart. in the 
place. 
thinks so or not, 
thinks those whom he flatters 
of consequence enough to be 


—SAMUEL JOHNSON, 


April, 1947 


“Every day," said Joe. “I’m going down 
for some handball right now." Then, with a 
glance that she didn't like, “ What does Sam 
do for exercise? ” 

“He walks a lot." 

$ Walking’s no exercise.” 

“He was in the Army, you know,” 
Catharine. 

“That’s all over now,” said Joe. “Some of 
the boys got the only exercise they ever had 
in the Army, and now it's all over they're get- 
ting fat and lazy." 

"Sam isn't fat and lazy," she argued back. 

“What does he do with himself all day?" 

"'The department is keeping him busy 
right now. You'd be surprised what a lot of 
preparation goes into one weck of classes." 

"Isure would," said Joe. 


said 


Sue knew that Joe despised Sam. Eight 
years ago Sam was doing pretty well in col- 
lege and Joe was working at the Everquick 
filling station, smiling at all the women in the 
cars. Sam was still ‘‘doing pretty well” in 
the university and no nearer his objective 
than he was eight years ago, while Joe, partly 
on his own account and partly because his 
father had seen a good business venture in 
taxis, was one of the richest men in Creston. 
People like Mrs. Cornish called him nouveau 
riche, but Joe had an easy shamelessness that 
blunted the barbs. "I'd rather be nouveau 
riche than never riche" —and the way he 
drew out the Frenchiness 
of riche had his compan- 
ions convulsed with mer- 
riment. 

"Who's this Konopka 
guy? "asked Joe presently. 

Catharine answered 
with a smile. She was too 
proud to let Joe Geyer see 
her bitterness. Indeed, she 
drew a faint pleasure from 
describing a background 
of which Joe knew nothing, 
until she was taken aback 
when Joe volunteered a piece of information 
that Sam, if he knew of it, had not told her. 

“Did you hear what Maxwell did? Wired 
from Florida and handed his house over to 
this new fellow! Can you beat that?” 

“Handed it over?" 

For a moment Catharine thought that he 
meant that Konopka was staying, that al- 
ready he had been offered their job, that Joe 
Geyer and everybody but them knew of it. 
Her whole skin tingled with fear, and it was 
only when Joe went on to explain that she 
eased back and breathed a great sigh of 
relief. 

“Told him to live in it for the three weeks 
or whatever it is he's here. Said he'd be 
honored to have a guy with that name stay 
in his house and use it.” 

“Well, it was just sitting around empty,’ 
said Catharine. 

"Sure, but vou know how fussy old Max- 
well is. What kind of a reputation does this 
guy have, though, to get an offer hke that? 
I'd never heard of him before—had you?" 
“ОЕ course," lied Catharine. 

“That’s something," said Joe admiringly, 
when you go toa foreign country and people 
know you re somebody and offer you a house 
to stay in."' 

And Catharine felt a fellow feeling. With 
all his swift success, his pretty wife, his 
biceps and his glass brick, Joe's heart was 
yearning for importance. Was anybody satis- 
fied, she wondered, or did everyone envy 
everyone else? 

She suddenly felt guilty and ashamed, she 
who had Sam whom she loved and who loved 
her. She thought of the people who had 
every reason to envy her: Miss Jacoby, the 
old maid who lived with and quarreled with 
another old maid ten years her junior; Mrs. 
Dunham, who had been wanting a сапа for 
thirteen years and who had only about three 
more years to go. She shuddered. 

* Cold?" asked Joe. 

*No, thanks. I'm quite warm." 

* Got to take care of yourself. You've got 
two to think about now." 

“Three,” she answered. 
Sam too.” 

(Continued on Page 138) 
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Е: hi diff : k 2 hi No baking either! But what flavor 
| omet 118 1 erent Ith Ca e? How S t is? with Del Monte Brand Pineapple! 






1-We put extra care here 


How would you like the job of keep- 
ing tabs on the descendants of 25,000 
different pineapple plants? Then se- 
lecting and eliminating among them 
year by year for texture, color and 
flavor of fruit—till you got down to just 
seven superior types? Quite a task— 
when ycu consider that each plant 
takes almost two years to produce a 
ripe pineapple! 















But Del Monte has been at that ex- f 
acting job for 25 years — and is still 

E watching, with a critical eye, for plants 
| of outstanding character. The search 
for finer flavor is never ended — for us. 
Because flavor is our responsibility 
—to you and to our brand. We know 
every bit of extra care we take means 
greater enjoyment for you. 
















іі AM 





2-Уи gét extia flavor here 


Watch eyes brighten any time you bring on any Style of Del 
Monte Pineapple! That same authentic tropic flavor — lively, 
tart-sweet, completely refreshing—is deliciously yours in tender Р, 
juicy Slices, sparkling golden Juice, ever-so-handy Crushed. aT 
Have it your own way —or in this decidedly different dessert: 


PINEAPPLE NUT CRISP 













1 No. 24% сап Del Monte 3% cups Rice Krispies 
Sliced Pineapple 1 cup Walnuts, 

% cup sugar coarsely chopped 

1% tsps. unflavored gelatin Whipped cream 






Dash of salt 


Pour !4 cup syrup from Del Monte Pineapple into small saucepan; add 
sugar, cook over low heat, stirring constantly, till sugar is dissolved. 
Continue cooking to 240 F. (soft ball in cold water). Soften gelatin in 3 
tbsps. pineapple syrup, add with salt to hot syrup; stir ull dissolved. Beat 
with rotary beater till white and fluífv. Heat Rice Krispies and nuts in oven; 
place in buttered bowl, add syrup mixture and stir ull well-mixed. Press 
lightly into buttered 9-inch cake pan, chill in refrigerator. VVhen ready to 
serve, spread with sweetened, flavored whipped creain and top with pineapple 
slices. Garnish with nuts and cherries if desired. Serves 6. 




















Extra flavor? Sure— Del Monte always puts 


E. flavor first 
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1. BRIGHTENS TEETH! 
And cleans "em clean. Five cleansing and pol. 
ishing ingredients make Calox a whiz at bring- 
ing out all the natural brilliance of your teeth. 





2. FRESHENS MOUTH! 


You'll love the tingly fresh-as-a-breeze taste 
of mint-flavored Calox. It tastes so wonderful 
...and leaves you feeling wonderful. 
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3. SWEETENS BREATH! 


Romance-minded ? Important secret of every 


attractive girl is her breath-less beauty. Calox 
gives you extra protection against bad breath 
originating in the mouth. Try Calox today! 
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v Guaranteed by 


Good Housekeeping / 
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made by McKesson & Robbins with 
114 years of pharmaceutical know-how 
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(Continued from Page 136) 

Joe smiled and drew the car to a standstill 
a few yards from the central crossing of 
Creston. “Will this be okay?" he asked. 

She tried to sound airy, but she failed. 
She knew that he was looking at her legs as 
she scrambled sideways out of the car, and as 
she walked to the Inglis Building, where 
Doctor Prescott's office was, she smarted be- 
neath Joe Geyer's smiling scorn of Sam and 
everything Sam stood for. 

As she waited for the slow, squeaking ele- 
vator of the inglis Building she told her- 
self angrily that Sam was worth a dozen Joe 
Gevers with their loudness and flashiness. A 
man with the promise and sensitiveness of 
Sam Forester had to work his way steadily 
for years before he could hope to gain the 
position that made all his study worth while. 
And Joe Geyer, this loudmouthed grinning 
oaf, was an established success. 

They would see, she stormed to herself as 
the gate clanked open, they would see that 
Sam had it in him to be a success too. If only 
she knew for certain! Poor Sam! Once he 
got the appointment, perhaps he would be 
different. It might be the making of him. He 
might even be seen at the country club now 
and again. All he wanted was to be given his 
chanee to show his capabilities. She was 
sure of that. Joe Geyer had the push and 
Konopka had the influence. As гп unknown 
American, Sam had to have oue of these. 
She would have to help him. 

The gray-faced old man who operated the 
elevator brought it to several stops slightly 
above and slightly below the fourth floor and 
finally opened the gate with a '' Watch your 
step, lady!" Catharine stepped down and 
turned toward the door labeled RANDOLPH 
PRESCOTT. 

Doctor Prescott was uncommunicative 
and Catharine’s mind was more on what Joe 
Geyer had told her. How easy to be a for- 
eigner with a famous name! Already, even 
though he was staying only three weeks, he 
was settled in the big house between the 
rivers. 

“Be sure you drink plenty of water,” said 
Doctor Prescott. 

“1 do. Plenty," said Catharine. 

"And milk." 

“Yes, of course. Milk." 

Doctor Prescott looked at her oddly and 
Catharine flushed. She had scarcely listened 
to what he said, but the mention of water 
and milk had called out familiar responses 
and she had uttered them mechanically while 
she went on thinking of something else. And 
Doctor Prescott had caught her at it. 


That evening, with pretended casualness, 
she told Sam what joe Geyer had said about 
Konopka and the house. 

"Isn't that swell!" was Sam's response. 

The great gulf that lay between her way of 
thinking and Sam's revealed itself to her so 
suddenly that she laughed, and Sam looked 
up at her, puzzled. 

" Never mind," she said. “* You go on with 
you homework." 


Sam bent his head over a pile of student 
themes, dating from the beginning of the 
semester, entitled “Why I have elected a 
course in the history of art." Dear Sam! If 
only she could be possessed with such gener- 
ous thoughts! It was odd, she mused. low 
different she and Sam were in their reactions! 
She had brooded and fumed all day, her 
anger pointed alternately at Joe Geyer and 
Jaroslav Konopka. And all Sam felt was a 
gladness that his rival was comfortably settled 
for his stay in Creston. Her heart seemed 
suddenly to overflow and she longed to put 
her arms about Sam and tell him how much 
she loved him and how much better he was 
than she. 

Her attention was arrested by a large 
black spider that was crawling up the wall. 
Saying nothing to Sam, she got up, fetched 
an old rag, rolled it into a pad and stalked the 
creature along the wall. 

“Why didn't you tell me? I'd have done 
it," said Sam. 

Catharine sald nothing, but with a quick 
motion, to spare the wall, brushed the spider 


| to the floor, and as it hurried for shelter she 


pounced on it with the rag. The rag was loose 
and the creature was only partially squashed 
at the first blow. It limped, crablike, from 
the side of the rag, and for a moment Catha- 
rine let it limp, watching it with triumph 
and hatred, its ugly black hairiness awry and 
awkward, the terrifying beauty of its speed 
and skill and co-ordination wrecked. 

“Finish it off," said Sam. 

Catharine hesitated, watching the spas- 
modic movement that grew weaker with the 
effort of each struggle; then, with a final 
stroke, she crushed the life out of it. She felt 
as well as heard, through the rag, the break- 
ing of the body. 

‘When she had washed her hands with 
disinfectant-smelling soap, she came back to 
sip her coffee. And in some odd way the 
dissatisfa.cion had gone and it was not long 
before they were chatting in the coziest way 
over the pot of coffee and the scattered 
themes. 


It was quite by accident that Jenny came 
to sing at the Academy Club. It all started 
when Professor Small, of the Music Depart- 
ment, drove Mrs. Cornish home from 
shopping and was invited in for tea. Jenny 
was singing when he entered the hallway, and 
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P rolled by, our young daughter 
said, "1 know just what clouds 
feel like. They feel just like Ё do 
wheu ] walk barefooted up grand- 
father's sinky, soft stairway." 


Gazing at the clouds as they 


“There are some houses that do 
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when their children feel a little sich 
aud the Бару is fussy? 


"| ean say umbrella’ bnt 'under- 
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} like to be under it." 
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lle replied, "Чоо" know.’ 'Yhen 
he was asked his father's namie. 
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say when she calls your daddy?” 
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“Oh, she calls him Hurry Joe.” 
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he stopped to listen, his hand on Mrs. 
Cornish’s arm. 

"Good voice," he said. “А bit undisci- 
plined, but it has a nice ping." 

Jenny stopped when she heard the door 
shut, but Professor Small hurried into the 
room and took her by the hands. 

* Sing some more," he asked her. 

Jenny, always pleased to be singing, sang 
again. 

“Would you sing at the elub for us?" 

Mrs. Cornish began to protest, and Jenny, 
who was about to protest on her own account, 
immediately folded her hands and said, 
""Thank you. I'd very much like to sing for 
you." 

It was arranged that Jenny should sing 
half a dozen Welsh songs. Professor Small 
was sure that Doctor Konopka, who, in 
addition to being an art historian, was a more 
than acceptable pianist, would accompany 
her. The program could be of the folk 
variety, Welsh and Bohemian. Пе thought 
she would enjoy it. 

Jenny welcomed the rehearsals that 
Professor Small suggested, and she could see 
that Mrs. Cornish wished she had never in- 
vited him in for tea. Four of the songs were 
in collections in the university library, but 
the two others were only in Jenny's head and 
fingers. Doctor Konopka would have to 
listen to Jenny accompanying herself and 
then copy and arrange the accompaniment. 

“Why don't you make it easier for every- 
one by singing the songs that are in the 
book?” asked Mrs. Cornish. But Jenny in- 
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sisted on the other two and Professor Small, 


when she had sung them, wanted them on И 
the program. “It means so much more: 


practice," complained Mrs. Cornish. 

“Ви if Doctor Konopka has the time and 
doesn't mind." 

“I’m thinking of Roger," said Mrs. 
Cornish. 

Jenny flushed. “Why 
mind?” she demanded. 

"Little Roger," explained Mrs. Cornish. 

“I wheel him out every day,” said Jenny, 
feeling that she was made to seem neglect ful 
in front of Professor Small. “ Besides, Ellen 
loves to look after him." 

“I don't think it's quite fair to Ellen, 
either.” 


should Roger 


Professor Small smiled and Jenny caught | t 


it and turned to him quickly. * Would 
Doctor Konopka mind if I brought the baby 
along?" she asked. 

“I'm sure he wouldn't." 

“ Jenny —you mustn't think of doing such 


“think ” in a circumflex of horror. 

“Doctor Maxwell's house is very large, 
observed Professor Small. 

“I forbid it," said Mrs. Cornish. '* You go 
and practice, Jenny. I'll look after Roger.” 

“Thank you. Thank you.” 

Mrs. Cornish turned away before Jenny 
could kiss her. Jenny gave a little skip of 
delight. 

'" When shall I start, professor?” 

“TH take you and introduce you to him 
first. Will tomorrow be all right?" 

"Will tomorrow be all right?" echoed 
Jenny. 

“I suppose so," said Mrs. Cornish. “ril 
cancel my shopping trip.” 


“Ten I'll be saving you money,” said 
Jenny cheerfully. “What time, professor?” 

“Three o'clock. And cut the ‘professor.’ 
Everyone calls me Jake." 

Jenny liked Jaroslav Konopka the minut. 
she set eyes on him. His face was round anc 
the corners of his mouth were turned up as и 
he often smiled. His eyebrows slanted 
Slavically and attractively and his whole face 
had an alertness and a concentration that 
were flattering to other people. The first 
thing he did was to ask Jenny questions 
about Wales, and she answered readily and 
felt perfectly at home with him. Jake Small 
sat in a large armchair and twiddled his 
thumbs, smiling benignly and not seeming to 
be at all in a hurry. 

Jenny quickly threw off the nervousness 
that had assailed her on the way, and after 
Konopka had played a little she sang. Once 
or twice, delighted by some phrase, he joined 
in with her and the clock struck five when 
Jenny felt she had been there no more than 
half an hour. 

“Two hours I said to Mrs. Cornish," she 
said, looking around for her handbag. 

“Oh, but we are going to have some tea," 
said Konopka. “I rang for it several minutes 
ago." 

“I didn't hear you,” Jenny protested. 

“That was when you were holding on to 
that A-flat," said Konopka. “бее?” 

Jenny laughed and saw him point to an 
old-fashioned bell pull to the left of the piano. 
She was thoroughly and excitedly happy. 

Professor Small did not come to any of the 
three subsequent rehearsals, and each time 
Jenny and Konopka had tea together. He 
played her the Bohemian pieces he had 
chosen for the concert and some other pieces 
that made him very sad, and Jenny knew 
how he felt. Each time she saw him she liked 
him more, and her rehearsal afternoons were 
made the more delightful by Mrs. Cornish's 
silent disapproval. 

But even Mrs. Cornish admitted that the 
songs that Jenny sang all over the gaunt 
house were pretty, and once or twice she 
heard Ellen humming them in the kitchen at 
the end of the day's work in a cracked, un- 
even voice. 


Sam, usually so good-natured, showed a 
little annoyance when Catharine refused to 
go to the Academy Club concert. He thought 
it absurd that she should hold it against 

(Continued on Page 140) 
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As you know, authorities agree that most people 
should get extra vitamins as a safeguard to good 
health. And authorities also agree, beyond ques- 
tion, that the best way to get vitamins would be in 
your everyday food. But that’s hard to do:— 

Because everyday foods vary considerably from 
day to day in vitamin and mineral values. And, 
besides, they lose a lot of their vitamins in ship- 
ping, storing and cooking. 

That’s why so many people are supplementing 
their meals with Ovaltine. Ovaltine is standard- 
ized. Its content is scientifically controlled. 1t 
never varies. Each spoonful supplies the same 
generous amounts of vitamins and minerals. You 
know exactly what you’re getting. It’s a supple- 


mentary food that makes up deficiencies in ordi- 
nary foods. 

So you don’t have to worry about variations or 
losses. You know that a serving of Ovaltine in a 
glass of average milk always gives vou the same 
substantial quantities of Vitamins A, В,, C, D, 
G and Niacin—and Calcium, Phosphorus and 
Iron. And you can be sure that 2 glasses of 
Ovaltine daily and just normal meals will give 
you all the vitamins and minerals any normal 
person can use. And when you drink Ovaltine 
you get these vitamins and minerals the preferred 
wav —in food. 

You ll find, too, that Ovaltine has a very agree- 
able taste —a taste that grows on you. So for bet- 








ter results, whv don't vou start drinking Ovaltine 
at meals, just as vou would tea or coffee? Or, if 
vou prefer, between meals or at bedtime. Then, if 
you're a normal person, vou ll know, as far as vou 
are concerned, you ve solved the vitamin problem. 


FAR MORE THAN VITAMINS... Ovaltine also 
contains virtually every other precious food 
element needed for buovant health and vitali- 


Ly, including the elements that vitamins must 
have to function properly. That's why Oval- 
tine is so widely recognized as the ideal sup- 
plementary food-drink. 
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Konopka because he might possibly come 


into the good fortune which they thought 
should be theirs. 


"He's leaving town next Tuesday," he 


argued. “Come on, be a sport!” 


“How can I listen to that man and enjoy 
it?" she asked. “I'll be thinking all the time 


is he after our job or isn't he?" 


“It isn't his fault if he is. And if he was 
Offered it, it wouldn't be his fault either, even 


if he said yes.” 
"I don't want to meet him." 
* [f he plays very well they may offer him 


a job in the Music Department." It was no 


time to joke, and Sam realized it after it was 
out. "Come for Jenny's sake," he urged, 
being serious again. '" She'll be disappointed 
if vou don't." 

"Leave me alone," Catharine screamed 
suddenly and then buried her head in the 
cushion at the end of the davenport. 

Never in her life had she behaved like this. 
Sam was overwhelmed. He comforted her, 
apologized for worrying her about a trivial 
matter, and before he went he made her a pot 
of coffee by way of a special treat. She sipped 
the coffee slowly in the loneliness of the 
dingy apartment. 

It seemed odd that Jenny and Konopka 
were performing together. They almost 
formed a subtle league against her content- 
ment. She wondered what Jenny looked like 
this evening. Her thought drifted to 
Konopka. She admitted to herself that in 
her obstinacy about the concert, im her 
determination not to see this man lay a 
strong desire to meet him and satisfy her 
curiosity. But she dreaded the first time and 
she hated the thought of people looking at 
her, nudging each other and saying, “I 
wonder what she thinks about it?" and 
"Look! There's Catharine Forester talking 
to the man who's after the job her husband 
wants. I wonder which of them will get it?” 


"There must be no one around when she 
met him, not even Sam. After her behavior 
the night of the telephone call and Sam’s 
impatience and quick forgiveness this eve- 
ning, there would be a self-consciousness 
about meeting Konopka. She would have to 
do it alone. It would not be difficult. He was 
in Sam’s department and it would be the 
most natural thing in the world. Well, now 
was her chance. If necessary she could ex- 
plain it to Sam afterward. The main thing 
was to go to the house and sce 
him and get it over with. 

She took a second cup of cof- 
fee. This was all very silly, she 
mused, and she was behaving 
like a high-school girl. No won- 
der Sam had been irritated. She 
was ashamed of herself and angry 
with Sam for forgiving her so 
readily. What would he say if she 
dressed and went along now? 
She put down her cup and started 
to er feet. No, she decided. Too 
late for that. Besides, she wanted 
to see Konopka alone. 

Feeling calmer now, she began 
to reason with herself. Perhaps 
Sam was right. After all, he 
might be a decent-enough fellow, 
this Konopka. He might have 
no idea of asking for a job in 
Creston. The whole thing might 
easily originate in Creston itself. 
It would be just like Creston, 
knowing how much it meant to 
the Foresters, to put the idea of 
asking for a job into Konopka’s 
head and to conceal from him 
the fact that the job was almost 
promised already. 

Perhaps the Smithtons 
Now her anger flared against 
this gentle, mild-mannered pair, 
but smug in their mildness as 
Catharine saw them now. They 
knew all about Sam, and Ko- 

| порка was merely the instru- 
ment of their guile. Perhaps 
thev had deliberately invited him 
there, and it might even have 
| been jn their minds to give him 








the job before they ever set eyes on him. The 
Art Department would be put on the map 
with a name like Konopka, but Forester 
would hardly boost the registration any- 
where. 

She was exhausted with anger and it 
angered her still further that it was all use- 
less. Nothing had yet happened to arouse 
her resentment, but her resentment had 
started up in anticipation. It had pulsated 
in her throat, had misted her eyes, and 
weakened her hands so that they were limp 
and wet with grasping nothing but each 
other. She sat facing the buff wall until Sam 
came home from the concert. 

“How was it?" she asked. 

“It was fine," said Sam. “ Jenny was dis- 
appointed .hat you weren't there." 

Catharine asked no more questions about 
the concert and Sam made no further refer- 
ence to it. He made no comment about the 
coffee cup and the pereolator, and when she 
took them to the kitchen to wash them he 
followed in silence and dried them for her. 
After that they went to bed. 


Jenny came home from the concert in a 
daze of delight. Everyone had been so kind 
to her she hardly knew how to express her 
appreciation. The whole day had been packed 
with pleasure and success. It had started 
well in the morning when Jenny, suddenly 
feeling grateful to Mrs. Cornish for the re- 
hearsal afternoons, went downtown and 
bought her a dozen vellow roses. Mrs. Cor- 
nish was touched and of her own accord em- 
braced her. Then she took her upstairs and 
showed her the white dress she had bought 
her especially for the concert. It was Jenny’s 
turn to burst into tears and embrace Mrs. 
Cornish. That was the kind of day it was. 

When, in the late afternoon, a corsage of 
red roses came for Jenny from Doctor 
Konopka. her irst impulse was to hide them. 
The sweetness of the new and rather strained 
understanding might so easily be soured, and 
Mrs. Cornish had never concealed her dis- 
approval of the rehearsal teas. But today of 
all days Jenny was ill-prepared for deceit. So 
she sought Mrs. Cornish. out immediately 
and showed her the red roses. 

Mrs. Cornish smiled and told her how nice 
Doctor Konopka had been about it. He had 
written to her, asking her permission before 
sending flowers to her son’s wife, and when 
Mrs. Cornish granted him the permission he 
had called her on the telephone to thank her 


on 


now please try to make a 


good impression on ту mom!” 
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and to ask, in such a pleasant voice, what 
color and kind of dress Jenny would be wear- 
ing. 

Jenny decided never to deceive again and 
went back to the full enjoyment of her day, 
which was one of the loveliest she had ever 
lived. Only one thing was missing, and that 


was Roger’s presence. Up in her room she | 


sang a little to his picture as if to give him the 
first of her voice just as she gave him the first 
of everything. 

It all went so fast: the drive to the Acad- 
emy Club, the crowd at the entrance, the 
handshakes, the silence, and then into the air 


above the white still faces the lovely familiar | 
songs. Far too soon for Jenny it was all over. | 
People were applauding generously and some | 
were standing. Jenny could see Mrs. Cornish | 


smiling proudly six rows back, and two rows 
behind her Sam Forester. 


Then tables at the back of the room were : 
set with coffee and cakes and people talked . 
and laughed and praised, and Jenny's eyes | 
were very bright. She could feel that they ' 


усте. 


J ENNY had only a moment to speak to Sam, 
who apologized for Catharine’s absence, and 
then she was whisked off to meet two ele- 
gantly dressed ladies, a Mrs. Lawson and a 
Mrs. Patten. Mrs. Patten was accompanied 
by a plump daughter who had fidgeted in the 
middle of Dafydd y Garreg Wen. But Jenny 
was in no mood to carp and she even smiled 
at the little brat. 

Ellen had come to the concert and hurried 
home at the end. She opened the door for 
them, said she had never heard such beautiful 
singing and reported that the girl who had 
been hired for the evenii said she had never 
seen a finer-lookmg baby than Roger. Ellen's 
shining face seemed to reflect the warm glow 
of the whole day. 

‘The next morning the sky was gray and a 
little rain fell. Jenny decided to put off her 
walk with the buggy until the afternoon. 
After the excitement it was rather dull sitting 
in the living room. 

"Let's have a fire, Ellen," said Mrs. Cor- 
nish. “It’s the first of November and it's a 
gloomy-looking day." 

Ellen set the logs over the andirons, stuffed 
paper and kindling beneath them, and as 
soon as the flames caught and rose every- 
thing seemed more cheerful and interesting. 
Jenny hummed over her knitting and Mrs. 


Cornish began to tidy her writing table, 


shuffling papers and pausing be- 
tween the rustling sounds she 
made to read a letter through 
or to examine an ancient re- 
ceipted bill. 

It was then that the news 
came. The door chimes echoed 
softly in the hallway, the vacuum 
cleaner whirred down and into 
silence somewhat sooner than 
Jenny expected, as if Ellen had 
seen the man from the telegraph 
office as he turned into the drive- 
way and anticipated him. Jenny 
did not glance up as Ellen came 
into the room. She felt her stand- 
ing by Mrs. Cornish and waiting 
for an answer. Messages, letters, 
menus, they all came into the 
living room in this quiet and 
genteel way. 

Mrs. Cornish was silent. She 
seemed to be taking longer than 
usual to reply or give an order in 
her careful, decided, ladylike 
voice. Jenny glanced at her. Mrs. 
Cornish was staring at the paper 
in her hand. Her face was 
strangely taut. Then Mrs. Cor- 
nish drew in her breath with a 
long and fearful sob. Jenny let 
fall the yellow wool and the 
needles. 

* What is it? What has hap- 
pened?” 

Mrs. Cornish could not speak, 
but she held out the paper and 
there it was, clear and cruel, 
and Jenny read that Roger had 
been killed. 

(Continued on Page 142) 
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in your new Magic Chef . . . We 
know the average woman has to prepare 
a thousand meals a year. So we've put 
into Magic Chef every possible improve- 
ment to make the cooking of these meals 
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as delightfully easy as modern science 
can make it. Before you choose a range 
see your Gas Company or Magic Chef 
Dealer. Let them show you the 48 ad- 
vantages of having a new “CP” auto- 
matic Magic Chef in your kitchen. 
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you bought a new Magic Chef" 


RED WHEEL REGULATOR 


Accurate and automatic. 
No guesswork. Assures 
perfect baking every 
timein MagicChef's high 
speed dependable oven. 


SWING OUT BROILER 


High-level, no stooping, 
smokeless. Better for 
broiling, barbecuing and 
food warming. Wonder- 
fully easy to clean. 


AUTOMATIC LIGHTING 


Any heat you want in- 
stantly and automatically 
with this famous Hi-Lo, 
non-clog burner. No 
matches needed—thrifty. 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE 


More women cook on 
Magic Chef than on any 
other range... because 
they prefer Magic Chef's 
48 cooking advantages. 


© 1947, The American Stove Co, 
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WHEREVER YOU LIVE, you can 
enjoy Magic Chef Cooking. 
Perfect results with “Pyro- 
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fax" or other LP (bottled 


or tank) gases. 





WE WARRANT to the original 
purchaser for use that all 
burners of a Magic Chef 
Gas Range will not burn 
out or lose their efficiency 
for the life of the range. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY, Dept. L-1, St. Lovis 2, Mo. 
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CREAM CHEESE RING WITH CLING PEACHES. Get three J-oz. pack- 
ages of genuine Philadelphia Brand Cream Cheese— the 
brand made only by Kraft and always fresh and rich in 
flavor! Into this delicious cream cheese blend 15 cup orange 
juice and 1 cup of juice from a can of Cling peaches. Add 2 
Leaspoons of grated orange rind and ?( teaspoon of salt. In 1 
cup of cold water soften 2 tablespoons gelatin; dissolve over 
hot water. Cool and add to cream cheese mixture. Blend well. 
Pour into 6 ! ,-inch ring mold and chill until firm. Unmold on 
round chop plate; fill center and garnish outer edge with 
curly endive. Surround the ring with canned Cling peach 
halves, cut side up, and fill hollow of each with red currant jelly. 
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Ellen turned and ran to the kitchen. Jenny 
put her arms around Mrs. Cornish, who was 
sobbing without tears, and the great, racking 
sobs seemed to run through her whole body. 

At first an uneomprehending bewilder- 
ment supported Jenny and she was able to 
comfort Mrs. Cornish. She could not cry, 
though her eves were hot and tears would 
have relieved them. The words she had read 
danced before her vision. Could it be pos- 
sible that the sender had made a mistake? 
Sometimes things like that happened. She 
picked up the paper again and read, hoping 
to see something different, an error, a loop- 
hole for a tiny desperate hope. It was almost 
a minute before she spoke. 

“Tt savs killed." She spoke the words with 
dry lips. Then the merciful tears were upon 
her. She walked slowly out of the room and 
up the stairs. She shut the door of her room 
and without looking at the picture or at the 
roses beside it, she threw herself on the bed 
and gave herself up to grief. 


It was afternoon when Ellen telephoned 
Catharine and in a voice that was shaken 
with crying told her the news. She said 
something about a train that had been de- 
railed near Freiburg, but after that Catha- 
rine heard nothing until she was conscious of 
Ellen saving. " Are you there, Mrs. Forester? 
Can you hear me? Are you still there?" 

“Yes, Ellen. I heard vou. Tell Mrs. Cor- 
nish PH come to see her.” 

She put down the receiver and walked 
back to her chair. She had been having tea 
by herself when the message came. Now she 
pushed the cup away from her and stared at 
the wall. Roger was 
dead. Poor Jenny! 

Beyond her pity was 
a fearful questioning. A 
woman could not tail to 
be shaken by such news, 
but even while she bit 
her lowerlipand stared, 
unseeing, at the wall 
of the apartment, she 
could not tell whether 
her grief was fora friend 
or for a man she loved. 

She rose mechanically, cleared the table 
and washed the dishes. She had to be doing 
something, and for once the menial, dreary 
tasks of the horrid little apartment were 
blessed. Moving briskly from one thing to 
another, it was as И her eves and hands 
foreed her brain away from every thought 
of the man who had died. 
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\\ HEN she went into the bedroom to change 
her dress she paused to look at herself in the 
mirror. She smiled and her face creased 
normally except for a slight trembling of the 
mouth. Roger dead! She could not bear to 
stay in the apartment now that the work 
was done. 

She walked quickly down the street and 
turned north toward the bridge that led into 
the ‘Triangle. Sam had an evening lecture 
and would not be home to supper. She would 
have Ellen telephone him at the university 
and he could feteh her from the Cornishes’. 

Elen opened the door for her and she 
went straight into the living room to Mrs. 
Cornish. In silence she put her arms around 
the older woman and they clung to each 
other without crying. 

When they separated, Mrs. Cornish said, 
“It was sweet of you to come. You'll have 
dinner with us, won't you?" 

Catharine accepted the invitation gladly. 
The grief that she was staving off was less 
likely to engulf her if she were in company, 
but she was afraid to be left alone with it. 

" Where's Jenny?" she asked. 

“Giving Roger his bath. 5he's been won- 
derful. Catharine.” 

"What is she going to до?” asked Catha- 
rine. 

“What do you mean?" 

"She came over here for Roger's sake,” 
Catharine said. 

“ And for Roger’s sake she'll stay and raise 
his boy.” 

“Have you asked her if she will?" 

“What else is there for her?" 


‘Pwo rural ladies of one of the hill 
сопіс» of Tennessee were dis- 
cussing their domestic айах and 
One of them said to the 
ever хау 
band whipped yon: say “we fit. 
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"She might be homesick. She might wan 
to go back to Wales.” li 

Mrs. Cornish rose from the davenport anc 
faced Catharine, who thought she had neve: 
seen her look so determined. ''Roger's sor 
growing up in some remote and barbarou:- 
Welsh village—a shopkeeper’s grandson’ 
Surely she must realize that for the boy’y 
own good ——" She broke off, as if ther 
were no argument to refute this statement: 

“She may not see it that wav," said Cath. 
arine. 

“But if she loved Roger—if she loved hin) 
E | 

"She did," said Catharine. | 

“Then,” decided Mrs. Cornish, “she must, 
want to do as Roger would have wished. 
Why, we've spoken of it together and there 
are Roger's letters with all the plans. Ho 
can he go to Princeton if Jenny takes him t 
Wales? He's my grandson. Surely I havez 
right ч | 

“Jenny is free to choose,” said Catharine 
quietly. 

"But you say she loved Roger. She’ll de 
vote herself to his son, won't she? Oh, Са 
arine, if she leaves me, if she takes him away: 
from me, what shall I do?" | 
















(CATHARINE felt sorry for her now. ‘ Per-) 
haps she'll want to stay," she comforted, 
“Give her a chance to decide for herself. I 
think she'll do what is best for Roger." 

From above, in a little voice, sweet to 
listen to but frail with sorrow, came the 
sound of Roger's lullaby. " 

"Listen!" said Mrs. Cornish. “Every- 
thing just the same, as if nothing had hap-‘ 
pened. Has the girl no feeling?" { 

"'That's the best] 
way," said Catharine.’ 
" But she told me once 
that she sometimes 
wanted to sing when. 
she was sad." 

The two women lis- 
tened, their heads: 
raisedalittle,as Jenny's, 
lullaby floated softly: 
beyond the walls of the 
nursery and came 
down the staircase. f 

As Catharine listened she envied the girl 
who could sing her sorrow out of her and who’ 
had Roger’s child to sing to. iler own hurt 
was like a well of poison, and although she 
could hear herself saving comforting things 
in à voice matching the mood of quiet, 
and controlled grief, she knew that be-i 
neath it all there was something that 
gnawed furiously at her heart and turned! 
what there was of love in it into the Ыаскеѕ 
hate. The ugly apartment, the struggle to Без! 
well dressed and well fed on the miserable: 
allowance that Sam could give her, the fear" 
that Sam was never destined for success, the 
pleasant affluence of the Cornish house, all: 
these had betrayed her into a traitorous envy 
of Jenny. | 

She reddened, as if Mrs. Cornish could) | 
read her thoughts on her face. She thought of 
Sam as second-best, and it was a shameful, 
thought. He was worthy of better. She 
wanted to start up immediately and do, 
something to help him, something practical, ' 
something he would never think of doing for > 
himself. Roger was dead. From now on 
there must be no straying from the path she Î | 
had chosen for herself, not even in thought. ` 

By the time Jenny's song had ceased, 
Catharine knew what she must do. {| 
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Mrs. Lawson, Mrs. McCarroll and Mrs. й 
Norkas called on Doctor Konopka together. | 
The ladies were on their way to their clubs . 
meeting and had no more than half an hour || 
to spare, and at the precise moment they f 
rang the bell at the door and set their faces 
for a welcome, Jaroslav Konopka was step- ^ 
ping into a freshly drawn tub of hot water. f 

"Why do they have telephones in Amer- 
ica," he growled through the bathroom door, 
“af they won't use them?" | 

"Dll tell them you'll be right down," said 
Mrs. Walsh firmly. 

“If he has to dress," said Emmy Norkas, | 
“I guess I have time for a dozen rows." She { 
opened her sewing bag, without which she | 
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was seldom seen, and drew out half a pink 
baby jacket. 

"Wouldn't it be marvelous," said Mrs. 
Lawson suddenly, ''if the Art Department 
could get Doctor Konopka to stay perma- 
nent] y?" 

"He certainly has a wonderful back- 
ground," said Mrs. McCarroll. “All those 
years in Europe with all those art galleries!” 

Mrs. Lawson suddenly leaned forward and | 
lowered her voice. * Did you know that since 
he came to America his life has been threat- 
ened? He's very outspoken, you know, and 
he's made a lot of enemies. You mustn't 
breathe a word of this to anyone—it’s very 
confidential." 

Mrs. Norkas clicked her needles rapidly. 
" If he's outspoken it can't stay confidential 
long," she observed. 

While Mrs. Lawson was thinking up a 
suitable reply, Doctor Konopka appeared. 
He had lost his irritation and was now in a 
very smiling mood. Mrs. Lawson glanced at 
her watch and decided that they had exactly 
fifteen minutes. 

"Does my knitting bother you?” asked 
Emmy Norkas. 

“Not at all," said Konopka, staring at the 
pink wool. “I was a baby myself." 

The conversation suddenly lagged. Mrs. 
Lawson realized that, having met him at the 
lectures, she had already asked him how he 
liked Creston and he had answered that he 
thought it a charming town. The beauty of 
the campus had been thoroughly discussed, 
together with the color of the leaves in the 
fall, the topography of Creston, and its ad- 
vantages over other cities of 115 size. Mrs. 
Lawson plunged with something that could 
not be too often repeated. 

"Doctor Konopka, we want to tell you 
how much we are enjoying your lectures." 

“Thank you very much." 

"We don't know what we're going to do 
when they're over," added Mrs. Lawson. 

The conversation flagged again and was 
only restored to brightness when Konopka, 
modestly shifting off the subject of his lec- 
tures, praised Professor Maxwell and his 
generosity. “A gentleman," he said, “who 
not only gives me his house to stay in, but 
who also provides it with a housekeeper to 
make life easier for me, is a gentleman in- 
deed." 

"We Americans are a funny lot, Doctor 
Konopka,” said Mrs. Norkas. “ We do things 
to death.” 

“Do things to death? What do you 
mean?" 


Mrs. NORKAS laughed at the look on his 
face, and when she saw the looks on the 
ladies’ faces she laughed again. “Oh, it isn't 
as unpleasant as it sounds. To do a thing 
to death is to make a big fuss over anything 
that’s novel. When your kind of foreigner 
isn't novel any longer you can expect to be 
dropped like a hot potato.” 

Mrs. Lawson and Mrs. McCarroll both 
started to protest at once, but Doctor 
Konopka laughed and his laugh stopped 
them. 

“You have picturesque expressions. A hot 
potato. I like that.” 

"We really must be going," said Mrs. 
Lawson, and all three women rose immedi- 
ately. While Emmy put her knitting in her 
bag Mrs. Lawson produced a little jar of 
strawberry preserve and put it into Ko- 
nopka's hand. “I know you have only a week 
left with us," she murmured, “‘but I'm sure 
you can get through this." 

“This is nothing at all," said Mrs. Mc- 
Carroll, pushing a small envelope into Ko- 
nopka' s other hand. *' Just a few herbs from 
my garden, but they're nice in soups." 

"You're very kind. Mrs. Walsh will be 
delighted." 

Emmy Norkas smiled apologetically. '' I'm 
embarrassed to admit I’m empty-handed," 
she confessed, **but you find a wife and have 
a baby and I'll knit you the cutest pair of 
soakers you ever saw." 

“What are soakers?” 
Konopka. 

But Mrs. Lawson and Mrs. McCarroll 
swept Emmy Norkas away and down the 


asked Doctor 


Ий | front steps and into Sycamore Lane. 
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Konopka handed the preserve and the 
herbs to Mrs. Walsh. 

" Aren't you ashamed now for what you 
said in the bathroom?” she demanded. 

"They're very attentive to me," he ad- 
mitted, but there was a hint of satirical stress 
on the word "attentive" that Mrs. Walsh 
did not like. She spoke severely. 

“You had a promise of blueberry muffins 
and ice cream from Mrs. Obendorf, her own 
making, and I have to call for them at five- 
thirty. I'll go over there now.” 

Konopka glanced downward at the bulg- 
ing ankles. How are your feet?" he asked. 

“My feet?” Mrs. Walsh looked surprised. 

“You walk as if they hurt you." 

“It’s my arches. They're all right." Mrs. 
Walsh prodded the silver-gray curtains into 
two graceful folds. ‘‘There’s another of 
them," she said suddenly. 

“Another what?” 

" Another woman to fuss over you." Mrs. 
Walsh stood behind the curtain and watched 
the visitor walk up the pathway. “I don't 
know this one," she said as she went to open 
the door. "She looks as if she's going to ask 
vou to speak someplace.” 

Ixonopka groaned. 

Catharine had seen the three chub ladies 
leave the house, cross Sycamore Lane and 
turn the corner into Oak Street. It was a 
stroke of luck that had delaved her, waiting 
for a bus to the north bridge, and prevented 
her from walking in on Mrs. Lawson and her 
friends. When she 
reached the steps a 
nervous excitement 
Seized her and she 
paused to steady her- 
self. It was too late to 
change her mind. She 
would havetosay some- 
thing, even 1f she did 
not have tbe courage 
to ask him what she 
came to ask. 

“Mers. Forester," she 
told the housekeeper. 
" Don't let me disturb 


à 


а citizen: with 


quainted. 


hat. 


him 1f he's busy. WS ms Em 
сул. O < gry. . 
Mrs. Forester UO. OR 
see you," announced stamped on it, saying 


Mrs. Walsh, and the 
next moment Catharine 
was in the living room. 
She had expected 
someone bigger, fiercer, more determined- 
looking, with attributes to match her re- 
sentment of him, and for a moment she had 
no words to greet him. He was a little under 
medium height, with a round face, brown 
eyes and rather thin lips. He welcomed her 
in, indicated a chair for her to sit in and left 
for a moment to recover while he listened to 
Mrs. Walsh. "I'll get the muffins and the 
ice cream now," she was saying. "It's ten 
after five." 

"Will vou have a cigarette?" asked 
Konopka, turning to Catharine. 

“No, thanks.” 


Her mind was a blank and she could see 
that Doctor Konopka thought her very odd. 

“You know the Maxwells?” Doctor 
Konopka asked. 

"[ know them by sight, but they don't 
know me." 

Konopka smiled a little. It was like a 
parlor game in which her job was to bring all 
conversation to a stop. She was winning. 
This trme he waited to see if she would say 
something on her own account, but she 
staved silent, only fingering her purse, run- 
ning her fingers across the alternate strips of 
rough and smooth material until she saw 
him looking at her hands; then she stopped. 

"Were vou never in this house before?" 
he asked. 

" Never." 

“It’s very handsome, don't you think?” 

Catharine looked around. '' It's beautiful," 
she said. 

"T really think it is most kind of Professor 
Maxwell to let me stay in this lovely house.” 
Konopka went on quickly, as if determined 
not to let this shred of conversation be cast 
out after the others. ''Ever since I landed in 


| this country you Americans have been so 


The celebrated poct and profes- 
sor, Buschin, who was very care- 
less in his chress,. 
dressing gown, and met in the strect 
whom 
The gentleman, however, 
passed him withont even raising his 
Divining the canse, the poet 
hastened home., aud put on a cloak 
of velvet aud ermine, in whieh he 
again went out, and contrived once 
more tomeet the same citizen. who 
this time raised his hat, and bowed 
» profoundly. This made the poet still 


his cloak on the floor, and 


Boschin. or ane 1? 
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kind to me. I am not finding it hard to mie 
my home here.”’ 

Catharine saw how this might lead › 
what she wanted to say. “You аге going 
make your home in America?" 

“Yes. My whole family is here." 

"My husband tells me that the wh: 
Konopka family is very distinguished." 

Konopka smiled again, not teasingly t 
time, but warmly. ‘‘ He must be a specialis ' 

Catharine felt insulted. He did not evi 
realize that she was Sam's wife. "He's 1 
assistant in the Art Department here," se 
said quietly, though she was raging. “I do 
suppose you remember him.” 

“Мг. ” Konopka started vaguely. 

“Forester,” said Catharine and closed 1: 
lips tightly. She hated him for making ія 
explain to him who Sam was. 

" Forester!" echoed Konopka heart 
"Oh, excuse me, please! He is my very g 
colleague and of course I know him w 
This Mrs. Walsh, she swallows her words 
thought she said Foster." 





CATHARINE forced a smile, but she was n 
entirely convinced. This Konopka looked t 
kind to talk his way out of anything. “Ү‹ 
like Creston?" she asked, knowing as s 
did so that every woman he had met mu 
have asked him the same wearisome que 
tion. 

"Very much. The campus is beautift 
especially in the fall, I understand.” 

"We like it," sa 
Catharine, and th 
added, "I don't su 
pose it’s the kind 
place you would enje 
afterallthecities you’ 
lived in." A loopho 
presented itself, a cov 
ardly one. Perhaps sk 
could get him to a 
mit, without knowi 
it, that he had no i 
tention of staying 
Creston. 

"I wouldn't sa: 
that," said Konopk: 
with a tolerant smile. 

" But cities are muc 
more satisfying, don 
you think?" 

Konopka looked : 
her as if she were a 
eager student wanting to be an actress an 
asking what to do about it. “If you like tk 
more exciting life, why do you stay in Cre: 
ton?" he asked. | 

“I have no choice.” | 

“ОГ course. Your husband's job is 79 

Catharine pounced. It would have to b 
the direet question before she could be satis 
fied. "We hope it will be," she said. “H 
isn’t permanently appointed yet.” It wa 
out. It should be clear now to anyone tha 
she had come for a purpose. ( 

"Oh! Indeed!" Konopka was watchiny 
her keenly, and the cold way in which h 
spoke and drew his lips in against his teetl 
told her that she might expect a une] 

“Doctor Konopka, may I ask you a very 
straightforward question?” | 

"Certainly. й i 

“Has Doctor Smithton asked you to stay 
in Creston—on the staff, I mean?" 

Konopka showed no surprise at her ud 
tion, nor did he avert his eyes in embarrass 
ment. “Мо. Not vet." 

“Ви you expect him to." 

This time her eagerness confused him 
"My dear young lady, I can hardly ——' 
he began. 

“Im sorry," Catharine interrupted. “] 
didn't mean to embarrass you." 

"May I ask why you are putting thesc 
questions to me?” he asked, and his voice 
was cold and businesslike. 


went out in his 


he was ac- 


hastened home, 


"Art thon 


| 


“There is so much talk going around,” ex- ` 


plained Catharine. "So many people are 
saying how wonderful it would be for 
Creston if you accepted a position in the Art 
Department.” 


Konopka's face relaxed into a slight smile. 


as if in acknowledgment of Creston's ap. | 


preciation of him. “That is very gratifying | 


to me," he said. 
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Catharine eyed him steadily. ‘‘ The posi- 
tion here. There are many Amerieans who 
would be glad of it.” 

It was done now and the barb had struek 
home. Konopka’s eyes narrowed and a little 
furrow of displeasure appeared between them. 
“Phat must be true of any position,” he said. 

Catharine hesitated for a moment. Good 
taste and good sense hung in the balance. 
She could still give the impression that she 
was speaking for young Americans as a 
whole. 

Konopka rose to feteh the packet of 
matches that lay a few feet from his chair. 
Instead of sitting down again, he remained 
standing, and this tacit invitation to make 
her excuses and go filled her with anger. He 
stood expectantly, looking at her with un- 
friendly eyes; behind him were the rich 
curtains of silver gray, smirking at her as if 
to call attention to his good fortune and their 
own voluminousness. 

Catharine thought of Sam's face as she 
saw it very often, outlined against the rasp- 
berry-colored curtains at Foxy’s. Her anger 
welled into a fury. 

“Of course it's true of any position," she 
said. ** But of this one in particular," 

“Why in particular?” 

She drew pleasure from the resigned way 
in which he went back to his chair and sat 
down, acknowledging her right to go on. 
"Doctor Konopka, I will be quite honest 
with you.” 

“Very well.” 

“We are very poor. As a graduate as- 
sistant my husband earns seven hundred and 
fifty dollars a year. That job in the depart- 
ment my husband has worked for years to 
fit himself for. The war set him back two 
years, but this last vear and a half we've 
planned on it, because we have been led to 
expect it. Doctor Smithton said so almost 
in as many words. He even stopped my 
husband from taking a job in South Dakota." 

Konopka looked doubtful. “ You say Doc- 
tor Smithton promised your husband a posi- 
tion here?" 

“The heads of departments never commit 
themselves, but he did say he wanted Sam 
to stay, and everyone knows that there's to be 
an opening in the Art Department soon.” 

Konopka leaned forward. “Then what 
difference will it make if they offer me a job 
too?" 

“The department can't make two ap- 
pointments. If they ask you to stay and vou 
accept, my husband is out. And he's counted 
on it so, Doctor Konopka, he's counted on it.”’ 


К охорка watched her a moment, and his 
look was uncomfortably keen. * But what if 
Professor Smithton and the Board of Regents 
think otherwise?" 

Then Catharine’s anger blazed out. 
“They'll only think otherwise because you've 
come to a small town with a name that 
carries an international reputation. You 
have a chanee of a hundred jobs in this 
country, and yet you have to come to Cres- 
ton and try to take ours.” 

'" Yours?" 

“Yes, ours! [t was ours for certain until 
you wrote here and used influence to get an 
invitation here and then impressed thern all 
with your background and culture, all the 
things you've done, the people you've known, 
and the places you've lived in. How can we 
compete with all that?” 

Konopka had put his pipe down and now 
he left his chair and stood by the piano, look- 
ing out the window. For a moment or two 
he did not speak; then, without turning, hc 
asked, "Why doesn't your husband go to 
Professor Smithton and ask him what he in- 
tends to do?" 

“My husband doesn't know I've come to 
see you," answered Catharine. 

“When you go home, will you tell him 
you came? Or don't you thiuk he would ap- 
prove?" 

Catharine looked up at him. Iler anger 
had carried her along with it, but now that 
it was spent she felt foohsh and ashamed. 

"Why don’t you go to Professor Smith- 
ton?” suggested Konopka. “He knows the 
vhole situation and it is he who will have to 
make the decision." 
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LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


“I couldn't go to him. If Sam found out 
he'd never forgive me; and even if he didn't, 
it might spoil his chances for another job." 

She was so spent now that the very 
thought brought tears to her eyes and she 
dabbed them again with her ridiculously tiny 
handkerchief. She had made an utter fool of 
herself. Somehow she must make him under- 
stand that her outburst was not as cheaply 
envious as it sounded. When she had brooded 
on it at home, her anger had possessed a 
dignity and a universal quality. There were 
hundreds of others, thousands, just like Sam, 
just like herself. She must speak for them, 
too, and then he would understand and per- 
haps not despise her so much. 

* Mrs. Forester," said Konopka gently, 
* I honestly see no reason why I should give 
up a position before I am offered it because 
you think your husband needs it more than 
I do. You have not consulted your husband, 
and you admit that you think he would dis- 
approve if he knew of your coming here. 
Nobody has consulted Doctor Smithton.” 

Catharinc rose to her feet, despairing of 
finding the right thing to say. “If you need 
a job," she said bitterly, “why should you 
care who else is disappointed? " 

"Sit down!" Konopka spoke so sharply 
that Catharine stopped still on her way to- 
ward the door. Ilis 
voice was so quiet and 
his eyes so serious that 
Catharine obeyed. ‘1 
am determined that 


People 


Ё 


always 
must become old to beeome wise: 


April, 1947 


"But you and your husband," protested 
Konopka, *surely you have every chance of 
another position." 

“Sam stood a good chance here, the best 
he'slikely to have. He's well known and well 
liked. He grew up in this town and it's his 
home. Now, just for the sake of security 
we'll have to take the first job that's offered 
tous, whether it's good or bad. We can't even 
move more than fifty miles without borrow- 
ing." 

“If they're looking for an older man," 
Konopka went on, “a man with a broader 
background, they'll find one, even if they 
don't ask me. I shan't be changing their 
minds." 

"I suppose there are others to be had just 
now, just like you, for very little money, 
people who have been rich and famous.” 

" Yes, there are others," said Konopka. 


“А хр because they have по money апу 
more they’re taking jobs that ten years ago 
they would have laughed at, little jobs at 
two thousand a year— just enough to be safe 
and comíortable on— people who used to 
be rich." 

“We didn't want to be made poor." 

“Oh, it's not your fault," said Catharine. 
"But what about the young Americans 
who've never been rich, 
who've never had the 
chance to travel and 
see things and pick up 
this precious back- 


faney that we 








you shall understand 
why I came here and 
why it 1s important to 
me, too, to have se- 
curity and a salary. 
When people are cu- 
rious I avoid talking 
about my troubles, but 
I am going to tell you 
some of them, so that 
you can see that other 
peopie have disappoint- 
ments too. I shall make 
it very brief. There are 
four of us in America. 
Of the other three, my 
two youngest brothers 
were students in 
Prague. They were both 
killed. My sister, the 
older one, killed herself 
soon afterward. The 
four of us here are my 


but in truth as years advarice it is 
hard to keep ourselves as wise us we 
were. Man becomes in the different 
stages of his life a different being, 
but he cannot say a better one: in 
certain matters he is as likely to be 
right at twenty as at sixty. —GOETHE, 


The art of conversation consists of 
the exercise of two fine qualities. 
You must originate and you must 
sympathize; you nust possess at 
the same tinie the habit of eom- 
nmiunicatinmg and the habit of listen- 
ing. The ution is rather rare, but 
irresistible, —DISRAELI: Quoted in The 
Public Speaker's Scrapbook, 

W m, G. Hoffmon (Whittlesey House]. 


Positiveness is a most absurd fea- 
ture. Ef vou аге in the right, it 
lessens vour triumph; if you are in 
the wrong it adds to your defeat. 
—LAURENCE STERNE. 


ground? What are they 
going to do when their 
jobs are taken from 
them?” The tears came 
to her eyes and she 
could see that Ko- 
nopka was embarrassed 
by the exhibition she 
was making of herself. 
“Т can’t helpit. I want 
to give my husband 
and child a chance." 

Konopka seemed 
surprised. “You .have 
a child?" he asked. 

“We shall have one 
in the spring." 

He looked at her 
thoughtful and she 
could see what he was 
thinking. There was 
her way out. ‘I think 
I understand better 


brother Jan, the art- 

ist, my father, my widowed sister and my- 
self. Jan was the first to get a job, and for a 
while he kept us, but I could not be a drag on 
my younger brother all his life. As an art 
historian, I am not known at all, except to a 
small circle, and therefore it is harder for me 
to get ahead. I am also rather old to be 
starting afresh, as it were. I am thirty-eight. 
Jan, the famous one, is thirty-four. I wish I 
did not have to tell you all this. Somehow it 
seems unfair, as if I were begging for your 
sympathy. But I want you to «пом that with 
a broken family and no way to earn a living 
except by teaching, an offer from Professor 
Smithton would come as a new hope in life, 
a chance to build on the wreckage, to forget 
the terrible past and look to the future. Can 
you wonder that we do not want to go back 
to Europe? You Americans, even now you 
do not realize how very fortunate you have 
been.” 


For a moment Catharine said nothing. 
Then the words seemed to sort themselves 
into fluency and IXonopka’s story made it 
easier for her to tell him hers. 

“I think you're right when you say you 
are unfair—unfair to win my sympathy,” 
she told him. “I have no story like yours. 
Mine is so commonplace and shared by 
so many others that no one thinks it a 
very sad story. I have never been prosperous 
and my husband has always been poor. We 
live in a poky little apartment, we eat cheap 
food and we wear cheap clothes, doing with- 
out this, cutting out that—and hating it, 
longing for the day of freedom from poverty, 
the day that we’ve been thinking might come 
for us in September.” 


now," he said. 

Catharine gained control of herself irn- 
mediately. This was the right time to leave. 
She could not tell whether she had failed or 
not; but if she had failed, she was leaving 
him now with the feeling that it was just an 
emotional lapse of the sort to be expected in 
pregnancy, and he might take a generous 
view of it. She brightened. 

“I’m sorry I embarrassed you by crying. 
I dont know what got into me today. I 
don't behave like that often, really I don't." 
She looked quite different now. She could 
tell it by the surprise and relief on his face. 
It would be good to go, leaving this more 
favorable impression. “I've used up too 
much of your time. I'm so sorry it hap- 
pened. Look! There's your housekeeper 
coming back.” 

"Iam sorry if I seem unsympathetic." He 
held out his hand and she took it for a mo- 
ment and held it. 

“Doctor Konopka, if they offer you this 
job, you will think, won't you, before you 
акен?” 

Konopka did not flinch from her pleading 
and he did not smile as he replied. “Yes. I 
promise you that. I will think before I takeit.”’ 

"And would you be kind enough not to 
tell anyone of this? I shouldn't have come 
here at all this afternoon. You must think I 
behaved very badly. Sam would be hor- 
гібеа.” 

Не smiled now, rather kindly, Catharine 
thought. “I shall say nothing to anyone. 
You may trust me." 

An enormous load fell from her shoulders. 
“Thank you," she said; and then, “Ооп” 
come to the door.” 

(Continued on Page 148) 
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| afternoon had been hke. 


(Continued from Page 146) 

Catharine felt curiously elated by her ex- 
perience. Konopka had clearly been telling 
her the truth when he said that they had not 
vet asked him to stay in Creston. She had 
embarrassed him and herself, but now she 
felt the partial satisfaction of one who has 
dropped the seed of scandal, confident that 
it will sprout. 

She began to think that she had not done 
so badly after all. She had broken down and 
leaded her case lamely. And yet, walking 
down Collins Street, her heart pounding 
with excitement, she had the sense of having 
done better than she had planned. Her stam- 
mering even had lent an air of spontaneity 


and genuineness to the scene. She had 
noticed the solicitousness with which he 
treated her after she told him about the 


baby. Unwittingly, that had been her trump 
card. 

"I think I understand better now," he 
had said, and that was after his refusal and 
his protestations. It was significant the way 
he had said, “1 am sorry if I seem unsym- 
pathetic"; or was it, Lam sorry if 1 seemed 
unsympathetic”? It might, indeed, have 
been the second, with its clear message of 


| retraction. Either she had failed to hear the 
| d or he, being a foreigner, had not been able 
| to make clear the distinction. between the 


two meanings. And he had smiled at her 
kindly. His whole manner had changed. 
His relaxed smile made him seem better- 
looking and younger than he was. 


Sam came home soon after Catharine had 
started cooking their supper. She explained 
to him that she had been out for a walk. To 
be sure of not being caught, she said she had 
taken the bus to the edge of the Triangle and 
walked along the winding wooded roads 
there 

“It certamly was a swell afternoon." 

Catharine tried to recollect just what the 
She had been so 
excited she had barely noticed, except that 
it was mild and sunny. 

"Don't. you love Creston?” she asked 
Sam at supper. " Wouldn't you hate to have 
to leave it?” 

“It would be almost like losing a part of 
myself,” said Sam. " I hope we never have to 
go.” 

“Something tells me that we never shall,” 
said Catharine. 

She hugged her secret to herself and a week 
later the burden stackened and she felt more 
cheerful than she had felt in months. It 
was the day of IxXonopka's departure from 
Creston. Nothing had been said about his 
staying, and now, aecording to schedule, he 
was departing. Sam had told her, and al- 
though they said httle about it, Catharine 
could see that he was enormously relieved. 

It was a day of blustering wind and driv- 
ing rain. She went shopping for groceries, 
and it seemed to her that the white market 
was Cleaner and more gleaming than usual. 
She even spent a dollar more than she had 
planned, adding three items to her regular 
requirement for the week end, items that 
were luxuries and unnecessary: a can of 
clams for chowder, a small ham steak, and 
| box of some favorite sandwich cookies. 

is she stepped out of the market and 
turned her face into the wind she heard a 
screaming whistle from the railroad station 
and in a moment or two the great engine 
moved slowly across the street. 

Catharine never forgot the pure joy of 

that moment. The cars on the stréet slowed 
down and waited, their windshield wipers 
moving from side to side, the smoke from 
he engine swirling down and about their 
heels and up again. Everything, it seemed 
to Catharine, was paying tribute to that 
rrumphant moment. 

l'he last coach passed, the warning lights 

t out, the cars honked impatiently at the 
t one of their number, who was in 
to start. 

Catharine stayed on the sidewalk, savor- 
mg the moment, while the rain spattered 
groceries and the wind worried her hair 
one eye. Then, when the sound of the 
train was drowned, she crossed the street 


lorem 


no hurry 
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and went happily home, planning to give | 
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have become famous be- 
cause of the outstanding values thes 
long have offered. This is true of 
Rengo Belts for all figures, but it is 
especially true of those for the 
heavier types. A typical example of 
this leadership is Style 345, illus- 
trated above, This is a ] 6-inch front- 
clasp-girdle, made of brocade, with 
side panels of knitted elastic. rubbei 
top, well boned. Six hose supporters. 
Sizes 28 to 44. 
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oam an extra-special lunch and dinner so 
that the day might always be remembered 
with pleasure. 


sam, too, was happier now that Konopka 
had left Creston. He found it easier than 
Catharineto thrust asideunpleasant thoughts, 
and since the wet and windy morning when 
lxonopka's train had steamed out of town 
hardly anyone had mentioned the man’s 
name. It was odd, he mused, how quickly 
people forgot. One week Konopka’s name 
was to be heard in every living room in 
Creston, in every gathering of faculty. Even 
students of the intellectual sort discussed 
him airily over morning coffee and afternoon 
Cokes. Now, a few days after his departure, 
it was as if he had never been there. By 
the following Monday Sam was whistling 
as he stopped at the faculty mailboxes to 
pick up his mail. 

The little penciled note on blue paper from 
Doctor Smithton’s secretary asking Sam to 
step into the office that afternoon after class 
was placed casually between an insurance- 
company blotter, decorated with autumn 
leaves and flatteringly printed with Samuel 
Forester's very own name, and a sharp re- 
quest from the library that the same Samuel 
Forester return immediately (second re- 
quest) the copy of Post-Impressionism bor- 
rowed six weeks ago and now urgently 
needed by one of his own students. 

At first the note did no more to him than 
the blotter or the library notice, but half-a- 
dozen paces from the box he was struck with 


è A little chap who thinks a watch 


is the one thing which makes life 
worth living was told that à watch 


could not be given to him. He con- 
tinued to tease for oue ані the 


whole family was wearied. Then his 
father, after explaiminag that he 
should certainly have а wateh when 
he was older, forbade hina to ancun- 
tion the subjeet again. Fhe nest 
Sonday, the children repeated Bible 
verses at the breakfast table. Rich- 
ard astonished everyone by saying: 
"What E say unto you. I say unto all: 


Watch? 


(olo Ew TER Cum m nca s 


a sudden disagreeable thought. He had a 
fleeting vision of Catharine standing in front 
of her chair, her mouth contorted, her hands 
pressed anxiously together, and he knew that 
what he was about to hear in the academic se- 
renity of Doctor Smithton’s office would e1- 
ther strip off that anxiety like an unwanted 
skin or tighten 1t about Catharine and him- 
self. If onlyitcould be himself alone! He could 
bear anxiety and uncertainty. There would 
be other jobs, better ones perhaps, even 
though he had set his heart on Creston. Well, 
many other people had set their hearts and 


| many had been disappointed. It was as easy 


as that for Sam, but for Catharine it was 
not so easy. 

Sam was thinking of her as he knocked at 
the office door and heard Doctor Smithton's 
genial "Come in.” Catharine was probably 
at Doctor Prescott’s now. It was her ap- 
pointment this afternoon. 

Sam’s anxicty was not dispelled by the 
older man’s warm smile. These turned-on 
smiles were familiar and by no means guar- 
anteed promotions or encouragement. Tle 
took a chair in silence and his heart was 
beating so fiercely that he felt it pump some- 
where beneath his throat. A drop of sweat 
trickled out of his left armpit and lost itself 
in his undershirt. Doctor Smithton 
speaking, but his eyes turned toward the 
cold and passive radiator, and his fingers, 
lightly holding a letter opener, were tracing 
figures ona green blotter pad. Sam moistened 
his lips and tried to look as if he were paying 
close attention. A second drop of sweat 
coursed after the first. 

"It's an opportunity we can’t very well 
afford to pass up," Doctor Smithton was 
saying. “But we don't want to lose you and 
we shall see that you have something to do 
for us. Your present position is one that 

( Continued on Page 151) Я 
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e This nostalgic spring... this 
important afternoon . . . this 
memorable evening .. . groom 
your feet in the grand man- 
ner.Indulge that spring- 
fever feeling for lux- 
ury, find the fitting 
solution in "Bib- 
and-Tucker” blacks 
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(Continued from Page 149) 
would ordinarily lapse with Doctor Konop- 
ka's appointment, but the president was 
most co-operative. And between you and 
me, I doubt if we shall keep Konopka more 
than a couple of years. Other institutions 
are sure to compete with us for him." 

So that was it. Sam wondered why he 
thanked Doctor Smithton, smiled slightly 
and went out calmly. He supposed it must 
have been because it seemed natural to say 
thank you at the end of an interview with 
an older person; thank you for sparing your 
valuable time, he supposed. 

Downstairs in the lower corridor there sud- 
denly flooded over him the memory of all 
his hopes and plans, of the house set upon 
the green lawn, of Catharine and the baby, 
His eyes suddenly filled with tears so that 
Miss Gadd and her favorite student, emerg- 
ing from a classroom, looked like four people. 

Ashamed that he, a full-grown man, liad 
tears in his eyes, Sam turned in the other 
direction and walked down the cement path- 
way toward the river. At the flagpole at the 
edge of the sunken garden he paused for a 
moment and looked down at the water. On 
the Maxwell lawn a sprinkler was turning 
slowly and a fountain of spray drifted slowly 
eastward. At each half revolution the sun- 
light caught the blade of water beneath the 
mist of drops with a tiny radiant flash. 

Sam watched it for a dozen revolutions, 
and as he watched, the campus carillon be- 
gan to beat a tune into the afternoon air— 
Fight on, Creston; win 
that game. Sam turned 
and started down the 
long hill that led to » 
the Hollow, his fect 
unconsciously keeping 
the rhythm which the 
practicing player beat 
out three times. 

Schirer’s grocery 
store at the bottom of 
the hill had a stone 
Jar set in front of the 
potatoes, and in the 


low daisies. Sam hesi- 
tated, made up his 
mind, and went in to 
buy a dozen, white and 
yellow mixed, to give 
to Catharine. It was 
very little, but it might serve to dull the 
sharpness of disappointment and in some 
way make the life ahead of them seem to 
promise pleasure of a modest sort. 

Mrs. Schirer, a red-faced peasant woman, 
smiled a Lithuanian smile and said, ‘ Mrs. 
Forester will like them. They are so gay." 

“Yes,” said Sam, and smiled back. Life 
wasn't so bad when people were friendly and 
kind. 


getting. 


In the little living room at 931, Charlotte 
and Fred Garrity had been waiting only a 
few minutes when Catharine came in. 

* Been here long?" she asked. 

“Ten minutes," said Fred. 

“Mata Нагі let us in," added Charlotte. 

“Who? . Oh, Lulu!" 

“She sure has a taste for the sensational," 
Charlotte went on. “She was on that phone 
telling her boy friend a long story about a 
woman who poisoned the father of her child. 
I think the boy friend took it personally. Пе 
got off the wire in an awful hurry. ' 


CATHARINE smiled slightly and Charlotte, 
sensing confidences, got rid of Fred. * Dar- 
ling," she said, ^J want a wornan-to-woman 
talk with Catharine. Would you be an angel 
and go down to the drugstore? We need 
toothpaste, talcum and cod-liver оп.” 

"Why bother to be subtle?” said Fred 
and went to the door. 

" Keep an eye out for Sam," said Cath- 
arine. ‘‘He ought to be on his way." 

“Now tell me," said Charlotte, the in- 
stant the door was closed. “I noticed it the 
minute you came in.” 

“Noticed what?” 

“You look depressed. What's the matter?” 

Catharine hesitated for a minute, though 
she longed to be comforted. * There's some- 


The popular belief, thal however 
careless a man may be while in 
health, he is appalled at the pros- 
pect of dying, is erroneous. ] have 
careful records of abont 500 death- 
beds studied particularly with refer- 
ence to the sensations of the dying. 
Ninety suffered bodily pain or dis- 
tress of one sort or another, eleven 
showed imental apprehension, two 
positive terror, one expressed spirit- 
nal exaltation, one bitter remorse. 
‘Phe great majority gave no sigu one 
jar were white and yel- way or another: like their birth, 
their death was a sleep and a for- 


—SIR WILLIAM OSLER: The Student Life 
and Other Essays (Constable & Company, Ltd.). 
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thing wrong with me,” she said. “It may not 
be easy." 

“Did he say that or are you just making 
it up?" 

“Of course I'm not making it up. He as 
good as told me it would be hard. It isn't 
that I'm a coward. It's the money I'm 
thinking of.” 

Charlotte pushed Catharine'shead from her 
impatiently. "Quit worrying about money. 
To hear you anyone would think you were 
the only needy couple in the world." 

“It’s Sam I'm thinking of," said Cath- 
arine miserably. 

"It's Sam you're thinking of," echoed 
Charlotte. “It’s money you're thinking of. 
Think of yourself for a change, why don't 
you? You do more worrying over things 
that don't happen than anyone else I know. 
It wouldn't surprise me if you worried ail 
night wondering if the sun was going to rise 
the next morning." 


CATHARINE smiled a little at this, though 
she knew that Charlotte was exaggerating 
just to cheer her up. * Do you know how 
much a Caesarean costs?" she asked, as 
casually as she could. 

“Мо,” said Charlotte. 

"Betty Niemeyer had one. It was two 
hundred dollars on top of all the rest and 
she didn't get out under a thousand." 

Charlotte took her hands between hers. 
“It’s worth it,” she said. “It’s worth it every 
cent. The money always comes from some- 

where — somehow. 


end of our rope, but 
we came through, and 
here we are! It's the 
way vou look at it." 
Catharine cheered 
up then and they 
spoke of other things 
until Charlotte had her 
laughing with a story 
of Elsie the пай» 
stupidity. Elsie, it 
seemcd, was away sick. 
"Probably scared 
sick," Charlotte said. 
" Why, the other dav, 
she left the door of 


———————um Каз lab unlocked, 


and there was Jimmy 
sitting in the middle of bottles and test 
tubes, wrecking everything. Even I got sick 
when I thought of what Fred had up there. 
Some of those plant drugs will kill an army,” 
After this, it came out that Charlotte had 
hoped to go to bridge tea the following after- 
noon, and Catharine immediately offered to 
come again and sit with Jimmy. Charlotte 
demurred and protested, but it was so ob- 
vious that that was preciscly why Charlotte 
had come that Catharine laughed again and 
suid that it would do her all the good in the 
world to come. 

Dy the time Sam came in with Fred, 
Cathartne felt that she had allowed Doctor 
Prescott to depress her too readily. She 
caught sight of the flowers immediately. 
Perhaps it was news of the job. Sam would 
want to wait until Charlotte and Fred had 
gone. Then she would take the flowers and 
kiss him for them and they would hold each 
other very tightly and talk about everything 
delightful that was in store for them. In- 
stantly she put away the thought of the 
Caesarean. Sam’s good news must not be 
spoiled. 

She flashed a warning glance at Charlotte, 
but Charlotte was saying *' Hi" and looking 
at Sam. 

Then Fred spoke. He had gone out smil- 
ing, but now it seemed as 1f something were 
the matter. " We've got to be going, Char- 
lotte." 

Sam put his hand on Fred's arm. “Stay 
a minute, will you, Fred? It's easier with 
you here." 

"What's easier?” demanded Charlotte, 
looking from one to the other. 

Sam brought the white and yellow daisies 
to Catharine and she took them with her 
hands, but said nothing, and her eyes did 
not leave his face. 


Dozens of times we | 
thought we were at the | 
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| aside and stroked his 





“Consolation prize, honey," he said; and 
then, “Сап you take it, darling? Ikonopka's 
been appointed." 

Catharine neither cried nor laughed hys- 
terically. She sat with the daisies against 
her breasts, and as she breathed, the faintly 
bitter fall scent of the simple flowers was all 
around her and inside her too. 

The others were talking. Sam was ex- 
plaining how it had happened, and how 
Konopka was to be recalled from just a 
hundred miles away. Fred and Charlotte 
spoke in low, sympathetic tones, and soon 
said they must go. Catharine felt for them. 
There was nothing they could say that would 
really do any good. 

So Konopka had taken the job! She won- 
dered if he had thought for an instant of her 
and Sam before he decided. Or had he for- 
gotten her visit to him altogether? А great 
wave of hate poured into her, and her heart 
pounded with rage. It pounded so hard that 
something in her throat and something else 
in her head pounded, too, until she could 
have screamed aloud. But instead, she sat 
perfectly still, smelling the flowers, and the 
smell of them reminded her of the end of 
summer sweetness and the unmistakable 
coming of winter and cold and death. 

"I guess we don't have to pretend with 
each other," said Sam. 

"NO." 

“It’s pretty serious, honey.” 

She looked at his worried little-boy's face 
and in that instant she determined to help 
him. whatever it might cost her. She did not 
know how she could 
possibly keep her own 
bad news from him, 


but she would find a b She was tumbled early, by ac- 


cident or design, iuto a spacious 
chest of good old. English reading, 
without much selection or prohibi- 
tiou, and browsed at will npon the 


fair and wholesome pasturage. Had 
they shonld be secret when she had in 


way — somehow. 
She put the flowers 


head. “We'll get 
through," she said 1 
softly. 

“It’s good to have 
you feel this way. 
funny. sort of." 

“Why funny?” 
Sam’s head was in her 
lapand her hand moved 
rhythmically over the 
wiry brown hair. 

“You worry so mueh about little things 
and l'm easygoing about them," he said. 
“Then, when it comes to the big things, 
you're the one that has the strength.” 

Catharine's hand stopped in its motion. 
“The strength,’ she said, and as she spoke 
she began to tremble. Fearful that Sam 
would feel her trembling and worm out of 
her the fieree and dreadful thought which 
had come to her, she resumed her stroking 
of his hair; then, when she could bear it no 
longer, she lifted his head and kissed him. 


twenty giris, 


worst) most 


maids. 


YOU'RE a great gal,” said Sam, "and 
we're not going to brood about this. We're 
going to act as if nothing had happened to 
us. l'm free tomorrow between two and five 
and we're going out together. To blazes with 
Konopka!” 

“І can't tomorrow," said Catharine. "I 
promised to go to Charlotte’s and look after 
Jimmy. She's going downtown." 

" Couldn't you put her off?" 

"No," said Catharine. “1 promised. I've 
got to go." She did not mean to betray her 
resolution, but now, in her excitement, she 
came near to doing so. When she had had 
time to think it would be easier. 

Sam looked at her in surprise. “Okay,” he 
said. ‘If it's as important as that.” 

Catharine fetehed water for the flowers 
and began to dip the stalks into it, one by 
one. 

"] just thought." added Sam, “that she 
might be able to get a girl if she tried, but 
that's all right. We'll make it the day after 
tomorrow instead.” 

"'That will be lovely," said Catharine; 
then. coming to him, “It was sweet of you 
to bring me the flowers. 1 don't feel nearly 
so let-down.'' 

Sam kissed her again. 

Then, when she thought it must be out of 
his mind how she had insisted so firmly that 


۶ 


brought np exactly in that fashion. 
[know not whether their chance in that 
wedlock might not be diminished 
by its bnt | can answer for it that it 
makes (f the worst comes to the 
incomparable old 
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going to Charlotte's was important, she 
asked, " When is Konopka coming back?" 

“ Next week.” And as an afterthought Sam 
added, “Smithton says he's going back into 
Maxwell’s house until the spring." 

The carpeted room, the rich draperies and 
the dimly glowing pictures flowed into her 
vision, although she was standing at the | 
window looking onto the bleakness of Collins | 
Street. 

"Isn't Creston good to him?" she seid 
jealously. 

"Yeah! He's a lucky guy," said Sam, 
and there was no rancor in his voice. 

Catharine turned to look at him and in 
that moment she knew that what she had to 
do she must do alone, absolutely alone. 


CATHARINE walked to the Garritys' house 
with the full knowledge that the opportunity 
was there for her to take, if she dared. Ina 
few days Konopka would be back, standing 
between Sam and his future. Every time | 
she recollected the afternoon she called on 
him, humiliation overwhelmed her. How 
could she bear to meet him now? She had 
detested the thought of meeting him in. 
someone else's presence before that day; 
now the detestation was ten times stronger. 
She knew that she would redden and give 
everything away at once and it would be 
clear to everyone that there was something 
between them, something of which they 
were both ashamed. Konopka might sense 
that, and in his own defense he might tell 
someone what she had said to him, and the 
news would spread 
through Creston like 
cackling through a 
farmyard. 

She thought as she 
walked how absurd it 
was that she should 
redden and betray her 


mind far greater secrets 
she knew she 
could keep. The im- 
probability of it would 
be her greatest help. 
Things of the kind 
she contemplated now 
were not expected to 
happen in Creston, 
and if they did, surely people of her type 
were the last to be suspected. All it needed 
was a certain technical dexterity. She was 
clever enough and secret enough. The only 
other thing she needed was ruthlessness. 
Without a thought for the man himself, but 
viewing him only as an object in her way, 
she must sweep him aside at one cunningly 
contrived stroke. But to deal that stroke she 
must call upon all her reserves of strength 
and determination. 

She found herself nearly two blocks be- 
yond the Garritys’ house. Turning around, 
she sought to invent an excuse in case 
Charlotte had seen her from the window. | 
The mailbox, of course! She had gone the 
extra blocks to mail a letter. Charlotte 
made no mention of having seen her pass the 
house and Catharine discarded the invention 
with a little touch of regret. 

She was alone in the house except for the 
three-year-old Jimmy, who was happily oc- 
cupied. Catharine sat for a while and 
watched him, wondering whether he would 
notice if she went into the lab. He had been 
punished for going into it himself, and her 
going there might register strongly with him. 

Jimmy put down the beads and began to 
bring her all his tovs and books from a 
corner, and it looked as if he expected her 
full attention for the rest of the afternoon. 
He was showing off like every child of his 
age with a stranger. She read him a story, 
she played with a circus of cardboard clowns : 
and she made him half a dozen paper darts." 

But beneath her thinking, stirred only, 
slightly by the demands of these trivial 
activities, there lay the temptation, like an 
uneasy pain that was waiting to be as- 
suaged. 

The afternoon was half over when she sud- 
denly rose to her feet with determination. 
After all, what she was going to do now was 

(Continued on Page 155) 


— CHARLES LAMB, 
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(Continued from Page 152) 
nothing compared with what she hid in the 
depths of her secret thought. All she had to 


| do was to steal the stuff, and if she changed 


her mind she could throw it away. 1t was 
easy to get rid of a tiny bottle and no one 
need ever know. If she had no resolution 


| now she could hardly hope to have enough 


for the moment of real and desperate action. 

Jimmy was throwing paper darts in every 
direction, squealing with delight, pounciny 
on them to hurl again. Ile seemed to have 
forgotten her altogether. She stepped out 
into the hallway aud waited a moment to 
see if he would notice that she had gone. The 
squeals continued. She grew bolder and 
walked into the kitchen. She drew herself a 
glass of water and noisily replaced the glass, 
so that Jimmy might show her whether he 


| could be relied upon to play by himself for a 


while. He seemed content to be alone. She 
slipped the key off the hook by the sink and 
started toward the lab door. 1n the hallway 
she saw her gloves on the table. They re- 
minded her that she 
must think of every- 
thing now and she 
quickly put them on. 
She went back into 
the kitchen, rubbed 
the key with a damp 
cloth, opened the lab 
door and closed it 
softly behind her. 
The little room was 
a model of neatness, 
and as she looked 
along the shelves she 
marveled that so 
much danger could 
twinkle soinnocently. 
In the corner by the 
window she saw a 
copy of the same book 
she had consulted in 
the stacks of the h- 
brary. She had not 
been so foolish as to 
draw a book out in 
her own name. In- 
stead, she had stood 
between the shelves 
during the noon hour 
when most of the 
Students were at 


* № 


a rock; 
built 
| mock 


life. 


inclemency 


in sand? 


it's creviced, 


lunch. She knew the 

three deadliest poi- beauty, chaliced— 

sons and half-a-dozen So I, in April, petaled at your 
adequate ones if shoulder, 


Fred's lab should be 
limited in its offer- 
ings. She looked 
along the shelves, 
reading each label. 
There was one—nux 
vomica, a horrible name but a most po- 
tent poison. As she stretched out her hand 
for it she saw another. She had read about 
this one, too, and it had a more agreeable 
name—aconitmne. This was the bitter-tasting 
one, she recollected, and a very little sufficed, 
very little indeed. She drew from her pocket 
a tiny perfume bottle which she had fitted 
with a strong cork. It was no easy matter to 
pour from the larger bottle into the little one 
without spilling some of the liquid, but her 
hands were steady and she poured carefully. 
She was thankful that Jimmy did not call 
out and that the telephone did not ring while 
she handled this delicate operation. She 
cleaned the side of the larger bottle with her 
handkerchief, and after checking tobe sure the 
bottom was dry, she returned it to its place 
on the shelf. She washed out the sink, using 
the same handkerchief to dry the porcelain 
so that it would not look as if it had been 
used. The place looked exactly the same and 
only the most negligible reduction had been 
made in the aconitine bottle. Ske locked the 
door and returned the key to the kitchen. 
The kitchen clock informed her that the 
entire process had taken six minutes. 


a boulder. 


Jimmy had torn one paper dart into tiny 
pieces and was starting on a second. He 
grinned at her and went on tearing. She 
went to the bathroom and flushed the hand- 
kerchief down the toilet. Then she put the 
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little perfume bottle in her handbag and 
went into the living room again. 

She was pleased with the way she played 
so gaily with Jimmy, so that he gave Char- 
lotte the impression when she came home 
that the nice lady had played with him all 
the afternoon. 

" You didn't have to play with him, but it 
was sweet of you," said Charlotte, and 
Catharine, keeping her triumph secret, 
smiled and said she had enjoyed it. 

She walked home excitedly. Now she must 
think of a place to hide the poison, a cunning 
place that nobody else would ever think of. 
She hit upon a place before she reached 
Collins Street, and it seemed to her that her 
brain was whirling along at a keyed-up 
speed, and yet she was in full control. It was 
an exhilarating feeling. She had always liked 
to have a secret all to herself. 


Sam was not in, so she went straight to the 
closet where behind everything else were 
kept the dreary pictures that Sam had in- 
sisted on taking down. 
When she was think- 
ing of little tiny 
spaces big enough to 
hold the deadly per- 
fume bottle, she re- 
membered that in the 
dry heat of the apart- 
ment the corner of 
the paper back in one 
picture was coming 
unstuck. She now 
opened the flap. She 
tore out a piece of 
the newspaper stuff- 
ing, wrapped part of 
it around the bottle 
and slipped the bot- 
tle into the picture 
frame. Then, with a 
touch of Sam’s paste, 
she stuck the paper 
back firmly down and 
replaced the picture 
at the back of the 
closet. 

The elaborateness 
pleased her more than 
anything else, and 
she began to think of 
her project as some- 
thing in a highly in- 
tricate pattern. She 
must, like any artist, 
see each tiny detail 
and forget nothing, 
but she must see it 
whole, too, and never 
leta trivial piece of 
decoration draw her 
from the main pur- 
pose. She knew instinctively that after 
todav's activity there would be a lull. One 
did not rush things. 

She scrubbed her hands before she started 
to prepare the supper, and when Sam came 
home he commented on the brightness of 
her eyes. 

“1 played all afternoon with Jimmy Gar- 
rit y," she said. 


Jenny needed friends now. When Roger 
was alive she had been willing to wait until 
his coming home, and because she thought 
always of their life together in Creston be- 
ginning with his coming home, she had in- 
tentionally kept herself free of entangle- 
ments. It was going to be so much more fun 
for Roger if her social life were not fully 
organized by the time he came, And now she 
was left with no real (friends at all. She had 
received many notes of sympathy from Mrs. 
Cornish's friends, but they were worded 
cautiously and aloofly and she knew that 
their writers would be embarrassed if she 
flung her arms around them or cried on their 
davenport cushions. 

Jaroslav Konopka had written her a brief 
and friendty note and she felt sure that he 
would be glad to see her. They had some- 
thing in common. They were both foreigners, 
both new to Creston, and they both liked to 
«sing and play the piano. Feeling that this, 
together with personal thanks for his note, 
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made a good-enough excuse to visit him, she 
started out, leaving Roger with Ellen. 

"Where are you going, dear?" called Mrs. 
Cornish from her writing desk. 

" Just fora breath of air," answered Jenny, 
feeling a little ashamed but all the same not 
wanting to tell. Jenny had a shrewd notion 
that she would disapprove of this visit to 
Konopka. 

Konopka seemed genuinely pleased to see 
her and at once she felt that she had come 
to the right person. Konopka’s Creston 
background was even slighter than her own, 
and although his work at the university 
brought him into closer contact with more 
people, his reactions were still fresh and there 
were people she knew about that he had 
never heara of. 

Thev talked of Creston for a while and of 
Creston people, and Jenny mentioned Sam 
Forester. Konopka spoke eagerly of him 
and Jenny was delighted that they knew 
ach other. Then, like a sudden shadow, the 
thought of Catharme came to her. Even 
here, she mused, the woman haunts me. It 
was silly of her to mind because Catharme, 
being Sam's wife, must have met Konopka, 
but she had to admit to herself that she did. 

“You have met Mrs. Forester, I suppose? " 
she asked. certain that he would say. “Oh 
yes," and perhaps he would add how pretty 
she was, or at least she would see him think- 
ing It. 

"No. 1 have not met her," he answered, 
looking at her a little more mtently than 
was really necessary. She wondered about 
that look, but she 
cuickly forgot the won- 
der in the pleasure she 
felt that here was a 
|i house in which Cath- 
arine had extended 


diced 


Ё 


proper 


м шев it 
funeral. 





small sirl owned a canary, and 


April, 1947 


“It comes over me now and then until I 
can hardly bear it, but if I do something it 
goes off again.” 

Konopka smiled. “Why don’t you go 
home for a holiday? Take Roger with you 
and let Mrs. Cornish get used to being alone 
again.” 

Jenny hesitated and then, unable to hold 
it in any longer, she burst out, “I can’t go 
home. They’d be ashamed to have me.” 

Konopka opened his eyes the merest shade 
wider, but he said nothing. 


Jenny went on quickly, to be sure of beat- 
ing caution. ‘“ Nobody in Creston knows any- 
thing about it, and it’s right that they 
shouldn't, but you don't belong here. Do 
you mind if 1 tell you everything? ¢ 

“If it makes you feel better, tell me.” 

“You'll think badly of me," she warned, 
but Konopka shook his head with a smile. 
‘It seems so funny here,” she said. “ Every- 
one looking at me as if I was something 
Roger Cornish had picked up, nice enough 
but a bit of a mistake just the same. At 
home, you see, 11 was Roger who was the 
mistake.” 

“I can see how that might be," said 
Konopka. 

Jenny was delighted with his sympathy 
and understanding. Somehow he made 
everything seem more dignified than it was. 
And he had said, "Anything I did not want 
known," taking it as a personal responsi- 
bility instead of a tiresome duty which had 
been imposed on him against his will. 

They spoke of other 
things and then Jenny 
rose to go. 


“When will you 


none of her influence. 
lle started ior the 


“kitchen toput thekettle 


| 


on the stove for tea. 
"Where's Mrs. 

Walsh?" Jenny asked. 
“She goes to her 


[оге dug a hole in the garden and. 
comfortably packed in a cigar box, 


Timis s bods 
бетге. Then, as Mary retnrocd up 
the garden patie bandin hand with 
ber father, said. "Daddy, 
монін t yon like to see St. Peter's 
face when he thinks he’s sot a box of 
cigars and heds is only Vimmy?" 


һе 


she insisted on а | ЕТТ ) 
Hes Father there- come agam: asked 
Konopka. 
"['dliketo. May I?" 
was reverently. in- "Nhy not next 


Wednesday? That is 
Mrs. Walsh's day off." 
"Its nice, isn it, 
without her?" 
She smiled at him 


brother’s on Wednes- 
days. It’s her day off.” 

"] shouldn't have 
called today.” 

"Im glad vou did," Konopka told her. 

"Don't bother about tea. then.” 

“1 think tt will be very nice, just the two 
of us.” 

lle said it in such a natural, friendly way 
that she, too, felt that it was pleasant. Mrs. 
Walsh gave tea a formal air, wheeling it 
through the archway on a mahogany wagon 
with large smooth wheels. Konopka merely 
carried it mona tray and set it between them 
on a low table. 


The loveliness of the room, the comfort of 
| the hot tea, and Konopka hstening gravely 
to everything she said loosened Jenny’s 
tongue. She said nothing about Catharine, 
but she found herself talking a great deal 
| about. Royer and finding an immense relief 
in doing so to a sympathetic listener. who 
[had never known him. Konopka did not 
seem in the least uncomfortable or embar- 
rassed when she told him how deeply she 
had loved Roger and how she missed him 
(now. Everything she said he seemed to 
understand, and although he spoke little, 
what he said was sensitive and right. 
Then she told him of her difficulties with 
| Mrs. Cornish, of how at first she had re- 
| sented her and criticized her, of how they 
| had suddenly come closer at the time of the 
concert, and of how after that Mrs. Cornish 
had become more and morc possessive, as if 
she feared that Jenny would leave her and 
take little Roger with her. 
"Are you thinking of leaving her?" asked 
Konopka. 
"NO." 
" You're not going home to Wales, then?" 
he asked. 
Jenny smiled and shook her head. 
"But I thought you were so homesick,” 
said Konopka. 
“Тат getting over it as time goes on." 
“1 would have expected it to be worse now 
| than before." 


—The Methodist Recorder. 





and went. On her way 
back along Walnut 
Street she wondered 
whether Konopka had 
guessed that Mrs. Cornish did not know of 
this visit. Was that why he had suggested 
next Wednesday, to make it easier for her? 
It would be just hke him. Roger would 
have liked Konopka. 


Dut by Wednesday, there was a fog so 
thick in Creston that 1t disrupted the traffic, 
and everyone was talking about how in some 
places you could hardly see ten yards ahead. 
students came late to classes and blamed the 
fog, and lights were on in houses and stores 
and offices from early morning through the 
whole day. The phenomenon carried a little 
extra bustle and laughter and excitement 
with it until an occasional reminder of the 
dangers of fog came with the clanging of the 
ambulance bell along Main Street. 

Jenny realized by noon that she would 
have to forgo the afternoon visit to which 
she had looked forward all week. 

it would have to be next week, she decided. 
For a little while after lunch she stared 
gloomily out the window at the fog, but the 
(relight swirled in the windowpanes and she 
was too exuberant to be disappointed for 
long. Jenny would have liked to phone 
Konopka, but the only telephone was in the 
hallway and Mrs. Córnish was too near and 
too unoccupied. Пе would understand, she 
assured herself, and she was so certain that 
he had guessed her secretiveness in the 
Cornish house that the thought of his tele- 
phoning her never occurred to her. 

Late in the afternoon Mrs. Cornish de- 
cided to change for dinner, and at last Jenny 
had her chance to telephone. Jenny called 
lonopka's number and waited. There was 
the rhythmic, impersonal on-and-off-ness of 
the buzzer and nothing else, Even the 
operator was too interested in something 
else to make the stock announcement that 
she 1s sorry but no one answers. Jenny put 
the receiver down quietly and went back 

( Continued on Page 158) 
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_ I feltso dowdy V 


IN MY OLD FUR COAT 


it looked as if Fd been 
in а dog fight with a couple of very muddy 
Thie imr | 
dirty-looking. I was ashamed to be seen wear- 
ing it on the street. 


(Continued from Page 156) 
into the living room. Doctor Konopka must 
have guessed that she had no chance to leave 
the house. 


Sam came home from his Tuesday classes 
coughing and sneezing and looking miser- 
able. Catharine made him a hot lemon drink 
and put a couple of aspirins in it, But by 
morning he had not thrown off the cold, and 
telephoned the university that he would not 
be teaching any classes today but would cer- 
tainly be back tomorrow. Then he settled 
down in the living room, dressed in a pair of 
old pants, a thick blue sweater, bedroom 
slippers and a woolen bathrobe. 

A flickering excitement had possessed 
Cathar? зе all morning, but for an hour or 
two she was too busy with Sam to under- 
stand the gradual shaping of her plan, as if 
it were something apart from herself over 
which she exerted only a partial control. The 
fog that clutched at the windows isolated 
them, wrapped them around mysteriously 
and separately and made a tiny world of 
the fog-colored apartment, a world into 
which no one else could see. All over Creston 
the fog hung today, making separate little 
tiny worlds of every house, hiding, smooth- 
ing, cloaking in mystery. 

Then she knew that the day had come, the 
day for which she had been waiting. It was 
easy and she was well prepared. She had 
thought out every step of it from the begin- 
ning to the end a dozen times, but now her 
thinking was clear und hard, and she knew 
what she had instinctively been waiting for. 
It was tog. It was concealment. 

Toward the middle of the afternoon Sam 
felt sleepy. 

"You had a bad night," she said. " Why 
don't you go to bed and take a nap? You'll 
feel a lot better for it.” 

Sam obeyed without protest. 

Sam went to the bathroom and it took 
Catharine only a minute to take the little 
bottle out of the picture frame. Within half 
an hour Sam was asleep and Catharine put 
on her hat and coat and went out into the 
fog. 

It was exciting. She could hardly see 
across the street and people coming toward 
her looked large and unreal. She bought six 
lemons at Schirer's, took a bus across the 
bridge into town, transferred into a crowded 
bus going west and was thankíul for the 
crowd. She had to stand near the front of 
the bus between two men, and 1f there had 
been anyone on the bus who knew her they 





April, 19. 


would scarcely have had an opportunit 
of glimpsing her. 

She walked across the north bridge an | 
turned east along Pine Street. Two blocks t 
the south was Mrs. Cornish's house, an 
Catharine wondered what Mrs. Cornish we. 
doing now. Having an early tea perhap 
And Jenny! Something made her try not t, 
think of Jenny. 

Once she had turned into Pine Street sh 
did not meet anyone. A man had stepped o! 
the bus behind her and had crossed and gon 
west along Pine, but this section of a doze)! 
blocks, the most elegant section of the Tri 
angle, was silent, remote and lifeless. Th. 
trees dripped and once or twice she half fel 
half heard a plop of water on her hat. As sh 
neared the end of Pine Street the humiliatio 
of her last visit to Konopka surged into he 
consciousness and she grew warm and angr 
with the thought. 

Even now she might fail. He might not b 
at home, or someone might be visiting hi 
and she would have to rely on her quick in 
vention. Without a glance to left or right sh 
walked up the driveway and rang the bell 
She hardly had to wait at all. 

Konopka came to the door eagerly, and 
after the merest fraction of the surprised 
pause, * How do you do? Come in!” he said., 

"Only for a little while," Catharine told 
him. 

Ile shut the door and she listened to hear 
if there were voices in the living room, She 
heard none. But there still might be one 
person there to spoil her plan. 

"Isn't it gloomy today?" said Konopka. 
“Do you often have this kind of weather?" | 


"No," said Catharine, "it's unusual." 8 
She saw to her satisfaction that there was no 33 


one in the living room. "I've come to apolo- 4 
gize, Doctor Konopka, for my last visit to i 
you." 

Doctor Konopka looked relieved. ‘Put it | 
out of your mind," he said. 


"It was silly and hysterical of me. One Hf 


should always keep perfect control." 


“There are times when it feels good to W% 


blow off a little steam," he said with a smile. 

Catharine let the statement alone. She ¥ 
must do it and do it quickly. She must do it # 
and get back to Sam. “It’s quiet here this | 
afternoon," she observed. "Is your house- 


keeper away?" 

"Mrs. Walsh? Yes, she has Wednesdays 
off. I thought all Creston knew that. She 
goes to visit her brother." Konopka glanced 
toward the window, a glance that might have 

(Continued on Page 100) 
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(Continued from Page 158) 

been self-consciously illustrative of his state- 
ment, but Catharine had to make sure. 

“You aren't expecting anyone, are you?" 
she asked. 

“Мо one at all," he answered briskly. 

"Will you tell me one thing, Doctor 
Konopka? You didn't tell anyone that I 
came to see you that other time, did you?" 

"I promised you, didn't I?" 

“лас”, 

“I keep my promises.” | 
Catharine felt like a berated schoolgir 








She could see now that she had a sharp and 
determined rival. 

" [t's silly of me to be so fussy, 
gized. “ But I’m rather sensitive. 
want my husband to know.” 

“Naturally.” 

“I acted on a foolish impulse.” 

Konopka raised his eyebrows a little and 
there was a half-smile on his face. His head 
“1 don't think it was 


MOJUD. 
дшш fet 
ш 


Fve-hiring plot nm 


" she apolo- 
| wouldn't 


was a little on one side. 
exactly that,” he said. 


“How do you know?" X 
i оте nylon 


Konopka's gaze was penetrating, but | 
Catharme looked back at him steadily. “You | ct, kings. М 
аге not the sort of woman who acts upon a с 4 T 
foolish impulse." еМ) sneer, 

© Y 2r 
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“No! You are like me. You are not easily | 

thrust aside when you are after something smooth fitting. J 


you want.” 

For a moment Catharine thought that he 
had guessed her purpose. Perhaps her hatred 
showed too clearly in her face. 

“The only trouble was that we were after 
the same thing," said Konopka lightly, and 
Catharine knew that he had not guessed. 


uk thought rapidly how it must be man- 
aged. She had refused whisky, but he had | 
made no attempt to offer her anything else, | 
something for which he would have to go 
into the kitchen. He had played into her 
hands by telling her his favorite drink. Over 
his shoulder she could see the cabinet, its 
edges gleaming in the firelight.. But he sat 
perfectly still as if he expected her to make 
her excuses and go. It flashed into her mind 
that there was a chance in this for her to put 
her determination. from her, to run into 
safetv. 

She pressed her free hand against her body 
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If she did not do it now she would never Г weak auge Mte toc 


forgive herself. 

"Doctor Konopka, I understand you've 
been sketching down by the railroad tracks." 

" Yes, it amuses me." 

"lm not a connoisseur, but Гуе alwavs 
been interested та drawing and painting, and 
having a husband who m 

Konopka rose. " Would vou like to see a 
few of them?" 

Catharme’s heart suddenly began beating 
loudly. “Is it convenient? а be very in- 
terested.” 

"They're in the study upstairs. 
a studio.” 

This was the moment. She looked at him 
with an expression that bore a slight smile, 
half teasing, half reproving. She could see 
that its implication was understood. 

" Excuse me,” he said. " I'll bring them.” 

She watched him go out into the hall, turn 
the light on for the upper landing, and she 
gave him three seconds once he was out of 
sight. Then, swiftly, but with the minutest 
precision, as if she had rehearsed it to the 
tıckıng of a clock, she rose, opened her bag, 
took out the little bottle and put her bag 
down. Then she went M to the cabinet. 
lt was gin he had said. Gin and tonic. She 
unscrewed the top of the bottle, uncorked 
the aconitine and poured it into the gin. It 
was colorless and made no change in the ap- 
pearance of the gin. She was back in her 
place a ful! minute before Konopka returned 
with a handful of sketches. 

“I think I'll change my mind and have а 
drink," she said. “Then you can have your 
favorite.” | | 

“That’s really noble of you," he said, 
handing her the sketches. 

"Just whisky and a little soda," she di- 
rected. | 
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She could feel the pulse at her throat ham- 
inering as she looked over the sketches and 
watched him pour her drink first and set it 
aside while he made his own. 

She was dizzy with the triumph and terror 
of that moment. There could be no turning 
back now. The first step had been so long ago 
it seemed years, and all her plans had been 
laid for this one instant. She knew that the 
hard part was to come and that everything 
beyond this moment would be utterly and 
agommzingly different from all that had gone 
before, 

Konopka came toward her and handed her 
a glass. She took it and watched him closely. 
With a smile he raised his glass and drank. 
Immediately she put her own glass down on 
the little table in front of her, and what she 
saw then filled her with horror. 

Konopka dropped the glass and it 
bounced on the carpet and spilled its con- 
tents but did not break. His face was con- 
torted and both hands grasped his throat. 
She caught one glance from his eyes at her 
and she quickly averted her own. He was 
trying to speak. She put her hands over her 
face and let her breath come and go so that it 
made choking noises in her throat. She 
hardly knew which sounds were hers and 
which were his. She crouched agaist the back 
of the love seat and she dared not look again 
until the convulsive thumping noise was over 
and she sensed rather than heard that the 
sounds that continued came from herself 
alone. She silenced them, waited a moment, 
and then looked. The creature she had de- 
stroyed was twenty fect away from her, and 
he lay twisted and noiseless and fearfully still. 


$ Tifinitte power might as easily 


blow this whole earth up and dis- 
sipate every parl of il into the first 
arenis, from whieh i may be sup- 
posed. te have been made. as Ме 
сөп. by the power of lhs word, 
form Ibis beautiful figure from the 
unshaped chaos: bnt rhis., we say. is 
onl of lhe present question. 


—DANIEL DEFOE. The Destruction of 
the Isle of St. Vincent. 


She stared at what she had done, then the 
thought of what she had to do galvanized 
her into action. Feverishly she threw the 
sketcheson the fire. With her gloved hands she 
smoothed out the cushion of the love seat she 
had sat m. She looked at the glass of whisky 
and soda and decided to leave it alone. Then 
she picked up her purse, looked inside to see if 
she had the little bottle there, took up the 
brown-paper bag, and without another 
glance at Копорка'ѕ body, she stepped 
around the wet patch on the carpet and went 
out into the hallway. 

She opened the door and faced it as she 
closed it quietly. Then she turned to walk 
down the driveway. She stood stock-still 
with fear when she saw a car drawn up at the 
curb and between 1t and her was a man, a tall 
thin man wearing a raincoat and coming 
toward her. She was caught. She heard the 
car chugging quietly and she could sce its 
front door hanging open. 

The man stopped a yard or two from her 
and it was a second or two before he spoke. 
What would he do? What would he say? 
llow could she prevent him from going into 
the house and seemg that horrible thing on 
the great luxurious carpet ? 

“Excuse me," said the man, “Fm com- 
pletely lost. 1 was coming into Creston from 
the west and this seems to be a dead end." 

He stuttered on * seems" and “dead” but 
he did not want to enter the house. Не was 
lost. He was a total stranger. The relief was 
so great she nearly burst into tears. 

e PH show you the way,” she said. "I was 
going to take the bus.” 

The man did not even know what part of 
Creston he was in. 

As she climbed into the car Catharine 
was afraid that he would see, not her fear, 
but her excitement. They drove west along 
Pine Street, and although he drove slowly 


that he sped. 
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She thanked him for the rtde at the corner 
of Collins Street and he thanked her for 
directing Ium. Hallway to Foxy's she opened 
her bag without stopping, took out the little 
perfume bottle and threw it into à clump of 
bushes. Then she let herself in quietly and 
listened at the bedroom door, low safe and 
remote 1C seemed here! She wondered if Sam 
had been asleep all the time. She thought 
once again of Konopka and then forced the 
thought out of her mind. For a few days, 
weeks even, that recollection would haunt 
her, but ıt would fade with time. At first 
it would be hard, but she had already done 
two hard things. She hung up her coat and 
left her hat оп the bamboo table with the 
bag of lemons. Then she went to the bath- 
room and scrubbed her hands. 

Sam awoke and called her. * How long did 
1 sleep?" he asked. 

She could see at a glance that he had not 
wakened before," Most of the afternoon," 
she answered. 

“You must have been very quiet," he said. 

“Not the way vou sleep." she mocked. “ | 
went out and got the lemons for you.” 

Sam sat up and seratched his head. “I 
think I feel better," he announced. “PH be 
all ruht. tomorrow’; and then Не added, 
“Поу the fog?” 

“Still there.” said Catharme. 

It was a strange evening and it seemed 
endless. Sam did not want to go to bed early 
because he had slept so long in the afternoon. 
After the rush and terror of the hour and a 
half there was a ghastly 
peace in the apartinent, 
and Catharine told her- 


sel. that this was the Ё ls: most affairs the snecessful 

manis the one who Пах the happy 
faculty of deciding right three ont 
of every five questions; aud of not 
letting thre other 
awake even if he has decided them 


hardest part of all. 
Once the hue and ery 
was raised there would 
be the distraction and 
wonder, horror and ex- 


| wrong. The 
citement for those 


questions. mnst 


insislence 
be decided 
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Catharine went to bedin the same mechan- 
teal way, brushing her teeth, wriggling her 
toes when she got them out of her shoes, 
doing the usual dull, insignificant things, 
just as if she had spent all the afternoon 
reading a book 1n the living room. She said 
a poem to herself to help her lose conscious- 
ness quickly. She was confident that she 
would sleep soundly and have no dreams, 


(CATHARINE awoke to find sunlight on her 
face. Had there been a fog? The memory of 
yesterday rushed to her mind before she 
opened her eyes, but when she opened them 
and found that the hght on her hds was real 
sunlight, she wondered whether she had 
dreamed the fog, the killing and the long 
slow evening. And yet she clearly remem- 
bered going to bed and saytng to herself over 
and over, I shall sleep soundly. I shall have 
no dreams, and then the poem about gather- 
ing rosebuds. But the moment had come to 
begin hving the day ahead. If only by shut- 
ting her eyes again she could sink back into 
unconsciousness! With a quick, determined 
movement, she shd out of bed and sat for a 
moment on the edge of it, peering out at the 
sun itself. shining clearly tn the eastern 
shy. 

It was a good beginning. The phenomenon 
of the fot and its sudden disappearance set a 
mark to vesterday’s dark activities. A trace 
of the fog today would have depressed her, 
but the brilliant sunshine made this day be- 
jong to another е altogether. 

She dressed quickly 
andquietly. Shewanted 
a few minutes to herself 
before Sam awoke. She 
set the coffee perco- 
lator on the stove and 
put a cloth on the 
small table by the 
all living-room window. 
Just another working 


(мо keep. һин 


that 
right 





around her, and for her 
the fearful yoy of cun- 
ming and deception, 
She took out her 
week's mending and 
marveled at the stead- 
Iness of her hands. It 


only defeats. a9 a rude. its own end. 
lor the persistent fnsser over triffes 
I recomend the inelexant bnt 
Гөгее бан masim: "phis rag is not 
worth chewing. 
— From Peg Along, by George L. Wollon. Copyright 
1915, 1943, by Alice Wotton. [Published by J. B. 
Lippincott Compon y). 


day with Sam off to a 
ten-o’cloek elass! 

Sam heard the prep- 
arattons for breakfast 
and walked sleeptly to 
the bathroom. 

When the shower was 


might never have hap- 
pened at all, the quiet 
wav they were sitting 
there, Her alibi was almost perfect and her 
behavior exeniplary. Sam was honest and 
easily deceived; and he believed. that she 
went no farther than Selirer's grocery store, 
it would help her to believe at too. Besides, 
When people lhe Sam gave testimony, every- 
one believed them, She had been lucky’, won- 
dertully lucky. H that man wtth the car had 
been а Visitor She shuddered, not dar- 
nm to think what would have happened. 

San, concentrating on his book, did not 
even look ip at her when she moved. In the 
distance over the Tenth Street crossing, she 
could hear the slaw andinclanchioly bell of the 
eastbound train, Catharme glanced at. the 
clock. Tt was five past ten. The tram was 
over an hour late. 

She thought oof Mrs. Walsh sitting 
on the dark green plush of the coach 
seat, ghimeing idly at the familiar hells ol 
Creston. In less than half an hour she would 
be walking along Pine Street, anticipxating а 
little chat with Doctor Копорка about the 
thickness of the fog in Harlan Center and the 
lateness of the train. Then she would walk up 
the driveway and turn along the path to the 
Iront door. Did she have a key or did she 
rg the bell? Or did she perhaps use the 
back door? At all events there would be the 
discovery, the shriek or the calling out of his 
Lame, a running to the door to ery for help or 
а breathless, uncontrolled telephone call. 
Then Creston would kitow, 


3 

‘There would be the difficult moment. of 
the dreadtul news impmeme on the little 
apartment at оху, and alter that ıt would 
grow steadily easier. She had left no trail and 
the fog had enveloped her actions with 
secrecy. Even the horrors of the death eon- 
vulsion were wrapped m а vague sense of 
remoteness, as 1b they were news of a distant 
battle m which thousands had been halted. 


turned off Catharine 
called out, “Howi 
your cold?" 

“и better. The lemon fixed it." 

Catharme thought briefly of the journey 
the lemons had taken yesterday and of the 
other draught she had mixed for Sam's sake. 

They sat down to breakfast in. the ordi- 
nary wav and Catharine decided that Sam 
would hear the news when he reached the 
Imuversity. By then she might have heard it 
loo, She night even pretend she had heard 


ıt and she could call hun up and ask if tt were ` 


true, this асаа rumor that was going 
about the neighborhood. Then she suddenly 
thought how foolish that would be. Suppose 
Mis. Walsh had been delayed. Suppose she 
had not been on last mght's train at all. 
What a stupid, fatal thing it would be if she 
called Sam up and told him about. the 
rarior, just because she wanted to ease into 
the uncomfortable subject over the tele- 
phone! She could wait and simulate shock 
and surprise over the telephone, but tt would 
be easter at she knew by the time he called 
her, and it would help if she had some idea 
how people were taking it, Why not go down 
to Schirer’s grocery store as soon as Sam had 
gone? The Schirers would be sure to have 
heard, if anyone in Creston knew. The radio 
was always on m the lite living room be- 
hind the store, belehing soap operas, concerts, 
talks and news broadcasts with impartial 
hollowness. ler going there and perhaps 
Making some remark about Sam's cold being 
better would remind them that she had just 
run out lor a few minutes yesterday after- 
noon in the thick of the fog, 

When the doorbell rang, Catharine 
Jumped. 11 was with exaggerated calm that 
she went to the door, neither hurrying 
hervously nor hanging back timidly. She felt 
that she was doing rather well. 

Mello, darling!" said Charlotte. ‘isn’t 
il terrible! Did you hear?” 


(Coomtinited in Раве 165) 
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(Continued from Раве 162) 

“id we hear what?" asked Catharine. 

* ou haven't heard a thing about it?” ex- 

ага Charlotte joyfully. "Where's Sam? 
| up? I must tell you two together.” 

* e's having his breakfast," said Catha- 

T 

( iarlotte walked into the living room and 

€ up a position in the center, facing the 

t She was tremendously excited, and 

' Sam saw immediately that she was the 

4 r of important news. 
hat is it?" he asked. ° Don't keep us in 

* nse. 

b onopka,” said Charlotte. ~ 
(axwell's house last night." 
o!" cried Catharine, but Sam said 

J) ng. He was looking at Charlotte and 

є ce was а perfect blank, showing neither 

1 ishment nor concern. Catharine won- 

‘|, whether her own reaction was too 

P^ but Sam and Charlotte were too con- 

1 d to notice it. 
|t was on the eleven-o'clock news,’ 

| lotte went on. "Iis housekeeper found 


| Poison, they said. Sutcide or mur- 


zl 

Ve didn't listen to the news last night,” 
? arine explained. " Sam was reading and 
| de him a hot drink for his cold and we 
с in bed before eleven." 

‘he town’s buzzing with rumors," said 
| lotte. "People say there was a саг 
' ing along Oak Street and that it turned 
| ycamore and around Pine and Cypress 
yiat the people in 
| ast block on Oak 


~ 


ound dead 








Mt twice.” ў tener ы 
t € « Is ы “t A ° 

Iow could they see беу PRE NE еа 
an occasional frrendds fight. One 


r in yesterday's 
| " asked Catharine. 
guess they'd 
eacar yesterday,” 
| sam. “There prob- 
, weren't so many 
Lnd." 
3ut the fog was so 
5" Catharine said. 
[ely they couldn't 
| c clearly.” 
le was threatened 
ıe East before he 
> out here," Char- 
put in. "It looks 
dirty business." 
t couldn't be sui- 
He was such a cheeríul guy," said 5am. 
Around four o'clock they said about the 
' said Charlette. 
[ Only the day before yesterday at lunch- 
l^ I saw him,” said Sam. "I was blowing 
позе and he grinned and said, ‘Take care 
iat cold now.' He was perfectly well and 
|i oy and unsuspecting!” 
Т called Peg Anderson," Charlotte went 
"You know, she lives on the corner of 
| and Cypress. She saw the car and she 
she noticed it specially." 
,U don't suppose the car even stopped," 
| Sam. “That going around twice 1s the 
keep-moving trick." | 
| It did stop," said Charlotte, and Catha- 
pulled the napkin that lay in her lap and 
елей it tight. 
í How do you know?" asked Sam. 
f Peg Anderson had been calling the Pat- 
„апа Eva Patten's little girl says she saw 
oman come out of the house." 


other. 


to remark: 


eat aud doz. 


THARINE’S tongue suddenly seemed tO 
tract in her mouth and she could not have 
<en if they had turned to her and asked 
a simple question. She clenched her 
ds tight and endured. 

Eva tried to argue her out of it, but 
oline insisted. She was looking out the 
‚дозу at the fog and she saw a woman come 
"of the Maxwells’, and she and a man got 
the car and drove away." 

The child saw all that in yesterday's 
^" Sam sounded incredulous, wonder- 
y and comfortingly incredulous. Catha- 
» forced saliva from her jaws and mois- 
^d her tongue and her teeth. Sam turned 
n Charlotte and looked at her. "You 
ld hardly see across the street, could 
?" he asked. 

'Were you out in it?" asked Charlotte. 


wight after an ninisnally warm ses- 
siou the man was sittiug om one side 
of the fire and the good wife on the 
Between them lay the cal 
and the doz. lazily blinking at the 
fire, After a while the wife ventured 


"Now, dear. just yon look at rhad 
See how quietly. and 
peacefully they get along tozether— 
why can't we do that?" 

‘Phat is all right, said the mita. 
"but von jnst tie then: together and 
see what will happeatl” 
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"] just went to the grocery for lemons,” 
said Catharine. "It was very thick around 
here.” 

"Maybe it wasn’t as thick m the Tri- 
angle," suggested Charlotte. “Peg said Eva 
sard Caroline didn’t sound as if she were 
imagining things.” 

“So what!” 

"Doesn't it make tt all twice as exciting? 
A strange woman coming out of the house 
and stepping into a ear all ready and waiting 
lor her? They were experienced killers. That's 
what!”’ 

"Charlotte, you've been steeping yourself 
in erime stories from the library. It's written 
all over you. Garrity the amateur sleuth!” 


You can laugh," returned Charlotte 
good-naturedly. " But I wouldn't let an art 
historian do my detection for me.” 

“It's not much imn my line, I admit,” said 
Sam; and then added in a different tone, 
"Poor fellow!” 

" But this case ought to interest you,” she 
said with a knowing smile. "It's an ill 
wind bs 

Catharine knew in an instant what she 
meant, and it was something that would be 
sure to occur to many people in Creston. The 
patness of it! There lay the almost incredible 
boldness of the whole seheme. 

"What do you mean?” demanded Sam. 

"Now don't tell me you haven't thought 
of it!” mocked Charlotte. 

“Charlotte, what are you getting at?” 

Charlotte’s expres- 
sion turned to one of 
admiring surprise. “I 
guess you haven't, at 
that," she said." Well, 
the arst thing 1 thought 
of when | saw the pa- 
per was here’s the job 
that was to have been 
Sam Forester’s going 
nght back to where tt 
belongs— to Sam.” 

Sam's face hardly 
changed, but Catharine 
could see that Char- 
lotte's words had struck 
him like a blow be- 
tween the eyes. 
Charlotte sensed some- 
thing of the enormity 
of her levity. 

"What's the harm?" she said, trying to 
sound undismayed. "It's 
nothmg to be ashamed of.” Embarrassed by 
her own protesting, she turned on Catharine. 
"I'll bet Catharine thought of it.” she said 
with a touch of dehance. 

"Catharine never saw him," said Sam, 
and his voice sounded as if he had been hurt. 
'" [ didn't think of him as the fellow who got 
my Job. I'll never have the background he 
had. 1 liked him too.” 

Catharine felt nearer to an outburst of 
tears then than at any time since she heard 
of Roger's death, and the tears, il they had 
come, would have been for envy of Sam's 
unenvious nature. He was naturally good, 
just as she was naturally evil. 

Charlotte made a recovery from her em- 
barrassment. ©? Even so.” she said, “now he's 
dead you can't help wondering what Smith- 
ton will do about the job. And I don't think 
it's indecent, erther. Just practical!" 

But neither Sam nor Catharine answered 
her. Catharine sat perfectly still. Surely It 
would soon be time for Sam to say he had to 
go. She had endured this much and now she 
wanted to be by herself again. The thought 
of having Charlotte in the apartment half 
the morning was unendurable. Catharine 
wished she would go. There she was talking 
again. 

"] know what's bothering you," she was 
saying. " You're afraid of what people will 
say. If you seem to be too sorry about it 
they'll say you're putting it on, and if. you're 
not sorry enough, they'll say you're glad it 
happened. You know how small-town people 
love to talk." 

“We have a rough idea,” said Sam, but 
Charlotte missed the prod and went on: 

' But you'll come through it all right. You 
two are so dignified. You can carry off a 
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Prem because homemakers wanted 
it— by better than 3 to I. From their 
experience, They knew that beel and 
pork combined was bound to be 
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situation like that. I couldn't. Fred and 1 
have no dignity. Only this morning. just 
after I'd been talking to Peg, we got into a 
terrific argument as to whether a murder on 
the campus boosts the student registration or 
cuts it down. What do you think?" 

"I think you should go home and do your 
morning's work," said Sam, getting up from 
the table. 

“Talking of work, did I tell you that Elsie 
is leaving me?” 

“No,” 

“She wasn’t as sick as she gave herself 
out to be. I met her down in the market— 
then she told me she was leaving me. So you 
drop in on me for a change. I shan't be get- 
ting out of the house for a day or two. Fred's 
taking the noon train to Chicago. The phar- 
macologists are having a convention and all 
that stuff is right up Fred's alley. What he 
really wants is to get away from me and 
Jimmy." 

Catharine did not know how they got rid 
of Charlotte, but after minutes that seemed 
like hours she was saying good-by and going 
down the steps into Collins Street, her nose 
tilted upward in the sunshine. 

Sam was almost ready to go to his ten- 
o'clock class. When he had a minute or two 
to spare he usually helped her a little, and 
now he piled the breakfast dishes on a tray 
and started to carry them to the kitchen. 

"Catharine," he said, picking up her 
crumpled napkin, " your napkin's all wet." 

“F spilled some water on it.” 

Sam went out into the kitchen. Catharine 
steadied herself against the archway and 
wiped her hands on her skirt. 


The news reached Jenny and Mrs. Cornish 
a little before noon. Mrs. Cornish shook her 
head, murmured something about Europeand 
presently left Jenny to herself. 1t was a hor- 
rible shock to Jenny, made more horrible by 
the memory of the telephone call she had 
made. The mere fact of calling the house 
when Konopka must have been lying dead in 
it made the whole thing seem terribly close to 
her. She shuddered. 

She blamed herself for telling Konopka so 
much of her troubles last week and giving 
him no time to tell her his. Perhaps if he had 
talked he would have given her information 
enough to put the police on the right track. 
Then she would not care about Mrs. Cornish. 
she would go and tell them immediately. 
But now, with nothing to offer, the tempta- 
tion to remain silent was too strong. Her 
only connection with the man was through 
the concert and the rehearsals necessary for 
it. She had visited him once since the concert, 
and there was nct ung remarkable in that. 
The only risk was the faint possibility that 
Konopka had wriiten down in some diary or 
notebook the Wednesday call or the follow- 
ing Wednesday's invitation, or both. It was 
so shght a risk that Jenny resolved to take it 
and remain silent. 


Fora day or two she experienced a flutter 
о. agitation each time she opened the news- 
paper or heard someone discussing the mur- 
der, but no one seemed to have discovered 
any evidence of the invitation for tea, and 
no one came to the Cornish house to ask any 
questions. But while the thought lay 
uneasily in her mind, she gained an insight 
into the feelings of the person who had com- 
mitted the murder. How horrible to have 
done something hke that, she thought, and 
to be watching for the first rustle of suspi- 
стоп! Better to confess immediately than 
sulfer the slow torture of watching, bit by 
bit, the truth asserting itself, a jigsaw puzzle 
gradually taking shape, being transformed 
from a set of disconnected pieces into a total, 
meaningful picture. 

All the people in Creston were excited and 
full of conjecture. A couple of university in- 
structors started an argument at the Acad- 
emy Club by saying that Konopka had com- 
mitted suicide but had wished to give the 
appearance of murder. The majority thought 
it a clear case of murder and referred know- 
ingly to Копорка'ѕ difficulties in Europe. 
Caroline Patten was regarded as somehow 
remarkably inteiligent because she hap- 
pened to be looking out the window at the 


time. She stuck to her story and all Creston 
buzzed with talk about the mystery woman, 
the car that cruised around the Triangle as 1f 
it had lost its way in the fog—a cunning 
device—and the man who had driven the 
woman away. 

Now that a month had elapsed since the 
news of Roger's death, Jenny and Mrs. 
Cornish went visiting together more fre- 
quently, and wherever they went, someone 
was sure to mention the Konopka case. He 
was a foreigner and on that account 1t was 
casier to speak of his misfortune objectively. 
Iislife had been threatened before, so it was 
really not such a dreadful shock to most of 
them. Some even went so far as to criticize 
the president, the Art Department and the 
Board cf Regents for bringing him there. It 
was asking for trouble, they said, and some 
of the very same people who had hailed his 
appointment most enthusiastically now said 
that they had felt all along that there was 
an element of risk in it. 

During the two weeks following that 
foggy Wednesday, Jenny came home with 
Mrs. Cornish at least six or seven times, able 
to conceal her emotions only as far as the 
house. After that she would run up to her 
room, throw herself on her bed and ery with- 
out restraint. Alter crying she usually felt 
better, and then she would play with Roger 
until he had to have his supper and go to bed. 


Sam and Catharine seldom mentioned the 
Konopka affair to each other. Sam supposed 
that Catharine felt even more shamefaced 
than he, especially when she remembered 
her foolish behavior at the time of the con- 
cert. So, to spare her feelings, Sam refrained 
from mentioning Konopka’s name except 
when it was necessary, and to spare his own 
he started no discussion of his future at 
Creston. What Charlotte had said. that 
Thursday morning in her poking, irritating 
way made sense, but it bothered him to 
speak of it. 1t was unnatural that he should 
feel this way with Catharine, but he sup- 
posed that her resentment of Konopka had 
something to do with 1t. 

There was no lack of other things to talk 
about, and Catharine had plenty to say 
when he came home after his classes. She 
had always been fond of reading, but of late 
she was bringing home four or five books at 
once, She read them very quickly and then 
exchanged them for others, She was looking 
pale and tired. Tle suggested that she visit 
her parents for a few days at Henrichs. At 
home she would derive some benefit. from 
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the change of scene, and when she came bac $ 
refreshed, it would be only a week or tl А 
until Christmas. I. 

Catharine agreed at once and Sam wig 
certain then that she needed the chang | 
badly. A suggestion of this sort usually ir f 
volved them in a protracted argument, bı Û 
this time there was none at all and Catharir Î 
agreed to go the following day. g 

Sam took her to the bus station. “Have Щ 
good time now,” he said, “and don't worr 
about anything.” 

She smiled and waved, апа іп а few mii 
utes the bus was gone. | | 
| 
[т was the first time she had left him ove: f 
night since they had been married, and Б 
was certainly going to miss her. He an: 
Catharine had plenty to be thankful fo: Йй 
They were living peaceably in their nativ ÎÛ 
land and their life stretched before ther 4 
pleasantly like gentle countryside. Ther Ё 
would be some disappointments ahead, an |) 
sorrows, too, but in compensation ther J 
would be the quiet joys of family life an J 
daily work. He wondered whether Копорка 
during the few weeks of his life in Crestor} 
had envied him. He thought of that ѓоре 
Wednesday afternoon and marveled at 1Һ 
difference in their fortunes. The dimness thal} 
brought comfort to him had brought stealtk 1 
and death to Konopka. The peculiar qualit j- р 
of the day drifted back into his senses, anc ? 
he felt once more its closed-in heaviness, thé | 
blurriness of the lights and the intens @ 
pleasure of dozing and knowing that Cath 4 
arine was close to him, moving about in the 1 
kitchen making him a hot lemon drink o 4 
sitting quietly in the living room waiting foi 
him to wake up. Poor Konopka! | 

Sam walked up the cement path and int f 
the Arts Library Building. There was a note! i 
in his mailbox asking him to step intc Û 
Doctor Smithton’s office sometime during f 
the day. Fle tried to tell himself that it was 
about Friday's assignment for the tart | 
appreciation course or about the three ѕіц- 
dents who had been absent from the exam- | 
ination in Renaissance painting. But even. 
while he busied himself collecting reasons $ 
why Doctor Smithton should want to see | 
him he knew, just as he had known before, % 
what Doctor Smithton was going to tell him. 1 
Three of his students passed him on the way 4 
to the office and he tried to look unconcerned 1 
as he greeted them. | 

Doctor Smithton was all smiles in his | 
mild, unobtrusive way, and it seemed an 8 

(Continued on Page 168) 
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lust many quickies, experts say. Apply 
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Dust the ‘‘dustless’’ way. Treat a clean, 
slightly damp cloth with a few drops of 
O-Cedar All-Purpose Polish. Then dust 
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wood, all at once. (Many women let thts 
rich polish "feed" into the wood for 15 
minutes before polishing. lt helps prevent 


cracking. and gives а sper gleam!) 





O-Cedar Polish keeps dust from scatter- 
ing —cleans and polishes at the same time. 
(Hint: Always dust fait. after you Ve fin- 
ished your rugs, floors, and dy-ups. ) 
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Prompt first aid for accidents will save 
à lot of work later. A quick rub with 


O-Cedar All-Purpose Polish will. often 


wipe out fresh alcohol rings, water marks, 
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(Continued from Page 166) 
hour before he came to the point, though it 
was only a minute or two. “A dreadful thing 
to have happened,” he said, shaking his head 
and wiping the smile off his face. “I suppose 
we might have known.” 

Sam murmured something about Konopka 
and how gratified everyone was when he 
first came to the campus and Doctor Smith- 
ton went on: 

“After the publicity has died down we 
want to continue the work we had in mind 
for him to do. I think it would be to our ad- 
vantage to go ahead quietly with our pro- 
gram and make no attempt to get anyone 
with a name. F have spoken to President 
Fuller and he feels as I do: that perhaps now 
is the lovical time to advance one of our own 
young instructors, one who knows our 
methods and who can, in his own way, do 
just as good a job of teaching as someone 
from another institution." 

The preamble continued for a while, then 
Doctor Smithton smiled and offered Sam an 
instructorship at $2175 a year. 

Sam was conscious of grinning widely, of 
shaking Doctor Smithton’s hand and of 
greeting once more the three students m the 
corridor who were returning from their busi- 
ness just as he was returning from his. They 
passed in the same place as before and smiled 
a little more broadly. 

lle was glad that the news would not be 
out until the day Catharine planned to re- 
turn, Ile would meet her at the bus station, 
but would say nothing until they reached the 
apartment. They would celebrate. Ple would 
have a drink waiting for her and they. would 
eat steaks at the Gateway, and come home 
afterward to a discussion of where they 
would move to, and when. And after that 
they would go to bed. It seemed a long time 
to wait, but he could help to make it pass 
quickly by sticking to his painting of West- 
over & Teck: 

This pleasant train of thinking bore him 
over the tedium of cooking his own supper 
and eating it by himself. After washing the 
dishes he decided to call Mrs. Cornish and 
ask whether it would be convenient if he 
came over for an hour or so. She seemed to 
Welcome his offer, and a httle after eight 
o'clock he started out in the snow, which was 
falling thickly now. 


‘Tiny talked in platitudes of how good it 
was to sec each other, of how long it had 
been, of how busy they had been what with 
one thing and another, and Mrs. Cornish 
seated him beside her in front of the fire. 
Jenny sat to one side and was rather quict. 

Flow pretty she was in her piquant, un- 
usual way, with the firehght shining on one 
side of her face and a flickering shadow on 
the other. It was Jenny's simplicity that 
made her attractive. When she was lively 
and excited she was like a child, but in re- 
pose there was a dignity and restfulness 
about her that made her seem almost ageless. 

Jenny looked so calm. Sam wondered if in 
a year’s time Catharine would look as calm. 
Repose gave beauty to a face, and lately 
there had been little repose in. Catharine's 
{асе or body. He supposed that no woman 
looked forward to childbirth itself with eager- 
ness and that many dreaded it. Somehow he 
felt that everything came more easily to 
Jenny than to Catharine. 

They spoke of Catharine because she was 
not there and they all agreed that it would 
do her a world of good to have this brief 
vacation. 

Sam felt pleased at having thought of it, 
and then, unable to keep it any longer, 
he swore them to secrecy and told them 


' about. the job. Thev congratulated him. 


Sam glowed under their approval and Mrs. 
Cornish said it was a pity he came so seldom. 
As soon as Catharine returned they must 
both come. Would they? Sam said that they 
would and presently he rose to go. Ht re- 
quired an effort to leave the cozy, hand- 
somely furnished room for the lonely little 
apartment on the other side of town. But he 
had pleasant thoughts to cheer him as he 
walked, and the softness and the mutedness 
of the roads were somehow conducive to 
hugging these thoughts to himself. 
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The apartment felt very lonely without 
Catharine, and he took off his clothes slowly 
and thoughtfully. Gay curtains, plenty of 
room for the youngster to play, window 
boxes and a flower bed for Catharine, and 
the unflaunting vegetable plot for himself! 
Friends would drop in on them, and instead 
of the hot little apartment, there would be a 
cool porch where they could all drink coffee 
on summer evenings. Jenny would come 
with Mrs. Cornish and they would get to 
know her better. The poor girl seemed lonely 
and strange now, Lonely was how Sam felt 
now, this first night without Catharine. 
Jenny must feel like this every night. 


The bus from Henrichs was an hour late, 
and when it came it splashed muddy slush 
from its wheels. A dozen nondescript people 
stepped from the bus and gathered at the 
rear for their suitcases. Then Catharine 
stepped out and came to him. He could feel 
the softness of her body through her black 
winter coat, and it made him tingle with 
pleasurable excitement. His voice trembled 
a little as he spoke the commonplaces he 
used as substitutes for what he wished he 
could say: 

" Did you have a good rest? How are the 
folks?" 

Catharine answered him with similar 
commonplaces, but she was smiling as he 
took up her suitcase with one hand and 
seized her arm with the other. 

"Anyone from town on the bus?" he 
asked casually. 

" Not a soul I knew,” said Catharine. 

He squeezed her arm and they trudged 
across the street. The South Side bus station 


в of a 1rne marviaze is thal there is 
one which come 
wirthont your seeing them: or rather 
there is one Face which von ean siili 
see Ihe same. through all the shad- 
ows Which have gathered upow il. 


—G. MACDONALD: The Galden 

Treasury of the World's Wit ond Wisdam, 
Edited by Norman Lockridge 

(Black Hawk Press). 


was only four blocks from Collins Street and 
it was unlikely that they would meet any- 
one who would spoil everything Бу con- 
gratulating him before he had a chance to 
tell Catharine. Sam was nearly choking 
with pride and exeitement as he opened the 
door and let her pass him in the hallway. 

"Look over here!" said Sam, enjoying the 
elaboration of his surprise for her. Catharine 
looked at the gin bottle and her face dark- 
ened for a moment. “Yes, I've been ex- 
travagant," said Sam. “Scold me,” 

She drew her breath sharply and Sam did 
not quite understand why her face, smooth 
and rested after her holiday, was suddenly 
pinched and strained again. Poor kid, he 
thought. Just buying а bottle of liquor starts 
her counting her pennies again! Well, there ll 


One of the good things phat come 





face in ehanges 





soon be an end to that. She let out her breath | 
| and tried to smile. 


"It's a celebration," she said. 

Sam walked over to her and held her by 
the shoulders. “I got my job, honey,” he 
said, "I got my job.” 

Catharine's eves widened, and for a mo- 
ment she seemed to be struggling with her 
rising emotions, not knowing whether to 
laugh or cry. ^ Sam, darling!" came out in a 
high, excited voice, and she pressed her face 
against his chest. 


He could feel his heart beating not 
more than a few inches from where 
she sobbed and breathed and made 
strange little inarticulate noises. He felt 


especially protective at such moments be- 
cause Catharine was usually so poised and 
controlled. Now and again a fellow likes to 
fee] himself a pillar of strength. 

Catharine withdrew and looked up at him. 
She was smiling now and more controlled, 
but for all her attempts at quiet dignity he 
could sense her suppressed excitement and 
he loved her for it. | 

| (Continued on Page 171) 
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ARE BUILT TO GET THE DIRT 





a new, top-quality Apex home cleaner. But most important is tbe 
wonderfully thorough way your Apex cleaner will remove dirt from rugs, 
upholstery, drapes and other furnisbings...belp you to enjoy the satisfaction of a 
really clean home, And—after all—isn't this what you really want? 
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small “throw” rugs. 


An abundance of time-saving, energy-saving convenience is yours when you buy 
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APEX "WIND TUNNEL" ACTION— powerful straight-flow sealed 

suction combines with motor-driven forward-revol- 
ing brush for effective cleaning of even deep-nap 
carpets. Special low-speed is ideal for cleaning 


"LOCK-TIGHT" CONSTRUCTION of Apex home clean 
ing tools is so simple that a child can put too! 
together, vet so secure that they will not com 
apart in use. New-design Apex tools will Һеј] 
speed vou through cellar-to-attic cleaning. 


EXCLUSIVE APEX SWIVEL ADAPTER enables every home 
cleaning tool to swivel or turn in all direc- 
tions, for maximum convenience in chaning up- 
holstery, crevices and other hard-to-reach places. 


THE CYCLONIC SUCTION of today’s new Apex cylinder- 
type cleaner relentlessly pulls in dirt, deposits 
it in easy-to-remove dust bag. Ask vour Apex 
dealer to show vou the many ways Apex cleaners 
will help vou do a sparkling home cleaning job. 


THE APEX ELECTRICAL MANUFACTURING CO. - CLEVELAND 10, 0. 
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(Continued from Page 169) 
| ‘It’s lovely, Sam. I’m so pleased and 
‘oud of you.” 
Т knew it would be a relief to you.” 
“Why didn’t you call me? Or wire me?” 
| ‘I wanted to see your face light up ~ here, 
| ere we longed for it so much. It nearly 
|'st me to keep it from you at the bus 
1 tion, but I held together.” 
|Catharine was actually trembling with 
‘itement. Sam led her to the buff chair 
Ashe sat down and looked at him. “ Every- 
ng will be wonderful after this, won't it?” 
+ said. 
Че supposed that she was so tensed with 
| asure and excitement that she could not 
herself go. That was how Catharine was. 
2 tightened up and nothing could make 
- let go of herself. 
‘Now we'll have a Martini," he said, 
sying himself at the table and letting 
tharine uncoil at her leisure. He must 
| уе her alone and not try to push against 
- nature. The drinks and dinner at the 
teway and a long evening together would 
2 ax and mellow her. 
| Just as they were about to sip their drinks 
> doorbell rang and Sam went to answer it. 
ou can take over tomorrow," he said. 
t's still holidaytime 
| you." 
It was a woman Sam 
"y half knew at the 
гог. For a moment he 
jastered, hoping that 
| would remember 
110 she was, but noth- 
|r came. 
“Гуе only brought 
iu a parcel, sir," the 
man said as she en- 
'ed the living 100m. 
| Then Sam remem- 
[red who she must be. 
1-12. Walsh is Profes- 
]- Maxwell's house- 
eper," he said to 
itharine, who had 
Jen and was standing 
front of her chair. 
vírs. Walsh, this is 
fy wife.” 
“How do you do?” 
tid Catharine. 
“How do you do?” 
ірпеа Mrs. Walsh, 
id added, ''We've met 
| fore, haven't we?" 
"Ол have your” 
id Sam. Probably 
atharine had met her downtown or seen 
r helping at some function or other. “Sit 
»wn, Mrs. Walsh,” invited Sam. 
“Its just some of these I have to give 
m,” said Mrs. Walsh. 
“Make yourself comfortable for a minute 
two," said Sam. 
“Well, maybe I will take the load off my 
et," said Mrs. Walsh, sitting down and 
gging at the string. “I have some things 
re for other people, too— borrowed things 
all these are for vou." 
Sam took the prints and a box of slides 
id stood awkwardly with them. Catharine 
t down and took up her glass. "Thank 
и,’ Sam said. "lt was good of you to 
ing them. I could easily have called." 
Mrs. Walsh looked as if she were going to 
ake her excuses and go, but instead she 
ailed at Catharine and said, “ Remember 
iat afternoon you called, Mrs. Forester? ” 
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happy home.” 


r WAS a surprise to Sam that Catharine 
id ever called on Konopka, and it was clear 
iat Catharine found the revelation a dis- 
rreeable one. 

“1I don't know whether he told you," Mrs. 
Jalsh went on, “but three ladies — Mrs. 
orkas was one of them — had been in with 
lings to give him, and I had to go to Mrs. 
bendorf's the same afternoon to fetch some 
lueberry muffins for him. That's the sort of 
ian he was." 

“Everyone liked him," said Sam. 

“It’s going to be a great loss to the uni- 
ersity," lamented Mrs. Walsh. ''There's 
obody who can quite take his place, is 
леге?” 


e . 

‘Remember this,” wrote Marcus 

that 
tat l ۰ і . k р [4 d : эз 

needed to make a happy home. 
Any home can be happy, if— 


I. Fhe husband will avoid fault- 


2. The wife will avoid faultfinding. 

3. The parents will respect. the 
right of their children. 

+. The children will respect. the 
right of their parents. 

5. Everyone will speak in a soft 


6. The husband will appear for 

7. Phe wile will serve dinner on 

8. Each will do his duties cheer- 
fully and promptly. 


will 


bathrooni, 
Wetrust the loregoing proves how 
"very Не is needed to make a 
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“That would be difficult,” said Sam, and 
when Mrs. Walsh was not looking he winked 
at Catharine. lt ran through his thoughts 
that it bothered her to have Mrs. Walsh tell 
something she must have wanted to keep 
hidden, but what did it matter? 

“In Creston of all places," said Mrs. Walsh. 
“You'd think a man could find peace and 
quietness and safety in Creston, wouldn't 
you?" She creaked to a standing position. 
"What is the world coming to is what my 
brother says, and I think he's right." 


Wot this remark Mrs. Walsh made her 
departure and Sam came back into the room. 
He could feel Catharine bracing herself for 
his question and it disturbed him that she 
thought it important enough to worry about. 
It was secretive and a httle silly of her not to 
tell him, but if that was the way she felt! 
There was nothing serious in it. 

sam said, “I didn’t know you knew her.” 

"I don’t,” said Catharine. “I just saw her 
once. That’s:all.” 

“You went to the house, then?” 

“Just that once— yes.” 

“You never told me." There was no hint 
of reproof in his voice, but he tried to convey 
the idea that if she had told him at the time 
they would not be 
having this foolish and 
embarrassing discus- 
sion now. 

“There was nothing 
to те!” said Catha- 
Hines "Таоа 
casual visit. Everyone 
else was doing the 
same." 

“Was it curiosity?” 

“Partly that, I sup- 
pose," she admitted. 

"Why did you hide 
it from me?" 

“I wasn't hiding it.” 
She stressed “hiding” 
as 1f she despised the 


very little is 


word. "I just didn’t 

think it worth while 
abuse his tele- telling you, ” she ex- 
automobile or plained. 


"But why?" per- 
sisted Sam. “What 
harm was there in it?” 

"[ had no special 
reason.” 

“Were you ashamed 
of going to his house? ” 

“Of course not.” She 
looked up and faced 
him. “Yes, I suppose I was ashamed,” she 
said frankly. “Не was a foreigner and all 
the women in town were making a fuss over 
him. I guess I’m just as silly as the rest of 
them." Her assumed frankness was not en- 
tirely convincing. 

“You can’t fool me," said Sam. ‘ You're 
not silly. You never were. You never made 
any stupid fuss over a foreigner, especially 
one you took a dislike to from the first.” 

“I didn't," protested Catharine, and then 
remembered. 

“You dishked him before you saw him. 
He was taking our job away from us, you 
said. I'll never forget the night of his con- 
cert, either." This last was a cruel jab, but 
she had asked for it. There were times when 
a fellow could be too gentle. "Did you go 
with someone or alone?” 

“I went alone." Catharine surprised him 
by not fighting back. Her eyes looked as if 
they were about to brim over with tears. “I 
shouldn't have done it. I felt ashamed after- 
ward and | didn’t want you to know I'd been 
so foolish." 

It was so unlike Catharine to be meek and 
apologetic that Sam had the notion that she 
was still lying to him. It irritated him that 
she thought he was foolish enough to be de- 
ceived by a third-rate display of histrionics. 

“1 still don’t think you're telling me the 
truth," he said. 

“But I am. Iam. What can I say to prove 
it to you?" 

“You’ve done things before you've been 
ashamed of," said Sam, "but you always 


saw the funny side. If you did as harmless a | 


thing as go to see Konopka and take him a 
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lt is a startling Fact that most ol wilted. dried out, vitamin-starved 


our lavorite vegetables lose vita- vegetables. For the sake of your 
mins at an alarming rate while Jamily s health. buy only at pro- 


they are iu the моге unless thes gressive stores where vegetables 
are constantly protected with ice. 
Let this fact 


extensive scientifie researeh 


are given modern protection witht 
established by pure, sparkling crushed ice. 


he 


vonr vuide to more satisfaetors 


Such stores are making sure 
that their customers get their 
marketing and better meals, monev s worth in garden-fresh- 


Doirt waste good money on ness, Haver aud nutrition. 


Drop a postcard today for your FREE copy of "Natures Treasury 


of Health —it wiil help vou plan vitamin-rich meals, No obligation. 
NATIONAL NSSOCIEVITON OF ICE INDUSTRIES, 1706 1. Street, N.W., Washington 6, D. C. 
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gerden-fresh and vitamin-rich . . + 


“Snow” ice, blown oil around the 


b And in the home, the modern ICE | 
‘erates, protects vegetabies os they 


refrigerater gives vegetobies and other | 
feeds compiete, scientific protection. 
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box of cookies or something. you'd have 
laughed at it a week later. What's behind it 
all?” 

"Nothing--except that I -” Cath- 
arine’s voice broke a little. Then she gained 
control of it and went on. “Oh, what dif- 
ference does it make that my sense of humor 
wasn’t working? With the baby coming and 
all our anxiety, I haven’t taken anything as 
a joke in the last three months." 

Her reference to anxiety suddenly made 
Sam think of what she could have said to 
Konopka if. as she claimed, her sense of 
humor had gone and she was desperate with 
WOITy. 

“What did vou talk to him about?” he 
asked, trving to sound casual. 

“About the usual things," said Catharine. 
“Cre ton- his background — painting." 

“There’s nothing to be ashamed of in 
that." said Sam. "What else?" 

“Nothing that I remember." 

Sam waited a moment and Catharine 
looked at him frankly, “You went alone," 
he said sharply. " When was it?" 

Catharine looked vague. “I don't clearly 
remember,” she said, as if the visit had not 
occupied an important 
place in her mind. 

"Was it just a few 


April, 194| 
| 


well for him to have his mind on his wor; | 
but even his work had its place, | 

"Let's say no more about it. Let's put}! 
out of our minds,” he said, getting out ofhi 
chair and taking her glass. " Let me give уо. 
another.” { 

"No. No more, thanks," said Catharine 
but the relief in her eyes reassured him. ! 

"Let's get back to celebrating. It's tin: 
to go to the Gateway." 

The clock of the church in the next blo; | 
began to strike six. The dismalness of th: 
day outside, Catharine’s silence and the dy 
clanging brought back to his mind wit 
startling clarity the day he had stayed 2 
home with a cold. 


The week before Christmas was unusually! 
cold for Creston and no more snow fell t 
cover the grayish packed ice and the specki«- 
snow that was hard and thick on the street: 
The traffic lanes were clear, but the sides o; 
Main Street were heaped and across th’ 
dirty heaps were passageways of frozen foot 
prints. Wreaths of great red ribbons hur 
on the lamp standards and at the main i 


tersection, festoons were arranged fron 
building to buildin, 


and every store hy 
something festive Ini: 


davs before he died?” 

"No." said Catha- 
rine quickly. "It was 
when he was here be- 


fore." 
“Two days before 
he died I mentioned 


vou to him. I told him 
l'd like him to meet 
vou. That must have 
been after he'd already 
met vou, unless you 
met him the very day 
before he was poisoned 
or ——" 

"No," interrupted 
Catharine. "No, | 
didn't." Then, as if she 
were afraid she had 
sounded tooexcited, she 
took up her glass and 
drank a little. 

Sam watched her 
hand and he saw that 
it shook. “Why did 
vou ask him not to tell 
me that vou'd called on 
him?" 

Catharine opened 
her hands with a little 


VERBAL LAPSES 
Most of the classie examples are 


$ attached to Doetor Spooner, the 
Oxlocd don amed Гог putting the 
cart before The horse in his speech. 
lhos» be delighted to ride “au well- 
boiled теу ее: how he carried “two 
rags und a bug` with him on train 
journeys: how he greeted the serve 
ant when he called on the Dean of 
Christ. Соне with the remark, 
Ts the bean dizzy 27: how at the sta- 
tion relresbineat room he demanded 
a "bath of milk and a glass bam”: 
how whea visiting a friend who had 
bnilt аи country he 
vratulated him “on the nosey little 
cook he had secured ^^: how when ac- 
costed by The verger while searching 
the aisle of Lhe clinrchi he explained 
his actions by saying he was looking 
lor a "egIntton dropt Tram above’: 
lt was Doctor Spooner 


cottage, con- 


und so on. 
who asked the congregation ta sing 
with hii From Peelmd’s Greasy 
Monntains : and. who referred to 
the “tearfinl ермек of the evain- 
дейм. To Ihe goodly company of 
which: he is head belongs the enrate 
who ialorared: an astonished cone 
sregationn That Каригах was a bob- 
thre who in a Funeral 


нөн deseribed a confrere as one 


є 6 . 
bec: мей 


windows. 

Jenny enjoyed 
Christmas shopping 
The country and it! 
customs were still пе: 
to her, and there жег) 
so many things in th’ 
stores which she neve 
saw at home that sh 
had more energy an 
enthusiasm for her 1 
than any Crestonia 

It was in the boo] 
store that she met Ja 
Small. He called h 
over to help him chos: 
books for his gran 
children. His attituc! 
was so different {ror 
Mrs. Cornish’s th. 
Jenny was delighté 
and she carefully chol 
three books for hir. 
and they chatted whi 
they waited for ti 
salesgirl to attend 
them. 

"And now,” sa 
Jake Small, “you a 
coming across the stre 


who had Decir a 
loek: 


gesture of defeat. “ Did 

he tell vou?” 
"NO, but 

obvious?” 

“Sam, PI tell vou 
everything." 

“That’s better." 

Ite sat back and listened to her confession. 
Why did it have to happen this afternoon, 
when he had wanted everything to be gay? 
Humiliation overwhelmed him as he listened 
to her. She had gone to him with a sob story. 
Ixonopka, of all people! They would never 
know what troubles he had suffered before 
he came to Creston. Why couldn't she have 
left the man alone? 

Catharine began to soba httle as she went 
on with her story, and her tears only angered 
him. 

"Don't you realize what you've done?" 
he stormed. "If 1 thought for one moment 
that he told anyone what vou said I'd leave 
Creston.” 

“He didn’t tell. 
anyone.” 

“No,” said Sam. “if he said he wouldn't, 
he didn’t. You could trust him.” 


to his 


isn’t it 


zigor.” 


I’m sure he didn’t tell 


CATHARINE leaned forward eagerly. “No 
one knows, Sam. No one knows what I said 


| to him." 


Sam wondered a moment. It seemed an 
awful thing to admit, but he was glad Ko- 
nopka was dead. He looked at Catharine and 
his anger gave way to a great pity. It was 
partly his own fault. He had been spending 
too many evenings away from home and the 
girl was lonely and worried. It was all very 


“shoving leopard” 
the 
hoped that the congregation would 
be Filled. with "Fresh veal and new 


— Manchester Guardian 


to have coffee with m 
Or. if you must { 
insular — tea.” 
Jenny accepted f 
invitation read!) 
They found a tab 
tucked their parce 
under their chairs, and settled down to ch 
It was not long before they were talki 
about Konopka, and Jenny found a gre 
relief in telhng him that she had been tot! 
with iXonopka a week before the dread 
day of fog. She said nothing about t 
second Wednesday or the telephone call. 
Professor Small cocked his head опо 
side and looked at Jenny thoughtfully. 
was a mannerism she remembered from : 
day she first met him. “1 saw Sam Fores, 
а week or two ago," he said. '' He was on f 
way out to your place.” 
“That must have been the evening 
came when Catharine was visiting | 
parents.” 
“It was snowing. I remember that.” 
“It was a lovely night—everything 
soft and white. I remember how happy N 
Cornish was to see Sam. She's very font 
him, you know. He was Roger's best frien, 
"Sam is a fine young fellow. What do * 
think of his wife?” 
The question came so abruptly that Je! 
was startled into a moment's pause. * 
"You don't have to tell me 1 you di 
want to," said Jake. | 
“I don't feel I know her," said Jenny 
don't feel I know the first thing about h | 
“That’s interesting," said Jake. " 
known her shghtly ever since she cam 


arclideacon whe 
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Creston as a high-school freshman, and I 
never could make her out. There seems to be 


a tremendous drive about her. 1 was watch- 
M A KES ing her the other day, that day there was the 
thick fog. She was on my bus and she got off 


ahead of me. She was walking very fast, as 
'"ZESTIER EATING , / if she was late for something." 

Jenny, reminded of that afternoon, stiff- 
Porterhouse Or COP round ће ened a little, but Jake seemed not to notice. 
flavor's twice as rich when you He went on: 
add Lea & Perrins Sauce! (One 
m L. & P. to 3 parts melted 


STEAK TIP 


“Нег purposefulness interested me. I 
wondered what social engagement was so 


utter 15 the ideal dressing.) important that she had to put her head 
Try Lea & Perrins Sauce down and hurry the way she did. At first I 
en meats, fish, In gravies, thought she was going to your house, but 
sauces. You'll revel in she went along Pine instead.” 

this “taste of luxury"! DA "She knows quite a few people in the Tri- 
Fomous for over o century gts | angle," said Jenny, but as she said it, al- 


though it seemed the most natural thing in 
the world for Catharine to be visiting along 
Pine Street, a strangely uncomfortable feel- 
mg possessed her and all through tea she 
could not get rid of it. The very faintest 
curiosity was aroused in her. Where was 
Catharine going in such a hurry that foggy 
afternoon? The day was associated in her 
mind with such gloom and terror that she 
found it hard to contemplate a pleasant and 
ordinary social call. And yet it was precisely 
а call of this kind that she herself had in- 
tended to make. Again she felt the horror 
that crept close to her whenever she thought 
of her contact with the house in which lxo- 
nopka lay dead. 

Jake began to ask her questions about 
Welsh songs, and with an effort Jenny 
thrust the unpleasant thoughts aside and 
chatted with him. They went home on the 
bus together and separated at the Pine 
Street crossing. 

Jenny thought once or twice in the next 
few daysof what Jake had said about Catha- 


OMME rine, and each time her uneasiness grew 
а easler to dismiss until Christmas Eve, when 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE Sam and Catharine called at the Cornish 
. X1 | house with a toy dog for Roger. There was 
no Christmas party this year, but all Mrs. 


Recipe Book. Write Lea & 





Perrins, Inc., 241 West SI, RPE E i eM и А 
New York 13, Depi. L4. š Cornish’s friends were calling on her, most of 
- them with gifts, and all were brought into 
the living room to sit before the fire. f ЫТ 
ALL four of them went upstairs to observe NG EJ 


Roger’s reaction to the dog. He liked it im- 
mediately and hugged и. Sam and Cath- 
arine looked pleased and Jenny laughed 
aloud. Ellen eame upstairs to call Mrs. 
Cornish to the telephone and the others Imagine! Just punch open a can and get 
stayed in the nursery. Sam sat on the floor 
and put his hand between the bars of the 
erib. Every now and then he would make 
the dog jump and Roger was delighted with 


| the proceedings. 
D EV I LE D H AM her talked of Sam's new job and of the 


house Sam and Catharine were going to live 
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fresh fruit! Yes, now it's easy. 











Real Gold Orange Juice is packed 


by the growers themselves from tree-ripe 
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| S in. Jenny was conscious of a certain eager- 
е led Egg g + • ~ ^ . Ф * 
| with Scramb ness and excitement in Sam, but Catharine Valencias — the finest, sweetest oranges 
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11 ple the desired numbe нЕ looked tired. She did not mean to mention produced in sunny California. What's 
рш ог favorite mann Konopka. but it seemed to her poorer tact | | 
Ip ed pU they are P to avoid his name when everyone knew that more — these oranges are the richest in 
{ n us a can Cu me tal; 1 Arp < > 1 C . é o А e 
à x x in the contents of TA Sam was taking his place at the university. precious, health-giving Vitamin C. 
} ms RW OOD DEVILED " You knew him fairly well, didn't you? . 
UNDE asked Sam. Buy several cans of Real Gold Orange Juice 


“I went to the house once or twice to 
practice for the concert,” said Jenny. 
Catharine laughed suddenly as Roger 
6 | hugged the dog so high that it stuck be- 
tween the baek of his neek and the head- 
D t | board of the erib. “‘Isn’t he funny? I love to 
4 wateh them.” 
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' Evervbody's pretty sure now,” said Sam, Try Real Gold Pure Lemon Juice, 


E picking up the conversation again. “It was a 
| carefully planned job. They couldn't have 
UNDER wooD planned the fog—they're too rare in these Р z کے‎ 


жук e e partsz- but I guess the opportunity was too old, 


and Reol Gold Orange Bose. 


FREE! “Uses For Juices’’ 
— o colorful booklet with 
100 exciting new juice 
recipes. Write: Southern 
Colifornio Citrus Foods, 
Redlonds, Colifornio. 






MEY WEIGHT 


з ouncts good to miss. People stay home in weather 
like that." 

Jenny glanced at Catharine, who, unless 
Jake had mistaken someone else for her, was 
Only fine Whole hams, visiting that Wednesday afternoon in spite 





minced and blended with of the weather. “Not everyone," said Jenny. vA 
Че n aa gia Dm “Most people had their work as usual and I Fate 7 
de ERE E So od dare say some went visiting their friends, fog , EJ Ei T 
ingredient that gives or no fog. "D | Р uu x YE 
superb flavor to sand- “It cleared the streets," insisted Sam. | СЕ 
wiches, rarebits, cro- ^ People didn't go out that day unless they CU ма 

+ quettes and sauces. Keep had to.” 

A several cans on hand! “Did you twostay at home?" asked Jenny 


| directly. PACKED FOR YOU BY THE GROWERS THEMSELVES 
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“Sure,” said Sam. "I didn’t even go to 


Ф Eu 
i classes. 
Never has a coffee offered all this Ф “Sam was sick in bed and I stayed in and 
i яш looked after him," said Catharine. 

They both looked at her because until 
then she had seemed oblivious of them. Two 
thoughts spun oddly in Jenny's mind. Cath- 
arine had been listening to every word, even 
though she had seemed to be watching Roger 
with all her attention. And how was it pos- 
sible that Catharine had looked after Sam 
when Jake had seen her in the Triangle? 

* Didn't you go out at all?" 

Catharine looked at her calmly. “I went 
to get some lemons for Sam's cold." 

Jenny let the statement alone. She could 
have queried it. She could have wondered 
aloud why Catharine chose to go two miles 
for lemons «o a suburb ínstead of two blocks 
to Schirer's. It was not worth it. If Cath- 
arine had reasons for visiting the Triangle 
without telling Sam, that was her business. 
But Sarn was hardly so naive as to accept the 
lemon story for a trip that, when the weather 

was clear, took three quarters of an hour \; —— 

without counting the length of time she must | ll Ae | 

don't like Borden's better than any coffee you ever tasted— ground’ or instant have stayed where she visited. Jenny was Made Lemon 
— we'll give you your money back!” almost certain now that Jake small had been / Yon є , нне 
. wrong. He was probably nearsighted. And Kate My- 


yet the uneasiness rose up in her again, and 





delight your family with 


to quell it she suggested that they go down- Fora special treat, | th My-T-Fine 

stairs. а luscious lemon ple made wi ош 
At the toot of the stairs Ellen was showing Lemon Pie Filling. So quick a à оп е 

Mrs. Patten and her daughter Caroline ın, just follow the simple direction 

and Mirs. Cornish was coming out of the package. They'll love ít? 


living room with an outstretched hand and a 
welcoming smile. 


It seemed to Jenny as if Catharine drew 5. А 2 ә 
back sharply when Сагоһпе sat down. It ag 
was only a momentary withdrawal, but Wy -F- Fine 
Jenny noticed it and so did Caroline, who 
looked at Catharine doubtfully and dushed «одело 
a little. The look on Catharine’s face аг- 


д Lemon Pie Filling 
rested Jenny. For a moment so briet that 


Chocolate 
it was scarcely perceptible Jenny saw un- асое 
mustakably a look of fear. Vanilla 


. : x ; А Nut Chocolate de 
Sur chatted with Caroline, hoping to re- Ж 


store the child’s confidence and ease, but а 

































e e 
2. Magic convenience — по pot, no grounds! You hardly have | part of her thinking was still concerned with Sell GREETING CARDS 
to lift a hand to make a cup of Borden's. Just drop 42 to 34 of a level teaspoonful the infinitesimal fear she had discovered in | AND PERSONAL STATIONERY 
in à cup, add hot water. No pot to wash. No grounds. No waste. That's why Catharine. Presently Catharine entered the Dib разна пеше 
Borden's is perfect for breakfast, conversation with animation, as if she were TE ve Va ed 
eager to be friendly, but it was clear that | box. Also fascinating Bithday.Get-Well, Baby, Hu- 
uis US а y morous, Gilt Wrapping, Correspondence Notes PERSONAL 
Caroline was not ready to forgive her. uM rn Кб M E SVATIONERY 





It was just as Catharine was preparing to | and FREE Personal Stationery sample portfolio, : 
ELMIRA GREETING CARD CO., Dept. M- 216, Elmira, N. Y 
go that a startling thought occurred to 
Jenny. She cast ıt out, but it returned again 
and yet again with increasing force as she 
watched Catharine leaning forward to kiss 
Mrs. Cornish. good-by. Jenny remembered 
now that Caroline was the girl who had 
spoken of secing a woman come out of the 
Konopka house on the Wednesday afternoon 
She would never forget. And there was only 
one woman who had reason to fear to meet 
Caroline. Jenny thought of what Jake Small 
had said and added it to the testimony Cath- 
arine herself had unwittingly given as Car- 
oline seated herself in front of them. 

"Good-by," Catharine called as she went 
out toward the front door, 

Jenny looked at Caroline, but there was 
not a flicker of recognition or recollection on 
the stolid round face. Then she went back 
over what Sam had said about that Wednes- 
day afternoon and of Catharine’s story of the 
lemons. 

Jenny began to see a path of action, not 
entirely a clear one, but at least a continuous 
one, and the more she considered the evidence 
the more certain she was that Catharine was 
the woman who went to Konopka’s house 
that afternoon. 

And now it began to dawn on her how 
Catharine must have suffered since that day. 


Like herself, Catharine had been caught in 
the meshes of this dreadful thing, but caught A wonderful Source 


more deeply and more dangerously. She f FL A VO R | A 5 

could even fear a little, too, for herself. Just o | l 

as she had conceaied her visits to the house, for meats 

so Catharine had been concealing too. 

Doubtless she had as good reasons for being Write for “Cooking for a Man” 

secretive as Jenny herself, but Jenny could | „GF Heublein & Bro Пас Hartford. Conn. 

not help wondering what Catharine was | MEZ 

doing at Konopka’s that afternoon. The DASH that 

Жозе at lea t half a [аг of Borden's. Then, if you don’t agree it tastes better than any coffee you ever used, send The Pattens rose to go and Jenny was left 
us the jar wath che unused contents,and well refund your moncy, The Borden Co., 350 Madison Ave., N. Y. 17, N.Y. | with Nirs. Cornish. She began to think that | 
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з. And, half again as many cups! Mos: 
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half cottee, It's all сойее—по dextrins, dextrose, or 
maltose added. Thats why it goes so far. 
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perhaps her own anxiety was making her 
imagine fantastic things. 

“Did you notice anything odd about 
Catharine this afternoon?” she asked. 

"No, І can't say that I did," said Mrs. 
Cornish. “Why?” 

“I don't know,” replied Jenny. 

“f think she’s pleased and excited about 
Sam's job,” said Mrs. Cornish. But who 
wouldn't be?" 

“I suppose that's it," said Jenny. 


It was one of those brilliant January days 
with a flaunting sun and a crusty whiteness 
of freshly fallen snow to dazzle the eyes, 
Jenny longed to walk, and after lunch she 
asked Mrs. Cornish whether she would mind 
looking after Roger. She said, "Of course 
not, dear." Jenny changed into her warmest 
clothes and went out the back way so that 
she night pass between the Douglas firs and 
take a short cut to Chestnut Avenue. She 
glanced back once at Roger’s nursery win- 
dow and her breath steamed deliciously i 
the cold air. What fun they could all have 
had if the other Roger had come home! She 
thought of Roger a great deal of the time, 
not mournfully or sentimentally, but as a 
precious thing which 
had been taken away 
from her. She thought 
of him more on joy- 
ful days than on de- 
pressing ones, and she 
judged that this must 
be because all that 
was joylul in her life 
she owed to him. 

She walked Тог two 
hours and then turned 
nerth toward the 
highway where she 
knew she could get an 
approximation ol tea. 
Tea alone was not as 
comforting as tea with 
someone vou liked, 
but hot tea was good 
on a cold day and she 
recollected dozens of 
teas and ігіспаѕ and we 
comforts and sur- 
rounded her lonely 
half hour in the 
Turkey Dinner Tav- 
ern with them. Then 
she walked home the 
sameway, and im some 
places she mecham- 
cally put her feet m 
her own outward foot- 
prints. She found 
herself going back 
between the Douglas firs and toward the 
back door. 

The hallway seemed as dark as a tunnel 
after the blinding snow of the roads and the 
roofs, and the house was silent except lor а 
muffled noise that came from the direction 
of the living room, a noise that sounded like 
sobbing. Jenny opened her eyes and went 
into the living room to Ihng her arms around 
Mrs. Cormsh. It was natural for the older 
woman, denied the activity of the younger, 
to gneve aloud occasionally when she was 
left alone 

The figure on the sofa started up as Jenny 
entered, and Jenny could tell by the brisk- 
ness of the movement tat it was not Mrs. 
Cornish, апа m a moment she saw that it 
was Catharine. Neither of then had a word 
to say. - 


very oe 


fond 5 the 


leinou, 


Jenny was reminded of once betore when 
they had faced each other without words. of 
the time in this same livmy room when she 
had felt drawn into an emptiness where 
Catharine's eyes looked mto her decpest 
feelings and tried to draw out her secrets 
This time it was Catharme who held a secret, 
and Jenny saw no power in the sharp eyes 
only fear again. And now it was Копорка 5 
face that flashed before her vision, and the 
empty, disappointed feeling she had had 
when she tried to telephone him that foggy 
Wednesday came back to licr. 

Catharine spoke and her voice wis tense. 
Mrs. Cornish had remembered after Jenny s 


EYES IV THE DARK 


ho has 
along countrys roads at mishi 
has had the experience of еси 
the eves of a cator dos or deer 
slow like rin eos when struck 
bs the beams of a пеат. 
Their eves are equipped with 
a ervstallie laver at the beek 
whieh Paeetious иней hike tlie 
polished reflector ol a locos- 
tive Пее. 
rays that strike it so they pass It all 
масе {гесе the lens of the 
aninals ese; Tins enables the 
creature o ee dim пипане with 
ereatey distinctness; The elos 
егес е as tlie һи seat 
back from this crystalline laser. 
Research an eomiectiod with 
the varying colors with which 


eves line in the dark shows 


the wide variety of hues to be 
аппаа! 
They range from dull orange to 
amben rubs red and brilhant 


— Чаап, Was leate. 





Em 


departure that. Mrs. Fuller, the presidents | 


wife, had asked her to pour tea with her 
Mrs. Cornish. was put mto a flutter and 1m- 
mediately telephoned Catharme to look after 
Rover, 

As Jenny watched and listened, the 
thought of Konopka and the horror of the 
telephone ringmg unanswered in the house 
pounded through her bram. Et was as if she 
were on the verge of realizmg something she 
had only partly understood before. 

She could never forgive herself for what 
she did then. Instead of saving a word to 
Catharme, mstead of smiling at her or thank- 
mg her, Jenny turned and ran upstairs to the 
nursery. Roger had. been. asleep, but he 
awoke as she ran to lns erib aud looked at 
lum. As he rused his face toward her and 
smiled, Jenny clutched the white Knobs of 
the erub and then shd to the Hoor, For ine 
lst time in her life she was їшї. 


SAM and Catharme chose a house on Mari- 
gold Street. two blocks south of the long hall 
running between the campus and the hollow. 
It was a fresh and jovous httle house, with 
pale-tinted inside walls, à built-in bookcase, 
a fireplace that looked asaf tt might work, 
an attached garage, 
vleaming пере tix- 
tures, and а kitchen 
lined with pale green 
cupboards decorated 


matoes. Sam DOIN- 
rowed a vast sum of 
money. und felt as he 
did. so that he had 
conuuitted hunself to 
Creston forever and 
that he would not be 
free of debt until the 
hair had departed 
Iron his head and the 
teeth from has gums. 
happened so 
cuickly that they had 
yery httle chance to 
show the new house 
to them friends before 
the day eame around 
tor them to move. 

CN ЕБ ayena 
howsewarm i nmg 
party. sarf Sam. 
“Well get the расе 
All fixed up first and 
then wel ask all our 
friends in to admire.” 

“The house won't 
hold all our friends,” 
argued Catharine. 

кіс, a party’s 
gomg to cost so much, and with what we 
OWE 

"Forget it said Sam. “A party wel! be 
only a drop in the bucket, we owe so much.” 

They disagreed about some things and 
they argued hotly, but Sam enjoyed. the 
preparations and he felt that the uctivity was 
good Jor Catharme too. | 

Their last evemme, at Foxy's hd a feverish 
quality of escitement, as if they [elt that the 
evidences oF moving were so great that they 
could hardly believe that tomorrow eveninz 
would find them actually settled on Marivold 
street. 

“Are vou sure youre putting. enough 
paper around those dishes, dear?" fussed 
Catharme. 

“It’s only thirteen blocks." suid Sam, 

" You can break a set ob dishes in thirteen 
feet.” 

Sam whistled as he packed dishes and 
cups and saucers m the last ых weeks of the 
Creston Chronicle, and he thought of the 
summer with lettuces and racishes and to- 
niatoes im his vegetable warden, cosmos and 
petunias ir Catharines Hower border, and a 
row of diapers fluttering on the washline. 

“When we're through PU make some cof- 
fee.” suid Catharine. 

Alter this Sam and Catharine paeked with 
greater zest than ever and were almost ut the 
point when they could say with a clear con- 
science that the packing was finished. and 
only the tidying up to do when the doorbell 
rang and Charlotte appeared. Sam wel- 
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demand. Free National Placement Dept. Send for free catalog. 
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gold box suitable for a welcome 
gift to friends. On market for 
over 20 years. 15%4 cach at 
Hardware Stores, Linen. and 
Housefurnishing Depts. Drug 
Stores, or write: 

| JOHN. RITZENTHALER 

75 Franklin Street New York 13, N. Y. 


Comes 


Mokers of the fontous “RITZ” Cloths for Cleoning 
EST. 1892 








(£O ME 


JOURNAL 


* | comed her and for a moment he did not no- 


tice how serious she looked. 

“We've finished the last drink," he said. 
“ond if we hadn't we'd have packed it. But 
Catharine's going to make some с‹ ее.” 

“What’s the matter?” asked Catharine, 


land Sam followed her eyes to Charlotte's 


face. 

Charlotte told them. It was about Elsie, 
the girl who used to work for her, the girl 
who pretended to be sick and never came 
back to the Garrity house after the day 
Jimmy got inside the lab and broke Fred's 
erucibles. Charlotte had met her in the mar- 
ket and et had behaved shiftily, as indeed 
any girl pretending to be sick and being 
caught at the market might behave. Sam 
wondered why Charlotte made such an 
elaborate story out of a negligible domestic 
mishap and was on the point of saying so 
when Charlotte slowed down her account 
and said: 

“Now this is where it all ties up and 
makes sense. This morning Fred was check- 
ing on his materials and he found more than 
a fluid ounce of aconitine was missing.” 

Catharine's hand. moved up toward her 
face and Sam glanced at her, but she was 
only smoothing her hair. 

“You know how methodical Fred is. He 
never fails to check his materials. He writes 
down weights and volumes in a little book 
and he knows he’s right.” 

“Wet?” asked Sam. 

“It was almost that amount of aconitine 
that was found in the bottle on Ionopka's 
table." 

Good heavens!" 

Charlotte went on to say how she believed 
that Elsie was in the pay of the men who 
murdered lonopka, how she must have 
taken the poison to them or let them into the 
house to take it themselves. She pointed out 
that no one cise had access to the lab, not a 
soul, except Catharine herself, when she 
looked after Jimmy. 

Catharine faced them with more defiance 
than ^am thought necessary. Charlotte was 
not accusing her. She merely mentioned the 
fact that, apart from Elsie, the only other 
person with access to the lab was Catharine 
herself, 

"Have you reported it?” asked Sam. 

N 
CHARLOTTE reddened a httle and looked 
embarrassed. Then the truth came out. 

Fred had called the police and told them 
of his discovery. The inspector had come to 
the lab and asked a number of questions. 
One of them was who had been in the house, 
and Catharine’s name was mentioned. An- 
other was, assuming that someone in Creston 
was involved, who in the town stood to gain 
anything by inonopka’s death. And Sanv's 
name had come up. Even if Charlotte and 
Fred had said nothmg about it, the police 
would have ferreted it out of somebody else, 
but Charlotte had felt so unhappy about the 
whole thing that without Fred knowing 
where she was going she had come over to 
tell them, so that at least they might be pre- 
pared. 

Sam was not much troubled by the thought 
of the police, though he was grateful to 
Charlotte for preparing them. It was absurd 
to trace апу connection. between him and 
Ixonopka's poisoning, but it was not going to 
be comfortable to know that people were 
linking them in theory and hypothesis, if not 
in actual suspicion or accusation. 

"They've got no right," said Catharine 
angrily. " Besides, Fred might have made a 
mistake.” 

“He didn’t. 
Charlotte. 

“Anyone can,” Catharine went on. “It 
isn't fair to drag Sam into a horrible thing 
like this." 

Catharine was badly upset. Sam could see 
that. Catharine was thinking of the conse- 
quences, of what it would do to his reputa- 
tion, of how they would live it down. 

"I ve done nothing," said Sam. “The clue 
won't lead to me.” 

"Why didn't you tell us first instead of go- 
ing to the police?" demanded Catharine. 

Charlotte looked hurt. ‘ You talk as if you 
wanted the whole thing hushed up," she 


He knows he didn't," said 
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fish. cooked vegetables. spa- 
ghetti, and egg dishes. 
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mobile exhausts floats in through 
windows and doors and is tracked 
in on shoes. Each tiny particle 
clings. It holds dust and dirt and 
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Powder-ene loosens carbon ond dirt, 
enabling your vacuum cleaner to re- 
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Powder-ene is eosy to use. lt saves 
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scrubbing on hands and knees. Just 
sprinkle it on. Brush it in. Lee it 
stand. Then vacuum as usual to re- 
move the sooty carbon and the dire 
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suid sulkily, and Sam saw Catharine draw 
back. 

"I don’t want us to be dragged into it, 
that's all," Catharine said, and it was clear 
that she s. nsed that she had gone too far. 
swayed by an emotion, she expressed herself 
with brutal violence. 

"It won't hurt you any more than it’s 
hurting us," Charlotte was saying. ‘ How do 
you imagine Fred felt explaining why on 
earth he didn’t check on his materials as soon 
as he read in the papers what caused Ko- 
nopka’s death?” 

"Why didn’t he?” asked Catharine. 

“He didn't think of it, It was the day he 
went to the convention in Chicago." 

Catharine looked scornfully triumphar.t. 
"If he's so careless," she asked, "why do 
they believe him now?" 

“Ths measurements are right," insisted 
Charlotte. “I know it sounds silly to say that 
it didn't oceur to him at the time, but it 
didn't. lf someone in Creston was mur- 
dered with an ax, would you go right down 
cellar to sce if the murderer had used yours?” 
Even at her most earnest, Charlotte could 
not help sounding flippant, 

Sam interposed and helped Charlotte to 
ease herself to the door. She must under- 
stand that Catharine was upset and did not 
mean to sound ungrateful. It came as a 
shock, however, especially this evening, when 
they were looking forward to tomorrow and 


> Chinas old musie was of ates) 
ancient origin i dated back то 
Ihe year 2600 B.C... when a Chinese 
emperor established а seale for in- 
struments: whieh 
cast-iron hold on Chinese musie up 
lo the present, prevenling the free 
development of Chinese шиме along 
Western lines, Only five tomes were 
nsed: The major notes do, rc; uti. sol, 
la. Xareieiit prololypesolinodern in- 
strimments such as the harmonica, 
fidele, guitar aud lute 


has retained a 


I» oesi ring 


were used., 


the new house on Marigold Street. Char- 
lotte squeezed his hand in understanding and 
went out quickly. They sat for a while among 
the boxes and packages. 

“Are you afraid?” asked Sam presently. 

Catharine looked at him and, without 
lowering her eyes, said, “ Yes.” 

“They won't question you," Sam reas- 
sured her, “except about that afternoon. 
That’s simple enough, isn’t it?” 

“I suppose so," said Catharine. "If they 
believe пе.” 

“Isthere any reason why they shouldn't?" 
Sam asked. 

Catharine stood up, and her hands were 
clasped together and her fingers worked 
nervously. "Oh, Sam! Suppose they come 
and accuse us —what shall we йо?” 

“Who's talking about accusing us?” asked 
Sam. ‘They only want to ask a few straight- 
forward questions." 

"I don't want to be questioned, the way 1 
am," she pleaded. " ] want to be left alone. 
Something might happen if they worry and 
upset me." 

“You can answer a simple question, can’t 
you?” Sam asked shortly, 

“You're always fussing over me. I want 
to be left alone. I don’t want anybody to 
question me." She turned away from him 
and fought to control herself, 

What was she making all the fuss about ? 
Sam wondered. To be questioned, to endure 
unsavory publicity for a week or two! Surely 
they were little things. They had no reason 
to be worried. 

tle told himself this twice, but the third 
time he began to sense the fear and the doubt 
beneath his protestation. Had Catharine 
any reason to be worried? She acted as if she 
had. Indeed, for several weeks she had be- 
haved as if she were afraid of something. 
Something was wrong. He had tried to make 
allowances, but she had been so strange. 
Ever since that day she had lied to him about 
Ixonopka. 

(Continued on Page 179) 
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The deep-well cooker, the oven, or any appliance you plug 
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Norge is the registered trade-mark of Norge 
Division, Borg-Warner Corporauon, Detroit 
26, Michigan. In Canada’ Addison Industries, 
Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 
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Recipes for “6 Easy Dinners" 
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(Continued from Page 177) 
. sudden cold fear ran through him. Sup- 
| > she had Suppose in some way 
| Catharine!” 
he turned, and he could see that she had 
« tht for control and won. 
You didn't meet that man, did you? " 
What man?" Her voice was firm. She 
ld lie. She would say anything to keep 
secret. It was almost useless to ask her. 
|The man who got the poison out of 
M's lab." 
I never met any man. I don't know any- 
£ about it." 
You tried to bluff your way out when I 
id out that you had seen Konopka. It’s 
ise, Catharine. I know you too well.” 
There’s nothing to find out,” said Cath- 
e. 
‘If you know something, tell me and tell 
police. Be open about it.” 
atharine moistened her lips, and Sam 
d see that she was struggling between 
and the longing for relief. 
Tell me the whole thing. I'll help you," 
aid. 
atharine moistened her lips again. “It 
that dreadful afternoon at Charlotte's. 
пап came to the door. It all happened so 
[°К!у. A car drove up and the man came 
y He said he was a friend of Fred's." She 
j sed a moment and her eyes were anxious, 
ijf she were wondering whether he would 
lave her. 
Yes?" he said, encouraging her and try- 
{| to keep the rising 
¿ation out of his 
| e. 
We talked a while 
! then he asked if he 
ht go inside the 
It seemed a funny 
g to ask, but you 
w how you never 
k of those things at 
l time. He said he 
| to be at school 
Fred; they worked 
a lab together. I 
| ved him in and then 
[my fell down and 
13 out. I ran out of 
|. room to Jimmy 
then I came back 
in time to see him." Catharine's voice 
red. She looked away from Sam, put her 
ds to her face and sobbed, "Oh, it's hor- 


at’? 
we 



















indulgently. 


hing. 
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. was pitiful to watch her. For a moment 
ı forgot that she was his wife. He saw a 
1an of keen intelligence resorting in her 
eration to a pathetic imitation of horror, 
п the greater horror she tried to conceal 
k out and showed up her imitation as a 
n. 

Go on," Sam said. 

He was pouring somcthing into a little 
le,” Catharine said. “I asked him what 
[vas doing. He caught me by the arm and 
| he'd kill me if I told anyone he'd been 
e. It's the most fearful thing that ever 
pened to me. I was terrified. I looked at 
bottle and it said 'aconitine.' I'd heard 
conite and I looked up the alkaloid in 
lof Fred's books. It will kill a man in a 
seconds.’ 

You went through this and told me noth- 
'" asked Sam. 

I was too frightened. It was something I 
to keep to myself. I knew my life wasn't 
if they got to hear of it. And then, when 
news about Konopka came out, I was 
ified again. It was too late to tell the 
ce then. Oh, it’s all a horrible, horrible 
itmare, but I'm not to blame, Sam! I’m 


|? 


to blame! 


1 said nothing for a moment or two, nor 
he go over to comfort her. A most dread- 
Thought had come into his mind. He was 
id to go on, but he knew there could be 
urning back. That evening Mrs. Walsh 
called he had turned back, refused to see 
ond, thrust the whole thing from his 
d as well as he could. But the recollee- 

of his unwillingness to probe out the 
dh had prodded him at unexpected mo- 
its, and covered his contentment with an 


> No sensible or self-respecting cat 
recognizes any obligation in re- 
turn for saucers of milh. 
fish and our praise. beyond cleanli- 
ness and good behavior 
does not ask to be petted and treated 
Indeed. to patronize а 
eat with superlicial endearnrents is 
more likely to offend than gratify 
All cats are possessed ol a 
proud spirit. and the surest way to 
forfeit the esteem of a cat is to treat 
him as arı inlerior being. 

— MICHAEL JOSEPH: Cat's Company. 
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uneasy film of doubt. This time he must go 
through with it. 

“Now tell me the truth,” was all he said. 

Catharine lookea shocked at his unwilling- 
ness to be deceived. “I swear that what 
J " she began. 

" You'd swear any thing, you're so fright- 
ened,” said Sam. “You’ve been in a state of 
terror ever since Konopka died." 

" Haven't I reason to be frightened?" she 
argued. *‘ When the man threatened me ý 

“There was no man.” 

“There was! ! There was!” cried Catharine 
desperately. “I could describe him to you if 
you'd only listen. And the car! There was 
the car too!" Her haste was betraying her. 
“It was the ear that stood outside the house 
in the fog. It was the same car ' She 
broke off, knowing that she had plunged too 
far already. 

“Ном did you know? Did you see it?” 











(CATHARINE tried again, facing him and ly- 
ing hopelessly. “Yes. Yes, I sawit. I didn’t 
tell you because I was afraid. It passed me 
at Schirer’s corner when I was getting the 
lemons for your cold. And when I heard the 
next morning that it had been standing out- 
side the house id 

Sam seized her by the arm and shook her. 
“Stop thinking up these hes. They wouldn't 
deceive a child. What did you do?" 

"I told you." 

His fingers were biting into the soft flesh of 
Catharine's arms, and she whimpered. 

"You're hurting 
me," she told him. 

“I want to know the 
truth-—the whole 
truth," he insisted. 

А greatsob convulsed 
her whole body and he 
knew that she would 
tell him. He had 
brought her to the 
point of confessing the 
truth and now that 
she was ready to tell, 
there was no need of it. 
He knew. Vague pre- 
monitions had dis- 
turbed him weeks ago, 
and it seemed to lim 
that what he was about 
to hear was not an utterly new thing. 

“You did it yourself," said Sam, in a voice 
that was ludicrously calm for the terrifying 
substance it carried. 

Catharine was calm, too, now. She looked 
at him, and although her face was still con- 
torted, there was a relief coming back into it. 
“Yes,” she said. 

Without realizing that he was doing it, 
Sam began to withdraw from Catharine. At 
once she started up, her calm dispersed, her 
fear giving place to anger. 

“It was for you I did it—for you," she 
told him. “You never cared or worried. I 
had to do И for you. I was desperate. I saw 
you let them take your job away from you 
without a fight. We had nowhere to turn 
and you weren't doing anything. I saw our 
debts grow heavier all summer long. I saw 
the baby born in poverty and you without 
adob 

She was out of her mind. She had given 
him no time to get a job. She had murdered 
a man for this job of his. Because he was in 
their way she had snuffed him out. She had 
planned it cunningly and deliberately, and 
tuck had been with her. Charlotte had left 
her alone in the house. Fred had gone to 
Chicago. The fog had come. He would never 
know what she had suffered in her poor mis- 
taken blindness for his sake. And now she 
was arguing and defending herself. 

“What’s the hfe of one man worth? Hun- 
dreds and thousands were slaughtered in the 
war and you never turned a hair.” 

“There’s no comparison," Sam argued. 
“That was in Europe and they were our 
enemies.” 

“This is America and he was my enemy," 
blazed Catharine. “I fought him and I won.’ 

Won! Did she think she would never be | 
found out? Did she think he could stay in 
Creston now, knowing how he had come Py 

(Continued on Page 181) 
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You've never tasted franks so tender! Made 
the modern SKINLESS way, every bite’s a 
meat treat — savory, flavory, without skin! 
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if you Like shredded wheat.. . you'll Love 
Muffets the Round Shredded Wheat 
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his job? Even now she did not realize the 
enormit y of her deed, nor understand its con- 
sequences. He could see the whole pattern 
of her thinking and feeling from the begin- 
ning. She never meant him to know. And 
then her strength began to fail. From never 
meaning to let him know she had come to 
wanting to share it and yet fearing to tell. 
To her this confession had brought relief. 
She did not recognize it as a step toward her 
destruction. She was ready to bluff it 
through, even though they knew now where 
the poison carne from and that she was alone 
in the house. 

“ПИ answer all their questions," said 
Catharine. "I shan’t weaken or tremble or 
faint— you shall see. They can take me to the 
house—put me in the 
very room, stand me 
where he fell —— 

The telephone bell 
rang and Catharine 
screamed. Her nerves 
were all in pieces. 
Sam looked at her for 
a moment before an- 
swering, and in that 
moment they both 
knew it was no good 
going on with it. 

When Catharine 
heard that it was the, 
police inspector, she 
sat downslowly. Sam 
put the receiver down 
and went over to her. 
kneeling beside her 
and knowing how 
everything was clos- 
ing about her, all his 
love for her surged 
into him. He could 
not speak, and in his 
agony he pressed his 
face against lier 
breast. 

Mechanically, as 
she had often caressed 
him before, her hands 
moved slowly and 
gently over his head. 
Her fingers were light 
and delicate and he 
could hardly believe 
that these were the 
hands which had ful- 
filled what the poor 
tormented brain had 
commanded. 

“It’s not so dread- 
ful," she was saying, 
and now she sounded 
spent and sincere. *' It 
was worse when no 
one knew. When do 
they want to see us?” 

“Tomorrow. 

‘Tomorrow 
echoed Catharine. 

There was a sli- 
lence and each knew 
that the other was 
thinking of the new 
life they were to have started, of the red- 
and-white house on Marigold Street. 

The crowding sunny thoughts seemed to 
press Catharine to a decision. She made asif 
to rise. 

“Let’s get it over with.” 

“Tonight?” 


things, 


cherry tree. 


leaf, 


her; 


corn. 
I have lost 
until now, 


the frost; 


far... 


the wild 


child! 


(CATHARINE looked into his eyes and for the 
first time she smiled a little. " Now.” 

Sam rose to his feet and gently pulled 
Catharine up. He took her into his arms and 
held her. 

"Will you come down with me?” she 
whispered. 

“I won't leave you until I have to,” said 
Sam. 

"Let's go - now." 

In the entrance, standing by the bamboo 
telephone table, Sam saw her look back into 
the little room and then, because she was ac- 
customed to saving and cutting down the 
light bill, she stepped into the room and 
switched off the lights. 
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Oh, I had long forgotten many 


Which she has now made known 
again to me. 
We breathless watch a whirring 
flash of wings 
Caught in the white flame of the 


I see her stare in sudden disbelief 
At tadpoles swimming in a large 
round glass; 
She leans to touch a snail upon a 


To find a fatry forest in the grass. 
Oh, all the world is luminous for 


Fresh-made as on creation's first 
bright morn. 

She finds a miracle in soft gray fur; 

In silver wimples tied to tasseled 


Oh, she has found that something 
And knew not I had lost it... 
In frail and delicate etchings of 
In sticks and stones; in apples 
on a bough. 
And | may walk with her so 
no more; 
For | am barred forever from 
Sweet raptures, locked behind a 


i rose-red door, 
Which opens only to a little 
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It was over in a few minutes. Mary 
Cooper, next door, called to them from the 
sidewalk. ` 

"Wait a second if you're going out! I 
want to get rid of these." She was on her way 
to them with a mixing bowl and three books. 
"I don't want to lug them over to Marigold 
Street,” she said. 

By instinct Sam and Catharine smiled at 
her as if suddenly everything were normal 
and safe and ordinary once more. It was 
then that Catharine took a pace forward and 
fell, face downward, on the steps. 


f 

Tuy called the ambulance and Sam saw 
the Coopers like bewildered walk-ons forced 
into a play they did not even know the story 
of, standing on the sidewalk of Collins Street. 
their faces drawn and 
anxious, as if it were 
their fault that the 
accident had hap- 
pened, as if they, 
with their mixing 
bowl and their three 
books and something 
else that Sam never 
bothered about which 
they had borrowed, 


were somehow re- 
sponsible. 
The ambulance 


shrilled along the 
streets and turned 
into the dimly lighted 
court yard of the hos- 
pital. Catharine 
looked up at him as 
the ambulance slowed 
down, stopped. and 
backed toward a door 
in the great red brick 
wall. 

A nurse, accus- 
tomed to bodies in 
pain, supervised with 
detached efficiency 
the carrying into the 
hospital, and Sam was 
allowed to follow. A 
woman at a desk in- 
sisted upon asking 
questions and writing 
words and figures on 
a white card, and 
when she had finished 
with him, Catharine 
was gone. 

Sam lookedaround, 
bewildered. A nurse 
led him into a small 
square walting room. 
" When may l sce her 
again?” he asked. 

“TH come and tell 
you. It may be a few 
hours." 

She gave him a 
slight smile and 
walked briskly away. 
The sound of her 
footsteps echoed on a 
section of tiled floor 
and then stopped sud- 
denly. There were long silences, then small 
sounds, and then more stlences. He wondered 
where Catharine was and what they were 
doing to her. He praved that it would be 
brief. If Catharine were determined to die, 
they had no hope of making her live. 

In all the hours of waiting in the bleak 
square room it never occurred to Sam that 
she might live. 1f only they would let him 
see her before she died. They said that as 
death approached there was an end of pain, 
that numbness took hold and relieved the 
racked body, that features were relaxed and 
even eased into smiles again. He did not 
want his last glimpse of her to be the look of 
pleading through pain that she had given 
him in the ambulance. He wanted to see her 
just once more as she was in the old, gay life 
that seemed so long ago, before anyone in 
Creston had ever heard of Konopka. 

Sam let his head rest in his hands and in 
the loneliness of the little room he cried. 
Then he wiped the tears from his eyes and 
sat still, staring at the brown wall. 
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'The nurse came back and stood in the dim 
light, looking like a frail ghost. “You may 
come now,” she said. 

She led him along a corridor, past rows of 
tall brown doors, and the faint hospital smell 
of the waiting room grew stronger and 
fresher. The door of a small room at the end 
stood open and the nurse showed Sam into it. 

“Only a minute or so," she whispered. 
"She's very weak." 

Sam stepped to the side of the bed, and it 
was as people had said. Catharine lay quite 
still with her eyes closed. He had seen her 
hundreds of times looking just like that. 

She opened her eyes, and to save her hav- 
ing to turn her head he leaned over and 
looked down at her. The pain had gone, and 
the fear and anxiety had gone too. There 
was a great tiredness and a great sorrow in 
her eyes now. 

"Sam," she whispered, and once rnore, 
“Sam!” 

He bent down and kissed her and his hand 
stroked her forehead and her hair. She 
seemed to smile a little but she said nothing 
more and her eyes were closed again. 

They brought the news of Catharine’s 
death and of the child’s death at half past 
six in the morning. 


The new house on Marigold Street was a 
lonely place without Catharine. Sam took 
eare of it and found the unaccustomed work 
a help in putting out of his mind the memo- 
ries of the last dreadful night at Foxy’s, of 
the hospital, and of the blurry dawn of the 
next day. 

tle worked hard at the university and had 
no time to brood when he came home. He 
read at all the meals he ate alone, and when 
he ate in the campus cafe- 
teria the noise and bustle 
were a comfort even when 
he sat alone, and when Ё 


" 1 1 =, . . a? › 
students or colleagues that 


Marriage should combat 
withoul respite or mercy 
monster 


“What did he ask you?" 

“To tell you the truth, I was so upset he 
hardly asked me a thing, but he asked Jenny 
a great deal because you know she had gone 
there to practice once or twice." 

"She couldn't give him any help, could j 
she?" 

“Of course not. She only saw him those ' 
few times. And then he asked about Cath- j 
агіпе.” 

“About Catharine?” 

“Yes. That’s what struck me as so odd. I 
couldn't see what she had to do with Doctor 
Konopka at all. She never met him, did 
she?" 


Sam shook his head. "He knew, just as 
everybody else in Creston knew, that we 
benefited greatly by Konopka's death, and 
he had to find out where we were the day it 
happened to him.” 

* You mean he Oh! It’s absurd!” 
Mrs. Cornish’s eyes were indignant as they 
searched Sam’s face. 

“Yes, he had to know for sure." 

“Та no idea. I never realized. In a way 
I'm glad I didn't. I don't suppose Jenny did 
either, or she wouldn’t have remembered so 
clearly." 

“Remembered what?” ` 

“Everything that happened that foggy 
day. She remembered everything. It must 
have shown him beyond a doubt that you 
and Catharine " Mrs. Cornish broke off 
and looked keenly at Sam. 

“What did Jenny tell him?” he asked, not 
caring whether he sounded calm or not. 

"She told him about the telephone con- 
versation she and Catharine had at half pas 
four and how she knew it was half past fou. 
because Ellen was in the 
kitchen making tea and 
I'd gone up to my room. 
She says she told me 
about it when I came 
down to tea, but then 








that devours 


joined him he was happtér тагу Һа. ВААС 
still. At first peopleavoided I'm so forgetful these 
him. They were self- == days. Did Catharine tell 


conscious and did not 

know what to say once the stumbling con- 
dolences had been expressed. But after 
a week or so they were all able to converse 
naturally and Sam found, to his surprise. 
that it came easily to him too. 


He thought seriously once of unburdening 
his conscience and telling Inspector Nodler 
the whole truth, but then he began to won- 
der what use it would be. It would make 
wretched until they died the lives of Cath- 
arine's mother and father. It was not a ques- 
tion of keeping his job. He meant to leave 
Creston and change his mode of life entirely. 
And no amount of confession or truthtelling 
could wipe out the wrong Catharine had 
done. If only they did not arrest some 
stranger and charge him with Konopka's 
death. Then Sam would have to come for- 
ward and declare the truth. With this reser- 
vation in mind he held back and told what 
he knew up to the last night at Foxy's. 

Inspector Nodler was embarrassed at hav- 
ing to question Sam so soon after his wife's 
death, but they were simply following every 
lead they had. The Garritys had told about 
the missing aconitine and very unwillingly 
mentioned Catharine as one who had been 
in the house, and Sam as the person most 
likely to benefit by Ronopka's death. 

Doctor and Mrs. Mackenzie came for the 
funeral and stayed five days. During their 
stay Sam went to the Cornish house with 
theni, and at one time in the evening found 
himself with Mrs. Cornish while across the 
wide room Jenny was showing Mrs. Mac- 
kenzie a sweater she was knitting for Roger, 
together with other little things treasured 
and admired by mothers young and old. 

“Sam,” said Mrs. Cornish suddenly, “I 
must tell you, because it worried me at the 
time. Inspector Nodler was here, asking 
questions.” 

"Yes?" Sam did his best to look and 
sound unexcited, but his heart was suddenly 
loud and his fingers moist. Ы 

“E don't know what he was after, except 
that he was tryine to find out about Konopka 

! and the dreadful thing that happened." 


you about it?" 

The question came so suddenly that Sam 
had to blurt out like a badly lying schoolboy, 
" Yes, of course. 1 remember she did say 
something about it. That was the day I was 
sick in bed.” 

“That’s what Jenny said to the inspector. 
Catharine told her you had stayed home 
from classes and that she had been looking 
after you. She said something about getting 
lemons for your cold." 

“Yes, she did get lemons that day. I re- 
member." 

Sam did not dare look across the room at 
Jenny. It was impossible that she should 
have guessed the truth, and yet she could not 
have helped him more if she had been an ac- 
complice. Could Catharine have telephoned 
from Doctor Maxwell’s house in order to es- 
tablish an alibi? That tortuous cunning was 
not beyond her, and it was later that she had 
begun to go to pieces. 

Then he remembered Christmas Eve and 
how he had been sitting on the nursery floor 
watching Roger play with the toy dog he and 
Catharine had brought him. He could hear 
her now saying that they had stayed at home 
all day, except for the lemons. Had Jenny 
been asking simple questions or had she at 
that time harbored suspicions that 

Suddenly it struck him with all the force of 
the obvious that if Jenny had conversed 
with Catharine that afternoon, there was no 
need for her questions at the crib on Christ- 
mas Eve. Jenny knew! Knew enough, at 
least, to have willfully misdirected the in- 
spector in what must have been a conscious 
effort to furnish Catharine with an alibi. 
But surely Jenny had no suspicions of the 
whole truth! How could she have? She 
must have lied in her naive, impetuous way 
only to spare him pain. He wished that it 
was something she had done for which he 
could thank her. He felt like going right 
over to her and putting his hands out, raising 
her to her feet and telling her what she had 
done for him. He became conscious again of 
the loneliness of secrecy. When he went away 
that evening he took Jenny's hand in his, but 

(Continued on Page 184) 
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(Continued from Page 132) 
he did not dare let her know that Mrs. Cor- 
nish had told him of her lie. 

On the way home he discovered that 
Mrs. Cornish had had the good sense to say 
nothing to Mrs. Mackenzie about Nodler's 
inquiries, and a day or two later the Macken- 
zies went back to Henrichs. It was harder in 
some ways to be alone, but it was with enor- 
mous relief that Sam saw them off at the bus 
station. 

People were good to him. The Smithtons 
had him to dinner, then to lunch a few days 
later, and then to dinner again. Mrs. Cor- 
nish sent Jenny to Marigold Street with goc: 
things. It cheered him greatly to sce the 
baby buggy standing on the square plot of 
grass while Jenny, making excuses to stay a 
little leger, brewed tea for him and never 
failed to stay and have it with him. 

If it had not been for the secret, he could 
have lived like this forever, but it was time 
to begin a new life with fresh contacts, to 
get to know different people, to put Creston 
as far out of his memory as it would go. Fle 
knew that it would never go utterly, but 
new sounds and sights would diminish the 
frequency and pain of his recollections. 

The melancholy with which he wrote onc 
evening to a decorator’s establishment in 
New York was mingled 
with a stirring curiosity 
that almost amounted 
to pleasure. 
young enough to begin 
life over again and he 
wondered with active 
interest what sort of 
life it would turn out 
to be. 

He went out to mail 
the letter before he 
went to bed. It was 
a cold mght and the 
frozen snow crunched 
as he walked down the 
unswept driveway and 
along the three blocks 
to the mailbox. Sam 
felt terribly lonely for 
Catharine when he 
thought of all the un- 
troubled couples in all 
the tmy, respectable 
houses. It cased his 
loneliness a little to 
plan for the future, 
and he had acquired the 
habit of working out in 
the greatest detail the things he might do ina 
city, even to what he might read in the morn- 
ing paper and what he would eat for lunch. 
To conquer the feeling of loneliness that had 
assalled him, he busied himself, as he 
crunched over the snow, with imagining a 
trip to a house that was full of nineteenth- 
century ornaments and which the owners 
had suddenly decided to redecorate in. Eliza- 
bethan style, with copper warming pans and 
refectory tables and mullioned windows. By 
the time he had argued them toward a mod- 
ern style and they had compromised on 
Edwardian opulenee, Sam was back in the 
house and half undressed for bed. 


noL to tell you?” 


alone. 


The Academy Club exhibit had been post- 
poned to late February and three judges 
from the great world beyond the Creston 
city limits came to look the pictures over. 
When they had decided on the winners, little 
colored plaques and contrasting rosettes 
were placed beneath the works which had 
impressed them most. After that the pictures 
hung for three weeks so that Creston might 
view and discuss them. 

Jenny came often to the exhibits by way of 
escape from the heavy Cornish house. Once 
again Creston was stifling her and this after- 
noon, before she looked at any of the pictures 
in the exhibit, she sat in a corner to think 
things out. 

After a while Jenny began to think about 
Sam and Catharine. The last time she saw 
Catharine was the day she fainted. She had 
murmured something about the dazzhng 
light on the snow and it had satisfied Mrs. 
Cornish. She never knew whether it satished 

| Catharine. 








He was Whi do women seem to put on 
good looks with good clothes? 
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At first Jenny half feared that Sam ar 
Catharine had plotted Konopka's death u 
gether. Then she decided, more by instin. 
than by logic, that Sam knew nothing of . 
until that last night in the apartment. 

She remembered how she herself ha 
longed to share her closest secret and ho 
she had gone to Konopka with it and ho 
much better she felt afterward. If only st 
could let Sam know in some way that st 
knew it too! If she could just give him th: 
much comfort and understanding! She ha 
been to the Marigold Street house thr« 
times in the past two weeks, but she had nc 
dared to tell him. In the late afternoons, st 
knew, he often came up the stairs in tt 
Academy Club for a glance at the pictures. 

*"'[Iello," said Sam. У 

“Oh, I'm so glad to see you.” 


The smile of greeting was still on his fac 
and it shocked her to see how much older b 
looked than at Christmas. It was hard fc 
him to keep silent all he knew. He hated i 
but it was wiser, so he kept silent, and it we 
as if part of him were shut away from th 
outside world altogether. But Jenny kne 
that she would have to open that secret roor 
and help him to bear the horrid burden. 

"Im leaving Creston,” he told her. 

“You are? When? 

"At the end of th 
semester. I got a jo 
in New York." 

"A good one?" 

“Its all right, ae 
told her. “It's with: 
decorating firm.” 

"[ hope it will b 
something you get té 
like very much." 

“F think I shall lik 
it. It will be quite dif 
ferent from the worl 
here, and that is how 
want it." 

“Yes, I suppose, 
Jenny took hold o 
Sam's arm and led hin 
toward thestairs. ‘*May 
I have dinner with you 
or would you rathe! 
be by yourself?" sh 
asked. 

“Sure! I could dc 
with some company.' 

“You're not working 
again tonight ?”’ 

Sam had turned west 
with her across the campus. ‘“ Мо, I'm play: 
ing hooky with you.” 

On the way home later, they passed the 
sunken garden and the place where in sum: 
mer the flagpole stood. Jenny rememberec 
the bench where only six months ago she 
used to sit and unfold the soft thick letters 
that came to her from Roger. She remem- 
bered, too, the day she found Catharine sit- 
ting there in a pretty patterned dress. It * 
was too snowy to sit on now, but they stood! 
in the moonlight, looking over the river. 
Below them, edged with gleaming wet ice, 
was the Maxwells’ house, dark and empty, 
only its roof and its windows catching the 
gray light of the moon. 

“Sam,” said Jenny suddenly, “I’ve got to 
talk to you. I've got to tell you something.” 

“What is it?" 

“You're lonely, Sam. I can see the loneli- 
ness all around you like a great mist. You've 
lost Catharine and you never had the baby | 
you looked forward to. You think your life 
is nearly over, the happy part of it, that 
is ' She broke off and looked at him, to 
see how he was taking it, to see if she dared 1 
goon. But she could read nothing in his face. 
He was simply staring at the frozen river. 8 
“I thought my life was over when I lost 
Roger, but I know now that he would want | 
me to go on and be happy, and if it only. 
made you happy too, what a blessed, blessed 
thing it would be!" The words came tum- 
bling ever one another excitedly, so excitedly 
that she left out the climax of her speech and 
went on passionately: “We could go away! 
from here and never see Creston or any of 
the people here again. You could be Roger's 

(Continued on Page 187) 
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(Continued from Page 184) 
her and we'd have children of our own and 
|. spend the rest of my life making you 


ppy. | 
“sam was looking at her, a half smile of 


wilderment on his face, and she could see 
at the barrier was still there. Before he 
ild tell her that things could never be the 
|. y she imagined, that she could never fully 
derstand, that he was going away alone, 
> gathered up all her courage. 
| "I want to help you with your secret,” 
> said. “I’m the only one who knows what 
itharine did. Don't be afraid. I’ve kept 
y own secret and I'll keep yours. Let me 
ilp you!” 
| Sam was still looking at her, and even in 
|e faintness of the moonlight she could see 
at his eyes were shining with tears and his 
is Were trembling. Fearful and ashamed, 
e turned and ran down the winding road 
d she did not stop until she reached the 
idge that led into the Triangle. She had 
me it. She had either spoiled everything or 
| e had crashed open that awful barrier be- 
"ееп herself and Sam. 
| She clung to the rail of the bridge until she 
id regained her breath. Then she straight- 
ied and walked toward the Cornish house. 












Jenny made her announcement to Mrs. 
ornish that very evening. "You've been 
ry kind to me,” she said, "but 1 want to 
ad a different kind of life. I have enough 
» live on, and when Roger is old enough to 
› to school Га like to work.” 

Mrs. Cornish burst into tears. “Oh, Jenny, 
enny, you mustn't ?’ she cried. 
| "] shall be happier that way," said Jenny. 
| "But what about Roger? Will he be 
ippy? Aren't you being selfish, Jenny?" 

Jenny had to admit that in a way she was 
ang selfish. Roger was not old enough to 
iy whether he preferred going away with 
is mother to staying in the Cornish house 
ith three women to look after him and 
itisfy his whims. 

“How can you say such a thing?” Mrs. 
ornish went on. “ Where else could he have 
ле care and attention and love that we can 
ive him here?" 

“Maybe he gets too much with the three 
f us," suggested Jenny. 

““Му son had his grandmother and me and 
Шеп to raise him. What was wrong with 
im?" demanded Mrs. Cornish, her beauti- 
il mother’s eyes flashing as she spoke. 

Naturally Jenny found it difficult to sug- 
est that there had been anything at all 
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wrong with Roger, especially as she had to 
admit that for a spoiled only son Roger had 
turned out exceptionally well. 

"Don't let me hear any more of such 
talk," said Mrs. Cornish; then, looking 
fixedly and tenderly at Jenny's mutinous 
face, "Aren't we making you happy here, 
my dear? We're doing our very best, Ellen 
and 1.” 

It was true. They had done their best and 
Jenny felt ashamed. But now that Roger 
had not returned, there was a great deal that 
was missing from her life. She thought of 
what she had said to Sam earlier in the 
evening and she reddened. 

Mrs. Cornish was still looking at her and 
Jenny saw a satisfied look on her face. 
Jenny's blush had pleased her. Jenny almost 
laughed when she realized what Mrs. Cornish 
was thinking and how little she really knew 
of what was going on inside her daughter- 
in-law's head. 

Jenny said no more about leaving Creston, 
and presently Ellen came in with a tray of 
cocoa and tiny crackers on a plate, The 
cocoa smelled good and it was pleasant to 
nibble the crackers. The spacious room 
looked especially handsome in the firelight 
and Jenny was drowsy enough to feel the 
pull of security. 

Mrs. Cornish smiled at her as if she guessed 
that Jenny was thinking how peaceful and 
luxurious and tasteful these evening occa- 
sions were. Jenny smiled back, but in her 
secret heart she saw night after night of 
solemn cocoa drinking, with good black 
dresses and tender smiles and spiraling steam 
and shining cups in firelight. Years of this 
could turn a girl of flesh and blood into a cup 
of cocoa herself. 

“Well, don't you think it's time we went 
to bed?” said Mrs. Cornish in her soft sweet 
voice, 

She even sounds like cocoa, thought Jenny, 
but she rose without a word and the two 
women kissed each other good night on the 
upper landing. 

Jenny went into the nursery and took 
Roger to the bathroom. Granny wants to 
hare you, she thought as she held him. Ske 
wants you to stay here with her so that you can 
take your father’s place and do everything she 
meant him to do. Only, she added, she didn’t 
mean him to marry me. 

She laughed a little and. Roger, sensing 
that he was not the immediate center of her 
attention, began to wail. "Oh, come on," 
she scolded, "don't be silly. Finish what 
you're doing and get back to bed." 


^^ 


9. 





ra ЖТ 


» t á \ X X 
-@ \ 
$4 j N E 
C Ки 
/ KC Е Y 
i N 
' r- 29 < 
8 | 
› mu хай 
N 4 nuu \ 





187 
"n , 2 
EV 3 4 - bi 79 
a 4 . wh 
^d (sf uS 94 
fa f №. C. ( i ) С. 
oN ( 2 
А М Н "P. ^ 
1 p) í 
PA Т: wa 2 fa 
DAD T Au 
i pe = ] C ff 2 
P4 en ) A /,' 
ШЕ: A ) \ н “уо 





to drape your 


Ruff 


I'm one of those artistic people, like most 
deeorators, just crazy about ruffled cur- 


tains... 


especially when they’re Vogue 


Ruff'er Curtains... for their Ruffler style 
can be used in so many attractive ways. 
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Draped Priscilla style 


Here it’s draped 
Priseilla style— 
erisp and dainty —a 
natural for informal 
decoration — invit- 
ing every ray of 
sunshine. 











er Curtains 
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ед7 FLAPS D^ iid Ea Draped Swagger 
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vi / 27 lat \ ni ts — two pairs 

H/ deron SR ty Sometimes, 
RZ 2) MM i d to make a lavish, 
ni g "HM dressed-up look, 
és Shee tiated ts I like two pairs 
SAE ay | TA j; of Vogue Rufflers 


fashion. See how graceful this ean be. 


Then, there is the really simple and beau- 
tiful Ruffler hung straight, especially use- 
ful at French doors. If sewn to the bottom 
rod, it will open with the door like a 
straight hanging panel. 


Watch for these Vogue Ruffler Curtains 
advertised by your favorite store in your 
choice of lovely fabries — Bridal Veil, 
Clearweave, Cloudspun and Sheer-delite 
Marquisettes; Organet, Shadownet, Chif- 
onese, Crown Tested Rayons, and Hatha- 
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erisscross—in sheer, y | ji ашала = oa 
billowing folds—is |. | y е 
‘ iot س‎ I ov My booklet, “How to Curtain Your 
а dream for pieture j те Yil Windows,” is chock-full of bright, 
windows, and just | \ P n | easy-to-do window decoration 
h азе) 3d | ideas. Send 10¢ in coin and your 
as eharming across . ve A] вете апа slit e print ) 
ide-by- === "ЩТ to Harriet Stillman, Robertson 
9 үш ООРУ aion Factories, Inc., Department L-4, $i- 
side windows. 321 Fifth Avenue, New York City. ; Xa 
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ROBERTSON FACTORIES, INC. ° 
10 FACTORIES COAST TO COAST: 


of the rod. 


FIRST CHOICE: .. 


MEASURE YOUR WINDOWS 
BEFORE YOU BUY YOUR CURTAINS! 


For length Hold your tape measure one 
inch above the top of the rod, and meas. 
ure to the sill for sill length curtains, to 
the bottom of the apron for apron length, 
to the floor for floor length. For width: 
Measure the length of your curtain rod. 
Then be sure the width of each curtain 
in your pair measures the entire length 
Each crisscross cur: 
tain should be twice the length of rod. 


Note! 
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This kitchen clock starts to shout 
When whats cooking should come out 


Its a Cfelechton 


ре 
an eka DEL Ct lox E Wih 


Pelechron Minttinaster Is a kitchen tamer. as well as 


a thek of the lmeer, vou Can set rt 


to tine anythin vou re cooking, lor a single minute, or for 


SINUS, An alarum eves off to tell vou when the time is 


up... and ics loud enough to be heard rooms awav. Mighty 


hands tor boiling eggs. and doling vegetables just right. 





Nfiniimaster is perlect 
lor keeping tabs on 
хойг pressure cooker, 
too. And vou em 
coumt on it to brine you 
riglit-iip-to-the-nnnute tine 
to Work by. Phe efetu 
Ninitinaster never 
necds winding, or 


or reeulauns. 


le biines vou the 





SOLIS Ng - 
TIL lele tron 
noter tl has long been 
winning tame for the world’s best buvs in electric clocks. 
Red, green, white, and ivory, Sorry, no mail orders— see vour 


lelechron dealer. ) 05 


Plus 
Tax 


Prices ond specifications 
subject !о change without notice. 


REG.U.S.PAT.OFF. 


ELECTRIC CLOCKS 





Telechron Inc., Ashland, Massachusetts 
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But Roger was enjoying the sensation of 
opening his mouth, and on their way back to 
the bedroom, Jenny saw Mrs. Cornish at her 
door. 

“What's the matter, honey?” Mrs. Cor- 
nish called, and Roger, bawling even more, 
went to her, the tears popping out of his 
halt-shut eves. 

Jermy waited. while Mrs. Cornish patted 
Rover and drew him into her room for a 
funny ttle rhyme he always liked to hear. 
By the time Roger was back m his. erib, 
Jenny had made up her mind. 

In the morning after breakfast she went 
downtown, called at the bank, withdrew two 
hundred dollars, and made arrangements for 
transferring. her account, after which she 
went 1» the station and bought her ticket. 
Then she ordered a taxi to come for her at 
four o'clock and went home. highly pleased 
with herselt. 

She thought it only fair to let Mrs. Cornish 
eat her lunch before she told her. She was 
determined to get the bank and station and 
taxi business all settled so that only packing 
stood in the way, and she could easily go on 
packing while Mrs. Cornish talked. She had 
cust out the temptation to wart until. Mrs. 
Cornish was out for a full atternoon.. 1t was 
the cowardly way out to run away, she de- 
cided. She would go away, but she would 
do 1t openly. 

She had managed, a little before lunch, to 
pack some of Royer’s things, and there was 
plenty of time to pack the rest. She waited 
until Ellen had brought 
the coffee, then she 
spoke. 

"Mother. Cornish, 
I've decided to go away 
for a while." 

Mrs. Cornisli's face 
puckered with annoy- 
ance. “lenny darling, 
please don't start that 
all over agam.” 

“I've got to tell vou. 


" 


where 


lengths 
directed 


reports. 
hinis 


"IESU 


reports down. 
percentages.” 


І can't just go," Jenny aser тєл Ше 
said. могу: 
“Мен talk about 


it later on. You upset 
me quite enough last 
night." 

Jenny began to lose patience. here won't 
be time to talk later on. Roger and I are 
going today.” 

Mrs. Cornish looked at her sharply, as i 
she sensed the deternunation in Jenny's 
voice and everything it boded. " Where are 


| you going?” 


"New York." 

"You'renot going to take Roger with you!” 

"Yes indeed I am. I wouldn't think of 
leaving him behind.” 

“То New York! You must be crazy." 

"Why? Don't they allow babies in New 
Fork = 


Virs. CORNISH put down her coffee and 
came to sit by Jenny. Jenny, you must put 
this silly notion of taking Roger to New 
York with vou out of vour mind. ] know 
exactly how at 15. You're tired and restless 
and it is a strain for a young girl like vou, 
especially atter everything that's happened. 
living m a house with an old lady. Go to 
New York, Jenny, or anywhere else. vou 
please. PI give you any kind of holiday vou 
want. Just send vour bills to me. But 
please. please, don't take Roger with vou. 
You won't have anything like a holiday with 
him to look atter. Take several weeks, take 
until the spring ШЇ vou like, and when vou 
come back Й | 

Jenny wrested herself 
over to the window. И was gray and cheer- 
less outside. The half-thawed snow was dirty 
and the PRS of grass were not yet the 
strong, и аы green of April. 

"We're net coming back. Roger and 1 are 
OME Eo о hve. lt may not be in New 
York. but ux Is Where we shall start." 

" I forbid т 
” You сап 1 forbid me. 
thirty. Y 

“Oh! What would Roger have said?” 

“Someday I've got to learn to look after 
This life is too sheltered for me." 


away and walked 


I'm getting on for 


Ihe foreman of a logging camp 
LOO акеп and two women 
were eniploy ed was nrclimed to write 
When 
did 
foreman. he nramasgerissuecd orders: 
anea меху mam. 
Time To read long reports. 
Give me 


lhas in the nest report the marn- 
following леа! 


hast month | per ceat of Uhre men 
married 50 per cent of the womens” 


April, 191: 


“It’s the life you asked for when уо. 
married my son. He would have expecta. 
his own son to have his chances in life, hi 
background. You don't understand wha 
those things mean." 

“I understand more than you think 
Mother Cornish. You've been kind to m 
while I've been here, but lately I've felt tha | 
vou've begun to expect me to stay here al 
ways, and that won't do. Someday, I migh | 
want a different kind of life. I might eve | 
want to marry again. We've got to be fre! 
to choose of our own accord.” | 


‘Tere seemed to be nothing more to sa: 
at the moment, so Jenny walked out of th. 
room and went upstairs to pack her suit 
cases. When she looked into the nursery ant 
saw the white crib and the gay curtains look 
ing so oddly out of place in the somber man 
sion, she cried a little for Mrs. Cornish" 
sake. 1t would be easy to soften and sta: 
another vear or two, but then it would b 
harder still to get away. There was no геаѕо 
at all why she should feel obliged to stay i 
Creston. 

She went on with her packing. Presently) 
she heard Mrs. Cornish coming up the | | 
stairs, and in a moment she saw her standin 
in the doorway. 

"] suppose everything is arranged,” 
Cornish said tonelessly. 

"Yes, I did everything this morning,” 
Jenny told her. 

" You don't need anv help then?" 

"No, thank you. ] 
really don't. The taxi 
is coming at four." 

"Do vou have an 
where to stay in Ne 
York?" | 

"IH try the onl | 
place I know. I stayed] 
there one night when 
| got off the boat,” 

“ You'll let me know 
where you are?" 

"Of course. I'm not 
running away from 
vou. ] just think 
will be better for me 
and Roger to be inde- 
pendent." 

You realize that it 1s only because my 
son left vou comfortably situated that you! 
can afford to be so independent ? "' 

"Yes indeed, although I like to think of! 
him as my husband." 

Mrs. Cornish came into the room and sat | 
down. "Jenny, you hurt me terribly when. 
you spoke so glibly of marrying again." j 

"I'm sorry. I didn't mean to hurt yOu, 
but you made me so angry. 

Mrs. Cornish looked at the picture of 
Roger that still stood on the dressing table. 
" Do vou think he would have liked to hear 
you speak as you did?" 

Jenny took the picture in her hand aM 
looked at it. " Mother Cornish," she said, ' 
loved Roger as much as I believe he Ж 
me. lf he had come back to me I would | 
never have spoken or thought of other men | 
like that. But just as a woman can have 
another child and not rob the first of any 
love, but have the love in her doubled for the ' 
two of them, so I believe I could love another 
man, now that Roger has been taken from 
me, without losing mv love for Roger. If I 
had died when my baby was born, I believe 
Roger would have felt the same toward me. 
And vet, wouldn't it have been wrong for 
me, being dead. to expect him never to love: 
another woman in the least?" 

But Mrs. Cornish. was hardly listening to 
what Jenny was saying. "We'll have tea a 
little earlier today so that you can have a 
last cup with me," she said, and she went 
downstairs to tell Ellen what had happened. 

Jenny never forgot the somber, guilty 
quality of that last tea in the Cornish house. 
Ellen, the impeccable domestic, sniffed as she 
set down the tray, and Mrs. Cornish, bravely 
attempting to speak of other things, stabbed 
Jenny with every smile and every gracious 
handing of cup and plate and cake. It was | 
so sorrowful and wearing that Jenny's heart 
seemed to leap for excitement when she 

(Continued on Page 190) 
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simply chose units E wanted to combine. 
i тае it easy to express our ideas. 
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two commodes and two shelf ипи. I ; 
Mengel Furniture 
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look at this! 
Ze commodes again! 
unit on top to im 
adapt them for almost any room. 


ake a buflet. 






See something famila? Right... the two 
But here they frame a chest. with a shelf 
і can sepuate these nuits to 





in the bedroom .. 


Ke? Here again. . 


s in this design. 


‘hat Mengel i tkes 


E your own furniture designer. You сап 

create many combinations from the 16 
ces in this smart, modern grouping. Cool, 
МРТ Maltese gray solid oak; Permanized* 
И Mengel to last a lifetime. 


"manized?" Why havert you heard? 
ngel has discovered a way to keep furni- 
e joints and veneered surfaces from coming 
ut... regardless of climate. 
lw damp or dry . . . hot or cold! 


see what T mean! 
^ commodes, joined by a table aid plate glass mirror, give me 
this lovely vanity. We chose these from a big variety ol pieces 


No matter 


Two ү, 
dressers. We can 
become a buflet: 


So look for the “Mengel Man” trademark when 


vou buy. It means modern ideas in furniture 
. . and modest ideas in cost. In the mean- 
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CLEAN, FRESH, PURE 


America’s 
FINEST Cigarette! 


Any time you light up a PHILIP 
Morris—the flavor’s ALL surs! And 
here's why... 

There's an important difference in 
PHILIP MORRIS manufacture that lets 
the FULL FLAVOR of the world’s 
finest tobaccos come through for your 
complete enjoyment — clean, fresh, 
pure! 

That’s why PHILIP Morris taste 
better — szoke better —all day long! 
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ALWAYS BETTER...BETTER 
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— PHILIP MORRIS / 











——— M —. —— ——— а. 








LADIES HOME JOURNAL 


(Continued from Page 188) 

heard the taxi draw up at the front gate. 
She sprang to her feet. Ellen was in the hall- 
way, trying to smile a cheerful good-by and 
not succeeding very well. Jenny had a sud- 
den vision of the first afternoon she had come 
into this house, of Catharine, of Sam! She 
had made a fool of herself last night. Sam 
was not likely to come near her any more. 
She wished it might have been otherwise. 

The cab driver was carrying her suitcases. 
She turned in the hallway to kiss Mrs. 
Cornish good-by. For the first time it struck 
her now how very like the older Roger she 
was. She had noticed the resemblance be- 


| fore, but never so intensely. She gulped a 


little. It was, however, only a moment, and 
then it passed, and then she was down the 
steps and across the sidewalk into the cab, 
clutching Roger tightly. The great house slid 
back out of view and a whole part of her life 
seemed to go with it. She was suddenly older 
and vet in a curious way she felt more 
buoyant than she had felt for months. 

She saw no one she knew as she followed 
the porter to the train and there were no 
more good-by's to say. She looked out the 
window at the gray-and-white street, just in 
case Sam might be there. But of course he 
had no idea that she was leaving, and after 
last night 

Last night it had seemed so necessary that 
she tell him that she knew his secret. Today 
it had seemed not such a good idea. At least, 
she decided, her going away would be a relief 
to him. He would not 
have to see her again, 





wanted to, and after 


her stumbling offer to THAN- 


him it was more than Misunderstanding people. 
Putting the worst construction ing of the days loni 


hkely that he would do 
his best to avoid her. 


clums¥ "idiot," she 
whispered to Roger. 
“She rushes at every- 
thing and blows it over mw cn ec 

betore she can get it.” Fiading fault. 


The train spurted a Jumping to wroug conclusions. through with them, fc ' 
derisive whistle and Forgetting what we have told every- Roger’s sake, eve 


Roger jumped. Then 
it started across the 
street lined with wait- 


ing cars and then bc- [mmm —— mua Or Roger's wife, an 


hind the dingy houses 
of Collins Street. over the Tenth Street 
crossing, and presently into the thin dark 
woods on the outskirts of the town. 

Roger fell asleep and Jenny sat and gazed 
at the darkening countryside, wondering 
what the life ahead of her would bring. 


Sam pondered most of the night and all 
next day over Jenny’s confession. There had 
been gladness and fear and relief in his first 
reaction, and it took him a while to sort it all 
out and separate his real feelings from the 
numbness of surprise. 

By the late afternoon he had come to his 
decision, and after a dinner alone downtown, 
avoiding the Academy Club, he took the 
westbound bus to the Triangle, crossed the 
bridge and walked to the Cornish house. 

Ellen told him in the hallway of Jenny's 
flight, and Sam was not surprised to find 
Mrs. Cornish in an aggrieved and indignant 
mood. 

As Sam came into the room she rose to 
greet him. Oh, Sam! I'm so glad you've 
come," she said. *"The most dreadful thing 
has happened." 

" Ellen told me." 

"Why did she do it? What mistake did I 


| make? Wasn't I kind to her?" 
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Sam tried to comfort Mrs. Cornish and at 
the same time reason independently Jenny's 
thinking and feeling and purpose in giving 
him no chance to tell her how he felt. 

"She's so irresponsible,” Mrs. Cornish 
went on. “ There’s no knowing what she'll do 
or what dreadful people she'll get mixed up 
with, and when I think what could happen 
to poor little Roger " Mrs. Cornish's 
lips quivered and Sam felt sorry for her. 

"Jenny can take care of herself better 
than any other person I know. Remember 





that day she first landed here with that odd 


asimbar os al себ ибн ا ا‎ 
unless he particularly NOTHING IS EASIER 


on whatever anyone хаух. 

“Your mother’s a Atribntiug imagioary and alto- those wonderfu 
gether wrong motives to the words 
wud deeds of others. 

Assuming that we are right. 

l'uttiug two and 


one else to remember. 


—H. t. GEE: Another Cheerful Doy now vou're doing some ^ 


April, 1 


little fellow she picked up at the 
Station?" 

"'That's what I'm afraid of," said 
Cornish. "There's no knowing what 
might encourage in New York." 

“I tell you what I'll do," said Sam, s 
denly making up his mind. “PN call and 
her just as soon as she lets you know whi 
she is." 

Mrs. Cornish stared. “But you are 
going east until June." l 









































“T have to go there about my job,” S 
lied. “I was thinking of going next week er! 
I'd have to miss a couple of classes, that’s al 
Then Sam, beginning to understand hc 
Jenny must have felt, trod cautiously a: 
with cunning. "I think," he said slow) 
"that when you get over the shock of h 
leaving so suddenly, you'll see the whe 
thing from her point of view. This w 
where she expected Roger to come for h 
and complete their life together. Oh, 
know you have associations and memori! 
too, far more of them than Jenny, but you" | 
seen him here, you raised him in this hous! 
It's different for her. She never saw hi 
here at all and every time she looks at yd 
she's reminded of her loss." | 

Mrs. Cornish nodded sympathetically, 4 
if she partly understood what he was driving a 

“This afternoon when you let her go 
Sam went on, “you did the most sel 
sacrificing thing vou have ever done, ai 
I’m sure Jenny will always remember that 

Mrs. Cornish looke 
surprised and there w:| 
a hint of pleasurab 
appreciation in her fac} 
Sam felt encouraged. 

“I can't help think 


| 


ago when you gav 


parties. That was be 
fore I knew vou, bx 
people talked abou! 
them and about ho 
you made yourself р! 


two tovether to 


though it hurt. Ап! 


тенше Sool Sy. thing that hurts agair 


for his son." 

Dy ten o'clock, over steaming cups c 
cocoa, Mrs. Cornish was patiently and beau 
tifully resigned to Jenny’s desertion, am 
Sam was triumphant and mildly surprise? 
that his conscience was not bothering him a | 
much as he expected. 

It was a mild, windless night, and San 
walked home to Marigold Street by way o | 
the south bridge, the winding road past th f 
lookouts, and the silent buildings of the} 
campus. Не had kept Mrs. Cornish up arf 
hour or more later than her usual bedtime. 
and as he reached the sunken garden the 
Arts Library Building clock struck twelve Bf 
The twelfth stroke clanged and diminishec fi 
on the air, marking the close of the old life $ 
and the beginning of the new. It shockec| 
him how easily he had transferred his loneli- B 
ness from Catharine to Jenny, but it was 
natural enough, he argued. Catharine be 
longed to the old hfe he longed to forget, | 
Jenny to the new, of which he longed {с 
be a part. 

His impatience would protract this slum- 
berous winter into a dozen dragging years 
before the stirring spring and fully awakened 
summer came to release him from the bonds 
of things done, the irrevocable things that 
had enmeshed him апа from which only 
Jenny could take him far, so that he might: 
not be deeply hurt by them again. 

In the motionless air every twig was still 
and black, but against this wintry melan- 
choly Sam's visions danced gaily and | 
brightly. Yesterday and today had set a seal | 
upon the past. The last flourish had been put. 
to a pattern that was now finished and done 
with. He could look to this past, but по, 
longer did he and Jenny belong to it. To- | 
night he was cutting them wholly free. 


Li 


(THE END) 
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UTE PRIM 


T six, Johnny balks at eating rice pudding, makes a face and 
pushes away his plate. At 70, grandpa snorts, "Rice pud- 
| ding!" flings down his napkin and stamps from the table. 
Threescore years apart, Johnny and grandpa are brothers. 
Years ago, the problem of raising a suitable crop of granddads 
wasn't important. Old age was rare. But Johnny has a hfe ex- 
pectancy of 60, and in the year 2000, when he reaches that age, if 
present trends continue, there will be 30,000,000 persons over 60 
in this country. Johnny will have plenty of company, and his 
behavior and that of other grandpas will be important. 

If we do something about it now and help Johnny get emotion- 
ally in gear for smoother and happier going over life's rough road, 
we may hope to keep him from becoming like grandpa. 

'There is a story told about Aristotle: that a mother brought her 
child to him with a view of obtaining the benefit of his wisdom as 
to its upbringing. 

“How old is your child, woman?" 

“Three "was the reply. 

“Alas,” said Aristotle, “‘you are two years too late!” 

Today psychologists are agreed that undesirable patterns of 
feeling and behaving, set up very early and reinforced by later 
childhood experiences, will show their effects over the entire life 
span, even sixty or seventy years later. It is in childhood, when 
we are most plastic, that we must do whatever we can to insure 
the proper adjustments later on. 

Mrs. Peterson, faced by the immediate task of getting her 
Johnny fed, clothed and educated, may feel that the year 2000 1s 
a long way off. It requires an immense etfort of the imagination 
for her to think of what Johnny may be hke at the age of her own 
father, and to speculate on whether some particular training he is 
getting now will be a hindrance or a help to him as a parent or 
grandparent. She is apt to feel all will be well олсе he 15 in high 
school, or when he goes to college, or once he is married. But hfe 
is a continuous experience, a succession of situations to be met. 
And Johnny is being equipped for this task, well or badly— now. 

If it is hard for Johnny's mother to imagine what he will be 
like in old age, think of Johnny himself contemplating it. Ask 
him, “Have you ever thought of what you might be doing at 
sixty?" and he will laugh, "Oh, go "way! That's a million years 
from now." To Johnny old age starts at that incredibly remote 
period of age 30. In fa t, most of us, even Johnny's mother and 
father, regard later macurity as something that generally happens 
to other people. 

What situations in old age, what problems of adjustment can 
we prepare for? Old people, in order to be healthy, physically 
and mentally, need to be active, and activity is best if it is a 
definite. vocation, or an interest pursued seriously and systemat- 
ically. Johnny will be fortunate if he has a trade in which his 
skills improve as he grows older, and where age will be an asset 
instead of a handicap. If he is trained for a profession or craft, he 
is not likely to find age a vocational bugaboo. 

But most young people, as is perfectly natural, think of a job 
in terms solely of wage and of interest, and not about the obsoles- 
cence rate of skills used in a particular vocational field or whether 
or not it has a hiring-age dead linc. 

Psychologists talk about two ditferent kinds of abilities: speed 
and power. We can consider a task solely in terms of the time 
necessary to complete it (speed), or we can think only of its com- 
pletion regardless of the time it may take (power). Now we find 
that as a rule older people do no! do so well as younger ones on 
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speed tests. On power tests, older workers do almost as well as 
and sometimes even better than younger ones. Most work in this 
world is of a manual character, precisely the kind requiring abili- 
ties that decline rapidly with age. For this reason, every boy or 
girl who learns a trade the success of which depends mainly on 
speed, like a job on the assembly line, should be trained in one or 
two auxiliary occupations where power is the chief factor. 

If economic conditions and American folkways remain in 2000 
A.D what they are today, we can expect most older men and 
women at that time to have even more leisure than they do at 
present. Since it is not easy to acquire new hobbies after 60, we 
should come into the homestretch equipped with devices for our 
spare time appropriate to our physical and mental needs. 

No one now living can predict what kind of world Johnny will 
face in 2000. Nor can anyone tell what he himself will be like at 
60. Yet there is one ability we know he will need, and that is the 
ability to face changes. We have to prepare not only for what is 
likely to happen, but for what mow seems most unlikely. 

It is fine for Johnny to play tennis. It also is fine if he can keep 
chasing around the courts even in his 40's or 50's. However, the 
years may present Johnny with arthritis, or proneness to back 
strains, or a heart condition. Не may suffer a considerable im- 
parrment of vision and hearing. Changes like these will mean 
that if Johnny is to have an adequate recreational life, he must be 
willing and glad to learn new interests. If Johnny quite properly 
likes strenuous games in early maturitv, he will most certainly 
have to replace them later on with less taxing ones, say golf. He 
may even be reduced to such a very tame and innocent sport as 
croquet, horseshoe pitching or shuffleboard. 


There are penalties attached to the good fortune of having lived 
long, just as there are penalties connected with being alive at all. 
Perhaps they are not penalties; merely consequences. But what- 
ever our attitude here, think of what it means for the solitary or 
incapacitated older person to know how to entertain himself. The 
man or woman over 60 is unusually fortunate who finds inside him- 
self a means of contact with the world, some way of securing for 
himself a sense of achievement and personal worth. The older 
person who has no sedentary hobbies is poorly prepared for all 
those periods in which he may not be able to get about. If we 
are to anticipate all our needs as older people we must plan for 
this “bedtime” story, however hard it may be to render it heroic 
or adventurous. 

Young people need to work off energy in strenuous sports. They 
also should join in games of a group nature. But over and above 
this, they should learn some hobbies and sports which require lit- 
tle bodily exertion and involve few or no other persons: walking, 
hiking, shuffleboard, horseshoes, quoits. 

Knowledge of simple handicrafts such as weaving, carving, 
potterymaking proves useful, as does an acquaintance with card 
games and games like checkers, chess, solitaire, anagrams. Pho- 
tography is another hobby which the older man can pursue with 
pleasure and which he can learn when he is young. 

Though the aging process may bring severe losses of many 
kinds to us, imaginative and creative ability shows relatively little 
decline. If we look at this from the side of interest, the need for 
self-expression remains as keen over the life span as the need to 
love and be loved. 

There is one legacy we can leave Johnny. We can equip our son 
with different devices for creation and (Continued on Page 195) 


Reprinted from George Lawton’s Aging Successtully. Copyright, 1944, by Columbia University Press. 








(Continued from Page 192) 
if-projection, and develop in him whatever 
fts he may have for performance and ap- 
eciation in music, painting, and so on. 
e can teach him to find beauty in nature, 
| books, in people. He can learn to appre- 
ate dawns and sunsets, sand dunes and leaf 
itterns. The life of the imagination is as 
iportant as any real one we can lead. It is 
nen we are young that the full resources 
| our imagination should be developed. 
Dnly the old man dreams dreams who has 
en visions in his vouth." 

‘An old proverb holds: “Beware of the 
yung man who cannot cry and the old one 
30 cannot laugh." It is good to encourage 
interest in the humorous programs on the 
dio and in humor generally, since this will 
а great outlet in old age. 
"The more flexible Johnny's skills, the 
ider his interests, the better able will he be 
face the world when he is older. But 
sxibility in emotional reactions and aitiiudes 
Ш be equally important to him later on. 
What makes a mind youthful? Princi- 
illy, it is the love of a new experience for its 
wn sake, a love strong enough to render all 
it major hazards worth facing. The young 
‘son is curious. and it is this curiosity 
hich gives him his flexibility of mind and 
notion. Johnny turned adolescent, and 
Sappointed in love, may vow never to look 
another girl as long as he lives. But then 
> sees a new girl at school and his resolution 
es by the board—all because of his imagi- 
tien and investigatory 

























The youthful mentality 
so judges each day in its 
xn terms. Here is Johnny 
‘bbing his sleep out of 
seyes on asummer morm- 

g and all set to visit the 
each with some friends. If he is normal. h 
»esn't waste any time comparing this visi 
ith his previous ones. Nor will he stay 
ome because he is sure that the trip can't 
ossiblv measure up to the others which he 
as taken. 

This search for novelty, this pleasure and 
1 in new and present experience, is what 
e mean by the youthful mind. With age, 
te love of a challenge. the impulse to take 
э а scent and follow it no matter where— 
dus mostly disappears. In one way. such 
ss of mental bounce-and-go is desirable. 
therwise we should never know the equally 
reat pleasures of stability and maturity. 
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PUT this preference for comfort instead of 
ovelty, and safety instead of adventure, is 
ten overdone. There are men and women. 
fren at 80 and 90, of whom we all say, " They 
ill never grow old." These are people who 
ways will retain the thrill that comes 
scovery and exploration. If a person can 
Ib through life saluting each new situation 
faces, his mind and spirit will never grow 
d, no matter how weak and wasted his 
ysical frame may become. 
On the other hand, we find some teen-age 
bys and girls whose minds are prematurely 
d, for they greet a new experience with, 
is going to be terrible. I wish I were 
»me other place." 
In raising Johnny. Mrs. Peterson should 
m to encourage fixed attitudes where funda- 
rental principles of living and basic in- 
*grities of the person are involved. But to 
{sist on conformity in less major matters o: 
fersonal regimen and habits of daily routine 
unfit him for later life, since aging in 
* n 
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[self tends to make us more rigid and un- 
fielding. 

P Mrs. Peterson should teach Johnny to 
Pough it and to like roughing it. He should 
2 able to sleep in beds other than his own 


sed to make." Johnny should be able on 
casion to watch calmly his daily routine go 
smash. Mrs. Peterson, of course, may 
ass out at such a critical moment, yet 
[теп she will agree that grandpa would be 
auch more bearable if he realized there 
| e many different ways of doing a thing 
Life is full of detested rice pudding, and 
fohnny can do one of two things. He can 
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Humility is to make a right 
estimate of oneself. 
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d to eat and enjoy cooking zot like " mother, 
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take and like it or he can say '" No"— pro- 
vided he does not lose more by this refusal 
than he gains. 

Johnny, in the pantaloon stage, may be 
living with his daughter-in-law. And suppose 


she is a normal, kind person busy with her | 


own home, husband and children, and simply 
hasn't the time to cater to all her father-in- 
law's caprices or even legitimate likes and 
dislikes? Many a child goes from a doting 
mother to a wife who, in order to avoid con- 
stant squabbles, gives in to all the whims of 
a domineering husband. When the mate goes. 
he expects whoever replaces her as his care- 
taker to behave the same wav. 


Bur that is asking too much of nonmothers 


and nonwives, and so Mr. John Xavier | 


Peterson (our Johnny, now age 6) in 2000 
is hurt and confused bv his daughter-in-law 
neglect. He will continually face situations 
where things are done differently from what 
he had been accustomed to. There will be 
times when he should speak up in defense of 
his hkes and dislikes. and times when group 
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living or practical necessities do not allow 
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any individual to be catered to. Mr. Peter- | 


son would be wiser to adapt himself to reality 
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A complete preparation of Johnny for 
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Life is meant io end, 
And meani to begin again. 


This emotional flexibility is extremely im- 
portant in the second half oí life. since star- 
tling reverses in financial and social status 
occur then. 

here is one man ready for the worst old 
age can do. Disappointments and demotions 
cause him pain; they may even throw him 
of balance temporarily. But he survives 
and learns to accept each defeat as it comes. 
once he is sure that struggle is unavailing. 
This man always has believed his importance 
lav in what he is as a person and not in what 
he owns or whom he can impress. Some oí us 
are born with such a philosophy. some ac- 
Quire it. and some of us had it thrust upon us 
bi if this attitude is bred in the 


} 
later life may seem quite diferent from those 

he way we handle it often 
remains rs. Turner, age 
67, upon whose judgment and resourceful- 
n very me her family depends. 
Turner is always glad to assume re- 
bility. but she was that way even as a 
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to Mr. Martin Robinson, 
who is just as eager to avoid responsibility 
rner is to assume it. Mr. Robin- 
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ching У, iready 
had started making excuses for his defeats 
in d of learning from them. 


Johnny today will never fight his own 
at he can get his parents and other 
zrownups to extricate him from a difficult 
situation. 

Let us press the button that will shift the 
scene ahead threescore years. Before us we 


стапдеџг. Note how he enjoys the comforts 
of "T ith his daughter-in-law.” But he is 
taking his pleasures sadly and grudgingly. 


Sometimes we face experiences in the same | 


way at both ends of the life span; sometimes 
we repeat the very same experience. We saw 
that in the case of food prejudices. It is true 
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Discover the lovely secret of April Showers 
...Q dash of recklessness, a murmur of 
mystery, a breath of romance. Enchanting 


fragrance for enchanted hours! 
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There's fresh bright 
magic in this gay perfume! 
Frolic whispers to you of high- 
hearted moments—ioy that 


lingers in your heart, and his! 
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"т < One slance at Daystiom’s new kitchen sets will set youn 
heartstrings a strumming! Phastie table tops decorated with original Walter 
Dorwin league designs сас as gay and colorful as an ice ballet. Plas an 
exerting new decorating idea-—a free kit of decals to match your table top 


шенә you ean be your own decorator and customestyle your Kitchen. 


Din trom sets are heavily chrome plated. The tops are decorated laminated 
plaste chip proof, heat and stain resistant, washable. Set consists of ex- 


remeron table and 4 chairs Inxury-npholstered in red, green or blne Duran. 


Swedish Peasant Design Shows <a sophisticated interpretation of a pro- 


vincinl theme Mso, Strawberry Festival, Trojan, Nightingale, Floral Lace. 
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also of fears, tenyaez (Raunis, AI d so on. 
Take the leisurc-tmig pitoblien. fay example. 
Gra..dpa Petersommay rave ts grat trouble 
111 keeping himself occupi d as does johnny 
during the week ends ard summers. 

The chances are that any problem we 
leave unsolved in our childhood will remain 
unsolved until the end however late this 
mav come, Johnny, afraid of other boys and 
ready to attack them with words when he is 
sale out of reach may turn into a sarcastic 
old man still using words аз weapons. 

Each stage of our life requires certain ex- 
periences for emotional growth and develop- 
ment. If we don't have them at the proper 
time, we will try to substitute similar expe- 
riences later on when they are entirely map- 
propriat.. Grandpa Peterson 15 а good ex- 
ample. 

Tom Peterson, as a child, had lost his 
mother and the kind of love that is all- 
accepting and all-forgiving. Thenceforth he 
lived among strangers. As an adult man he 
sought to get this uncritical lavish maternal 
love (rom a series of women he married. 
Unfortunately for men like Peterson, the 
love of a mate is not the same as the Iove of 
a mother. Mate love is the relationship of 
equals, it males demands and sets standards. 
It is not all-accepting and all-forgiving. 
Unable to earn love by the giving of himself 
or by his kind acts, Peterson tried force and 
power instead. When we meet him battling 
with the rice pudding, he has been reduced 
to using petty situations to express resent- 
ment that "no one loves 
me" and to channel ой 
his aggressive impulses. In 
old age, Peterson is still 
trying to enjoy an expe- 
rience and satisfy a need 
that belonged to his child- 
hood. 

Children need to have their questions 
answered satisfactorily. They also песа as 
tiny tots to have certain real experiences. 
The persistent search Jor answers and ex- 
periences belonging to our earhest years 
xcurs not only in the sex field; but in other 
areas ol human behavior as well. For ex- 
ample. our religious attitudes, the way we 
face death and what lies beyond the grave. 
are to be explained by what happened to our 
questions and our attempt at experimenta- 
tion when we were very voung. 


А SURPRISING Tact about. human develop- 
ment is that the childhood of any particular 
person ts mirrored more closely by his old 
age than by the years 20-60, though the 
latter are nearer to it in time. In à sense, 
maturity is a detour on the road from child- 
hood to old age. There 15 protound truth in 
the saving, "Old age is a second childhood." 
Indeed, it is a first childhood ever again. 

Here is Helen, age 12, lonely, living almost 
entirely m her daydreams and achieving all 
her successes in that twilight zone. Helen 
wants friends. not only as comrades. but as 
subjects of the Queen. Alas, her kingdom 
contains none of these. 

Certain people are what we call " isolates." 
Throw them into the very center of a group, 
and through some sort of social centrifugal 


force they soon end up on the side lines; they 
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have no apparatus Тог taking hold in group 
situations and hanging on, Other people, 
placed in a strange environment, soon send 
out [eelers and become a dehmite part of the 
new litte world. 

Ilcléli 15 an "isolate" 
reaches 21 and she 
next twenty-five. years. 
what secms to be quite a transformation. 
"You would never «tow Helen," her former 
schoolmates exclaim to one another. "She 
seems so secure and lappy.” Because Helen 
receives thn homage ol the world, her hus- 
band and three children. and is so busy 
пн a family and entertaining the friends 
anc business п, ох of her husband, she 
Dever hotwes het erita loneliness. 

But the children grow up and leave the 
hemn. The теу} consort passes away, or 
the soyal cxd ви what it used to be, 

AX og fnr 41! | = back where she was 
| іх a lonely little queen. 
II you Jook hard, you will discover, under- 


at least until she 
nares. Then for the 
llelen undergoes 


Conraze is not the absence 
of Fear, bot tis conquest. 
— REV. JOSEPH DEGEN. 


fifty years before. Thrown back upon Ї 
own inner resources, something she 
had, Helen leads an empty, bitter ] 
Though she tries to extract some streng 
and glory from her memories, these of 
little nourishment. 

The life of man resembles very much tl 
familiar comment on history, “ The more i 
changes, the more it remains the same thing,” 
Helen should blame her loneliness, not on | 
the years she has lived, but on the kind of. 
person she is and has always been. We are 
personalities, strategies, philosophies facing 
the world —not hourglasses or calendars. 


We all have met dramatic examples of | 


a 


the "all-or-none" type of person who won't. 
"play" unless every condition he lays down 
is granted. There is no objection to moral 
heroes. They have their time and place, and 
it isa fine and noble thing that people should 
be willing to sacrifice and, if necessary, die 
lor certain ideals. But the well-adjusted — 
person economizes on the number of things 
he will die for. Otherwise, he will always be 
liviug bevond his moral budget. No one can 
айога to do that. 

The happiest old person is one who can 
take hold or let go of situations quickly as 
the need may arise. His emotions and inter- : 
ests are strong and relatively permanent ' 
when going full force, but they can be regu- ; 
lated in a way to make for satisfactory re- 
lationships with people. When no tremen- 
dous principle is at stake, | 
the well-adjusted person is 
willing to compromise and | 
follow a "' live and let live” $ 
philosophy. This ability 
to discriminate between ‹ 
issues on which we may 
vield, and those on which, 
we should stand firm. is one of the gifts of! 
maturity in many people. But it is an 
ability which parents and adults might try 4 
to cultivate in the young. 

Two thirds of the people over 65 in this 
country are financially dependent, and the 
same number also suffer from some chronic 
illness. The great problems of old age, there- 
fore, are economic and medical. It would be 
impossible to anticipate all the medical needs 
we may have as old people. Proper dietary 
and living habits, as well as regular medical 
and dental examinations throughout the life 
span — these represent a minimum of prepara- 
tion. 

As for the economie requirements, it is 
easy to tell people to save for their old age 
and in that way avoid dependence on chil- 
dren, private charity or public assistance. 
Building up an adequate reserve is eed 
mously difhcult even though we try our 
hardest. Man proposes; our economic sys- 
tem disposes. a 

Children and young adults should have as: 
good a time as possible, and we must be, 
moderate in all things even in preparing; 
lor old age. \ 

Yet consider this: Johnny is only 12. By 
the grace of God and the life-expectancy: 
tables, he should live a long time. He will! 
still want some fun and comfort when he is 
40, and he will want the same thing when 
he is 70. The saying, "Eat, drink and be. 
merry, for tomorrow we die," might be 
worth following if the prophecy really were 
fullilled. Generally, we don't die. We merely 
suller or enjoy, and what we hope for but 
don't expect actually happens: we live long. 
Without any real preparation we have 
reached later maturity. | 

For centuries we have repeated, “If youth 
only knew and age only could." 

Perhaps if we were to study the situations 
which we face as old people and then sce how 
certain childhood experiences either help or 
hurt our chances of meeting these situation: 
successfully, age might be a period in which, 
we not only " knew” but also “could. і 

From the poets come two messages for; 
youth. The first is none too certain: 

To One Yet Young | 
How can I tell you what you wish to know 


My youth, my hopes, the way my parents hat 
me grow? 
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EARLY VARIETIES TRY THIS RECIPE FOR 
EASTER. IT S FUN WHEN 

bts Jap edie wate ET TA YOU DO IT ALL WITH 

SPARKLING РҮРЕХ WARE 
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` BIG BOWL : 
GIVES YOU ALL THE 
BR BLOOD- BUILDING 
IRON NEEDED IN 
EACH DAYS 


Him? Oh, just another guy who's got that Cream of Wheat feeling! 


It's the only way Pop can get some 
“Cream of Wheat for himself! 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 





Sorry, Snodgrass — must be 


the Iron in your “Enriched 
5 Minute Cream of Wheat!" 


PLUS 
HEAPS OF XV. 
{"GET-UP-AND-GO"}) 

FOOD- 


PLUS EXTRA 
CALCIUM, PHOS- P 
PHORUS AND 

VITAMIN 


Bi : ENERGY! 


FOR LESS 
THAN 1¢ A 
ERVING/ 


^ 
ر‎ 
PA 
< 


YOU CANT BEAT /T... GET THAT 


CREAM 


OF WHEAT * 


FEELING! 








~AND ALL 


ready to broil. Peel and separate 2 oranges 
for zarnishing the platter. 


Not special—but good. I don’t care what 
teacher says, I think potatoes are top-flight. 
Cook them most any way, and if they’re 
cooked right, you can’t make me mad. Why, 
do you know that not so long ago the gov- 
ernor of Idaho, himself in person, sent me 
a box of Idaho's gift to a better world? Each 
potato weighed at least a pound, all done 
up in their paper Mother Hubbards, 
scrubbed and just screaming to be baked. 
They were—and eaten. It was a present to 
make the eyes shine, and I guess Idaho must 
be a pretty wonderful place, with a wonder- 
ful governor. 


The ere«m does it. No potato is better 
than the way it's cooked. Take a baked 
potato now. (Take two, but not two Idahos— 
you'd fail on the second round.) When it is 
baked so a fork goes in like a knife through 
butter, you should split it lengthwise—up 
and down, you know, for no baked potato 
does as well cut open crossways. Now take 
a silver fork and break up—not mash—the 
meat inside the crackling shell; but break it 
lightly and firmly and apply a large square 
of sweet butter or margarine, salt and pep- 
per it. Then pour m a tablespoon or so of 
hot heavy cream. Mix with the fork once 
more. Reheat for five minutes. That, dear 
friends, 15 a baked potato. 


This is aot that. To go with the lamb 


| patties, serve the new and very young pota- 


toes creamed. Don't hesitate... Done well, 
they're delicious, also they supply that very 
necessary sauce. But — when there's a steak 
coming up, or a loin of pork or pork chops. 
get out my few words on the baked potato— 
and go thou and do likewrse! 


CREAMED NEW POTATOES 
WITH CHIVES 


Allow at least 3 small new potatoes for 
cach serviee—imight hase a few extra loo: 
dont do too зиме counting. 
peel them thinly. Cook in boiling ане 
water iintíl just tender. Drain and add | 
quart rich well-seasoned cream sauce, of 
the light kind. 
You know 


Scrape or 


Lets not have any paste. 
how I feel about that. Add 2 
tablespoons finely minced chives. Oh. by 
the was. the smaller the new potato. the 
better il is. Little imniature things, they 
have much to commend them. They must 
never be baked. | goes to their leads aad 
they become tocally uninhibited, 


There was a time, Quite some years baek 
I embarked on a regime of dieting, You see, 
І had purchased at great agony of mind and 
pocketbook a perfectly divine evening dress. 
It was a honey. It stil 1s. One of those 
gowns that are never out of style, one to 
steal the show and attract the spotlight as 


“The one with the bow tie—he's chapter ten in my diary!" 
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Edison's invention gets the moths spinnin) | 
of a summer evening. That sort of dress. ; 


Shutting my eyes to consequences | 
Well, naturally with such a dress I also em} { 
barked on a splurge of dinners and partie | 
and goings on that involved rich food ang) 
plenty of it. And the day came, creeping и 
on me all unawares, the awful day cam? 
when bursting from the seams, an unsightl 
bulge appeared where no bulge was intended 
And dieting loomed like a specter out of f f 
haunted house. And that meant salads. Ne 
the salads we know, just greens with salt an 
pepper and hot-foot it to the scales. Bv | 
finally it worked; I grew the other way, bt) 
fast. Out of the drawer came my dress an! 
lo, it fitted! Ups and downs have come upo 
me since, but I can still wear that gow: 
When I get a chance. I felt you should knot 
how close I am to your problems and how | 
have shared them through the years. You а 
understand, don't you? : 


Ae euria salad. This isa salad right i 
season—and good at any time. But to g 
along with our story, let's call it somethin;! 
Let's call it —— 


ABEL Y VARIETY SALAD г 


For the salad nse the Boston lettuee (Ї 
yours ready yel? If not, use lettuce the 
isn’t) Boston. tt all has leaves). slice! 
radishes and chopped scallions. Plenty c, 
lettuce. a bunch of radishes and a bunc 
of scallions onghl to do il. Season wit 
salt and pepper and toss with French « 
mushroom dressing: !; cup finely choppe 
raw mushrooms added to 1 cup Frenc 
dressing. As usual. the salad has to be col 
as icicles and dressed the last thing. Bı 
vou know all that. i 
Хосеу B shell discass it. | mean tl 
question, hard-cooked versus hard-boile, 
eggs. A hard-cooked egg might bea fried egg 
ves, I know about that—a poached egg, а 
omelet or a scrambled egg. Would you рў 
any of these unfortunate things iz anythin 
especially in a dish of greens? No, it has! 
be hard-boiled, and on that premise I tal 
my stand and stand like the mmuteman | 
Concord. (Or is it Lexington?) Anywa 
that's the stand I take. 


REET GREENS WITH EGGS ° 


Wash 2 or 3 pounds young tender be 
greens, Never spare The water—they co 
lect sand like spinach, And | guess ye 
know about that. Cook in a small quii 
tits of boiling salted water until just tei 
der. They take just a little longer the 
spinach, so keep an eye on them, Remen 
ber this is their first time ont and they? 
flighty. Drain them very well indeed. Se 
son with sall and pepper and 2 tablespoor 
vinegar, Slice 2 or 3 hard-boiled eggs ar 
garnish the greens. 
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Mang o time and oft. Dow many times 
Рус strung my lyre and warbled a piece 
about rolls. 1 admire always the maker of 
first-rate rolls. 1t's curious that so many 
people think they're hard to make, take for- 
ever, are fussy апа frivolous, when they are 
about as simple as anything | can name. 
And from the “setting” to the eating, anong 
the most delicious things to come out of the 
oven. Quick too. The secret is mr usmg 
enough yeast. Aud there are one or two other 
secrets too. But, as I said, I've told you 
about all 1 know, over and over agam. Ilow- 
ever, here's another version, and may all 
good luck attend you. 


CHEESE REFRIGERATOR ROLES 


Break up 2 cakes fresh yeast. Add ty cup 
shear. Let Stand 20 vustimutes. Seald lenp 
milk. Add t enp butter or margarine and 
| teaspoon salt. Cool to 1. Кем акаа. Add 
the yeast mixture and 3 well-bearen ceges. 
Add | eup des. seated sharp cheese. Work 


in 11, cups Hour. Mix thoronzlils. this is 
quite a sti! dough, aud а all right 
thes time. Turu ont on a lightly floured 
board aid kucad intil satiny. Place ina 
greased bowl. Cover and lel i rise until 


twice Ihe bulk. Weep i iu a warm roots, 
"nach down. Каа into a smooth ball. 
Grease the dough with butter orumrgarine. 
Cover will a cloth end a cover and put the ‘ 
dough in the refrigerator. When wanted. | X2 


VOR "E | Е . lake a piece oul of Lhe vefrigeralov aud let i1 
N1ROL | мана. covered. dir à warin roows about an 
rere | А. Р | hour before shapiug iuto rolls. Маке ет 
thless E p raus shapes you like. Let 1henm rise nulil 
‘ilter | - Iwice the bulk. Сас ап old. Dread- 





making clichés ft олсан Iwice м ба thes 
starled om lo be.) Bake ar 225. Fa. aboni 
nous chefs from coast to coast I5 онан. This receipt gets son агони 


Make GOOD coffee, and proudly boast: ШЕК rolls. «o Here low anuch өп! need i10 


. ‚ cut off cach tine, for this dongb will hee 
o make your coffee rich in flavor, Aa 3 Р ا‎ 
М à yech in the vefrigccator. But keep it 


Always brew icin VACULATOR"'" ||| арфа. 


Flowers and tlowerpots. Just what 





| you transplant. those tiny seedlings. into, 
| those are what the dessert has shown up in, | Аа 
| a ET II 45757717 
and a very smart idea it 15 too. Right in line «ЗС SC ب رچ رد ر‎ aaa 


| CHICAGO 6, U. S. A. with spring and everything. Be sure to buy 
brand-new and small flowerpots. They ought 
to hold a sherbet glass of ice cream. Then a 





air. 
a nice idea is to cover the ice cream with stiff | 
EM л whipped cream, sweetened and flavored, 
Г | then go ahead with a ree! laver of chocolate 
И; | EE j "shot" or grated chocolate. Vanilla 15 the 
€ a best ice cream for this, I think --goes best 
A | | with chocolate. What do you think of it? 
н | Dying to know. 
Ewa 
A | FIRST FLOW ERS DESSERT 
Seruh the flowerpols and dry Them in- 
á | side and oul. Line them with paper linings 
fe | | Бопе or made by you. Fill with ice 


crea and sprinkle rops wills grated nn- 
sweetcucd chocolate. And sprinkle il thick: 


. тт е 


? | dow) skimp on his. Make flower cookies | 
[төзи uuy good sngar-conky dough. Stick It cook months of warm summer sunshine to bring this dish 
the stems of the cookies iu the tee cream, | | | x 
To make the cookies: oll out the dough: of prunes to your breakfast table. Months of summer sunshine 
ent iu tie shape of à flower will a strip i | | 
for the stems. Lay on a greased cooks that packed them full of wholesome goodness _,. made them 
sheet several inches apart. Cut a hule of | | ` 
the dough for leaves. "tick lo the sternis. rich in sweet prune flavor. 
Cut oul by haud or will a scalloped entter 
for the fl vs aud atach slein sirip and 
OI M OS CUI 401147 d ICN мые siri)» dli For these are SUNSWEET Prunes! 


leaves. Use pieces of candied cherries lo 

ake lhe centers of the flowers. fake int ii | . _ | 
До винт: A barely brown They were noi picked like other fruit, but were allowed 
aud very crisp | | . . ENS 
to hang tn the sunshine until so plump and heavy with juicy 
Happy April to you. It does seem that 
to keep "happy " bottled up for New Year's 
is just too silly. April's a lot more exciting 
than any old January first. As for me, I’m Prunes like these make a great start ror а grand day "me 
in favor of starting a new year whenever 
| see fit. IH I want to say "Happy April 
Fools’ Day” that's my business. Or isn't it? 
1 think so. 


goodness they dropped from the trees of their own weight. 





regular day... for prunes really DO something for you. 
For Baked Fish: Pour off all 


but 2 tbs. of the drippings 


| SUNSWEETS аге "Tenderized" for quick-cooking and better 
from the fish and blend in 1 г 


or 2 tbs. flour. Add slowly 1 l've started you off on your seed packages eating, sealed in foil for perfect protection, packed and guar- 
cup hot stock or bouillon. and seed beds and flowerpots m great shape, $ i E 
Season with З tsp. Krench’s so now all I have to add 1S -" Happy Bar- anteed by the growers themselves For free illustrated Recipe 
Worcestershire Sauce. dening!” Have fun showing up with the | й e | 

things you like best, cooked as you like them. Book, address SUNSWEET, Box K, San Jose > California. 


| Boast all you want to— I'm with you. An 
old hand at it —and at nothing do I do a 
better job than when ! get my hands on half 
a pound of early peas, some string beans 
and that midget corn from my own, garden. 
Then watch me go. Hear me brag. See the 


Y 
cutworms run. THE END RS 
e 
— 
pn 
pali 
Ly 





SUNSWEET TtenperizEp PRUNES 


Also ''Tenderized’’ PEACHES and APRICOTS 


2 r 

and SUNSWEET (the original) PRUNE JUICE 
=. 

= 

SS 

NN 


ل ~~ 


Packed by CALIFORNIA PRUNE AND APRICOT GROWERS А557 


San Jose, California 


April, 1947 
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All Sterling is silver clear through—but there must be genuine artistry in its “working to make a Sterling 
truly brecious. Look for things like carving in complete contour, delicacy ol detail, pertect balance — both 
in weight and in line. [hese are qualities which in their epitome of projection spell that exclusively Wallace 
Third Dimension Deauty which sipht alone сап fully describe. Wallace is unchallengeable in terms of craft 
as well as dreat design. From left to right these exclusively Wallace patterns with third dimension beauty: 
Rose Point, Stradivari, Sir Christopher, Grand Colonial, Grande Daroque. Six- piece place settings Ask tor Wallace Sterling Silver 


i VU alid qase calf assa dime 
(luncheon knife, luncheon fork, teaspoon, cream soup spoon, salad fork, butter spreader) about $25 to $30. Polish aves eHort, saves time, 


Wallace Silversmiths, W allinsford, Conn. ° Since 1535 '* R. Wallace & Sons of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario 


YOU MAKE ONCE FOR A LIFETIME...THAT'S WHEN NOTHING LESS THAN *THE FINEST WILL SATISFY 
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SLEEP QN A Sealy MATTRESS 


You feel fresh...and look fresh... when 
you wake up rested and relaxed. Enjoy 
that supremely soothing SEALY feeling. 
SEALY Inuerspring Mattress 
SEALY Air-W oven Tuftless Mattress 


Your dealer now offers both of these fine 
mattresses. Choose either for truly refresh- 
ing sleeping comfort. 


€ 


666 LAKE SHORE DRIVE 





INC. 


CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 
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(Continued from Page 200) 
She was standing on the knoll, trembling 
and quaking with cold, the darkness closing 
in on her. 

Her breath had given out. For once in her 
life she had wept all the tears there were in 
her body. Her hands were so stiff with cold 
she could scarcely close them. How her 
nose was running! Simply streaming down 
her upper lip. And she had no handkerchief. 
She lifted her skirt, fumbled for her slip, 
stooped, blew her nose on it, wiped her eyes, 
drew a long quavering breath—and heard 
something! Far off in the distance, a faint 
sound, like a dog's muffled bark. 

She whirled on her heels and bent her head 
to listen. The sound did not come from the 
meadow below the knoll. It came from back 
of her, from the Wilsons’ maple grove higher 
up. She held her breath. Yes, it came from 
there. She began to run again, but now she 
was not sobbing. She was silent, absorbed 
in her effort to cover ground. Hf she could 
only live to get there, to see if it really were 
Rothe. She ran steadily till she came to the 
fence, and went over this in a great plunge. 
Her skirt caught on a nail. She impatiently 
pulled at it, not hearing or not heeding the 
long sibilant tear as it came loose. She was 
in the dusky maple woods, stumbling over 
the rocks as she ran. As she tore on up the 
slope she knew it was Rollie’s bark. 

She stopped short and leaned weakly 
against a tree, sick with the breathlessness of 
her straining lungs, sick in the reaction of 
relief, sick with anger at Rollie, who had 
been here having a wonderful time while she 
had been dving, just dying 
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out. His eyes shone. He jumped up on her ‘ 


in an ecstasy of welcome and licked her face, | 
But she pushed him away. Her face and | 


voice were grave. “No, Rollie, no!” she 


said severely. *' You're bad. You know you're | 


not to go off in the woods without me! You | 


are—a —bad — dog." 
Ile was horrified. Stricken into misery, 
He stood facing her, frozen, the gladness 


going out of his eyes, the erect waving plume ' 


of his tail slowly lowered to slinking, guilty ` 


i 
[| 


dejection. , 


"I know you were all wrapped up in that | 


woodchuck. But that’s no excuse. You could 
have heard me, calling you, whistling for 
you, if you'd paid attention," she went on. 


“You've got to learn, and Pve got to teach | 


you." 


\\тн a shudder of misery he lay down, his 
tail stretched out limp on the ground, his 
head flat on his paws, his ears drooping— 
ears ringing with the doomsday awfulness of 
the voice he so loved and revered. He must 
have been utterly wicked. He trembled, and 
turncd his head away from her august look 
of blame, groveling in remorse for whatever 
mysterious sin he had committed. 

She sat down by him, as miserable as he. 
'' TI don't want to scold you. But I have to! 
I have to bring you up right, or you'll get 
shot, Rollie. You mustn't go away from the 
house without me, do you hear, never!” 

Catching, with his sharp ears yearning for 
her approval, a faint overtone of relenting 
affection in her voice, he lifted his eyes to 
her, humbly, soft in imploring fondness. 

"Oh, Rothe!’’ she said 


in terror about him. 

For she could now not 
only hear that it was Rol- 
he’s bark; she could hear, 
in the dog language she 
knew as well as he, what 
he was saying in those ex- 
cited yips: that he had run 
a woodchuck into a hole 
in the tumbled stone wall, 
that he almost had him, 
that the mtoxicating wild- 
animal smell was as close 
to him—almost —as if he 
had his jaws on his quarry. 


В 


“попі try to 
never spoke of what was dis- 
agreeable and past, and any 
mother the she 
turned her back at once npon 
thelast months, whielshe prt 
forever like a sealed 


Carlyle says, “My father 
мапе whieh 1 
nnitate—he 


had 


Was Si iic: 


азау 

volume." 

— AUGUSTUS HARE: The Story of My Life: 

Quoted in Character and Canduct (Henry 
Yaung & Sons). 


stooping low over him. “I 
do love you. Гао. But I 
have to bring you up. I'm 
responsible for you, don't 
you see?” 

Не did not see. Hearing 
steruness, or something 
else he did not recognize, 
in the beloved voice, he 
shut his eves tight in sor- 
row, and made a little 
whimpering lament in his 
throat. 

She had never heard him 
cry before. It wastoomuch. 


Yip! Woof! Yip! Yip! 

The wild, joyful quality of the dog talk 
enraged the girl. She was trembling in ex- 
haustion, 1n indignation. So that was where 
he had been, when she was killing herself 
trying to take care of him. Plenty near 
enough to hear her calling and whisthng to 
him, 1f he had paid attention. Just so set on 
having his foolish good time, he never thought 
to listen for her call. 

she stooped to pick up a stout stick. She 
would teach him! [t was time he had some- 
thing to make him remember to listen. She 
started forward. 

Dut she stopped, stood thinking. One of 
ihe things to remember about collies 
everybody knew that —was their sensitive- 
ness. A collie who had been beaten was 
never "right" again. [lis spirit was broken. 
"Anything but a broken-spirited colle,” the 
farmers often said. They were no good after 
that. 


UM 

SHE threw down her stick. Anyhow, she 
thought, he was too young to know, really, 
that he had done wrong. He was still only a 
puppy. Like all puppies, he got perfectly 
crazy over wild-animal smells. Probably he 
really and truly hadn't heard her calling and 
whistling. 

All the same, all the same--she stared in- 
tently into the twilight = he couldn't be let 
to grow up just as he wanted to. She would 
have to make him understand that he mustn't 
go off this way by himself. He must be 
trained to know how to do what a good dog 
does—not because she wanted him to, but 
for his own sake. 

She walked on now, steady, purposeful, 
gathering her inner strength together, Olym- 
pian in her understanding of the full mean- 
ing of the event. 

When he heard his own special young god 
approaching, he turned delightedly and ran 
to meet her, panting, his tongue hanging 


She sat down by him and 
drew his head to her, rocking him in her 
arms, soothing him with inarticulate small 
murmurs. 

IIe leaped in her arms and wriggled hap- 
pily as he had when he was a baby; he 
reached up to lick her face as he had then. 
But he was no baby now. Ile was half as big 
as she, a great, warm, pulsing, living armful 
of love. She clasped him closely. Her heart 
was brimming full, but calmed, quiet. The 
blood flowed in equable gentleness all over 
her body. She was deliciously warm. Her 
nose was still running a little. She sniffed 
and wiped it on her sleeve. 

It was almost dark now. '' We'll be late to 
supper, Rollie," she said responsibly. Push- 
ing him gently off, she stood up. “Ноте, 
Rollie, home!” 

Here was a command he could under- 
stand. At once he trotted along the path to- 
ward home. His plumed tail, held high, 
waved cheerfully. His short dog memory 
had dropped into oblivion the suffering just 
back of him. " 

ller human memory was longer. His 
prancing gait was as carefree as a young 
child's. Plodding heavily like a serious 
adult, she trod behind him. Her very 
shoulders seemed bowed by what she had 
lived through. She felt, she thought, like an 
old, old woman of thirty. But it was all 
right now. She knew she had made an im- 
pression on him. 

When they came out into the open pasture, 
Rollie ran back to get her to play with him. 
He leaped around her in circles, barking in 
cheerful yawps, jumping up on her, inviting 
her to run a race with him, to throw him a 
stick, to come alive. 

His high spirits were ridiculous. But in- 
fectious. She gave one little leap to match 
his. Rollie pretended that this was a threat 
to him, planted his forepaws low and barked 
loudly at her, laughing between yips. He 
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Even a millionaire can’t have more 
perfect toilet bowl sanitation than 
you can. Sani-Flush gives you com- 
plete clearliness and odorless fresh- 
ness by its thorough, disinfecting 
chemical action. Cleans away stains 
and film where germs lurk . . . is 
quick, easy, sanitary. There's no 
work, Just sprinkle Sani-Flush. 


Safe with septic tank systems. 
water. 


Effective in hard or soft 
Sold everywhere. 
Two convenient 


sizes. 
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IF YOU HAVE A SEPTIC TANK 


You'll be interested in a free, scientific re- 
port that proves Sani- Flush will not injure 
septic tanks or hinder their action when used 
Address The Hygienic 
201, Canton 2, Ohio. 


to clean toilet bowls. 
Products Co., Dept. 
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was so funny, she thought, when he grinned 
that way. She laughed back, and gave 
another mock-threatening leap at him. Radi- 
ant that his sky was once inore clear, lie 
sprang high on his steel-spring muscles in 
an explosion of happiness, and bounded in 
circles around her. 

Following him, not noting in the dusk 
where she was going, she felt the grassy 
slope drop steeply. Oh, yes, she knew where 
she was. They had come to the rolling-down 
hill just back of the house, All the kids rolled 
down there, even the little ones, because it 
was soft grass without a stone. She had 
rolled down that slope a million times 
years and years ago, when she was a kid 
herself. It was fun. She remembered well 
the whirling dizziness of the descent, all the 
world turning over and over crazily. And the 
delicious giddy staggering when you first 
stood up, the earth still spinning under your 
feet. 

"All right, Rothe, let's go," she cried, and 
flung herself down in the rolling position, 
her arms straight up over her head. 

Rollie had never seen this skylarking be- 
fore. It threw him into almost hysterical 
amusement. Ile eapered around the rapidly 
rolling figure, half scared, mystified, en- 
chanted. 

His wild frolicsome barking might have 
come from her own throat, so accurately did 
it sound the way she felt crazy, foolish, 
like a httle kid, no more than five years old, 
the age she had been when she had last 
rolled down that hill. 

At the bottom she sprang up, on muscles 
as Steel-strong as Rolhe’s. She staggered а 
little; and laughed aloud. 

The living-room windows were just before 
them. How yellow lighted windows looked 
when you were in the darkness going home. 
How nice and yellow. Maybe mother had 
waffles for supper. She was a swell cook, 
mother was, and she certainly gave her 
family all the breaks, when it came to meals. 

"Home, Rollie, home!" She burst open 
the door to the living room. ' Hi, mom, what 
you got for supper?" 

From the kitehen her mother announced 
coollv, “I hate to break the news to you, 
but it's waffles.’ 

“Oh, mom!" she shouted in ecstasy. 

Ier mother could not see her. She did not 
need to. '' For goodness’ sakes, go and wash," 
she called. 

In the long mirror across the room she saw 
herself, her hair hanging wild, her long bare 
legs scratched, her broadly smiling face dirt- 
streaked, her torn skirt dangling, her dog 
laughing up at her. Gosh, was it a relief to 
feel your own age, just exactly thirteen 
years old! 


IS GRAN PA 
REALLY DEAD? 


(Continued from Page 57) 


him queerly when he entered the kitchen. 
They didn't say anything, and that made 
feel worse. Ilis mother was wash- 
ing the dishes, and she was wearing 
he frowned—a black dress, just like the kind 
Mrs. Horton wore. She didn't look pretty 
this morning, either. She had her hair all 
tight under a white cap. And her eyes weren't 
bright and blue. They looked as if she had 
been crying. She didn't smile at him the 
way she always did. He saw her try, and 
then he tried. But it didn’t work. So he sat 
down quickly in his place at the kitchen 
table. Mrs. Horton was sitting at the other 
end, an empty coffee cup in front of her. She 
had a big brown coat on, and a black shawl 
over her head. Her mouth was twitching 
and she had her eyes all screwed up as though 
she were going to cry too. He didn't like 
her at all, and he couldn't understand why 
gran'pa had been sorry for her— why he had 
done so many chores for her. 

Mother put a steaming dish of porridge in 
front of him. There was more than usual, as 
much as father had. ‘‘’Morning, son." She 
kissed the top of his head lightly. He felt 
something wet drip on his forehead, It 


“Even if 


| dont wear - 
bink satin 
negligees < 


.. . and even if high heels and fancy 
clothes dont belong in her down-to-earth 


wardrobe... 

Mrs. Edward Normand of Lakeside. 
Oregon, is just as fussy as any city gal 
about the niceties of living. 

The Normands live up in Coos County. 
in a cabin surrounded by tall timbers and 
rhododendrons. And for a rugged lite 
like that, she writes, you've "just got to 


have good things.” 
Good sheets, for instance. 


Now it's ouly to be expected that her 
tall, outdoorsy husband, to quote Mrs. 
Normand: 

".. . Sleeps like a log, and re- 
quires sheets that are strong, 
durable, and long enough to 
tuck 'way under each end of 
the mattress." 

Nor is it surprising that “this logger’s 


wife demands daiutiness along with 





sturdiness.” 


So what sheets are the answer to lier 


two-point prayer? Pequots, aud no oth- 


ers! Because, quoting Mrs. N. again: 


"They are dignified as a Douglas 
Fir, strong as Paul Bunyan’s Blue 
Ox, and durable as my blue jeans 
and woclen shirts. They give 
dignity and graciousness to the 
simplicity of my life." 


Pronounced 
PERSKWAT" 
We couldn't liave said it better ourselves. 
Dignified, dainty, durable and gracious e 3 D LU a T 
smooth, close-woven, snowy-wliite 


muslin sheets! [f that's the kind of sheets 


SHEETS 


SO good- looking 


50 long- wearing 


you like, ask for Pequots. They're Amer- 


ica's most popular sheets. 


Pequot Mills, Salem, Massachusetts. 
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JELLY-GLAZED VEAL SAUTE 


1!4 lbs. veal steak 


: 3 tablespoons Wesson Oil 
P EN Salt and pepper 


Т 7 : 4 cup currant jelly | ЧЛ, 
HL MED Flour 1 tablespoon Worcestershire sauce К 
ve 2 3 1!» teaspoons dry mustard 4 tablespoons lemon juice ا‎ А 
1 E. "TA. ; 7, ge 
g 716 2 Cut steak into l-inch cubes and cooking, stirring constantly, until AMAT 
uda roll in flour seasoned with salt veal is coated with a glaze of ER Y 
PERCEP E and pepper. Sautė in sunshiny jelly. Try this savory dish for ЕЛЖ» А.) 
ioe Wesson Oil until golden brown. supper some night soon. You'll “ea 
7375750) Cover and cook slowly 20 min- see why famous cooks all over р dog 
eye) “i utes, turning frequently. Add the land say there's nothing like Ue 
2155742 mustard, Worcestershire sauce, America’s favorite salad oil for ДЖЕ 


jelly, and lemon juice. Continue frying meat or fish! Serves 4. 


NP for baking, whenever the 
recipe calls for melted short- 
ching, try clear, pure Wesson 
Oil., Far more convenent. Just 


. 


much easier, quicker all cooking 
IS with versatile Wesson Oul—do 
so today! Yes, discover today 
why more American women 
buy Wesson Oil than any otlier 
brand of salad oil! 


[^r to Measure, pour to uux, Н 
vou haven't discovered how 


TT 


For more flavorful foods always fry in clear, pure 
Wesson Oil. So handy. Economical, too. Pour just what 
you need into the pan. Never any waste! 


Wesson Oil 


FOR SALADS & COOKING 
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AH! SHRIMP SALAD A LA NEW ORLEANS 


1 oun (7 02.) shrimp, or I lb. 
fresh shrimp, cooked, 
peeled, cleaned 

x stalk celery, minced 

2 your onions with green 
tops minced 


4 tablespoons Wesson Oil 

2 tablespoons lemon 
Wee or vinegar 

| Eablespoon prepared 
mukai 

Ы, 121 pper to taste 


Put «ll dressing ingredients in a 
jur end Sake *1g0rously, When 
thoroughly brended. pour dress- 
ing over the shrimp, celery, and 


areens and garnish with tomato 
quarters. Note what a deliciously 
flavorful dressing this is with 
shrimp or other seafood. But all 
onions. Міх salad gently, but Че us are flavorful, taste just 
thoroughly, vith two forks so iit. when made with light, del- 
tnat cach piece 15 lightly coated. hi W esson Oil...because un- 
Put in refrigerator and allow to ve Wesson Oil never 
marinate for 2 hours When ready ( delicious seasonings under 


to serve, arrange on fresh, Crisp & 7) oily taste, Serves 4. is 
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made his throat choke up again, ana he 
swallowed the hot porridge fast so 1t would 


| burn out the choking feeling. 


Mrs. Horton leaned over and patted his 
cheek Poor little tyke!” 

He shrank to one side and ate his porridge 
faster und faster. 

“Would you like to stay with me a few 
divs, Adam?" she asked eagerly. 

Me turned toward his mother. She had 
her back to him, cleaning the coal stove, but 
she turned at the question and he stared at 
her. She understood. 

“T think Adam would like to stay here and 
take care of gran'ma," she said. " 5ran'ma 
won't feel like getting around much and 
there will be chores to do." 

Gran'ma! Adam's heart doubled its beat 
again. She was upstairs now with gran'pa 


a dead person. 


There was the sound of milk pails in the 
barn. 

“Guess Aaron's back from. the under- 
taker.” sind his mother, glancing out the 
window. "Пс got to milk now, and—and 
bring in the wood." 

Adam felt his face get hot. The wood was 
his job, and fetching water from the well too. 
‘T'I go," he mumbled, getting up quickly 
and rushing to the door. 

"Wait, Adam!” 115 mother's voice was 
strangely shrill. “Get your Jacket. You 
mustn't get cold, the way gran'pa did!" He 
stopped short. 

Mrs. Horton nodded at him solemnly. “Ht 


| was just tliis time of morning, Adam, when 





your gran'pa got the pneumonia," she ad- 
monished lum. "lle went milkmg without 
his coat on." 

115 mother half sighed, half wept. ° That 
was just it. You'd think he fad to milk those 
cows. Aaron kept telling him to stay in bed 
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you to be down there helping him, and here 
vou are bawling like a baby. Shame оп you!” 

She talked fast and loud, but Adam knew 
that her scolding covered up fear and her 
own sorrow. He didn’t look at her or stop 
erying. 

"And you haven't asked for your gran’ma, 
or been in to help her. How do you think 
she feels?” 

These words stabbed him mercilessly. He 
stopped crying. He sat up and stared at his 
mother with such a haunted look that she 
clutched her throat, terrified. 

"[ know how she feels!" he whispered. 
“She hates me! I can't ever sec her again!” 

His mother dropped on her knees in front 
of him and put her arms around his small 
waist. 

"What are you saying, Adam! She loves 
vou! flow could sweet, old gran'ma hate 
anyone? And what's all this foolish talk 
about gran'pa's death being your fault? 
You're so worked up you don't know what 
vou're saying!" 


"uic looked down and saw that he hadn't 
buttoned his shoes. As she talked she did 
them up nervously, her hands trembling as 
much as his had only a short time ago. 

"] think maybe it would be good for you 
to go with Mrs. Horton until after—until 
after things straighten out." 

"No, | don't want to go. I won't go!" 
Adam resolutely declared, tears welling up 
again. 

Mother sat back on her heels. Adam saw 
bewildered exasperation getting the better 
of her good temper. She stood up and turned 
to go. 

“Then you'd better stay here, out of 
people's way," she ordered. "Folks will be 
coming. We've a lot to do.” 


these cold mornings. But Suddenly mother was 
gran'pgi thorght Aaron SE cone. She had left him 
had too much to do, what and quietly closed the 
, a . . Neither great poverty nor a 
with the farm getting Dig- | | OOF. 
ы a Eu MEM greal riches will hear rea- RCM ДЕ Saris И 
kr Bag mpd SON Ж — SPANISH PROVERB. LP. : 
milk, and only one strong knew he was in the wrong; 
man on the place a Phe | that he should haveobeyed 


She shi ok her head. 


“dt will be hard. this summer," Mrs. 


| Horton said slowly and sadly. "Only Aaron 


to do all the having and the vegetables, and 
the cows." 

Adam stared at both of them. “Is 
that how gran'pa . died?" he whispered. 

His mother came over to him and put her 
arm around his shoulder. Her eves were 
tired and troubled. " Yes, Adam. That's 
Why ] keep alter you to dress warmly these 


15 


ı winter days. Gran'pa went out to the barn 


to milk without lus coat and caught a bad 
cold. You remember, Adam. it was that 
blows morning two weeks ago Ы 

Пе broke away Irom her and ran to the 
back stairs. Tears poured down his white 
“Ies my fault!’ he sobbed, stum- 
bhng up the steps." Gran'pa's dead, ‘cause 
its my taut!” Ths voie rose to a scream. 

"Adam!" his mother's frightened voice 
tried atter bim. 

ar it 18-—1Us 
over and over again, 


cheeks. 


1% my fault!” he cried 


am sped up to his room and slammed the 
door. There on the rumpled bed he poured 


| out Hoods ol tears in hieartsick despair. He 
| wished he could che himself for what he had 





done, all because he was so seared. Maybe 
if he had eritted lis teeth) and tried real hard 
gra pa would be here today, and father 
wouldn’t have to work so hard and mother 
wouldn't be so pale und sad, and that awful 


| Mrs. Horton мошо be around to touch 


lum. 

Ho was sobbing so violently that he didn't 
hear lis mother come ın, didn't even feel her 
touch him untul ste Devan to shake his 
shoulders. 

"You'll be sick, Adam; you mustn't give 
wav ПК this!" she exelimned. 

"Go away! ] dom! want to see you or 
anybody!” he moaned., 

“But Adam. we all feel badly, only we've 
got to keep gomg, heen working and doing 
things, It won't dà uny good to carry on 
like this. What kind oca little man are you? 
What will your father think? He expects 


mother and gone to Mrs. 
Horton’s or gone down to help mother and 
father —-and-—and—gran'ma. But thé 
thought of gran'ma frightened him all over 
ака. He leaned his head against the bed- 
post and whimpered softly. 

There seemed to be no time in his lonelv 
frightened mind, until the sound of ap- 
proaching sleigh bells broke through his 
miserable gray cloud of sorrow. Their cheer- 


ful inkling drew him to the window, Then f 


he realized it was midday—the sun was so 


high and shone so brightly on the dazzling 4 
snow. From a securely hidden spot behind " 


a curtain he watched friends and relatives 
make their way from their sleighs to the 
house. 

One of the first visitors to arrive was their 
fierce-looking white-haired minister, whose 
towering height and angry eyebrows always 
made Adam quake. A strange man with 
black hair, black clothes and black hat 
hurried in: most likely the mysterious under- 
taker whom father had gone to fetch. His 
fat aunt from the wonderful rich farm with 
the ponies and peach trees waddled out of a 
big sleigh with fur robes. She carried a big 
basket of food. Wouldn't it be wonderful if 
she had brought some of those marvelous 
peach pies! In spite of his troubles Adam's 
mouth began to water. 

The low drone of voices in the downstairs 
parlor rose and fell as the noon hour brought 
more guests, more subdued excitement. 

As dinncrtime approached Adam began to 
smell enticing odors from the kitchen. 
Through a cautious crack in the door he 


caught a whiff of stew—and then the unmis- f 


takable fragrance of the fat aunt’s peach pies 


warming in the oven. He blinked back re- | 


morseful tears as he thought of his family 


ating downstairs while he remained in his § 
Ha. 


room, alone, deliberately forgotten. 
breathed in all those lovely smells—until the 
sudden opening of gran’pa’s door made him 


recoil in terror to his bed. Gran’pa’s door 8 


closed softly. The tap-tap of gran’ma’s cane 
moved by his door, tapped its way down the 
back stairs to the kitchen. 
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rper Center Simmer Burners are 
rior to all other top burners because 
1 Harper burner is really 2 barvwers in l. 
shown in diagram, the big eater burner 
155 foods to a quick boil. Turn handle 
ilit "clicks and the big burner goes out, 
‘ing only che small, efficient inner burner 
o finish the cooking. 


only the separate Harper Center Simmer 
'S you the controlled low heats you need 
keep foods warm for serving to 
unate pot watching and boiling dry... 
Шом cooking with little water, which 
^s ume and gas and keeps the average 
hen 9 degrecs cooler. Only the Harper 
irate Center Simmer can help you so 
ch in your cooking. 
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BOTH BURNERS ON 
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Adam bit his Hp. His face got all hot with 
embarrassment. Granma was all alone too. 
Maybe they had forgotten her. Then he 
remembered that he was supposed to be 
taking care of gran'ma. Ме could have 
brought up her dinner on a tray, the way 
she had done for him when he had the 


measles. There might be other things he 
could do— maybe just talk to her -now that 
gran'pa 


Не remembered about gran’pa all over 
agam. Was he really dead? Wasn't. Adam 
going to hear gran'pa's funny chuckle —or 
listen to his Indian stories——or learn to shoot 
that рап ог pick apples with him — or 
fish?) Pictures of his whole young life with 
gran'pa went sadly through his mind. Tears 
began to fall арат, and in a minute he was 
sobbing miserably. The noise of his crying 
blotted out the sound of all the busy foot- 
steps up and down the stairs, into and out 
of gran'pa's room. 

He did notice the silence when it came, 
though, a few hours later when the win- 
ter sun began to grow pale and weak, and 
long shadows stretched bleakly froin the 
barns and house. lle heard the jingle of 
milk pais as his father trudged down to the 
cow barns. The pais’ ringing reminded him 
of how gran'pa died = catching cold, milking. 
He felt that fearful guilt chilling him all over. 

Then gran’ma’s cane tapped on the stairs 
again. It was a soft tapping, and slow, as 
though she wanted no one to hear her. She 
was coming upstairs, and carrying something 
which she was pushing ahead of her, one step 
at a time. Adam listened, puzzled and feartul, 
Minutes crept by as gran’ma came closer to 
his door. There was a pause, Adam held 
his breath. 


First gran’ma knocked with her cane. 
Then she pushed open the door. Adam’s eyes 
went straight to her hands. She was holding 
a tray filled with the most wonderful things! 
There was a dish of stew—he could smell it 
way across the room—and an elegant prece of 
pie, and some biscuits, and a pot of Jam, and 
milk, and cookies. | 

"We just got around to vou!” gran'ma 
said cheerily, walking slowly toward him. 
Everybody's been so busy. There's been a 
great crowd here most of the dav. Funny 
how fast bad news travels. Gran'pa certainly 


had a lot of friends." She pulled a footstool | 


Adam and put down the tray. 
Better get at it while every- 


over to 
* There now! 
thing’s hot.” 

Adam sat down in his little rocker— the 
one gran'pa made — and eyed the wond rful 
meal. Then he stared at gran' ma. wonder- 
ingly. She was dressed in her good Sunday 
black with lithe white laee all around her 
neck, and she had on her best cap, with Face 
around it, too, and her five white curls peck- 
ing out— two on each side, one at the top. 
Over her arm was gran'pa's best ebony cane. 
She wasn't erymg and her eyes looked bright. 

“Cold in here, Adam," she exclaimed, 
shivering. "I'll hght thc fire, and maybe 


| vou'd like the candles instead of the lamp. 


Makes it a good sight cozter ’ 

Adam watched her thm wrinkled fingers 
tuck in scraps of paper between the logs and 
kindling, and then start little spears of Пате 
to right, left and center. When she had 
lighted the candles on the marble mantel she 
sat down in a large rocker and took up a cup 
of tea from Adam's tray. 

“After this Pm going to lie down awhile,” 
she announced, drinking with little sibilant 
sps. "We've had a hard day, with all this 
company." She leaned over toward Adam's 
tray. "Guess I'll take one of your cookies, 
too, Adam." 

Adam ate his stew slowly, completely be- 
wildered by gran’ma’s attitude. She didn't 
miss gran'pa at all! She didn't even act as 
though he were dead. lle stole quick looks 
at her over his fork. The ftre lighted her thin, 
wrinkled cheeks working up and down as she 
munched the cooky. Her eyes were on the 
fire. There was no sorrow or fear in their 
clear gray depths. She turned quickly and 
caught his questioning. glance. She even 
smiled' 

*"Gran'ma," he began timidly, ^ 
really dead?" 


Is gran'pa 
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... AND SIX MONTHS AGO HE м 
THOUGHT HE WAS TOO OLD FOR FUN... 


THATS MY HEMO Boy / 
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might do for you ! 


T YOU THINK youre only as old 
VOU ome 

Add Hemo to your regular meals for 
the next 30 days! You may 
derful surprise! 


get a won- 


why: Two glasses of Hemo 
made with milk supply a whole day's 
needs of essential vitamins and min- 
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VITAMIN A 4900 USP unils 
333 USP units VITAMIN Bi 400 USP unlls т. 
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E 750 milligrams CALCIUM 950 milligrams 
750 milligrams PHOSPHORUS 150 milligrams — | 


Bordens H e 


Drink your vitamins and minerals...and like em! 


cruls—shown on the chart below — 
Which you may require to keep feel- 


ing “ft! 


Both young and old love Hemo's rich, 
Cold, 
freshing, Hot, is so relaxing, Grand at 
bedtime! Only 39€ a jar... about 215€ 
à serving. Get Hemo today! 


milk-chocolaty flavor. IUS SO re- 
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G-E heating pad gives even, controlled warmth! 





3-HEAT MODEL 


$650 


(.Hpproted by l nderuriters) laboratories, Inc.) 


Other G-E Heating Pads as 
law as $5.40 (plus tax). 


* 


A dood place 
lo buy shoes 


.... for extra comfort, extra fashion, 


Help relieve suff mnscles—ease soreness—with the 
soothing warmth of a General Electric Heating Pad. 


plus tax Just set switch at high. medinm. or tow (165°, 
ч 145°. 125°). ‘Temperature Savs where you want it. 
Me. Safe, controlled heat flows evenly thronel: entire 

nO pe А " , Д M 
" > pad. Absorbent cover easily removable for laundering. 


In pink. blue. greciri— dotted with stars. A-C and 
D-C. General Веселе Company. Bridgeport 2, Conn. 


GENERAL € ELECTRIC 


Gran’ma reached for another cooky. Then 
she continued rocking and munching. She 
looked kindly into Adam’s eyes, but deeply, 
as though she had lost something in them 
that she wanted to recover. 

"It all depends on what you mean— 
‘dead,’ Adam." 

^ But —he's not here. is he? He won't be 
here to play with me, will he?" Adam asked 
plaintively. 

“Пе not here the way you're used to 
seeing him, Adam. That old, worn-out, 
wrinkled body isn't any good to him now. 
He has thrown it away. But he'll be around. 
Don't you worry about that, Adam! You 
can't lose gran'pa that fast. He'll be with 
vou when you go to school, and while you're 
working around here, and playing. Only you 
won't be able to see him ’cause he’s so hght 
and airy now, without that old body! He's 
like, well"— gran'ma screwed up her mouth 
so that all the lines showedextrasharp— " he's 
like a nice soft breeze through the wheat 
field in the summer, or—or an apple-blossom 
smell." she told him. "^ Апа when he feels 
extra skittish he'll be like those gusts of 
wind that sweep all around the tall trees 
in the back woods." Gran’ma took a long 


| breath. Adam followed everything she said 


very carefully. 

"But—he didn't want to со, did he?” 
Adam asked. 

“God has something to say about when 
vou go, Adam,” she reminded him. “It 
wasn't up to gran'pa to decide." 

“Sometimes people 
though." 

Gran'ma's eves shot up. startled. " Why, 
Adam! What put kiling into vour head? 
Gran'pa wasn't killed!” 


get killed, 


Арам throat was all tight and dry. His 
heart began to pound. *" How did gran'pa get 
с?” he persisted. 

"Why, you know, Adam. He caught cold 
in the barn. He insisted on doing the milking, 
in spite of vour father telling him to take 
things a bit easier now that he is—was— 
vetting old and trail," 

That settled it. Adam's fear and guilt shot 
up sickeningly, He bent his head, sobs 
shaking his small shoulders. 

"I did it! I killed him, gran'ma!" he 
blurted out. 

There was a stunned second of silence. 
The next instant gran'ma's thin arms were 
around him. "Now, what put ‘het in your 
head, Adam? I declare, I knee something 
was gomg on in that small brain of vours. 


häi 
April, 1 


They all think it’s perverseness. Now p 
up and tell me what makes you think, 
killed gran'pa." | 

“I did! I did!” he insisted. 

* Sh-h, hush,” she soothed. “You'll y 
up your mother. She’s trying to nap id 
supper. Tell me quietly how you gave 
pneumonia to gran'pa."  : 

Adam could hardly get the words out | 
enough. "He wanted me to learn to | 
cows last summer, апа I wouldn't, 22 
I'm so afraid of the cows—I can't stant 
touch them—and I didn't want to get; 
so early, either—and I was afraid he'd w 
me to! If Га learned to milk then, I woul, 
doing it now every morning and ga 
wouldn't have gone out and caught col | 
and he wouldn't be dead!" There, it was | 
now. She'd hate him until she was ( 
too. 


(SRAN'MA straightened up slowly. 
leaned away from him to pick up the 
cooky on the plate. She went over 
played a bit with the fire, stirring up. 
embers. Then she sat down again and f 
her head in her hand. 

Adam looked away. It would be awf/ 
watch gran’ma cry. The next minute he 
amazed to hear her laughing—right 
loud! Пе looked up quickly. Her eyes: 
twinkling. 

"Oh—Adam!" she exclaimed. “Sw 
child, such a child! But with such old.. 
thoughts too. Adam, where did you get t 
fancy ideas about milking? Do you th 
you have the strength to milk cows? 
really think your gran'pa or your father 
mother—would have allowed you to , 
those five cows every morning— you, a 
of eight?" 

This was a brand-new idea. Adam tho, 
it over in wonder. “Well, they're al 
talking to me about growing up and bei 
little man, and learning new things al 
time." 

Gran'ma's face grew very serious- | 
very old. Suddenly all the wrinkles stoo 
in the firelight. Her eyes looked all dir: 
misty. ] 

“Adam,” she said, after an awfully” 
pause, "growing up is a natural thing." 
don't have to think about it or work ha 
it at all. You can't stop growing up." 
shook her head sadly. “You’ve got to ^ 
things as they come along, yes. But 
can't do things before your age or streng”, 
mind are up to it. When you were read) # 
learned to use a knife and fork. You le | 
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€ gives a fresher, younger look 
ө softens weather-dried skin 


FOR SPRING... give your skin o softer, 
younger look! Smooth owoy flaky dry 
chap... soften old-looking lines. 


Here's a creom with proven powers 
to combot dryness. Rich in lonolin's 
skin-softening benefits. Contoins four 


more rich oils, especially smoothing to 


dry skin. Apply overnight, or for just 
15 doytime minutes. 


Woodbury Speciol Dry Skin Cream 
is o "must" if you're 30-or-over... а 
wise investment for under- 30's. See its 
beoutifying benefits yourself. Send for 
your free sample todoy. 


—À Free Sample —— 


See beautifying results! 


I want to try FREE sample of Woodbury 
Special Dry Skin Cream, and see its soften- 
ing action on my skin. (Print name, address 
clearly. Paste coupon on penny postcard.) 
Mail to Box 45, Cineimnnau 14, О. 

Dept. 412 


Name . 


(Sorry, offer good ru U. S. A. only). 
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to dress yourself. Then you did chores. And 
started to school. You're learning all the 
time. I imagine vou're learning a lot of 
things you don't say anything about— like 
death.” 

She paused a moment. 

"But there are some things you can’t do 
vet, Adam," she said, leaning over and tap- 
ping him with the ebony cane. "You can't 
thresh wheat, or pitch hay—or milk cows. 
You just got the wrong idea there. You see, 
gran'pa was going to show you how to do it. 
Maybe try one cow at the start, for fun. 
He didn't 'spect you to milk five cows 
morning and night! Lordy, no! 1t was just 
to be fun. You understand that now, don't 
you, Adam?" 

Adam nodded solemnly. 

“If you want to know the truth,” gran’ma 
went on confidentially, " gran'pa cauglit the 
pneumonia because he was stubborn! Stub- 
born about milking when he didn't have to 
do it. Aaron would have done it, gladly. 
Has to do it now, doesn't he?” She shook her 
head in exasperation. 

Adam took a long breath. It was all so 
different now! Gran'ma had explained every- 
thing. He didn't feel the same about gran'pa 
dying. Except that he was awfully sorry, 


| and there were a lot of important things he’d 


miss doing with gran'pa—and he did want to 
learn to shoot that gun. Maybe father would 
teach him, though. 


‘Tren he thought of something else that 
made him ashamed. "I—I made mother 
sad," he confessed, "and vou, too, I guess. 
I’m supposed to be helping. but I'm not." 
Не stood up. "I guess I'd better go down- 
stairs.” 

“Wait,” gran'ma commanded. *'That's 
another thing I'd better tell you. This place 
1s going to be crowded the next two davs. 
There'll be a lot of people here, helping. Your | 
aunt, the neighbors. I don't know who all." 
Gran’ma paused. “Know what 1 think, 
Adam? Know what your gran’pa would 
have liked you to do?”’ 

He shook his head 

"Go over to Mrs. Horton’s till it’s all 
over." 

Adam frowned and stared at his shoes. 

"Gran'pa felt very sorry for Mrs. Horton,” 
gran'ma went on. " Her husband's dead, and 
she hasn't any children—and she loves you, 
Adam, even though vou're never very nice to 
her." 

Adam was silent. 

“She'd love to have vou for two or three 

days. You could help her a bit. Doing chores, 
Adam—but xot milking cows! I think she'd 
let vou ride on that toboggan too. Why don't 
vou go down now and talk to mother about 
it? Tell her vou're thinking of going over to 
Mrs. Horton's."' 

Gran'ma's picture of life at Mrs. Horton's 
was not so bad, and if mother wanted it that 
wav, and gran'ma—and gran'pa 





Evening had fallen when Adam opened the | 


back door. Pale white stars glistened in the 
deep, winter-blue sky. Dark shadow patches 
spotted the rolling snow. In the west the 
horizon was ribboned with red. 

He walked around the well, knocking off 
some icicles from its tin roof as he passed. 
A cow mooed at him when he walked by the 
barn. He followed a footpath into the woods. 
Then he turned to look back at his home. 
Smoke was sailing skyward from both chim- 
neys. The lamp went on in his room—where 
gran'ma would sleep till he returned. His 
mother briefly shadowed the window in the 
kitchen. His eves suddenly smarted. He 
turned away quickly and followed the path. 

It was very, very quiet all around Adam. 
One bird flew in the sky. Adam stopped 
again. He looked up through the trees into 
the mysterious heights of heaven. 

“Сгап’ра!” whispered Adam. 

He waited. 

“Стап’ра!” he called out loud. 

A wind gust blew down through the 
branches and wrapped itself benevolently 
around him. Then it took his hat gently from 
his head and blew it down the path. 

Adam laughed and ran ahead, a great 
THE END 
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Butter (t...Or Make — ER 
This Easy Hollandaise à Ae 


YES, EITHER WAY, there’s golden But- 
fery goodness in every bit of it—the 
goodness that only Butter gives so * 1any 
foods! "Buttered all over" or served 
With Buttery-tasting Hollandaise, as- 
paragus is so simple to prepare. Here's 
a tip: 
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Tie asparagus іп a bunch. Stand it up in 
water covering ?4 of stalks. Boil 10-15 
minutes. Lay bunch flat in water to boil 
the tender tips just 5 minutes more. 


EASY HOLLANDAISE—Cut :; Ib. Butter 


in 4 or 5 pieces, Put in top of double boiler 
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with 3 egg yolks, 3 tbs. lemon juice. Let A “Voice of the Dairy Farmer" 
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spectacle of a harassed hostess. 
Mrs. Hasnuissen хаух. 


; Au 
husers so Caste. laste. taste. 


Such a techuique spares the family and guests the unlovely 


“Tiga poor cook that won't lick her own 
If the hostess does not enjoy her own 


food. itis unlikely that her Тату or friends will. 


Mrs. 


better than a hundred expressions like 


dimuer sometime.” 


хх х MONDAY х ж x 


Lunch 


! Aeparasus Sera ble 
* Pecans topped Gingerbread 
Collee 


Dinner 


Chm and Tomato Juice 
Barbecned Pork Tenderloin 
Baked Potatoes Creamed Onions 
Шене of Lernuce—kRossian Dressing 
Lenion- Meringzue Poe 


Coffee 


Asparagus Sereccblo: Cut | package 


frozen asparagus into pieces an inch long. 
Fry in 3 tablespoons shortening or salad 
oil for three minutes, stirring well. Cover 
with 2 cups boiling water and cook for 
five minutes. Beat 6 eggs thoroughly, 
add salt and black pepper to taste. Add 
! , cup fine dry bread crumbs and ! ; cup 
dry grated Roman or Parmesan cheese. 


Rasmussen and | believe that one 


“Stay for supper!” is 
“We must have you to 


Bring the asparagus to a boil and add the 
egg mixture. Stir gently fog about two 
minutes, or until the eggs are of firm but 
creamy consistency. 


Pecan-Topped Gingerbread: Use 
a standard gingerbread recipe. Sprin- 
kle !» cup light brown sugar and 1 cup 
chopped pecans over batter and bake. 


х x x TUESDAY жх х «x 


Lnneh 
Lentil Soup 
Pumpernickel Bread 
Lemon Snow Pudding 


Collee 


Dinner 


Clear Tomaro Soup 
Baked Ham Shee 


Dandelion Greens 


Scalloped Pol atoes 


Pecan Pie 


Coflee 
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Magik Mist 


NEW! IMPROVED! $995 


kills flying, crawling insects 


at better 


listed below stores. Prices 
| slightly high- 
faster, easier, surer! er in Canada. 


No wonder Magik Mist is America's No. 1 best seller! 
It's the modern super-killer that brings death on con- 
tact to flying insects (flies, mosquitoes, moths, fleas, 
gnats, hornets, wasps) and to crawling pests (roach- 
es, water-bugs, bed bugs, ants, silverfish and others). 
Magik Mist's pushbutton spray combines two deadly 


insect killers, DDT and Pyrethrins. Safe, sure, easy to use. 


KNAPP-MONARCH CO. e ST. LOUIS 16, MO. 


For Your Closets Kills Moths,. 


rie MOTH VAPOR ше 


Treatment! 


Designed to flatter feminine ankles. Write 


| for name of nearest dealer. 
Distant Points PN 

| Slightly Higher >) EG 

эмина у) / 


MIRACLE-TREAD DIVISION 


es Croddock-Terry Shoe Corp., Lynchburg, 


AMERICA’S BEST SELLER! 
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| able to get to sleep. 
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happiness that fioated inside of him he fished 
up an old grievance. *‘ Though it sure seems 
to me it's time I had my own key back." 

She shrugged and raised her eyebrows and 
gestured in the direction of Jeb, who was 
| putting away the car. "I can't help it, dar- 
ling," she was saying without words. “Не” 
sot this notion that you're not ready for а 
key of your own until you're a man, and I've 
got to humor him. After all, he’s my hus- 
band." 

'There had never been any of that bushwa 
before 1..0m got herself hitched up with Jeb. 
He and mom understood each other. and 
even aíter two months it was hard to get 
used to the idea that there was somebody 
else around all the time. in the family. 

“How old does a guy have to be anyway,’ 
David inquired, ‘before His Lordship thinks 
he's a man? Forty?" 

“Не says it has nothing to do with age,’ 
she answered. " He says when the right time 
comes he'll know.” 


Davip walked up two steps and ran a 
casual hand along the porch pillar, speaking 
with his back to her. " Its all right with you, 
is it. this business of his mz inaging our Пуё 
і mean, vou like it this way? 

She spoke in her soit, breathless, girlish 
хоке. "Oh, David, it's so good to have some- 
body taking care of things again —taking 
care of me. It's been such a long time." 

There were still words that only slid over 
the surface of hts mind like this. as when he 
had been a little bov listening to adult con- 
versation. He took his mother's key and un- 
latched the door for her and stood aside for 
her to goin. and then almost went in after her 
and shut the door again, forgetting Jeb, who 
was coming up the walk now. 

“Whoa” Jeb said. "One more." 

Yeah, David thought. One more. One too 
many. Ile watched Jeb take the steps delib- 
erately, singly, though his great muscular 
levs could easily have swung up all three at 
once. He had liked Jeb when they were just 


| neighbors, admired his size and strength and | 


enjoyed his slow, quiet friendliness. He had 
even thought it might be a good idea, mom’s 
marrying him— she wouldn't be alone, then, 
when David went out nights. It had never 


| occurred to him that Jeb was going to take 


over their lives, changing their good, care- 
tree, casual ways, making rules, dumb rules, 
like the one about the front-door key; like 
the one where he wouldn't let David drive 
the car any more until he'd taken the course 
they gave at high school, though David had 
been driving for vears, since he was thirteen. 

" Driving a car's a responsibility," he said. 
" You've got an obligation to the community 
to learn the best possible way of doing it." 

The key thing had come up the night he 
ної home so late alter bowling with the fel- 
lows. Generally he was home by eleven on 
bowling nights, but they had stopped in for 
Cokes and got talking, and the first thing he 
knew it was almost two. 

Jeb was up waiting for him. “I made your 
mother go to bed," he said. "I hope she was 

David had never minded when mom 
vaited for him and gave it to him for being 
late. After all, she was his mother. But this 
guy, this Jeb—he was a stranger. What right | 
did he have? 

‘I don't have to come in at any certain 
time,” he said. “I'm no kid.” 

"Im no kid either, but if I’m going to be 
three hours later than your mother expects 
me, | a and say so. What do you 
suppose she thought ? "' | 

“Мот > Heck, mom never worries." 

Jeb had just said, "1 see," in his quiet, 
friendly voice, and then he had asked David 


for his door key. "There's a certain freedom 


that goes with a latchkey," he'd said. "It 
enables you to come and go as you please, 
without answering to anyone. I don't believe 
a boy knows how to handle that kind 
freedom—lI think it takes a man." 
David had looked at him scornful lx 
“Teaching the little boy a lesson? So he'll 


| 
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spring and ever г 
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Life. I nortee! Hips 
Folly Apt. 4 TEAR, * 


by the makers 
0 f Stardust 
fashion- wear 


YOUR CHANCE FOR FAME . . . Pictured is lovely 
Joan Smith, winner of tha last Stardust 
Beauty Contest, now a Waltar Thornton Pin. 
Up Girl. Enter our 1947 Contest now, YOU 
may ba tha lucky winner of $500 first priza or 
27 other ewards! Just send recent non-re- 

turnabla photo, with height, waight, bust, 


* 
waist and hip measuremants before May 31, 1947. Decisions of famt 


baauty judges are final. Mail entry to P, O 





О. Box 65, Station F, N. 
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8 <o sweet and steady and loval 

ya = oe and enduring a nature that it will 
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e me. David, but this is a sort с 
| have now— vou and your mother 
4 1 + „ hacet T Lleeme har > --— 
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Means So Well So Easily... and for So Ше of 5 His eves held David's. “The fact 


























SO LUSCIOUS, COULDN'T BE FINER `. EE April, 1907 
YET YOU SAVE! SAVE! SAVE? 


even if I thought it was right to advance you 
| | this money, I couldn't. There isn't ten dol- 


lars to spare." | 
David stared. "What do you mean? 
d , = z " 77 

What's happened? Mom always — 

| 





“That’s just it. Mom always. And so the 
little she had is gone, and the little | have has 
to be stretched very carefully. Ten dollars 
for you to take a girl to a dance is just im- 
possible, David. We're poor people." 

* But I've already asked her. What will I 
tell her? What ——” The words were out 
before he knew it. They were foolish words 
to say to Jeb. What did Jeb know or care 
about his humiliation—about Susan? 

He turned without waiting for any answer 
and walked out. He went up to his own room 
and clos d the door and stood looking out 
the window with his long legs apart and his 
big hands deep in his pockets. His brain was AU 

% 


whirling like a kaleidoscope, all the familiar ПЕТ /A Guoranteed by © 
. o4 Good Housekeeping 


Costs you less than buying the ingredients. 
And saves your sugar, shortening . . . and work! 





patterns breaking apart and forming into 
new, Strange ones. 

Poor, he thought. No. The Fullers were 
poor, the Fullers with their nine kids, all 
wearing cut-down clothes that didn’t fit 
them, living in a house with a leaky roof and 
no paint. 

“David,” said his mother's voice outside 
the door. " David, may I come in?” 


б, a 
45 Аригато Tt 


Easy on and off as a 
cotton glove...satinized 
inside. Short fingers, 


SHE was almost as tall as he was, but she snug fit ac ups. Amazing 


looked nuch smaller. She was not like other | SERE гос grip finish. 
mothers, with her tumbled hair and the | ШШ 4 Unusual comtort, bare- 
dimple that flickered at the corner of her | MESE hand cfhaency. Of Du 
mouth and the look of mischief in her eyes. | MESE Pont neoprene, long 

It was hard to remember, sometimes, that | BEND lasung. Now its fun to 
she was more than twice his age. Even when | PSI 
she scolded hun for something, she usually 
looked ready to burst out laughing. | | 

" About the ten dollars,” she said. “ Maybe f The Proncer Rubber Company 
I can find some way. We have a couple of E $ Willard, Ohio* Los Angeles, Calif. 
weeks. 1 think maybe I can get it together 5? 
by then.” 

She would get it together = she would give 
him the ten dollars. But now all at once he 
saw how it was. She would go without some- 
thing herself so that he could have it. This 
was what she had been doing right along, 
and he had never known rit, never guessed. 

| "No, mom," he said. "It's okay it 
| 


keep your hands lovely 
with casy-co-wear Ebonettes. 


= —— Ж®® 


Buy casy-to-wear Ebonettes at drug, 





hardware, paint and department stores. 


doesn’t matter.” 

She smiled. “Of course it matters. You 
| think 1 don't remember? Your father and I 
went to the Labor Day dance for our first 
anniversary. We ate mostly potatoes all the 
rest of the week, but we didn't care.” She 
turned her face away from him a little, and 
he could no longer sce her eves. “Jeb doesn't | 
understand about such things. He's a good 
man, but he doesn't understand." 

David felt a small, comforting warmth. 
She didn't really think so much of Jeb after 
all. She didn’t agree that David shouldn't | 
have ten dollars to take his girl to the dance. 
sull. he couldn't take the money from her, 
now that he knew how things were. Ele | 
didn't know what he was going to do, but he | 
couldn't take it. | 

"Idon't want you to give it to me, mom," 
he said. All at once he was angry. " Heck, I'm | 
no little kid!" 

She looked at him in astonishment. " What | 
do you inean? What has that to do with it?" 

But he didn't know. Пе didn't know what 
he meant. Everything was confused and LARES 
strange and he couldn't tell what todo. liow “FP Guaranteed by > 
was he going to back out of his invitation to | E ceo que WAXE D PAPER 
Susan? Ном could he do that what could a yl : | 
he say to her? He would make а tool of him- | юллана алла CLL 
self, and she would go to the dance with " 
somebody else, up the wide curving drive, | 


through the great doors, with somebody | | FOR TRUE BARBECUE FLAVOR 
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(or frosting 9) custard ) 
€ 
with fruit. 
Your guests 
4 ? well they may, 
| bread—and only 
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will ooh and ah. And 
for Dromedary Ginger- 
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1 old recipe of Wash- 
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else —and she would never bother with him Та wonderful sauce brings to sandwiches and 
e TB OE MORTON: t Fe indoor cooking the rare spirit of *open-pit 
COOKIES: Package FRUIT STRIPS: Add GINGER RING: Stun- any more; she would never again sit. with barbecue, Racy—but it won't burn you up. 
makes 50 ta 60! Make 2/3 c. waler and 1 с. ning! And easy. Bake in him on the grass and look at the river, No artifical preservatives added. 
them plain or with chopped cooked prunas. greased ring mald. Serve phy › ‹ rt Ta : 
chocalale bils, nuts ar Spread baller М” thick. warm, with fruit salad He had to get that S «M. MP 
< Guaranteed by ^ 


raisins. Delicious! Bake. Cul inia strips. ... Or ice cream. 
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There weren't many night jobs around 
town that a fellow his age could get, and all 
of those had been filled at the beginning ot 
the summer. He walked his feet off for a 
week, and then there was only a week left 
before the final day for buying tickets 
Susan would be home soon—and he didn't 
know what to do. 

At the beginning of the last week, his 
mother tried to give him the money. She 






FREE! Send. 
for *'Barbe- 
cuing Indoors 
and Out.” 
A.C, L. Haase 
Co., 430 
Geraldine, St 
Louis 15, Mo 
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Children love Dromedary Dates... 
So flovorsome and tender. And 
‚ they're so wholesome! Rich in 
7 minerals, vitomins. A wonderful 
energy pick-up . . . for you tool 





gain that Jeb didn’t understand- that 
as something between the two of theni, 
г and son— that it was fine to be prac- 
ind foresighted, but that lite had to 
some gaiety in it, too, some foolishness. 
stened. He wanted to be convinced. 
e couldn’t take the money. 

tried to talk to him, but he avoided 
He told himself it was because Jeb still 
ot given him back his key, but that was 
1 resentment and this was fresh. Ile 
]y knew himself whet it was: that if it 
ot been for Jeb he need not have known 
hings were; he could have accepted the 
y from his mother and thought nothing 
he could have gone on in the old way, 
aken Susan to the dance, and been 


y 


found work the last week, when he got 
to ringing doorbells. He found two 
e who wanted their cellars cleaned and 
. mind his doing 
he evening, and 
t a few lawns to 
before dark, and 
dladv gave him 
dollar to bring 
k down from the 

Every evening 
shed home from 
ugstore, gobbled 
pper, and was off 
: what he could 
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quiet rooms 
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By Kugene Т. Mlalesha 


When you have gone, and in these 


219 


"No," she said slowly, a little anxiously. 
“But my old one's mice.” 

"| bet you'll look swell" he said, and then 
he said it again, differently, easily, his voice 
deeper somehow, and stronger. " I bet you'll 
look beautiful, Susan." 


The niht he came home with the tickets 
in his pocket, his mother and Jeb were sitting 
at the diiing-room table with a pile of papers 
spread out in front of them. 

"Come on in," his mother called to hin. 
“We're just about fmished." 

“I want to get something to eat," lie said, 
and went on past, iuto the kitchen. 


[ le was sitting on the table, eating ап ар- 
ple, when his mother eame in. She took an 
apple, too, and sat down next to him, munch- 
ing, swinging her leg. There was ink on her 
fingers and a smudge of it on one cheek. 

"Look, David,” 
she said, " why do you 
avoid Jeb? Don’t you 
like him? You used 
to, before we were 
married.” 

“Hes all right. I 
can't get used to hav- 
ing him run things, 
that’s all; not letting 
me have a key — stuff 
like that." 


кж ж ж x 









and кор- milk 





› Чо. At first he 
| all over when 
ent to bed, and 
ildn't sleep. But 
vore off in a few 


“Hesa good man, 
David. He's some- 
body to depend on 
in а crisis-- a rock to 


Your voice still lingers like an 
echoed song, 
Sometimes across my opened book 
there looms 
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ч how wrong 
en Susan came 


He had not 
n exactly when 
vas coming, or 
ne was going to 
er. He had no 
ime at all. But 
lay he was mix- 
soda, his back to 
counter, and a 
; voice said, 
io, David." And 
she was, sitting 
stool with her 
'son the counter 
er chin on her 
;, looking at him 
ly— just theway 
membered her, 
sthough shehad 
been away. 
lello,” he said. 
о, Susan." 
he only knew 
words to say. 
id know them. 
were there, waiting inside of him, wait- 
be released. Only he couldn't release 
He.couldn't find the spring, the lever. 
е he would never find them, and the 
$ would stay there, crowding against his 
‚ and Susan would never know. 


some harm 


radio 
erase 

my brain; 
that I face, 
face again. 
Stair, 


there. 


э you have a nice summer?" he asked 


ery nice. Did you?” 

eah. Swell.” 

. was lovely of vou to ask me to the 
»," she said. “I’m terribly excited.” 

le too. I mean, I’m excited too." 

ce they had sat and watched the river, 
ag hands, speaking softly. Once he had 
'arm and easy with her, and talked of 
s that were strange and new, and kissed 


avid.” She gestured with her chin 
er lips twitched. He looked where she 
ooking, but he saw nothing except the 
| rising slowly from the cofleepot. 
ла,” she said, her smile full now, her 
so low that no one else would hear. 
| k—the fog comes on little cat feet.” 
grinned, and slid the soda expertly 
the counter to the customer. " Don't 
jokes about that," he said. “ That's 
Yeme song — at least it would be if it was 
jg." He laughed without knowing why 
is laughing. He felt wonderful. “Got a 
dress for the dance?” he asked her 


Gray-shadowed fear. I tell myself 
And infantile this notion that 
May strike in streets or places 
where you go, 
But when sane reason quails 
before alarm 
I close the book and try the 
In hope that blatant trumpets will 
The vestiges of childhood from 
And still they cling—grim pictures 
Smash into nothing, think, and 


Then you return to find me on the 


And wonder at the kiss I give you 
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lean on. I've never 
really had a rock.” 
Her smile was small, 
wistful. © Your father 
was .. . quicksilver. 
We were very happy, 
but you see we never 
thought about to- 
morrow—we never 
built anything.” She 
gavealittlesigh. “Јер 
has just been show- 
ing me how he has 
planned everything. 
All our bills are paid 
now, and we're going 
to be able tosave from 
now on, and still have 
enough foreverything 
else." She took a bite 
of apple and went on | 
speaking with her | 
mouth full. '“ When ] 
was first married we 
had a budget too. Of 
course, we never 
stuck to it, but we had 
it. And you know 
what one item was? Nonsense." She laughed. 
“You can bet Jeb has nothing down for Non- | 
sense." 

She had always talked to him like this, 
even when he was a little boy-- as though he 
were her own age and understood all about 
everything. And he had always listened 
politely, not interrupting, letting the words 
glide through his ears while he busied himself 
with thoughts of his own. But now all at 
once he heard, and he knew what the words 
meant; he knew. 

“But I love Jeb," she said, almost with 
defiance. "It's a quiet thing, without sur- 
prises, and still it’s good. A woman my age 
doesn’t need surprises, surely. So you try to 
be friends with him, David, because he’s a 
wonderful friend to have— you can be certain 
of that.” 

“All right," he said. "I'll try." 

When she had left him, and he heard her 
go upstairs, he went into the dining room, 
where Jeb was putting the papers in order. 
'The man looked up and gave his friendly 
smile and asked him to sit down. 

But David stood. “F got that money to- 
gether all right," he sand. “That ten dollars. 
І bought the tickets.” 

Jeb nodded. "That's a fme thing," he 
said, “to go after what you want and get it. 
As long as you want something worth while 
and " Tle stopped, and made an impa- 
tient gesture with his large, work-worn hand. 
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prevent twisting, riding up, 
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smooth-acting, oh, sa camfortable 
slip! Exquisitely tailored 

af the finest fabrics 

—in the Miss Swank manner. 
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Grand news for sew-at-homes! 

The makers of famous Gripper fasteners 
now bring you Gripper fasteners especially 
designed to attach at bone! 

All you need is a pencil, a spool, and 
something to tap with to put them on 

. and they never come off! 

No holes to punch, no tools to buy. 







Instructions on every package. | "M. ard 
Their uses are countless, and you'll AY Cat. 
sing their praises when vou discover 7 nghot- 
how wonderful they are! d sl 

counter ; 
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LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


“I'm not going to lecture. I do too much of 
that, eh?” He took out his pipe and filled it 
slowly, watching his big fingers tamping 
down the tobacco. ` My father and his father 
and I myself —we always had to earn every- 
thing we ever had, you see; every penny, 
every pleasure and privilege. I can't see any 
kind of squandering—I can't ——”’ He 
broke off and shrugged, looking up at David 
with a little smile, watching to see if he 
understood. “I want to make your mother 
happy,” he said then, “and you, too, David." 
His voice was anxious, puzzled. “That’s 
what I want more than anything in the 
world.” 

David sat down now. It seemed to him 
that Jeb was asking him a question—a ques- 
ton to which the answer stood cłear in his 
mind. "Women," he said. “They want a 
man to understand about —about nonsense.” 

Jeb repeated the word as though he had 
never heard of it. " Nonsense?" 

David nodded. He put his hand in his 
pocket and brought out the tickets. " Here," 
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he said, “you take these; you take ha 
the dance.” 

For several moments Jeb did not m 
speak. He sat staring at the йске; 
though trying to read on them the x 
that were not there. 

"What will you tell your girl?” һе; 
David finally. 

“ГИ tell her the truth. I'll tell her ; 
thing happened in the family—a kj 
crisis—and so I had to give up the t » 
It will be all right,” he said. “ Women fi 
man to be practical, too—you kno à 
pendable in a crisis.” 

Jeb stood up. He said nothing, ju: » 
David's hand in his powerful grasp and „$ 
and strode swiftly out of the room. Iny 
ment his voice boomed through the к 
calling to David's mother—sounding w 
and gay, a little reckless, almost. 

David looked down at his hand, t & 
gers still tingling from Jeb's clasp. Т} 
took the key that Jeb had left in hi 2 
and attached it carefully to his key r, 
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MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE 


(Continued from Page 67 


During the war, in every quarter where 
American G. I.'s walked, or fought, or sagged 
with fatigue, the Red Cross found its way. 
In the form of a bandage. . . . In the form 
of blood plasma. . As а club director. 

In an ambulance, a doughnut-and- 
coffee canteen, in a letter saying not to worry 
about the wife, she and the baby are doing 
okay, in a bar of chocolate looking like 
pearls beside the cabbage soup of the prison. 

And in the hospitals where wounded lav: 
friendliness, courage, centleness— and morce. 
Training. Nothing fancy. Nothing dramatic. 
Lectures on how hospitals are run; where 
responsibilities He; what sick men need; 
lectures from Red Cross leaders, drawing on 
the organization's seasoned experiences; 
lectures from the doctors and the nurses. 
Training In cooking for the Canteen Corps. 
Training in driving trucks, busses, jeeps, 
station wagons-—driving generals, privates, 
colonels, admurals, for 
the Motor Corps. 
Training in nursing for 


the Nurse's Aides. Ё One night the great and flaming 


nmisstronary-bislhop. 


And training in be- 
ingra (Gray Lady. A 
Gray Lady isa mysteri- 
ous creature. Iler serv- 
ice is intangible. You 
cannot say of her (as 
you cannot ofa mother | 
that she did this. and 
this,and this happened. 
Sometimes she seems 
just to be puttering 
around. She sits there 
idly talking to the glum 
boy with the cast on his 
foot; just passing the time of day. You 
cant tell by looking at her that a slip 
with her name on it will be dropped on the 
hospital's social-service desk that evening, a 
slip reading, “ Jones worried about harvest- 
ing his wheat crop; says wife sick." That slip 
will become a telegram, which will start an 
inquiry, which may provide a nurse for the 
wife, a farm hand for the farm, or money to 
tide the family over. But what did the 
Gray Lady do, really? They were just gos- 
sipin’, after all, and the farm came up. 

Officially, the Gray Lady is a member of 
the Red Cross LIlospital and Recreation 
Corps. Her nickname came in World War I 
in the first hospital in which she worked — 
Walter Reed, in Washington-- from the gray 
uniform she wore. She isan ill man's mother, 
his sister, his aunt, his link with home. She 
does his shopping for him, writes his letters 
if be can't, brings him cigarettes or a pipe, 
holds his hand when he's down and out, en- 
courages him to dance when he isn't. And to- 
day, as new methods of treatment open the 
doors of the once barred and sinister mental 
wards, she walks freely among the disturbed 
and the normal alike. And for good reason. 

Take what happened in Kennedy Vet- 


Navicr. 


* 
siremnons day's 


or | shall die. 


the presvtorus 
made a 


| erans’ Hospital in Memphis. The boy lay ina 


retnricd 
labor. Ме 
baste to retire for the night, saving 
To an assistant: I must have sleep 
No maller who comes, 
do nol disturb me.’ 

In a little while the assistant saw 
at lhe door of the bishop's room a 
benign bot anxious face and heard 
order 
mistake. 
comes, awake me.” 


catatonic trance. He had not spoken ses 
arrived. His bed was just off the ware x: 
the psychotics were, and where their 
Lady had just finished playing Alw: .z 
she slid her small wheeled piano o з 
stopped beside the open door of tht o 
room. She began to play Trees, sir g 
softly as she played. The boy stim Е 
opened his eyes. She played it again. əb 
gan to sing. He remained alert lon me 
the last lingering note had died in thér! 
was happenstance that the boy was aug 
but it was no happenstance that a уер“ 
the woman sat in a church pew list jp? 
the soaring voice of that same lad as ш 
in the church choir, and tears of 4% 
down her face. 

“Even if we could replace the vol i 
with paid personnel, we could rare! uj 
cate their service," said Dr. Hugh I thi 
chief of Kennedy Veterans’ Hospital. me 
one coming to li 
pital because sh’ at! 
to help, becar & 
likes the patien,is2 
dividuals, is a'oa 
factor which ca oth 
tabulated. Апел 
our present eum 
ceiling, we coul tf 
place volunteer í ® 
wanted to.” 

He spoke of t Ca 
teen Corps wor ' 
baked a birthd &: 
for one of the b 3,2 
how his medic d 
began to shovi © 
cided impro ne 
from that night on; he spoke of the Ж 
game that the Motor Corps had 1 
group of paralyzed veterans 100 mile 0¥ 
and how some of these men had co uc 
death only by the will to live. He +k 
the Red Cross members of the Arts a: 5 
Corps who were on call, the painters 1 
sculptors who come out when a b -@ 
boy—needs them and their abilities 

Doctor Prather is representative of €! 
chiefs of veterans’ hospitals. Never ' of 
our history, or world history, have 7 
received care and interest of the cali гї 
are receiving now, Just consider, * 
stance, the different social attituc АЎ 
World War I, veterans’ hospitals w^ * 
in localities far from cities in plac W 
they would bother no one. Today ®* 
built in and near the cities, and рф ' 
encouraged—even demanded—to yita 
themselves. As representatives of trous 
the Red Cross moved with the „1 
Administration and inaugurated t 1 
services to veterans. Any veterans 25?" 
which so desires may now have a prc 
Red Cross field director (it’s Janice £^ 
and two assistants at Kennedy)" 
hospital grounds to provide liaison >t" 
the VA staff and the Red Cross vonte 


Francis 
from a 
made 


weary 


modifed. ^71 
If a little child 
—Pulpit Digest. 
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! more worry about that old bugaboo 
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it your skin is guarded against the 
;ness so often caused by excessive 
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> easiest-rubbing, smoothest, most 
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ansing sickroom instruments. Un- 
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| silver platters,’ 


LADIES" HOME 


"And so long as there's a boy left in a 
veterans' hospital, we'll be there," Mrs. Dave 
Gaut, head of Memphis’ Red Cross Volunteer 
Special Services, said. “ We'll never allow a 
let-down like the one after the last war." 

These are not casual words. Memphis is a 
town full of volunteers. During the war the 
Red Cross trained 10,000; many have, of 
course, moved away, but of those who are 
left, be they bandage rollers or office work- 
ers, "It's just a question of their being 
needed,” Mrs. Gaut said. As proof of their 
support: the Red Cross goal was $270,000 in 
1946; the chapter raised $315,000. As proof 
of their willingness to work: the hurry call for 
bandage rollers answered one year and four 
months after the war was over. “Memphis 
hasn't let us down yet. And it won't. We 
got those surgical dressings made—and we'll 
get anything else done our boys need.” 

in January, 1947, Mrs. Gaut had 100 
Gray Ladies at work in Kennedy Hospital, 
while she planned an orientation course to 
double that amount as the hospital began to 
climb from 1000 patients toward its capacity 
load of 2000. In the Motor Corps 62 war- 
seasoned drivers each gave one day or two 
evenings a week to driving men, singly or in 
groups, m the Red Cross bus or the two new 
station wagons to plays, wrestling matches, 
parties— wherever they wanted to, and could, 
go. In that month 49 members of the Can- 
teen Corps spent at least eight hours a week 


| cooking and serving full dinners to the pa- 


tients (We do them up proud —on our best 
' said director Mrs. Frank 
Glankler) in the locked wards of the NP 
patients, in the private homes of Memphis’ 
hospitable, or push-wagon parties through 
the hospital. And during that month, three 
members of the Arts and Skills unit worked 
in the hospital’s Oceupational and Art Shop 


| teaching design to men who worked the 


leather, sculpting to men who worked the 
clay; nine more were on eall for jewelry de- 
sign, art appreciation, oil painting. 


Nor did the volunteers negleet two other 
Alemphis hospitals; Lamar Veterans’, with 
900 to 600 patients, some of them World War 
|] veterans, is staffed by 39 Gray Ladies. 
Motor Corps girls drove them to the con- 
certs, to the shopping area—and as for the 
wrestling matehes, * Pop" said the first time 
he had got out of his wheel chair in twenty 
vears was the night the girls said he could go, 
too, if he'd leave his wheel chair behind; he 
got out—and under his own power. At tlie 
U. S. Naval Hospital 26 more Gray Ladies 
serve in the wards where most of the sailors 
suffer from bone injuries—and where one of 
the heroes of Corregidor still, after three 
years of bad eating, if any, in Jap prison 
camps, has a long way to go before he be- 
comes whole. 

Let it not be thought that only in Memphis 
does the Red Cross still eare for veterans. 
All over the country, wherever there is a 
need and a request, the Red Cross 1s push- 
ing to fill that need, meet that request. 

мі, in Memphis, there is given speedily 
that dittle bit more. For instance, while 50 
hours is the minimum required yearly of a 
Gray Lady by the national Red Cross, the 
Memphis chapter, headed by an erstwhile 
volunteer of World War I, Miss Mary Pos- 
ton, demands 200; where the national asks 
a 50-hour yearly minimum of a Motor Corps 
driver, Memphis says 300. Now 200 hours 
yearly means four hours weekly, but Mem- 
phis doesn't think that's much. As Mrs. Tim 
Treadwell, head of Kennedy’s Gray Ladies, 
says, * You know that once you get out there 
among the patients, you're not going to leave 
that soon. Four hours is just what you have 
to do to be a member 1n good standing. We 
put in at least a full day each week, and more 
when we can. The fact of the matter is, we 
like to be Gray Ladies." 

And the Motor Corps? Mrs. James Flem- 
ing (“ There's the little lady who drives that 
bus—that little blonde there," said the boy 
with the crutches) says the Motor Corps is 
pushing toward 60,000 miles of service now; 
and as for a yearly minimum of 300 hours— 

“Some of the girls give that much a month.” 

Friendliness, courage, gentleness—and 
training. Work with the ill and injured is not 
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much good without training. A woman 
driver оп a bus with 10 crippled patients 
she лах to know how to drive. Memphis? 
record is no injuries, no tickets. Anda woman 
walking through a ward or sitting im a recrea- 
tion room among men whose spirits have 
broken and whose minds are out of touch 
with reality — be she ever so willing, she must 
also be capable. 

Before any inember of the Gray Lady 
Corps can even begin training, she inust 
undergo a screening by two Red Cross of- 
ficers. Basic characteristics necessary are 
dependability, a cheerful personality and 
good sense. Young girls are encouraged to be- 
come Gray Ladies who work in the recrea- 
tion halls only; young matrons are encour- 
aged t^ work the medical and surgical wards; 
and, as Dr. Samuel Paster, chief of Ken- 
nedy's neuropsychiatric service, puts it, " We 
prefer the young middle-aged among the dis- 
turbed patients." All Gray Ladies working 
any wards go through a probationary period 
of 24 hours' work belore they are permitted 
to wear the gray veil, the symbol of their 
unit. When a girl puts on the Red Cross in- 
signia, she is more than herself: she 15 the 
representative of a nationally. supported, 
nationally believed-in organization whose 
standards she must uphold. “And Gray 
Ladies must," Mrs. Treadwell said, " have 
not only the approval ol the Red Cross, but 
also the approval of the VA staff. Any volun- 
teer in a VA hospital is responsible hrst to 
the VA stalf; second to the Red Cross." 

And what types do the work? "There's a 
beautiful blond swect-talker, whose looks 
belie her efticiency and who makes the weak- 
est patient feel like a strong man; there's the 
schoolteacher who gives her evenings and to 
whom patients will talk when thev won't talk 
to anyone else; there's the mother whose son 
left his leg in France; there's the intuitive 
woman whe knows just the right thing to sav 
to a disturbed patient. There are working 
women who give their leisure hours, therm 
evenings, their Saturdays and Sundays. 
There are married women whose husbands 
take an interest in the patients, too; the 
veterans like men visitors. 

Hospital authorities respect. the Gray 
Ladies. Doctor Paster, formerly senior 
psychiatrist at Bellevue Hospital; New York, 
has asked for 70 more —" Treat the sick pa- 
tient like a human being and he's much less 
likely to hurt others or destroy himself." He 
cites his 80 per cent social-recovery. record, 
his record of 16,000 patients and no suicides, 
his record of no mishaps among volunteer 
[| workers. He personally works with his Gray 
|| Ladies; he is always available for consulta- 































Best is especially adapted to modern, 
minute-pinching, quick-mix baking. 
It’s a faster Pillsbury's Best when used 
with modern, streamlined recipes. Look 
for Ann Pillsbury's time-saving recipes 
in every bag. 


Get full-flavored perfection in all your 
baking— by using the new, improved 
Pillsbury’s Best Flour. It’s easy 10 
work with—ingredients blend smoothly 
and readily, doughs have a new spring- 
‘ness. Moreover, this new 1 ilisbury $ 
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10 minutes; reduce to 


know what the Gray Lady has meant to 
them when they most sorely needed her.” 
“Yes, said Mrs. L. Е. Dickey, "I was 
fearful when | first decided to work here. 
ut 1 found there was work for me to do 
and I found it meant a lot to me. Its broad- 
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mind, it would seem to me that even if a 
woman is in such command of her emotions 
or has such lack of them that she can in- 
dulge in petting without danger, it is un- 
pleasant to think of being handled in in- 
timate ways by any casual escort. And un- 
wholesome as well. Continual sex excitation 
without gratification is not good from either 
a pliysiological or psychological standpoint. 

Now all this, of course, is just my own 
view, and goodness knows I have been out 
of the amorous lists for many years. Perhaps, 
I said to myself, people manage these things 
better nowadays. 
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volunteers,” 
special services, said. “lts not only th 
work, but their interest in the men.” 


more interest. There are 122 

now; 74 hew ones are planned. 
ber, 1916, 82,808 veterans were being cart 
lor; tens of thousands more were expecte 
The shilt from Army hospitals to Vetera 
Administration. hospitals occurred. ìn tl 
summer of 1946. The Sunday visitors fi 
away | 
glamour of the war began to wear olf. The; 
boys, with their misshapen bodies, the 
headaches, their troubles, didn’t have tl 
draw the cocky lad, his cap perched jaunti 
on the side of his head, had as he strode off 

victory. 
the same needs. For them each operation 
another D Day; each struggle with pain 
another lauding. 
place in the world that keeps them fightin 
It is up to all of us to fulfill that belief; to ft 
fill the pronnses with which they went in, 
battle the first time. 


April, 19 


when I have been troubled myself, n 
troubles were lost in the troubles here. I 
through kindness and persuasion that y 
work with these men. They need persondi 
tention as children do. 

school for eighteen years and these patie 
are like the children I had then.” 


I taught Sund: 


There will be an increasing need for Gr 


Ladies with the neuropsychiatric veterans 

Memphis: a 1000-bed hospital for NP's alor 
is planned for Memphis in the near futu 

There will also be an increasing need f 
volunteers who will work with tubercul 
veterans; Lamar is expected to change 

to TB patients only. Recreation and ent 

tainment is particularly difficult for tub 

culars who need rest and quiet for recover 
and it is in this field that volunteers of : 
organizations are of the greatest help. Th 
Red Cross serves these groups—like t 
veterans’ organizations, the church a: 
school organizations— by transporting eith 
them 
planned. 


or the veterans to the recreatig 
"[ don't think we could operate witho 


Jack Silicott, VÀ chief. 


More and more work is needed. More ar 
"A hospitz 
In Decei, 


hat summer: the drama and tl 


jut they were the same boys, wi 


It is their belief in the 


"n 


“There's a moment in each of our daj 


when our life hangs by a thread," said t 
man who, because of a sniper's bullet, w 
never walk again. 
idea the struggle 1s a Tutile one, we are lo: 
І remember the day we persuaded Jack he 
to go to the fish fry the Red Cross was givin 
Пе was on boards 
wich. Tle didn't want to go, but he was te; 
weary even to protest. The girls just gather 
him up like they really wanted him along 
and knowing them as I do after the time P 
spent here, 1 know they did want him wi 
them. Ile couldn't use his hands, he couldi 
use his feet, he couldn't use his shouldes 
Thev could have treated him like he was 
vroner. But they knew he could eat —and fe 
the sun on his face 
Look at him now. Two years isn't so lot 
reallv. 
chair. 
[Ie's vetting well. What if he'd been jt 
left that day to brood 
wanted? You hare to feel wanted to want 
get well 
if you're going to. There is a good life wa, 
ing lor all of us, but it’s a long hard ro: 
back to it. And we have to have help.” | 


"But if we give in to t. 


like the ham ìn a san 


and he could smi? 


Look at him, sitting in his whe 
lle can swing those shoulders no 


to feel that he wast 


and you have to want to get W 


i 
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LETTERS TO JOAN 


(Continued from Page 31) 


So 1 pinned down the one of our m; 


relatives who, in my opinion, is most lik 

to know about such things. (Maybe уо! 
be able to guess which one, Joan, but lc 
keep it to ourselves.) I'll call him Cou: 
Tom. As a charming bachelor who gu 
around, and who is decidedly not a virg 
he is in a position to keep completely up- 

date on courting customs. I didn't ment 

petting as such, but I did tell him I had Бе! 
called upon to talk to some young peo| 
and didn't want to seem too old-fashion | 
and so on. What advice would he give | 
seventeen-year-old daughter, if he had о 





RICK TRICK 


with | 
SCOTCH TAPE 





STOP THAT RIP! Mend tears 
in window shades at once with 
strong, invisible 
*Scorcu" ТАРЕ. 
Keeps rips from 

growing. 









RIG US Pat он 


SCOTCH ZT APE 


SEALS WITHOUT MOISTENING 
TRANSPARENT AS GLASS 






25c at yaur favorite store 





Scads of “Scotch” Tape ideas in the new 
free "Slick ‘Tricks’ booklet. Send for 
yours today...and if you have some 
clever hunches on how vou use “Scotch” 
‘Tape, let us hear from you! Minnesota 
Mining & Mfg. Co., 922 Fauquier Ave., 
St. Paul 6, Minn. 
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E. Fastsales,bigprofits.ShowE ver 
fF morous, Birthday, Easter Boxes. Station- 
F у, Gift Wraps, Corresponden Жык ed 
Sy id OF ers Bonus. Request $1 Ev - 
N Box on approval. Hedentemp& Co.. 

Y aie BASURA Dept. A-3, New York 13, N.Y. 









, fast 
kitchen colors in 
attractive designs. 


SOLD AT ALL LEADING ba 


| Ин COTTON MILLS, Inc., LAUREL HILL, N. 0. 


"FROM RAW COTTON THROUGH FINISHED PRODUCT” 


:1,00 099 IN 


n CASH PRIZES 


BE A WINNER. ..and 


DRAPE 
Your Wome in Hew Beauly 
y (7 can be a winter in Itasca’s 


big "Homenmaker's Inspiration" 
Contest . YOU an get your 









share of Hie SI,0001 It's casy 

. it's йип ust let beautiful 
Itasca fabrics be your inspi- 
ration! Drapes, bedspreads, slip- 
covers, Gable cloths, and тапу 
other items, made with Itasca 


fabrics can be entered 
YOUR ENTRY may win 
one of the big money prizes! 
Write for full detail 


GET тинт SEND FOR YOUR 16 FREE 
NO ° SAMPLES OF ITASCA FABRICS 
lect your favorite [tasca material rıglıt in your own 
юте“, . . huy direct from the mill and save up to 50° ue 
Smart new designs and weaves in Ratines, Woven 
stripes, Homespuns, Basket Weaves and others are 
iVailahle now in famous Itasca fabrics. € ct your tree 
amples today—get started carly on your entry tor 
tasca's "Homermaker's Inspiration" Contest. 


ITASCA WEAVERS СШЕ0 • е2 зе 








invitations. 






LADIES’ HOME 


"I would advise her," he said among 
other things not relevant to this discussion, 
“not to indulge in any very heavy petting, 
at least before she is thirty.” 

Пе seemed so embarrassed, poor dear, that 
I didn't have quite the nerve to ask him 
what he meant by heavy petting, but I ear 
sort of guess, can't you? "Then he caught on 
that it was you I was thinking about, and 
fairly roared, “You tell Joan to make those 
squirts keep their hands off of her!" If 
Cousin Tom hasn't found petting a great aid 
to seduction, I'll eat my most expensive hat. 
Which is why he wants none of it for a woman 
of his family. Your own father, if he were 
alive, couldn't have been more emphatie. 

For my part, I'll take a decorous court- 
ship based upon mutual respect as well as 
upon attraction, from which passion flowers 
as a sweet and logical outgrowth. To start 
with the passion, it seems to me, is just not 
smart, at least from the woman's standpoint. 

How can it help but reduce to an animal 
level what can and should be one of the most 
beautiful experiences of life? IIow can men 
respect women, and how can women respect 
themselves, if practically a woman's whole 
person is made available to any man who 
deigns to spend an evening with her? That's 
the way it strikes me. And not just individ- 
ual women, but the whole sex suffers when 
such a custom is allowed to grow up. 

You remember my friend Mary Smith, and 
how closely she sequestered herself after the 


b I painfully reflect that in ahnost 
every political controversy of the 
last fifty years, the frisured classes, 
the titted elasses have been in the 
wrong. The common 
toilers, the men of 
sense— these have been responsible 
for nearly all the 
measures which the 
today, 


people—the 
UNICO 
social reform 
world accepts 
— GLADSTONE. 


death of her husband, to whom she was de- 
voted. Well, her friends had been urging 


|i and urging her to get out and have a little 


fun, and lately she has been accepting some 
She tells me she is aghast and 
heartsick at the things escorts seem to ex- 
pect. It 1s amazingly different from what 
she and I were used to, and indicates to her 
that men hold women in pretty low esteem, 
at least as compared with the way it uscd to 
be. If things like that can happen to a 
woman like Mary, almost middle-aged, dig- 
nified, eminently respectable and with an 
assured position, one wonders what it must 
be like for young, attractive females. Per- 
haps you girls ean enlighten me on that score. 

I grant you that the girls of my generation 
probably were too prim and inhibited, and 
that a more frank acceptance of the facts of 
sex makes for greater happiness in marriage. 
But most of us did manage to get husbands, 
and during the courtship phase we certainly 
held the whip hand. And as long as woman 
continues to be the sex that has the babies 
and | see no immediate prospect of any 
change in this respeet—I think that is a 
pretty good thing. 

Well, darling,any more — gulp! 
I really enjoy thinking these things through. 
And if I sometimes seem to arrive at the 
same old conclusions, do remember that the 
moral laws, after all, were set up to protect 
women. Or perhaps, I had better say, to 
protect the babies who otherwise might 
come into the world without a father’s 
presence and help. That being the case, it 
behooves us women to think more than once 
before we decide to throw them all away, 
wouldn't you say? 

Look, do you suppose you could inveigle 
that Tim into coming home with you for a 
week end sometime? I'd like to meet him. 
(But don't tell him I said so. That would be 
very bad strategy indeed, at least at this 
point !) 

Your incurably old-fashioned (when it 
comes to petting) 

MOTHER 
THE END 


D. 1 aE. 


- questions ? | 





RECIPE—Shape into fat little 
cakes and fry until'golden brown. 
Coddies are a TEE combina- 
tion of choice fish caught off the 
Atlantic Coast and carefully se- 
lected potatoes. 
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Ot Gin Rummy— Bridge 


«Nnm Luncheon or Cocktail Parties ` 


с «АВЕ ray Ded 


Look for the sparkling-white—electrically 
2 healed Double Kay Nut Shop in good stores in 
pf your community —ready to serve you with the 
: finest nuts from all over the world —packed 

fresh for you at moderote prices. 


M 


Double Kay 4 


NITS VY F 
irit n TOASTED M E 


"»A^?£& vaza NE ©. 


Try Ід pound of DOUBLE KAY MIXED NUTS for DINNER NEXT SUNDAY 


©1947 THE KELLING NUT CO., CHICAGO P Д 








DEEP-SEA 
a ۱ Keep a sharp 
2 
| lookout at 
САН i 
your grocer's 
for famous 
5 CODDIES 
Б A 





CODDIES 


f {SH CAKES 









OTHER FAMOUS DAVIS < 2—0 
DEOS. SEABOODS.cs. s ‘DAVIS 
{? BROS. 


Ж Flaked Fish prepared from cod... ; AL 
Ж Flaked Fish prepared from pollock. e. 





Crabmeat style flakes for appe- 
tizing cocktails, salads, creamed 
fish. At good food stores. 


| The Tupman Thurlow Co., Inc. • Sole Selling Agents for U.S.A. • 155 East 44th St., New York 17, М. Y. 
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Fussy Fido Picks at his food like a 


dowager on a diet. His boss should tempt 
him with Gro-Pup Ribbon. These tasty, 


toasted ribbons are different from any other 
dog food. Dogs really go for it, according 
to a recent survey of owners who've fed it. 
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"Tired Towser No bounce. No 


pep. No spirit. Could be Towser's just not 
being fed right ! Nourishing Gro-Pup Ribbon 
would give him every vitamin and mineral 


dogs are known to need for vigor, vitality, 
and growth. As many as 23 essential 
nutrients are combined in Kellogg's own 
tested, scientific formula! 


Frolicky Fritz Eats well, acts 


well, is well on a basic diet of Gro-Pup, 
of course! His owner saves money, too. A 


much food by dry weight as five 1-lb. cans 
of dog food! Order Gro-Pup from your 
grocer today. It’s made by Kellogg's 
that means it’s good! 


Dogs Go For GRO-PUP 


TS You can give your dog the same tested, 
scientific formula as Gro-Pup Ribbon in popular 
Gro-Pup Meal, or in crunchy, bite-size Gro-Pup 
Pel-Etts. For variety, feed all three. 


single box of Gro-Pup Ribbon supplies as 
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Even the new puppy, after а long day investigating the 
brisk winds and wonderful smells of spring, is ready to 
collapse comfortably iu the house when evening comes. 


Diary ol Domesticity 


Sy Gladys "Taten 


OTHING about country life moves 
| ine more than spring plowing. So 
much significance. has it that I al- 
ways stop whatever I am doing and 
just stand in the cool bright sun and 
watch and think, and my thoughts turn 
over and turn over, and fall back in my 
mind as the shining plow turns over the 
dark, rich earth. 

For plowing means the rebirth of the 
growing season; it means that Nature 
again will justify our faith in her rhythm, 
that we can count on this much in a world 
of incessant fluctuation. What would man- 
kind do if spring ceased to come, if seeds 
ceased to grow, 1f fruit and flower ceased 
to ripen? No power of nations to destroy 
life would seem anything but trivial be- 
side such a devastation. Nobody, in 
fact, would bother about the possession of 
atom bombs if those small dry seeds 
tucked їп paper packets should all at once 
remain small dry seeds forever. 

Well, there 1s security in nature, and it 
restores the heart to realize that all over 
again, as George turns the plow deftly to 
miss the asparagus bed, and the blade 
bites down again. There ts thmking to do 
about the plow itself. I always seem to 
see, walking over our garden, the figure of 
the first man who plowed there. With 
a homemade wooden plow, homespun 
clothes, and his musket at the near end of 
the furrow, in case of trouble. Smoke 
from the log cabin drifted blue against 
the blue sky, and how tall the woods must 
have been then! How deep the thicket, 
up the hill! I think of the labor of wrest- 
ing the trees from the plot itself, by hand, 
with no dynamite to tear out the deep 
roots. I think of hand-turning the thick 
sod. 

Now the plow that George uses would 
have been miracle enough for the first 
householder on Stillmeadow land. And 
we ourselves have seen the change from 
horses to mechanized power, for George 
used to hitch up the two white horses for 
the plowing until a few years ago. And 
much as | admire the motor-driven plow, 
I miss the sight of the horses moving 
rhythmically along the furrows. 

The garden has been in the same spot 
here for as long as anyone can remember. 
In New England, once you get a few tons 
of rock extricated from a ресе of earth, 
you want to go on using 1t. You can get 
exercise enough taking out the rocks that 


have grown, apparently, during the winter. 

Another thing that this plowing makes 
me think of is the plowing that goes on in 
one way or another all over the world. 
Being a simple person, I see the world as 
a nice round ball; and having no sense for 
maps, I can imagine the Burmese and the 
Chinese and the Africans all tilling their 
soil on rounded sides of the ball. But I 
feel a nice sense of brotherhood with all 
peoples who go out in the clear early 
morning and say, in whatever language 
they speak, “This is the day to plow!” 
There are small clearings in jungles where 
dark men go out to dig furrows in the 
black soil and plant strange fruits I never 
tasted, while the small dark women tend 
the fire and argue with the children, and 
purple and ivory birds cry in the branches. 

I know nothing of these people and yet 
I know so much. I know how they feel at 
the day's end when the clean receptive 
earth 15 ready for the seed. I feel a kin- 
ship with them, though I am cooking 
corned beef and. cabbage in the Dutch 
oven over the electric range while they 
are sitting down in the thick jungle night 
eating unknown food rolled тп a green leaf. 

I know how the women feel when the 
garden is ready for planting and the sleepy 
children are quiet and the man of the 
family has been fed. And if rt be a place 
where the women do the tilling, I still 
know how the family feels with the tribal 
gods making this wonderful thing possible, 
that food should grow out of the earth. 


Finary, as George makes a last turn, | 
think how much we need to share the 
food grown in this rich country. No- 
body should be hungry in all this world. 
It is the business of nations to distribute, 
divide, feed the hungry. There should be 
no child in the world going to bed at 
night whimpering. because the simple 
benison of food has been dented him. 
There are many things we cannot do— 
we cannot make all people rich, or in- 
telligent, or noble— but all people should 
be fed. 

Dusk falls sweetly and softly in April. 
George goes home, after a mere fourteen 
hours of nonunion labor. Up at dawn, 
milk the cows, take the milk to the sta- 
tion, clean the barn, feed the pigs, plow 
the upper fields, plow our garden. Cut 
wood for the stoves. Repair the tractor. 
Get the cows in. Milk. Work in the 
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April night fixing the car. Roll into bed in 
time to cool off the light bulbs before start- 
ing all over again. 

City people who move to the country to 
farm are often a sorry lot, for they discover 
almost immediately that farming is not 
merely sitting under the apple trees of a 
summer afternoon, but means endless work, 
rain or sun. On the other hand, country folk 
have things that money cannot buy in the 
city; the fresh smell of new-turned earth is 
one. 

Sister Jill is already planning the garden, 
sorting seeds. Early seeds can go in any day 
now: lettuce, radishes, those nice crisp first 
things. Peas too. In our valley you either 
have early peas or no peas at all. They must 
mature in the cool fresh days before the 
aphids rear their ugly heads and dry warm 
weather sets in. 

Every year the seedsmen develop new 
varieties which are better and stronger ihan 
last year's, and it is fun to watch the 
vegetables improve. Some old varieties 
we like best, but new blight-resistant kinds 
are always added to our list. Last year 
90 per cent of the tomatoes in our region 
developed a new and fatal blight, growing 
green fur before they ripened. This year 
we are experimenting with a tree tomato, 
and one tomato fills a salad plate—if it 
works! 

Spring is the time for new puppies. Then 
they can go out in the sun by the time they 
are old enough, and get the grass under their 
paws. We wean puppies on baby food and 
add scraped beef later. The canned baby 
foods are excellent, for they have much con- 
centrated nourishment, enough variety and 
are easy to digest. We use them, too, for the 
mother when she has her 
first meals after the babies 
are born. 

Melody had her puppies 
while the snow was still on 
the ground, and we rein- 
forced her diet with vita- 
mins and calcium and a cod-liver-oil com- 
posite. From our experience we learned 
much, for no litters are ever alike and no 
mothers are alike either. 

Melody contracted an atypic case of dis- 
temper two weeks before the puppies were 
born. She had been inoculated when she 
was a puppy, so she did not die from it, 
but she had a bad cold, wheezing and 
the other symptoms. By giving her a sup- 
portive dose of serum, she came through 
and had the pupples, although she had à 
hard time. 

Due to her being nursed so ardently the 
previous period, she felt overdependent on 
us, and so she had no idea of helping the pup- 
pies after they were born. lt was, she 
indicated, our party. She had two on tlie 
sofa, two in an armchair, two on the kitchen 
floor, one under the table, but setting foot 
in the nice nursery box was out of the 
question. 





hurry. 


In a case like this, the puppies should be 
removed, and put in a basket on a hot-water 
bottle, with a soft warm towel over them. À 
couple of drops of warm olive oil should be 
given with a medicine dropper to keep them 
going. They should be gently rubbed from 
time to time to keep the circulation normal. 

At the end of a hard day, we had seven 
beautiful puppies settled down with tle 
mother in the box. In the morning they be- 
gan to die, one by one. The doctor diagnosed 
the difficulty as acid milk due to the dis- 
temper. We did all we could. We took the 
aiing ones and kept them on hot-water 
bottles and fed them with a dropper every 
hour day and night. 

Now this is what we learned: Toward the 
end we had one puppy still alive on the 
formula and one with the mother. The one 
remaining with the motler lived, and the 
fourth day the other died. 

The rest slipped away one by one, but 
the strongest managed to survive until the 
acid milk had been drawn out and normal 
milk resulted, at which point he decided 
to live. In other words, saving puppies that 
do not nurse at all is a nearly impossible 
project. 


Intuition. is 
—HOLBROOK JACKSON, 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


Now the treatinent of the mother, in such 
a terrible time, is of the utmost importance. 
Naturally she was hysterical at losing her 
family. She had recurrent fits of shaking, 
spells of digging the box up by the roots, 
times of whacking the lone ranger left all 
over the place. She panted. She tore the 
couch cover to pieces. 

Ileavy doses of caleium by mouth were 
given four times a day. Taking a bitch in this 
state to the doctor would be extra nervous 
strain, the doctor said. Otlterwise, calcium 
can be administered by hypo, which is 
quicker and more powerful. 


Meanwhile we reinforced the feeding. 
Melody had tray meals, served under lier 
nose every four hours. This meant in the 
night too. In fact, during this period we 
hardly went to bed at all. We gave egg aud 
milk, a prepared breakfast food for babies 
one that has minerals and vitamins in 
it— with milk, chicken broth with rice (cor- 
recting symptoms of severe diarrhea), 
chopped broiled slices of roast beef. 

A bitch that is too nervous to eat will in- 
variably eat if the food is put in the whelp- 
ing box under her nose. For she feels it must 
be cleaned up. We alsoremoved Melody from 
the box at intervals and massaged her well. 

It is imperative to keep things quiet even 
for a normal litter and undisturbed mother. 
But if any difficulty develops, no care 1s too 
much. ! made an almost fatal mistake by 
changing the bedding in the box. Melody 
nearly lost her mind. Hastily | put back the 
old before she had banged Lone Ranger's 
brains out. 

On no account should strangers be ad- 
mitted to see new puppies. Not more than 
two people should do the 
necessary chores in the 
nursery. They should move 
quietly and speak low. 

When the day came that 
we felt, battered and worn, 
we were out of the woods 
with what we had left, 1 said to Jill, 
“Maybe we can sit down and relax a min- 
ute." Jill went to the kitchen to boil up feed- 
ing pans and ] started for my room. Then 
1 screamed suddenly, “Меге comes Melody, 
and a squeak is coming with her!" 

We rushed out, and Melody was loping 
across the living room with her son and heir 
in her mouth. One small paw protruded 
from her Jaws. She leaped lightly to the sofa 
and deposited him. She had decided she 
didn't dare leave him for fear he would 
vanish like the rest, and vet she wanted to 
join the family. We tried to persuade her 
that at six days of age. a child could not go 
ram-jamming over the house. In the end, we 
all had to go back and sit by the box. 

We named the puppy Stillmeadow Solace. 

Quick meals are in order in April, when the 
out-of-doors is so much of a treat. A simple 
supper is scrambled eggs and pineapple. I dip 
pineapple slices in flour and brown in butter. 
Meanwhile } fry 2 slices of bacon per person 
slowly, remove the bacon, and scramble 2 
eggs for each person in the bacon drippings. 
Pineapple slices, eggs and bacon go on a hot 
platter. A ring of canned mushroom caps 
heated and seasoned may be added. Corn 
bread made with a prepared mix, currant 
jelly, water-cress-and-endive salad and pud- 
ding made with a prepared mix complete 
the quick meal. 

Simple puddings are so easy to glamorize. 
A meringue made with 2 egg whites, well 
beaten, апа !» cup of sugar beaten in may 
be spread on top, and the pudding run in à 
hot oven until the meringue browns. Or, 
for all but chocolate puddings, !» cup of 
tart jelly may be substituted for the sugar in 
the meringue, or added to whipped cream. 

The cats and the cockers are wild with 
spring. New smells, new scurryings in the 
thicket, new warmth in the sun, and the last 
snow gone! Esmé divorces the radiator 
again and takes to chasing shadows in the 
moonlight. Honey ambles around the terrace 
like a golden ship in a fair wind. The younger 
dogs skim over the yard. 

And high over our green peaceful valley 
rides the triumphant sun, the sun of April, 
the sun of spring. THE END 


reason in a 








y new 


kitchen plans 


ate built — 
around the... 


| Monarch roaster 


Perfect for com- 
plete meals, vege- 
table dinners, 
baked beans, sau- ; 
erkraut and spare- ` z 
ribs, etc. É 


Convenient lifter 
rack far casserale 


baked 


and ather 


dishes, 


High-domed cover 
increases depth, 
When inverted, 
serves as a carv- 
ing and steam 
server tray 


T 2 
When clased, the ё === 
parcelain епс mel j 
BH xs 
lid is flush with A р 
, x i | 
coaking top. اس‎ е. 
га 3 
м NO - 
j= 


р Maa — 


MALLEABLE IRON RANGE CO., 5647 Lake St., Beaver Dam, Wisconsin 


Please mail me a free copy af the new Manarch Kitchen Plan Baak. 
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How often you've wished for TWO 
ovens! Here you have them! In 
addition to the regular full-size 
oven — this beautiful Monarch 
Electric Range has a roaster-size 
oven built into the cooking top 
...a new, exclusive convenience 
which saves electricity, saves time, 
saves stooping. Lift the cover and 
there’s your food! Makes a perfect 
Steam- Table-Server for keeping 
second servings juicy and hot. 
This range is also equipped with 
Monarch’s exclusive "Deep Heet” 
Sauce Pan. See this exciting new 
range at your nearest Monarch 
dealer. 


MALLEABLE IRON RANGE CO. 
5647 Lake Street Beaver Dam, Wis. 








Send for this free Plan Book 
shawing canvenient, Manarch- 
designed kitchens іп full color. — _ 
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A Г did was serve em KELLOGGS Raisin Bran — 
the kind with the tender, honeycomb coated raisins!” 
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April, 1947 


BY LOTELLA G. SHOUER 


F spring hasn’t quite gotten to you 

vet and your appetite isn't perco- 

lating. gomg home and = cooking 

dinner may seem more ache than art 
to vou. Better take a look around. 
There's lots of encouragement In what 
vou ll see. This spring we really have a 
break we haven't had since early 1912. 
You сап pick and choose from a wide 
variety of foods. No counting up 
stamps, no hmiting of menus because 
this or that just isn’t to be had. There 
are more frozen and canned foods 
around m the shops than you can use 
up in Quick and Easy meals for a good 
long time 

Take a look in the housew ares store, 
too, on vour way home. All the gadgets 
that make getting а meal easier are 
back. 1 was reaily thrilled the day | 
found a good can opener and a bean 
Frencher. My old ones had long since 
viven up as kitehen assistants and 1 was 
lost without them. 

Applvimyg some skill anc imagination 
to your task us chet will help you go 
into the spring with more zeal too. If 
vou allow your job of getting dinner to 
become routine, it. becomes a chore. 
Don't just drift into that state of mind. 


Easter Euencug 


Wiater-Cress-and-Pineapple 
Cocktail 
Frozen Rolled Sandwiches 
Broiled Ham Slice With Mustard 


Creamed New Potatoes With 
Asparagus 

Crusty Rolls Green Salad 

Apple Cream—Sponge Sticks 


Coffee 


Easter 15 a special day. You'd like to 
go to church, you're counting on a 
stroll. You want a special meal touch- 
ing on the traditional Easter dinner, 
but you decide not to have it at noon. 
It would be too much of a rush after 
church. Evening is better. 

And here's a note that has nothing to 
do with the food vou're going to eat, 
but it will make the setting gayer. If 
you wore a corsage to church, it may 
look limp by now, but take it apart and 
float the blossoms m a low bowl for 
your dinner table. You couldn't wear it 
again, but vou can still enjov its beauty. 


WATER-CRESS-AND- 
PINEAPPLE COCKTAIL 


Pot t bunceli water eress, t2 cnp 
pineapple juice and !5 enp ice cubes or 
chopped ice in electrice blending 
machine with | tablespoon lemor 
juice., Turn on blender. Ht takes only 





t» mutate with this gadget lo pnl- 
verize water cress and ice and makea 
wonderful beverage blend. However, 
il soa do not hase a blending ma- 
chine. a food grinder does fine for the 
cress. Combine with pincapple puice 
by ponring tt right through grinder. 
That way von get H all. lee and serve 
in CLonrato-jrice glasses. 


You could whip up a favorite snack 
to serve with this springtime beverage, 
but if you know where to buy the 
frozen hors d’oeuvres—really more like 
tiny rolled sandwiches—you have all 
those thawed and ready in the re- 
frigerator. There are 1 dozen to a pack- 
age, but each is just a tiny bite. There 
are 3 different. fillings to the dozen. 
Packaged in transparent paper, they'll 
keep fresh hours and hours after thaw- 
ing. Remember these, too, when you're 
swinging a party and have no time for 
sandwich fussing. 

The broiled ham is child's play, so 
prepare the vegetable first. It can wait. 
One halt package frozen asparagus 
and 1 small new potatoes, separately 
cooked and combined with | cup sea- 
sonedthincreamsauce, will make enough 
for two. It's still easier if you pour !» 
cup rich milk or cream over the 2 
dramed vegetables and add seasoning 
and a lump of butter or margarine. All 
there is to do to the ham slice is to 
slather 1t with prepared mustard before 
you broil it. Or for easier broiler wash- 
ing, give 1t its mustard top after vou've 
turned it once. The apple cream 1s de- 
lectable stuff. Tastes best with plam un- 
frosted pound or sponge cake. Buy it 
at the bakery. 


APPLE CREAM 


Heresaqnichk way toniakethis. Fold 
5 enp cream whipped. mto 1 smali 
jar or can (baby food) elopped apple- 
sance, nixed with 3 tablespoons 
sngar and a little grated lemon rid. 
Lastly. add about ig teaspoon of nut- 
meg. Mis well. These small jars or 
cans of fruit are fine for desserts for 
two. and now that the shortage іх past 
yon need not lear youre taking food 
awan from babies. Amy eanned apple- 
sance may be used—about 15 enp. 


Short Order 


Shad Roe—Lemon 
Escarole With Egg 
Rolls 
Strawberries With Cream 
Coffee | 


New Potatoes 


The shad’s running! If you can get 
your fish market to save you a pair of 
roc, you're m for this annual treat. 





There's no salad tonmight-—one box of 
early strawberries will be your fresh 
raw food. The weather is warmish. You 
won't need to heat oven or broiler. 

Scrub the new little pink potatoes 
thoroughly with a brush. Cook them 
with the skins on. Escarole can. be 
cooked like spinach or any other green 
vegetable. Wash one small head, re- 
moving th £ core. Cut or chop coarsely. 
Cook in jast the water that clings to the 
leaves—about 5 minutes. Dram and 
dress with butter or margarine, salt and 
pepper and about I tablespoon vinegar. 
Garnish with a sliced hard-cooked egg 
if you have one in the salad pan. 


SHAD ROL—LEMON 


Now lor the roe. This ean be dome inu 
short order too. Wash the гос е 
careful uot to break the thin delicate 
membrane. Dist tightly with Hour. 
Santé gently та butter or margarine 
ou both sides. I discovered once, to 
my sorrow, why хи roe inust 
cooked gently. F had the heat too 
high—the membrane broke aud the 
ree began sputtering all over. the 
range und uve. Particularly will it do 
this м пен roc is very cold aod the pan 
very hot. Just renieniber. if you want 
to get it ont ol the pan in one piece, 
that the ineimnbranc-—aud the thin 
coatiug of Hour—is all there is to hold 
it together aud you ll do your cook- 
ing carefully. Season with salt. and 
pepper. Кешохе to hot platter. Add 
2 more tablespoons butter or niar- 
warine to the drippings. bei it brown. 
Add the juice of hall a kernon, w bit of 
chopped parsley, some chopped chives, 
aud ponr over the roe, Serve with ad- 
ditional lenion. 


be 


Kaing- Day Dinner 


Broiled Scallops 
. е . . 
` Peas aud White Turuip Jnlienne 
Rolls 


Cucumbers iu Vinegar 


` Jellied Strawberry Rhubarh 
аа 


Colfee 


One thing you can be sure of in this 
capricious month is rain. On a rainy 
night it's good to get inside after you've 
slushed along from the office to the 
grocery store and bakery — and stay in. 
This is a night to pamper yourself with 
a good little dinner that tastes of spring 
and that will help you to forget squish- 
ing rubbers and lugging wet bags. 

It isn’t going to take long to prepare, 
either, because you’re gomg to make 
use of a couple of short cuts. First 
the dessert. Ordinarily, gelatin desserts 
take considerable time to jell. It’s Just 
one of the things you don’t do for a 
Quick and Easy meal—but you'll see. 


SELLIED STRAWBERRY 
EIC IER HEA Et OE 


Rhubarb sauce takes but afew min- 
ules to wake, as it cooks so quickly. 
ГоНом any basic recipe, iF sou buy 
fresh rhubarb, or ase frozen rhubarb 
and follow package directions. Dis- 
solve ] package straw berry-Havorcd 
gelatin iu l eup hot water. Add 1 cup 
cold water and 2 eups rhubarb sance. 
Pour into freezing tray of your rclrig- 
erator. Vhere’s nothing von're going 
to need ice cubes for tonight anyway. 
In about 15 minutes it mot ouly will 
be cooled but delicately jellied, whieh 
is the way B like it best. This is more 
thaw enongh for one meal, so alter 
you've taken out спона for tonight's 
dinner, put the rest into à dish aud 
the lower part of your re- 
tommorrow uight, 


place in 
frigerator to await 

е p . | . d р ч т д 
when. if you like variety. you ll serve 
it with custard sance. 


CUCUMBERS IN VINEGAR 


The cucumbers are quickly. done. 
Slice I eueumber as thin as yon сли 
the thinuer, the better. Sprinkle 


LA DILS? 


generously with salt —iiorc than just 
the usual sprinkle, Add a good grind- 
ing OF black pepper, !3 cup slightly 
diluted vinegar and | teaspoon sugar. 
Let stand until serving tine. 


Scallops are a treat. You rarely have 
them, because deep frying. scallops 15 
somewhat of a bother —other ways in- 
volve complicated sauces. But there is 
a short cut. Have you ever thought of 
broiling scallops? They really are deli- 
cious this way and so quickly done. 
Raw shrimps, peeled and cleaned, may 
be broiled in the same way, if shrimps 
are more available in your community. 


BROILED SCALLOPS 


One hall 160 3 pound ol scallops will 
be enough for two. Fake а look when 
the В отав weighs then. Yon can 
tell whether theres enough for your 
appetite. Wash the seallops while the 
rhubarb sets, aud marinate them in 
salad o — just chough to coat ther 
well ou all sides. This will keep thean 
Fom becoming drs. When ready to 
broil. drain off the oil. Put 
lops in a shallow pan—not the 
broiler racek, Seasom well with salt 
and pepper. Be sure the broiler is 
well preheated. becanse this is a quick 
triek, Pase ready 3 tablespoons 
melted butter or margarine. Mis with 
the juice of ! y leunon aud l tablespoon 
minced huels 
хешон. 


the seal- 
OF? 


cliises or chopped 
Oue seablion is enough il 
the lop and. all. As 
the scallops cook. baste with sance, 
turning them Frequently in the pan. 
Do this with a spoon. $s easier than 
with a Fork, М takes only about 5 
uiriiiites to broil them. so stand һу. 
lave the table set curd every thing else 
ready and waiting. Aue that 
the vegetables too. Peas go best with 


Yol Use Sree 


INCHIS 


fish. Use | package frozen peas and add 
[seal white turnip. shredded on the 
coatsest side oF sour grater or thinks 
sliced and cut ii thin julienne strips. 
The turnip will cook right in with 
the peas aud just as quriehkdy. Drain. 
butter and хелхо. 


Hearty COcunen 
on a Budget 


Barliecucd Meat Balls 
Noodles or Rice 
Rolls 
Green Salad 
lee Cream 
With Choeolate Sauce 


Coffee 


You hke interesting meals—some- 
tines hearty—but you can't buy as- 
paragus, new potatoes or strawberries 
every night in the week. This httle 
dinner doesn’t take much cash, but it 
has plenty of sparkle. It will be one of 
your frequent repeaters any time of the 
vear. llere is an easy chocolate sauce 
which has the added advantage of being 
sugarless. 


EASY CHOCOLATE 


Melt 2 squares chocolate over hot 
water. А Po cup light corn sirup. 
Beat with rotary beater until well 
blended. Add ! teaspoon vanilla. 
Store iu a jar. Serve hot or cold. 


SAUCE 


BARBECUED MEAT BALLS 


Let your table coudiments work for 
vou. Combine Yj ponud ground beef 
with h teaspoon salt aud a good grind 
of whole black pepper. Shape into 
small balls. Browa in |! tablespoon 
fat. For the sauce: Mix !4 cupeatehup, 
1 tablespoou sugar, I tablespoon 
vinegar, I tablespoon Worcestershire 
sauce and l teaspoon prepared nins- 
tard together. When meat balls are 
browned, pour the sance over thei, 
Add a е water and cook until sance 
thickens and coats the meat. Serve 
witha borderof freshly cooked noodles 
or fully rice. 
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W-JOY-OH- Briss’ 
WHAT A MEAL |S 1H" 


A famous Chef does the work and you get 






the compliments ... when you whisk 
this scrumptious Spaghetti Dinner 





from carton to table in just 12 minutes! 





224 At We Dee Suggs — 
this cempungly arranged platter for your weekly 
treat of his superb Spaghetti Dinner. 


Chef Bolyardee 
Spaghetti; Linnet 


Here's that “someching different, some- 
thing quick" you've been looking for — a 
one-dish meal thats nourishing and deli- 
cious. Hector Boiardi* solved your problem 
while Chet de Cuisine of a great horel. 
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> Guaranteed by * 
Gond Housekeeping 
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It’s che sauce that makes 
the meal... che mouth- 
watering, flavorsome 
sauce you get with Chef 
Boy-Ar-Dee Spaghetti 
Dinner. And now-- great day! 


Patrons loved hts delicious spaghetti 
cooked to order, with its rare sauce and 
tangy cheese. This gave him an idea. By 
providing all three items in one carton, he'd 
make it easy to serve his famous specialty 
at home! Now millions enjoy Chet. Boy- 
Ar-Dee Spagheta Dinner regularly. 





chat 
very same sauce may also be bought 
separately in 8 oz. tins. Use it to give 
the “Chef's touch" to soups, gravies, 
meat, poultry, 101 different and de- 
lighctul dishes. For example: 


A single carton serves 3 or more hearty 
eaters for only a few репшеѕ a poruon! 
* Pronounced BOY-AR.DEE 
е 


“EASY-DOES-IT” 


The handy Chef Boy-Ar-Dee carton сопан: 


1. An 8-ounce package of the Chet's premium 
durum wheat spaghetti Cooks quickly 


SHRIMP CREOLE 
RECIPE 


Combine 1 cup of cooked shrimp (fresh, 


| i frozen or canned) with 
2. Large jar of the one-and-only Chef Boy Ar- 
Dee Spaghetu Sauce. Just needs heating 


3.Canister of special Parmesan-style 
ready- grated for instant sprinkling 


Two styles: with meat in sauce, or Meatless with extra 
mushrooms. Children love it Get a carton today. 


ө 
You'll enjoy Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Ravioli, too! 


PRODUCTS or AMERICAN How loops 


Copr.. 1947, Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Quality Foods, Inc. â 


1 cup of Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Spoghetti Souce 


с heese, y Я 
Siinmer over low heat until hot 


throughout. Serve on a bed of flufty 
rice — or over cooked noodles or 
toasted corn bread squares. 


(Any cooked fresh fish, of any canned 
fish, may replace shrimp it. desired.) 
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Paint xew life over plaster, brick, con- 
crete, wallpaper or calcimine walls with 
Kyanize Clingcote Flat Enamel. Oil-base. 


The ыд Ust 
FLAT ENE MEL. / 


Р) 
j 
f 





poe Б” Easy to apply. Self-smoocthing. Dries 

s. overnight. Easy to clean. Free booklet. 
= f BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 
Р. Y Boston Chicago Montreal 


Los Angeles 


долге 


тм LIFE OF THE SURFACE 
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As genuine as the handclasp of 
j a friend is the invitation to complete 
A relaxation which Willett upholstered pieces 
seem to radiate, Crafted by the makers of 
the famous Golden Beryl Maple furniture. 

Consider H. Willett, Inc., Louisville, Ky. 


AiSO MAKERS OF REPRODUCTIONS IN WILDWOOD CHERRY 
—ARISTOCRAT OF AMERICAN CABINET WOODS 


E BERAS 
# pet 


MAPLE 
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ROOM FOR 
IMPROVEMENT 


(Continued from Page 72) 


| glance, and yet without much expense it was 


| 
| 


changed into a kitchen to dream about. 

It was a big room, dingy and tall and 
bleak as a winter field. It made you think of 
all the bad news you had ever had, and 
expect it again. The paper was drab and 
muddy, looking as if it had been rained on 
for years. The linoleum was full of holes, 
dead in hue, worn thin. There were doors in 
three corners of the room and a window in 
the fourth. And the windows were enormous, 
over four feet wide and almost six feet high. 
The ceuing was over ten feet high. And the 
one radiator was in the middle of the wall 
under a window, stretching almost six feet. 

As for storage space, in all that expanse 
there was one solitary cabinet rising like a 
lone peak from floor to ceiling, and only 
301. inches wide! It stood between the door 
to tlie dining room and the back stairs, and 
the whole upper half was about as accessible 
as Mont Blanc. Everything had to be ac- 
cordioned in the lower half, and there was 
no place for storage of mops, brooms, dust- 
cloths or cleaning equipment. And there was 
almost no work surface at all. The house- 
wife must have walked miles and miles for 
every meal. 

The basie step in making a Cinderella of 
this stepchild was a complete change in the 
arrangement of equipment. This was lined up 
in two rows, making a compact working 
area within the large room, a kitchen within 
a kitchen as it were, leaving the excess space 
as a passageway. The sink was moved to the 
right ol its original location, making space 
for upper and lower cabinets. The refriger- 
ator and range were moved opposite the sink, 
with a gooa cabinet space between them, 
where an ample work surface makes food 
preparation easy. Back of the refrigerator 
and cabinets a supporting partition was 
placed, defining the passageway and giving 
support for hanging additional storage cabi- 
nets. 

The floor was sanded and repaired, and | 
new clear deep-blue linoleum was laid 
smoothly over the kitchen area, and light- 
gray mottled linoleum over the passageway 
area, thus helping to mark off the division 
and giving interest. The counters were cov- 
ered with the blue linoleum, matching the 
floor. Blue for the passageway walls and 
white. for the kitchen area balanced the 
color scheme. 


ON Ly two new pieces of equipment were 
added: a sink bowl sunk into a linoleum- 
covered counter; and a new automatic wash- 
ing machine, which was a Christmas present 
froni the man of the house to his very best 
girl. The sink change was necessary because 
the old porcelam sink was rimmed with 
cracks to catch dirt and nourish germs, and 
the old soggy wooden top just wobbled on its 
edge. It had no bottom shelf under it, so the 
floor of the room functioned as the bottom 
of the sink cabinet. I remember from my 
childhood how the dirt rolled in the bottom 
of cabinets like that. The base cabinet of the 
sink was remodeled to provide better storage 
and make toe space. Extra shelves were 
added inside. 

The cabinets, which give much needed 
storage space, were secondhand and were 
purchased quite reasonably. One small closet 
for cleaning equipment was built in the room 
near the radiator, in space that would have 


| been idle. A closet for the vacuum cleaner 


and extra brooms and mops was in the hall 
just outside the door to the back stairs. An 
old-fashioned grille was found in the base- 
ment, painted and fitted over the ugly levia- 
than radiator, adding interest to the wall 
and space for putting things. 

The little kitchen within a kitchen makes 


| housekeeping a delight. No more marathon 


around and up and down, and no more con- 
fusion as the family troops in and out of the 
back door, for the new arrangement takes 
the traffic out of the operating part of the 
kitchen. And this is one of the nicest features 





April, 1: 


Get 5 to 6 times MORE 
WEAR from your socks | 










Unbreakable ALL-PLASTIC 


Sok-Üryer] 


Prevents Shrinkage 


An item that pays 
for itself over and ў 
overagainin added | 
wear and comfort 
from your socks. 


Sizes for 


e Men’s Hose 
e Men's Anklets 


e Women's and 
Misses Anklets 


Can't Rust 
or Warp 


$7.25 
Ue PAIR 


Slightly higher in Western 
States and Canada 


.. AT STORES EVERYWHERE 
TRAY-WARE ‘° Cleveland 7, Ohio 





ъъ It's NEW! Keeps Mom's, 
мч Dad's and the Kids’ combs 
away from pastes, creams and liquids. A 
neat, modern fixture in cool, white plastic. 
Holds 4 combs. Attractive! Sanitary! In- 
expensive! Complete with screws. 


Only 25¢ 
At 5&10, Drug, Chain & Dept. Stores 


. RELIANCE MOLDED PLASTICS INC. | 
` 387 Charles St., Providence 1, R. I. | 





^, BARBECUE SAUCE „s 


Sp о 
AID рор CLEVER е 


Extra eash showing friends, neigh- 
bors fast-selling WALLACE BROWN 
Everyday Greeting Cards, All-Oc- 
casion ass't: 16 gorgeous Cards for 
Birthdays, Get-Well, Friendship, 

Baby-Birth, Sympathy, Annivere 

Se saries, Only $1.00— your profit up 
== to 50е] 9 other Assortments includ» 
ing Gilt-Wrapping, Humorous, Personal Notes, Floral Sta- 
tionery, and others. Also Name-Imprinted Stationery. Wnte 
today for Samples on approval. WALLACE BROWN, іпс., 
225 Fifth Avenue, Dept. N-9, NEW YORK 10, N. Y. 









‘the room, I think. In the old kitchen when 
ie back door opened to let in four children 
id a cocker and a lot of wind and snow, that 
itate soufflé just coming from the oven 
ould never raise its head again! 

Now to me no kitchen worthy of its hire 
in do without a place for quick meals, early 
-eakfasts or after-school snacks. In the 
irly days, families ate in the kitchen most of 
ie time, with dining-room meals on Sunday 
- for company. Then it became the fashion 
) eat entirely in the dining room, probably 
ue to the servant period in our lives, And 
yw we are back again in the kitchen; and 
o privation, either, when the kitchen is gay 
ad charming and the eating center is prac- 
cal and attractive. In this kitchen there 
as enough room between the dining-room 
nd the back-hall doors for a small drop- 
own eating table. 

Another advantage of a middle-aged house 
nd its kitchen is that there is usually space 
x an automatic washing machine. For if 
леге are children in the house, as there 
vould be, it is a great help to be able to run 
arough a tub of laundry without making a 
pecial job of it. While polishing the silver, 

is comfortable to have the yellow and 
rvender rompers swirling s around at the 
ame time. And no lugging them up and down 
tairs either. Here the new automatic was 
laced at the end of the sink-cabinet unit, 
where it will be out of the food-preparation 
rea, and yet easily connected with the 
|umbing. 

Pleasant general diffused illumination was 
rovided by installing lights behind the 
offit. These are directed against the glossy 
rhite ceiling. More concentrated light was 
dded at the sink, eating center and range. 
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The oversize blank panes of glass that made 
the whole kitchen so hopeless-looking were 
hung with candy-striped curtains of plastic- 
treated chambray. This material is practical 
as well as colorful, since it can be wiped 
clean with a damp cloth, is stain-resistant, 
fadeproof, and washes and irons well. Above 
them a dramatic sweep of candy-red swag 
was hung on plastic hoops, giving grace and 
personality. The plastic hoops in red and 
white were easy to fasten up, and the swag 
was simply a large piece of material cut on 
the bias and folded in soft folds. The ugly 
windows became an asset instead of a ha- 
bility. A band of chartreuse painted from the 
ceiling to the top of the soffit appears to 


lower the ceiling. Chartreuse was repeated in | 


the chairs and accessories. 

When this kitchen was finished I couldn’t 
help thinking again of dozens of kitchens I 
know which would respond to just such 
treatment gratefully. And the necessary 
carpenter work, electrical changes and 
plumbing were entirely done by local men, 
and done with skill and enthusiasm. It is 
a heartening thought that the kitchens of 
yesterday may be transformed into so much 
comfort and charm, and still leave the 
budget healthy and flourishing. 

What fun for the children to troop in after 
skating and find oyster stew hot and savory 
in this kitchen, with crispy crackers and a 
salad bowl of mixed greens set up on the 
snack table! What fun to come in after a 
high-school dance and scramble eggs while 
the man of the hour makes toast and some- 
body else stirs the hot chocolate with a cin- 
namon stick! And what fun for mother the 
morning after to eat a quiet breakfast with 
father while the sun glows like a rose through 


Since 1899 They Have Met the Test of Time 
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What а smooth way to slip into slumberland 










And finally, the gift of color added its the clean curtains! Гог this kitchen is good 


aagic tothe dreary gray and tan of the past. to live in! | — on the sleep-coaxing comfort of crisp- T 


ен 
| j 
white, soft sheets... sheets that promise к 


years of good nights—THowasron Sheets "ah 
| 


... Ask for them by name at your favorite p 
store а quality for every purse and purpose. 
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hat stag Woman ALSO WAKERS OF THOMASTON “Pedigree™ PRINTED FABLECLOTHS 


BY SIARCELENE COX 
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T the moment I can think of nothing 

more startling than waking in the middle 
of the night to hear the puppy chewing 
something under the bed. 


Suggestion for cartoon: One vet greets an- 
ther with, ‘ House it with you? " 


To give children everything is often worse 
chan giving them nothing. 


For too many boys and girls, the Chil- 
dren’s Hour means only a time for reading 
-omics and listening to radio serials. 


Half the joy of running a household would 
have been taken from me if the supermarkets 
had never installed buggies. 


Probably nothing could spell American 
energy so much to an Englishman as the 
sight of a shopper running up a moving 
escalator. 


Why? Why is a whole man said to be a 
man of parts? Why is a thing lost said to 
“соте up" missing? 


Guarding the crown jewels could not have 
been more difficult for me than guarding the 
family sugar bowl has been. 


Daughter writing home from school: ° En- 
joyed my roommate more after the holiday 
there must be something to this vacation- 
from-marriage theory." 


It isn't any wonder some of us who had 
our youth in the pre-twenties never learned 
to swim; I can remember approaching the 
water as fully clothed as a baby in January. 


'The best insight into a dog was given me 
by the maid when she said, “The puppy 
doesn't know she's a dog; she just thinks 
she's folks.” 


The striking of an old clock eight times 
can make my heart stand still while, poised 
for a breathless moment on the brink of mem- 
ory, I wait once more to be gathered into 
soft arms and carried off to bed. 


She was such a good housekeeper she 
worked her way straight through three mar- 
riages, graduating with a clean house and a 
lonely old age. 


Intuition: The name a man gives to a 
woman's quicker and surer judgment. 


Whenever I glimpse myself in a store win- 
dow I derive consolation by thinking that to 
see the camel at home on the descrt, where he 
does handsomely, is to forget what an ugly 
and ungainly beast he is. 


A woman was amused when her maid 
asked, “You folks never seem to do any 
fussing in the daytime—I wonder, do you 
all fuss at night?" 


Plea for good home environment: Man does 
not live by breed alone. 


Child's description of the map of Panama: 
“It’s stretched out like Henry's neck.” 


The farther we go in life, the bigger be- 
come the little things. 


One of the first things a young wife should 
learn to ask is, “Сап we afford it?” 


Newspaper boner: At that moment a man 
entered with a traveling hag. 


] never thoroughly appreciated the prov- 
erb, "Let sleeping dogs lie,” until I became 
the “mother” of a spaniel pup. 


A man in our town well named is a certain 
^h. Hottop; he sells stoves. 


crisp, sheer marquisette whose 
charming simplicity, combined with 
elegance of design, mokes o beoutiful 
curtain, o lovely room. Curtoins mode 
of Hothoway Dotted Marqvuisette 

are avoiloble ot good stores everywhere. 
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Photograph by Kay Beil 
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ALL OVER AMERICA - THEY'RE TOPS - They Gazae 


Copynght 1947, Liooszz & Myiss Toss Ce 


Meet Lois Sutton, 


Awkward Teen-Ager 
of Mt. Holly, VJ. 


HY EMILY ЕМЕ ЛЕР GIN 


WNJOULD you like to write а story" an editor 
of this magazine asked, "about a little girl 
thirteen years old? She's a fat ttle girl 
an ^ 

I interrupted the editor vehemently. I would not 
like to write about a, bouncing roly-poly, I told her. 
I could not do an honest report about a girl who 
laughed and giggled all the time, and had such a 
good time she didn't care how fat she was. Because 
I didn't believe all fat people were jolly—little girls 
particularly. It was all the St. Nicholas legend. 

The editor was more polite than I had been. She 
did not interrupt, but when I had finished, she said 
quietly, “This little girl isn't jolly about being fat. 
And she isn't going to be fat much longer. She's 
going to lose twenty-five pounds.” 


The next day, driving over to Mt. Holly, New 
Jersey, to sce the fat little girl and begin my story, 
I kept remembering over and over a day and night 
in June more years ago than ] wish to count, much 
less tabulate here. I knew that this memory was 
what had made me so vehemently reluctant to have 
anything to do with a fat little girl. Because this 
memory ovcr all the years since had been a sore spot, 
a bruise somewhere around my heart, I think, that 
made me wince when any reference to overweight 
jabbed it. 

That day in June, so long ago, I was spending 
with a friend, one of my “ten most intimate friends.” 
I had totaled the number judiciously and painstak- 
ingly. This friend was fourteen. So was I. And | was 
spending the day and the night with her because we 


1.9% of American families have yearly incomes of 810,000 aud over. 





“Lois and a phone connect like ducks and water." Family sull find their 
sprouting Sutton a stairway obstacle, But where rising prices of double 
malteds were once a nightly bulletin, now its à rising temperature over 
the latest crush. “We gather that he’s got big ears and a solid line.” 


нн, 

f m 

its ele | 

Ин! [| 

| n ү фм 
{ 












i 


E Г 


Whats a girl to do with the shape of a barrel when she really wants the 
contour of Н. Lamarr? “Detour into some curves, of course,” advised 
Navy-sophisticated brother John. Getting Lois to thump, bump, and like 
lettuce was lis idea, “She never minds taking a telling-off from me.” 
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were going to a party, the most important party in our lives, be- 
cause it was our first dance. Actually the party was for the older 
sister of another “most intimate friend;'^ but, out of kindness, а 
few of our "bunch" had been included in the invitations. 

All that hot June day we got ready for it. We washed our hair, 
and set it with ‘‘water-wave combs.” We sprinkled pink powder 
on our nail buffers and buffed our nails until they burned, but 
gleamed. We locked ourselves in her bedroom and practiced pin- 
ning a three-inch-wide hair ribbon around our bosoms, pinning it 
tighter with each practice, until the proper “boyish form" was 
achieved. Our mothers thought we were not old enough to wear 
a brassière, and life was unendurable unless we could mash down 
our fronts into a fagade as sexless as that of the Empire State 
Building. 

Of course we thought the evening would never come, and of 
course it did, as evenings always do. We were there, at the party, 
standing at the edge of the dance floor, eager and scared, our fore- 
heads glistening with nervous sweat; our noses too, though we 
rubbed them frequently with our new and first powder puffs from 
the little round cardboard ** Dorines” we were clutching in moist, 
gluey palms. 

It was about an hour later when my friend’s brother came up to 
her. He was tall, blond, handsome, and he went to Yale. “Why 
don’t you go home?" he said to his sister. “Nobody wants to 
dance with a fat girl.” 


A sign on the road pointed out that here was Mt. Holly. The 
man at the gas station knew that the Suttons lived three blocks 
farther down and four blocks over west—"'' big house on the cor- 
ner with a lot of yard.” Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Evan Sutton lived 
there, and their daughter Lois, who was thirteen years old on the 
twenty-fourth of May, and weighed 135 pounds. 

Mrs. Sutton opened the door. She is a little woman, and pretty. 
Her short, dark hair 1s vigorous and curly. She has chic and 
vitality. Humor and intelligence are in her eyes. Lois would be 
here in a minute, Would I come in? 

The Suttons’ house is a serene, not fretful Victorian. The rooms 
are large, high-ceilinged, long-windowed, and free from stained 
glass or cupola. The living room runs the length of the house on 
the left of the wide entrance hall. The dining room is on the right, 
with a charming built-in cupboard. We sat in the living room. 


Snr had not done much decorating, Mrs. Sutton said. They had 
been in the house only a few weeks. They had bought this house in 
less than an hour after they had looked at it, and they had not had 
to do any repainting. But she was going to take her time about 
the decorating. The things from the old house fitted in very well, 
and she wanted to settle down for a while until she was sure just 
what she wanted. She did need a new kitchen arrangement —this 
one was very old-fashioned; and Lois knew exactly how she wanted 
her own room done over. Her father had made the bed she had 
now, but Lois was crazy for a Colonial room, and she had out- 
grown the bed and the rest of the furniture. 

Lois came bounding into the room, a caramel-colored cocker 
jumping and yappmg at her side. °“ Hello," she said, with quick 
friendliness, and sat on a couch near her mother; sat and fidgeted. 

Lois' hair is actually chestnut, and that is uncommon. A reddish 
brown, like chestnuts, of course; like cherry wood, too, polished. 
She was about 5' 1" that day and her 135 pounds made her face 
round and shapeless. Her best feature was her beautiful hair. 

She guessed she was going to like Mt. Holly, she said, but she 
hadn't met many kids. Nearly all of them got jobs in the summer, 
berrypicking, and were away all day. She knew one or two who 
were at home. They were younger than she, but that was all right. 
She’d gone swimming once at a place she'd been taken to. She 
didn't know where it was, but it wasn't far. Only there was some- 
thing in the water she didn't like, and she hadn't gone again. She 
didn't like sports much anyway. She'd rather play with her paper 
dolls. It was fun to make clothes for them. She designed them 
herself. They were scattered about on a table in front of the win- 
dow at the far end of the room. She ran to get them—the dog, too, 
and they had a roughhouse together. 

Mrs. Sutton was talking about the furniture in the room. She 
had had to buy a few things. She laughed. ‘‘That table is only 
twenty-four hours old." 

Lois stopped roughhousing with the dog. “ No, it isn’t,” she in- 
terrupted her mother. “It’s lots older than that." 

Mrs. Sutton smiled. “I meant I've only had it for twenty-four 
hours. 

" But you didn’t say that.” She was gleeful over her correction. 

Conversation was a little difficult, because Lois made herself an 
insistent part of it, whatever the topic. A child her age might easily 
have been bored at being in the room with grownups, restless, 
impatient to get away to her own interests. Lois wanted to be 
there, and she wanted desperately to be part of everything that 
was going on. That is an attention-getter, psychologists say, and 
attention-getters are insecure people. Lois was a bubbling, viva- 
cious, giggly child, but she was attention-getting. And once when 
she interrupted a conversation it was to interpolate that she had 
made her mother get up in the night a few days after they had 
moved here, to get in bed with her. Shirley, the little girl across 
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Pho doesnt dream of anew place to live in and a whole new 


Personality? There was a bonus for Lois when family changed 
tomes as she was changing figure. Now its a Joke to recall her 


Ad plaint—"1 can't. pull in my stomach. Бп just fat." 


Homework palls, and why not—especially when a mellow 
rooner sends Сет. But the singing bow tie (Sinatra). gets 
агу an ear when Dick Haymes is etherizing. On kids’ hit 


varade, crime tops love. with Sherlock as the “ace gumshoe.” 
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Only a batch of fudge used to be able to trap Lois 
in the kitchen. Now she's a achiz with the dishes, 
even takes over to do basting chores. “But cooking 


won't mean a thing to me—once Pim а Navy nurse.” 


Glamour—courtesy of mother's lipstick. Lois. gets 
a inirror s-eve preview of the time when she and her 
fan will stop the stag line. Today, shell borrow 
on the future by borrowing grown-up clothes. 





The titbit-iibbl es over—just as if he didn't know that 
this is Lois! last big binge before her six-week fight to shave 25 pounds. 
Youll probably make the movies,” say kids who favor career in westerns, 


animal thrillers, or “old-fashioneds—anything from long skirts back." 
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Wistful window-shopping's a thing of the past for the new Lois. For- 
merly, slacks and slinky jumpers were off wardrobe bounds. with mother 
designing a homemade “collectiou™ for the rotund. Now, eren fashion- 
wise Rose admits, “The kid’s come out of camouflage and into display.” 


my 
“All Га hear about was no salt and more celery and couldn't L turn the 
radio off so she'd get twelve hours’ sleep." says Rose of evenings witli 
Lois. “Bat then about the only fun she had was making over her dresses. 1 
guess you take yourself seriously when you're taking a life like that.” 
| _— и а 





the street, and younger, had told Lois а legend about the Jersey 
Devil, and Lois had been terrified in bed that night. Thirteen- 
year-olds are not apt to scare so easily, unless they are, perhaps, 
fundamentally insecure. 

She was a competent child. At school in her sewing class she 
had made a pair of shorts. She ran upstairs, and came back 
with a dress she had just finished at home. Mrs. Sutton looked 
dubiously at the hem, but said she would pass it. She was a 
good little cook, Mrs. Sutton asserted. 

Lois interrupted. No, she wasn't. She had put baking soda 
instead of baking powder into muffins she had made at school. 
But, she added, she had given them to a boy who had teased 
her. It was not hard to guess about what he had teased her. 

When Lois ran off again, willingly and obediently, to make 
some iced tea, Mrs. Sutton talked again. We had gone into 
the yard and were sitting in a swing, in the cool shade of a big 
tree. 

“Lois didn't start to get fat until about three years ago, 
when she had her tonsils out. After that she seemed to put on 
weight all at once. I didn't bother much about it. I thought 
she would outgrow it. But I fussed about the way she stood. 
I'd say to pull in her stomach. But one day this spring when 
] said it, she burst out crying. She said she couldn't pull it in, 
it had to stick out. She was fat, and she couldn't help it. The 
kids at school were teasing her. They called her Fatty." Mrs. 
Sutton's eyes snapped, remembering. “I said right back to her, 
'Well, you call them Skinny, and don't go feeling sorry for 
yourself.” 

Mrs. Sutton is an intelligent and a sensitive human being. 
Those attributes are apt to make wise and understanding 
mothers. Sitting in ine swing, her head resting back against 
the wooden framework, swaying lazily back and forth, she gave 
a lesson in parenthood that 1s good to remember, 


Just as soon as she could get there, after Lois’ outburst, she 
had gone to thcir family physician. She wanted him to do 
something about Lois' weight, and not waste any time about it. 
Something drastic and quick. It was probably glandular. What 
about some injections? The doctor refused point-blank. This 
was no time to start tinkering around with glands. Thirteen 
was a ticklish age. But he'd be glad to make up a diet. Mrs. 
Sutton said she'd think it over; she doubted her ability to make 
Lois stick to a diet over a long period. Mrs. Sutton wanted 
action. And then Johnny came home. 

Mrs. Sutton sat up and stopped swinging. “Here he comes 
now,” she said. 

A boy came whistling around the side of the house. He was 
blond, young, though his hair was traveling too fast and far 
from his forehead for his age to warrant. He had a smile and a 
twinkle in his eye that must have made girl hostesses in any 
canteen he entered say, “I dibs on that one," and start across 
the dance floor to meet him. Mrs. Sutton needn’t have whis- 
pered that he was just out of the Navy. His trousers were as 
disreputable as the shapeless sweat shirt he was wearing, but 
the angle of the nondescript cap down over one eyebrow was a 
gob's tilt. 

The screen door banged and Lois came flying down the 
steps. Johnny braced himself, feet apart and arms wide. “ Hi,” 
they called to each other. Presently they went into the house 
together, the dog circling them hysterically. Mrs. Sutton 
leaned back in the swing again. 

Johnny is Lois’ brother—her half brother, actually, though 
Mrs. Sutton had to go back to make that clear, because she 
never thinks of him that way. When she and Kenneth Sutton 
were married in 1932, Mr. Sutton had three children— his first 
wife had died in 1929: Rose, who was thirteen; Evan, twelve, 
and Johnny, seven. From the time Lois was a baby she had 
adored Johnny, and he was crazy about her too. He was 
enough older, Mrs. Sutton said, so that he didn't have to tease 
to make himself seem important, the way some brothers do. 

5o Johnny and Lois had always been pals. Evan married 
and moved away; Rose got a job in New York; and when he 
was eighteen, Johnny joined the Navy. It was while Johnny 
was away that Lois got fat. Just when she needed attention 
most she lost a major source. And no substitute was found. 
Now Johnny was back; he had a job *'ditch digging" and was 
having a grand time. IIe was going to Rutgers later, under the 
G. I. bill. He planned to study hotel management. 

It was Johnny's home-coming that Mrs. Sutton had started 

to tell about. The very first evening, while they were still ex- 
cited about his being there, and the presents he'd brought back 
from Japan, he'd said to Lois, "Look, kid, if you'd lose 
twenty-five pounds, you'd be good-looking.” 
. And then he'd said, before Lois had a chance to have hurt 
feelings, "Look, ГИ tell you what. You lose twenty-five 
pounds, and I'll date you. We'll go to a night club in New York 
and l'H buy you a dress to wear. How about it?" 

It had been as easy as that. Mrs. Sutton hadn't had to sell 
her idea at all. Lois was wild. She wanted to start that night. 
ohe would quit eating. She'd do this and the other thing. 
Mrs. Sutton sprang her plan. Lois would take a reducing 
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Lots used to walk her bases. both scholastically 
S and out-of-doors. Now she hits homers for the f 


eighth-grade team, tn softball and geography. 













“Tf only Van could see you now." Lois really hwa fii p ed— 
had the town talking for her return engagement | } appen - 
with Pompton Lakes. The gang kept her busy 

trying on new clothes and trying out the latest | | | 
hatr-dos on evervone about. И was somewhat 0. PCR whistled 
exhausting,” Lots reports, “But best ofall was 

this: nobody laughed at me, not even once.” | 
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Sneaking a sundae means less to Lois than lat- 

est projects of “Shick Chick" club which meets 

weelly to cook. sew—"and Just discuss things," 
2 C 
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"Defi nitely fatiguing ” is bovs’ idea of de 
егеп Mt. Hollys Number One wolves get a sudden 


icing, and 


yen for the outdoors when dates want to cut a rug. 
But cure for slowness on the “ballroom uptake" 
is underway. Girls hold after-school classes with 
calie for the apt. Their. policy: “No jive, no food." 
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“Definitely not kid stuff—we never sat out one 
dauce," Three orchestras and a floor show 
kept Lois happy when she aud Johu went on 
the town to toast her пеш figure. But big 
brother is betting on a “quieter future, W heu 


she hits a stag line. TH take to a side line." 


course in New York. They did it scientifically. Mrs. 
Sutton had found out all about it, anc Lois could 
live with Rose in her little apartment. 

Now Mirs. Sutton was wise indeed to be prepared for 
the exactly right psychological moment to present 
Lois with a plan. But she was also lucky; she had the 
means and the facilities at hand for the shortest, easi- 
est method by which Lois could overcome her awk- 
wardness. They had enough money; they lived near 
New York, where, just because of the importance of 
self-assurance, conlidence and attractiveness, there 
are many experts devoted to slunming down fat girls, 
streamlining bad skins, straightening careless pos- 
tures, teaching clothes sense and in general trying to 
capture that elusive quality: charm. 

Had they lived in a smaller city, Mrs. Sutton could 
probably not have found such a ready, all-in-one- 
package answer. But she could have found one all the 
same. She could have started. with the help of the 
family physician —or she could have sought the many 
line books and magazine articles on diet and exercise 
and beauty. Faithfully followed, good advice on figure 
slimming, health bettering, shin clearing and good 
manners will work all the wonders that any charm 
school can. Working in a group is, of course, a stimu- 
lant to action—but there are substitutes: daneing 
classes, teen-age beauty clubs, mother-and-daughter 





pacts to work together, a program of rewards. The 
stimulus to be attractive is all around us. It simply 
has to be put to work. 

It happened to be Lois’ brother who provided Lois 
with her stimulus—but had he not, Mrs. Sutton could 
probably have used simply the summer vacation and 
not too much to do. It was, after all, Lois’ ideal chance. 
Dy the tiine school began, nobody would know she'd 
ever been fat, since they were in a new place, and the 
kids went out berrypicking. 


Mns. SUTTON got up from the swing. "That's the way 
it stands," she said. “She'll be going pretty soon. I'm 
going with her, but I won't stay. PH just see her 
started. I don't want to be away from Ken too long. 
But I'll be back and forth, I expect." She laughed 
gently. “1015 says she doesn't care what kind of dress 
she gets so long as it’s ready-made. She likes what | 
make for her. It's just the idea. She can't get into 
any girl’s-size dress the way she is now. I guess the 
day she can go into a store and pull a dress off. the 
rack down over her head will be Christmas for her." 
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We went into the house for the iced tea, and Mr. 
Sutton came in. He is a quiet, thoughtful man, in- 
dulgent and devoted to his family. Ile calls Mrs. 
Sutton "Iloney," and says he fell in love with her at a 
Christinas party at the Wright Aeronautical factory in 

'aterson where they both worked. She was a secretary 
and he was production manager. He says that she had 
on a red dress. 

They still go out dancing together and like it. He 
likes fishing, too, and goes up to Canada every year 
with some other men who like to fish. When Lois is in 
college—she wants to go to the University of Penn- 
Sylvania— he and Mrs. Sutton are going to India. 
They are saving for it. They both love traveling. Mrs. 
Sutton was born in Paterson, and Mr. Sutton thinks 
New Jersey is a good state. He hkes it. He likes 
where his wife came froin, and he likes just about any- 
thing she decides. So if she thought this New York 
course was the thing for Lois, he didn’t doubt that it 
Was too, 

I finished my iced tea and said that I must go. I 
would see Lois in her school in New York, I told her. 
That would be fine, she answered, but she was preoc- 
cupied with Johnny. She was badgering him to show 
her his Japanese souvenirs again. 

It was nearly six weeks later, on a sticky hot day, 
when I went into the school (one of a number of such 
schools), on New York's Fiíth Avenue to see Lois. 
The inside of the building was cool, however, cool 
and hushed and elegant. I experienced а slight. sink- 
ing of spirit. What kind of atmosphere was this for a 
healthy, unsophisticated thirteen-year-old —all this 
soft, dim light. faint but exotic scent, and exquisitely 
articulated voices? She ought to be sweating in the sun- 
shine and velling and dirt v. ( Continued on Page 265) 





| Then: Baby Rae Pattersons cheeks 

le the nicest pink coverlets seem dull, 
hse she had That соғу Look naturally! 
| you сап bet Iwo gold safety pins that 
e Кае lovely skin was bathed with a soap 
es: for its purity aid mildness. 

Of course! Ivory Soap was Races soap 

| urit and mildness helped keep her lender 


| 


rat rls отсе. Yes. Ivory is wonderful 
girls al апу aec, lu faci. Mort doctors ad- 
| Ivory than all other brands put together, 
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And Now: Rae Patterson still. has 
That lhory Look, Do folks still sigh when they 
see her? Look for vourself= she’s one of the 
COMMENTS s leading COVECE siris’ And her beauty 
care ıs the same as it was in her cradle day х 
pure, mild Ivory Soap regularly. 

Theret the secret? IF fou want Thai 
[согу Look dow be careless abont shin cure, 
Use pure, mild Ivory reenlarly. What will 
happen? Why, in just one week you can have 


a smoother, Joveher. more radiant com- 
plexion, You can have That leory Look. 
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TM TIRED OF 
BEING CALLED МП 


BY DAWN CROWELL 
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F vou were the girl pictured on the left of this page. how 
would vou like to be able to turn vourself into the girl on 
the rizht? To transform vour face and figure from that of 

an awkward. overweight. self-conscious teen-ager to that 
of a pretty. slim. popular girl? These two pictures of Lois 
Sutton. taken only six weeks apart. could serve as illustra- 
tions for the most imaginative fairy tale ever written. Dut 
better than that. they tell a real-life story! The story of a 
girl who. for thirteen years, endured zood-humoredl: a 
long list of unflattering name tags and fun-poking jokes 


about her own appearance: 


But there comes a time in every girl's life when a gibing 
remark. directed at her. hits at the heart instead of the 
funny bone. When a joke has no humor if it concerns the 
way she looks. The time came for Lois last summer. At 
thirteen Lois derived no merriment from being outstand- 
ing for her lack of feminine allure. At a time when other 
girls her age were enjoving their first enchantment of pop- 
ularity. Lois knew her cumbersome figure would hinder 
her happiness in this girl-meets-grown-up world: With 
this disheartening discovery came her six words. half re- 


bellious. half plaintive. "Em tired of being called Fatty. 


Loi-' mother knew a prompt remedy was necessary. First. 
to eliminate Lois’ immediate physical handicaps. Second. 
in so doing. to insure her against the possibilities of an 
unhappy. inhibited adult life. Last summer. with her 
doctor's approval. and before she resumed school in а пем 
town. Lois undertook a regular program of physical im- 
provement. [he following pages show pictures of Lois 


during those weeks. Fora prescribed number of hours each 





dav. Lois thumped and bumped away her excess weight: 


followed unerringly a rigid diet: and put to practice her 


Ist WEEK new-found knowledge of good grooming. At the end of six 
Weight ...135 weeks. Lois emerged with a brighter outlook. both mental 
ы... T and physical: an impressive amount of poise: and best of 
Hips..... зв all. a lovely new figure that called for a size 9 dress! 

ENSE 2 2253 45 


Lbdomen. . :#6 


Height . * » 5 Ix 


6th WEEK 
Weight ... 110 
Waist .... 26 
Hips ..... 33 
Bust ....- 34 
Abdomen. . 29% 
Height....5 2 
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Figure = designed to reduce hips and waistline: flatten tummy: ; | 


raise and develop chestline. Lie flat on your back on What's wrong with this fieure? Lois listens while Miss Ann 
vor, arms outstretched. Now pull bent knees up to chest. Keep knees bent 





“ 


| Delafield. who personally supervises the six-weeks course, 
ee photo) and drop knees to floor at left, keeping right shoulder flat on 


explains Lois’ figure faults to Mrs. Sutton. Lois has ky- 

zor. Pull bent knees up on the floor toward elbow as far as possible. phosis (bad posture): lordosis (sway-back); a protruding 
* =~ 4 T 1 o їс oe : з ъс 21 y , r ‘ D , ) > . 

everse exercise. going to right. Bevin 3 times daily, work gradually up to 20. abdomen and twenty-five excess pounds to get rid of. 


Is there a doctor in the house? Lois cannot begin her 





strenuous exercises or rigorous diet until she has had a 

z s Lie flat on back, arms outstretched. palms up. With thorough medical examination. Any drastic changes in 
e spank right leg flat on floor. bend left knee. bring left foot eating or exercise habits are a shock to the system and 

9 on floor toward buttocks. Roll over on right hip until you have found the 
ttest spot between hipbone and spine. Then raise hip from floor and re- 
irn with thump on fat spot. Reverse position of legs. Begin 10 times. work up 


» 50 for fat spot of each hip. An exercise designed to banish hip-area bulges. 


should be undertaken only after your doctor's approval. 





AA Atos cites. MF aii ttn Mi Mo Nan tn M eom ^ ae АМГЫ 
: ee — 5 -— " 





< 


" M die mcm lll s Pte Ot 
? Др тереь он ih == е : 
v 


? А for flatter tummy. firmer chest. Lie flat on back, arms гыл: сыт d = = 


upstretched. waistline digging into floor. Raise right With previous instruction on flattening her back against 
z and left arm in air and touch them together, reaching for toe. Now a wall, Lois takes another step toward pretty posture. 
»wly. with waistline digging floor as hard as possible. lower leg and arm to 
iginal position. Repeat with opposite leg and arm. Begin 10 times, work up 


50 with each side. Follow details in all exercise directions for best results. 


Place a book far back on the top of your head: with 
shoulders down, chest and rib cage elevated, walk up a 


flight of stairs. Repeat for better posture. added height. 





^ was a rule to be 


"Good grooming to your finger tips? 


taken literally. Ii addition to learning low to give 
herselfamanicure, Lois discovered that mineraloiland 


о, 1 — a | white iodine, applied in equal parts on the nail and 
is j E ' Scan ^ : hc 


|o К» Т 





cuticle. will help make nails grow stronger, prettier, 
Lois forsook sweets, lunched on salads, drank ten glasses of water daily 


plus fruit juices and a glass of shim milk at night. Here she is pictured 
with classmates at the food bar. Her salad consists of a lettuce base. | 
shredded carrots and beets. green pepper. and a giant-size stalk of celery. 


[гин salads are served with a spinach base to bring ont flavor of fruit. 





EEN-AGE girls often suffer through the agonies of a i 
bad eomplexion because they are told, ^^Blemished 
shin must be expectea with adolescence. Blackheads, 
blemishes and coarseness were found in Lois’ skin analysis. 
But after several weeks of a prescribed diet, plus instruc- 
tions on thorough skin eleansing, Lois? skin took on a nat- 
ural glow enviable to any girl! A typical day's diet would 
include: BREAKFAST: Phreeoranges, pulpineluded;one glass 
warm water with juice of lemon. 11 A.M.: One glass skim 
milk. LUNCH: Orange-and-grapefruit salad with diet dress- 
Ings one ресе uinbuttered whole-wheat toast; one glass 
warm water with juice. of lemon. 5 P.M.: Fresh fruit. 
DINNER: Half grapefruit; one Small piece broiled meat or 
fish. all fat trimmed; one portion spinach; one slice un- 
buttered whole-wheat bread; lettuce-and-tomato salad 
with diet dressing; one glass skim milk. АП diets were j 
changed weekly in accordance with individual health ree > 
quirements and after a physical checkup. 1l 
| 
Good grooming is equally imiportant in this blueprint 

for beanty. In these times, more than ever before, Шеге 
are many “recognized beauties’? who give the illusion of 
beauty where beauty, in terms of perfect features, does not 
exist. Good health, shining hair, subtle make-up, tasteful 


clothes and perfectionist attention to personal details all 





work together toward giving a girl that lovely, poised look 
and feeling of self-confidence that ean translate itself into 


beauty for those who behold her. 





Raly-poly Lois uceded aet hatr-de... shin care... grooming knowledge | 





чече ачалар час 
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Lois’ typical adolesceut complexion acquired a natural Unearthing hidden highlights in your hair. Lots lies 
glow with proper treatment and constant care. Here ata “beauty angle" for inward stiuiulation of scalp. 
she learus how to use a cleansiug cream. All teen-agers Massage by pressing thanibs lightly at temples: with 
are told to veserve knowledge of make-up application fingers of cach hand. use strong rotary movement. 
for future nse or for very special dress-up occasions. Repeat, with thumbs behind ears at паре of neck. 
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DONT CALL THEM. SULLY 


| By Louise Daine Ceajamia 
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Prominent ears: [n extreme cases 



















Just Dip in Water 
—and Apply! | 


Dex Ready-Pasted Borders 
add color, add charm toa 
plain, painted or papered 


wall — 


2 Dex Ready-Pasted Borders 
give a room that NEW look 
in no time at all! 


e Smart in any room in the 
house — kitchen, bathroom, 
living room, bed room, den, 
hall, etc. 


® [зе around doors, win- 
dows, mirrors, too! 


e 36beautiful patterns, wash- 
able, fadeproof, guaranteed 
to stick. 

e As little as 20c per 12 foot 
rollat hardware, chain, drug, 
department and wallpaper 
stores everywhere. 


DEX, 


TRADE MARK 


READY-PASTED 
BORDERS 





SMALL girl in a party dress stood be- 
fore a full-length mirror. She was ten 
vears old and she looked as though 

1 Ё she might have stepped out of a 
charming print. Out of a Kate Green- 
away picture, in fact. for her dress was 
tlower-sprigged and ankle-length, and its 
high waist was gathered in with a blue 
sash. The false note in this pretty pic- 
ture was that the little girl was crving bit- 
terly. 

“But, mother," she sobbed. “I look so 
funny. Everybody will laugh at me. None 
of the boys will want to dance with me. 
Why can't I have a white lace dress like 
Nancy's with a short, flouncy skirt?” 

Unfortunately, her mother was intent 
on having a picture-book child. By her 
standard her daughter looked enchanting 
and infinitely more. original than the 
other little girls in their. short white 
ilounces. So, with a '' Don't be silly, dar- 
hng. vou look marvelous," she insisted 
that her ten-year-old go to the party in 
her unique costume. Thereby not only 
thoroughly spoiling that particular party 
for her child, but also giving her a social 
sear that lasted for a very long time. 

Even sadder and more serious than 
childish distress about clothes is the hurt 
that grows in voung hearts when their 
possessors feel that. there. is something 
conspicuously wrong with them physi- 
cally. Mirth-provoking ears, flat wispy 
hair, heavy teeth braces these can 
be real tragedies to a little girl. And 
che:bbiness ! No budding debutante wants 
to be called "Fatty." 

In this issue of the JOURNAL is the story 
of one such schoolgirl, Lois Sutton, whose 
parents were unusually understanding in 
working with. her to banish the unwanted 
weight which was making her self- 
CONSCIOUS. 

A kindly woman psychiatrist who has 
interviewed many mothers about their 
children's difficulties. says that in nearly 
all cases the treatment hes in the re- 
education of the parent rather than the 
child. 


E nusuul height: Тһе rl child who 
grows so rapidly during adojescence that 
she outdistances her schoolmates feels un- 
happily conspicuous, especially in mixed 
gatherings, where she fears she Nas an in- 
timidating effect on her boy contempo- 
гагіеѕ. Too often she cultivates 3 Stoop, 
which has a devastating effect not only on 
her posture but on her personality: From 
the moment it is first apparent sh 15 go- 
ing to be a tall girl, she should be nade to 
feel that she is ducky; that she is g@ing to 
be one of the women who wear Clothes 
with distinction. She will, in fact . be one 
of that fortunate group from wom the 
loveliest models and stage beauties are 
selected. Encourage her to star«d tall and 
to think tall with a glow of pride. And 
never, never tease her about hyer height. 


Bow teus: There are М fortunately, 
fewer of these all the Town thanks to all 
that has been learned about proper bone 
building through adequatcé nutrition. But 
if there is the slightest і indication. that 
your daughter is devek oping knees that 
refuse to touch or touch too closely 
cart her to the best exercise authority you 
can locate, before йе acquires an anti- 
bathing-suit compleéx. Training In pos- 
ture, balance and sp ecial leg exercises will 
do wonders in the, way of correction, es- 
pecially when (Пей bones are young and 
still growing. f 


dita 


plastic surgery may be indicated, but 
rarely is the condition severe enough to 
warrant this. It is much better to educate 
your daughter early to the fact that every 
woman has at least one “bad point” 
which she learns to minimize. Make this 
a heart-to-heart talk in which vou are 
fellow conspirators planning how to 
emphasize good points, as well as to play 
down less desirable ones. Explain that 
ears are one of the easiest features to take 
care of, since soft curls, loops of braids, 
perky bows or cute little buns of hair right 
on the ears themselves can be used for 
concealment. How much more difficult it 
would be if she had a hawk nose like 
Great-aunt Malvina’s! Besides, lots of 
people beheve big ears are a sign of a 
generous nature. 


Lisping: Any speech defect seems pe- 
culiarly amusing to children апа some- 
times, tragically enough, to adults also. 
This is doubly unfortunate; for, since it 
has now been established that speech im- 
pediments usually. have their source in 
emotional disturbance, the difficulty is 
only aggravated by nonunderstanding 
friends and family. А child. who lisps, 
stutters or otherwise deviates from 
normal speech should have prompt, ex- 
pert attention. Crippled speech can be as 
crucl a disadvantage as a crippled limb. 
Olten it can be completely cured, es- 
pecially in childhood. If in doubt where 
to turn, write for information to the Na- 
tional Hospital for Speech Disorders, 61 
Irving Place, New York, New York. 


Nail hitiag: This is another. con- 
dition which 1s a symptom of inner stress. 
Nagging or ridicule just adds to the strain. 
More loving and less scolding would be 
better, and a deliberate cultivation of van- 
ity. A little girl who feels warmly loved 
and who is assured that she is pretty 
and is helped by her mother to become 
even more so 1s less likely to do damage to 
her appearance than a nervous child who 
feels that she is under a constant fire of 
criticism, even though that criticism is 
prompted by genuine, loving concern. As 
for the poor mistreated nails, they should 
have an elaborate daily manicure with the 
prettiest of pale polishes. À good-looking 
ring would be none too great a reward 
for fingers that showed steady improve- 
ment! 


Eueutasses, teeth braces: These 
mechanical aids to health and beauty are 
mixed blessings. They can serve their 
owners or victimize them, according to thé 
time and the place. No one will dispute 
their all-over value, but when a little girl 
doesn't want to go to a party because 
some bright boy may call her ''Four- 
Eyes,” or is afraid to smile because she 
feels as though her mouth were filled 
with heavy artillery, the emotional dan- 
ger is greater than the physical ad- 
vantage. Doctors agree now that an oe- 
casional lapse into poor vision, or unde- 
(endedteeth,onimportant social occasions 
does more good than harm. Just be sure 
you talk the situation over with your 
familv oculist or dentist and have a clear 
understanding of how far these excur- 
sions into freedom should go. 


Overweinht: This subject has been 
covered so thoroughly in Lois Sutton's 
story. there is no need to repeat here— 
except perhaps to pass on to parents 
this illuminating thought, given by a 


psychiatrist. Most children overeat because 
they feel "lost." When a child is actually 
lost, what is the first thing a kindly rescuing 
policeman does to comfort him? Often he 
produces candy or ice cream. A child who 
| feels uncertain or lonely inside instinctively 
does the same thing: reaches for sweet food. 


In conclusion: Over and beyond the 
specific suggestions above, there are a few 
general rules for the banishment of children's 
anxieties. The best way to rid them of an 
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them additional ideas and interests. It is 
particularly good if these interests have 
social advantages. A new skill—singing, 
dancing, skating, the ability to play a 
musical instrument, all help to make for 
popularity. Being able to make or do any- 
thing well gives confidence. Every human 
being needs to believe that he has one or 
more special gifts. Children who are so much 
at the mercy of the adult world are in par- 
ticular need of this gratifying assurance, and 
from whom can they better receive it than 
their own parents? 


OUR READERS WRITE US 


| exaggerated notion in one direction is to give 


any of them, but we don't know now how 
we got along without them before we had 
| them. Yours truly, 

} ERNESTINE B. LEAS. 





| The Gentleman Votes 
| Baltimore, Maryland. 
Dear Editor: Your article, Would You 
| Vote for a Woman President? by Judith 
Chase Churchill, is the most inspiring 
| question anyone has ever asked Americans. 
Because of man's failure in the past to 
plan adequately and properly for all hu- 
man beings, conditions are absolutely frus- 
trated, neglected and subject to change. 
The initial step for complete survival is 

to elect a woman President. 

Cordially vours, 
ROBLEY D. STEVENS. 
> Suggested first woman Presidents: Dor- 
othy Thompson, Eleanor Roosevelt, 
Ingrid Bergman. ED, 


Doctor Hohman Knows Best 
| Chicago, Illinois. 


| Dear Editors: May I tell you, please, 
why Doctor Hohman’s visit meant so very 
F much? Doctor Hohman has a knack of 


| handling children that kids go for in a big 
way—as well as answers that make sense, 
To Doctor Hohman, I could say, ‘* What 
| does one do with a child that lies down on 
a floor and kicks when asked to play with 
a toy and he doesn't want to?” I received 
a sensible answer: "Into bed, you pest.” 
Ha-— no useless spanking, and results. It 
took just three days, after Doctor Hoh- 
man's visit, to make it clear to us that the 
little girl (Kathleen, aged 13 months) isn't 
off the beam at all—it stems from the boy 
(John, 2 years) whom Kathleen imitates. 
Again, Doctor Hohman's statement: “I 
wouldn't permit the boy to throw; Kath- 
leen will pick that up very soon." She 
already had that habit, plus a few hun- 
dred other undesirable ones she'd copied. 
And I could ask, “Why does John, when 
shown how to operate a toy, pick up the 
pegs (or whatever it is) and throw them at 
a window?" The answer: "He wants to 
see what you'll do. You talk too much and 
do nothing.” (The shoe fits!) Today Kath- 
leen is a lovely child. Her eyes shine when 
she receives a word of approval, slie frowns 
and says '" No" when temptation to touch 
becomes awfully tempting, comes obedi- 
ently when bedtime rolls around—and, 
best of all, gives us sudden little bursts ot 
affection that are wonderful. She quit 
whining in short order; Doctor Hohman 
again—‘‘ Teach John to smile.” 

Johnnie is hard to handle—stubborn, 
strong-willed, restless. Doctor Hohman 
suggested long walks for him. The whole 
household benefited. I wish all puzzled 
mothers could have the golden oppor- 
tunity I had in watching Doctor Hohman 
and how he handles children so effortlessly, 
regardless of type. Yours truly, 

MRS. E. P. 


È Mother's "stinkers" will soon be 
mother's "angels." EDs 


Too Little and Too Late 
San Diego, California. 

Dear Editors: І was amused at Anne 
Sanford Cotter's letter on ‘' Have no more 
children than you can afford." 

The ideal time to have children is in the 
earlier years of married life. Yet, at that 
time, few couples can prophesy what their 
income is going to be ten, filteen, twenty 
years hence, when the expenses incurred 
by children are higher. 

We started out with an income of less 
than $100 per month. I had two children, 
was convinced we couldn't afford more. 


(Continued from Page 8) 


Now, nearly eighteen years later, if I had 
it to do over again, I would have five or 
six. What the large family may miss in 
material possessions is more than com- 
pensated for by the tolerance, unselfish- 
ness, hospitality and plain fun that are 
evident in so many large families. 
Sincerely yours, 


EVELYN R. STEVESON. 


Keeping it in the Family 


San Francisco, California. 

Dear Editor : I am near eighty-one years 
and still love that JOURNAL. I have one 
daughter and she was reading the JOURNAL 
as soon as she learned to spell. My three 
sons liked it also. Now I have three grand- 
daughters and all are taking the JOURNAL. 

Sincerely, 
MRS. CROYLE. 


Miracle Magazine 
Hickman, Nebraska. 
Dear Sirs: My husband had been chron- 
ically ill for several years and our doctor 
had tailed to find the cause of his illness. 
Through an article in the JOURNAL about 
undulant fever we found his ailment. His 
symptoms corresponded so closely to those 
discussed in that article that I requested a 
blood test to be taken. It proved to be 
positive. He responded to treatment and 
is much better now. Sincerely, 


LYNN MAY. 


i A famous movie star—our favorite— 


cured her brother the same way. ED. 


Journal Hero i 
Shelbyville, Tennessee. 

My Dear Sir: I was happy to be taken 
back to '" yester-year" with Ruth Cook's 
picture of LHJ oL Oct 1395, and Nov., 
1946. We truly have seen the “old girl 
put on weight" and how we like it! 

I was a '"bobby-soxer" in 1888, and 
became shyly interested in my first love 
story. The hero was Max Gordon, and I 
resolved then, when I grew up and mar- 
ried, if I ever had a son I would name him 
after the "charming lover" in Spring 
Farm! And I did it! 

(My son, Max, a veteran of World 
Wars I and II, is recuperating now in a 
veterans’ hospital in U.S.A.) 

| am, most sincerely, 
JESSIE E, SCOTT: 


Unexpected Storks 
Pittsburg, California. 

Dear Editor: The letter from Mrs. Cot- 
ter on having only the children you can 
afford prompted me to write. At first I was 
mad and then I wanted to laugh. We were 
not going to have any more children after 
the first two; now we have five and we 
never planned to have them. 

To be sure, we have not been able to 
accumulate any savings, but perhaps that 
happy day will also come. Until then I'm 
sure things will continue to work out for 
us as in the past. Sincerely yours, 

(Name withheld by request). 


Memories of Courage 

Bridgeport, Connecticut. 
Gentlemen: Lowrie Flagg's magnificent 
article, Aftermath, brought tears to my 
eyes because it brought back memories. 
I, too, did duty in Army hospitals, as a 
Wac. Her story of the courage of the men 
who suffered was told straight-forwardly 
and without an overdose of pity. More 
articles like this for the American public 
should help them to remember the boys 
still “sweating it out.” 

Very truly yours, 

OLGA L. KORNFIELD. _ 








To all housekeepers we venture a gentle warning: 


don't gamble on laundry soap. You can't win. 


Millions of women before you have found from 
experience that ordinary laundry soap can t— 


and won't—wash like Fels-Naptha. 


Your bar of Fels-Naptha soap contains double 

the usual dirt-removing action. . . . Because it’s 
good mild soap blended with active Fels naptha. 
Together, these two grand cleaners do a 


matchless washing job. 


They get ground-in dirt out quickly. And get 
it all out. They keep colors bright and 
clear. They wash towels and linens 


white-clean, through and through. 


Whenever you are spending 
money for laundry soap, 


spend 1t on a 'sure thing 


Fels-Naptha Soap. 





Fels-Naptha Soap 
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Ол Original ns FRESH AS SPRING 


April, 1947 | 








7—FLORAL TRAIL ° 8—FINE FEATHERS 


Patterns No. ] through No 7 are finished in 35-inch fine quatity *Percate, No. 8 is finished in 33-inch Pique. Order these originals direct by name. 


COTTON the Miracle Fabric 


The Gay caprice of an cist... ssspired by today's swift 
changing scene, creates necs peattdtas for an age-old fabric 
. . COTTON. And bak of the «artist's inspired. strokes 
is ail the romance of Cott utland .. . snow white fields, 
bulging warehouses, mills bufey spinning, weaving and 
printing... finally the miracie Fabric, complete in strik- 
ing new designs, ORIGINAL AND EXCLUSIVE for South 
Carolina Mills and YOU! . , . Write toĞîy for our beautiful 
color folder and catalogue showing other outstanding 
values . . , household items, garments for the entire family 
. all made of cotton, all sold under South Carolina 
Mills money-back guarantee. 
*Not less than 160 threads to the square inch. 


For your Spring picking of year-round cottons, we offer 
eight new originals designed by our own artist and obtain- 
able only from South Carolina Mills. These *Percales and 
Pique come direct to you=fashion's latest fabrics, and a 
new mail order shopping service, both backed by an or- 
ganization that has made quality cottons for over fifty 
years. In addition to the CAROLINE PRINTS, we have 
other Percales in standard patterns; checks, stripes, dots, 
florals and al! white Pique. All fabrics are closely woven* 
quality TSantorized, color-fast, made to wear and wear, and 
wash and wash. 


TGuaranteed not to shrink over 1%, " 


SOUTH CAROLINA MILLS . SPARTANBURG, SOUTH CAROLINA 
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All young teens will adore a sweater with a monogram, 
Guatemalan bag and belt, cotton gloves, printed scarf. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY MICHAEL ELLIOTT 





поп, thirteen-year-old sub-deb, finds a navy wool suit right for 
1g. Designed by Jean Glen; the navy cloche by Ann Portney. 


3 
4 shirt with a piqué front. like a vest. by Ida Kraines: a 
. e ^ . . 
itle piqué-faced doughnut of a hat—young and springlike. 
j 


а ү 
--- to school. to see my friends, 


to the movies, and to my baby-sitting 





jobs. And since Гуе been reducing Гуе : 


even redneed my clothes to a system, 





ean go practically anywhere in one little 
said and a cotton dress—with fillers. AN 
Ets really like a game. Yow ll see what | 
Е mean on the ¢icktacktoe board. The 
sweater, the red bag and the searf 
go with the skirt of my snit. The searíf. 


« ^ = 
sloves, pique hat and blouse win the game 
9 





Уч, too., with the same skirt. 
Old enough for a dressy blouse: canary-yellow cot- Pink cotton trimmed with white evelet, the basque style, the full skirt. 
ton with a Peter Pan collar, and pretty lace edging. A spring and summer dress. “Obviously, T lowe iv” Lois Айт MEAT 
Я ( Pltp |. 
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PHOTO BY HARO VE 


{ glamorous color scheme and a new fabric disguise the secondhand furniture in this young girls room, 


% Py . : P Д А | : . , : e 3 : a 
ERE is a room of your very own. as gay and glamorous as a movie star’s. | | 


lt is a room to dream in while von dre growing np. with a place for 


| serious. study and fots of beguiling accessories to help. vou improve 
| . vour looks. 
| n this one room are all the ideas we worked ont for. Lois Sutton, who | 
| wanted a brand-new background for her own personal-improvement program. | 


Phe chances are you won't be able to use all the ideas, but piek ont the ones | 





you Tike and we will tefl vou exactly how to go abont making the various | 
Y articles for vourself, 
\ lirst off. every single thing is a do-over except. of course, the new aeces- 


sory cupboards, And. since you will use furniture vou already have or buy 


secondhand. some details «iH be different. which doesn't matter in the least. 





Lots of the work vou сап do vourself, and the rest ean be done by a handy man 


and a plain-sewing helper. ‘The fabrie is your main expense—it takes 35 yards 


ee nn .ق‎ a! om. 


to do the whele works: but there are w avs to do that cheaply, too. as vou will 


E | 1 ~ . S . * 
H e 14 (i 74 see. Меге are all the secrets to help vou start planning right away. 
Dy ME es tel ee Maridoch р; pk e right awa) 
€ 
Interior DweorationEditeref tlg опта THE COLOR SCHEME: lf vou have any secondhand fabrics, by all means use 


them. You ean combine a plain and a figured fabric if (Continued on Page 304 
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She surrounds herself with lovely things 


she chooses 





. . . haloing her windows—full, frothy Snow Berry curtains, chosen for their lasting c 


S 


their lingering cha m. anent finished organdy or French marquisette, in white, 
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Do Yon Crave 
Prestige and Power? 


BY NEARS COR REET BARZE 


TOU probably don't want to be a 
dictator. but everyone longs for a 
place in the sum. be it large or 
а. There are wavs and means of 
ining that place. some that arent 
d. some that arent good. 


this urge are given below — there are 21 
im all. bow mans of them are a part of 
vou m sour daily working and living? 

lt ought to be Гап. and rev ealimg. to 
see just how much son run trne to form 
in vonr егам for prestige aud power, 


Man. because he's a human being. iS Xo answer the questions Yrs or No. 
l by his urge for prestige and power Ratings will follow the questions. And 
take certam: paths and ise certam of course vou have to be honest about 

ethods. The nsual manifestations of vourself or it wou't work out at all. 


Yes No 


‚ Are vou striving to make your mark in the world?........... G DOD 
e Do vou tix ta Been ys Sith (he. OIN Lu. ccc eus meme CFE 
e Do yon secretly resent your папе being mispronounced 

ОСИЕК. Qos. МЕН Ease Gees eee. O ОШ 
. Are you prone te proffer unsolicited advice?............... O O 
„ Do yau imply faniliarity with a mere acquaintance if he's a 

person of importznee?....... 9.299 9er ves esssce O oO 
« Do vou dishelieve and avoid all criticism of sonrself?...... O O 
Ara Ven glad «Га ehance Толе IRE a bee „оос rere O B 


j. Do you sometimes pretend to kuow something you deat, 
гайак Паш Minit yonr ignorante. шшш. ши. шин mew IER El 


J. Do vau Simply refuse to айт (Їей17.................... O O 
Are you apt to cmbraider the telling of a personafexperience? O O 
. Do you troi out Junior. or Fido. and make hini dec trichs for 

RUC EUR) DM, Е RR OG. KEEN. Em me. m. Û RE) 


» Da vou try to put yonr best foet forward aud create an 
inipres-10107. «= е © ө 9*9 ө 9.» е ө ө өе ө 9 © © 906 909 ө ө 9*9 99 е ө э ө ** «9799 ө о ө ө ө ө ө L] Ll 


. Do van take pains to invite the right people to dinner?.... 


O 


› О 
|. Do yon strive to be Косми as one of the gang?............ O O 
j. Are you goud at putting on airs of niystery and secret 

Rivose alee ИТЕ qmm... Sees CTT. Г] 
. Do vou turn argumentative when canght in a wrong?..... m 
. Da you tip more heavily when others are around to sec... O O 
$. Have you usually one or more chips on your shoulder?.... O 0 
J. Do von get a feeling of satisfaction in ordering other 

people around 2... cece ccc e eee eee cee e een еее ее O а 
). Are you easily persuaded by dattery 2.4.4... eere О D 
О 


l. Da vou enjay secing your name in the рарег?............. О 






fewer than 5 Noses: 86 between DO and 15 Noses: 


Yon are a rather simple sont. but Yon are out to cash in; at a high "TX нна | > | | 
r from simple-minded. You simply market value. the self-bonght bonds | seeing | 7 
fuse to act complex enonsli to bea of personal rating that you purchase = 4d | L 

iod elimber, Nor do vou crave press whenever vou can by devious methods. = F ait. 

re, The ambitions and irges vou have Yon. have more desive for a place wi eye | Р. 

e more for accomplishment than in the sun. than the average per- É 
portance. and you nse better reason- sort; Dnt see if your quick-on-the-trig- | 

g methods than the commen varden- ger mud can t devise some less bimp- ` to 


шу ones of egos catiociniations фо tens rings on vonr ladder to fame whose 


tisfv vonr desires. values will prove more enduring. 


eye! 


hetween > and 10 Noses: Dh more than 15 yeses: 


You are more prone to cat buble You are so good at personal adver- 
e than the average person. Your in- timing that you keep both best lect Tor- 
mets have been cultivated and vou ward aud ean pull yourself np by your 


5 
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She's a man's woman! She picks clothes tailored and 
trim in "Botany" Brand fabrics. This-suit meets with 
his approval—for it is as handsome as it is practical 
and will see her smartly through many seasons. 


y not to let an Leminded big head lead оми bootstraps. But sou dont under. 
jw arcu bw the we. no matter if = stand [miran natare Lod well. Ани 
ii are dimelight-lonery. What pres- defeat now and. then without еерт 
ze and. power you gain will be slower defeated. and see how It wins two 
| bome Ке wae: but if and when dt. battles for vous the victors ower the 





The checkerboard label will be found «n Fashions | 
for the whofe family —in styles for every occasion. 


TAfLORBROOKE designed it in "Botany" Brand Master 
Marchan, a specially woven pure wool gabardine. 


Sizes 8 to 18. Seasand, black, butternut brown and A} | "-— | 
Write for store featuring this Tailorbrooke suit 


: . Ж ЧЕ eed ТОА. ЖК ere d TT blarney green At one fine store in most cities. 
ould come, it will be of a more last- Гапат and the victory over vour pres n pd sido | tee (Ж Се booklet of Fashions in "Botany" 
u nature. tige-craving. power-hungry self. Brand Fabrics. Address Dep't. S-79-A, Р. О. Box #538, 


LOOK FOR THE CHECKERBOARD LABEL, 
The “Botany” Brand verifies the quality of the fabric— 
the manulacturer's name assures style correctness. 


Botany Worsted Mills, Passaic, N. J. 


the fabric comes first 


BOTANY WORSTED MILLS, Passaic, N. J. »  Worsteds and Woolens for Women's, Chifdren's and Men's Wear 

А No-Dye-Lot Knitting Yarns » Certified Fabrics tor Home Sewing » The "Botany" Brand Tie, Robe, ''500" Suit 
Men's Sportswear » tanofin Cosmetics 

fCerhed Dy Botany Laboratories Copyright 1947 by Botany Worsted Мон. “BOTANY” is a (rade inar of Botany Worsted Mills, registered in Ihe U S. Patent Ome { 
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A HOUSEWIFE LOOKS AT SOAP OPERA 
(Continued from Page 23) | 


“Of a big rock, mummy?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Of a big, big rock, mummy?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Oh, a big, big, BIG rock, mummy?” 

“Yes, dear." 

64 Of a »» 

And so on. 

Anybody who has tried the combination о 
reading and housework can catalogue the 
pages of her book according to various do 
mestic accidents. Page 42: finger cut while 
peeling peaches. Page 99: hole burned ir 
shirt while ironing. Page 213: dish dropped 
while wiping. The lower right-hand corner of 
every page in every book in her library i 
also marked with sudsy water, dust or bee: 
juice. . 


feeding the baby, washing the dishes, tidying 
up the kitchen, and then ho for the mending 
basket till ten o'clock, when the baby gets 
his final feeding of the day and we crawl into 
bed beside our husband, who is sleeping the 
imperturbable sleep of one who has spent 
eight grueling hours at a desk. 

This lengthy and tedious description of a 
housewife’s day I relay in all its depressing 
detail to emphasize the fact that every 
twenty-four hours (and 1 mean erery twenty- 
four hours: Sundays and holidays are worse; 
Christmas and New Year’s unrelieved night- 
mares) the housewife has, for fourteen hours, 
work on her hands and nothing on her mind. 

The solution, obviously, 1s to get some- 
thing on her mind. The question is, what? 

There are two types of roughly every 
human being, even housewives, and these 
are, among other classifications, the so- 
called intellectual —those who had one or 
more years of college and read War and Peace 
during the invasion of Russia —and the non- 
intellectual. or those who did not. Another, 
and perhaps fairer, way of making this classi- 
fication would be to say that some people, 
when they are alone, must have a book in 
their hands; others require a piece of needle- 


M. how our Easter Parade perked up ... 
when | found this better kind of 


Dry Cleaning Service! 








Our entertainment, then, is obviously 
limited to the radio, on which, ideally, weard 
able to make the choice of four types of prc 
gram: soap opera—to which we are too ir 
tellectual to listen; news; “hints” pro 
grams—fashion, cookery, gardening, and s 
forth; and music, “' good ” and otherwise. 
The news and the hints programs ап 
quickly disposed of. The first are not nu 





THERE'S MORE DIRT REMOVED—SPOTS GONE 
THE RESHAPING AND PRESSING ARE EXPERT 
COLORS SPARKLE WITH NEW BRILLIANCE 
THERE IS NO DRY CLEANING ODOR 


jp io youre cal 
SANITONE Dry Cleaner 


Here's how you, too, can get this better dry cleaning. Just look 
for the Sanitone seal of Approved Service. Dry Cleaners who 
display this seal have met rigid qualifications. In dealing with 
them, vou are assured not only of better dry cleaning — but 
also of the expert attention to the details that help keep your 
clothes looking like new. 
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work. Omnium humanum in duo partes merousenoughor long enough to engage one’ 
divisum est: readers and attention for over a fei 
potterers. eee minutes at a time 


For our purposes, we 
shall make the terms 
“intellectuals” апа 
"readers " interchange- 
able, because, though 
not in all, in the ma- 
jority of cases they 
are. The intellectuals, 


| then—or readers —are, 


| regret to sav, those 
who, in spite of a widely 


prevailing fiction to the 
| contrary, are least able 


to fall back on the re- 
sources of their own 
minds. They not only 
crave, they require out- 
side stimuli. The non- 
intellectuals, or potter- 
ers, are those who have 
no such requirements, 


è As a rule, our little personal 
tricks, eyen when apparent, are 
not seen often enongh by our ae- 
quaintances to canse them niucli 
annoyance: but to those with whom 
we live they produce at least ап 
irritation nearly ahin to dislike. 
“llave you seen my wife anywhere?” 
says a husbaud to a friend. °°} have 
not the pleasnre of knowing her 
even by sight.’ is the reply. "Well." 
rejoins the husband, “if yon should 
happen to see a pretty woman biting 
her nails, please tell her that } am 
waiting for her." Now, if the 
friend finds her. he thinks only of 
her pretty face, and forgets her 
fingernails: bnt her husband, who 
lives with her and her tricks, thinks 
and despairs about her fingernails, 
and forgets her pretty face. Yet he 
loves her dearly. 

—THOMAS LONGUEVILLE: Vices in Virtues 


and, of course, they ar 
necessarily self-limid. 
ing. News comments 
tors—who, like 9ш]! 
programs, are wronf 
enough of the time * 
give you a pleas 
feeling of superionty 
save their efforts for 
evening hours, whe 
the brains of the fam 
ily come home. 
hints programs fa 
much the same list 
objections except 
extreme limitedness 4 
appeal and a сепа 
adenoidal quality 
their conductors m 
be added. Gardeni 
hints are useful only 






who are able to rumi- 
nate gentlv, peacefully 


| and in silence for hours 


| at a time. 


1 refer vou on this 
point to any of several hundred articles on 
Mr. and Mrs. America, with their pleasant 
evening picture of mother knitting by the 
lamp in the living room, and father pot- 
tering in his tool shop in the basement. 
Father and mother can work with their 
hands so happily because they are per- 
tectly contented to be alone, intellectually 


| speaking, with their minds. Mr. and Mrs. 


College Graduate, though their mental re- 
sources are supposed to be infinitely greater, 
will be, if alone, reading; otherwise, talking 
or plaving bridge—anything but alone with 
their minds. Mr. and Mrs. Potterer, cast on 
a desert island, would equal the output of 
Robinson Crusoe and the Swiss Family 
Robinson at their collective best; Mr. and 
Mrs. Reader would die of ennui within a 
рег Xl of weeks. 


№, Ww 1f one grants all this—and I think one 
really must —one must grant that the house- 


| wife of intellectual habits is in dire need of 


entertainment during her working day. Con- 


| versation is a dead loss. The fresh-vegetable 
|! man and the remover of the garbage pail can 


be detained only so long, your babv and 
their invalid wives being subjects of infinite 
exhaustibility. Little chats with the children, 
who И they are in the house at all are pre- 


| sumably under school age, are trying at their 
| best. 


А Mummy, is the moon rilly made of green 
cheese?” 

“No, dear. of course not." 

"What is it made of then, mummy?” 

"Why —er —of some sort of rock, dear." 


(Longmans, Green & Co.) 


Se 


those who (1) are int 
ested in gardening, (f 
have time to 






ond Other Vagaries. 


utterly without value if you cannot wa 
down the recipes— which, of course, yif 
cannot at the time of day at which coo 
ing hints are offered. Fashion hints are 
worst. They bring on dark broodings 
to the probable effect of spattering 
chops on that old black velvet remade in] 
a "sweet little house dress" and thus or, 
add to our sad fate. 

Music, “good” and otherwise—or perna; į 
I should say * music" and music—is 
of wide appeal. But popular songs, wil 
are the most readily available on the ra 
consist, over a fourteen-hour stretch, of 
haps thirty songs played five times eacha 
five songs played thirty times each. Let 
admit without further discussion that al 
strictly hedonistic principles that kind 
radio listening does not pay. But “good 
classical music is another matter. S 
listening improves the mind, soothes 
nerves and, needless to say, adds to 
knowledge of music. There is only 
trouble: over a fourteen-hour period, 
can hear classical music, certainly; one 
not listen to it. 

I submit in all humility that in mus 
knowledge I am probably the most & 
pletely average woman in the world. Im 
by this that my record is 100 per cent! 
cess in telling the Bolero from Brat 
Lullaby; 100 per cent failure in distinguis! 
between late Bach and early Mozart. On 
basis of this combined boast and confess 
1 claim that no person of average mus 
knowlege can concentrate his whole min 

(Continued on Page 249) 
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The most important watchmaking 





development in over 200 years 





Elgins DuraPower Mainspring! 


It eliminates the greatest single 
cause of watch trouble. And it 
delivers a steady flow of power 


for greater accuracy 


When watches stop and can't be wound: when 
they suddenly start losing or gaining a lot of time. 
repairmen look first at the mainspring. Over half 
of all watch movement repairs are due to main- 
spring failure. 


l'or. until now, the finest main- 






springs have been made of ear- 
bou steel. They frequently lose 
up to 20°) of their strength... 
watch-running power. 
Rust, resulting from moisture 
formed {һе case during humid 
weather or sudden changes in temperature, weak- 
ens or breaks them. Куеп the transfer of a wateh 
from a warm wrist to a cold surface .. . as when 
its placed on a dresser top at night... ean cause 


rust that snaps a delicate steel mainspring 


DISCOVERED ... A NEW ALLOY 






l.]gin's amazing new 
= pDuraPower Mainspring 
t eliminates these causes of 
mainspring failure. It is 
made from "Elgiloy?, а 


Weather cant burt 


this new springi wholly new alloy of metals 
developed by Elgin after 12 
years of intensive researeh. 
A Dura Power Mainspring 
won trust, 15 non-magnetic. 
And it is so tough that it 
cannot. be broken by over- 
winding. It will hold its 
original "springiness" indefi- 





nitely . . . give a steady flow of 
power for better accuracy dav 


Even this can break 


steel mainsprings 


by day and through the years! 









This Lady Elgin and men’s Elgin De Luxe illustrate the beauty of Elgin Watches now 
arriving at jewelers’. Elgins, with Federal Tax included, are priced from $29.75 


| n PERFORMANCE... 
= 7 AS IN NO OTHER WATCH 

Not since jewel bearings 
were mtroduced in. 1701 has 





there been such an important 
watehmaking development. Now, to Elgin’s fa- 
mous star-limed accuracy, these DuraPower 
Mainsprings add a permanency of timekeeping 
performance and freedom from trouble never 
before possible in any watch. 
All the beautiful new Elgins at your dealer’s 
have DuraPower Mainsprings ... and the mark 


dp, small but very important, on their dials. 


SEE DEMONSTRATION АТ ELGIN DEALER'S 


A testofmainspring quality thatno 


watch manufacturer inthe world — 


but Elgin would let you make. 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY NN —— 


Elgin, Hl, also Lincoln, Neb., Aurora, lll, B IUUD D 


*Patent pending 





` TIMED TO THE STARS : 





Copr. 1947, Elgin National Watch Co. 












(Continued from Page 246) 


› maintains seriously that he can listen to 
entire sy mphony concert or opera with- 
( experiencing slight wanderings of the eye 
| mind I should hesitate to trust with my 
er. Music simply does not and cannot 
| d our attention for long enough periods to 
nt as entertainment for our fourteen- 
lir day, and we must therefore, along with 
iise other offerings of radio which we have 
cussed, disqualify it for our purposes. 
Vhat happens now to the housewife’s mind 
she washes the dishes, hstening to news, 
| ts and music? Horror of horrors, it is 
| е more cast back upon its own resources! 
| fy resources, during those hours of the 
| omatic and unvarying labor of the woman 
э does not “work,” consisted of much self- 
y and much bitter cogitation on the sad 
of woman. My conclusions I related in 
j'elenting detail every evening to my 
ient and sympathetic husband, who was 
y very occasionally driven to point out 
t my only aiternative was to leave the 
yy on a handy doorstep and scrape the 
juaintance of a 
althy gentleman 
h a view to even- 
] elopement. 

Aut one day my 
sband came home 
ind a pleasant wife, 
sunshine and sweet- 
sand gratitude for 
' happy lot. I had 
de the choice be- 
xen snobbery and 
uty. I had discov- 
d soap opera! 
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By Catherine Haydou Jneobs 


Spring is no stranger 10 the дие 
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tainment, something to fill our minds for 
fourteen hours a day. And the combination 
of our mental requirements and our mental 
limitations makes this not alone the best, but 
the only, kind of program adequately to 
fill the bill. 


I: a fully trained staff— nurse, cook and 
housemaid — were to turn up on my doorstep 
tomorrow morning with words to the effect 
that their dearest wish was to work for me, 
free, 11:30 A.M. might find me reading or 
playing golf. As it is, no power on earth, at 
11:30 A.M., will keep me from discovering 
what Anna did after Barry threw away his 
chance for promotion in a fit of pique because 
she was late for dinner. Under different cir- 
cumstances, 1:30 P.M. might find me finish- 
iug a leisurely lunch with a friend. As things 
are, I can hardly wait to see if Lord Henry 
will be influenced by the caddish insinuations 
everybody seems to be making about his 
wife Sunday's character. 

The upper intellectual brackets of house- 
wifery, or the "readers," need, as we have 
seen, not less but more outside entertain- 
ment than those of lesser scholastic preten- 
sions. It 1s, therefore, 
unfortunate that the 
soap opera is directed 
more to the latter, the 
“ potterers,” {һай to 
the 
readers need it far, far 
more. The solution to 
this, however, is not 
less soap opera, but 
better. I could wish, 
for instance, that our 
stories were not quite 
so much centered upon 


x k k Ж 


Моге learned ar- the home, of which we 
es have probably heart; have what we ladies 
on written about the Only the resiless fear the call *a tummy full." 
lution of the story morning light, Portia 1s a lawyer, 
in about the atomic Or the glad mysiery of anoiher Joyce is a doctor, 
mb, and quite day. Mary Noble is at least 
htly, for the story They who are warmed by cold a "backstage" wife, 
ms an incredibly and sullen nighi, yet rarely do we learn 


ge part of our daily 
25. All conversation, 
1 all writing, is in 

form or illus- 
ted by stories. The 
itter at dinner be- 
een Mummy, 
iddy and Junior 
lally takes the form 


the wind, 


song; 


“Wait till I tell you ci 


at I heard about 
ary Parker. M heart. 
“A man who came 
o the office today 
d had an interesting 
жепепсе. . . .” 
"The funniest thing happened in arith- 
‘tic today. . И 

Опе of the most frequent demands of the 
ved child is “Mummy, tell me a story.’ 
nat is more natural, then, than for thé 
red woman to make the same demand of 
* radio? And radio, with all the resources 
its power, answers, '' Yes, dear." 


x * ж X 


F radio stories, commonly called soap 
era, there is an infinite variety; and what 
far more important, there are infinite 
mbers. Every fifteen minutes, from ten in 
2 morning till six at night, there is another 
d more engrossing tale on the air. For 
elve of every fifteen minutes we can suffer 
th Mary Noble, sympathize with Joyce 
rdan, hate Carson McVickers with a cold 
d deadly hatred. Only during the com- 
‘rcials—or for approximately three min- 
2s of every quarter hour—can we brood 
out our unhappy fate. For soap operas, 
iatever their effect on the more critical 
culties of our minds, do engross us. They do 
tertain us. They do keep our minds un- 
уегіпріу fixed on whatever program our 
lio is turned to, and we enjoy them in the 
me open, wholesome and uncritical way 
at we enjoy a Perry Mason mystery, a Bob 
ype movie or Terry and the Pirates. 

This quality, after all, is our only criterion. 
| we want from radio is continuous enter- 


Who, fed by lack, are borne upon 


Stand motionless before the 
moving ground. 
For ihem there is no longer any 


Their arms and souls are 
pinioned by 1he sound 


Of beaiing rhyihms ai life's linle 


Spring 1s no siranger 10 1he quiet 


anything of the legal, 
medical and dramatic 
sides of their lives. I 
should like, also, to 
hear more complete 
stories during the day- 
time hours, but I real- 
ize that this would put 
on radio writers a bur- 
den more than the hu- 
man mind could bear. 
The writer who was 
forced in sheer desper- 
ation to keep his char- 
acters in an elevator 
for an entire week, 
engaged in chitchat, 
while he caught up with his story has 
my deepest sympathy. But our homey 
serials. after all, are only a little more 
monotonous than Northanger Abbey, only a 
little more complicated than Of Time and the 
River, only a little more silly than the col- 
lected silliness of a year's subscription to the 
New Yorker. And what woman would not 
trade a reading of these three works for the 
equivalent number of hours of mental empti- 
ness? 

Three things I find indefensible in radio; 
three things which, if remedied, would not 
detract in any way from its entertainment 
value. I cannot feel that it is necessary for 
radio children to say “ain't” in order to be 
childlike, or for young men to speak in 
Brooklyn or in South Chicago accents in 
order to prove their virility, or for old people 
to sprinkle home truths quite so freely in 
their conversation. To be told, as І was by 
Ma Perkins this afternoon, that “the more 
glamorous the people, the less stable" may 
be balm to my housebound soul, but it is 
totally untrue. 

Annoying as these small mannerisms are; 
degrading as it 1s to find our main source of 
entertainment in a medium despised by our 
betters, all this is as a pinprick compared 
with the glorious feeling of emerging with a 
sigh from The Road of Life to find that, once 
again, the dishes are done. THE END 
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‘Doing. you dit bek a day eden. SY 


He says it every year. She smiles 


because her scheme for middle 
life includes Bonne Bell's 
Plus 30 Cream. The natural 
skin-awakening hormones 


will keep her younger 


looking through the years. 






You'll Find Plus 3C a 
luxuriaus night cream far 
face and neck. The skin 
welcames its saft creami- 
ness. Yau'll be delighted 
with the richness that 
softens and lubricates 
your skin. 


Bonn Lal 


CLEVELAND,OHIO ` 


а can Loof унф T г 


in one month. 
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The precious active hormones 
in Bonne Bell Plus 30 Cream 
can be absorbed, to help nature 
keep your skin smooth, 


firm and more youthful. 


In 30 days the happy 


results will steal 


^N 


You'll Like the new vel- 
vet feel af yaur skin—a 
change that takes place 
while yau sleep, as the 
active harmanes in Plus 
30 are thirstily obsarbed. 


60-day ил $5.00 


candles off your birthday 
cake and you will LOOK 
YOUNGER AFTER THIRTY. 


You'll Loak Younger 
befare yau have finished 
the first jar af Banne Bell 
Plus 30 Cream. Day by 
day yaur new reflectian 
gives a wanderful reality 
ta yaur dream of a 
younger look. 


lige, 


Ж Л 


30-day size $3.00, plus tax 
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low to Become a Farmer in One Easy Lesson 


HERE are two ways to become a 

farmer. One is easy and the other is 

interesting. To do it the easy way, vou 

have to have money. If you have 
ıoney, you can buy a farm and hire a 
ianager. That makes you a farmer of sorts. 
. sort of synthetic farmer. If you haven't 
ny money—or at least not much— you'll 
ave to do it the interesting way. In either 
ase, you first get a farm. 

Now that I stop to think about it, the 
iteresting way is easy too. Just to prove 
ow easy it is, I'll tell you how I did it. I 
aved some money, and when I had enough 
bought the farm. Maybe you'll be luckier. 
omeone might die and leave you enough 
ioney. After you get the money, the next 
ing you'll have to do is to become sud- 
enly deaf to your friends' and relatives' 
2monstrances. 

They'll say, ** You're crazy as a coot!” 
'hey'll say, You're bats!" They'll say, 
You're mad as a hatter!” Especially if 
ou're a female and intend to live on the 
irm all alone. They'll spend their entire 
pare time thinking up dire catastrophes 
3at will surely happen to you. They'll lie 
wake nights in order to hatch variations to 
ле terrible happenings. However, you are 
s deaf as a post, so you pay no attention 
> them. You go right ahead and buy a 
arm regardless. 

While your friends have been shouting 
ire prophecies you have been making up 
ourmind what kind of farm you want. And 
;here you want it. In my case it was espe- 
ially easy. All I wanted was some land on 
‘hich there was an old house, a wood lot, 
unning water near the door. a sycamore 
ree in the yard, and electricity. I wanted 
- in the Catskills, because that's where my 
eople had originally settled generations 
go. 

I got in touch with a real-estate man in 
hat general locality. He said, "I'll take 
'Ou to the nearest one first." 

We drove through several little moun- 
ain villages, then turned off the main 
oad onto a good dirt road. After about 
wo miles, we passed a mill and a run-down 
armhouse, and then a little farther on he 
topped in front of an old brown salt box. 

"Now this here place," he said, "is 
ппеіу acres. It’s mostly timber now, but 
here's been some cleared land once." He 
cent on talking while I looked. 

The house was old—a perfect salt box— 
uilt into the side of the hill. as other and 
viser generations had the sense to build. 
"here were, according to the realtor, ninety 
cres of wood Iot. There was a noisy moun- 
ain stream less than fifty feet from tlie 
itchen door, two sycamores in the yard. 

I said, "I'll take it!" 

The real-estate man sat down on the 
unning board of his car. He gulped two or 
hree times. “It’s an awful old house," he 
aid finally. '' Well over a hundred." 

“I can believe that," I told him. 

“The barn needs roofing," he pointed 
üt. 

“Well,” Isaid, ''therearetwosycamores." 

He thought that over. Then, " There's 
о electricity," he said flatly. 

"Running water right outside the door,’ 

said gaily. 

He said, "People always look at more 
han one place.” 

He was disturbed and uneasy. all right, 
out I finally managed to make him take a 
leposit on the place. He looked at the 


> 


money suspiciously, but he took it. So 
then I had a farm. 

Well, after you get the farm you move 
onto it. That’s all there is to it. Once you 
move onto it, vou'll Беа farmer before you 
know it. It may not be painless, but it's 
inevitable. 

Take my case. I had absolutely no inten- 
tions of becoming a farmer. All I intended 
to do was live on a farm and write. That 
shows how inevitable it is. And unless 
you re especially keen, you hardly notice it 
while it's happening. 

When I came to the farm I had a bull 
terrier for protection (there's never been 
anything to protect me from) and a cat 
because I'd had her for years and years and 
she goes wherever I go. Well, sir, as they 
say up here, it was hardly no time at all 
before eggs became a problem. You'd think, 
living in the country, eggs would. be easy 
come by. And cheap. On the contrary, 
they might have been hen teeth instead of 
hen fruit, they were that scarce and, when 
found, worth, it turned out, their weight in 
gold. 

À person doesn't have to be a Solomon 
to solve that problem. I got some baby 
chicks. I bought fifty. The man took a long 
look at my lipstick and nail polish and, "I 
guess | better throw in some,” he opined. 
"Give you some to kill otf.” So he threw in 
seventeen. 

Baby chicks necessitated a brooder., of 
course. ['m scared of anything mechanical. 
In fact. I consider anything more compli- 
cated mechanically than a can opener as 
diabolic; but once vou get started farming, 
you don't have time to be scared. I had 
ordered the brooder by mail. and when it 
came it was in a couple dozen pieces. There 
was no time to sit and think. The chicks 
were yelling. So I spread out the diagram, 
thoughtfully provided by the mail-order 
house. put the pieces together as best I 
could, poured kerosene into the tank, ap- 
plied a mateh where indicated, and popped 
the babies under the hood. I set the alarm 
for every two hours because I had no doubt 
the thing would explode, and went to bed. 

Nothing happened. I raised sixty-six out 
of the sixty-seven chicks. The cat ate one. 

The cat also had a kitten. His name 
is Mike. So now I had a dog, two cats and 
sixty-six chickens. 


А вост then someone remarked that corn 
was going to be scarce. There was about 
half an acre of nice, fertile ground near the 
house, and 1f corn was going to be scarce it 
seemed like good sense to raise some. So I 
had the half acre plowed. I planted some 
corn. And as long as I was at it I felt I 
misht as well put in a few other things too. 
so I bought a bag of seed potatoes, and 
fifteen or twenty packages of vegetable 
seed. hitched up my britches, and planted 
them too. (The seeds— not the britches.) 
| stopped to get my breath from the 
planting and discovered the milkman had 
departed for regions where the milk ceiling 
was more to his advantage. Most of the 
farmers around had cows, but everybody 
knows what happens to you if you drink 
unpasteurized milk from a strange cow. 
I'm not really afraid of any living crea- 
ture except a cow. Under those circum- 
stances, I thought it best to get a goat. 
The goat I wanted had just had a baby. 
Well, vou can't break up a family like that, 
so I bought them both. Mamma has 
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proved her gratitude by giving me nearly 
four quarts of milk a day. 

You can see how one thing leads inevi- 
tably to another. 

Living in the country will lead to com- 
pany too, One of my guests, wandering 
around Macy's prior to his week end at the 
farm, saw the baby ducks. Unable to re- 
sist them, he bought ten and brought them 
up to me. 

At about the same time a perfect stran- 
ger brought me a hound dog. He simply 
brought her one dark night and left her and 
when I got up next morning there she was. 
starved and gaunt-looking, waiting for 
breakfast. I fed her and a short time later 
she had a puppy. His name 15 Butch. 

You're not a real farmer until you've 
harvested. Until vou've harvested you'll 
never know whether your back will really 
stand the strain or not. I had to say sharp 
words to mine now and then, but I finally 
got the stuff in. 

I dug half a ton of potatoes off my half 
acre, bushels and bushels of beets and car- 
rots | for the goats, you know). | had fifteen 
bushels ot field corn and fitty heads of cab- 
bage. I had over two hundred jars of stuff 
and things in the cellar. I had herbs dried 
and hanging trom the rafters. I had fresh 
vegetables all summer for myself and 
guests. [ gave away bushels of spinach and 
other things. It gave me mild indigestion 
to go inthe cellar and look at the food I was 
going to have to eat up during the winter! 


I HAD, by that time, a hired man. He was 
fourteen vears old, very sweet and not too 
bright. He came after school to help me 
with the chores. He was with me six weeks, 
as much at sea the last day as he had been 
the first, and not quite so willing. I was 
finally rescued by a mereiful providenee. 
His family moved away! 

Then Dink came into my life. It hap- 
pened this way. A neighbor —an old bache- 
lor who lives alone on the next farm—said. 
one day, " Now if yer goin'ta farm like this 
yer oughtta have a hoss.” 

That seemed like a reasonable idea. "I 
guess I had," I admitted. 

A day or two later he said, "Say, a feller 
up the road a piece's got a hoss yer might 
git if ye want him." 

So I went to look at the hoss. He was 
brown with a white blaze and a watch eye. 
He laid his ears back, which struck me as 
sinister, but the farmer assured me he was 
kind and gentle. 

“Not a mean hair on him.” he went on. 
"And a good worker too. To look at him 
you wouldn't think he could pull himself 
straight; but by gum, he ean work right 
along with the big fellers."' 

He wanted only fifty dollars for him. so I 
bought him. He és kind and he is gentle. 1 
know what the ears mean now, though. 
He's stubborn as a jack mule. 

I also know why my neighbor thought I 
needed a horse. Because he had a buggy he 
wanted to sell. So now I have a horse and a 
buggy. Unto these a sleigh has been lately 
added. I mostly ride Dink horseback. 
It's less trouble than all that harness. 

And that's how you become what 1s 
known as a one-horse farmer. See how easy 
itis? Just as I said at the beginning. first 
get your farm. The rest will be inevitable. 
You'll be a farmer before you know it. 

I doubt very much if you'll ever be a 
writer, though. THE END 
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What's your beliet 7 


"Trs the hest new 
cleaner! The very 


best for dishes l” 


mRS. RUTH жол" 
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“Quick acting but gentle, ETHYL suds 
floataway grease Dishes gleam." Nuscrap- 
ing. No need to wipe dry. Kind to hands. 





GULDIN 


says M RS. К. 


of Re out 





“Nylons stay fresh looking when they're 
washed with ETHYL Cleaner. ETHYL 


keeps all my nice things color bright?” 
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"ETHYL Cleaner suds whisk grime and dust 
from finish. glass and upholstery." Just 
a little, plus water, does the trick. 


EVERYONE AGREES.. 
New Ethyl 
Cleaner is 
best Tor 50 
many things! 
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* Guaranteed by E 
Good Housekeeping | 
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Available at leading stores and automobile service stations 










look \ike sew 


All Purpose ы 


Any dress you own is a candidate 
for fashion honors. All you do is add new 
color with All Purpose Rit—and watch 
dud become this ve 


last year’s $ darling. 





\ | 
hard 


Even if your fabric is one of those dve- 
synthetics—even if vou don't know 


All Purpose Rit 






\. phat it is, 


Is ztaranteed to dye it beautifully. 
Skirts and biouses, frocks and frills— 
Bà AI Purpose Rit color makes dated things look 


gloriously. excitingly new. Start today 


to be a color expert with 


All Purpose Rit. 
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hit 
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TOW that \pril & here. 
that the {r-t 
"uere апмөй to poke its 

the 

than we 


Ccroctis 1:0 t a 


eut lite sunshine and 


fresh air housewives 
IE hes are the dass shen we want to 


lie off to look fur 


window -shop for a flesered hat. 


M illc ssa. or 
Vind 


niade а ~pectal 


АЧЫМ 


eo. this зош weve 
effort 
quicker-upqer- that wall help speed 


wto the 


to fnd some new worksas ie 


vou out of the house aud 


wooed- or the Usern e, 


Гре 


food is the 


nltimate in ready-to-use 
frozen precooked din- 
The entire main 


course (meat. poultry or fish with 


ner-on-a-plate. 


potato in seme form and a vege- 
table) is frozen on a special plastic 
grill plate. “hich pop~ right into 
the oven. and which 


upon you 


may. if vou like. serve the dinner. 
<o that even dishes are dispensed 
with. Servings are average res- 
taurant size (not mother s-ecook- 
ing size), 

have been nsed for some 
cooked by the 
stewardess in a special high- 
Now they are being 
sold for home eon nmption. each 
dinner in a neat flat box. with the 
food prepared in such a manner 
that 25 100° 
ready for the 
They need not be de- 
frosted before placing in theoven. 


We have sanipled several of the 


These 
time on planes. 


speed oven. 
| 


minutes in a oven 


will make it table. 


piping hot. 


plate combinations in the Work- 


shop: felt that the food was of 


good quality and palatable. if not 
exactly a gourmet’s delight. 

So far. only a few large stores in 
large cities have these frozen din- 
but thes TH undoubtedly be 
making furtherappearances soon. 


Der 


dtusiness-girl-housewives will find 
them interesting. 


BY JUDY BARE 
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dou needut get down on your knees 
to keep vour floors glowing, 4 new tall- 
handled taser. which vou use е 
standing up straight. spreads wax over 
floors quickly and easily, You pour a 
pint of wax into the hollow aluminum 
handle. press a little dasher Cas vou do 
to fill some fountain pens: to control the 
flow. and whisk the lamb s-wool appli- 
cator on its shining wav, The applica- 
tor is wedge-shaped, to fit up into cor- 
ners and triclv effectively, and 
removable for CUNY washing. 


spots 
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\\ һу should any modern housewife 
eet erteks in her back and Knees sernh- 
bing. ruin her hands and nails wring- 
mg floor cloths or inops. when several 
varieties of synthetic rubber 
mops. Which lift up dirt and dust by 
will wring themselves at the 


new 


suction. 


touch of a-finger tip to button? 
They look tidy. do a good job of 


mopping up speedily. and help so 
much to keep hand» pretty. There 


are also several good -elf-wringing 


cloth mops. 


Пах. showers not only bring 
Vay flowers. but make dirty 
streaks on your windows. Try a 


neice creamy liquid to clean and 
polish windows and mirrors 
quickly. Its the result of war- 
time developments in special 
cleaners for the glass and plastic 
on planes. We've found it quick 
und effective at dealing with the 
sooty film on mirrors and win- 
dows: and. even. more welcome, 
found it good for our enamel re- 
frigerator and range. which we 
like to keep shining and smooth 
as white satin. 
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FOILED 


At least onee а day lately, we've 
voudered how we managed to get 
long before we had а roll of alnmi- 
wan foil in onr Киенеп, Have vou 
ised it? Tt does a thoroughly good 
ob of protecting whatever you assign 
о its саге in. the refrigerator— last 
пе gardenia, a lew pats of butter. 
the ham end youre saving for jau- 
balaya. It’s easy to tear olf a piece of 
xaetly the right size and shape to 
cover caeh of these assorted odd- 
ments, and it molds to fit snugly. This 
no-waste factor helps to compensate 
for the fact that it is undoubtedly 
more expensive to begin with than 
other protective wrappings, such as 
paper. However, it may be 
washed off aud reused. 

To us, its most endearing quality is 
the amount of hard. seoiving it ean 
save. Onee you've lined your broiler 
pan with foil when you're cooking 
lamb chops, once von ve just rolled 
up the foil. where the grease has eol- 
lected. and realized that the pan be- 
neath remains alinost spotless. you, 
too, will be a Toit fan. We nse it; also, 
for linmg the easserole when we do 
sealloped potatoes aud suelh: Tor lin- 
ing the sancepan when we melt choe- 
olate; for lining our precious: silver 
bowl before we place a flower holder 
in d; to make neat little moisture- 
tehing “saucers” beneath 


pot 5. 


llower- 


& 
LAUNDRY SAVERS 


Sturdy paper aprons, made of 
the same vegetable parciimentas 
the disheloths we told vou about 
in February, may be tossed into 
tlie wastebasket when their day ts 
done. Their life span would de- 
pend. of course. on your luck with 
splashing grease and spilled grary. 
Not so shapely as a Sehiaparelli. 
but with plenty of coverage and 
usefulness. Especially good for 
male cools. who are apt to be 
hard on your ruffled pinafores 
when they borrow then. 


e 
SMALL-SCALE WASHIDAY 


A businesswoman, or anyone 
who lives in a sinall apartinent. 
should find a 


washing machine which not ouls 


new junior-size 
washes aud rinses but daap-dries 
as well. a wonderful timesaver. 
(To say nothing ol a handsaver.) 
A mother night find it very use- 
ful as а supplement to her big 
washing maechiuc. to keep those 
daily hall dozens from piling np. 
ln oue load, it will deal with 
about 3 slips. 3 panties. a night- 
dress and a few pairs of stockings: 
or 5 or 6 little-girl dresses. It's 
designed to be tucked away tito а 
mot d nse: a 


cupboard when 


rounded porcelain enaincl unit. 
18" high, 16" wide. weighing 33 


onu 


ave 


ponuds. However, it needs a pair 
of strong armas to lift it up to 
suflicieut height so that it ean 
drain. H also needs a good husky 
lable or cabinet to stand on when 
mouse. since the process of dinnp- 
drying, one of its best features, 
makes it "walk and shiver a bit. 


* 
CUTTING UI? 


A achole army of useful little gadgets, 
to help vou peel aud slice and shell and 
scrape speedily. has invaded the shops 
recently, Most of them aren't. really 
new. but its news to hare them back 
again, and a trip through the house- 
wares departinents of large stores—or 
the dime stores—ts again fascinating, 
One of the more expensive, carefully 
constructed ones is. designed to be at- 
tached to a table edge; it shells peas 
like a wliz. W edid a pound in six min- 
iles, With another of its attachments, it 
turns out carrots, celery, apples, green 
peppers or. potatoes. in neat uniform 
strips, perfect for partified garnishes or 
shoestring potatoes. Then there's a little 
metal gadget, to be inserted into one end 
of a lemon. A small ticist and you may 
extract whatever amount of juice is 
desired, pouring from the lemon itself 
as if tt were a pitcher, 


= 
WORKSHOP TIP 


Shiny aliininim may be pret- 
tier to look at, but von'll do well 
to choose the dull-finished hind 
for pie tins. cooky sheets aud bak- 
ing tins; pies, cakes and cookies 
will brown much better. Shine 
deflects the radiant heat. 


AS GOOD AS THEY LOOK 


Plastic fabrics; all the way [roin 
filmy translucent ones; sueh as are 
used in shower eurtahis. to the haud- 
some husks that look hke 
leather. certainly aren't news to you 


ones 


or to is by now. Put we beeame eu- 
папе abont plastie-coated fabries 
all over agar reecutly when we saw a 
eronp ol decorator labries in really 
beantilil vivid. prints. clear stripes 
aud unusual colorings, and fonnd that 
they were protected by an invisible 
plastre coating, whieh didn't chauge 
their pleasant textures or colors a bit, 
but did eanse hem to be extremely 
well behaved, They were waterproof, 
stainprool, soil contd be wiped off 
them with a damp cloth. and yet they 
had no odor or shininess; nothing 
other than their complete practicality 
to indieate that they had been plas- 
пелед. bazine having the pale vel- 
low slip covers youve always wanted 
aud being able to keep. them pale 
yelow. even m New York or Pitts- 
burgh. rather than having then take 
on the line of an aged. pumpkin in а 
week! These fabries may be bought 
by the yard. in upholstered fieniture, 
or in custom-made slip covers. 





Dramatic drapery treatment im B it 
Royal Blue. Sheer curtains tinted 
with Rat Ecru Curtain Dye. 






















Ки Turquoise Blue 
for an ultra feminine 
vanity skirt. 


Slipcoveran armchair 
m Rit Rose Pink — 
cushion in R ıt Wine. 





Dye kitchencurtain 
panels alternate. 
ly Rit Jade Green, 
Royal Blue and 
Orange. Repeat 
the same shades 
in place mats and 
пе-оп seat covers. 


How gay, how wonderful your world can be, sparkling with 


new color—with All Purpose Rit’s singing, star-bright color that you 


can add to any fabric. Whether it's draperies, slipcovers, curtains, clothes— 


dip them in color, drench them with color. Rit offers a carnival array of 


shades and assures successful dyeing every time! Start today adventuring 


with color—with All Purpose Rit, the dye that’s guaranteed for every 


fabric. Remember—you can be a color expert 


if you use All Purpose Rit! 
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CURTAIN 
BOOKLET, 


23 colorful new window treatments 


in “Windows Make the Room." 
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Bedspread combines Rit Lime Green 
and Rit Dark Brown; headboard slip- 


covered to match. 


RIT PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
1401 West Jackson Blvd., Chicago 7, Illinois 
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Please send me your new FREE booklet, 





“Windows Make the Room.” Y-9 
Name _ | _ 

; Address. 
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... And this is the key that opens up the In canning. baking. meat-enring. and many other food 
sun-ripe perfection of. fruits months industries sugar is a standard ingredient. But sugar has 

after their harvesting and miles from their sonrce. hundreds of other uses— many not yet fully explored. 
To lock summer freshness hı each airtight container To learn more abont this versatile food, the Sugar 
\inerica’s canners rely on sugar—a basic food of nature. Research Foundation has instituted a broad program of 
too. do the nation’s housewives. For they know that research at dozens of universities and colleges, hospitals 

preserves the natural color. shape and texture of and clinics in the United States and Canada. 
it to the table flavor-fresh and with a maxi- lts purpose: greater knowledge. better health, better 
| vitamins preserved. living. А 


SUG 586 RESEARCH FOUNDATION 


Box 137. New York 5, N. Y. 


April, 1: 





There's nothing so really startling about this mieal —or complicated. it Just happens to have been cooled four weeks before serving and the hostess 


wasn't worn out at the feast. We stuffed a leg of lamb with ground pork, veal and ham: basted it with a neat and gandy spice sauce; we 


scalded the vegetables and wrapped them in moisture-vaporproof Cellophane; the freezer did the rest 
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[еп the gravv and rolls еге frozen, 


SONVERSATION PIECE 
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ON'T work too hard on the day of your 

dinner party —do the day before any- 

thing that can be done then," and so on; 

you've heard it before. Here's the prize 
мау: cook the entire meal weeks or even months 
ahead of time and do just about nothing on the 
dav of your party. Does it sound crazy ? There's 
no trick to it if vou have a home-freezing unit 
or a locker plant handy. 

Obviously this food лес be prepared far 
ahead of time and frozen, The point is, It ca» 
be, One more obvious point and we're off to 
recipes: this food will taste the same whether it's 
been frozen two weeks or two months, so vou 
needn't crowd too much work into one day. 
I'll pass on to you one prize meal I've put to 


the test of freezing entire, and served after its 
sojourn in the locker with every delicate flavor 
and texture intact. Here's our menu: 


Canapés 
Tomato Bisque 
Stuffed Les of Lamb Creole 
Homemade Rolls Vegetable Platter 
Lndisidual Strawberry Pies 
CGoflee 


CANAPES 


We'll have two kinds; and while vou're at 
it, why not make some cxtra ones? I always 


Teague with а helper can freeze awaya couple of dinners for the 


future by making, baking and wrapping fixings for many a meal. 
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The ultimate in fine handcraftsmanship . . . crystal you 
will cherish through the years! 7 


bc EC 7 


The exquisite, lace-like traceries, etched into flawless. 
Cambridge crystal, are "highlighted": to achieve a. 
luminous beauty far surpassing ordinary 
| ze Cambridge Etchings at your 


uniquely 


THE CAMBRIDGE GLASS COMPANY, CAMBRIDGE, OHIO 





Pattern No. 1730 
U. S. Des. Pat. No. 119950 


COMES EASILY 


e Table enchantment is yours for 
the longing. Luxurious Quaker 


cloths . . . designed to please the у 
most exacting hostess... but 


priced to a modest purse. Beau- 
tifully designed, yet long-wear- 


іла, easy to/launder and spot-. 
clean like a charm. Made in 


America by Americans, by the 
makers of Quaker Net Curtains 
and Quaker Hosiery. 





do, and what a comfort it is to have the hors 
d’oeuvre problem solved for some future 
dinner or a high tea that can be whipped up 
when the unexpected guests arrive. 


Lobster Ribbon Sandwiches: Chop 


frozen or canned lobster meat very fure, 


add 2 or 3 ehopped hard-cooked eggs, 
several tablespoons mayonnaise, and 


season with grated onion, salt and pepper. 
Mash: yolks of 1 hard-cooked eggs through 
a sieve and work to a paste witht 1 small 
package cream cheese and 1. teaspoon 
anchovy paste. Season with 2 tablespoons 
lemon jnice, 1 teaspoon Worcestershire 
sance, !4 teaspoon dry mustard and a 
little sngar. laste for seasoning. if tlie 
egg mixtnre is not salty enough, add more 
anchovy paste. 

Slice | read very thin, place iir stacks of 
fonr slices each and remove erusts. Make 
the slices square, but don't waste the 
егам». Dry them in the oven, grind into 
ernmbs, puch iu containers and store in 


freezer. Make four-deeker sandwiches, top 


re Ra 


and bottom layers lobster and center kryer 
egg. Wrap each sandwich in Cellophane, 
aluminum foil or Мой, and seal air- 
tight. Store sandwiches in the freezer as 
soon as wrapprd. 


Toasted Liver Rolla: Brown several 
chicken livers in butter or inargarine 111011 
barely done. Chop fine, add to !; pound 
liverwurst пих until sniooth. 
Season Wilh 2 tablespoons catehnup, 2 
tablespoons Worcestershire sance, | tea- 


good and 


spoon prepared 
mustard, Î teaspoon 
dried sweet basil and 
salt to taste. 
Remove crusts 
from: a loaf of bread 
and cut, the long 
way,intoslicesabont 
a inch thick. Spread 
generously with liver 


mivature and roll 4 

tightly, Starting How late the willow stays 

from narrow end. awake, 

Wrap each roll in How early does she rise; 

md cig RCM Wearing her plumes for spring's 


looklikepapercrack- daybreak 
ers, the kind we have 
Yor ehildren's par- 
ties. Store in freezer. 


The day of the 
party, transfer cana- 
pés to refrigerator to 
thaw. Just before 
serving, cut each liver 
roll into four slices, 
place on cooky sheet 


friends 


ends, 


and toast under * ж 
broiler. Serve hot. 
Cut each lobster 


square into four small squares, then cut 
across each ef these diagonally to make tiny 
triangles. Serve cold. 


TOMATO BISQUE 


To 8 cups canned toniatoes add *3 tea- 
spoon crushed red pepper, t bay leaves, 6 
wliole cloves, | teaspoon salfrom, 4 teaspoon 
whole black pepper, I large onion, chopped, 
I clove garlic, minced, and I tablyspoou 
sugar. Cook unrovered for 10 minutes, 
cover, cook 20 minutes more and strain 
through fine sieve. 

Make a cream sance of 3 tablespoons 
butter or margarine, 3 tablespoons flonr 
and 3 cups milk and eream палк. Un- 
diluted) evaporated milk may be sub- 
stituted for cream. Work 3 envelopes beef 
bouillon powder to a paste with a little 
milk and add to sanee. Or use ineat paste 
or bouillon cubes to taste. 

Be sure that both the tomato mixture 
and sauce are hot when they are mixed. 
Add а good pinch of soda to the tomatoes 
and pour it into the sauce, stirring con- 


stantly. Add salt if nevded, but with 
eaution. ‘The bouillon powder is quite 
salty and the tomatoes will have been 


eanned ми salt. 


When cold, pour into cellophane-lined 
locker containers, the round kind, seal the 
lining with curling iron or the crimping iron 
made for this purpose and store in freezer. 
Or, if you have a home freezer, pour into 
quart glass jars, leaving 14 of the jar empty 
јот expansion, screw on lids and put in 
freezer. There's great dancer of breakage if 
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Ka Sei do illo 


By Hortense Flexner 


Beneath the chilly skies. 
The year’s long dance goes on; her 4 


Change gold for rusty black; 
She burns her candles at both 


Nature’s insomniac! 
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glass is used, so I'm told, and I shouldn 
advise it if jars are to be stored at a lock: 
plant instead of at home. But I've bee 
freezing soup in glass jars lo, these man 
years and never an accident—and it zs nice t 
be able to see what's in the jars. 

While we're on the subject of freezin! 
soup, I just can’t stop with tomato bisque 
delicious asit is. Right now my freezer hold 
three jars of lentil soup, made with a бп) 
ham bone that might have gone to waste! 
After all, when you've eaten straight througl 
a big ham you aren't at the moment in th: 
mood for ham-flavored soups. But nex 
week—next month—it’s another matter 
Then I have two jars of chicken-mushroon: 
soup, made when there was more chicker 
broth on hand than needed. And there are 
always one or two jars of beef stock in my 
freezer. 

Enough—but I do think it's a good idea: 
to make extra soups when you have time. 
and the right ingredients, for a meal that 
begins with a delectable homemade soup is 
off to a very fine start. 


STUFFED LEG OF LAMB CREOLE 


Have the bnteher bone and skin a large 
leg of lamb, bnt ask him to leave on the 
last few inches of shank bone. ilave 4 
pound smoked lani, 14 pound veal and '4 
роп fresh pork ground together two or 
three times. This will make forcenicat 
with which the lamb will be stuffed. (Not 
herse meat, as my 
horrified buteher 
thought | said. The 


last of that ] will 
never hear.) Better 
tell yonr butcher 


what you're np to, so 
that in boring the 
lamb he will leave 
big Haps for sewing 
пр the enis. 

Work tlie ground 
meat with your 
hands tomakeitvery 
smooth, add 15 tea- 
spoon cayenne pep- 
per, !3teaspoorrniar- 
joram, М teaspoon 
nntmeg, a little salt, 
tablespoons fine 
bread crnmbs, 1! 
whole raw egg and 
l raw egg yolk, 2 
eloves garlie, very 
finely minced, and 4 
tablespoons top milk 
oreream. Work until 
thoronghily blended. 
Chop !4 pound fresh 
mushrooms fine and 
sauté a few minutes 
in plenty of bitter or margarine. Add 
mushrooms to meat and again blend. 

Now you're ready to stuff in the forec- 
meat, but first put your hand inside the leg 
of kamb and stretch outward to make the 
cavity as large as possible. Put in as mueh 
forcenreat as tlie cavity will hold and srw 
ueatly with twine. 

Cover the bottom of a roasting pan with 
several strips of bacon and pnt it in a 
300° F. oven while yon make the following 
sance: 

Into a stewing pau pnt Àj small can 
concentrated tomato paste, '4ceup catehup, 
2 cloves garlic, finely minced, ] medium 
onion, chopped, 2 tablespoons Worcester- 
shire sauce, juice of l large lemon, 15 tea- 
spoon grated lemon rind, | tablespoon 
vinegar, 1 tablespoon sugar, | teaspoon 
salt, Û teaspoon freshly ground black 
pepper and 2 cups water. Cook this mix- 
ture, uncovered, for 20 minntes. 

Now spoon ovrr the lamb as mneh sanee 
as will stiek to its surface, put it in the 
roasting pan and into tlre 300° oven. This is 
a long-cooking business, a good 35 minutes 
to tlie pound. About every half hour baste 
with more of the sanee. Be sure that every 
bit of the snrfaee is eovered, bnt don’t use 
so nmehn sanee that the bottom of the 
roasting pan will be full of it. In an honr 
and a half turn the lamb over earefully 
and begin basting the other side. The 
sauce lias a delectable taste, it keeps the 
meat from beeoming dry and it’s a rieh red 
eolor, so the thieker the coating of sance, 
the better. 

When cooking time is np. remove lanib 
and make a thin gravy with the drippings. 

(Continued on Page 258) 
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between good plastic film and 


good plastic film finished products — = —À 
p new note in kitchen Narmony 


Matching patterns and colors, repeated in 





And this is what 17 152 


APRONS (Your choice of many styles) I 


ust as plastic flm is different from 
‘loth, the handling of it in. making 
ip garments and household products 
s different from old-fashioned. cut- 
ing and stitching of cloth. 
You have to know plastics to know 
{лом to handle plastics. When to 
sew, how to cut, when and how to 
"weld"! seams and hems with elec- 
ironic heat. 
Goodyear starts with fait е, Its 
own exclusive formula, which vives 


you a sott, durable, color-fast mate- 
rial that stays pliable and won't get 
Stick® a And Goodyear Stays with 
Plasti-cler right through to the fin- 
ished products, sold under the trade- 
mark, Goodvear Guardian Piasti-clerr. 
‘That trade-mark means the article is 
ull-Goodyvar, from basic chemistry to 
final inspection ot the garment or house- 
hold product It pays to look for the 
label, the box or the envelope marked 


Goodyear Guardian Plasi-cleér. 


Splashproot WINDOW DRAPIS 
laundry-tree TA BLI. COVERS OWL COVERS und FOOD BAGS 
APPLIANCE COVERS lor toasters and mixers 


And Losk for the Goodyear Guardian Plasti-cleer Label u hen buxing 
RAINCOATS BATHROOM DRAPES GARMENT BAGS 
RAINSCARFS and HOODS SPORT JACKELS BIBS and APRONETTES 
SHOWER CUR PAINS MAKE-WP KITS CRIBSHEETS 

BAGBY PANTS 


The molded rubber mats illustrated are also Goodyear баштын products. 
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®ooduear We will gladly send you the use- ® (Gbon far Runner SesbDRIES, INE. 
® ® Any, fol 12" x 12 Plasti-cleer Protecto- e ^ Dawret street, Nos Hate б, Cesioecticut 
wy . : А : Ж 
ut of it IS o" 4, Нар. Yow ll use it over and over e GINTLIMEN: 
é « n p e Guardian in your kitchen for wrapping foods, ,, : А : , 
M M я Р Please send me one Goodyear Guardian Plasti-cleer Protecto- 
n. Р em. ` . eye 
to protect white gloves, wrap а e Јар and booklet... Enclosed is 10c to cover mailing and 
H Lig | 4 t n 
€ moist wash cloth, toothbrush or © handling charges. 
make-up sponge. Rinses clean in e| 
o a jiffy. Send Тос to cover mailing m rr EE к, = 
M Р | e Picase Prio 
cost of Plasti-cleer. Protecto- Wrap, А БР 
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DORMEYER Ж Hands MIXING 


TAKES THE MYSTERY OUT OF 
_ PERFECT CAKE MAKING 


po Шылт 


: 


( — Promises. 
Ethel Allison 


Home Economist 


Beginner's Luck is an everyday, everytime, delight 


with the new Dormcyer! Perfect cakes are utter sim- 


жшн Р”. plicity! It does the double-blending, the “over and 


All Electric Recipe Book — 
125 "outomotic'" proven 
delights. All Ethel Allison's 
fovorite recipes included 
with your new Dormeyer! 


еня 


CORPORATION 


Gruesome not to be a twosome? 


Get next to this easy way to lose fat: 
The Ry-Krisp Plan (for overweights 
in normal health) lets you choose 
meals you enjoy, from long lists ot 
foods! Just be faithful about por- 
tions, have Ry-Krisp as bread, and 
watch pounds disappear. 

Delicious Ry-Krisp helps give you 


— € =. 


GET-SLIM DINNER: 
Beef Stew with vegeta- 
bles, spinach with еда 
DUE slice,radishes and Spring 
| onions, Ry-Krisp, bono- 
. na whip, skim milk. 


-— 

"^ 
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under" mixing that avtomatically produces those 
cloud-hke cakes, rolls, desserts — fluffy mashed pota- 
tocs, honcy-smooth vegetables. No tiring hand work 
— just fun. No tricks to Icarn—just a switch to turn! 


With large and small mixing bowl, juicer attachment. 


At Better Dealers Everywhere 


4300 N. KILPATRICK AVE., CHICAGO 41, ILLINOIS 


‚. Better reduce the Ry-Krisp way! 


that “well-fed” feeling. Crisp, whole- 
grain bread with a rich rye flavor 
...has vitamin Bı and regulating 
minerals for tone, sparkle. Only 23 
calories per double-square wafer. 










PLANS FOR MEN 


AND WOMEN. WRITE RY-KRISP, 200 CHECKERBOARD SQUARE, ST. LOUIS 2, MISSOURI 
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(Continued from Page 256) 
flonr aud water and a little more of the 
sauce. 


When cold, wrap the lamb in Cellophane 
and seal, or put it in one of those large Cello- 
phane-lined bags the locker plants supply, 
and seal. Be sure the seal is perfect. Pour 
the gravy into a container. Chill lamb and 
gravy in refrigerator. Place in freezer. If 
your unit has separate freezing and storage 
compartments, quick-freeze first and then 
transfer to storage. 

The night before you are going to use the 
lamb, transfer it tothe refrigerator, still sealed, 
to thaw slowly. This is most important. Food 
loses too much moisture if it’s thawed 
quickly. 

About an hour and a half before serving, 
remove wrappings from lamb and heat it 
slowly in a tightly covered roaster or cas- 
serole. The roaster can be put in the oven, 
and the casserole there or over boiling water 
on top of the stove. The important point is 
the "tightly covered." You don't want to 
dry out that beautiful leg of lamb—and I 
mean beautiful. Wait till you see those per- 
fect slices of lamb with their centers of force- 
meat. And the taste! Of course this is the 
carver's dream dish. Just clean neat slices 
right through the whole leg of lamb—no 
bones except the little shank bone at the end 
which you ean dress up 
with a paper frill. 


VEGETABLES 


9 


If you've had your 
lreezer long, it probably 
holds stores of peas and 
cauliflower, all processed 
and ready for the last ten 
minutes of cooking. Pll tell 
you briefly how to process 
these two vegetables and 
go on to the beets, which 
will be completely. cooked, 
suuce and all, when they 
go into the freezer. 


panion, the 


амі 


cannot. be 


Cauliflower: Separate 
ммо flowereis and 
well in cold water. 
a big pot of water boiling 
briskly. Pnt aboni a 
ponad ol canlillowcr into 


vash 
llave 


попсе ol 


things. 


a Wire basket, colssnder 


or cheesecloth and nn- 
merse completely in the 
boiling water. Move con- 
tainer np aid down to distribute the heat 
evenly. Seald for апае after water re- 
turns to boiling рої. Transfer immedi- 
ately to very cold water for а winnte or 
two and drain onto towels. E put aboni Ё 
thicknesses of paper toweling under the 
cloth towels. The vegetables should be as 
dry as possible before they are packed. 
Pack into Cellophane-lined boxes. leaving 
a little space Tor expansion. seal at once 


and put in Vreeszer. 


Peas: Same thing exactly except that the 
scalding time іх | minate instead of 1. 


Bevis а Orange: Cut orange peel into 
tiny slivers to make f full tablespoons, 
boil 2 miuntes in salted water aud drain. 
Melt 2 tablespoons bitter or margarine, 
stir iı 2 tablespoous flour aud add I tabte- 
spoon honey, 2 tablespoons light brown 
sneer, | cnp orange Juice, 2 teaspoons 
lemon jnice and 5 teaspoon salt. Cook 
until thick, stirring constantly. aud add 
the orange peel and 3 enps cooked beets 
ent into slender strips. Mix well. bnt be 
саге not to break the tender beet strips 
by stirring too heartily. W heu chilled. pack 
into container and pnt in the freezer. 


These may be thawed at room temperature 
if your refrigerator is overloaded on thawing 
day. Heat in the double boiler to avoid stir- 
ring. 

Put the peas and cauliflower, still frozen, 
into small quantities of boiling water and 
cook until tender. If you can get mint, cook 
a few chopped leaves with the peas. Add salt 
and generous lumps of butter or margarine. 
I like to serve all three vegetables on the 
same dish; and, of course, any way they are 
arranged is bound to be quite a sight. what 
with the contrast of colors. 


The legs of the stork are 
long, the legs of the duck 
areshort:yoncannotinake the 
legs ol the stork short. neither 
ean yon апаке the legs of the 
duck long. Why worry? 

— CHINESE PROVERB. 


The average boy is an euter- 
taining and interesting com- 
average 
sot: she is too self-centered 
to find sermons in stoucs, she 
talk about herself, she 
inrpersoualz 
says [P hike and / dont like 
where he says it is. Half the 
women who do not know how 
to talk aight readily learn if 
they wonld ouly take a little 
the 
them, not of people, but of 
— MARY E. MERINGTON, 


| 
April, | | 


No salad is needed with this ттеп | 
dish of relishes would be a nice addit 
Mixed pickle, celery, olives, carrot str 
watermelon pickles— whatever you lik 
have on hand. You don't have go to 
freezer for this. 


| | 
j 


t 


If you use my recipe for easy homem! 
bread you could bake enough rolls for y| 
dinner party and a couple of loaves of br! 
besides out of the one batch of dough, Am 
fine thing it is to have a loaf or two of hor 
made bread cached away for future refere 
Cool rolls and bread after baking, | 
Cellophane or Cellophane-lined bags and 
in freezer. 

Get the rolls out to thaw about nos 

| 
| 


ROLLS 





day of the party and let them thaw in 
sealed packages. Heat in the oven a [ 
minutes before serving, and they'll taste 
they had been baked that day. 


| 
* 
i 


INDIVIDUAL | 
STRAWBERRY PIES 1 


as many as І can lay hands to. РИО] 
peaches, but that’s another story. And 
tell you how I process the berries, for th 
isn’t time now to go into the various sch 
of thought. 


When strawberries are in season I fe | 


Wash,dryandstem! 
straw berries—and do 
use any overripe on 
Cut little ones in halfa | 
big ones into about thy 
sliees. Sprinkle wi 
sugar, pnt in contain! | 
aud seal. Tinning is iy 
portant. Prepare jt 
cnongh berries for 
paekage and seal it һе 
you start on the ne? 
‘Transfer from freezer) 
refrigerator the morni 5 
ol the party. Don’t bre 
the seal until you 2| 
ready to nse the berri 





"TH - . 
ка! Is 


she J 
P'iecrust: If you hav 


favorite piecrust r 
that never lets you dow 
use it. If once ina sl 
you come up with a fail: 
or even a semifailure, 
the boiling-water reci 
It's foolproof, unifom 
perfect and, bless it, ] 
so easy. 


things abot 


This reeipe will make three regnlar-g | 
pie shells or eight or nine individnal. Po 
15 cnp boiling water over | eup shortenit 
Beat пац creamy and set the bowl in 
pan of cold water while you sift flour. S 
belore measnring З cups eake flour, a | 
sift again with ] teaspoou salt and A te | 
spoon bakiug powder. Now stir shorte | 
ing nritnure. into flour ин blende 
Wrap dough in heavy wax paper aud put 
refrigerator to cool niitil firm enough 
roll. l make three batelbes at a tr! 
and pnt two ol thein in the freezer. Ve 
haud. 


The individual pie shells for our menu с | 
be baked and frozen, or the dough can 
shaped in the pans in which it will be bak | 
and frozen raw. The latter method is a lit! 
superior, but 1 aiso makes more trouble | 
the housewife on the day of the party. 
you bake the shells before freezing, put tht | 
in a hot oven for a few minutes after th | 
are thawed. | 


Now to the filling; and lve eliosen 13; 
easy one. Empty strawberries into || 
strainer to drain off some of the juic | 
Whip 1 enp heavy eream, combine wi 3 
strawberries and 1 teaspoon. vauilla at)! 
heap the shells Tull. Use all the juiee yé | 
сап. bnt don’t let the mixture beeon | 
runny. (If you like, a tablespoon or two | 
eoguae may be added to the berries а, 
eream for extra seasoning.) 


Here's a dinner that, fresh-cooked l’ 
frozen, will win you laurels. If the latte, | 
you can astonish your guests with the 1]! 
formation that all but the peas and сагс 
were cooked nine weeks ago come Thursda: 
they'll never know it unless you tell them | : 

THE EN!" 
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Sweeto is a trade-mark of the A. T^ Staley Mie Co., 
De atur, Hhuois, registered ап the U. 5. Fatent Осе, 


The berries shown in back- 
ground abave were frozen at 
hame in July—taken out in De- 
cember — placed on cracked ice. 
The others were placed in dish at 
left. They were photographed 
just as they came from the jars. 
Colors are actual. 


FROZEN AT HOME...THIS NEW EASY way ! 


Here is something new — really! Berries (like you 
see above) plump and bright and fresh in flavor all 
the year around. Thousands of women have found 
that freezing fruits is as simple as sewing on a but- 
Lon. And it is all made possible by a new food dis- 
covery called Sweetose Syrup. 
Here Is All You Do | 

Be sure to pick out high-grade — really ripe berries. 
Wash the berries and pack them (don't crush) in 
any sturdy waterproof container which has a 
tight-fitting lid. Cover the berries with Sweetose 
WHITE Syrup, put on the lid and freeze. That’s 
all! (No preservatives needed.) And next winter— 
when you open them, see if you don’t find them 
as plump, juicy, tender, and as bright in color as 
when you put them up. 


If you do not have a freezer at home, take your 
prepared fruit to any freezer locker plant in your 
neighborhood. They will be glad to freeze and 
store it for you. 

Just one word of caution: Don’t use any sugar— 
don’t use sugar syrup—if you want the results we 
offer here. 

The Sweetose method of freezing fruit 1s easy — 
but it was no easy matter to perfect Sweetose. It 
took years of research. It is a basic invention, 
recognized by the U. S. Government. And its 
action on fruit is quite different. It does nof draw 
the natural juices from fruit cells hke ordinary 
sugar. It penetrates the fruit cells. It glazes the 
fruit— preserves the color— prevents discoloration 
—helps to keep it plump-— and permeates the fruit 


with a delightful mild sweetness. Just send us the 
coupon aud we will send you complete directions 
for freezing and serving Sweetose frozen fruits. 


Use Sweetose WHITE Syrup for freezing 


a бесове“ 


MADE BY STALEY 
IQ LE ENIRA- MEET COEN EOF 


| # A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., Dept. 1-4 
P.O. Box 1091, Decatur, Ill. 


FRYSTAL SY 80و‎ || Gentlemen: Please send me vour complete direc- 
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е ос «|| tions for freezing fruits the Sweetose wav. 
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The Brunks cheerfully admit they defy every decorating axiom. The love seat, a former car seat. and the bridge table. once a drugstore's, cost $5 each. 
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Dime-store kerosene lamps dress up the guest room. 









HOW LEFTOVERS AND LOVING 


WITHIN WARMTH AND CHARM 


HIS ts the story of a house filled mostly with junk. 

It's my home, but because it’s just as startling to 

me as 1t 15 to anyone else to find it’s so pretty, í 

want to talk about rt even if I do know I’m not 
showing the proper modesty. Besides, what with 
shortages and the high cost of living, it might come in 
handy to someone to know what one woman—me, 
with no training or special talent —did with a lot of 
stuff of precious little value, if any. 

I'm not much of a writer, so I'll just have to sort of 
take you through the house and show you what I 
mean. We started off with good 
basic furniture, but I won't talk 
about that, just about the junk. 
And right off the bat ] want to 
underline funk. I don't mean 
antiques that I “picked up for a 
оп” and discovered to my huge 
surprise were priceless. I'd prob- 
ably drop dead rf Lever found my- 
self with a real honest-to-good- 
ness antique on my hands. This 
country around Frederick, Okla- 
homa, 1s too new for antiques, 
and the people who have cared 
enough to bring them in have 
also eared enough to hang on to 
them. So this isn't a proper 
story at all. Thisis a junk story 
a story of what I did with-a lot of 
things other people didn’t want. 

I'll begin by telling you about 
the house itself. It's a bungalow 
of wide white siding with a white 
stone living-room wing. I painted 





Breakfast nook: a tacked-on ruffle 
helps solve the tablecloth problem. 


HANDS FURNISHED A HOME 


BY MARTHA BRUNK 


the other wing —the service end—myself, and had for 
audience all the neighborhood kids who were firmly 
convinced I would eventually fall off the stepladder 
while doing so. I also painted the front door (turquoise 
blue) and the shutters (lemon yellow). But the back 
door, a Dutch-type door, is my joy. I did it lemon 
yellow with the same turquoise scallops I put round 
the back window. I have always despised an ugly 
service entrance, so this was one of the first things I 
did when we moved in several years ago. Also, since I 
can imagine nothing more dreary than watering flow- 
ers, my back-door flowers are the 
most successful flowers I have. 
They repeat the house colors: 
turquolse pots, lemon-yellow 
bows, and flowers shading from 
pink to dubonnet. They are the 
only flowers I know of that 
bloom all the year around, never 
wilt, shed, or attract bugs —and if 
you can't pick a painted flower, 
who cares? 

Enough of the outside. Inside 
is the junk. In the living room, 
for example, is a prize piece. It’s 
the love seat next to the fire- 
place, and when I first saw it it 
was the front seat of a wrecked 
car, sitting. forlornly in a junk 
yard with a $5 price tag on it. 
Now, in chintz, it's one of the 
most comfortable pieces of furni- 
ture in the house—low, grand 
springs and slanted just right. 

(Continued on Page 263) 
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You skip off to bathe the baby 
...THE BENDIX DOES THE WASH: 


by may keep you busy—but not the family 
ish— with the Bendix. You set the dial, put in 
ip and go. All by itself the Bendix fills itself 
th water— washes clothes—changes its own water 
rinses 3 times—damp drys clothes—cleans itself 
drains itself —shuts itself off. No washday mess 
th the Bendix! When baby naps, so can you! 


nly the tumble-action principle of 
e BENDIX washes clothes so clean, 
| gently... with so little hot water 
id soap... апа no work at all! 


) LIFTING OR STRAINING with the Bendix 
sket-level porthole. 


JUR BENDIX "BABIES" EVERYTHING—its gentle, 
rmble-Action dips clothes up and down in suds 
foaming and penetrating even ground-in grime 
play clothes comes racing out. And with no 


AEP әр. MAIN ECE SF, 


ENDIX HOME 


agitator rubbing or scrubbing it’s so gentle even 
baby’s daintiest dresses wash sweet and safe. 


YOU'RE FLOWER FRESH in cottons washed in your 
Bendix washer. Colors never get drab and dingy 
from soil left over from previous loads. Every 
Bendix load gets fresh suds washing. No chilled- 
off water. No lazy, soil-laden suds. 


OLD SHIRTS WHITE AS NEW? Certainly—with Ben- 
dix' Triple Rinsing. Soiled water and soap are so 
thoroughly rinsed away there's no sign of wash- 
day gray. No soapy particles to harshen baby's 
diapers. The Bendix shower rinses away soiled 
suds—then tumble rinses clothes in two more 
changes of water, for a cleaner, fresher wash! 


LET HIM SHAVE, let them shower! The Bendix 
Water-Saver Cylinder saves so much hot water 
you don’t have to warn the family to go easy on 
washday. And, with less water in the cylinder you 
need lots less soap for the richest suds! 


INC, . SOUTH BEND, INDIANA 
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YOU'LL BE LOVING IT—Always—like the many 
thousands of women who’ve turned all their wash- 
ing problems over to their Bendix, for 9 whole 
years. Only the Bendix has been tested like this. 
See your dealer пом — for a Bendix demonstration. 


Coming Soon! 
Bendix automatic Dryer 
Bendix automatic lroner 


BENDIX 


automatic 


Home Laundry 


Ol к" 0; 

Se “a, 
7 Guaranteed by “2 
Good Housekeeping 
4 № 
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AVAILABLE IN CANADA AND MEXICO 
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oe SO LEBEL IS DURABLE.....STEEIL. US STRONG! 










— And this label is your guide to quality steel! 








S on can't beat steel for strength, eood looks, effi- 
ciency and Jong life. The men and women of United 
States Steel are proud of the fme steels thes make. 
Proud of the craftsmanship that goes into every pound 
of U-S-S Steel they produce. And so they “sign” 


these steels with the famous 5:5 Label. This label, For your heating plant a colorful el 


jacket and duct work of USS, a, 


For your breakfast nook . . . tubular furni- ? А | 
оп апу article you bu у, IS your assurance that the ture and radiator carers of USS Steel. 3x La 
maker of the article has made it with quality steel. 
Cheer up your kitchen with gay, forever- 


bright utensils of U-S-8 Stainless Steel, 


LISTEN ТО... The Theatre Guild on the Air, presented every Sunday evening by United States Steel, American Broadcasting Company, coast-to-coast network, Consult your newspaper for titne and 1! 


UNITED STATES STEEL Subsidiary companies: AMERICAN BRIDGE COMPANY * AMERICAN STEEL & WIRE CO Al 


CARNEGIE-ILLINOIS STEEL CORPORATION * COLUMBIA STEEL COMPANY * CYCLONE FENCE DIVISION * FEDERAL SHIPBUILDING & DRY DOCK CON A) 
NATIONAL TUBE COMPANY • OIL WELL SUPPLY COMPANY * TENNESSEE COAL, IRON & RAILROAD COMPANY * UNITED STATES STEEL EXPORT СОМА? 
UNITED STATES STEEL PRODUCTS COMPANY * UNITED STATES STEEL SUPPLY COMPANY • UNIVERSAL ATLAS CEMENT COMPANY > VIRGINIA BRIDGE CO! А! 


(Continued from Page 260) 


| HOMEMADE OUT OF JUNK 
| 


ext to it is a low chest, also from a junk 
ird, and while it's in no sense of the word a 
ally good piece of furniture, it was a solid 
aple dresser once. I cut the legs off it and 
| finished it. 
On it goes the old lamp I got rewired and 
aced in the base I picked up a year later — 
e discarded top of an old Tom and Jerry 
wl which, turned upside down, holds ivy. 
'e've also got some lamps around the house 
hich once were turpentine cans but are 
yw wallpapered with Godey prints or the 
‹е. 
My bridge set is a get-together master- 
ece. The table was unwanted by a local 
"ugstore, and despite the fact it has a mar- 
e top, I got it for five dollars. The four 
ire chairs have quite a history, because 
Yey're scarcer than hen's teeth and it took 
е over a year to collect them. I got the 
jest two from a man who runs a junk yard 
town by the railroad tracks two miles from 
ere. One more I got from a friend for four 
allow teacups | had that she wanted. One 
friend found for me in a junk yard in 
lemphis, Texas, and 
e brought it all the 
ay here to me in the 








everyone was happy. I put a ruffle around 
the edges for my war-and-peace tablecloth 
after I got tired of ironing six luncheon 
cloths one week. The ruffle needs washing 
and ironing only once every few weeks and 
keeps the table looking dressed up all the 
time. 

I also had a bright idea on the break fast- 
chair slip covers. | made five for four chairs, 
whipping the extra one on when needed in- 
stead of having to strip all the chairs because 
one is soiled. 


The kitchen, just off the breakfast nook, 
holds my work desk, topped with a bulletin 
board and a shelf which was my maiden at- 
tempt at carpentering. It is only a little 
crooked and I put a ruffle on it so it doesn't 
show. On it is my kitchen clock, an old one 
1 found in my mother-in-law's basement, 
which 1 painted with polka dots because 
don't ask me why I have always wanted a 
polka-dot clock. 

In five-year-old Johnny's room space pre- 
sented a problem, so | sold his twin maple 
beds which were 
lovely but took up the 
whole room and made 
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ack of her car, bless 
ger. 

As for my “‘secre- 
ary," I built that. 
‘he bottom was an old 
resser, cut down and 
ompletely made over. 
‘he top was once the 
etter half of a secre- 
ary which wound up 
1 another junk yard. 
put these two pieces 
ogether, and deco- 
ated them to display 
ny Dresden ware. I 
opied the decorations 
aithfully from a Marie 
Antoinette piece, colors 
ind all. 

Also in the living 
oom is a washstand 
vhich I took a front 
anel out of to put 


Ё Some people keep their ideals 


as they keep heirlooms. locked 
away., so That but for their owners 
word we should almost be inclined 
to doubt their existence; others nse 
them and wear then. Well. they 
niu bit eracked. a bit. tar- 
nished, and some of them may even 
get lost allogether: bnt thes re more 
convincing when they re handled 
that way. —A. P. WHARTON. 


get а 


You are young at any age if: 


Yon enjoy moving. 

If. when spring comes, yon have 
the feching that you are seeing life 
for the first time in yonr life. 

If the idea of your job 
doecesu’t strike yon as partienlarty 
fatal. 

Hf von are interested in mew in- 
ventions. 

If you can give np a proposed trip 
with the idea that there is no hirs 
abont it, and there is still plenty of 
time. 


losing 


him a new set by cut- 
ting down some large 
bookshelves and using 
them for bed ends on 
two studio couches. I 
took Currier and Ives 
prints off a calendar 
and lacquered them 
or pictures and then 
made him a gun, toy 
and tank rack lined 
with wallpaper with 
hunting scenes on it. 
Because he is map 
crazy, as well as gun 
crazy, I also made him 
a lamp shade out of a 
map and turned an old 
desk into a very new- 
looking one by giving 
it a map top, var- 
nished over. I fixed up 
the desk drawers with 


‘ilded wire screening If 
n, and make a radio 
abinet. I also added 
| Shelf for magazines 
ind used the “floor” 
15 the perfect spot for 
iusband Paul's slip- 
ers. My colfee table 
vas another concoction, copied from one in 
| cigarette ad —only mine was made from а 
‘ut-down kitchen table, topped with an old 
jcture frame around a sheet of mirror. 
Total cost of all three: six dollars and fifty 
‘ents. ) 


yon never 


[Ius dining-room furniture is mostly nor- 
nal except for a white wrought-iron-and- 
Jlate-glass plant stand. It was once one 
ff those horrible, plush-covered “fireside 
enches " that were all the rage around 1916 
ind were so uncomfortable nobody would 
it on them, so ugly it hurt your eyes to look 
it them. I took out the alleged seat and put 
n glass shelving, whitewashed thc iron 
"arms," and made the plant stand. 

In the summer, the plants are flanked with 
ny special summer curtains made of mos- 
juito netting at six cents a yard. I use or- 
'andy and draw curtains in the winter, 
cause our house isn't all junk by a long 
hot. 

The breakfast chairs are rush bottom, up- 
iolstered, and came, at fifty cents each, 
rom my favorite junk yard. The table is an 
Xd round oak table, which, after refinishing, 
ooks like Swedish modern. I had a bed I 
lidn't need, but no table, while Peggy, a 
riend, needed a bed. I told her she could 
1ave my bed if she'd find me a table. Her 
nother's maid had a table she didn't need, 
yut she did need a chest of drawers, so 
Peggy got the maid a chest of drawers, gave 
ne the table, I gave Peggy the bed and 


мау lo а 
person, "When JI was yonr age. 

If the experience you have gained 
is absolutely useless to vou. 


—MARGUERITE AUDOU X. 
Morie-Cloire (Doubleday & Compony, Inc.) is 


new pulls too--made 
out of some brightly 
colored wooden beads 
he got his first Christ- 
mas. llis desk lamp 
hnis favorite, The 
base is a square can 
painted red; the shade, 
a eheap one, 1s banded top and bottom 
with red and covered with a Currier and 
Ives fire-engine print. Johnny adores it be- 
cause I cut out the windows in the build- 
ing where the fire 1s, baeked them with red 
tissue paper and poked a darning needle 
through them so that sparks seem to leap 
out. 

There are loads more things which are 
just camouflaged junk -like my cut-down 
mission-oak table in the living room which I 
refinished in mahogany and rubbed until it 
does look like an antique, or my revolving 
table for Paul’s pipes, which I made out of an 
old piano stool. But the whole point I want 
to make is that 1t doesn’t take any particular 
talent to do all this with junk. Anyone can 
do it, even with household responsibilities 
there’s no end to. I speak of building the 
secretary and I mean actual building—but 
my training consisted of inspiration and 
desperation and not much else. 1 tried for 
months to get a carpenter. When he came, I 
asked him, among other things, to fix a 
dresser drawer that went too far back. He 
spent an hour and fifteen minutes on it, and 
then couldn't get it out. It turned out he'd 
nailed it in. So — I decided I really couldn't 
do anything worse than that and I wouldn't 
have to be paying myself a dollar and fifty 
cents an hour to do it. So I got myself a 
few tools, including a miter box (which holds 
a hand saw straight) and the result was all 
this. Now junk’s my weakness—and my 
pleasure. THE END 
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More than half of home accideuts 
are caused by falls. Good reason 
why you should use LIN-X, the 
Anti-Slip Wax. It bears the seal of 
the Underwriters’ Laboratories. 
lnc., as an anti-slip floor treat- 
nient. Just wipe it on. 


LIN-X is easy to apply — quick 
to dry! It beautifies and proteets 
your linoleum and wood floors — 
a wonderful wax that’s anti-slip! 





Also in 
А. economical 
ANTS“ SLIP quart and 
<; 


gallon sizes 


LIN-X HOME 
BRIGHTENERS 
SOLD BY 
STORES 
EVERYWHERE 











You'll also like LIN-X CREAM POL- 
isH for fine furniture, LIN-X CLEAR- 
GLoss for linoleum and all interior 
and exterior wood surfaces! 


PRODUCTS OF 


SHERWIN- 
WILLIAMS 
RESEARCH 





AcmeWhite Lead & Color Works, Detroit • W.W. Lawrence & Co., Pittsburgh 
The Lowe Brothers Co., Dayton e John lucos & Ca., Inc., Philadelphio 
Rogers Point Products, inc., Detroit ` 





The Mortin-Senour Co., Chicogo e 
The Sherwin-Willioms Co., Cleveiond 


Bringing the Morvels of 
Science to Your Home 
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۳ UTENSILS | мо Hor PE RECESSED COVER Mae ftat 
— | TE. NO SCORCH OTs FOR EASY RA, C: 7 ciu Fa 
a ы | LE | TH PERFECT IN STOVE OR IN PA e ۴ Sauce’ ] Dn, 
OP NS | | Sen ATERLES Т с, Gtack them on the stove й ^ m ered 
E i i = la it} . | COOKING o PIE wirm—stack д ) Sauce 
TRIPLE-THICK BOTTOMS and рг. le thie ot them ih the closet to save 
Reynolds Lifetime Aluminum Seal ш m зн Cana аву 
| Utensils distribute the heat the “Water oe Can MM a кш = знн 
more evenly—cook beiter— Bet WAS tia " Way handier a — і 
wear longer. Sides are dent- näh, even “Beta blag ee p d y 
resistant, and the brilliant Vou Want owning When Reynolds Сч = | 
lasting finish makes them €C1pes Ww Our : Lifetime | н 


much easier to keep clean Aıumınum д 


ici . е p A 
Ous than evy "Оке le. MN 
“Ve Utensils! 


T belores 





REYNOLDS filetiime ALUMINUM UTENSILS 


TRIPLE -THICK BOTTOM 


e (S£ 0Daun^!vrcmrn LAO LIPCE 


How the Suitons Spend Their Mouey 


Taxes, realestate . . . 8193.00 


Income tax 2... . . 1827.00 


Insunranee . ..... . 914.00 
Food ........ . 1820.00 
Conni 2 6 s... 20200 
Fuel (oil) . .. ... . 289.00 
Electricity and gas. . . 201.00 
Phone. . ....... 19200 
Furniture and home 

maintenance o s o . 2024.00 
Doctors, hospital aud 

medicine . ... . . 700.00 


. . wer * . je . . . 

Mrs. Sutton explains: Vhis bidget represents one family^s approxi- 
mate yearly expenditures. Cousiderable variation iu onr income. Savings 
and living costs make it impossible to give an exact financial tally or esli- 


mate for any one year.” 
у 
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Clothes... ..../— 4500.00 
Charity and church . 360.00 
Husband^s personal. 180.00 
Automobile expense. 580.00 
Ghri mascs 2... 250.00 
Entertainment and 

vaeation . 5... n 2520.00 
Club dues... ... 130.00 
Books aud magazines. 61.00 


Mise. ...... 


m 150.00 


Total . ..... 


.S810.000.00 





GROWING PAINS 


(Continued from Page 2) 


Her class was submitting to its weekly nail 
spection when I came m, conducted by the 
perb and awesome figure of the lead of 
e school herseH. The students of nail cul- 
re—there were perhaps fifteen of them, all 
ut Leis’ age held out tremulous and 
ghtly grimy hands, palms down. They sat 
‘hind a long table. She passed by the front 
the table, lifting each nervous hand, prob- 
g severely into a possible nail biting from 
e evidence exhibited. and tossing over her 
oulder a grade which an attendant, who 
lowed in her train, marked down in a lit- 
> notebook. 

“You see,” the directress said, when we 
id sat down in her office, “fat people, girls 
pecially, aren't. usually happy people at 
l. And sometimes their fatness is a com- 
nsation for some unhappiness. They over- 
it because eating 1 a kind of comfort. It’s 
othing. Then they don't care about their 
jypearance, because the comforting feeling 
morc important. We try to give them other 
als to shoot at: high grades for improve- 
ent, gold stars, praise— a variety of atten- 
эп. We make them care about how they 
ok, for their self-respect.” 

I went back thoughtfully to the classes. 
erhaps playing happily outdoors in the 
inshine with other children was not mort 
aportant than this, if a fat little girl would 
Xt be playing happily. 

Lois and her schoolmates were having a 
incing lesson. The teacher was from the 
st-known dancing school in the country, 
ith branches in most every city. The girls 
id no shyness about dancing with him, 
ren in front of the line of their gimlct-cved 
mtemporarics. 


TOOK Lois in a taxi back to her sister's 
yartment. She hadn't broken over her dict 
ice. The first week's restrictions had been 
'etty stiff, but she hadn't really cared as a 
atter of fact, the hardest part had been to 
it as much celery and lettuce and “stuff 
xe that” as you were supposed to. No, she 
asn't tired, she felt fine, and the other night 
wed had salt on spinach by mistake— her 
iet said she couldn't have anything cooked 
ith salt —and it had made her fect sick. 
She talked all the way to the apartment, 
ommpletely absorbed in her new regime. 
here wasn't much time to do anything else. 
he didn't like her mother's going back to 
It. Holly. It was nicer when she was 
‘ound. Rose played the radio at night, not 
ery late, but still, when you were trying to 
акс yourself over like this, you had to get 
> many hours’ sleep. 

Lois was preoccupied with Lois. For her, 
леге was no «her world beyond her per- 
паі appearance. I drove away troubled 


and uneasy. Fingernails, scalps, pores, celery 
seemed fragile material out of which to build 
a young person equipped to take a place in 
such a world as is роте to be turned over 
to her. 

] went to the graduation exercises. Lois 
won first prize for highest marks, unbroken 
observance of every rule and restriction, and 
greatest loss of weight. She had lost twenty- 
hve pounds. "Lois Sutton, of Mt. Holly, 
New Jersey,” said her "diploma " —another 
reward, "weighed one hundred and thirty- 
five pounds in July. She weighs. this seventh 
day of September, one hundred and ten 
pounds." 


] stavep to congratulate Lois and Mr. and 
Mrs. Sutton, who were there, but they were 
so excited, so pleased and proud, that they 
wanted to be alone, and | slipped away. 

І did not see Lois again until many weeks 
later. I mvited her and her mother to luneh 
and a matinee. | was a little late, and they 
were waiting for me. Lois stood up. a little 
behind her mother, and above her. I said 
at once that she had grown taller. She 
nodded happily. “Three inches," Mrs. Sut- 
Lon said. "since she learned how to grow in 
the right direction." We all laughed. 

We went in to lunch, and Lois stepped 
back for us to precede her through the door. 
I asked what she would like to eat and she 
ventured a possibility of sweetbreads, which, 
she said, she had never eaten. She fell back 
finally. however, on the dependable chicken, 
but waited to make her choice until. her 
mother and | had finished. 

Mrs. Sutton and I talked at some length, 
catching up on what had happened since 
1 had seen them last— not what had 
happened to Lois, but what decorating 
had been done m the house, how Christ- 
mas had gone— ordinary woman talk. Lois 
sat quiet. She not only did not contradict 
anything her mother said, she did not even 
enter the conversation. We had finished the 
soup and were well into our chicken when I 
turned to her. She had been listening atten- 
tively and interestedly to every word her 
mother and I had said, without any sign 
of a withdrawn preoecupation. | asked if 
she had had fun at Christrnas. She laughed 
happily. 

"I've had fun all year," she said. “Mt. 
Ilolly is the nicest place in the country to 
live in. The school is wonderful. They do so 
much for you. Why, they even have parties 
and get-togethers sometimes on Friday 
nights." 

What had she got for Christmas? Oh, 
an archery set, and lots of other things 
for sports. Yes, she was simply crazy 
about sports now. She played basketball and 


New, lasting 
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For warm, sparkling beauty, 
spaciousness, cheer and chorm, 
see the many genuine plate glass 


NURRE mirrors at your dealer's. 


М se LJ LI t 
Free Booklet! THE NURRE COMPANIES, Inc. 


f 
t 
Dept. LHJ, Bloomington, Indiana t 
і 


iti * P! > FREE mi book. 
New edition. “How ease send me mirror boo 


i 
i 
| 
1 
j 
Famous Decorators Cn E oe ee ы _. җе j 
Would Use Mirrors 
in Your Home.” Send ! 
coupon foday. 
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Do you hate to empty your laundry hampers? Change over to self- 

ventilating Pearl-Wicks! They re woren with thousands of tiny 

breathing spaces; constantly circulating air kecps soiled things 

free of foul odor, dampness, mildew. 

Every modern home deserves several Pearl-Wick Self-Ventilating 
Hampers... preferred by more women than any ever made! 

? DECORATOR- DESIGNED — For bedroom, nursery, bathroom, kitchen. 

Lovely pastel colors, Easy-to-clean plastic Pear! lids. 

FROM $5.50 TO $9.95 Upright and bench models. Plain or hand- 

painted fronts. Some with separaie lingerie compartments. 


E Pcarl-Wick Corp., Long Isiand City 2, N. Y. 


| PEARL-WICK 


LAA 


SELF-VENTILATING 


Reg 
U.S. Pat. OF. 
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THE HUG YOU LOVE... 


They hold you in so gently . . 

never hamper your young and ac- 
uve ways... these cuddly soft 
Luxite girdles by Holeproof. . . 
in nylon leno, nylon lace with 
nylon satin pancls and other 
fabrics that restrain) without 
strain... that give as well as 
take in 
*Holerroof and Тихие are trademarks of 
the Holerroof Hosiery Company (Ree U 5 


Par Оў), Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin. In 
Canada London, Ont. 


ШИИ 
Fete Underthings 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY « MAKERS OF MEN'S SOCKS AND WOMEN'S PROPORTIONED STOCKINGS 
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baseball and everything there was at school. 
They were more fun than anything. 

How were the friends she had talked about 
when I was there in the summier? Oh, she 
never saw them any more. They were 
younger, did I remember? I did. Well, now 
she went with the kids of her own age. Boys 
too? Oh, sure, especially one. Her mother 
thought it was funny that lots of times the 
girls paid at the movies for the boys, but 
didn't I think that was right, if the girl hap- 
pened to have saved more from her allow- 
ance? Anyway, they all did, and the boys 
paid when they had enough. It all evened 
up. 

I asked if she still kept to her dict. No, 
she didn't have to, she answered indiffer- 
ently. Her weight stayed at one hundred 
and ten. But she didn’t have a craving for 
sweets any more. Too busy, she guessed. 

Words came back to me: “Very few peo- 
ple really want to overeat. It’s a compensa- 
tion." Lois was talking again, turning to 
her mother. 

“Remember my birthday party last year 
when I made you hunt all over town for tuna 
fish because 1 wanted tuna-fish salad?" 

Mrs. Sutton did remember. “ There wasn't 
any in town, so I gave you white salmon and 
you never knew the difference." 

Lois was contemptuous. * What a meal! 
I'd never wand that stuff now! Potato salad, 
too, and tomato salad, potato chips, ice 
cream and cake. Whew!” 

“I don't suppose," I said, "that anything 
has been so exciting since the night-club 
party and your new dress. You did go, didn’t 
you, just the way Johnny promised?”’ 

“Oh, sure,” Lois said, “but I've forgotten 
about it nearly, except that we had a terrible 
time getting home. The car broke down, and 
we didn't get back until nearly three o'clock. 
Iwas so tired. But I'm saving the dress for 
the high-school formal. It'll be just right. 
That’s going to be a really super party.’ 

Yes, fingernails and pores апа posture 
have been good building material for Lois. 
They have made her a serene and secure 
child, who is interested in everything about 
her and not afraid of anything. So she doesn’t 
have to interrupt or contradict, or make 
friends with younger children, or avoid 
sports lest she be laughed at. She is at home 
among her contemporaries and looking out, 
not in. That is a good posture to have for 
the world about to be thrown at her—head 
up, fect well planted, and arms wide. 

THE END 


RED-LETTER YEAR 


FIXME war was over and the 

| two Conrads were finally to- 
gether. They хепе down after 
that long-distanee marriage lo 
some long-term dreams. ‘Phe 
first of those dreams came trie 
with the birth of their baby 
eir]. 

"We had just everything," 
Eleanor says. "And then all of a 
sudden just. problems.” 

There was the problem of 
Bill getting a good job; getting 
used to the loss of his good right 
leg. Phere was the problein of 


finding a home, especially when 
along with Буп first. tooth 
came the knowledge that soon 
a young brother or sister would 


be coming along too. 

But no problen’s too big 
when two people in love decide 
to live with it—and lick it. 


Meet the Conrads 
of Philadelphia 


HOW AMERICA LIVES 


By Maureen Daly 


ж Inthe May Journal Ж 
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April, 1947 


T wo smart hair-dos fei. a single 
Tip-Top setting—Tip-Top shows 
you how to do them at home! 







Sleek and rast : 


for business. with Tip- Top 
Curlers, you'll set the latest hair 
styles with hairdresser easc. 
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Just a quick, easy recomb 


and you're softly feminine for 
gala dates . . . coifed to charm, 


Tip-Top Curlers = = 
take the trials out > a T" 
of home hair-styling 5 cui , 
. . . Set your curls Lu b 
for soft, natural- E. 1 g^. i 
looking beauty. You 174 : 


need no skill — 
merely grip...turn...close, And 
no time at all, you've a Tip-Top 
setting to keep you loaking lovely 
round the clock. í 
At Notions Counters 
Everywhere 





FREE / 


"Professional. Hair Styling at Home" 
Tip-Top booklet tells how you can at- 
range these 2 becoming hair styles — and 
10 others, Packed with "helpful hints, 
pictures, and easy-to-follow instructions. 


MP OD CURLERS 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


dabis s a ery kt Tt tT ГЕ ГҮҮ al 


Tir-Tor PRODUCTS Co. L-4 
2106 Graybar Bldg., New York 17, N. Y. 


Please send me your free booklet, 
t Professional Hair Styling at Home." 
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CAND YS SECOND 
HUSBAND 


(Continued from Page 30) 


| his shirt; he had put on a revolting pair of 

| brown corduroy trousers, used for manual 
Libor, and an elderly gray tweed jacket with 
pockets lhe kamdry bags. He was, in fact, 
almost milttantly at case. Candy looked at 
him and the doorbell rang. 

Adam did. not bend over and. kiss. her 
gently on the forehead, nor did he scem too 
movel to speak. He shook hands with her 
and with Bill firmly and cordially. 

"This is awfully nice of you ——" began 
Adam. 

“Isn't this zice!” began Candy. 

Dill said nothing, and a small but horrible 
silence fell upon the room, in which Candy 
heard herself telling, with a sort of mad vi- 
vacity, David's latest bright saving, which 
had not been outstandingly bright, even at 
the time. In the middle of this untimely 
anecdote, Elen announced dinner and Candy 
rustled into the dining room so fast that Bill 
and Adam had to raise their voices to be 
heard above her house coat. 


\s they consumed shrimp soup, she began OOR © E 10 RN 9 
to realize that attempting to be two entirely = See how 
difterent people at the same time puts a 


definite strain on the nervous system. To this cream acts like а "Не nurse” 


Adam, she had expected to be the unattain- 


able lost love, sott-foeused by time and to help T; back to beauty 


memories; while to Dill she would have been 


Pu 





the loyal mate and good companion, clear- | Look at your skin. Other people do! Is its soothes and helps soften rough, dry skin 

cut and as direct as a man. Before they had natural beauty blurred by dryness, rough- ... helps heal externally-caused blemishes! 

finished the soup, she Male simply cating. ness, unattractive skin blemishes? Noxzema is a nurses’ beauty discovery 
Oddly enough, it didit sam to matter; ст а Бра миин "MES — | 





ee wliich is relied on by millions 
ЩЩ and millions of women. Over 
20.000,000 jars bought yearly. 
Get your jar today! At all 
drug counters — 35e and 50€ 
plus tax 


for suddenly Bill anc Adam were talking as 
though they haa known cach other Sme ema Weed cated Sk Chan 
сапу boyhood. She might, she refiected with сте Works for OE Ta 
some кни have H i: r Йыш MAEM LEE GEW. 
wey upstairs. She reached for the sa . | 
ме Cemll н М. der base, and as а greaseless 
took Ner hrst rea у good loch м маат. 

| She remembered him as he had been eight | 

| vcars auo: tall and thin, with a shiny shock 
of russet-colored hair, very blue eyes and a 
Siow grin. The freshness and brightness, she 
noticed now, had faded in four years of Pa- 
тпс Warfare. He was less vivid — but some- а 
how more attractive. She had forgotten that / 


he was one of those rare people who really 
know how to pay attention; when Adam lis- j 4 
tened to vou, his eyes were concentrated, ) Л 

í 


nurses do. Depend on Nox- 


| | | охума 
night cream. See how quick- ДҸ - ^'^ Cree”, ; LET NOXZEMA 


а 


ly this medicated formula 


NURSE YOUR SKIN 





warm, interested. 
What a nice man! Candy thought. J like 
him much more now than I did erght years ago. 
“And I hope you'll like her," Adam said. 
Candy dropped her butter knife. "Like 
her?” she repeated half-wittedly. 
"Adam's fiancée," said Dill, clearly and 

















slowly, “whom he has just been telling us 
about.” с пе БЕР 
“Кае MeKettrick,” said Adam. “Maybe ave your nne ип 
Я А b Sy . . . 
you know her? Hankies with Dainty 
"Oh!" said Candy. “How perfectly— 
wonderful. No, I don't," She swallowed. SITROUX KERCHIEFS 
“When may we meet her?” 
é« Б, 3 v ES +? г T b, de А А [ А A | 
{ mus d E кер bus poe а nid Once you've discovered these soft, They're more than practical, too! 
O work Ort the house, arid SHC COMES ON Dun- li M: d . n. m 
! . , : isposable hankies — pure. white... a ir оге order 
days. We can't get workmen, so we're doing ui pose м l With thei pretty embossed border, 
most of it ourselves.” full handkerchief size... and folded {hev Jook like linen . . . feel softer 
“Tell us about her." Candy avoided Dill's like a handkerchief—you'll never be than most linen handkerchiefs. 
ta “ATO UC : , 2°”? : m. . К ү Ue r 
on POM ja мы ee Mn n n id without several in your handbag. Smart women say that Sitroux Ner- 
9 : Рр Сорур erg 22 ^6 ry ("^33 ; А 4 А Е . | И | 
said. “But we both thought it would be bet- | M - | | 
ter to wait." powder, and constant laundering. away -from-home laundering worries. 


“Is she pretty?” The little Sitroux Kerchict box fits in 

“1 think so. Smart too.” 

“Oh, I’m sure of that." Candy smiled at 
him with all her teeth. 

Dill inquired practically, “What docs she 
do?” 

"She's a speaker and lecturer for the 
Women's Independent Committee for Inter- 
national Peace.” 

“Ol,” said Candy, " my goodness.” 

“Travel round much?" Bill asked. 

“Too darn much," Adam said with fecl- 
ing. I've hardly seen her since I got back. 
«he's in Atlanta now, but she'll be out next 

| week end. Why don't you two come over on 
write pae RN Sunday? Га like to ant you the house.” 


THE IRVING DREW CORPORATION "Fine," Bill agreed heartily. “We'll be 
eevee LAMCASTER, OHIO | there." | 


the smallest traveling-case. 
P. S, Sitrous Kerchiets are a happy 


substitute for cocktail napkins. 


SITROUX 


KERCHIEFS 


Made by the makers of SITROUEX TISSUES 






SCULPTURED.TO-THE-FOOT 
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` Guaranteed pa % 
Good Housekeeping 


Or а, 





м 
p va? 





ADVERTISE 


Whisk up dirt and litter eastér and faster 
, r ~ : ۰ 
with a Wagner Sweeper because its 
patented, pivoted combs always keep 
the brush can. No tiring handle pres- 
sure needed .. . brash adjusts itself for 





Erer piece a masterpiece with 
the KM Genie’s Pop-Up 
Toaster. 
“FEM. modern magie m Electri- 
cal Servants . . . So far ahead, in 





WAGNER 


Getter, Easier "PICK-U 
Until you ее М: 


. Beautiful example of 


WITH LESS EFFORT 


Wheels never need 
pans open tene for easier 
emptying. See your deuler, or write for 
circular. E.R. WAGNER MFG. CO,, 
Dept. J, Milwaukee 9, Wisconsin. 


thick or thin rugs. 
oiling... 


KOMB- 
KLEANED 
SWEEPER 


p” 


YOU HAVEN'T 
SEEN THE FINEST! 


features and performance Aem 
you'd really regret a “take-what- 
you-can-get” buy. Check with 
your “M~ Dealer often and 
hold out for First Choice! 


KNAPP-MONARCH CO. also manufactures Knapp Shavers, Therm-A-Jugs, Magik Mist, Moth Vapor 


Toasts 

instantly — 
No “warm- 
up" delay. 


Silent Tel- 
A-Matic 
Timing for 
perfect 
results. 


Remov- 
able crumb 
fray for 
easy 
cleaning. 





Nichrome 
Heating 
Element 
losts 
longer. 


Pop: Up TORSTER 


KNAPP-MONARCH CO., St. iovis 16, Missouri 





“That would be lovely," Candy said hol- 
lowly. And now I will give a piercing scream 
and be carried up to my room where I can spend 
a peaceful evening tearing my clothes to shreds. 

| Speaker and lecturer. Hatchet-faced, six feet 
tall, enormous teeth and по bust. My successor, 

After Adam had gone, Bill lighted a last 
pipe and lay down on the sofa. "Say," he 


said, "you underestimated that guy, dar- 
ling. Пева darn nice fella.” 
**Under— Candy began. Then the 


variety of things which she longed to say, 
together with the number of ways in which 
she would have liked to say them, stopped 
| speech completely. She shut her mouth and 
| directed upon her husband a long, level look. 
Fle sucked on his pipe abstractedly. 
"Like то meet his wife. I'll bet 
rine 
“She isn't his wife," Candy snapped. “Пе 
hasn't married her yet." 
Bill looked up at her through pipe smoke. 
“Tred, sweet? Why don't vou go on up?" 
Candy went on up, her skirt rustling like a 
palm tree in a high wind. 


she's ter- 


Sunday was one of those June days which, 

as Candy observed, science. should. have 
found some way to preserve. Inside the 
Dean cottage, someone was hammering and 
whistling. The lilaes over the green door were 
in deep purple bloom and a pink dogwood 
blushed by the fence. As Candy and Bill 
opened the gate, someone called and the 
hammering ceased. The front door opened 
and Adam called a welcome. A girl stood be- 
side hmm. 
А STONISIIMENT slowed Candy's pace up the 
path an astonishment that made her feel 
both puzzled and impatient. Why, after all, 
should she have assumed that Adam was go- 
me to marry someone six feet tall? Why 
should it be so amazing that Kate Meket- 
trick, speaker and lecturer for the Women's 
Independent Committee for International 
Peace, was tiny, her blond hair bobbed like a 
child’s, her round hazel eyes as alert and 
watchful as a squirrel's? 

“Kate, this is Candy 
Bill 

Words flew round Candy's head like a nest 
of sparrows disturbed mto flight: 

» darlingest house in town. 


77 


Stewart and 





lve al- 
ways wanted — 
on in and see what we're 
-those old floor boards 

Kate Mehettrick’s hand should hirve been 
warm and soft; it was dry and hard. Ier 
voice should have been high and sweet; it 
was deep and resonant. a perfect speaker's 
voice. She had an amusing, turned-up nose, 
an exquisite complexion- and very thin red 
hips that drew a sharp line above her rather 
sharp little chim. 

‘This, said Kate. “is the living room." 

There was a pile of newspapers at one end 
and а six-foot stepladder at the other. 

"like the way it’s furnished, don't you?" 
Adam said reflectively. “Sort of functional." 

Kate said competently, " I'm going to join 
those two windows in the south wall and 
make one big bay window. If we can ever 
get hold of a carpenter in this town." 

“Its a nice town, isn't it?” Adam offered 
Bill a cigarette. ‘Нох are the schools?" 

“Good, but they could be better," 
ИП]. 

Kate laughed abruptly. “ Үоц don’t have 
to worry about lhat yet, darling.” 

Adam's eyes were invisible; he was wiping 
paint off his hands. 

Candy said swiftly, '' 
board." 

"UM m," 
fluential." 

“I am also," Bill offered modestly, “оп 
the sewage committee.” 

“Ah, said Adam. "Leading citizen’ 

“Well, naturally,” Bill went on. “ What's 
this ~ dining room?" 

“It will be," said Kate briskly, “ 
get the right wallpaper.” 

“Oh, I saw some the other day," Candy 
cried. “I should think it might be perfect in 
here. It was a Williamsburg pattern — big 
pale greenish-blue and white flowers on 
А » 


4+ YF 


sald 


Al's on the school 


é» 


Adam observed reverently. “In 


when I 
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Ivory plastic with 
genuine Alundum 
abrasive stones, 
angled for perfect 
sharpening. Can be 
attached to table 
or wall. 


Guaranteed m 2 
Good чер 
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Here’s Fast Relief! 


A few drops of OUTGRO in the crevice of the toe- 
nail bring blessed relief from tormenting pain of in- 
grown nail and so toughens the tender skin under- 
neath the nail that it resists the ingrowing nail. 
When clipped, the toenail should grow naturally, 
OUTGRO is available at all drug counters. 


Mê ORGAN 
ey Жж „гй 


TABASCO 





SEE THE NEW 














‘The Seasoning Supreme” 
ONE DASH WORKS WONDERS 















3 м. 





LADIES HOME IOV RNAL 269 


“Wallpaper always sounds awful when 
you describe it, doesn’t it? ” Kate said kindly. 


4 
“1 had a sort of little red-and-ycllow calico Mone ۷ R 
design in mind." She laughed. “Of course G- 
it's really perfectly ridiculous for us to live in 


the country. I didn't want to in the lcast, 
but Adam insisted. lles a very obstinate 


man when he wants to be, aren't you, dar- 
ling?” OR IS IT? 
== @ 


Adam nodded gravely. “Very obstinate 
llard to get along with." 

"] never thought so," said Candy sud- 
denly. “1 always found him very cozy." She 
smiled at Adam, who grinned back a 
purcly impersonal grin. 

“How about the upstairs?" Bill asked 


hastily. 


LUXURY E Club зу BY GROUCHO MARX 


ў a 
| BU x 
| | Я very round and bright. “ I'd love your advice 
| UIS | Ft S about Adam's room, Lill. He’s left it all to 
$? 
| me. 


“Well, 1 don't know much about it," Bill 








e Perfumes tie Bath Ф ‘eaves skin satin-smooth "Tu : T 
iens (he Water ө Кака Rojec: said, "but anything 1 can do to help 
e Smart travel package & Lovely Gift Candy thought, Congratulations, Kate. wu" do you want to save up a lot of 
. • ° » у се у Lat * ` > 1 y p" € І 
à Diflerent! Exclusive! A modern bath capsule. Viena < d ы, v | и PME Df ponis money for? You'll never need the 
s Colorful jewel tones. No fuss, nO measuring, a ong. ч Ё E ate z7 С шы | stuff. 
D: one Tublet in the tub while drawing | Church?” Kate’s beautifully controlled 
your bath—that’s all! At leading cosmetic | voice was a sudden little crow of amuse- Why, just think of all the wonderful, 


counters. Don't accept an imitation! Send ment. “Do you honestly go to church you | wonderful things you ean do without 
$1.50 (Tax and Postpaid). two?” 


= Bill smiled at her. “We do, and as a pro- | 
з Ж = fessional speaker, ] think you'd enjoy our On second thought, you'd better keep 
nua | A —L Б minister. He preaches a sermon that reaily | on saving, chum. Otherwise you're 
SINCE 2888 P 
Detroit 26, 
Mich. 


money. Things like— well, things hke— 












eeu is a sermon.” licked. 
д kate shook her head. “Not for me, I’m Trees — 
or instance, how are vou ever going 


Ll VK ‚| afraid." She glanced at Adam with a flicke Р i 
S ) | са c1 d UCT | to build that Little Dream House, with- 





of shared amusement. “1 haven't been in- that's no good. Гуе tried it. It interferes 


Gardenia 


a we, with shipboard romances. 
Appte kä E? | B | Ё 
oe ار‎ So—all seriousness aside—you’d bet- 


How docs your voice Sound to ter keep on saving, pal. 
others? If you ace curious on the 
poiut, tes the following experiment: 


Obviously the best way is by contin- 
Cup. sour cars with boll hands, 


uing to buy U. S. Savings Bonds— 
through the Payroll Plan. 


pressing the cars forward slighily, | 
aud speak, aud soul have а pretiy 
good idea. Yon will. ao doubt, be 





CREATORS OF TUB O'BUBBLES « SUN VALLEY surprised low ditlercit your words 
BATH LUXURIES • SCHRATZ BATH CRYSTALS sound. Radio performers often test 
| | | heniselyes this way just before a | 
| program, —lIrish Weekly. out a trunk full of moolah? You think 


| the carpenters are going to work free? 
Or the plumbers? Or the arehiteets? 
side a church for years. 1 wouldn't be mar- | Not those lads. ''hey've been around. 
ried in one if Adam didn’t insist. He’s senti- | They’re no dopes. 
mental.” 





Bill said mildly, “ Well, lots of people feel And how are you going to send that 
the wav vou do." kid of yours to college, without the fold- They’re safe and sound. Old Uncle 
Kate stood by Adam's side in the front | ing stuff? | Sam personaly guarantees your invest- 


ment. And he never fobbed off a bum 
1.0.U. on anybody. 


door. “The churches," she said, “are the 
traitors of the twentieth century. They’ve 
let the people down.” 


Maybe you think he can work his way 
through by playing the flute. 


Candy hoped her own voice was as sweet If so, you're erazy. (Only three stu- You get four bucks back for every 
as she meant it to be. “That hardly seems a | dents have ever worked their way three you put in. And that ain't hay, 
very good reason for letting the churches | through college by playing the flute. alfalfa, or any other field-grown produet. 


down, does it?" she said. ‘* Well, good-by. 
Let us know if there's anything you want. | 
You must come to supper next week." 

As they drove down Elm Street, Bill said 
cautiously, ““Amazing to find a mind like a 
steel trap behind that face, isn't it?” 

Candy said grimly, “Take another look. 
It’s the face that’s the steel trap. . . . And 
don't you dare say I'm jealous! I’m not. | 
don't want Adam Campbell and 1 never did. | And they had to stop eating for four - е 
Гуе got you.” years.) Millions of Americans--smart cookies 


£ > > 
“O.K., sweet.” Bill parked the car. “1 м за " all—have found the Payroll Plan the 
And how are you going to do that easiest aud hest Way o 


B PU world-traveling you've always wanted 





guess Ixate's not a woman's woman,” he told 


| , “Whatever thal may be," Candy said bit- to do? Maybe you think you can stoke So stick with the Payroll Plan, son 
by discerning women terly. | your way across, or scrub decks. Well, —and you can't lose. 
who repeatedly rely on But during the first two hymns she was 
"Patsy" for firm control dimly, unaccountably sad, with a heartache 
and an easy tread year | that obscured her pleasure in the service; SAVE THE EASY WAY. BUY YOUR BONDS 
after year. Constructed with | she found herself ferreting after its source eee ع‎ 


Bellaire’s custom-type features, and paying no attention to Doctor Mer- 
А | ritt. . . . What she had told Bill was quite THROUGH PAYROLL SA VINGS 
easpurcseperiert balance. true: she was not jealous of Kate. That was 

About silly. And it wasn’t that she wanted Adam 

$8.00 never to marry. That was silly too. She did 

want him to marry — but someone worthy of 

him; and in some curious, mixed-up way, 
someone worthy of herself too. Otherwise it 
would be not his good judgment, but simply 






THE FOOT STIMULATING SHOE 


accident, that Adam Campbell had once Contributed by this magazine in co-operation 
found Candy Goodwin attractive enough to with the Magazine Publishers of America as a public service. one 


Portland, Maine Kate McKettrick, she said firmly inside her 
| head, will not do. 
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«Пута two hundred and fifty-four,” an- 
nounced Doctor Merritt. "IIymn two hun- 
dred and fifty-four.” 


Candy lay back luxuriously on the guest- 
room bed and watched Mollie Belle Ruston 
unpack the contents of an enormous suitcase. 

“This is marvelous,” she said. "It's like 


| с Жу 
! being back in school again." 


\lollie Belle shook out a pale-green dinner 
dress and said, in the melting accents of the 
deep South, " Better. I don't have to listen to 
vou talk all night about Princeton, Yale, 
Harvard and Williams. My, I'm glad to be 
here, sugar.” 

Candy sat up. “ Look —I'm sorry we have 
to have this Campbell man to supper the 
very first night you're here." 

Mollie Belle sat down in the maple rock- 
ing chair and stretched out her exquisite 
legs. “Sugar, I wouldn't care if you had Toto 
and Gargantua to supper. Who is this Camp- 
bell man?" 

* IIc's an old beau of mine." 

“Oh.” Mollie Belle looked up. “Nice?” 

“Wery. But he’s 
marrying a—a werc- 
wolf.” 

“Qh,” said Mollie Ё 














April, 194, 
| 
expression, and the Southern Belle was dis 
missed mentally from the room. Kate d: 
rected her attention to Adam and Bill, leay 
ing occasional polite gaps for Candy to fill. 
And this was the surprising, the mac 
dening part — Mollie Belle did nothing what 
ever about it. She had come down, as Cand 
well knew, after an hour's preparatior 
metaphorically holding a knife in her teet] 
and now she simply sat looking —lik | 
Adam —attentive, polite and very, very ur. 
interested. Candy was bewildered. 


“Ок course, the situation at UN is perfect] 
fascinating," Kate announced. “Mate 
please, Adam!" This last was the impe 
sonal command of constant repetition. SI 
said parenthetically, “Не never тетеп 
bers. Such manners! . . . I happen to las 
heard from a friend of mine who knows tl 
Russian contingent well ——" 

Kate continued to talk, interestingly ar 
well, through dinner. She did not so mu 
monopolize the conversation as manipula 
it: she drew both Adam and Bill into a di 
cussion of comm: 
nism and its danger 
to which СаО 
listened in silenc 





Belle. "What's ske we, ux. sf р not having beenask 
like?” She 1 EE à С MINY her opinion; and 
Candy said tersely, ( which Mollie Be 
* Public Address Sys- ШУ MIRTLE CHANCE apparently listens 
tem Number Onc. not at all. 
Knows everything.” | I shall not spend my love to keep _ As they were lea 
"You mean she's 5 you gay. ing the dining roor 
plain?” Mollie Belle i T» gaiety must have its charge Kate asked kind 
sounded shocked. : of bal ef how long Miss Ru 


Candy laughed. a 
short, bitter laugh. 
ae ba M day, 
Blond, big shiny 
eyes, lovely skin. di- 


Let me remember. It was circus 


And | ran barefoot, in wide-eyed 


ton was staying in tl 
North. 

Mollie Belle look: 
at her vaguely. “Ok 


vine figure. About , ч I'm gettin’ a job, 
Ot Ean Маса Т That for a five-year-old the show guess,” she said, 
me. Паѓеѕ all women. ? was tree, the accents of Am 
Likes nice big bedaz- That bears and ponies, tigers, and Andy. 
zled men." monkey, clowns, Candy grinned 
"Oh," said Mollie The red dogearts, the loud herself. Now it wou 
Belle. And aftera mo- - calliopc, begin. But it didi 
ment, "Do vou re- i The spangled people from the begin. | 
member the time we other towns, “What kind of! 
kind of bothered 1o- All came along with life. But papa Job?" Kate ask 
retta Bemis?" shid looking at herself wi 
Candy giggled Hc bought our tickets from the apparent satisfactiy 
helplessly. ‘ Dear blue-cup dimes; in the mirror of ү 


Loretta. Such a fine- 
looking girl. So mag- 
netic. President of 
everything." 

“But she didn't 
like girls very much," 
Mollie Belle said SORTON 
thoughtfully. “She 
said Southerners were morrow. 
dumb. Once." 

Candy got up sud- د‎ 
denly. "I must put à ИШЕТ ca 
David to bed." 

Mollie Belle smiled luxuriously. "lll see 
you later, sugar," she said. 


times. 


Late that night, lying wide-awake while 
Bill slept as wholeheartedly as David, Candy 
thrashed about and asked herself with impa- 
tient scorn exactly what she had expected. 
Actually she had had no definite plans, be- 
yond the pleasure of witnessing Miss Kate 
Mekcttrick's certain irritation; but even 
that had been denied her. looking back on 
the evening, she felt not only let down, but 
baffled—very baffled indeed. It had been 
somehow so— well, so surprising. 


ADAM and Kate were already there when 
Mollie Belle walked into the living room, 
looking like a tall flower in the pale-green 
dinner dress. With some satisfaction Candy 
noticed Kate stiffen slightly; Mollie Belle at 
her best was a disturbing sight. Then Candy 
had glanced at Adam. His expression was 
attentive, polite, remote; his response to 
Mollie Belle was the absolute minimum pos- 
sible to any normal male. Candy drew a 
deep sigh of lost hope. 

At Mollie Belle's first sentence, Kate’s 
round, pink-and-white face took on amused 
tolerance. Candy could almost see the filing 


. | system at work: Southern Belle, said Kate’s 


The blue cup, to which we 
contributed 
Was empty now for any choicer 


Today I count for you tbe price of 


And know it will buy happiness to- 


compact. 

"Oh, I guess s¢ 
of secretarial,” Mol 
Belle murmured. 

Kate smiled. “IH 
nice," she said, ai 
Adam and Bill сау 
into the room. 2a; 

Adam was sayir 
“So I practically |, 
the jack pot. Tl, 
Pete is a first-ck 
carpenter, and h’ 
got three friends and they all came | 
Friday and started in.” 

“Are they good?” Bill asked. 

“Swell.” said Adam. 

Kate laughed shortly. ‘‘They’re perf 
idiots —but they're vets and so, of cour 
Adam loves them. The one named Frank 
Joe or something put the bathroom pal 
on upside down." 

“It looks better that way," observ 
Adam mildly. 

Kate threw him a look in which a gc 
many emotions were only partially st 
pressed, and turned to Candy. “I've got 
go West for a couple of weeks on a speak’ 
tour, and | tremble to think what the ho! 
is going to look like when I get back. W| 
Adam in charge I wish you'd drop : 
Candy, and check up for me.” | 

Candy felt her cheeks grow hot, but Ad 
spoke before she had to. “Don’t wor 
Candy. Kate couldn't be inefficient to s 
her life. She'll write it all down in a lit: 
notebook.” 

“And then you'll lose the nctebook," K? 
prophesied acidl y. 

“That’s right." Adam turned sudde ’ 
to Mollie Belle. “Are you efficient, №? 
Ruxton?" 

(Continued on Page 272) 
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“it Can't Happen Twice!” 






Oh ves, it can! As many times as vou buy cotton 


CSS dresses without the **Sanforized" label, you take 
N chances with shrinkage. Only with ‘‘Sanforized’”’ 


can you be sure your cotton lovelies will keep on 
fitting, keep on looking smart! 


as much as you will. 


The style will never shrink away from 
the dress that wears this label Э» 


users of the mark. 



























So You Think You'll Outsmart 'em? 


Here you see the folly of feminine logic... “If 
dresses shrink, I'll buy mine a size bigger and 
let 'em shrink to size!" But shrinkage, my pet, 
Is no more predictable than you are! Better buy 
dresses tagged ‘‘Sanforized’’— same size as уои. 
'They keep their figures just like yours, tub 'em 


Love-at-First-Sight 


A common folly ! Girl sees dress. Girl loves dress 
Girl buys dress. And the mean, ornery dress 
turns traitor at first washing. Oh, woe! Oh, 
shrinkage! Moral: Don’t fall in love till second 


sight. Wait till you see the ‘‘Sanforized”’ label. 


27] 


**Sanforized”’...the checked standard of shrinkage. The **Sanforized" trade-mark is used on compressive pre-shrunk fabrics only when tests for 
residual shrinkage are regularly checked, through the service of the owner of the trade-mark, to insure maintenance of its established standard by 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc. 
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Attune your every footstep 

to the magic of springtime 

ın krippendorf Foot Rest Shoes. 
Beautiful. expertly styled, 

yet blissfully comfortable 

because they're specially designed to fit 
at heel... and toe...and instep. 

Here is season-right footwear for you 
to work in... play in...live in! 


No mail orders, please 





write for name of your nearest dealer. 
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Our fashions give you 
that CALIFORNIA Jook / 


Like gayly casual, easy to wear dresses? Then 
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(Continued from Page 270) 

Mollie Belle turned her enormous dark 
eves upon him. “No, Mr. Campbell, 1 guess 
I'm not. 1 don't think I’m even very mod- 
PED. 

Bill snorted. "She's right, Adam. She's 
wasted in this age. She should have been 
born in a covered wagon. You should see her 
drive a couple of pigs to market." 

Mollie Belle dropped her gaze and said 
sweetly, “Oh, anybody can drive pigs, J 
guess.” 

"She doesn't look it, though, does she?" 
Bill said atfectionately. 

Adam looked at Mollie Belle’s profile and 
said flatly, “She looks like Nefertiti.” 

Soon after that, Kate had to go. She was 
staving with friends in Beaver Brook while 
Adam camped out in the cottage. . 

Candy stared at the rectangle of lighter 
darkness that was the open window, and 
wondered drowsily what had gone wrong. 
Mollie Belle had not only failed to get under 
Kate’s skin— she had played straight into 
her hands. Mollie Belle, normally as gay as 
she was intelligent, had behaved exactly like 
Кае" idea of a silly little Southerner. Why? 


| Candy sighed, and the first wave of sleep 


washed over her gently. 

It had all gone wrong. She had wanted . . . 
what? She didn't exactly know. She had 
only hoped She was asleep. 





The next five days were comparatively 
uneventful; later, Candy was to think of 
them as the lull before the storm, but at the 
time they held no portentous quality, no hint 
of premonition. Mollie Belle called up three 
or four old friends in a desultory sort of way, 
and wrote notes to a few people who might 
know about jobs. The results of both activi- 
ties could not have been more impressive 1f 
she had casually sown a handful of dragon's 
teeth and been confronted with a harvest of 
fully armed warriors: for every telephone 
call she made, at least two personable men 
scemed to spring up, usually on the Stew- 
arts’ front steps, but sometimes on the tele- 
phone, which rang night and day. George. 
Fred. Julian. Sam. Mac. Steve. They 
multiplied daily. As Bill said, they had noth- 
Ing in common except their gender, and their 
passionate determmation to take Mollie 
Belle out to dinner. 


“Î Never saw such variety. They run the 
gamut from rare to well-done,” he said. 
“Tow do vou doit?" 

She grinned at him, her wonderful, gamine 
erin that went so oddly with the exotic color- 
ing. "Fm going to move to a hotel. It’s 
awful to make you and Candy put up with 
this nonsense." 

"We love it," Candy cried. **Why, it's my 
first touch of romance in years!” 

“She was drying right up for lack of love," 

Sill sid. 

“But it makes me feel peculiar," Mollie 
Delle objected. 

“I should think it might," said Bill. 
“Imagine how it makes ae feel. For six 
years I live here in perfect. peace, coming 
home to nothing worse than an explosion in 
the furnace, or maybe the car horn stuck or 
the attic on fire. Now I come home and there 
are strange men in every room in the house. 
They use all those little shrunken towels that 
Candy hangs up for guests— you'd think 
only gnomes came to visit us—they smoke 
our cigarettes, they wear out our rugs ——” 

“Hush yo’ mouth, boy," said Mollie 

elle. “Tm staving right here.” 

The next afternoon, Candy took her guest 
to tea with her mother. Mrs. Goodwin was 
very fond of Mollie Belle, and after a while 
Candy left them together and went off to 
have a cozy talk with Cobb, who had been 


| her mother's butler for twenty years. When 


she came back, Mollie Belle was saying: 

"I suppose it's silly of me to feel that 
Way. 

Mrs. Goodwin refilled her teacup, glancing 
up absently at her daughter. “Yes, dear. 
There are spells like that in every relation- 
ship especially marriage. When one partner 
scems to stand still, and the other one runs 
ahead. But it doesn’t necessarily mean one 
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"But l've seen it so many times 
And, to Candy's pity and dismay, she saw 
real fear in Molhe Belle’s dark eves. 

“The only tragedy,” said Mrs. Goodwin 
gently, “is when one partner goes in the op- 
posite direction from the other. More sugar, 
dear? We seem to have a great deal. 1 think 
Cobb runs a black market m the laundry." 

Candy said brightly, “It’s happened to 
ВШ and me several times. l got a little 
mixed up about democracy once; and Bill 
had some very strange ideas about the 
utu 

Molhe Belle was paying no attention. 
“Mrs. Goodwin," she said slowly, “Чо you 
think vou can always tell when you meet a 
man whether or not he's going to 
catch up with you? Or let you catch up with 
him?" 

"] think vou can always tell. whether 
you're traveling the same road," Mrs. Good- 
win said firmly, "and that's the important 
thing. One of you may travel faster along it 
at times, and have to wait for the other to 
catch up. But you'll be all right if you're 
not on separate patlis to begin with." 

“Yes.” said Mollie Belle. “ Yes.” But her 
dark eves still held a very strange expres- 
sion. 

Saturday morning, David woke up with a 
cold in his three-year-old head. By noon he 
had a temperature and a terrifying earache; 
and Doctor Blane had gone sailing. Candy 
was frantically looking up the boat-club 
number when the telephone beside her 
shrlled unpleasantly. She ground her 





b каный never lase time in 
мп regrelling Ithe pasi. nor 
iu complaining амана the ebianazes 
which eame us discomfort. Tar 
change is the very essence of tile, 

— ANATOLE FRANCE. 


teeth. Sometimes all those men of Mollie 
Belle’s - 

But it was Adam’s voice, sounding 
strained. "Candy? low are you? Listen, 1 
need vour advice. Wate ordered some red- 
and-yellow paper for the dining room and 





| they've just called up to say it’s out of print 


or something. Anyway, she has to choose 
some more, and she’s in Detroit. And Pete 
and Frank are here all ready to put it on, and 
what do vou think I ought to do?” 

"Oh, Adam, what a shame." Candy said 
emptily. David wailed, " Mummy! Mummy, 
come!" and she went away from the tele- 
phone as far as the cord would let her. 
"Adam." she said to the telephone, “wait 
just a minute.” Mollie Belle came into the 
hall. and Candy put her palm over the 
mouthpiece. She spoke fast. " Darling, deal 
with this, will you? I cannot cope with 
Kate’s little decorating problems. Не wants 
advice— vou take him over. Please!" 

Mollie Belle nodded calmly and waved 
her hand in the direction of David's room, As 
Candy flew, she heard Molhe Belle, coolly 
impersonal: 

"Yes? Well, why don't you pick another 
pattern? Help? Why—-if you really want 
me to, of course l suppose " 

By four o'clock Doctor Blane had arrived; 
by eight o'clock David was out of pain. By 
cleven o'clock, David was damply asleep, 
Dill was wandering about winding clocks and 
Candy was getting ready for bed. 

* E left the hall light on for Mollie Belle," 
Bill said. Then he added, “Say, why do you 
suppose she came north in June anyway?" 

"Why not?" Candy was very airy. 

^ Well, it’s an odd time of year to try to 
get a job in New York, that's all. And last 
spring she said she wasn't coming till Octo- 
ber." 

* Well—she just came.” 

“You know, she's a swell girl, Candy. | 
can't understand why she doesn’t get mar- 
ried.” 

Candy peeled off her slip. “She’s got a 
thing about it. She’s scared.” 

“What’s she scared оѓ?” 

* Falling out of leve, I think. She hasn't 
talked to me— just to mother. She said 
something about having seen so many people 
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outgrow their husbands—or wives—or even | | 
friends.” 2р. 


/ a ИП took his necktie off and looked at it. 
"Poor kid. It soundsa little as though » 
He stopped. 

* I thought so too,” said Candy. “Пе went 
off to Okinawa or something and when he 
came back ——” 

“Yeah,” said Bill. * Well, there are plenty 
around the house for her to choose from. 
Which one is she out with tonight?” 

Candy stared at him. "Adam. She left 
here before Iunch, and I was so busy with 
David —she hasn't come back ——-”’ 

The front door shut with a thud and steps 
sounded on the stairs. Candy opened her 
door a crack, and the light fell on Моне 

ее" face. She looked dazzled. 

“Нер. pet," said Candy. “Did you get 
the wallpaper?" 

“Wallpaper? Oh, wallpaper. Yes, we did!” 
Mollie Belle said. brightly. “It took ages. 
How's David?" 

* Much better. Did vou-—er-— have a good 
time?" 

Mollie Belle stepped out of the light and 
said, "Well, vou know what choosin' wah- 
paper is ike! Good night, sugar.” 

Candy shut the door gently, and Bill said, 
“E didn't know they sold wallpapers after 
six in the evening. Even on Saturdays." | 

They don't," Candy said tersely, and f \ 

went to brush her teeth. That look on Molle EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 


Belle’s face She stopped with her tooth- 


brush in her mouth and stared at herself you 

in the bathroom mirror. Hell, she thought, NEED Bi ü N O L 

well! A slow, frothy grin lit up her face, and 

she stood for some time, lost in startled | @ If you care about the way you look t 
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| contemplation, other people, there are several things yo 
t . М z Ы - 
: | just can't overlook. The appearance of you 
y AFTER she had turned out the heht, Bill shoes, for instance, is one of those things. 
k said, " What are you snickering about all to | It pays to keep Shinola on hand. 
ў yourself?” In addition to improving your appearance 
y “1 was just thinking,” Candy said, “it | Shinola's scientific combination of oily waxes 
| would be funny i і was smarter than I gave | helps hold in and replenish the normal oils 
| myself credit for.’ ın lcather—helps maintain flexibility, and 
“It certainly would," said Bill inexeus- | that means longer wear. KEEP 'EM SHINING, — 
ably. WITH SHINOLA., ¢ 
; amm á 
if А А : — — ENS 
/ j / | | Sunday-morning breakfasts were rather — Чч i13 ) 
/ | j special. David was present, and Ellen made | { | Fs, SHINOLA 4 
j / her famous waffles. On this particular hot | 5 Hi Ve ج‎ А! 
/ j y / | Sunday in June, Candy was wearing a new A PASTE OR 
j / / / printed silk dress, Bill looked unusually hand- = SuINOLA LIQUID 
rf 4 / ۰ " _ 1: А Е 
if j / / some in a gabardine suit fresh froin. the N | ALL i 
7 j / и cleaner’s, and even David was for the mo- Maur COLORS f 
/ / ment unspotted in yellow. CLEANER | pec. 
а It was, therefore, surprising when Mollie 
Belle drifted into the dining room, attired in | 
blue jeans and a plaid cotton shirt. She sat 4 
down and smiled round the table. “Ні,” she S 
| ч \ ум 
| said. E CER, 
“Hi,” said Candy. “ Er—darling, do vou | 
. : m ES exe at Gap” 
know what day it is? | IN CANADA Irs 2 IN | | 
| No," said Mollie Belle interestedly. ' 
“What?” 
“Sunday.” 
"Oh?" said Molle Belle, still looking in- = El " B 
terested. es astic Braces 
} “Sunday,” said Candy. Ф ~ f | 
re "Yes, I understand,” Mollie Belle said | 9t 
Я amiably. “Sunday.” PAINS—SPRAINS 
nt Dill leaned forward. “My wife is trying to WEAKNESS 
" tell vou with gossamer tact that in the North If you are troubled with weak , 
women almost never wear trousers to or painful ankles, knees, elbows 
SERI or wrists; shoulder-slump; ^ 
hou um _ remm | abdominal strain at work or : 
“Oh,” said Mollie Belle. “Sunday! Your sports; or back-aches due to . 
À T EM 5 sacro-iliac strain, you will ap- = 
wonderful ter! ir у | 
IU = \ = cr. preciate du murs support and 
s Фу А “You said ——” Candy began. extra comfort found only in 
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mean I promised. It’s the paint. You see, we less because they are mass- 
found exactly the right paper—a Williams- produced; made for the mil- 
burg luc . pus ЖО... ions who need good elastic 
urg reproduction. Only it means we have braces. See them today and 
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“Of course we can,” Bill interrupted 
heartily. * Right after lunch." 


ments and FREE samples name imprinted station: | 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL eid 


"DII!" Candy had not intended to sound 
like a sharp explosion, Bill jumped. “Will о. 
you get me a handkerchief, please, darling?” | 

Bill looked utterly bewildered; but five 
years of marriage leaves its mark, His wife's 
highly significant and rather threatening ex- 
pression meant nothing whatever to him-— 
except that she was looking highly significant 
and rather threatening. Wisely, he went and k 
got a handkerchief. 

Three hours later, Candy came back from 
church to find Ellen clutching the telephone 
with a stricken air. She held it out. 

"Candy!" Mollie Belle’s voice. sounded 
breathless but controlled. ‘Sugar, could you 
get a doctor kind of quickly? It's Adam —he 
was ona ladder and it broke. His collarbone 
broke, too, I think. And he hit his head." | 

" Don't move him," Candy said instantly. 

"Ill get Doctor Blane. Pm coming.” She 

hung up, called Doctor Blane, hung up again 

and bellowed, “ВИ!” Bill, who had come in 

and was at her elbow, recoiled slightly. “Get 

some sheets and pillowcases out and put them 

on my bed, will vou? I'm going to get the 

chicken. And you might put out some paja- 

mas, too, Just in case.” | 
" Would it be too much to ask what your Ew — d 

БЕТ! ' . . etl 

plans are?" Bill inquired. ** As I understand 

it, we are about to put a chicken to bed. In 

my pajamas.” 

Candy was halfway to the kitchen. ** No, 
no— Adam. In my bed. Maybe I'd better 
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take this dress off. Ellen, where are you?" and superbly fashioned! Imported 
Bill ran a hand wildly through his hair. 
"Listen, what's going on lere?” uintalice masterpieces iu rock ervstal, 


Candy ignored him. Men were unbeliev- 
ably slow-witted. 

3ut they had no lunch, and it was long 
after dark when they finally ate the elnicken, 


glass, mirror, jet. steel jel, filigree metal, 


aud porcelain. Some of the desigus 
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pour out all the content of ones 
heart, «һа and = grain together, 
knowing that the gentlest of hands 
will take and sift it, heep what is 
worth keeping, and with the breath 

of hindness blow the rest away. 
—ARABIAN PROVERB. 


B.G.E. buttons now at your 


favorite fme sore! 


in the kitchen. In the unsparing electric 
light, Candy reflected that they all looked a 
little worn. An afternoon spent in and out of 
ambulances and X-ray rooms is not relaxing. 

But Adam, pale and handsomely band- 
aged, Was upstairs, in Candy's bed, com- О eRe vum 
pletely surrounded by hospital corners, ice Mee va жө 
bags, shaded lights and small hand bells. 
Bill was to hold the office of night nurse; 
Candy had moved into the sewing room. 
Everything was arranged, Everyone was 
exhausted. 

"A broken collarbone, but only a slight 
concussion,” Bill murmured. * Fine thing if 
he'd been alone.” 

Candy said suddenly, "Do you think | 
ought to wire Kate?" 

“No,” said Dill crossly. 
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When headache, upset stomach and 
jumpy nerves all strike at once... 


take Bromo-Seltzer for quick help. "Of course," said Mollie Belle. 

Because Dromo-Selizer is famous Candy met her dark eyes for a concen- 
for fighting ordinary headaches | trated moment; then she got up and went 
these three ways: out to the hall telephone. 

1. Relieves pain of headache kate's answer arrived next morning, ad- 
2. Relieves discomfort of upset stomach dressed to Mrs. William Stewart: 


3. Quiets j z 
шш سے اپا‎ TERRIBLY SORRY ADAM'S ACCIDENT. 


which may team up for trouble. THANKS FOR YOUR CARE. BACK JUNE 


Simply put teaspoonful ina glass and 28TH. REGARDS. RATE. 


add water. Bromo-Seltzer eiler- 
vesces withsplit-second т=ш= 
action...ready to goto 
work at once. Caution: 
Use only as directed. 


‘Terribly sorry. Regards. Candy sat in the 
hall, and looked at the yellow paper long and 
hard. “The woman's a mackerel,” she said 
at last. 

Ellen paused in her carpet sweeping. 
"What was that, Miss Candy?" 

“Isard, ‘Miss Mclxettrick is a mackerel. 

“That one!" said Ellen. “Her. Sure, 
she'll have his flesh picked off his bones in- 


Mss. zm 7. . г , 
Au side of a year." 
| A Candy said nothing. She and Ellen looked 


at each other. 
“и Mollie isa good cook, I'm thinking,” 


АЛДЕ T E A headache felo Ellen obšerved. 


‚ “Wonderful,” Candy agreed, and waited. 
BROMO-SELIZE p “Maybe he'd fancy a little something 
A PRODUCT OF EMERSON DRUG COMPANY SINCE 1887 special. I'm busy myself, seeing it's Mon- 
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A Lotion 


is actually Z-lotions-in-l 


PROTECTS AS IT SOFTENS * CONTAINS LUXURY LANOLIN 


** Yes," said. Candy. *' Yes, I think vou're 
right, Ellen." 

"I'm an old hand," said Ellen ambigu- 
ously. 

Candy went up the stairs and paused out- 
side her own door. Mollie Belle's voice rip- 
pled like gentle water: 

“We try to discover in things endeared 
to us the spiritual glamour which we our- 
selves have cast upon them; we are disil- 
lusioned, and learn that they are in them- 
selves barren and devoid of the charm 
which they owed in our minds to the as- 
sociation of certain ideas. . . . And so, if | 
always imagined the woman I loved sadi 

Proust! thought Candy. My goodness. 

At lunch, she said to Моне Belle, “ Dar- 
ling— Remembrance of Things Past! There 
are eleven hundred and forty-one pages in 
the first volume. Does Adam think he’s 
incurable? ” 

But instead of bursting into a geyser of 
giggles, Mollie Belle unfolded her napkin in 
a stately fashion, and said, “Не” never read 
Proust, nor have I. It's very interesting. 
Rather strange too. Sort of wonderful." 

"Interesting, strange and wonderful it 
may be, but it'll take you the rest of your 
life to read it aloud," Candy said heartlessly. 

Mollie Belle made no answer. 

Thenext day, Adam moved into the sewing 
room, and the house settled down to its new 
routine, For the first few days Candy was 
fully occupied with a convalescent and very 
regal David; and somehow, during those 
days, Adam became 
Molle Belle's respon- 
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extraordinary shade of blue and put that pa- 
per all over it just because t 

Adam's mouth set, and his blue eyes were 
suddenly hard. Candy's stomach felt like an 
ice cube: in just a minute there was going to 
be a perfectly ghastly scene. She rushed in 
swiftly. Too swiftly. 

"Kate, listen. Don’t be angry. Your 
red-and-yellow paper—they couldn’t give it 
to vou. They wanted Adam to choose some 
more, so he and Molhe Belle—I mean they 
did the best they z 

“Oh,” said Kate. “Oh. So Miss Ruxton 
decorated my house. Why?” 

Adam said quietly, “Why not? She was 
here. She was kind enough to help." 








Kate laughed, jarringly, without mirth. 
*" [Honestly —it's too absurd! I have only to 
turn my back and Adam falls off a ladder—a 
stepladder smack into the hands of the first 
brainless little female he sees! It’s so exactly 
like you, Adam, so utterly feeble—so corny.” 

Mollie Belle stood up. She looked very 
tall. “I think PH go," she said gently. 

“Don’t go on my account," said Kate. 

"No. I shouldn't." Mollie Belle looked 
down at her, and her dark eyes were danger- 
ous, “Pm going on Adam's account.” 

Adam said, "Sit down, Mollie Delle. I 
want you here." 

“I think it would be best ——” Mollie 
Delle began. 

“Do as I tell you!" said Adam. “I don't 
care what you think would be best. In about 

thirty seconds that 
fine continental tem- 





sibility. She was not == = 
at home to George, 
Fred, Juhan, Sam, 
Mac or Steve. Нег 
voice seemed tireless; 
she read aloud by the 
hour. And at Ellen’s 
suggestion, she began 
to takecareof Adam's 
trays as well. Adam 
had crème bridée and 
special little almond 
custards; he had ripe 
Camembert cheese 
and toasted crackers; 
he had soft-sb?ll crabs 
and small hot rolls. 

When Mollie Belle 
was not reading to 
Adam, she sat with 
him, and the pattern of their voices was like 
light and shade: the quick chatter and laugh- 
ter slowed to murmurs and even long silences, 
during which Candy sometimes thought that 
Adam was alone, only to find Mollie Belle 
sitting by the open window, knitting or writ- 
ing a letter... and then there would be the 
rise and fall of talk again. 
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feather, 
feet, 


sweel. 


I+ was late in the afternoon at the end of 
that week that Kate MekKettrick walked 
into the hall—ten days ahead of time. 
Candy, who was halfway down the stairs, 
stopped where she was, frozen. The two 
stared at each other and Kate's lips were 
knife-sharp. 

“How do you do?" she said. “May I see 
Adam, please?" 

Candy's eyebrows went up; in that mo- 
ment she looked very like her mother. Her 
mind was racing. (Get Mollie Belle out of the 
sewing room? Warn Adam that Kate had 
come? There was no time for either.) "Of 
course," she said coolly. “Come up, will 
you?" 

Kate marched up and across the hall. 
Adam was lying back in Bill's old Morris 
chair, his hands locked behind his russet 
head, his eyes on Mollie Belle, who sat by 
the open window, working ou a sweater for 
David. Adam turned his head; Mollie Belle 
lifted her eyes, and her fingers stopped. Fora 
moment no one spoke. 

Then Kate said, “I’ve been to the house. 
I went there from the station. I wonder if 
you'd be good enough to tell me, Adam, why 
all the wallpapers have been changed?" 

"Certainly," said Adam, with a certain 
guarded amiability. "I didn't like them." 

“You didn't like —— Do you mean to 


Isay that you painted my dining room that 
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Ry Bernard D.A. Grebanier 
If Love wore flying skirts this 
springtime weather, 
Pert bonnet with a rakish 


And dainty pumps upon his little 


You'd be the rogue himself, my 


per of yours is going 
to blow its top. Sit 
down.” 

Mollie Belle sat 
down, looking be- 
witched. 

“Now,” saidAdam, 
in a businesslike wav, 
"do I understand 
you, kate? Do you 
imply that I am @ 
weak character?" 

Kate’s eyes glit- 
tered. “Yes, darlinz. 
Weak andcharming.” 

"Then arhy,@ 
Adam inquired with 
scientific interest, “do 
you want to marry 
me?" 

Kate smiled at him like a little cat. “I 
don't want to marry you, Adam. I’m sorry 
to make this public announcement, 
but you rather force me to it, don't you? I 
haven't the slightest desire to marry you. It 
frightens me to think how close I came to it. 
I suppose I have Miss Ruxton to thank for 
that." 

"You may call me Mollie Belle," said 
Mollie Belle with her softest and most fatu- 
ous smile. “It seems kinda silly for us to be 
so formal." 

Kate’s fair skin burned in a sudden blush 
of uncontrollable fury. She turned on Adam. 
“And don't come back, asking me to change 
my mind, Adam Campbell. Because I won't, 
ever," 

Adam nodded judicially. "You won't. 
Good. Then this is good-by, is it, Kate?” 
he asked. 

"Good-by!" said Kate, and went down 
the stairs and out the front door. 
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Candy drove to the station and plucked 
Bill from the express. They drove home very 
slowly, the long way round so that she could 
give him a blow-by-blow description of the 
afternoon. Bill listened. with his mouth 
hanging open, enthralled. 

"So Kate marched right downstairs,” 
Candy ended, “ and what do you think Mollie 
Belle did?" 

“Poured boiling oil on her head as she 
went out the door," Bill suggested promptly. 

"She picked up that idiotic Proust and 
went right on reading where she'd left off 
this morning." 

Bill drew a deep sigh and leaned back. 
“Well, well. People. Amazing things." They 
drove half a mile in silence. Then he said 

(Continued on Page 27$) 
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STOCKING INSPECTION! It’s casy to detect even the tiniest 


ravel, the first sign of a “‘run’’—and ruin. But look— 


. these cyes are straining! Struggle-to-sce causes 
them to peer, squint and blink; etches deep frown- 
lines around them. Clearly, something 1s wrong! 


Are you being fair to your cyes—and to yourself? 
Your сусѕ arc priceless. And irreplaceable. They're 
on the job every waking minute of every hour, doing 
countless intricate secing tasks for you. They do your 
reading, working, viewing. They enable you to get 
the most out of life’s pleasures and beauties. 

But what do you do for them in return? Do you сагс 
for and protect them as your most prized possessions? 


BETTER 
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Copyright 1947, Better Vision Institute, Inc, 





Are you forgetting that, with cach passing ycar, thosc 
loyal, hard-working eyes of yours age and weaken? 
Neglected and strained, they can cause untold difficulty 
—suffering and miscry—headaches—backaches 


and severe nervous disorders. 


Eyes need the regular care of professional сус men— 
the knowledge and counsel of the Ophthalmologist 
or Optometrist, the skills of the Ophthalmic Dis- 
penser (Optician). They nced to be examined every 
so often... When were your eyes examined last? 
Stockings are expendable, 
pair of Eyes! 


but—You can't buy a new 


BETTER VISION INSTITUTE, INC., 630 Fifth Ave., New York 


VISION FOR BETTER LIVING 
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12 doz. $3.50 9 dor. $3.00 
6 dor. $2.40 3 dor. $1.80 


Ask your Oept. Store, of write us C 
77 Chestnut St., So. Norwalk, Conn. 
CASH'S 6227 So. Gramercy P1., Los Angeles 44, Calif. 


Renews Floora! 


AT PAINT AND 
HDWARE STORES WRITE FOR CIRCULAR K 


When Colds 
Are Prevalent 


A SIMPLE TEST Rinse mouth and threat thoroughly with Lavoris diluted half with 
water, and expel into basin of clear water. Note the amount of stringy matter expelled. 





You too, Can Have INVISIBLE 
HEARING CORRECTION 


MAICO "HEAR-RINGS" 
and the MAICO ATOMEER 


Conceol os they conquer my heoring loss. Whether 
| weor o house dress, business suit, evening clothes 
1 or sportsweor, no one notices | weor o hearing 
instrument, "Heor-Rings" ond the ATOMEER give 
me o normol, hoppy life ogoin. 






One of many designs 


Fil! out form below, al Heor-Rings 


ip. teor out and mail todoy 


Dept. L4 MAICO, Maico Bldg., Minneapolis 1, Minn. 


Please send me informotion on INVISIBLE hearing correction. 


Name _St. and No. 


City ____ County 2- Stote_ 
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(Continued from Page 276) 
slowly, “Tell me one thing, will you? Exactly 
how much of this was your doing?” 

“Му doing?" 

“Oh, I know you asked Mollie Belle to 
come. Probably by telegraph. I figured that 
out. But how did you know all this would 
happen?" 

*Well—I didn't," Candy said. “I just 
thought it would be—nice—if it did. I 
mean, Adam is such a nice man." She 
glanced at Bill and he nodded solemnly. 
“And Kate was all wrong for him." He 
nodded again. “ And Mollie Belle— well, they 
sort of seemed to fit." Bill nodded once more. 
* Well—there you are.” 

“You didn't get rid of Kate? Nor bribe 
the wallpaper people?” 

Candy giggled. "No. Nor inconspicu- 
ously saw that stepladder in half.” 

Bill shook his head. *I don't know how 
you do it.” 

“Well, there’s one thing I’ve noticed all 
my life," Candy said with the air of one 
about to divulge a cosmic secret. Bill waited 
expectantly. "If you're on the side of the 
angels, the angels are sure to be on your 
side." 

Bill grinned. “That’s quite a team you've 
got, darling." 


HOW TO THINK 
A THOUGHT 


(Continued from Page 53) 


Einstein's Sidclights on Relativity or one of 
the works of Sigmund Freud. In the course 
of any single season of eighteen sessions the 
members of the group learn to pit one great 
mind against another—to measure Shake- 
speare's heroes against Aristotle’s definition 
of the virtuous man, say, or to sce how St. 
Thomas Aquinas’ theories of creation stand 
up to Darwin’s Origin of Species. 

The result may not be “learning "—no- 
body connected with these classes finds 
formal learning nearly as interesting as ideas. 
3ut even the ideas of ancient philosophers 
are never taken over blindly. As the manual 
for Great Books discussion leaders points 
out: 

"'The mind is not improved by stuffing 
it with ready-made conclusions of others, 
even though those others may be our betters; 
it is improved only by increasing its own 
power to handle ideas in order to arrive at 
its conclusions. The great books are simply 
used as tools, the best and sharpest tools, 
for this purpose." 

Such a puff for the classics might be taken 
as the statement of just another educator, 
trying to push his wares. It might if it 
were not for the surprising effects the Great 
)àooks have had on the men and women in 
[ndianapolis who have been exposed to them 
for even a few months. 

These people report that they get so 
'wound up" during the class discussions 
that they can't immediately relax; at first, 
some of the members of every group re- 
ported taking sleeping pills after the sessions. 
Most of them have now developed, instead, 
the practice of going off in groups to a neigh- 
borhood drugstore or café for a half hour's 
“unwinding.” Here the members thrash out 
the questions raised but not exhausted in 
class. Here—as a natural by-product of this 
intensive, friendly struggle of mind—new 
friendships arise. 

There is one Indianapolis group mecting 
at the central hbrary—a section of town sur- 
rounded by many lodging houses. Young 
women who joined this class because they 
live near by report that the ''lonely girl in 
the big city" problem has been happily 
solved for them by contacts they have 
formed at Great Books meetings. In this 
same class are a dozen voung veterans, some- 
what sobered by the war; they tend to agree 
with the ex-marine taxi driver who says, 
"A lot of us began to wonder about a good 
many basic questions overseas. Why were 
we out there, anyway? And what do wars 
ever accomplish? The Great Books don't 
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| give me all the answers; but they help me toi 
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ing to normal skins. 


| It's Effectlvel Gives lasting protection. 


Won't Rot or Fade Fabrics. Better Fabrics 
Testing Bureau says so. 
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No Irritoting Solts. Can use right after 
under-arm shaving. 


Stays Soft and Creamy. Never gets grainy ` 
in jar. j 
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in each eye... then quick as a wink tired e 
feel wide-awake and...oh, so very тезі 


eyes cleansed and refreshed. Murine—a scit! 
tific blend of seven important ingredients, 
absolutely safe and should be used as oft; 
as your eyes tell you to. 


MURINE 


FOR YOUR EYES 


|J Sell EVERYDAY GREETING С AR 
< fp Easy to carn extra CASH. Show lovely Evi 
р day Greeting Cards for Birthdays,“Get-W@ 
‚ Assortment of 14 sells for only $1. Take 
ders, make up to 100%cash profit. 129! 
Assortments, Stationery, Gift Wrappi 
retail60c up. START NOW —write unl 


PHILLIPS CARD COMPA! 
736 HUNT STREET + • NEWTON, M/' | 










on Approval 


ESPECIALLY FOR 


boon Type Skin! | 









і 
N 
A) 

<! 





а 
$ j 
* / 





AM 
OUSE 






IW NI 
í 
of"! 






asic Beauty Treatment 






YF course, wccan't prescribe beauty 
ds especially for you until we 
Jave studied your skin, your com. 
exion, even your personality. 
l|hat's why one of our beauty ex- 
erts must see you personally before 
jou can buy House of Stuart beauty 
reparations. You have to be in- 
ited to one of our local beauty 
lonferences. There, in the com- 
table informality of a home, you 
t down with friends, while one of 
ur Conference Directors analyzes 
four beauty possibilities. And you 
ecide . . . with the aid of helpful 
iggestions . . . what creams and 
ations, what shade of rouge, lip- 
\гїсК and powder you should use for 
ne most plcasing effect. You actu- 
lly try them on. 

























When you're convinced . , . when your 
lends enthusiastically agree we 
apply you with the basic beauty aids. 
‘ach one specially compounded for your 
‘ype of skin, each supplementing the 
thers to bring out your particular, indi- 
idual beauty. 
] 










vi e Don't wait for an invitation. 
2 » Write today. Tell us you'd like 
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new spring in your 
with CroxPax elastic 
supporis .., a stand- Û 
n the famous CroxPax 
of foot aids. Tircd ach- 
feet find quick relief 
correctivc CroxPax 
itarsal supports. Try 
today! 
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This book, by one of tho world’s 
foremost bird authorities, tells you 
how tokeep your canary healthy and 
improve its song. Geisler Foods aro 
of the finest quality—-used on mil- 
lions of canaries for over 60 years. 

"Since using only Geisler’s Foos, 

Ss my canary is healthy, looks реани- 
N SALE in ful and sings constantly," — Mrs, 
J. V. Ames, Toledo, Ohio 

Own a Geisler "Living Music 
Box’’ Canary guaranteed melodic 
singers, Write for prices to-day. 


MAX GEISLER BIRD CO. 


Est. 1688 
53 Соорег5д., №.Ү.• 116 N.16St. Omaha, Neb. 
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(And which has the beauty shop permanent 7 Sce answer below) 


do my wondering more clearly. That's some- 
thing.” 

Testimony on the effect of the Great 
Books in the home has come from several 
sources. А local clubwoman— who attends 
one of the neighborhood groups with her 
husband - told me: ‘Phe real excitement 
begins when you've read half a dozen clas- 
sics and begin pitting one against the others. 
My husband woke me from a sound sleep 
the other night to ask, ‘Jane, do you think 
Socrates would have signed the Declaration 
of Independence ?’”’ 

Clarence Moore, a colored group leader, 
aud his wife "talk about something that 
came out of a Great Book every time we sit 
down to a meal," he says. " It's exciting to 
be able to try out your new ideas, every day, 
on someone who's reading and thinking the 
same things vou are. It gives any marriage a 
second wind." 

The Moores had a violent week of dis- 
putation last year over Hamlet before at- 
tending the class: Mrs. Moore thought that 
the Prince was wishy-washy, indecisive and 
pretty much a jerk; Mr. Moore felt that 
llamlet had been a wise, strong, patient 
man, capable of withholding action until the 
appropriate moment should arrive. After the 
two-hour session they came out and found 
that they had completely changed positions; 
then they argued, in reverse, for another 
weck. 

So far there have been no Great Books 
marriages in Indianapolis though the older 
Chicago groups report several cases of such 


lifelong romances begun at. the sessions. 
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)ut members of all the classes report a 
change in their soctal life, as a result of the 
shared experiences. “And one thing," says 
a department-store girl clerk who found 
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angry il other people reler to il. 
—HOME TALK. 


Many a man who speaks hnm- 





bly of his ower insignificance gels 
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several beaus in these mectings, “one thing 
about going out with a Great Books member, 
you never wonder what you'll talk about. 
Both of you are crazy to spill the bright 
things you would have said at the last 
meeting —except that you didn't think of 
them until the next day.” 

Sometimes lifelong. beliefs are mangled 
and destroyed in the course of these dis- 
cussions. The most dramatic change to date 
is that of a declared Communist who joined 
one of the Mortimer Adler-led groups in 
Chicago; after two years of tussling with the 
Great Books, he joined the Dominican order ! 
Less sensational changes of attitude are 
commonplace: one Indianapolis factory man- 
ager had stanchly refused to permit union- 
ization in his plant ; after a year of the Great 
Books he invited the steelworkers’ union 
to come in and start a local. 

"It was Aristotle that did it," he says. 
"'Fhere's no more useful guide to making 
business decisions than Aristotle's categories; 
| use them almost every day." 

Lynn Williams, an Indianapolis industrial- 
ist who has had much to do with importing 
the Great Books from Chicago, feels that 
businessmen get more out of the sessions 
than any other group; he is the leader of a 
lively class which meets in the outskirts 
of the city. Its personnel includes the presi- 
dent of a silk company, four executives of 
manufacturing firms, a mail carrier, an en- 
yineer, a lawyer, a schoolteacher, a banker, 
a chemist, an accountant, a grocer, a labor 
organizer and a dozen housewives. 

“The members of my class," says Mr. 
Williams, “lead very different lives during 
the working day. So, in fact, do most of my 
own friends. Businessmen have become 
specialists in the last few decades; we get to 
know more and more about less and less, so 
that the problems we consider all day long 
are technical matters, of no interest to our 
friends or to our wives. Since we can’t talk 
to one another about our work, most Amer- 
ican businessmen talk to each other about 
the headlines or the football scores, or kill 
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Lovely Consuelo O'Connor of New York, 
the Toni twin, says, “My twin sister, Gloria, 
had a beauty shop permanent — E had a Toni 
Home Permanent. Aud none of our friends 


could tell which had which.” 
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You, too, will want your next wave 


to be a TONI Home Permanent 


Yow ll thank the lucky day you give 
yourself a Toni llome Permanent. 
For youll discover an amazingly 
easy aud inexpensive way to keep 
your hair always at its loveliest. 
Beautifully groomed with deep, lux- 
urious waves...silky soft and natural 
looking. Because Тош Creme Lotion 
waves your hair permanently, but 
gently . . . leaves it frizz-free and 
easy to manage from the start. 
Toni works like a charm on any 
hair that will take a permanent — 
even baby-fine hair. Thats why 
every hour ofthe day another 1,000 
women use Toni Home Permanent. 


No trick at all to giving yourself 


a Том... just three simple steps: 


1. Roll your hair up on curlers, and 
dab on Toni Creme Lotion. 


2. Tie a turban rouud your head 
and relax for 2 to 3 hours. (No sit- 
ting under a hot dryer.) 


3. Saturate each curl with Toni 


Neutralizer and rinse. 
Your Toni Cold Wave is finished 
„Its beautiful... and will last 
as long as a $15 permanent. 
Get a Tom Permanent 


Kit today. On sale at all leading 


Home 


eosmetic, drug and notion counters. 

Consuelo, the twin at the left 
above, is the one who has the Toni 
Home Permanent. Could you tell? 


Listen to “Give and Take" C. B. S. Network Every Saturday at 2 P. AL, E. 5. Т, 





HOME PERMANENT 


THE CREME COLD WAVE 
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Easy as rolling your hair up on curlers — but the wave stays in 


plus tax 
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LOOK YOUNG AND SPIRITED... 





e The new suits baie dashing 
lines that gtie you a youthful 
figure, Let Sweetlleart Care 
help give you a fresh, young- 
looking complexton! 


FOR Deur hah Laut: 
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DISCOVER 


THE шы Lilt OF SWEETHEART LATHER 


ө You mav be amazed and thrilled at the 
true, exciting loveliness of your skin when 
you change to SweetHeart Soap’s 1-2-3 
Extra Lather Care. 


You'll Iove this beauty care! For SweetHeart 
gives up to /u7ce as much lather as average 
beauty soaps. Extra lather that's wonderful 
for gentle, decply cleansing massage. 


And the countless bubbles in this extra 
lather have a floating lift. Pictures taken 
through the microscope prove it. These 
bubbles work into the outer pore open- 
ings . 
dry skin flakes. No wonder this gentle 
SweetHeart Care helps give your skin an 
adorable, apple blossom look! 


The Soap that AGREES with Your Skin 


Tune in EVELYN WINTERS" and 
“ROSE OF My Drilams'’... Two 
shows, Coast to Coast, Mon. thru Fri. 
See your paper for times and stations. 


. . Lift off — float away—dirt and rough, 


fü '(2(1/ Heart 





BEGIN SWEETHEARTS 1-2-3 
Extra Lather BEAUTY CARE! 
Night and morning, massage 
your face for one minute 
with SweetHeart’s Extra 
Lather. Rinse with warm— 
then icy cold water. Your skin 
is cleansed... stimulated , 
looks more radiant! 
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time by plaving bridge. The Grcat Books 
don't care about what your work may bc: 
they cut under the superficial differences bc- 
tween us and show us how to talk about the 
things in which all of us are gravely inter- 
ested.” 

This suburban group meets at seven-thirty 
in a schoolroom, with the usual U-shaped 
table, ash travs, pipes in evidence. 

“Nir. Mitchell" asks the leader, “have you 
lived a tragic life?" 

The plump businessman looks shocked. 
“Why, no." 

“Well, then, why not? Пом have you 
avoided it? Everybody in this play, Oedipus 
Rex, led a tragic life. How did vou escape?" 

“I was lucky," says Mr. Mitchell. 

*Well, are the people you know lucky 
too? Are tragedies just things that happen 
to Greeks?" 

“There were the Okies from the dust 
bowl," someone suggests. 

“O.K. How do the Oktes’ 
from those of Oedipus?" 

“Money was the least of Oedipus’ wor- 
ries,” chimes in a girl from the assembly 
line. * ‘Ile kept his wealth." 

“Right. Oedipus always had his three 
squares a day. Yet his life was tragic. Low 
come?” 

“Пе didn't adjust,” offers the class expert 
on Freud- a physician. "Oedipus was a 
neurotic, and he was bound to get into 
trouble, no matter what the events of his 
life happened to be.” 

“Tey, wait a minute," cuts in an engineer. 
“Oedipus had quite a lot to adjust ѓо. Do 
vou think anybody— you, for instance— 
would just get a di- 
vorce from Jocasta and 


problems differ 


check the whole thing E Map is a puny fellow at best. nid 
Ile only wary dre ean keep going is 
by vremitndiiz Винх constantis of 
his successes amd forgetting bis fail- 
and ancien troth, 
which was losi siglt of for a white, 
in Ihe twentieth 
cenlnry by people 
cabled it the new psyehology and re- 
toiled it ar half a guinea a lesson. 


off to experience? ” 

“Why not?" the 
physician replied. “Asa 
matter of fact, Oedipus 
never would have got 
into this Jam if he'd let 
well enough alone. Pis 
curiosity got the better 
of him. lle began nos- 
ing around to solve a 
lot of mysteries in. his 
life better left un- 
solved." 

"Well, but isn’t curiosity a good thing?" 
This from a salesman. “If scientists didn't 
nose around, we'd never discover anything 
new." 

"Yes, but Oedipus wasn't any scientist. 
The kind of thing lie was doing was more in 
line with being a Peeping Tom.” 

"Being a Peeping Tom is the beginning 
of wanting to be educated, maybe," says 
one of the housewives. 


ures. This sinple 


was rediscovered 


Tite talk is off to a lively start. The men 
and women seated around the table include 
a wide variety of types and ages. Their re- 
hgions and interests are by no means the 
same. By the end of the two hours they are 
arguing cagerly on the question of punish- 
ment and guilt. Oedipus didn’t know he had 
done an evil act; was he guilty, anyway? 
Oedipus sought his own punishment; was 
this a morbid act, or did he have a lively 
sense of justice? Would he have been a happy 
man if he had lived on unpunished? 

"Children are disturbed if you let them off 
punishment when they've been bad," a 
young mother suggests. 

"Do you mean mercy is a dirty trick?" 
someone else wants to know. 

In the neighborhood classes, as in those 
held in the libraries and ciubs, age makes no 
difference among the members. Young cou- 
ples hire *sitters" so they can come and 
look for some inkling of life's meaning to 
hand on to their children. Men and women 
in the fifties show themselves quite as much 
at sea as to Just what their lives mean. Ages 
range from eighteen to sixt y-nine; the major- 
ity of the members are in their thirties. Sex 
makes no difference, except that women are 
less shy than men in the early days of the 
course and provide most of the ice-breaking 
answers. So far as age, health, sex and occu- 
pation go, the classics have proved a great 
democratizer. 
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This is true even of the factory ai h 
ness-firm classes. TOWN 

“In any office group you start t| ff 
with the file clerks and such scared aig 
death of the big boss," one of thea 
leaders explains. “Then, about the 
session, the big boss gets himself ole 
limb in the discussion, and some smar 
him right off. The file clerks inwardly . 9 
A few minutes later someone saws 4i 
too. Then they loosen up and rell 
realize that everybody is оп the sam Jll 
of crushing inferiority compared м :M 
authors of these books. We all look s. 5; 
fore the year's over, and so we all b inf 
like each other more." 
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(CONTROVERSIES in the classes are co 
but friendly—the leaders have been la $ 
for quick-wittedness and poise, but 79% 
the ability to prevent any argumen (pe 
developing into a bitter free-for-all. “k 
leaders’ educational background is not x 
sarily impressive; Milton Mayer, wl c 
ducts more sessions than anyone ose 
never even graduated from college. ¢ 
Buell, one of the most е аЙ 
leaders in Indianapolis, has been an f i 
on Broadway and in a radio socp-ope pf 
gram; her present occupation of hov f 
can, she finds, be neatly combined 28 
deep interest in the Great Books ог I$ 
cause her husband likes them too. (In 2 § 
all the Indianapolis groups, husban a£ 
wife attend together; class hours fror E 
to 9:30 at night make this possible.) 
Women have been responsible for » 
of the classic wisecracks which ѕргеас 
one Great Books 
to another. Thé 
clude the comn*t 
made while a o 
was reading Lim 
tius—that "''Lo]| | 
what makes the in 
stand still"; апо 
summary of МД 
vell's teachings: 
unto others as f 
— JOHN D. SHERIDAN: think they мош 
! Can't Help Laughing UNIO you, but © 
(Talbot Press, ltd). first.” А lady, "3 
pressed to defend € 
pus’ character, pc XP 
out that “At least, he kept his incest 1 
family." One reader of St. Augustine, | 
lenged to define God, said, “First you ji 
ine an old man with a beard. Then you] 
away the beard. Then you take жаң 
old man. What’s left is God.” 
Such witty summaries, regrettably, E 
ally occur after the session is over, acco! @ 
to most of the members. In the houd 
preparation for the course, readers art 
busy making an earnest effort to grasp? 
author's meaning to play many tricks ‘ll 
it. The assignments are short —thirty p: f 
perhaps, out of the center of a volum f 
philosophy—but they do require hard 3 
centration. One housewife admits, “I? | 
my Plato propped against my washer 
days at a time." One chap follows the irre 
ent practice of tearing pages out of the ch 
paper-bound editions and carrying t, 
about with him, to study during odd | 
ments of the day. But most of the mem, 
find time to do their reading by passing 
activities they never really enjoyed, zi 
way: dozing over the radio during a dull t 
ning, going to a third-rate movie, reac 
trashy novels. 
“I will never go back to gin rummy agas 
says one pharmacist firmly. “This is # 
much fun.” ] 
There is no real reason why he ever sha 
go back. The Indianapolis courses are і. 
terned on the pioneer groups in Chic 
whose members have worked toget 
through so many classics that they haver 
developed a kind of common laaguag 
their own. After a few years of argumer 
tion on the basic problems, the memt 
have actually reached an agreement on sc 
of them in every course. No member c. 
fifth-year group, for instance, would аге 
of maintaining that one system of moral 
just as good as another, “опсе you get U 
to it." Most members eventually co 
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like Сопє. who 


pens at a Tap of the Toe! 
Closes Odors In 


(tte. just whisks away the disagree- 
part of kitchen work. Takes care of 
“Һе mess . . . opens wide with a 
her touch . . . and the rubher ring 
res tight closing every time. An 
r pail that's bright-coated, easy to 
n and rust-resisting, will outlast 
ral ordinary pails. Rubber feet, exclu. 
on Sanettes, save staining or marking 
floor. 
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zommended by Doctors! Deep " boby-shope" 
clusive with Lit] Tyke) holds child in medi 
ly approved pasition. knees together, obove 
‘tal arca, without stroin-provoking foot 
ard. Encourages quicker, easier functional 
esults.” Molded plastic in colors. No extras 
a buy. Al leading stores everywhere. Write 
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around to a belief in a universal moral sense, 
inborn in men. The last holdout against any 
degree of free will generally gives in during 
the second year. And most members of third- 
year classes would be charmed to prove to 
you that applied. Marxism must lead to 
tyranny. 

Dut the range of differences in viewpoints 
in even the oldest Chicago groups remains 
wide. Dante's conception of heaven was re- 
jected, with horror, by most of the business- 
inen at a recent fourth-year session because 
it was too quiet. “That’s not the American 
way," as a cloak-and-suit manufacturer 
sternly remarked. Most of the women pres- 
ent thought Dante sounded fine. 

But none of the Indianapolis readers have 
been at the Great Books long enough to have 
had their original beliefs shaken to a pro- 
found degree. At a recent session — largely 
attended by Indianapolis businessmen and 
their wives—the leader tossed out a pro- 
vocative icebreaker on Plato: 

“Do you think that professional econo- 
mists—Raymond Moley, for instance— 
know more about economics than you do?" 

"BS 

“So you think President Roosevelt was 
right to get a Brain Trust and let it deter- 
mine our economic policies?” 

“№!” 

“Ви you would not insist that you ought 
to have a voice in writing your own medical 
prescription, 1f you had faith in your doctor, 
would you? Isn't that Plato’s point?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, then, Mr. Cross, if Mr. Moley was 
a greater economic expert than you, why do 
you objeet to trusting him to run the coun- 
try?” 

From this kind of rough-and-tumble, some 
members emerge, in the first months, with 
their old beliefs shaken and nothing. much 
except a great confusion in their place. The 
commonest complaint about the courses 1s 
that the leaders don't tell the classes " what 
we've learned." This charge delights them. 
They pomt out that their sole job is to ask 
questions = and this proves so exhausting 
that two of them are required in each class, 
to spell each other. This is known as “the 
Socratic method" and, in the words of 
a member of one class, "is undoubtedly 
the reason why the Athenians killed Soc- 
rates." 


Tm, culture-hungry men and women 
have protested to Milton Mayer that they 
want to be "told more." Опе of them piti- 
fully pleaded with him, “Were not great 
thinkers.” 

“You will be,” said Mayer grimly. 

Like the questions of all the successful 
leaders, most of his are designed to 
warm up the talk and to break through the 
reserve of moderns who have become too 
polite to argue. [His stark refusal to lecture 
fits in well with Doctor Hutchins’ remark: 

^F take a smart plumber asa group leader 
any day in preference to a professor who has 
(allen into the bad habit of telling his pupils 
what to think. The initial period of confusion 
in these classes doesn't last long; people ex- 
amine what they have been told all their 
lives and reject the portion that won't stand 
the test. But the beliefs they choose to 
keep are numerous and, from now on, they 
have the pleasant sense that these things 
have been tested and challenged and sur- 
vived." 

Ainericans are better prepared to defend 
democracy after being asked, “ Оо you think 
your baby was born brighter than the child of 
feeble-minded parents? Yes? Then isn't the 
Declaration. of Independence being silly 
when it says all men are created free and 
equal? Well, why not?" 

They read the newspapers in a new light 
when they have discussed, “15 the Confer- 
ence of Foreign Ministers being. run. by 
Machiavelli’s methods? Just how does it 
differ?" Or * Do you learn anything useful 
from history, or is it just a faney piece of 
snobbery, like a mink coat?” Or “Is the 
Declaration of Independence propaganda?" 
Or, ina session on Greek philosophy, ** Would 
you rather have been an inmate of Buchen- 
wald or one of the Nazi guards?" 
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Why suffer from painful irritating corns when 
Blue-Jay Corn Plasters offer such prompt relief? 
Blue-Jay’s exclusive pain-curbing Nupercaine 
curbs surface pain. Soft Dura-felt pad instantly 
stops shoe pressure pain. Gentle medication 
loosens hard “core” ... you just lift it out fn a 
few days! And Blue-Jay is flesh-colored, water- 
proof, streamlined, non-slip. Today—ask for 
Blue-Jay Corn Plasters—chase corn pains away! 
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... Tbis thrilling White Clay Pack 
removes complexton-dulling flakes 
of dry “top” skin—cleanses clogged 
pore opentnes—stimulates tbe skin. 


And it’s so simple — this once-a- 
week 8 minute beauty treatment. Just 
cover clean face and neck with creamy 
Hopper White Clay Pack. Relax. 
Feel its sumulating action on tired 
skin — so soothing and refreshing. 

Then in 8 short minutes, or when 
dry, off comes your beauty mask with 
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plenty of clear, cold water. Lo! A Make a date with Hopper White 
softer, smoother, dewy-fresh appear- Clay Pack right away — today ...and 
ance — alive with blushing radiance. once a week from now оп! 


WHITE CLAY PACK 


“And everyday, help care for your smoother, younger 
looking complexion with Hopper Homogenized Facial 
Cream. Delightfully fragrant. luscious, blush-pink cream . . . 
blended for all skin care. Wonderful overnight cream and 
make-up base, too. Remember— Hopper White Clay Pack 
once a week. Hopper Homogenized Facial Cream every day. 





Sold at leading cosmetic counters . . . 254, 60¢, $1.00 sizes 
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[hat's because a group of medi- 







cal authorities have created the 
exclusive Dr. Posner “Body 


| Balance” Last...the greatest 
Dr. Posner's 
Ritestarts in 
Pre-Walker and 
First-Stepper 


improvement in children’s shoe 
lasts in a generation. It gives 
your child’s feet firm support... 
with freedom for growth. It aids 
your child with Correct "Body 
Balance”. ..which results in Per- 
fect Posture — better all-around 


bodily health. 


Your Dr. Posner dealer is a sho: 
Dr. Posner's 
Scientific Shoes 
for Pre-School 
and School. 


fitting expert. Consult him. 


Also makers of Dr. Posner’s Musele 
Builder Shoes to help prevent 
Pronation (weak foot.) 
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Because religious leaders believe that it is 
healthy for people of diverse interests to 
mect and debate the ultimate questions of 
life, the Great Books courses in Indianapolis 
have been sponsored by the local Federation 
of Churches. The city's library system has 
played an active part of providing meeting 
places and organizing neighborhood groups. 
The school system and the leading newspa- 
pers have given the movement its blessing. 
With this backing and a long waiting hist, the 
sponsors expect great things to come in the 
next few years. 

Indianapolis is merely setting a pattern to 
be followed in other towns. Several Midwest 
cities already have programs organized along 
similar lines—altogether, more than five 
thousand persons are members of groups in 
Chicago, Indianapolis, Detroit and Cleve- 
land. In Baltimore and Washington, helped 
by St. John’s College, the libraries and the 
more progressive trade-untons have joined 
forces to push the formation of Great Books 
courses there. The American Legion and the 
CIO are both discussing wide-scale plans. 
Citv fathers from St. Louis. Milwaukee, 
Boston, Los Angeles and New York have 
asked that the Chicago pioneers send some- 
one to help establish Great Books courses for 
them. This organiza- 
tion work will be pushed 
in 1947 and 1918—1t 1s 
known to the exultant 
Chieago group of foun- 
ders as "putüng our 
show on the road.” 

The latest extension 
of this militant scholar- 
ship was the opening 
m January of teacher- 
training classes cach 
designed to produce 
two-man leadership for 
twentv or thirty 
groups— in. Portland, 
Spokane, Seattle, Ta- 
coma and Vancouver 
under joint auspices of 
the University of Chi- 
cago and local library 
svstems. Milton Mayer 
filled the role of Apos- 
tle in the Northwest. 

How far the move- 
ment will spread re- 
mains a matter of sharp 
debate, even among its 
pioneers. Doctor Ad- 
ler points out that any- 
one with an Intelligence Quotient of 100 can 
read and enjoy the Great Dooks (colleges 
don't accept applicants. with I.Q.’s below 
110). Ie sees no reason why fifteen million 
Americans should not someday be enrolled 
in such courses—to remain members for the 
length of their days. Other sponsors believe 
that if the courses spread too fast they will 
attract too many faddists, who will push the 
whole thing to oblivion when the bubble 
bursts. 


halves, 


Dur no one can deny that on the desk of 
Cyril Houle—the University of Chicago 
Dean in charge of Great Books advice to out- 
of-towners- there are inquiries from 46 col- 
leges, 77 school systems and 228 community 
organizations of other kinds. Nor can any- 
one gainsay the fact that the Great Books 
cells multiply rapidly: two years ago only 
165 Chicagoans were members of any group; 
today there are over 2800 readers in that 
city alone. And over 90 per cent of the people 
in the off-campus groups last vear joined 
another for a second season; members tend to 
leave a Great Books course only when they 
have decided to launch out and become a 
leader of one of their own. Since neither 
tuition. nor teaching salaries are involved, 
those who lead groups do it because they 
find it more fun to sit at the head of a table 
and ask «questions than along the rim and try 
to answer them. “А kind of natural selection 
operates to put most people m the role where 
they will have the most fun," says Milton 
Maver. 

Certainly fun is what the Great Books 
enthusiasts all stress. Yet—even if they re- 
sist admitting it —the members learn things 


| Sanit light 
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Not à window glows, 
People are all in bed, 
It is late, Рат alone 
With this night in my head. 


But for me alone 
This high night will be lost, 
This marriage of the year’s two 


Of spring buds and the frost. 


It is too slender a night 
To he belteved in, though; 
Yet Î shall cake it to my grave 
And past it when I go. 
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from these heated discussions that har lyf, 
livened their nights. If nothing else hay 
they at least make the discovery nd 
mended by Stringfellow Barr to his ull 
graduates at St. John's College: “Th: f 
world was not discovered yesterday, п 
Fifth Avenue." | 


| 
Mix who have pitted their беп. 
century brains against Aristotle and | 
pinned firmly to the mat by an intelli j 
that lived 2300 years before the da j 
radar) no longer exaggerate the achiever ji. 
of the mechanical age to the degree they. П 
did. Men who have found St. ТЬ 
Aquinas’ arguments for the existence о: 
as persuasive as a theorem in geom f 
less sure that reason has supplanted | 
for the rest of history. Men and мотет 1 
onceassumed democracy and individual : 
were important only because they had +} 
told so at the age of eight, have lean 4 
good many of the arguments against 4 
American ideals; thus they now know 5 
the Founding Fathers preferred our sy » 
to a limited monarchy or a landed «| 
tocracy. People who entered the cours, 
the belief that Freud had made self-dece ı 
the only modern sin have found that ; 
political scientists : 
urged self-interes 
a sound basis foi- 
perfect state. 

You can mal 
maximum claim fo :$ 
Great Books m. 
ment, and say, 
Doctor IHutchins i : 
more elated mo. 
that "through t 
courses we can hor. 
realize Thomas Je 
son's ideal of an ele 
ate educated to be 
to think clearly ө. 
the questions fa 
their Government. 
you can side with | 
cheerful $Кер@ 
Milton Mayer, 
claims, mildly, | 
"the members p 
ably have a better’! 
than they used tol 
listening to Jack Be | 
every night.” 

But whatever 
[ша] result, you're | 
to hear more about 
Great Books. In fact —if you live in a 
city, and don’t watch yourself—in ano 
year or so you'll possibly be reading th 
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FIRST-YEAR CHOICE FOR 
GREAT BOOKS SESSIONS 


1. Declaration of Independence. 

2. Plato: Apology, Crito. 

3. Plato: Gorgias. 

4. Thucydides: History, Book I, chap! 
1, 2, 3, 5, Book II, chapters 6, 7; Bool 
chapter 17; Book VI, chapter 18; Book \ 
chapter 23. 

9. Aristophanes: 
Clouds. 

6. Aristotle: Ethics, Book I. 

7. Aristotle: Politics, Book I. 

8. Plutarch: Lycurgus, Numa, Comp 
son; Alexander and Caesar. | 
9. St. Augustine: Confessions, Books 

VIII. 

10. St. Thomas Aquinas: Treatise on I 
(Summa Theologica, Books 1—11, Questi 
90-97). 

11. Machiavelli: The Prince. 

12. Montaigne: Selected Essays (Bool 
chapters 14, 22, 24, 25, 26, 30; Book 
chapter 5). 

13. Shakespeare: Hamlet. 

14. Locke: Of Civil Government. | 

15. Rousseau: Social Contract, Bo 
I-II. | 

16. Federalist Papers: Nos. 1-10, 15, 
47, 51, 68-71. 

17. Smith: Wealth of Nations, Book 
chapters 1-9. 

18. Marx: Communist Manifesto. 
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here's how to guard him 


from a daily discomfort 





From the top of his head to his little pink 


toes, your baby’s skin is fragile as a flower. 








HERE'S HOW TO REDUCE THE DIAPER LAUNDERING PROBLEM 


For babies up to 6 months, try crumpling up 20 or more sheets 


It actually is thinner than a grownup's. = of soft, absorbent ScotTissue and inserting in the 

: 1 pli SA а р у. E À } Р а > | 

N ZN That’s why it’s so necessary to keep him Ci © diapers. You will have more dry diapers... less 
\ \ p ў Җ > ~ + . . سے‎ AUAM b Y MM а Ti ‘ je ^ Pa "C 1 ` 1 E 
А V soap from his diapers. And for the very \ | РА It’s by far the most economical way to keep baby 
same reason. vou should select his bathroom tissue with | b it) y NN comfy and save on laundry, too. If you can't 


the utmost care. а 
E 
THREE "MUSTS' FOR BABY'S BATHROOM COMFORT 
Your baby's bathroom tissue should always provide three things. 
Real softness, so it cannot chafe, or irritate... high absorb- 
ency...and sufficient strength to prevent tearing and shredding. 
More mothers are finding this ideal combination of quali- 
ties in Scott than in any other brand. 
ScotTissue is “old linen” soft for comfort, wonderfully ab- 
sorbent, yet strong enough for thorough cleansing. These qual- 
ities will be a great help, too, in training your baby to proper 


toilet habits later on. 


Trade Mark **ScotTissue'" Rew. U. S, Pat. Of 


x + ( i = " 8 . 
=< SRI get Scot Tissue every time, 1t's because the demand 
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22У is so great. 
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When baby’s peevish because of 


"Childhood Constipation” Babies by Our bedsides 


By Rosalind Gacou Hall 





7$ Fletcher’s Castoria! 





"It's the laxative made especialy for infants 
ў and children,” 


And Fletcher's Castoria has such 
a pleasing taste that children really 
love it. They take it gladly without 
any struggle. Caution: Use only as 
directed. е 


Mm your baby's happy smile 
V disappears... when he’s fussy 
and peevish merely because of 
“Childhood Constipation’ 
not be wise and do this: 


+ 


d. у 


Get Fletcher's Castoria a! vour drug- 
store today. Look for the green band 
on the package. It identifies the orig- 
inal and genuine product. 


Give him Fleteher's Castoria. It 
works thoroughly and effectively. 
Yet it's so gentle, it won't upset his 
sensitive digestive system, 


Why it's right for children 


which may 
Fletcher's Castoria is 


Unlike adult laxatives 
be too harsh 
specially made for children. It con- 
tains no harsh drugs, and will not 
cause griping or discomfort. 
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CASTORIA 


The original and genuine 


vent in the bottom of the bottle. This does not affect 


armaceutical compound and Vike other oreparations 
any way. Shake well hefore using 
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MOTHERS all over the country will be 
M interested to hear that a few of our 
most understanding doctors are plan- 
ning to reverse the hospital maternity 
practice of many years and bring our babies 
back to our bedsides. 

The idea will be as new and strange to 
most mothers today as it was at first to me. 
When I brought mv first baby home from 
the hospital, I took it for granted we should 
be separated, just as the hospital had ruled 
from the beginning. 

It was my mother who was uneasy to find 
her new grandson off in a room by himself at 
such a tender age. “I had you right by my 
bed where | could reach you any time, day 
or night," she protested. Possibly I looked 
amused. Old-fashioned. . . enhygtenic... 
too protective . . and rather a bother, were 
the modcrn-young-mother thoughts tnat ran 
through my head. 

Yet, two vears later, I brought my second 
baby straight to my bedside after our eight 
days of hospital isolation, and t here he stayed 
until he slept through the night without ex- 
tra nourishment. Far from being a nuisance, 
he was welcome! In fact, it was so good to 
have him there that I would hke to join the 
doctors in their new plan and have my next 
baby by my bedside from the very beginning, 

After all, that 1s Nature's way. We have 
departed from that natural course only in 
the past twenty-five years as it has become 
the style to be delivered in the hospital, Н is 
true that childbirth. was never safer in the 
United States than it is todav. But the 
most recent opinion does not attribute that 
Improvement solely to hospital care, but to 
a better understanding and apphcation of 
preventive care and hygiene to childbirth 
wherever it occurs, from hospitals to rural- 
nursing deliveries. 

Nor is the particular type of hospital care 
that you and I know, that separates mothe 
and baby from each other, entirely responsi- 
ble for our safety. Before World War II. the 
maternal and infant mortality rates of Eng- 
land and Seandinavia were being lowered as 
strikingly as ours, yet they still kept babies, 
even the hospital-born, beside their mothers’ 
bedsides, 


Prenatac classes give mothers the facts 
about babies and childbirth, and facts lessen 
fear, But even the best class or book has Ht- 
tle power to prevent the worst fear of all, the 
modern mother’s fear of herself. How had 
she expected motherhood to feel—a sweet. 
relaxed contentment as her reward for the 
long months of waiting and the trials of 


| labor? Here she lies on her hospital bed mak- 





ing a mighty effort to glow in motherly fash- 
lon, yet churning inside with a storm of new 
feeling. No one could forecast this emotional 
turmoil, for she could not understand it until 
she had experienced it. 

Now that she is a mother, she discovers 
there are two new persons to manage: her 
baby —and herself. 

There was my hospital roommate, for in- 
stance. She had counted dearly on nursing 
her baby, but discovered that she could not 
do so. She spent one long day weeping. She 
asked for her baby, she pleaded to go home, 


| She prayed a bit, then she wept quietly some 





more, The hospital did not trust a new 
mother to give her baby a bottle, and my 
roommate saw her new baby just twenty 
minutes out of every twenty-four hours. 

Пег tears were not unusual, the nurse told 
me. "They're all likely to have a day like 
that with the first baby," she confided. How 
well I knew, for I too felt a ragged need to 
cry, "Postpartum depression" is the name 
the doctors give it. 
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Neither my roommate nor I spat 
we felt as we did. Who were we to que | 
hospital procedures? Neither of us kne.: 
a certainty what would quiet our babii 
they cried, and we were relieved to have.: 
in the hands of skillful nurses. We were: 
to have others handle everything. And... 
we were miserable | 
It was the second baby who taugt} 
why. Attuned to the needs of one bai: 
mother has learned the meaning of at! 
cries. As she lies in bed listening to thed i 
wails of the brood in the nursery, th 
anguished note above all the rest mt) 
that of her own baby wanting to be fed Î 
uneasiness is far more acute than tk} 
the bewildered new mother, yet more?) 
borne because she knows its cause—and ў 
she will do when she is once home. The : 
mothers have done from time immer t 
she will simply feed and soothe her |; 


TELLING of her feelings toward here 
baby, one mother admitted, “Whe > 
practical nurse left me with that sere: ; 
baby, even after four weeks, I couldn’ : 
it!" Said another, “Why, I never real r 
joyed my first baby until he was six т 
old!" Yet both are intelligent mother : 
truly wanted their babies. 

This frigidity toward one's baby-;: 
one had expected to love him dearly —' 
rifying to a mother. She blames hers x 
being unmotherly, she feels resentfu 
guilty. Very humanly she can twist the “a 
for it all to her husband or to motherh-- 
not to her own ignorance or the unl X 
system of hospital care that has exaggux. 
this. Ier next step is to lose self-« 1] 
Emotion comes to rule the handling ut 
baby, and whatever basic common sen ik 
was endowed with is canceled. | 

Of course there is always the baby бї 
to turn to for help. But even the wit 0) 
pediatricians can do no more than „ё 
mother what methods she can try. Shet. 
learn from her baby which ones work f 
the sooner a mother learns the ways Jit 
baby, the sooner she will feel at home f 
him and enjoy him. | 

And what of the other member iH 
partnership —the baby himself? How 
this separation affect him? Psychiatrie 
us that his needs are few, a continatia 
an outgrowth of the kind of life he live 
fore birth. He should have warmtljt 
closeness to his mother, and nouris 
when he says he wants it. 

But witness how oblivious of these 
is the modern hospital. There the baby 
moved to an impersonal nursery. Hen b 
handled between feedings only for; 9 
diaper change. He is held in humant 
only as he goes to an efficient bath and € 
he is fed by his mother for five or six X 
minute feeding periods daily. If he 1S; 
the nursery, as so many babies are these 
a bottle is easily propped by his тоц 
common but not universal resort off 
pressed hospital nurses. Апа if he awî 
in the nursery, quite likely he will ery) 
the scheduled hour is reached, thé 
again and again in his need for food by 
tem that has neither time nor inclinat 
treat babies as individual persons. | 

It is this hospital routine that prevt "1 
many modern mothers from nursing | 
babies. A study of nursing made in Et 3^ 
by Dr. Merrell Middlemore indicates #8 
single nursing period, enjoyable tc e 
mother and baby, was the best insuran (^ f 
nursing continue. But here is what hi 
in our hospitals: Т 

One infant is trundled to his moth’ 
voice hoarse from screaming. Imme 
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Help feed famished 
muscles with fresh blood! 
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all too soundly. 
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People take the right road when 
vou beckon them along it. not 


when you point it out. 
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the particularly strenuous с ynditions in 
| crowded hospitals. 

Two cities will soon see a new plan for 
maternity care in its experimental stages. 
Dr. John Montgomery, а leading pedia- 
trician of Detroit, will devote one entire floor 
of Wayne University’s new Medical Center 
A e to rooms where mother and baby will live to- 
b gether. In Washington, D. C., Dr. Preston 
A. MeLendon is planning a similar type of 
care for a new maternity unit to be built for 
George Washington University Hospital. 

Now in theory we mothers may agree that 


AN 


" the rooming-in plan might be good for us and 
E HA | ош babies. But would we actually like it? 
Y ое. | The nation-wide response to Mrs. Simsar- 


| jan's experiment has been very favorable. 
' nd as an illustration of how many mothers 


AN TIE QoS 











| TE feel, Doctor Montgomery tells this story: 

A vx \ pediatrician was talking with a mother 

d 2 who was soon to be confined with her second 
3 child. 

“ А "If you could have your baby by your 

ae bedside at the hospital," he asked, “would 


v» 


vou like it? 
“Oh, I couldn't stand all that crying. 
"But if vou could take him up and feed ] . 

him as often as he needed it?” e Jour baby will love the feel c x 


Her face lighted up. " Why, then he needn't | Gauze Diapers. They re better by | 
ery. Е should love и!" 
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they're softer, lighter and won't w 




















on But how safe is this plan? Does it not open 
Po a greater chance for infection to have babies 
* : with their mothers? Doctor Montgomery be- 
| : lieves the rooming-in plan can be fully as safe 
| as the present one. Asks Doctor MeLendon, 
“Why should the average baby be ‘mass- 
isolated’ for eight to twelve days, and then 
without reason—be completely unprotected 
; in the bedroom at home? Itas the Бару so 
; | suddenly and dramatically become immune 
! to infection, physically and psychologically 
mature? Has the mother suddenly become a 
B itis arare thing lo win an argn- 
ment and the other fellow ’s re- 
4 speci at lhe same Hinc. —Tuam Herold. 2 
2 : LIED + 
| 
f | capable and sensible person, only the day be- je” 
£T | fore just a moronic incubator?” ; | | 
Shall Ill you AGE нны | | The most dangerous discase to the new- В Enlarged اوا‎ shows ^ hy c 
| born. and particularly difficult to control in Diapers are so soft! Finest surgicel 
; i | the hospital nursery, is infant enteritis. But | tòn in special CHIX weave make te 
(0 AFC wante ^ 7 Ott (017€ pz. it di ех not occur in ci mpl tely breast-fed | aire and feather-soft. 
| babies. Since the rooming-in plan should 
< bring breast milk to a possible 90 per cent of | Proved... Independent labo a 
| all babies, only the remaining 10 per cent | tests show СНХ Gauze Diapers? 
Knowing how mach von are cherished. vou will grow np would necd special protection. Impetigo, e О] tra зо 
| | У long dreaded before penicillin, 15 far less likely super-absor сне sort 
serenely confident. | hope... happs and unafraid... to occur when babies are сатса for separately, | easy to w ash—quick to dry. 
SET, а T а а T The story 15 told of the Scottish nurse in one aon babe . Ww" М 
able do awpeect others MV [EI елу friendliness ss of our American hospitals who reported in et p your dud niore = 
OUT OF MY LOVE, i PLEDGE lo help vou des clop [ine plis sical assets | di оа M M пз Ф pue блг ыш ae age PA / 
i i had smallpox. In her country, where the ba- | softer diapers. Chic- Ё е 
i } 


ies stay with their mothers, she had never 


that will contribute to sour self-confidence tm the years ahead. La ae 
i seen a case ol impetigo! 


орее Sales Corpora- 
tion. 17 Worth Street, 





| will pros ide the ~pecial care von need now Obviously the rooming-in plan must limit - yr р DD 
| visitors, for health reasons. But the baby's New York 13, N. Y. 
to bild © wellsliaped head. a fine. full chest. father is not to be ranked as a visitor in Doe- 
tor Montzomcery's plan. On the contrary. 
a strons back: straight less. sonnd teeth... he 1s to be i Spec ау welcomed апа brought 


into the baby-care picture. from the start. 

Ile can see the baby fed, bathed and dressed. 

. ۰ - LA | Ye. Ta) yr + Y . دوم‎ › A 

NEEDED URGENTLY BY YOUR BABY ix Vitamin D. the essential | Before the mother and baby return home, he 
can Join them in a “family room” especially 


lactor which helps build and strengthen bis bones and teeth. ; MP 
| ! | ren; : „and set up for training in the home care of the 


which i> provided by Squibb Cod Liver Oil. Iii: spring aud in 


infant. 
summer, as long as vour baby as growing. he must have Vitamin And the expense of this rooming-in plan? 
D every day. physicians аге carelul 10 point out. Get Squibb Certainly it would be more than present av- 


erage practice. Yet it is hardly fair to com- 
pare the two in cost, since the present system 
15 so inadequate in many ways. Doctor 


Cod Liver Oil for your baby now, and give it regularly. 





TODAY'S CHILDREN SET RECORD! le~- than Alontgomery asserts that the rooming-in 
25 wears ago. three out of every. four pre-school plan will actually cost less than any other 
1 { А Í P 1 > ] T 13 > [2 ж. - Yer M 
children developed weak. mmperlect bones. What a о А 0-0-8 о, ho pital arrangement that gives optimum 
, ; . 1 a ‘as Paga 2 ^ 2 Ye? ^ à € c ? 
difference todas; when foar out of five have bones P. F E Ж : s to mother ind b iby. - 
| M ar ee? жа à UN Шы Шш n But it is not a question of cost,” declares 
and teeth that are pertect or пеш] so! Regular — سے‎ ————- — —— poer Mna “ш л qu боп ol 
. | осо Û E 3 e * c CSLIC : 
-(* ta j ! } 14° b- eat if іч ! [1 ~ [| {fq СС) С) C Y Ё - А 
cine Weu \ Д | » E Ta * ‹ d y s ie 2 giving the kind of care to mothers and babies 
Give your haby this help. Give Squibb Cod Liver Oil. US US US that will send them off to a flying start in 


making a happy family. In this we can afford 


nothing less than the best." PUTNAM АПИ». 
| think I speak for many American Cohoes, N. 


p Е : a a e e | 
v А E | 4 5 3 / mothers when I say that the rooming-in plan | ~mm. eerie 
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Fhile you're still counting baby’s age in months instead of 
punt off the inoculations which science provides to prevent disease. 


munizations m Childhood 
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wiped out as parents and doctor aces ere water and food sources are 
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addition to these safeguards, chil- ventive, сап lessen the symptoms of chil- 
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one of the contagious diseases These not only make the sick chud less un- 
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your baby’s first eight months. ience has giv 


They sell for 50 cents. The not piace their Dabies under a doctor s 
second series of booklets cov- supervision and опо п advice ex- 
rs the baby's health from puciiy пеп mocwuations are Cue апа 
ıine months to two years— recommended, are taking inexcusable 
seven booklets for 50 cents. risks with health and welfare, if not with 
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monthly; be sure to tell us _ Immunization is made possible by the 
t n human beings and animals 
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FROM AMAZING NEW LOTION 


Your baby came in on the right stork- Cases of heat 
flight. 
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зѕоп’'ѕ Baby Lotion! Not а 


hospital- 






cream, not an oil. but a Lotion —smooth, 


snow-white, antiseptic! 
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iter. nicer LO use. 
Johnson's 
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Lotion care lessens rashes, hospitals cnanges. 
prove! Amazing new Johnson's Baby 
Lotion was used for routine skin care of 
thousands of newborns, in test hospitals. 


Begin today 1 
proved protecti new Johnson’s Baby 
Lotion—the modern baby skin care! 
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NEW! Hospitals prove it's better! 


JoHNSON'S BABY LOTION 
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sleep with your baby 
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Vou, foo, are fired. There € the 
aH. Yon mas fall da lei P amd erke 
up heartbroken. 

That many babi are smothered 
this av is pointed ost by the Na- 
tinal Safety Council, huh serves us 
d (y od vt ula earthy hou t nf safety 
information., The Council urges vou: 
аке health and 
Safety by sbecpiug him i hus oun bed, 
он! af draft E 

We of Storkline are happy to give 
national circulation to the Council's 
advice, because our busm . tor 30 
усаг» has been devoted to better 


fid- 


Эу 
Sure af baby s 


things for прагла amt babies .. . 
nicer, nrore convenient, safer things 
In all the world, we are the largest 
manufacturer or ntant and ракет 
furniture and baby carriages. 
Storkline things are thrilling with 
their special safety and comfort fea 
tures. Sce them at a local depart 
ment, furniture or juvenile store. 
Youll find it truc, as thousands aj 
parents have discovered: Ntork/iin 
thinks of evervthing. 
FREE—We'll send vou the National Sat ty 


Courts excellent leaflet ot safety rules t 


Mothers Ad ire SS Stork nt, Da f. C Y 1}. М 
"S70, Chicago 80, 1]! nos 


STORKI] UNE FURNITURE CORPORATION 
New York 
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cough), are prepared from dead bacteria of 
these diseases. When the prepared vaceines 
are injected into healthy children, the bac- 
teria, though harmless themselves, still stim- 
ulate in the child’s body the manufacture of 
antibodies— thus furnishing an advance 
guard to fend off germs when exposure to 
disease oecurs. 

Diphtheria toxoid, which is similar in the 
way it acts, is prepared from the bacteria 
themselves as well as from the broth in which 
thev are grown, Antitoxins and convalescent 
serums used in the prevention and treatment 
of certain other discases are made from the 
blood serum of animals, or of human beings 
who have had the disease and whose blood, 
therefore, already contains antibodies. 

Erery mother today owes her child immuni- 
zation against smallpox, diphtheria and 
whooping cough. 


fa . ۰ ۰ 

Гик use of other immunization procedures 
for other diseases may vary among different 
groups of children in different localities, but 
these three, at least, should be done routinely 
as part of every baby’s care. Here are the 
essential facts for mothers to remember: 

1. Make sure the baby is vaceinated for 
smallpox by the time he is a year old, and 
better yet before he is three or four months 
old. The doctor will do this by puneturing or 
scratching the skin surface of the upper arm 
or leg with the vaccination material. In 
three or four, up to seven, days, the area of 
the vaccination will become red and possibly 
swollen and tender if the vaccination 1s going 
to "take." The inflammation will subside 
gradually soon after it appears, and the 
child's discomfort is rarely serious. To help 
make it certain that the protection will be 
lasting throughout childhood, smallpox vac- 
cination should be repeated when the child 
enters school. 

2. Have diphtheria immunization injec- 
tjon started by the time the baby is about 
eight to nine months old. If this has been 
neglected. during the first year of life, diph- 
thenia injections should be administered right 
away. Af vou have not kept track of the time 
vour baby received these immunizations, 
call or write to the doctor; his record will 
show whether or not your child has received 
this needed protection. Most doctors give 
diphtheria injections in series of either two or 
three treatments, at intervals one month 
apart. Others may give the injections a 
week apart. The needle 15 slipped painlessly 
into the muscles of the upper arm, which 
may become slightly tender tor a day or two. 

3. Whooping-cough vaccine, given in a 
series of three injections one month apart, 1s 
often started by three or four months of age, 
since it is during the first few months of hfe 
that whooping cough takes its greatest toll. 
If the whooping-cough vaccine 15 given this 
early, the baby may not be completely pro- 
tected, so at cight months the doctor may 
then give whooping-cough vaccine and diph- 
theria toxoid together in ап alum-precipi- 
tated mixture, which has been proved most 
ctfective. Since these are given when the 
baby is about eight months old, the doctor 
may again wish to give a reinforcing injec- 
tron after three or four years, but the re- 
mtorcing dose always should be given by the 
time the child enters school. Sometimes the 
diphtheria-whooping-cough mixture can be 
combined with a third ingredient, tetanus 
toxoid. If this is not done, the tetanus toxoid 
is often given at the age of two or three years, 
when active youngsters start to play out- 
doors and are subject to cuts contaminated 
with dirt containing tctanus spores. 

As the child grows up and exposure to 
measles, scarlet fever and other contagious 
diseases inevitably occurs. the doctor may 
suggest immunizing injections for a child 
exposed to measles or scarlet fever. These will 
not necessarily keep the child from catching 
the diseases, but will usually at least lessen 
their severity if given early enough. 

Always, mother should keep her own 
permanent records of every immunization. 
Often the doctor who cared for the children 
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Your baby will rest ` "i 
and play morecomfort- 
ably in E-Z infants’ wear, 5 
to follow his every move. Tu 
E-Z'sexpert styling, the 
twisting, binding or ridingy 
buttons, either, to bother a 
mother. When you buy Ef 
tion werght as well as ageo 
rect size. Send for our free o 
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Dept. 26 for interesting free booklet on pth 
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HEY, MOM! Don't be a Di er D 


Dennison Diaper Liners reduc 219p" 
ness in changing and washing m; зар“ 
fold a Liner inside diaper nex © 7 
When soiled, flush away. No h; s¢™ 
Sanitary. Helps prevent diape fash: 
only a few cents а day. DELUX 189’ 
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DEAR COMPANY 


(Continued from Page 39) 


oducts from South America, 
-ton from Australia and dozens 
< from South Africa, Asia and 
I'm sure you know them be- 
ive three floors of a tall build- 
ton Avenue practically on the 
live on and they use hundreds 
ones. 

‘ou think, since I work in such 
with scores and scores of em- 
I should have found it easy to 
and have lots of dates and not 
one at all. But it just isn't so. 
filing room. I don't see any of 
ployees except Mrs. Mosking, 
lerk, and two other girls named 
n and Flossie Turner who are 
r than me— hardly sixteen and 
i in boys at all—only in Sinatra 
‘Annie is Sinatra and Flossie is 


ig we receive orders and forms 
hey come in three colors. (There 
five but we only get three.) 
and green. Pink is for our 
> master file; yellow is for the 
eand green is for the consulting 
ere is a call for papers we take 
he green. Mrs. Mosking then 
1nd gives them to the page girls 
atever department wants them. 
lave absolutely no contact with 
in the firm and naturally no 
ke acquaintances properly. 
nt think I am complaining 
ork. I'm not. Iloveit. Mother 
ne to come. There are seven of 
ı the quarter section my great- 
omesteaded away back when, 
e time I was a small child I 
sted in farming or country life. 
zrazy to goto the city whenever 
ders went. To Davenport and 
tough I only wert to Davenport 
and Sioux City once. But I 


S IS A WATCH BIRD 


ITCHING A Gyy- ME-THAT 


hungered to go to New York and when I got 
past my eighteenth birthday and inherited 
the money my Grandfather Ames left me, 1 
decided to go. 

Mother said it was too dangerous for a 
young girl all alone, but dad said a good girl 
is a good girl anywhere and if she's not then 
being at home wouldn't make her any better. 
My three brothers who are much older 
agreed with dad and my younger brother 
Billy who is in the Navy since his seven- 
teenth birthday said it was a swell idea. 
since mother is always influenced by what 
the men of the family think, she agreed. And 
so I came. 

I have been and I am enjoying myself. I 
love Fifth Avenue and the shops. | adore the 
Music Hall. I go to Carnegie Hall for the 
concerts and I've been to the Metropolitan 
five times, though I don't like to sit in the 
front row or the side rows away up there be- 
cause if I look down it is so far to the orches- 
tra floor that I’m scared of falling. But the 
operas are divine. 

So you can see I love New York and all the 
things there are to do, but it would have been 
so much more fun if I knew some people to 
do them with. I always thought if I had a 
phone then certainly I'd have got calls from 
people coming from our part of Iowa and 


through them I'd have met other people who | 


live in New York too. Mother or dad or one 


of my brothers would have said, “When you | 


get to New York, call up Elly. Here's her 
phone number.” But not having any phone 
they’d have to write and people who are 
visiting don't find time to write. So you see 
not having a phone has been a terrible handi- 
cap to my social life and to a girl of my age 
that is very important, for after all. if you 
don't get to meet people how are you ever 
going to meet the man? 

Ordinarily, knowing how things are with 
you, I should be content to do without a 

(Continued on Page 201) 





THIS 15 A WATCHBIRD 
WATCHING YOU 














By Munro Leaf 


fax BUY-ME-THAT is an awful nuisance even to take ont 

of the house. [t pesters and nags, "Buy me this: buy 

me that," until people who are wilh a Buvy-Me- That 

want to give it to tlie trashman. This one’s mother just 

bonght it a new hat and a lollipop and now the Buy- 
| Me-That is pointing at something else—it might be an 
) airplane for all we know, Its that crazy. 


WERE you a BUY-ME-THAT THIS MONTH 9 
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Hurry Мот = 


m Hungry: 


That’s the way every baby 
should feel about food. To be sure 
that your baby does, get Gerber’s 
Baby Foods as millions of mothers do. 
So many advantages make Gerber’s 
a favorite. We take extra care to 
make our foods taste good, to achieve 
that “just-right” texture. 


Our choice vegetables and fruits 
are carefully washed in pure, deep 
well water... our cooking process 15 
done by steam to retain a high 
amount of minerals and vitamins for 
your baby to grow on. Every step 1s 
laboratory checked for quality. 


As a mother vou'll be right if vou 
get Gerber's— with "America's Best- 
known Baby" on the label! 


Barley—a new cereal for baby! 


Gerber's Barley Cereal (in vellow 
box) now joins Gerber's Cereal Food 
and Gerber's Strained Oatmeal. All 
three cereals pre-cooked, ready-to- 
serve by adding milk or formula. 
















ONE MOTHER 
TO ANOTHER 


From my window I can 
see the children at 
piay in the fields. 
How happy you must 
be when you think 
that some day your 
baby will be part of 
a similar lively 
gathering. 


Are Mae Corker 








Remember, it is wise to check baby’s 
feeding. program with your doctor. 


erber’s 


FREMONT, MICH. 


OAKLAND, CAL. 


Baby Pooks 


Cereols 
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Stroined Foods 


Chopped Foods 





18 kinds of Strained 
Foods, 13 binds of 
Chopped Fonds, З 


special Baby Cereals, 


©1946, €. P.C. 
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Address: Gerber Products Co., Dept. 84-7, Fremont, Mich. 


My baby is now ...... months 
old; please send me samples of 
Gerber's Cereal Food, Gerber's 
Strained Oatmeal and Gerber's 
Barley Cereal. Name 


Add pee 


Cia arwel CIE 


In Canada: Dept. 84-7, 49 Wellington St. East, Toronto 1, Ont. 
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LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


Mothers! Heres an important new development in infant fe 


Swift & Company presents: 
Mears for Babies — Meats for Junior 








In just 25 years che science of infant feeding f 
tremendous strides. Today's baby is no long: | 
exclusively, He gets a variety of vegerables,im 
cereals at an early age—to nourish him betters 
course, is a natural extension of baby’s diet, "Й 
the difficulty of preparing meat properly has Їй 
of most babies’ diets. But with specially ргерг # 
Meats for Babies and Juniors, it's easy to feed 3 
a nutritious variety of 6 protein-rich meats: |i 
pork, veal, liver and heart. They're all ready t 
serve... соте in either strained form for yo} 
or diced form for older babies. 

Remember, Mother, babies grow so fast yi 
> to + times more protein, proportionately, c i 
Meat is one of our finest sources of complete, M 
ity proteins (containing all the essential am f 
In addition, meat furnishes baby with import? 
mins for sound development and iron that hi 
good red blood. | 

Ask your doctor when to start your baby ore 
Babies or Meats for Juniors. Your grocer has Ё 
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‘Continued from Page 289) 
5 go to the movies and places by 
with Mrs. Broker and her frienas. 
rer so nice to ine and Mrs. Broker 
» dinner in her apartinent on the 
oor which is chockablock with 
rniture It is kind of Mrs. Broker 
'ver So ancient, too, and so are her 
d I don't know any of the other 
yur house. They're pretty old, too, 
ad. 
А, ordinarily I would be quite con- 
it, but now something has come up 
5 it absolutely necessary for you 
have a telephone. I have met {Ле 
[ have got to have a phone. 
je is Decker Stewart. He's a buyer 
| out-of-town firms that do busi- 
Emson-Carter and he's ever so 
ad distinguished-looking. A little 
2. Thirty, I guess, but his hair is so 
shiny and his eves are black and 
looks at you and smiles, showing 
teeth, something tingly happens. 
Decker this 
in the filing 
was at my 
ig some let- 
Mrs. Mos- 
took short- 
Clement 
had on my 
h-neck that 
enough but 
to my col- 


t thinking 
ing except 


f; / M. d be 
ooa: Р СУ 


Ну Elilzabeth-Eilleo Loug 
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Decker gestured with a lovely manicured 
hand. I could see a diamond glitter in the 
ring he wears on his left pinkie. “То be shut 
away from the sight of man in this dark 
cavern.” 

I said, "Oh," and I laughed. It isa lot like 
a dungeon with all those blank-faced files 
and dull walls. 


Decker said, "Something awful, I bet. 
But I suppose the young prince comes every 
day at five-thirty and releases you from the 
spell. There is a young prince?” I just shook 
my red wave and Decker said, “No young 
тап?” 

I said. "None. I don’t know any people 
in New York. I’ve only been here three 
months. From lowa.” 

Decker lifted his dark brows. ‘From Iowa. 
Га like to hear about it.” 

"Why ——" I began doubtfully and | 
Decker said: 

"Not here, of course. If you haven't 
a date tonight, maybe we could have dinner 
together and you 
could tell me." 

There wasn't any 
reason why I should 
refuse, was there? He | 
was someone intimate 
with Einson-Carter 
and that was as good 
as being introduced. 
and besides I wanted 
to say "yes." So | 
said, "Yes. I guess 
ves." | 
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“BOSCO WITH MILK... 


YUM YUM!” 
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tt my lunch 
cheese and 
hole wheat 
ited hadn't 
fh fun but 
eat alone 
vded place 
her people 
g for your 
don't feel 
Just some- 
AG 
sking, who 
d fifty, was 
igger desk 
ае when the 
ed and two 
2 in. They 
lently just 
1 lunch be- 
y had their 
and were 
The older 
and red- 
a cigar, but 
nger one 


I hope ГЇЇ never live so long that 1 

Will see the moon a moment's 
stopping place 

Where tired, indiferent travelers of 
the sky 

Can snatch a drink, repaint a 
pretty face. 

I hope I'll never live to see the stars 

Become but week-end jaunts for 
our world’s bored, 

Girl-shows on Venus and good 
sport on Mars, 

On Saturn scenery worthy of the 
Ford 

They say the time is coming when 
we can 

For nothing but our ticket’s 
paltry price 

Set foot on beauty now denied to 
man, 

And there are some who shout, 
“Won't that be nice!” 

But 1, whose attitude is doubtless 
wrong, 

Pray night and day ГИ never live 


Decker smiled that | 
wonderful smile. “PI 
meet vouin the lobby 
of the Commodore at | 
seven. [s that all | 
neht: 

| could only nod. 
Mrs. Mosking and 
Mr. Edwards came 
back up the aisle. 

Mr. Edwards said, 
"You were wrong, 
Stewart. Not a hogs- 
head!" | 

Decker said, 
"Good thing I paid | 
for the lunch then. 
I lost." | 

Helaughedand Mr. 
Edwards laughed. 


"NOW, ГМ АМ 
Mrs. Mosking /" 
poen, ion B IRON MAN: 


when Decker looked | 

at me it was verv | x 
tingly because it was | 
a secret between us. | 
lt was in his look, I| 
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ecker) was 
ı cigarette. 
osking got 
; and went 
Older man. 
‘Good afternoon, Mr. Edwards,” 
w who he was. *The head of the 
lide and Tallow Division. 

vards didn’t take his cigar from his 


that long! 


on Brothers of Illyria. Confir- 
their October order. There’s an 
at to check.” 

osking said, “Of course, Mr. Ed- 
1 get you the green." 

ted away, but Mr. Edwards said, 

ith you. I just want a look." He 
d said to the tall, handsome man 
гоц know), "Mind waiting? I'm 
e wrong." 


і . . . 2 , 
sch is definitely on me if I am, 
d 


Losking and Mr. Edwards went 
[Чез and I bent my head and kept 

but I was thinking, “Golly, isn't 
i Don't I just wish I knew 


n he spoke to me. “What did you 
'sked. 
. getting red, I'm sure. I said, 
which wasn't a fearfully smooth 
sit? But I was so startled and my 
pounding in my throat. 


mean. That we had | 
met and liked each 
other and made a 
date and no one 
knew. 

That was about two-thirty and I don't 
know how I got through my work. I was so 
excited and so busy wondering what I would | 
wear. It was mv first date with a man in | 
New York, because you can't count the time 
my brother Billy's destroyer put into Brook- 
lyn Navy Yard overnight and Billy took me 
to dinner at the little café a few doors from 
where I live. Because after all Billy 1s my 
brother, and anyhow I paid for the dinner 
and he borrowed five dollars more from me. | 

This was different as you can plainly see. | 
At five-thirty I dashed out, hardly crying 
"Good night" to Mrs. Mosking and the | 
girls. From Lexington to Third isn't far and | 
I was at Mrs. Broker’s in five minutes. I had 
my shower and got my hair into curlers 
quick and then I set the electric clock where 
| could see it and opened the door of my 
closet and figured all the factors so I'd know 
what to wear. 

It was rather difficult, not because I 
haven't any clothes, but because I have quite 
a few new ones I've never worn. Not ever 
having had any dates, you see. When I'd see 
something I liked, I'd buy it against theoc- 
casion to wear it, but no occasion had come 
up. so I had four brand-new outfits to choose 
from. My blue print, my pink-and-blue | 








IT'S A CINCH! | GET MY IRON 
EVERY DAY (VITAMIN D, 700!) 
FROM JUST 4 TEA- 







SPOONS OF —€— Ё { 
r CHOCOLATE- BOSCO 2 
FLAVORED 2 

BOSCO IN MY 





DAILY 
SEE HOW RICH BOSCO IS IN IRON? 
QUART The following chart shows He relative 
OF MILK amounts of available IRON in: 
| Spinach mg 
FLA VOR'S SWELL! Raisins ang 


BOSCO И 


Be sure your child gets his iron every day! 


س س 


LOL [LADIES HOME JOURNAL 


| rayon, my chartreuse bolero outfit and my 





PREFERRED 


BECAUSE THEY’RE 


PRE Te51t0 





Healthy and vigorous boys and girls pre-test every im- 
provement in Poll-Parrot construction and design. That’s 
why Poll-Parrot Shoes orotect growing feet with extra 
reinforcements in every Vital part, finer materials, stronger 
build, choice styling. = | means longer wear, too. 
ROBERTS, JOHNSON & RAND 
Division of кылты Shoe Company 
St. Louis 3, Missouri. 





Style 8078 


» 
4 we 


Style 9641 


For nearest 
Poll-Parrot dealer, see 
Classified Phone 
Directory or write us. 


COMMENDED 
PARENTS 


* ALSO STAR BRANO SHOES 


—————— — 





| Mexican. 


green suit. The one with the cutaway front 
and narrow edging of really lovely beaver. 

| decided on the suit because it being spring 
now you can't go wrong with a suit, either 
from the point of fashion or weather. And 1 
have nice accessories and that’s really the 
most important factor. My new brown sling- 
backs: the matching shoulder-strap bag and 
cloche hat I had such an awful time finding, 
since I got the shoes first and had to match 
the color to a bag and hat. And | had a lovely 
chatelaine I was dying to wear. It’s made 
from a wispy gold chain my grandmother 
wore and a fleur-de-lis that once pinned her 
watch to her shirtwaist when they wore them 
away back when. 

So with that settled I got out my nylons 
ir d very best pretties and by a quarter to 
seven I was ready to work on my face. At five 
to I took out the curlers and gave my hair a 
quick brushing and when I looked in the 
mirror I was almost satisfied. I dumped out 
my blue bag and shoved what I needed into 
the brown one; slipped it over my shoulder, 
grabbed up my gloves and hat and ran. 

Just as I got downstairs Mrs. Broker 
looked out of her door. She is short and 
quite wide and she wears reading glasses so 
that she has to look over them at anything 
not under her nose. She suid. "Going out, 
Elinor?” (She simply can't grasp that my 
name is Lllen.i 

| suid happily, 
engagement." 


"Yestm. Гуе a dinner 


| OPENED the door and I heard her say after 
me, "Have a good time, dear.” But I was 
down the steps and waving madly at a cab. 1 
didn't want to be too early, but I didn't want 
to be late because Decker doesn't seem to be 
the sort who likes waiting and besides, 
mother says 1t is bad manners to make anv- 
опе Walt. 

Wher 
Decker 
pore 2] lt. 
the men 


wasn't there vet. There were lots of 
It was rather breath-taking because 

looked at me as usual, but the 
women looked at ine, too, and I’m not used 
to that. I guess it was the outfit. 

| sat down and it wasn't more than ten 
minutes later that Decker came. He was 
wearing a blue pin stripe and a blue fedora 
with a hand-painted tie and he was really 
striking. He looked around at people. Ile 
looked at me and I smiled. 
his пески a:.d sort of throw back his shoul- 
ders. Then he looked at me again, 
and came up to me quick. 
hat from that shining hair. 

“The dungeon certainly doesn't suit vou. 
This 15 where you should be. Out in the 
world to brighten it.” That was nice, wasn't 
ıt 7 Decker tucked my arm in his as I got up. 
"You look good enough to eat.” 
"Speaking of eating, we're going to a place 
where they have steaks — but steaks. How 
about a quick one before we go?” 

I 4 wasn't sure what he meant but I said, 
"All right.” And I realized I didn't know his 
name. Not all of it. 

We laughed about that later. About not 
knowing one another's names | mean. The 
quick one was a drink. | had sherry. We 
have it at home and 1 like it. Decker had а 
highball. 

The steak place was way up on First 
Avenue. Really a remarkable place but ] 
guess you've been there. [t has sawdust on 
the floor and old-fashioned gas globes only 
thev've got electric bulbs in them now. We 
had to wait to get one of the red checker- 
clothed tables but at last we did and the 
steak was quite good. 

Decker told 
covered the place during the war when you 
simply couldn't get a steak and of how he'd 
told people and in no time it was the rage. I 
guess Decker knows a lot of people and is 
really important. A man about town. 

It was late when we finished dinner. 
Decker said, "Too bad we can't make a 
show. Let's go dance." 

| didn't mind at all. 
] don't remember the name. 


Ile swept off his 


We went to a place. 
I was too ex- 


| cited and fussed to think of looking or asking. 


It's over on Broadway and it is Spanish or 
The music was all rumbas and 


I got to the Commodore lobby | 


| saw him touch | 


blinked | 


he told me. | 


me all about how he'd dis- | 
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as, I'd never done any of that but 
Mor showed me. He’d sort of discovered 
K place too. When it was strugglmg to 
M its head above failure. Now 1t must be 
| at success. It was packed. 

j : danced and then the floor show eame 
f Decker has seen it dozens of times so he 
fd mostly while looked. He told me all 
t himself and he ¢s important. Then he 
1) me where I lived and 1 told him about 
ipartment and he said it sounded very 
and he'd like to see it. 

Guess it was after midnight then and 
ker suggested that we leave. Ht teas late 
I knew he had to get to his office early, 
| was sorry because I can get along on 
little sleep if I have to and Га rather be 
date with Decker than sleep. 

hen we got to the house Decker paid olf 
H cab. 

[е said, “It'll be good to relax a few 
futes after all those people and places,” 
followed me up the steps. 

thought it was awful nice of him, know- 
d that I didn't want such a lovely evening 
nd. I thought I'd make lum some colfee 
how. When we got to the door tt opened 
Mrs. Broker, with her. nightcap on, 
Î ted out. 

| he sald, ` O Elinor. Did vou have a 
| time, dear?" 

1A lovely time," I told her. “This is Mr. 







[ler Stewart, Mrs. 
ker." 
Bars. Broker said, 


‘looked at me. [Л 
re the door open. 
; quite late, you 


who oncanl 


я инәй bave 


фы Го 
Vell, I did know. I 
ned to Decker to 
him if he couldn't 
least stay for coffee, 
Decker was look- 
past me. He said. 
ts been a nice eve- 
ig. À nice evening to 
acquainted.” 
‘A lovely evening,” 
dand I hope I didn't 
ind too fervent. 
Decker said. "We Il 
ve to do it again. 
give you a ring. What's vour phone 
mber?” He took out a little book trom his 
st pocket and slipped the pencil from 11% 
Ider. 
You can see how awtul и was for me, not 
ving a phone. I said quickly, “I haven't à 
one, but you can call ine 
“Not at Emson-Carter. They don't like 
" Decker said. 


“ho аге 


өп зї to be. ат 


SWALLOWED and thought fast. All I could 
ink of was the phone nuniber of the cafe 
vere Billy and I liad dummer. Because Га 
cided to collect match packs Irom every 
ace I went to and that was the only one 


itil this evening. "I've two more now, The 
eak place and the dance place. That's 
Hed Chica-Chico. 1 just looked.) 1 told 


ecker the number. 

I said. “You ean get me there bet ween six 
id six-thirt y." When he nodded and wrote 
down I breathed casier. 

He put the book away and started to say 
mething. Then he looked past me agin. 
e said, "I'll call you. Nizht ". Ile lilted his 
it and went down the stairs. 

1 felt a bit disappointed because 1 thought 
` might have kissed me and Га been won- 
ring how it would teel. The curtains of Mrs. 
roker's window were sort of shaking but | 
dn't see her as I went m. 

Soon as 1 got upstairs | sal down to write 
WM this letter. ] am sure you сап see now 
hy I simply must have a telephone. | 


ouldn't want Decker to know 1 shall have 
sit in what Billy called a “bistro” until he 


lls me tomorrow. 1f vou put m a phone 


ght away I can tell Decker the number 


hen we meet and then he can cull me here. 


I’m sure you ‘understand and l'm sure 
u'll co-operate, so I will thank you now for 


Jur kindness. 
Very truly. yours, 


ELLEN AMES. 


OW do." She nodded > lord. bless folh 
bayen t sot there, 
1o alo мереле отаг: 
and leavers Корпе vets the folk who 
lived 
trol 
loov il. 
haven't suececeded in bustoess. whe 
lave tried to go stright and failed. 
who set up nieeininz to keep their 
temper., and dose it before breakfast. 
Lord. bless all those and give then: 
heart to tes all over азайа, 
Vnd PF ang one who lias fallen sbort. 
lord. help me to brine a tirst-rate 
spirit lo a second-rate lite. 


Another Cheerful Day {Methuen & Co., Ltd.). 
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Tuesday, March 18, 1947. 


New YORK TELEPHONE COMEANY, 
New York, New York. 


Dear Company: | know there hasn't been 
time for vou to answer my letter since | only 
wrote 1t last nteht and marted it this morit- 
nig, but something has happened that makes 
и even more important that vou should put 
im my telephone rielit away. 

As | told you last night | gave Decker the 
number of the café smee that is the only 
place he could call me. Tlus afternoon, rtgh 
alter work, I hurried from Lexington so that 
| contd get to the cafè belore six. 1 didn't 
come past the house. I went around the 
block because 1 knew Mrs. Broker wouldn't 
like to see me go into the place by myself, 

You go down two steps to enter. It is 
called Mario & Pete's. H's rather dark and it 
smells of beer but it isn't so terrible, really 
Phere is à bar on the right and booths ou the 
left and in the baek is the гооп with white- 
clothed tables where Billy and I had dinner. 

It was just before six when I came in. 
There was а man m a white Jacket behind 
the bar and one min sitting al the bar. I 
guess there must have been some other peo- 
ple in the booths but | didn't see any. 


| FELT awful funny. being all alone and the 
bartender looking at me and the man at the 
bar looking at me in 
the mirror. behind all 
the bottles. But | had to 
wart there to get Deck- 
ers call just because I 
haven't a telephone of 
my own and so I took 
a deep breath and went 
over to the bar. 

Fhe bartender said, 
"Good суета". 

That made me feel 
better. I said. "Good 
evening. My name 1% 
[Шеп Ames. Hhyeafew 
doors down at Mrs. Bro- 
Мег house. I haven't 
a phone of my own, 
though Dm vetting one 
soon, But I'm expect- 
Ing а very important 
call and I gave tins 
number. May | wait here until it comes?" 
The bartender, а man with vray hair and 
black eyebrows, looked doubttul, but I 
sud quickly, "I expect my call between six 
and sis-thirty so TH be gone before you get 
busy.” 

The bartender scratched his chin. ‘You 
takin’ Пе ^^" 

| said, "1 beg your pardon?" Then I 
realized what he meant. I said, ‘UH have 
sherry, please,” and he looked relieved. 

| went to ore of the booths and sat down 
where | could sce the phone booth at the far 
end of the bur. The bartender brought my 
little glass of sherry and | paid for it right 
away and gave him a good tip just to make 
him feel all right about me and then I sipped 
my Sherry and waited tor Decker to call. 

That was about give Ho was quite come 
tortable in the booth and the sherry was 
good | had lots ot pleasant things to con- 
template. Where Decker and I would go and 
just how long he'd have to know me Боге 
he'd kiss me. You know, things girls think. 

1 just couldn't help looking at апу wrist 
watch ithe one dad gave me for graduation), 
and then at the phone booth every minute or 
so and each time I'd see the young mat at 
the bar looking at 1n« in the mirror only when 
| looked at him he'd be looking elsewhere. 

That sort ot thing is annoving, isn’t it? 
зи he was а nice-Ioolinz voung man with 
curly brown hair and broad shoulders. Пе 
had on brown trousers and a uray jacket 
and he simply couldn't compare with Decker. 
Not at all. 

It must have been about a quarter past SIX 
when a man canie in from the street. Te 
must have been drinking clsewhere for he 
sard, "Hello everbody,” and there wasn't 
anyone in sight but the vouug man with the 
brown hair and brown eves at the bar. The 
bartender had gone through his little door 
behind the bar a tull minute before. 
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Of course, there wasn't any answer, but it 
didn't seem to bother the drunken gentleman 
at all. He shoved his derby hat back on his 
head and came weaving down the floor. I 
tried not to look at him but he must have 
seen me for I smelled liquor and then I heard 
his voice say: 

“Sittin all alone. Terrible shame. Pretty 
li'l’ redhead sittin’ all alone." 

I looked up, frightened and not knowing 
what to do. Ile was beaming down at me 
and I couldn't get out because he was block- 
ing the booth. 

I tried to speak but my voice wouldn't 
come. Then а deep voice said, " Thanks for 
entertaining Ellen. Very kind of you, old 
man." It was the young man with the brown 
hai, and brown eyes. Не had his hand on the 
drunken gentleman's arm, smiling at him. 
The man swept off his derby. He had a head 
that simply shone it was so bald. He said, 

Not at all. Not at all, frien’. A priv'lege. A 


| privlege. Mighty nice girl you got here. 


Mi-i-ghty nice." He gave me a sweeping 
bow, but the young man had his arm firmly 
and he didn't fall on me. He straightened up 
and went weaving away. 

The young man looked down at me. “It 
was the only thing I could think of. He 
meant no harm, but j 

I said very coldly (for I didn’t know him, 
did I?), “Н was kind of you. Thank you very 
much.” 

I picked up my glass, forgetting I'd 
finished my sherry minutes ago. Не said, "1 
hope you won't misunderstand, but perhaps 
I'd better sit down. He might come back 
and then И 

I swallowed. [ could only nod and he sat 
down. I didn’t say anything. I didn't even 





è ‘To suppose, as we all suppose, 
that we could be rich and not be- 
have as lhe rich behave, is like sup- 
posing thal we could drink all das 
and keep absolutely sober. 


—LOGAN PEARSALL SMITH: After- 
thoughts. (Harcourt, Brace & Co, Inc) 





look at him. Пе didn't say anything either. 
It was then six-twenty-four by my watch. 
At six-thirty I knew Decker couldn't call me 
so I got up. I said, “Thank you." 

The young man was on his feet. He didn't 
say anything. He just bent his head and I 
swept past him out of the booth and out of 
Mario & Pete's. 

It was really terribly embarrassing and 
something no girl should be subjected to. (I 
mean the strange young man as well as the 
drunken gentleman.) If you send my phone 
and have it installed right away that won't 
have to happen again. As soon as Decker calls 
tomorrow ГН give him the new number and 
then I won't have to go to Mario & Pete's 
any more, will I? 

^0 please have my phone installed im- 


mediately. Please. Trulv vour 
y yours, 


ELLEN AMES. 
Saturday, March 22, 1947. 


NEW YORK TELEPHONE COMPANY, 
New York, New York. 


Dear Company: I got your letter this eve- 
ning when I came home but I only just opened 
it. It was very kind of you to write me so 
fully, but I do not want you to feel too badly 
about not being able to give me a telephone 
right away as something has happened that 
inakes me think I can get along without one 
Just now, In fact, I'm sure I can. 

| felt very badly when I wrote you Tues- 
day beeause I knew I should have to go back 
to Mario & Pete's on Wednesday. I had to 
be there when Decker called and after the 
disagreeable occurrence that had occurred I 
was somewhat apprehensive. 

But I went. Right after work. The drunken 
gentleman wasn't there. The bartender was 
(his name is Riley) and so was the young 
man with the brown hair and brown eyes. 
ү ‘his time he had gray trousers and a brown 
Jacket. (I think he must have two suits and 
changes off. It makes quite a wardrobe for a 


б man that way, doesn't it?) 
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There were more people at the bar this 
me, but the bartender said, " Good evening, 
[iss Ames. Sherry?" ; 

I said, *‘ Yes, thank you.” and went to my 
ooth. 

I'd hardly sat down and put my gloves and 
ag on the table when someone said, “Good 
rening, Miss Ames." 

I looked up. It was the young man with 
пе brown hair and broad shoulders. Пе 
iad a glass of sherry. He set it down before 
le. "Riley's busy. You don't mind?” 

1 said (still coldly because | really didn't 
‘ow him, did [?), “Thank you." 1 opened 
‚у bag and took out my purse. The sherry 
vas thirty-five cents, I knew, but I hesitated 
out adding the ten cents for the tip. (J 
‘now it's a lot but I had to keep Mr. Riley 
leased, having no phone of my own.) ] 
Yought maybe the young man might think I 
ieant it for him. 

He was verv understanding. though. Ile 
iid, “Just leave it all on the table. Riley 
ill collect when he has a minute to spare.” 

He smiled at me as I looked up at him. Пе 
as a very nice smile. He has freckles, too. 
ist like I have under the bleach cream, only 
is aren't hidden at all. 

He said, “Maybe I'd better sit with vou 
ntil your call comes. Just in case there 
nould be another effusive drunk coming їп.” 

Well, I was sure Decker would call and 1 
‘as afraid, so I said ‘still very coldly), 
Thank you.” 

He went to the bar and brought back his 
rink. (It was ale.; He sat down and we were 
oth quiet for a few minutes. Then he said, 

I know your name. It’s only right vou 
hould know mine. It's Ralph Mason." 

I said, " How do vou do, Mr. Mason." I 
alt a little easier though I was aching tor 
Yecker’s call to come. Knowing his name 
jade it seem more proper. 

Mr. Mason drank some ale. 
ope vour call comes soon." 

"Oh, so do I." I said, perhaps too fer- 
'ently. 

Mr. Mason ‘he’s twenty-four: І guessed 
wenty-five) said. © I know just how you feel 
bout having to wait in a place like this.” 

I lifted my eves. 

He said, " It's a place to relax. That's why 
come. I can't relax at the office or running 
round from court to court and | certainly 
an't in the packing box they rented me as a 
oom. So I come here and have an ale." 

I considered that. It was understandable. 
said so. I said also, because it had puzzled 
ne, "Courts?" 

"I'ma lawyer." Mr. Mason said. "I'ma 
'ery minor cog ın a big firm and the httle 


He said, “I 
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cogs do the running around. Not that it 
isn’t better than driving an ammunition 
truck in the Pacific." 

He drank some more ale. I sipped my 
sherry and when I looked at my watch it was 
six thirty-five. 

Мг. Mason said, very sincerely, “I'm 
Sorry.” 

I said, “Oh, that’s all right,” but I felt 
badly that Decker was so busy he couldn't 
call that mght either. So I left right then. 

It rained all day Thursday and when I got 
to Mario & Pete's it was almost dark and | 
had on my yellow slicker with the hood. Mr. 
Mason wasn't at the bar. I felt sort of dis- 
appointed, but Riley. said, "Good evening, 
Miss Ames." 

When I got to the booth I gasped. Mr. 
Mason was sitting there, his ale in front of 
him and across the table was a glass of 
sherry, waiting. 

That was nice and considerate, but I took 
out my purse as soon as I'd greeted him and 
laid Rilev's money and tip on the table. Mr. 
Mason didn't make any objection. 

He said, " Hadn't you better take off that 
shcker? It's dripping.” 

“I don't think I'll have long to wait," I 
said, " but perhaps I'd better." 

Ralph got up and helped me with the 
shcker. He hung it on the hook at the side of 
the booth. When he sat down again he said, 
"That's a very pretty dress." 

It 15 ту pink-and-blue:, but l said. "Oh, 
it's nothing.” 

Ralph said, sort of solemnly, "It's very 
pretty." 

I stpped my sherry and Ralph drank his 
ale. People came in, very wet. and lined up 
at the bar. All of a sudden it was six thirty. 
Ralph said when I looked up from my 
watch. `I guess it's because of the rain." and 
I said, " Yes. of course. It must be." 

Ralph said, "Look. Ellen, if vou're not 
going to be doing anything, let's have dinner 
together." He must have seen the doubt in 
ту eves for he said, " Dutch. of course. You 
can pay for your own. It’s just not much fun 
eating by yourself.” 

Golly. didn't I know that? 1 said," Here?" 
because I hadn't cared much tor the food 


when Billy and I had eaten at Mario & Pete's. | 


Ralph smiled that nice smile. ‘' They're all 
pretty much alike unless you ransom the 
food and I guess vou and 1 aren't in that 
class vet." 

That was when I thought. ОЛ my good- 
ness, U I'm going to have dinner with Mr. 
Mason, why not be certain of something 
decent to eat? So I said, " Would you like 
to have dinner at my apartment?" 





“Tes from some attorney, John, and its a portal to portal back- 


pay suit for eleven-hundred dollars from our baby sitter,” 
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You're right whichever you choose! Peanut 
Creme and Peanut Crunch brands of peanut 


butter are packed with nourishing, saustying 


goodness. Wonderful in sandwiches — delicious 
for desserts, pastries and appetizers. Good up: 
get both — send for free recipe tolder today! 


Holsum Products, Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin. 
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| Ralph sort of frowned. , 
| I said quickly, “There isn't much we'd ё 
need to buy. Chops or а steak. I’ve the 5 ^j , 
rest." { ($r 
Ralph said (I don't know why), " Forgive $ 
me, Ellen. Га like to. Very much.” 4 
We went out into the rain, me in my slicker $ 
and Ralph in ап old trench coat. We got a p 
tenderloin on Third Avenue; two Idahos апа | 7 A 
some endive next door and next door to that |¢ 3. 
we got three chocolate éclairs (custard, not R 
cream), because Ralph said he was mad 3 
about them, too, and one wasn’t ever enough 
for him. Y. 
Ralph carried the bags and we ran the last 5 
block. It was pouring so, but a warm, warm з 
rain. I opened the door with my key and 
went up first and opened the door and turned 
on the lights. When Ralph reached the land- 
ing I had v slicker off. I took the bundles | 1) 
from him and told him to shake his coat in 27 Wy \4 
WIPE s 
Se 
START-O-PEARL 
NECKLACES 
GENUINE ORIENTAL PEARLS... 






the hall and bring it in. 

I had the kitchenette doors open when he 
stepped in and closed the door. IIe looked 
around. “It's grand. Ellen. It—it'sa home." 
That was nice of him, wasn't it? 

I said. “You make yourself comfortable. 

Go and wash up if vou like. Take otf your 
jacket and loosen your tie. Му brothers 
always do." 

He did just that. When he came back 
from the bathroom he had his shirt collar 
open. He sat down and took a pipe from his 
pocket and lighted it. He said, "Sure there's 
nothing I can do?" | 

I said, " Not a thing." I heard him sigh. | 5 
Then I heard the radio and smelled the pipe. ` 
I was too busy getting dinner to look at him! Ñ 
much. I was excited, too, because it was the ` ond name of 


first entertaining I’d done in my apartment ж 
X ‘jeweler nearest you. 
Y D 

I MADE the salad and the coffee while the 


and I love to prepare things. 
steak was on the electric broiler. I set the à 
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Smart Babe Set" 





child. Begin о Stort-O-Peorl 







little os $5, 


yr 
every importont й | 


P. ы 
occosion. Send for free booklet E^ 
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will greet your little glamour girl 
in one of our wonderful, spritely NANNETTE Spring Frocks 
—famed for quality, workmanship and fit. 
Captivatingly styled in SPRINGMAID fabrics, in luscious 
bon-bon colors. Toddler Frocks Sizes 1, 2, 3. 
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‘Good Housekeepin ^ d У 
є: настае ns Also Babe Frocks 6, 9, 12 mos. About $3.00. Q | | gate- -leg table with my blue-bordered cloth ES Pf 
aovsaristo те wi } x +7 
| SRI IT: uc-and-wi'ite china and it wasn't until Kf 
At Better Stores Everywhere. SN and bh m EMO А A 
~ 1! I said, "All ready,” that I remembered the p mE 
© NANNETTE MFG. CO., INC., PHILA. PA и LT C Dept. A, Victorio Pearl Co. 
| M M EM _2— NJ | potatoes. I was utterly ashamed but Ralph Lebe "a uw шеш 
eee LE == 8-3 ^r ‘ LN Rockefe le г, New York 
еа —— ———— а-ай ~Ê Î said. "I couldn't have waited for baked p. у ч enter, hey 

leg DOA OE пызле al Dit ie db ге е mE ————Є—Є—ЄЄ—Є——- |‏ ا 


of butter on the steak, shd it onto the hot 
platter and set it for Ralph to carve. 
| Itwasalovely steak. We ate every bit and 
Ralph said, "Since there is no dog around I 
claim the right to gnaw the bone." 
We had our éclairs and coffee and sat 
talking over more coffee while the rain pat- 
ecu neo RIE BEEP ЕТ tered on the roof. It wasn't until almost 
- nine that we did the dishes. Ralph comes 
CLIVEDEN YARN oy А from Ohio and won a scholarship to Colum- 
= = - bia Law. The war took some of his time but 
p n when he passed his bar he got an offer to go 
! with his present firm. He has no family ex- 
cept an older brother in Ohio. He likes New 
York too. 

I thought it was still quite early when 
| Ralph looked at his watch and said. “ Work 
tomorrow," and got up. Golly, it was past 
eleven. He got his coat and then he came 
back in and said, " Thank you, Ellen. Thank 









Make Home Knifting 
Easier, More Fun with 
Sansational New 


МЕ 


Combination Winder & Holder— | 
Leaves Hands Free to Knit— 
Eliminates Sged اط اض‎ Yarn 


j Ay 

T^ WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLE CARD 
SEE and FEEL actual samples of all 
Cliveden Yarns—then make yaur chaice. 
Spun in our own mill, there are Cliveden 
Yarns of all types and colors—for every 
purpose. Preferred by experienced knit- 





PHILA. 6, PA. 


b^ ; 


New? Practical and appealing. 
Makes any towel or napkin а 
perfect bib! Handy for daily 





Coven 


4-Oz. Baby Sister! 


Hospital nurses and mothers have asked 
us for a 4-02. Evenflo Nurser. This smaller 
unit is ideal for feeding newborn babies. 


Has A 


And mothers of older babies, 
like Mrs. George Hall above 





usc at home . . . ideal when 
dining? tar traveling Clips 
are wa ` ble, sanitary plastic 
in pink or blue, cape 15 adqust- 
able for size. Packaged onc 
pair to a clear- plastic gift box. 
Available at leading depart- 
ment stores, specialty shops. 


Д FEDERAL TOOL CORP., (DEPT. J) CHICAGO 12 








you for a lovely evening.” 

“I enjoyed it too," I said. 

Ralph turned his hat in his hands. * You'll 
be at Riley's tomorrow, of course?" 

I just nodded. 

Ralph said in that deep voice, "I hope 
your call comes. I do, honestly, Ellen. But 
ifit doesn’t, would you g 
or the movies?”’ 








Made of colorful plastic— 
Fits snugly on wrist.... 


I said. ‘But if it 
I guess yes." 


"I'm sure it will come,” 
doesn't, well- 


* The Merit Rispndle is a patented knitting and crocheting 
device which has been welcamed with open arms and 







of Akron, Ohio, find it just 









: F ves 

right for water, fruit juice LANE BRYA KT EU : . vere 

and. other, supple эйе н ОО QUU dE The call didn’t come the next night. Ralph | widely used by home knitters and crocheters. This simple 
РЕ you to dress stylishly device makes neat, compact balls from skeins of yarn and 


was Waiting for me. This time I guess he had 
all the gray suit on and he looked ever so 
nice. I had on mv green suit because the 
weather was just grand. 

Ralph said, “That’s a lovely outfit. 
Lovely." He was so definite that I didn't 
try io say it wasn't. I think it is too. 

Ralph didn't say much. He just sat and 


mental feedings. 
The same nip- 
ple, cap and 
sealing disc are 
used on both 
the 4- and 8. 
02. sizes. Com- 
plete unit in 
either size is 


eliminates home winding. Rispndie holds a two ounce ball 
of yarn. A slight pull spins the yarn quickly and easily. 
Made af colorful, durable plastic, will give a lifetime of 
useful performance. Get a Rispndle at your store today, 
or fill out coupon below and a Rispndle will be mailed to 
you immediately, prepaid. 


FILL OUT COUPON —MAiL TODAY! 
MERIT MFG. CO. Dept. LHJ-A 


during all stages of your 
maternity period—and 
after baby comes as well 

Designed to conceal your 
cond'tion and to provide 
ample room for expansion. 

Latest styles in Dresses and 
Corsets. Also apparel for 
baby send the coupon today 
for your FREE Book. 
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dept ge INDIANAPOLIS 17 | een | his hat. Please send me 1 Rispndle prepaid for which 1 
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КУЛУУ, РБ rest a e- | ; We had a sandwich and some coffee and 
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Irene Dunne and Walter Pidgeon. 
1 think they’re tops. It was nice 
good movie with someone—not all 
guess it was only natural to hold 


we came out we went to a delicates- 
had corned-beef sandwiches on rye 
pickles and milk. We talked and 
walked slowly home because it was 
vely night and they keep the shops 
о that you can see all the fascinat- 
15. 
got to the house I saw Mrs. Broker’s 
move. We stopped on the steps to 
e more and after a time the door 
and Mrs. Broker looked out. 
aid, “Oh, Elinor. Have you been 


" Y said happily. “This is Ralph 
Mrs. Broker. We've been to the 
Irene Dunne and Walter Pidgeon.” 
sure it was a nice picture," Mrs. 

said. “How do you do, young тап? ' 

л said, "How 

И йо, Mrs. 


"BBC looked * ok yk kK ok KK xk xk yk so considerate ‘and 


and then he 
ом don’t work 
7 tomorrow, 


Op Á 


p? c p Rn “7 


il one," I said. 


; ET. : 0 o 
asaid, " Then [5 Me Apes p=. ‚ ul th odde py me, not because he 


t you outside 


alding.”’ By Mary Norton Gordon » but because he hadn't 


LE Bnt —" 
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He said, “Elen, I " Tle didn’t finish. 

Riley bent over the table. “ Phone call for 
you, Miss Ames." 

| said, "Me?" Then I remembered 
Decker. I said, “Please excuse me, Ralph,” 
and got up. I didn't hear him say anything 
but he did make some sort of sound. 

l went into the booth, closed the door and 
picked up the receiver. I said, “Tlello.” 

Decker sud (I knew his voice immedi- 
ately), "IIcllo — Trudie?" 

I said, " Trudie? This is Ellen Ames." 


Î HEARD him laugh. Quite loudly. I could 
hear other loud voices in the background. 
Decker said, “Sure, sure, Ellen. Look, grab 
a cab and come on over. 1’m having a party. 
I'll give you the address. Got a pencil or a 
lipstick? Eye pencil will do, ha-ha." 

I stared at the mouthpiece. 1 know my 
eyes were wide. Decker saying “Trudie” 
like that and the way he sounded, like the 
drunken gentleman who had come into 

Mario & Pete’s the 
night Ralph had been 


saved me from insult, 

| if not worse, made 

. A "n me suddenly realize 
everything. That 

Decker hadn't called 


hadn't been able to, 


meant to. That he'd 
put me in his little 


ph said, “It's 
o be such a 
day. ГЇ see 
on time for 
П.” 
I didn't want 
“oker to know 
hat so I said, 
ht, Ralph." 
а said, “See 
n, Ellen. Good 
Good night, 
roker." 
Broker didn't 
;ything. She 
nside and I 
Jpstairs and 
» bed. I didn't 
'epright away. 
hinking about 
and they were 
ed up so I bet 
leepless for at 
teen minutes. 
is a lovely day 
wasn't it? 
was waiting 


Darling, when you love me, 
Tell me that you love me; 
Leave to the novelists 
Passionate surprise. 

Leave to tin-pan alley the 
Provocative sally; 

Let the poets speak 

Only with their eyes. 


Darling, when you come 
Home from work and find me 
Faced with pandemonium 
From cellar floor to roof, 

If I do not drop the 

Omelet to kiss you 

Please do not surmise that 

I have grown aloof. 


Darling, when you love me, 

Tell me that you love me; 

A tender look of longing or 
Pressure of the hand 

Is often lost on mothers 

Busy at their housework — 

But shout to me: “I LOVE YOU!” 
And I will understand. 


book with other girls, 
like that Trudie, who- 
ever she is, poor girl, 
and was just calling 
me now because he 
was having a party 
and needed girls. 

It made me so mad 
that I said, "I'm very 
sorry, Mr. Decker 
Stewart, but I am 
previously engaged 
and shall be previ- 
ouslv engaged any 
other time you call 
me." Then I hung up 
quick. 

When I got back to 
the booth Ralph was 
standmg, waiting. I 
sat down and picked 
up my sherry and. 
golly, I was glad he 
wasthere. But Ralph 
didn't smile when I 
smiled at him. Ile 


when J] came 
he building. J 


my pink-and- »* ж Ж Ж ko yk Ж Ж x business for the firm 


d he was wear- 

whole brown 
He shook his head when he saw me. Пе 
[It's the loveliest of all. It makes your 
ı incredible blue." 


NKED him. Dut it was funny, he 
sound terribly happy. We had lunch 
‘n we went to Fifth Avenue and looked 
shops all the way up to Central Park. 
. and watched the children and the 
id the green grass until it was four. 
Ralph said we should have tea. We 
> the Plaza and it was very nice with 
smart women about. But the men 
t nicer-looking than Ralph and he said 
vasn't a girl there who was half as 
as me. He still didn't seem so happy 


as almost six when Ralph said, “I 
ved better be getting to Riley's now." 
juite forgotten about it. I didn’t tell 
that but I felt ever so guilty, thinking 
<er. I didn’t feel like sherry when we got 
io & Pete’s and Ralph said he wasn’t up 
r anything, but Riley just brought the 
and there they were. I didn't touch 
эту and Ralph didn’t touch his ale. 
it sat, not saying anything. 

as almost six-thirty when Ralph said, 
ked at him. His jaw was set. It was 
frightening. I said, "What, Ralph?” 


said, “Ellen, I am go- 
ing to Washington on 


Monday. I—I don't 

know when I'll be 
back. so maybe I won't be secing you again, 
but before I say good-by there are a couple 
of things I want to tell you." 

I sat, dismayed, just looking at him. 
Ralph took a deep breath. 

“I want to say you're the nicest, loveliest 
girl ] ever knew and I think that guy "— he 
gestured at the booth—"'1s the luckiest so- 
and-so that ever lived, but I wouldn't let you 
sit a whole week waiting for a call. I'd be so 
close you'd never have to wonder where I 
was or when you'd see me. I'"—he ges- 
tured—"' I'd better go.” 

The tears were in my eyes. I couldn't help 
it. I could only say, “Now? I thought— 1 
thought we could have dinner together. It’s 
been such a lovely day so far." 

Ralph sat down as if his legs had failed 
him. * You're not going out with him? That 
was the phone call you've been waiting 
for?” 

“Oh, yes,” I said. “But I’m not going out 
with him. I’m not going to sce him any 
more. I just couldn't." 1 told him about 
Decker and. Ralph didn't look mad at all, 
not even when I'd finished. 

But he said, "Don't ever point this 
Stewart out to me, Ellen. Honestly, | 
don’t know whether I’d kiss him or conk 


him." 
Continued on Page 299) 
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This smartly styled onc- 
strap model of black 
patent leather will make 
hearts beat faster. Comes 
ini a full range of widths 
and sizes. 


They make 
youngsters 
dance with joy 


COMMENDED 


PARENTS’ 
MAOALINE 


PUO yè э, 


wo, IB VOICE OR 
45 


A 
vIn The 


Smart and Sturdy Shoes for Boys and Girls 


ROUGH RIDERS 


CANNON SHOE COMPANY, BALTIMORE 17, MD. 








For extra hard wear and «mart. grown-up styling Rough 


Goodvear welt all leather construction. 








When company comes. 


Fishing for Compliments? 


With such a tremendous variety of deli- і 
cious fish, meats, fruits and i -getables 
packed In cans, meal planning can be 
an exciting adventure. Each meal de- \ 


serves a compliment, because vou can 


count on canned foods to 
flavor, full nutritional value 


deep-down enjoyment. 
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.. vegetable soup, tuna fish and mushroom soup for pie, green asparagus, grapefruit sections, tea, cherries for cake. 


,ھی 
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Tuna-Mushroom Pie—a la Magic 


4v FREE As 


Line shallow pyrex dish with pie- 


m 
v 


erust and brown in oven. Let cool. 
(Combine tuna fish and canned mush- 
| room soup. Vhice combination in 
Cue, pt - D. "m bor. ; crust and heat in moderate oven. 
| mE. EE.: = Then be prepared to sit down and 
watch your menfolks go for this melt- 
in-the-mouth flavor 

combination. 





“Gardens” Grow on Grocers’ Shelves 


AM these delicious fruits and. vegetables are 
kept practically fresh-as-the-day -they-were- 
packed for you in cans. So convenient —so 
reasonable in price—so safe, canned foods 


real value for your money. You know, 





are 
each can is really an individual !pres- 
sure cooker" which locks in flavors 
and vitamins. No wonder women are 
proud to serve modern canned foods. 


CAN MANUFACTURERS INSTITUTE, INC., NEW YORK 


„and they all come to you in cans! 











FOODS YOU BUY IN CANS { 


SAFE from dirt, germs, A 
| 
SAFE from air, light, mai 


even after a can is op 
SAFE —because, in the car 


process, both the can and its 
tents are sterilized. Simply ¢ 
thetopand place in the refriger 


BECAUSE 


Ao ohet avii, 
(dled ikete 





(Continued from Page 297) 
awful glad, though a little uncertain. 
we will have dinner together, 
a bet,” Ralph said. “Anywhere you 
ıe Ritz?" 
," I said. "At my place. We could 
vops or steak. I won't forget the po- 
this time." 
d,” Ralph laughed and caught my 


n't forget the potatoes and the steak 
good as the first one. We were merrily 
he dishes when I heard a knock at the 
Ralph looked at me, pipe in moutli 
ron swaying. I went to the door and 
it and there was Mrs. Broker. 

said, "Good evening, Elinor." She 
n and closed the door. She looked 
stern when Ralph said, “Good eve- 


1odded. “Young man, І may be old- 
ed and I may also be wrong, but I am 
nd of Elinor and in her case I cannot 
iy eyes to the impropriety of her en- 
ng you alone in her apartment. ] 
yu will understand and see things as I 





1, "But Mrs. Broker B 
Broker didn't look at me nor did 
He looked at Mrs. Broker. He said, 
k you are quite right and I'm glad to 
bat you'd have been around like this 


Wy 
Y | 
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anyhow. But if I told you that I feel about 
Ellen as you do and that—that I would very 
much like to marry her, would that make it 
all right?” 

He stood there, very grave and handsome 
and Mrs. Broker suddenly smiled. “That 
would," she said. I gasped, not believing my 
ears. Mrs. Broker said, "Come down and 
take tea with me later. Both of you.” She 
went out and closed the door. 

Ralph took one step toward me. “ Ellen— 
will you?” 

I said, "Why—why " Tle moved 
quickly. Ths arms went about me. Then he 
kissed me and there wasn't any question any 
more. 1 am going to marry him soon— very 
soon and he won't be in Washington any 
longer than he has to. 

So you see, I don't need a phone now, do 
1? T rather think it is good I didn't have one. 
And good that other girls like me don't have 
them, for if you have one and know some 
man like Decker (not like Ralph), then you 
sit home looking at the telephone, waiting 
for it to ring and are perfectly miserable. And 
no man who makes you do that is worth 
while, is he? 

So don't feel badly about the phone. H is 
quite all nght. And thank you ever so much 
for vour letter and your regrets and believe 
me to be, ever so happily, 





Yours, 
ELLEN AMES. 


Dit. BARBARA BIRER, Cousultanut 
Chiid Psychologist, Bank Street Schoots, New York 


Tr you'd like to get an inside look at yourself some- 


time, try eavesdropping on your youngsters when 


they're playing house. Yon may discover that a 


great deal of what yon thought passed over their 


heads really was filed away for future reference in 


their impressionable miuds. Children love to pre- 


tend they are grownups, becanse growing up is 


their natural goal. But they aren't satisfied to grow 


up just any old way: they want to be like the adults 


thev love. their parents. So if vou see vour small boy 


pushing his Teddy bear around, or your little girl 


pretending to shove junket into her dolls mouth— 


don't wonder why. Just check your diary to see if 


you haven't done something like that yourself. 


"s c) erm mtt m PR 


You must be too tired of staying home— 
. ۶9 
and I must be too tired to go out. 
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Quaker Oats also helps you fight fa- 
tigue and maintain stamina. 

Only Quaker Oats brings you both 
the cereal grain greatest in food ele- 
ments for growth and energy* and 
the whole-grain flavor so delicious 
Americans gave it most “best-tast- 
ing" votes in a big national break- 
fast poll. 

To gain the most from Quaker 
Oats, serve it to baby and enjoy it 
yourself, daily. 


Quaker Оа}: and Malher's Oats Are the Same 


Quaker Oats 


` The World's Best-Tasting Breakfast Food S 
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$ 
Babies Get Extra 






Growth Protection! 


Quaker Oats babies get all of real 
oatmeal's unquestioned superiority 
over all other natural cereals 1n four 
great food elements.* Elements that 
are absolutely essential for building 
strong bodies, rich blood, good di- 
gestion and plentiful energy! 

And besides, Quaker Oats is whole, 
complete oatmeal. Quaker Oats babies 
get all the goodness of the grain, in 
nature’s own balance! 

Yes, Quaker Oats babies gain great 
advantages vow, and begin a lifelong 
habit of good eating and enjoyment! 


OUR GREAT NATURAL ' 
CEREAL LEADER IN 


e 


(Grandma, never heard of it 






TUNA LOAF 


1 7-ounce can tuna 
1 tablespoon lemon juice 
1 cup medium white sauce 
l5 cup top milk 
1 teaspoon salt 
V5 cup chopped celery 
15 cup chopped 
green pepper 
1 cup finely crushed 
dry bread crumbs 
1 beaten egg 
Drain tuna and separate into 
flakes. Add lemon juice and re- 
maining ingredients. Міх well. 
Bake in greased loaf pan in a 
moderate oven (350° Е.) about 30 
min., until brown and set. Serves t 


«mae then the 
use of tuna has 


increased... 520] 


The story of tuna is one of the 
most dramatic culinary romances of 
history. Practically unknown until 1912, 
"tuna" is now a household word through- 
out America. And, these two brands of 
quality tuna have been responsible for 
this “pantry revolution"! Always deli- 
cate and delicious, for only the tender 
light meat is packed. Like many foods, 
they cost more now. Yet they are not 
expensive...a little can of these quality 
tunas provides a hearty “main dish”... 


either hot or cold! 


VAN Caeser: SEA OOD Oe EN Gs 
TERMINAL ISLAND, CALIFORNIA 





Buy either of these FAMOUS VAN CAMP SEA FOODS, the quality is the same 





TOU can have good httle dinners trom 

emehamy grocenes. Counting pennies 

is still very important. [t isn't easy 

to keep to а budget these days, and 
ıl yours rs u moderate one, $10-$10 15 
the most vou сап atlord. lor dinners 
lor four. 

Atter all, vou want to send your family 
olt with a good breaktast to start the day; 
and at veu have two children, they tay 
come home to lunch, and vour husband 
may too, Even ıl the children have lunch 
at school, this cost must be ligured into 
vour Food money. 

Following are a week's dinners and the 
kev recipes for each day. 

The hrst menus on which we figured 
costs had first courses and a salad every 
night. Phe cost was out ol bounds by 
prices as of January зга. Since then, prices 
ol some loods have dropped, and may 
nave dropped somewhat more by April 
]:t - much more, we hope. by summer. So 
you mav have even more leeway. Now 
let's see how much good eating we can do 
on 5'050. 
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"€Ctocken and Rice 
Ма! Yetlow Sance— 


lemon Wedges 
Cariots— Parsley Butter 
Raw-Vegelable Slaw 
ead aid Spread 
Graha i-Cracfker lorte 


Сое or Milk 


The main course for this meal is a very 
simple one, but ver: good. You won't want 
to have chicken every Sunday, but in this 
week's menus the chicken does lor two 
dinners. The cost of his dinner i5 based on 
half ol a five-pound hen — the cost of the 
other halt is in Wediesday's dinner. 


CHICKEN AND RICE 


Cook a fal 10-7 ponnd chicken: in 
water lo cover—add ing an onion. season- 
ings., celery tops anda Few sprigs of pars- 
b. When chicken is tender. drain it. 
Strain the stock an] let fat vise to the 
top. Remove half the chicken from the 


bones. Tbe rest wil provide a good cas- 
scrote for Wediesdo^s dinner. Leave 1he 





Chirhemin fails good-sized pieces, Make 
a gravy from 2's cops of the stock. 1able- 


and 3 


spoons єй Кєп fat tablespoons: 


four. Add the стек еп. season aud heat, 
lor yonr family of four. 23-4; eup raw 
rice will make enough. Be sure to rinse it 
welt with boiling walter wIen it's tender 
and place ii a cofander over bol water. 
covering well with a eloth to keep rice 
Нау. Flat the freshly cooked rice iu 
a ring dn platter. Fill! 
this snowsvewhite ring with the ерекеп 
and rich Arrauge the 
whole parsley-buttered carrots around || 
the edge and garnish wiih lemon 
It makes a lovely picture. The 
lemon has a purpose and isn’t jus! for 
decoration. A squeeze of lemon over 
each serving adds a distinctive flavor 10 
this dish. 


center of the 


yellow sance. 


wedges. 


GRANA M-CIE SUCK EIE TORTE 7 


Mix !'; сир grealiaui-cracker erumbs |: 
wilh biablespoon sugar, 1. teaspoon ein- 
manon and f tablespoon melted marga- : 
rine. Press half the mixture ip a shallow |, 
casserole or baking dish. (A small rece- — 
tangular one., 0142. is best.) Save rest | | 
for lop of torte, Beat 2 egg whites with 
a pinch of salt and ! teaspoon егез Y 
of tartar. Continue beating until stiff. oe 
Fold 2'3 tablespoons sugar. !; teaspoou © 
erated femon rind and f (teaspoon "its 
feinon juice into !» enp prune purée. |e 
Wold this ioto the ese-white mixture, е, 
Pour onto the crumbs. Top with rest Мк 
of crumbs. Bake in а moderately slow W 
oven. 325° F.. 35 minutes. Serve hot or id 
witlionr cream or top үф. 

күр 


è = 


LS 


with or 
Serves f. 


cold 


milk. 
"lé 


(6; À 


| er 
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Wouday Cinaen — $7.20 


*Frankfurters With Macaroni 
Buttered Spinach 
Raw-Vegetable Relishes 
Bread and Spread 

acl; 5aicesBoigc oou 
Rhnbarb Sauce Spice Cookies 


Coffee or Milk 


Tonight’s dinner will be very easy tt 
prepare if you make the cookies andi 
rhubarb sauce in the morning. Тїї 
cooky recipe makes 5 dozen small cook | iis 
ies. The cookies cost 37 cents to make) 
Only 1 dozen are figured in this ned | 
or one fifth the cost. The rest of th 
cookies will be fine to have in the cook, 
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*RANKFURTERS WITH 
MACARONI 


half of a 9-ounce package (1 cup 
ow macaroni in 1*4 quarts boiling 
with 1*5 teaspoons salt. Cook until 
r—about 3 minutes. Drain and 
«ith boiling water. W hile macaroni 
kins. combine 1 cup milk. 15 tea- 
= salt. a dash of pepper. | teaspoon 
-tershire sauce and 1 cup crated 
ican cheese. Combine with maca- 


Pour into shallow baking dish. 


$ frankfurters in boiling water 5 
tes. Shit lengthwise. cutting onls 
Шу through. Fill each frankfurter 
1 tablespoon pickle relish. Arrange 
uffed frankfurters on top of maca- 
Sprinkle with > cup more sra 
е. Bake about * hour in moderate 
330 F. Serves +. 


SPICE COOKIES 
n 4 cup shortening and l^, cups 
1 sugar. Add 2 well-beaten esss and 


spoon erated nutmeg. "ift 


with 1i teaspoon baking soda. Add 
dry ingredients alternately with 
p sour milk or buttermilk: mix 
ughly. Now mix ‘s cup sugar with 

| oon cinnamon. Drop cooky dough 


a teaspoon into the cinnamon-suzar 


- l » М › 
ire. loss lizhtls until coated Pla: c 
es several inches apart on greased 
sheets and bake about 15 minutes 
oderate oven. = F 1 his recipe 
— a , $ , = 
= 3 dozen smali €OO0ARIc9—clioluizii; 


ht with pient* icit over. 


Taesdag Dinnez— 51.09 


*Deviled Nidney aji ces 
Creamed Potatoes 


Frens hed Green Beans 


Bread and “pread 


( offee or M i h^. 


= ` 
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ЕУІ ЕЮ KIDNEY SLICES 


2 veal kidnev-. Remove hard mem- 
ous centers and fat v h “пагр 


ted ~i is=sors. (ream Z tablespoons 


I $ 
і teaspoon Mustard. 


zarine with 
won paprika. 3 teas poo! «alt.a pini h 
yenne and ] tablespoon lemor Шіс. 


n thoreughl» mixed. melt 


too mus h. Coateach slice 


outheating 

dnes with it and roll in hne cracker 

ead crumbs<—about ^ cuplul. Plac: 
I i 


sallow рап апа broil a Dou o Mir- 


А turning often. During the broiine. 


ikle 2 tablespoons melted margarine 


the top of the kidneys. "prinkle with 


^ drops hot pepper sauce. “sere 


Wednesday Dinner — 52 10 


"scalloped Chicken 
uttered Small Onions and Peas 
Tomato-Aspic Salad 
Bread and Spread 
*Pineapple Pudding 


Coffee or Milk 
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SCALLOPED CHICKEN 
“eparate chıcken trom Dones leave It im 
a> large Dicit B= Vou can Make a د11‎ 
tard by melting 2 tablespoo: < chicken tat 
vou ll have thi on top ol the ar of 
chis ken =LoOcAR SOU al-o0 sared from 5ħun- 
day . Add 2 tablespoons Hour Blend w ell 
and add 2 « ups hot chicken stock. Stir 
until thickened. Cool. ( аге! | | Sf ї1 
> well-beaten eges. Season to taste with 
а ana pepper Prepare = Cups O wWour 
favorite bread dressinz It v^ I tae apotit 
D slices stale bread Wi SOU NOt] ours 
with ‘s teaspoon sage. | teaspoon pol It r^ 
seasoning. 1 onion. chopped. salt and 
pepper. ana stirred im tablespoons 
melted margarine. Place the dressing in 
a well-zreased baking dish. Arrange the 
micaen оп top and pour the custard over 
| "Dprinkl« 2 4 ip fine brea rum over 
he top апа Dae H а moderate 4 ct 
M } 3—1) п nutes {ery eN 
PINEAPPLE PUDDING 
\dd 2 cups milk to | pack ace val illa pud- 
dine ( OOK OVE! n MiIcratic пса Зе Ule 
rected o K)CRAzZt Remove ror nea 
“tiritr g p dra ed crushes üneappl« 
“er | = : 
p ® s e 
/&utadag cies — $l Er 
W hole- Meal Bean Soup 
Hot Bis А 
Y ege v j с“; e H 
Peanut-B ter- Bread P i 2 
{ tt Jr Mi ^ 
WHOLE-YIFAL BEAN SOL Р 
“оак cz pound drs white bears overnigi 
Next dav cook then boiling :salred 
ater +e t ег — а м › 
Ї r М t t i? > - rt 2 82." ы 
- ite ier o nea < t C~ I 
Ed з Dies m= (a ned m ol on re j- 
DPE ~ ۲7 1 № { t Iri [i - exl ID 
diced p i loe iud zar п ced 
í i ca OTs I NCOI mea I © "Ili 
cubes. add to the Deans v | пе sa etû 
vezetable- ilonz п > able-poons 
er ‚г eat аг! ғ ar 1 t © POO p Priha 
\ 1«1 PNO of пог 1: G OIl FNN E - 
хеп = a M I 111 r ~, 39401 Vs I1 
=a ind pepper aste and simmer lo- 
cerner abo nour "erm eS 
PEXNILT-B TTEH-BHEAXVD 
PLDDING 
spread 2 «lice bread on both sides thin! 
h pé niit butter. Cu nto па cubes 
and place them in small greased casserole 
Beat 2 eggs: blend with ^|; cup brown 
sugar. i< teaspoon salt. 125 cups milk. ‘; 
cup seedless raisins and 4 lLleas9peoolt 
vanilla. Pour over bread cubes. Let stand 
ar hour =prinkle with brown sugar. ael 
disħ in pan of hot water. Bake in mod- 
erate oven. 11 F. i Nour O1 1111111 =t 


Friday Dinner— 7.44 


*Fish-Pie Hollandaise 
Beet or Dandelion L reens 
Bread and Spread 
Grated Raw-\egetable Medle» 


Green-Pepper Dressing 


FISH-PIE HOLLAND AINE 


Cook { potatoes and rice them Mash 


with 2 tablespoons margarine. 2 table- 


SOCIAS 2" 
coed SIST 
шит» „ 





IN NESTS 


6 slices of tocs!  tecspooaful of soit 

6 thin slices of cheese уз tecspoontyl of pepper 
é esos 12 strips of bacon 

Ploce cheese on toast. Seporote eggs. Piace 
whites in mixing bowi, lecve eoch yolk i 
sepcrote shell untü needed. Season whites 
соі bect untl stiff. Heap on toost. Moke o 
dent in ecch and slip yolk in center of white. 
Boke ot 350° Fohrenheit until eggs cre set. 
Gornish with paprika ond strips of bocon. Top 
with generous serving of KEYKO and serve 
whe its fresh golden goodness is still melting. 


EGGS 
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BRIGHTEN... PROTECT YOUR KITCHEN 


Enjoy Extra Work 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


Space with 


Abnists-malr. 


FAMOUS ALL-PURPOSE 
AND GENERAL HOUS 


You'll “ooh” and “ahh” over the gay, 
colorful designs of ARISTO-Mats—the 
all-purpose household mats that give 
kitchens new beauty and sparkle... 
protect stove enamel and fine table 
surfaces . . . and provide convenient 
new work space on stove, table, sink 
and cabinet tops. Long-lasting, easy- 
cleaning ARISTO-Mats are ideal for 
table use underneath electrical appli- 
ances, serving platters, or as decorative 
centerpieces. 

See the complete line of beautiful, 
new Stainless Chrome and exciting 
*"Quad-Coat" Enamel ARISTO-Mat 
patterns at your dealer's today. You'll 
find ARISTO-Mats so full ofeye-appeal, 
so practical, so inexpensive that you'll 
want to buy several! 










nteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


2 № 
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SAS Dure WE 










@ asbestos padding 


TABLE 
‘MATS 


= 


STOVE, 
EHOLD 





А E سے‎ AS 


EXCLUSIVE FEATURES like the famous 
'"Quad-Coat'" baked enamel finish . . . heavy 
cushioned to prevent metal 
from marring surface below . . . rounded non- 
scratching ''Kant-Kut-Korners'' ... and non-chip 
underglazed design give ARISTO-Mats unsur- 
passed protection, heat-resistance and service- 
ability l 


A Complete ARISTO-Ware Kitchen Ensemble 

. . includes Stove Mat, Hot Pad, Knob Top 
Canister Set, Knob Top Cookie Can, large Dual 
Utility Cans, and Oval Waste Basket in harmoni- 
ous fiesta “Refresher” pattern. 


PHOENIX TABLE MAT COMPANY 
1315 W. CONGRESS STREET • CHICAGO 7, ILLINOIS 
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Wheelbarrow Salad Bowl 


e Bowl, fork aud spoon are wheel- 
barrow, rake aud shovel. 

e Hlandsome, different. and atirac- 
tive, as salad bowl or centerpiece. 

e Coiorfully handpainted, їп fine 
hardwood maple. Diameter 117. 

e $6.50 postpaid. Мо С.О: 105 please. 


SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER NOW 
SALLY GRAYE Dept. 12 
80 East llth St., New York 3, N. Y. 


WE PAY YOU $25 


FOR SELLING FIFTY $1 ASSORTMENTS 













WRITE 







of Birthday, All-Occagion cards. Tremen- FOR 
dous demand. Sell for $1.00—your proft 
50c It 9:9 nothing to try. Write today. SAMPLES 


CheerfulCardCo.,Dept.G-2,WhitePlains,N.Y. 






Gay as its name 


SUN VALLEY 


e Nulti - color decor to 
complement gayest settings. 
Typical Salem pattern beauty. 
Look for Salem at stores and 
china departments. 
/ pm 
SSmevican Stnneviare 
y Matelin 
ESTABLISHED 1398 
The SALEM CHINA Co. 


Salem, Oheo 


V 


CHINA CO. 


For 5 YEARS 


OR YA-DE MAKES GOOD YOUR LOSSES 


Don't wait until moths move intodotheirdamage. Protect 
your entire wardrobe, furniture, rugs, carpets, woolens with 
One Spraying of YA-DE now and end anxicty of moth 
damage tor years. YA-DE gives you a 5 year guarantee in 
writing— (like insurance) to repair, replace or pay cash for 
any losses from moths or carpet beetles. 


THE “MIRACLE” MOTHPROOF 
YA-DE is Odorless, Colorless, Stainless, Harmless to finest 
fabrics, Non-inflammable. Unaffected by dry clean- 
ing. Amazingly inexpensive. (One pint treats 3 suits). 
e Easy toapply with ordinary spray gun. Remem- 
, LY 


ber mothseat yearround. Sotreat every woolen 
article with YA-DE at the time you purchase it. 
AD KM Spray everything that moths eat— NOW! 


toa Get YA-DE at your leading stores—o- 
an gt wt write us direct for complete information and 
È (, $4 YA-DE guarantee of 5-year moth protection. 





V ge 
ML e ef] CROSSLANO MFG. CO., INC. DEPT. 147, TOLEDO, ONIO 


5 YEAR GUARANTEED 
MOTHPROOF 


PAPERS 


















spoons thin eream, 1 teaspoon salt and 
a little pepper. Stir in 1 slightly beaten 
ezg yolk and add 2 tablespoons lemou 
juice. Drain a !5-ponnd can tuna fish. 
Break up with a fork. Add to 1 enp me- 
dium eream sanee., Season with salt, 
pepper. Î teaspoou ehopped parsley and 1 
teaspoon grated lemon rind, Grease a 
baking dish and pour in the creamed 
tuna fish. Cover with the mashed-potato 
mixture. Bake in moderate oven, 350° F., 
about 4 hour. 


FUDGE PUDDING 


Sift together 1 cup flour. 2 teaspoons 


baking powder, !4 teaspoon salt, м enp 


sugar and 2 tablespoons cocoa. Add 2 
tablespoons urelted shortening mixed 


with I enp milk. Put in 80842 square pan. 
Combine !4 enp cocoa and 1 enp brown 
sugar. Sprinkle over batter. Pour 144 
eups boiling water over the top, holding 
a tablespoon under stream of water so 
that the water spreads over the top of 
batter rather than going dowu nudere 
neath. Bake 45 minntes in moderate 
oven, 350° F. Тага out upside down, let- 
ting the sauce ponr over the pudding. 


Saturdag Cinnex — $0.54 


"Hungarian Stuffed Peppers 
Buttered Carrots 
Bread aud Spread 
*Baked Bananas 

Collee or Milk 


HUNGARIAN STUFFED 
PEPPERS 

Cut olf the stem ends of 4 green peppers. 
Remove the seeds. W heu you shop, seleet 
peppers that will sit up well wlreu кеа. 
Mix together 44 pound ground lean pork, 
$ tablespoons raw riee, 1 egg slightly 
beaten, E medium onion, chopped, 1 tea- 
spoon salt and some pepper. StulT the 
green peppers lightly with this mixture, 
Put 3 enps canned tomatoes through 
sieve, Melt 2 tablespoons shortening. 
Blend in 2 tablespoous flonr. Add the 
sieved tomatoes and cook, stirriug eoun- 
stautly until smooth and thickened. 
Scason with salt and pepper. Put the 
Stuffed peppers in the sauce. Cover and 
shnmer about 1!5 hours. A heavy pot or 
Dutch oven is the best utensil to use. Hf 
you Wish to bake them in the oven along 
with bananas, use a eovered casserole, 
moderate oven—350° F.—same length of 
time as above. Serves 4. 








CONOMY 


| 
April, ў 











BAKED BANANAS 


Peel 4 bananas and eut them in two, l 
iu a shallow glass pie plate. To the j 
of 1% lemons, add !3 enp sugar ai 
tablespoon margarine. Cook a few п. 
ntes. Ponr over the bananas and bak, 
moderate oven, 350? F., abont 20-25 n | 
utes. Baste frequently during the tẹ 
with the sanee. These are good ho , 
eold. For some reason the bananas t, 
pink in the baking and come out wi, 
rosy blush. Serves 4. 


Economy Angles 


In these menus, coffee is planned fo? 
persons and fresh milk for 2. Evapor: | 
milk, diluted, can be used for cook. 
Dried milk is economical too. 

Use brown eggs. They are every : 
as good as white eggs. Buy the medi 
size. 

New potatoes will still be more expen: 
to use this month than the old potatoe 

Use the cheaper grade of canned tor 
toes for the sauce for Saturday's dinr 
One No. 2 can of tomato juice is suffici 
for the tomato aspic, though it is chea; 
to buy the l-quart, 14-ounce size if y 
plan to use tomato juice for some of у‹ 
lunches and breakfasts. We couldn't affc - 
to include tomato juice or ot her first cour 
in this week's dinners at the given cost 
but if prices of many foods have dropp 
between January and April you may mz 
age a large can on your budget and ma 
some of your dinners more interesting wi 
a first-course start. 

Fruit and vegetable prices vary mu 
with the season. Now in the spring mai 
pennies that we had to spend in January { 
the items called for, you may be able to} 
off your own bill. If markets have spec 
buys on vegetables other than those giv 
in the menus, by all means substitute the: 
but as a rule the vegetables given a 
usually the cheapest in most any seaso 
You might wonder why we felt that spen + 
ing even 6 cents for a bunch of parsley w. 
economical. I believe it was well spent. 
adds so much to the taste and looks 
many foods. 

For the money, a hen is a better buy thi 
a male bird. It has more fat and the meat 
usually juicier. A roasting chicken could 1' 
substituted, but it will cost you more fro) 
the cash box. 

Prepared salad dressing will cost a fe 
cents less than mayonnaise. If you mak 
your own, the saving is even greater. Mea: 
ured in pennies, these small savings coun 
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“Roslyn is such a snob. Just because her boy friend shaves.” 
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"I was born thirty-five years ago in 
a thriving Nebraska village whieh is 
now a filling station,” says Mr. Me- 
Cleery, author of Wolf Story. “I eame 
to New Yevk shortly afler graduating 
from college. and arp until last. year 
made a career of newspaper and imag- 
azine work. Гуе been most interested 
recently in my second Broadway play, 
Parlor Story, and in Wolf Story, which 
I wrote for my five-year-old son. 
Michael, last summer when we were 
separaled for a few nionilis. Wolf Story 
will be brought out as a book some- 
lime in the fall. My son Mike was 
very pleased when l told him = thar. 
bur Iben lre is avery well-trained boy.” 





"Гуе been thirty-one for so many 
yeurs now that people are beginning 
lo notice il," wriles tlie author of 
Crack in the Armor. "le got a hus- 
band who is nice but won’! move to 
California. where I want ro get riel 
and grow ulcers like other wrilers. 
aud two unspeakably | adolescent 
children, one of whom is erazy over 
horses, und the other crazy over the 
Yankees. We occasionally have ceon- 
versalion, but not comnimunieatior:. 
We live in an appalling antique 18- 
room house that would be а wonder- 
ful place to visi. Any discrepaney be- 
tween this house and the one in the 
story is, of course, purely inevitable. 





While Jolin Leggell is a promising 
young wriler today, by next year he 
may be one of America’s favorite 
movie stars. Pye been offered a Holly- 
wood conlract," says Mr. Leggett, 
who wrote The Girl Who Lived in a 
Tree while acting in summer stoek, 
“but so far Гуе held out in favor of a 
three-act play Pm currently at work 
wriling. When that’s finished I may 
change my mind about the movies. 
Lin an ex-Navy gunnery officer, un- 
married and live in New York, where 
my favorile recrcalions are squash, 
mali-jongg and parachute jumping." 
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Skirting aun Insatt 
Northampton. England. 

Dear Madam: 1 read in one of our 
Newspapers that in the U.S.A. skirts will 
stay louger even W tlie women don't like 
them. Are your women a lot of sheep that 
can be told what to wear whether they 
like it or not? 

Our women have got more individuality. 
Vliey wear what they desire and not what 
dress designers say. 1 think louger skirts 
are revolting, an offense to the gaze, and 
an insult toa Maker who gave women legs 
to slow, not hide. Yours sincerely, 


E. G. MALL. 


$ legs were made, at least originally, for 


use. As to use, President Lincoln said 
all there can be said, auswermg a query 
as to how loug legs should be. “Legs,” 
satd Mr. Lincoln, “should be long 
enough to reach to the ground." ED. 


The Girl That 18 Marry 


Brockton, Massachusetts. 
Dear Editor: I am very much amused 
by the шрам put on marriage m your 
articles, fiction. and advertisements. Be- 
ing married uist be just out of this world! 
Miuce 1 have read all these articles. 1 
have conte to sonic. definite. conclusions 
about what I would ask of any girl I 
wanted te marry. 
| tlunk that vou can consider the mar- 
hive telotionship irom thice angles: social, 
economie atul biological. 
Ns for as the нента relationship gous, I 
would expect iy tuture wite to be inter- 
estel, generally, ni skiing, dicing aud a 


REYVIENICEDGCOURIESY FHE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





“Here's a sood lauzh. LEuilv—look 
at tlie catiug bed gave himself on this 
“tre You а Good [lEusbaud? test.” 


eertain amount of night lite. This list could 
be extended indetimitely, but it boils down 
to the fact that husband and wite should 
share several interests if they are not to be 
чо off on tangents all the time. I also 
believe шу wite should be trom my eco- 
home class ane religious faith. 

On the economie side, E believe my wife 
should accept certain responsibilities: keep 
oi bouse clean, do the cooking and mar- 
keting, and also our laundry. When chil- 
dieu come, she should also be responsible 
lor attending to their needs. Where money 
is concerned, she and FE should budget our 
шолсу, and she should receive from me 
suficient money to pay tor household ex- 
penses, such as food, 1 expect to take care 
of rent, utilities and car expenses. IH it is 
necessary for my wite to work to keep the 
marriage going, [expect that she split the 
eosts of ovet bead 80750 with me, but that 
the rest ot her earnings are for lier own use. 
| would help with the dirty work, such as 
dishwashing and heavy house cleaning. 1 
also like to cook and might give her a 
breather once nnawhile. And when the baby 
arrives, Fd help teed him and look afte 
luii When he (or she) gets to be four oi 
xe, Pel be needed on the discipline prob- 
cu and would certainly help out there. 

On the biological and sentimental side 
4 marriage, it should. be no harder to 
nake on adjustment than in the other two 
aspeet. of marriage. Tt the husband and 
vite aie drank enough to call sex “sex,” 

here should be uo trouble. A good book 
ap the physiological aspects of the relation- 
hip wold create a lot of understanding 
ued enable them to get off on the right foot. 

| would like to marry a girl who has an 
even temper, and who would talk over 
uiusundeistandings as they are bound to 


arise, She should expect tlie same of me. 
I do not expect to pnt her on any pedestal, 
as I don't think any girl deserves that 
much adulation. It's the quickest way to 
spoil them, and it’s asking for eventual 
domination. ] expect to remain faithful, 
and expect her to do so also. She should 
have a sense of humor and be able to take 
a kidding once in a while, and not be too 
dignified for a little old-fashioned rough- 
housing. 

l expect her to keep neat and clean, and 
to wear attractive clothes when in public. 
But around the house, I don't care what 
she wears. 

| think a matter-of-fact approach to 
the aspects and relationships оі marriage 
might. knock down the present divorce 
rate, and miglit lead wonien not to expect 
so much ecstasy from marriage. Marriage 
has a lot of hard work to it, a lot of respon- 
sibility, and ain't half so glamorous as the 
ads and love stories would lead you to 
believe. Yours truly, 

( Name withheld by request.) 


» Do we hear any bids? ED. 


Teacher Comments 
Seward School, 
Auburn, New York. 
Dear Sir: The Auburn Teachers Asso- 
ciation wishes to thank you for the 
splendid articles which have appeared in 
your magazine. They have aroused the 
public as never before and have presented 
the case of the teachers ii such unusual 
and interesting, ways that they have 
caused a great deal of comment. They 
will play a great part in making teaching 
the profession it. should be by raising 
salaries. Very truly yours, 
LILLIAN DONAHUE, 
President, Auburn Teachers Association. 


bu the JOURNAL succeeds in helping 
teachers get salaries raised, its editors 
will feel they have partially. paid off 
their debt to the profession. ED. 


JNonrnal in China 


Bakersfield, California. 

Dear Editor: In the summer of 1945 I 
was sent to China with the American Red 
Cross. While stationed in Tientsin I was 
fortunate in knowing the C. C. Changs. 
Mrs. Chang was an Aierican girl and her 
husband one of the foremost Chinese sur- 
geons. My family supplied me with maga- 
zines as long as F was there and ] passed 
each one on to Betty. 1 promised to send 
Betty the JOURNAL each month after my 
return home. 

Betty now writes her delight: " Es- 
pecially F want to tell you how much 
weryone is enjoying the JOURNAL, for it 
has made the rounds of my friends, my 
hairdresser and my tailor." (Patterns are 
unknown in China. The tailor just looks 
at a picture, smiles, “Сап do, missy,” 
aud turns out a superb creation.) “It’s a 
wonderful magazine— a real morale lifter- 
upper. Just cannot tell you how we all 
appreciate them.” 

May і add my thanks to Mrs. Chang's. 

Yours very sincerely, 
ELEANOR BRADY. 


AH This and Eleanor Too, 
Drac Her 
San Francisco, California. 

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Gould : И } could only 
have one magazine, the LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL would be it. 

To begin with, I like your covers. 

1 love Gladys Taber's Diary of Domes- 
ticity because she loves cats and I love 
cats. Also, she makes the everyday tasks 
that every woman has to perform seem 
like fun, as they should be. 

The next most thrilling thing is the 
series on Regional Houses. It is a revela- 
tion to every American to see these mar- 
velous photographs of the historic homes 
in this country. 

Since the first How America Lives, I 
have been a devoted reader of that feature. 

The food articles are so mouth-watenng 
| always want to start making elaborate 
desserts immediately. | 

Wilhela Cushman chooses such beautt- 
ful clothes in such impeccable taste that 

(Continued on Page 6) 
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our Skin 1s Smoother, Softer, 
too, with just 
One Cake of Camay! 


You're the object of attentions and affections when 
your skin is soft and lovely! So isn't it wonderful 
that just one cake of Camay can give your skin a softer, 
smoother look. Put aside careless cleansing — go 
on the Camay Mild-Soap Diet! Twice daily, massage 
your face with Camay's gentle lather. Rinse warm — 
a cold dash for oily skin. Be loyal to Camay and the 


Mald-Soap Diet and watch your beauty bloom! 


MRS WILLIAM ALBERT TRISCHETT 
the former Dorothy Bertuch of Mt Vernon, N Y 
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Speaking of Dorothy pcople cant Now Bill gives Dorothy golf lessons 


‘seas, Bill asked Dorothy, his high take their eyes off her skin. It's breath- near their Hanover home. He's helped 
iol sweetheart, to the Winter Carni- takingly soft and clear. She credits the her game And her beauty tip can help 
Then and there they decided their Camay Mild-Soap Dict. She reports your Complexion: = Go on the Cainay 


ance was real! Dorothy set a date. “Camay brought new beauty to light" Mild. Soap Dict for a softer skin!" 
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(Continued from Page 4) F 0 R C L = A N | | 

m her siiggestions can be adapted by even N | 
the poor. like me. } 

F Everything you publish on home deco- R E Е R l G E K A T 0 R| 


ration is beautiful. The series of lovely but 
homey kitchens which Gladys Taber has 
been describing are heart-warming. The 
articles on household problems, new 


Your favorite coffee 
equipment for kitchens, new cleaning de- 


K E E ана vices, and so on, are very helpful. 
dese [ves а Mic I like the ads, but especially the lino- 
leum ads and recently the linen ones. 
a Under-Cover Stuti is fun. If I wasnt 
R A N G E -T E d coffe e ma ke r already crazy about reading, it would 
make me want to read. 

I haven't even mentioned the fiction 
and the wondertul illustrations done by 
people like Walter Biggs, Al Parker and 
Coby Whitmore. I like it all and think 
vou strike just the right note; it is bright, 
ple..sant and entertaining. 

lt seems mean to mention just one dis- 
е Maker. > like, but I must. When If You Ask Me, by 
Eleanor Rooseveit, disappears, the LADIES’ 
HOME JOURNAL will be absolutely 100 per 
cent perfect. Sincerely yours, 

MARY R. PRIDE. 


It's nice to feel even as pure as Ivory Use Our 


Soup. Ed 
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Dear Mr. Pratt: In connection with ; 
your article on Salem houses, I would like : 
vou to know that on June twenty-fifth. e quickly removes all trace 


several of the finest of the houses, those 


built on Chestnut Street early in the of food deposits and odors 
nineteenth. century by the Salem mer- because it emulsifies the | 
chants, will be opened to the public. . ! 

greasy film which holds ther 


Very truly vours, 
RALPH LAW SON 


Chestnut Street Day Committee. 





e leaves no after-odor of its © 
own to taint the delicate ' 


Overtaxed Women 


Brooklyn, New York. tastes of stored food. 
Dear Mr. Gould: 1 find that many of my i 
| friends, who like myself are husbands oi e freshens and sweetens 
| professional women, are resenttul o1 the : 
untair tax situation in respect to working as It cleans. 
mothers, е : : 
© ^T 
The mother who works is not permitted leaves no gritty sediment, { 
to deduct her expenses in connection with completely soluble in water. 
hiring a substitute in the home. And yet = i 
this expense is a necessary one it she is to e will not injure the finest : 


work at all. 

Many of these women аге highly 
talented in their chosen professions. They 
know that they are better mothers if they 


can work at least part time at work that REIS er Baking 
challenges their ability. Otten their skills Soda (pure Bicarbonate 
are also badly needed by society. of Soda) is the cleanser to И 


ere are а tew cas istories: 
Here аге а tew case hiatorieg:- | on all food receptacles g7sT» 
1. My wife is a physician, in whose у= 


porcelain surfaces. 


= 1 eA 


ie? 26, 61 2457 
‘ Os 


O Guaranteed b, * 
Good Housekeeping 
oe M» 1! i ' profession there still seems to be a short- 

; age She began working five mornings 
a week, hiring an indifferent maid, but 


RS С 


For cleaning glass- 
ware, nursing bottles. 


en, A ЖА o mE PT Ero WERNER. OU Wem 





the best that could be iound at a price For bread boxes and 

we could pay ($1 per hour), to replace vegetable bins. 

her in the home. She soon found that x 

income tax, plus maid, took the lion's For outer refrigerator 

share of her earnings, leaving her little surfaces and other metal | 
EHI délai һаа POUR EM CR: Loess SUME to pay for such added costs of working cabinets and counters. 

as transportation, lunches, better clothes. ] 

Only after she began working two айег- For wash bowls, tile. pog | 

noons weekly in addition, hiring a college ™ 





Leading dealers everywhere have these sparkling 


girl at 50 cents per hour as afternoon sub- 
stitute, could she begin to realize any 


Н І ) . : А а : Р м m. ^ : Р ‚ ‚ : 
= lass \ а Ri ИСС Co, Kg A [aker >` for YOu © ж W E net income on the transaction. 
4 : ; E. w: 
\ А 2. A college protessor’s wite works part 
"cun tyne wide Or narrow mie; th Ex N a в time as researcher on important medical 
i . . œ ۲ | 1 t lbjea 1 b ( ( ( } us А { 
m B 2 “nt on апу search. They find that it actually costs NI 
| them money to have the wile work. Al- S 


T : , E | 
Г IG. 4 окп range McKEE GLASS CO; JEANNETTE, PA. though they can ill afford it on a protes- 
eor. salary today, the husband insists on 
hey working since, he says, she is more N 
agreeable to live with when she does. : 
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3. A Red Cross office badly needed a 


er 















wy lolarst wore f woman to supervise a large number of ү 
= 853 Ы woman oe ai iE a iriend шеги 
A | m. . oi nune had just the qualifications tor 
| pet | which they wert TURA and for wlich ARM & HAMMER BAKING $0D 
iy f " | / they had long searched. Aiter figuring in- e 
Ау, a | | come tax and cost oi a substitute to care OR COW BRAND BAKING $0D 
| lon | : \ | tor the children while she worked, my 
Ў О р iriends decided that they could not afford 
4 D 9 ғ the financial sacrifice involved. Had they 
| i 5 PT | bæn able to deduct the cost of a domestic CHURCH & DWIGHT CO., Inc. 
Nem ` 17] /j ne XE | m reporting the income tax, the decision 10 Cedar Street, New York 5, N.Y. 
— > | 2] ry Aw. 3 wou d have been different. Please send me FREE BOOK describing uses о! 
‘Sy. us <A А 2 pa Thes few serve to give vou an idea of Baking Soda; also a set of Colored Bird Cards’ 
c | = "^ s te td T | the injustice of this ruling as contrasted This ofer good only in the United States 
е аад" HE "D ж i L^ — j with the ability of the salesman, for in- Please print E-9 
gi > TAN; yos val "ance, to deduct costs of owning and Name — mm 


perating an automobile when this is an 
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Sy. NS T essential condition oi his employment. Street Address mnm l 
Cy; Jd Wat must t 38): і ls . 5 1 ^" È > 
wv ee at must be the hardship in the case ot 
‘tw -= : 4 widow who has no relative with whom City or Town State 
` A^ (Continued on Page 8) e| 
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-ONE-THIRD MORE FOOD STORAGE 
IN THE SAME KITCHEN SPACE! 


Thanks to General Electric’s 









revolutionary advance in refrigerator design 











Notice how the new General Electric 8 cubic-foot Space Maker model 


fits in the same space as the ordinary 6 cubic-foot refrigerator . . . yet 





gives you one-third more refrigerated food-storage capacity. 
1 > аб а SOARS ac PERO, EE o PEE Mean garcia s 





Now you can get а brand-new refrigerator that gives you one- 
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third more refrigerated food storazce—8 cubic feet of storage—in 
exactly the same kitchen floor space you'd need for an average 
6 cubic-foot model! 

(nd in this new refrigerator vou ll have an extra-large Freezer 
that gives you plenty of ice cubes and plenty of room for storing 
frozen foods. 

That's what General Electric offers you in the sensational new 


Space Maker refrigerator line. 


The result of General Electric's 
engineering progress 


Progressive improvements in design and engineering have made it 
possible Lo give you all the adı antages of greater capacity . Greater 
shelf area. More room for bottles and bulky foods. More space lor 
frozen foods—without ine reasing the outside floor measurements of 


HUS cm. the refrigerator or decreasing the thickness of insulation. 


Greatest advance since General Electric pioneered 
the ‘‘sealed-in-steel’’ unit 


This increased refrigerated storace capacity is the biggest step 
forward in home refrigerators since G.E. pioneered another basic 
development— the famous **sealed-in-steel” refrigeratine unit. 
Now refined and made more compact and efficient than ever... 
the General Electric unit is a refrigerating mechanism perma- 


nently sealed up in an airtight steel case. Oil can't leak out; dust 


Here’s the great new General Electric Model Ample, conveniently arranged shelves . . . big and moisture can't seep in! 

ND 8. Big Freezer holds 20 standard packages drawers for meat, fruits, and vegetables (fruit In th; MN UNE C ETa PAE 

of frozen foods, plus 4 ice trays (80 cubes). and vegetable drawers knee high) . . . to keep | E : us unit M s the RES ret of нега есите - unmatched record 
Bottle space big enough for 12 square quart- these foods market-fresh. What a refrigerator! n Zay ing the vital وان تاو‎ you i aed from a refrigerator—constant, 
size milk bottles—also takes very tall bottles. There is nothing to equal it on the market. trouble-free refrigeration year in, year out. 


More than a million General Electric Refriverators have been 


in service 10 years or longer. 


See the new General Electric 
Space Maker Models 
Go to your General Electric retailer now and see the amazingly 
compact Space Maker models. They ‘re the answer to every woman's 


OVER A MILLION IN SERVICE TEN YEARS OR LONGER demand for more food-storage capacity inside the refrigerator with no 


increase in floor space. General Electric Company, Bridgeport 2, Conn. 
GENERAL © ELECTRIC 
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to leave her children while she works to 
support them! 

Other tax laws seem unfair to women. 
Think of the inheritance tax as it works 
out in some instances: 

A woman worked with her husband to 
build up his business so that they should 
have an independent income for retire- 
inent. She worked at her protession, put 
money into his investments. But at his 
prime he suddenly died, leaving most ol 
these holdings in hís own name. She finds 
that what they considered their joint 
property is shrinking vastly since, at least 
under state laws, it is considered his, not 
theirs, and she has large taxes to pay on 
the “inheritance.” 

Don't vou think these situations should 
be called to the attention of women? 

Sincerely yours, 
CRB: 
Deer anbaudler 
Albertae Canada. 

Dear Editors: Just the other day there 
was a gentle tapping on the screen door, 
and there stood this beautiful creature. 





i dsitor from the forest. 


His huge brown eyes kept watching me as 
| stepped ont, put my hand on his head 
and called to my sister. He then very 
obligingly turned and taced the camera. 

Ilis reward consisted ot half a grape- 
truit, three or lour cookies, a piece of cake 
and a handful of oatmeal, Having finished, 
he slowly walked toward the cabin beside 
ours, Soon we heard a gentle tapping on 
our neighbor's screen door. 

einccrely yours, 
KAY WALDIN. 


Likes Be giessul Blonses 
Chicago, Linois. 
ladies Home Journal: Just a line to 
tell vou how interesting and colorinl your 
articles on old houses аге. ро keep it up! 
Wery sincertls;, 


AIRS. W., Н. MeINTOSH. 


Not Everybody Can Stay Howse 


Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, 

Dear Editor: About the time I was ex- 
pecting word that my son Bill would be 
released Irom the Army, we received a 


Lor salety ends SUP mooth finis, They stay more securely. feel letter saving the commanding general oi 
ч 2 his field lad selected him as his aide and 
better, he p vour hair Woking neater, smarter all day through. personal pilot. We were not surprised, 


(OL U 
HOLD-BOB 


‘United States Testing Company, Inc. Test No. 75436, Nov. 25, 1946 





because Bil! had over 5000 hours in the 
air, wears the DFC with four oak-leaf 
clusters and has been awarded the Air 
Medal six times. We were quite proud— 
but that was before we found out how the 
public now teels toward any boy who hap- 
pens to stay in the service one minute 
longer than he absohitely has tol 
Our tricnds soon questioned, “ When will 
ill be home? Surely he's out of the Army 
by now, isn't he?” Upon being told he isn't 
they answered, "Well, I shouldn't have 
| thought Bill was the kind ol boy who'd 
| want to stay in the Army when everyone 
else is out-—can't he get his old job back?” 
\iter several months of this, we began 
to justity his staying in by explaining 
what a wonderlul job he had, what good 
pav. They'd counter with, “Oh, but think 
what a lite Army people live!" Others 
would say, '' Yes, and to think we're pay- 
ing ior all that!" They are simply through 
with the armed forces now}! A boy in 
umtorm on tlie streets now is stared at in 
the same manner as one in civilian clothes 
was only a short year ago. 
| So I decided to see what was causing 
P Bill to stay in. I remained at his field two 
le (Continued on Page 125) 





May, tt 





When upset stomach and jumpy 
nerves hit with headache... take} 
Bromo-Seltzer right away. Because 
Bromo-Seltzer is famous for fight- 
ing ordinary headaches these three 
ways: 


$ 


1. Relieves pain of headache ' 
2. Relieves discomfort of upset stomaci | 
3. Quiets jumpy nerves 


which may team up for trouble. | 


Simply put teaspoonfulina glass and 
add water. Bromo-Seltzer effer- 
vesces withsplit-second 
action...ready to go to 
work at once. Caution: 
Use only as directed. 


Get Bromo-Seltzer at 
your drugstore fountain 
or counter today. Com- eee 

pounded in four con- | cH 
venient home sizes by З 
registered pharmacists. 





or FAST headache hep | 


BROMO- SELTZER 


A PROOUCT OF EMERSON ORUG COMPANY SINCE 1887 
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wonderful 
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As Kathryn stood there, waiting for the 
boy she loved to waltz her into the glit- 
tering ballroom, she knew this was her 
night of nights. 

Never had she felt so completely happy 
orlooked so immaculately fresh and sweet. 

Indeed that eternal freshness was one 
of Kathryn's charms. It was something 
that she strove tor, recognizing it almost 
as a passport to the popularity she had 
known since her teens. 

Just to look at her was to realize that 
here was a girl far too clever, far too 
fastidious to ever take chances with off- 
color breath (halitosis). 


Can You Be Sure? 


Can you say as much for yourself? Do 
vou foolishly take vour breath for 
eranted? Well... don't! 


One little offense (and vou may nol 
know when you're guilty) can stamp you 
as a person to avoid. 

Follow the delightful precaution that 
countless popular people take . . . Lis- 
terine Antiseptic night and morning and 
between times when you want to be at 
your best. While sometimes systemic, 
most cases of halitosis, say some authori- 
ties, are due to the bacterial fermentation 
of tiny food particles clinging to mouth 
surfaces. Listerine Antiseptic halts such 
fermentation, and then overcomes the 
odors fermentation causes. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., St. Louis, Mo. 
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NO SOAP CAN BEAT 
DUZ FOR GETTING TOWELS 


WIDE WORLD! 
Mrs. Milslred \\‹ 


Cicero, IL, says 
clean up a wer 
in no time at all 
Those soapy 


suds get grimy 


smudges off the 


if^ 
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rich la А 
[иаа 
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OVERALLS CLEAN ! 


SLICK CHICK! 


Dingy white chickens— 
like all dingy white 
things gleam мие as 
new snow after a good 
Duz bath, according to 
Madeline Robinette 
Of Linthicum, Md. 





NO SOAP CAN BEAT 
002 FOR GETTING OUT DIRT! 
WHITE f NO SOAP GETS " DUZ DOES EVEN THE GRIMIEST 
WHITE THINGS WHITER ! 






e Don't shrink at the sight of a big wash. Use Duz. Duz 
was made to take the fuss and bother out of washday. 
Now this one great soap does all your wash —tough or 
dainty— does it fast, does it clean, does it safe! 

Duz gets even the grimiest overalls clean, even the 
dingiest towels white. Why, no soap made ean beat Duz 
at vetting out dirt! Yet Duz is actually safer — even for 
dainty colored rayon undies —than any other *'big- 
name" washday package soap! 

Use those rich, soapy Duz suds for all your wash— 
‘cause Duz does Everything! 





and $Í meam 


THE LATEST DIRT! 


@ A youngster’s dirtiest, 

M. muddiest clothes are 

rS shining clean after a 

? good Duz-zing, says 

}, E Mrs. M. H. Wilson of 

be Ар) Rye, New York. Duz 
E 


e NS sure is tough on dirt! 





3 YET DUZ DOES EVEN 
~~ DAINTY RAYON UNDIES SAFER 
THAN ANY OTHER LEADING 
WASHDAY PACKAGE SOAP! 
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keep Your Eye on the Ball 


N football, in tennis, in baseball, in golf, in 

every game where there is a ball, there 15 one 
fundamental, underlying rule: keep your eye on 
it—the ball. In all ball games where there are 
two opposing sides, vour opponent tries to deceive 
you in this respect. Either. as in baseball and 
tennis, he tries to put the ball where vou are not, 
or, as in football, he fakes a play in one direction, 
and then runs in another. Unless you are alert 
and wary, you ll lose. 

Words are even more deceptive than а ball. 
Especially big and all-embracing words. Political 
words. Economic words. Social words. Unless 
you know just what you are saying when you use 
them, the first thing vou know youll be way off 
balanee, and all mixed up, and you won't know 
where your opponent is, or even who he is. Or, 
ehanging the figure, vou won't know what it is 
you are fighting. The point. you should attack. 
Where you should man your defenses. Further- 
more, in every period, in ahnost every decade, 
there are especial pet words, and the unwary and 
ill-informed, the angry and the careless, also the 
sly and evil-intentioned, hurl them about with 
conscious or unconscious recklessness. 

When you say a man is a communist, whether 
you know it or not, you are saying a certain defi- 
nite thing. It is exaetly like (Continued on Page 155) 
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Justice and Common Cause 


BY DOROTHY THOMPNON 


HERE is a new movement in Ainerica taking on supporters 

with speed, which calls itself by the attractive title “ Com- 

mon Canse.*" Phe merit of this movement is that it seeks to 

recall to the people of the Uinted States the essentials of 
their own great tradition, and to remind them that this country, 
far from being the reactionary center of the universe, as so many 
people at home and abroad now describe it, was actually “brought 
forth upon this continent" —and not, historically, very long аро = 
asa “new nation," and a new type of nation, breaking radically 
with traditional European system. 

“Here below to live is to change": neither persons nor nations 
nor civilizations remain static; they are always growing or they 
are certainly declining: and to resist all change is to resist life. 

But it is also true that neither persous nor uations can fall out 
of their own characters with парашу, and that change aud 
reform are constructive only when they evolve naturally out of 
the essential character and tradition of a people. 

The United States of America was a new kind of nation and a 
new kind of state. It was a new kind of nation—and it is still a 
new kind of uation—beeause it broke completely with former 
parochial conceptions of the nature of nationhood. Some sort of 
race theory hes at the foundation of all European and Oriental 
states. A Frenchman bases his citizenship in France on the fact 
that he is " Freneh’; that is to say, of a certain original race and 
language. Even the newest states of Europe could not cut them- 
selves loose from that parochial conception. Indeed, they would 
be shocked at Walt Whitman's remark about. “the ignominy of a 
nativity 7; Whitman saw race and nativity as something to rise 
above, not to fix oneself into. Ever since the last war, the states 
of Europe have been busy getting rid of citizens, or subjects, wlio 
were not “boru” Czech, or Yugoslav, or of a nationality that 
conld be deseribed as “kindred” as to language or race. And the 
Soviet Union, though tt is a federation of many nationalities, is 
not a melting pot of them, but keeps them separate. 


"Tur United States completely separated itself from this paro- 
chial concept of nationhood and was assisted in doing so because 
of a radical conception of the nature of the state as such. In the 
rest of the world, the state is of ancient Imeage and its whole 
history is one of subjection: of the person as "subject "—to a 
king, a prinee, a lord of the manor or whatever constituted the 
state; the person or lis ancestors were born subject, aid evolution 
to democracy oceurred in stages whereby the people wrenched 
themselves free by degrees from that original subjection, often 
only to relapse into a new subjection later. 

But in America the people antedated the state. When they 
broke with the foreign power which ruled them, they created а 
new form of state, and they created it straight out of mind and 
intellect. The concept which they mtroduced was that the state 
is a creation of the people; that the people are always supreme, 
and delegate to the state only certain functions; that apart and 
outside of those functions, the state has no sovereignty; and that, 
to put it in a nutshell, the state exists as the result of a contract. 

Jn other words, the people did not struggle to take something 
from the state, because they were creating a brand-new one. They 
conceived of themselves as being the prime movers—as mdeed 
they were—and decided just what to give to government and the 
'arious branches of it and what to withhold. And they withheld 
a lot. They withheld, among other things, the right of the state 
to exercise any control whatsoever over religion, or to tie itself to 
any establishment of religion, or to control the thoughts of the 
eitizens and their expression of them, or to organize the police for 
the purpose of maintaining the goveriment itself in power, or to 
institute cruel and unusual punishments, or to make arbitrary 
arrests, or to deprive people of their property without due process 
of law. 

Bnt the main thing was the concept that the state exists as the 
result of a contract with the people; it derives from them, aud 
*1775 Broadwav, New York 19, М.Ү, 
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See: how even hedt cod- 
dles the food on ali sides. 
"Waterless" principle 
means vitamins and min- 
erals stay in, don't drain 
away. Low-heat method 
saves on your fuel bill. 


e better apple 


Use. oe 


‘Club Aluminu 


Los 


Here's an idea that puts the super-deluxe in your · 


old friend, the Baked Apple. 


Secret number one is Club Aluminum Hammercraft Waterless 
Cookware—in this case a Dutch Oven. 
Secret number two is this set of directions: 


‘Core apples two-thirds through. Fill with sugar and seal with but- -o 
ter. Arrange in layers in your Club Aluminum Dutch Oven (or 
saucepan for small quantity). Cover and cook over low heat 15 
minutes or.until tender. Take out, top with whipped cream, and 
serve something: what brings back the Garden of Eden to an apple. 


‘Yes, Club. Aluminum Або is- "Full Flavor" P "fruits, 


vegetables. The kind that makes happier tables. - 

So start your Club ‘Aluminum set from the nine pieces now available. 
And, make someone else "pot-happy" with a gift of silvery hammered 
Club Aluminum for wedding, or anniversary. It's the famous cookware 


formerly sold through home demonstrations, now sold by leading retailers. 
CLUB ALUMINUM PRODUCTS COMPANY e CHICAGO 14, ILLINOIS 


Other distinctive Club lines: * 
Club Glass Coffee Makers...Club Coffee Dispensers...Club Household Cleaners and Polishes 


Tune in ‘‘Club Time, °° ABC Network Mondoy mornings, and hear fovorite hymns of fomous people 


© 7947, CAP Со. 
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in them, and not in it, reposes ultimate sov- 


.ereignty. 


Not only do we Americans have a state 
thus built on contract; our whole society 
is a society of contract. It is much more 
accurate to call it that than to call it a 
capitalist" or "'private-enterprise"" state. 
A true "capitalist " state would be one ruled 
bv capitalists and. existing. altogether for 
capitalists, capitalists being the owners and 
controllers of all wealth and all polities, and 
all others being subject to their whims. That 
has never been the case in the United States, 
and is less so today than ever. 

The essence of American democracy, as 
far as the political life is concerned, is that 
the state exists by contract with the people, 
who can enlarge or limit its powers through 
constitutionally provided procedures for con- 
stitutional change; that the system provides 
for checks and balances as a means of pro- 
tecting the ultimate sovereignty of the peo- 
ple; and that within constitutional rules and 
restrictions decisions are made bv majorities 
of elected representatives, but always without 
prejudice to the constitutional rights of the 
minority. 

And the basis of our economic life is that 
every citizen is free to contract for his own 
labor— whether he contracts individually, or 
through an organization of other laborers. 
or whether he sells his services for a fee, or 
engages himself at a salary, or whether he 
contracts for the labor of others. Thus con- 
tract is the basis of our society, and also the 
basis of American liberty. 

Immigrants by the millions came to this 
country freely to assume a contractual citi- 
zenship regardless of European nationhood. 

Such a free society, based on contract be- 
tween the citizens and the state and the 


citizens and one another. cannot set as its 


goal the guaranty of every 
person's security by the 
state, lor 1t. presumes the 
right and capacity of every 
adult to make his own bed 
and he init. No tree soci- 
ety can guarantee anvone 
against his own errors. for if 
a man 15 to be guaranteed against his own er- 
rors, he must at the same time be deprived of 
the right to make his own decisions! The two 
things belong.inthe natureofthings, together. 
The state can, and should, make provisions 
for circumstances of misfortune which are 
bevond the control of individuals: it can and 
should use the power and means of the state 
to avert or temper the elfects of great rises 
and falls in economic lite as a whole, resulting 
from periods of overinvestment or under- 
investment and other economie causes. It 
properly should regulate conditions of con- 
tract by law, as, for instance, in the Work- 
men's Compensation Act. 

But the moment it infringes on the rights 
of the citizens individually or collectively 
to contract for their own labor or for the 
labor of others, it will destroy American so- 
cletv. For that is the basis of American so- 
ciet v. 


the darkness. 


Now, the issue in matters of contract is 
always Justice. The American concept is not 
that 1f we have general security guaranteed 
by the state, we shall have justice. The 
American tradition greatly distrusts the 
state except for the performance of limited 
functions. The American concept is that if 
we have a soclety of Just contract we shall 
get general security with liberty. 

American reform movements stray from 
the American goal and the American char- 
acter if they lose sight for a moment of the 
goal of justice between free men in their con- 
tractual relations with one another. There is 
no injustice in a man or a group of men em- 
ploving others on an enterprise aimed at 
profit. All economic enterprises, whether con- 
ducted by private persons or state bureau- 
crats, must aim at profit, for the opposite of 
a profitable economy is a bankrupt one. 
It is in the order of nature, also, and the 
variety of human capacities, that some men 
look for and take responsibility and risk, 
whereas others prefer to offer services in ex- 
change forless fortune and less responsibility. 
The issue of justice comes into the matter of 


Even a small 


M; 


G 


determining what are fair conditions; Я 
returns, fixed in contract, to the » 
elements that create an economy or 
dustry: those who contribute their + 
those who contribute technical, scier | 
managerial brains; and those who con | 
labor. 

Injustice occurs where there is not f, 
reasonable distribution of returns, айу 
element in the economy may suffer), 
justice, not power, is the goal. Inia 
times and industries gross injustice hg 
done to labor. But injustice can: 
done—and sometimes has been—to o - 
ements in the economy. Injustice езү; 
occurs when elements of extortion ar 
duced into the economy, whereby sori x 
gets something out of it for nothing: 
to say, gets something that does not 
tice belong to him. 
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ALMOST invariably, totally unearr) ў 
crement accrues through the political, : 
economic, means. ]f. for instance, a 
growers’ association is able, by Or; 
pressures, so to influence a state legi û 
that it gives their members grazing п; 

public parks and other properties of § 

domain free, or at a price below valu ® 
have managed a legal thievery. The ‹ ғ 

belongs to the people; it has been pur & 
by them for purposes of soil conser 
recreation and national beauty. If 
private individuals fatten their cattle: y 
which they have neither purchased no к 

they are getting something for nothing 

is unjust. 

| have always believed that all rez 
of nature— the wealth which exists 1h 
cause of the work or investment of mile 
because of the bounty of nature—sho } 
long at all times to the whole peoplé f 

does not mean thai 
natural resources jg 
_or should not be deê 
by private епіегрпе 3 
it does mean thax 
must be leased, not бе 
that privateenterpr,2 
not buy or sell th f 
profit, but may only derelop them fori o 
able profit, commensurate with furt & 
vestment in their exploitation. 

In our days the discovery of atomic ў 
as a source of power must lead inexorz 
a recognition of just and unjust own) i 
The scientists who discovered the fis 
elements cannot claim ownership of ! f0 
they but discovered a secret of natu t 
atomic energy was there always—th c 
not create it. 

The question of the adequacy o & 
compensation is another matter. Bul 
required also immense amounts of cit 
which ‘was furnished by а tax upd 
whole American people. This does а 


— 


iy 


г 


star shines in 
— Danish Proverb. 


that in the future private enterprises 
not employ atomie energy as power. p% 
mean they must lease it, not own it, ile 
is to be justice. | 

There will never be perfect justi 
there will never be a perfect social ord? 
best man is not perfect, and no socia, 
can be more perfect than the best n 
the search for justice is the highest S; 
of man and societies. 

And it is only in the quest for Т" 
all men, of all classes, сат make co^ 
cause. If the quest is for power—the'! 
nation of one class, for instance, OV 
other— society must be divided into t. 
terest factions, for the contenders W1. 
know that with the victory of the í 
justice for the other will cease. 

Justice, the grave goddess, holds the 
Justice is equilibrium, hence peace. 

And the sense of justice is an inbon f 
in man. Every child has it. Let ! 
punished for a wrongdoing, and he I ` 
angry or hurt, but he will accept the p © 
ment. But let him be unjustly punisht P 
the wound will fester without healin “ 
the injustice is righted. 

A sense of which all are sensitive 2 
which all are sensible is a bindiny.°™ 
among mankind. Justice, and only ™ 
can therefore be the creator and обе *' 
a common cause. [D 
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he Canning-Freezing 
BOOK: OF-THE-YEAR 


FREE! 


New... Simplified! 
Send for your copy! 


Treat your family to the 
best fruit you ever put up! 











This Free book 
tells you how to 


@ get more delicious flavor 


@ keep firm texture...bright, 
natural color 


Ф buy the amounts you need 
for large or small yields 


@ use your canned or frozen 
fruit new ways 


Q make pickles, relishes, 
jams, jellies, grape juice 


SEND COUPON OR POST CARD NOW! 


KARO SYRUP 
Madison Square Station, P. O. Box 332 
New York 10, N. Y. 


With KARO” Syrup you 
make blended syrups. 
Use them for any fruit! 








" 5 Easy recipes tell TN Send my new, free, 32 page copy of “Finer Canned & Frozen Fruits" 
т actly how. Even if ^ ipte at once! (Please print or write very plainly) 
\ never put up fruit be- 
\ X fore, you can get results Name 
\ ! 
| A that thrill your family. 
Street ш ш — 





= - *K АВО is a registered trade-mark of 
Corn Products Refining Companys 


r g 4 
New York, N. Y С) C.P.R. Co., 194 
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“Our marriage will be diferent.” 





by Gewmardine itta 


QVERYONE who is married, of 
whatever age, will Hud him and 
her self in Wélléeesen Steig’s dew- 
astating book of cartoons. TILL 
DEATH DO US PART. The combination 
of old-gag captions and strictly up- 
to-the-minnte emphatic line draw- 
ings is highly effective. “Some ballet 
notes ou marriage, Steig calls it. H 
is not a book to give to the couple 
that isu't. getting along." bnt one 
that will be a source of considerable 
delight between yourselves, 


a ms a 


The most popular song hit, July, 19-45, to 
July, 1946, according to radio-audience 
polls, was Symphony—the original C'est 
Fini which the G. I.'s in Paris took over 
phonetically. Which for some reason re- 
minds us of Ben Maebseh, the pub- 
lisher, ordering Acetylene Encyclopaedia 
Britannica. And of Bennett Cerf, 
who does not like to go to concerts. Forced 
to attend one a few weeks ago, Bennett 
said, “If they play Bach and Beethoven, 
I'm going Haydn.” To which mill 
Webber, the Whodunit expert, replied, 
“A good рип to Handel." 





The account of George Als 
(GEORGE ADE, A BIOGRAPHY I 
€. Kelly) is a history of one A 
ca’s happiest generations. Whe G 
Ade's father and mother lancli 
diana, the first white baby à 
born in that region only twe yJ 
before, so close were they toler 
By the time George was a boy. 1€ 
had a drugstore, a watch геш 
blacksmith shop and four salo s. 
was the day of the “suiii 
sets "—books sold by the pour) 
bouquets stamped on the ou 
engraving inside, with tissue- 
to cover it—A/anual of Depo 
Social Usages; Noble Deeds o 
and Brave; Poetical Gems ; Motr,! 
and Heaven. Front-room ra 
George Ade called them. The iys 
he saw were East Lynne, Lad: li 
Secret; the light operas, Olivet Gi 
Girofla, La Mascotte. Great a т 
barnstorming in those days an 72! 
his town: Edwin Booth, 'w 
Barrett, Thomas Keene, Mm H 
Modjeska; the Irish singers, * av 
(Continued on Page 16 












CARTOON BY HENRY BOLTINOFF, REPRINTED COURTESY COL R'S 
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The versatility of Golden Beryl Maple 


Se у, 


ыча». 





turniture with its traditionally American 
designing, makes it equally at 


home in either a frilly boudoir 


| 


or 3 mannish bedroom setting. 
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CONSIDER H, WILLETT, iNC.. LOUISVILLE, KY 
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ALSO MAKERS OF HEPRODUCTIONS IN WILDWOOD CHERRY 
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^» Р ^UAM GF AMERICAN CABINET wooos 
' / 7 # “Next we will play Beethoven's Third Symphony in E Flat, Opus 5 Ре! 
haps better known as the theme for the radie drama. Her Third Hn and 
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That's the Magic of a 
xurious Englander Mattress! 
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every part of vour body. No sagging 
1 : 

«pit N ) muscle strain. You sleep in 

] Ig iG Eh. LPS 

DCCG-Or-TOSes comfort une аеер TE- 


SF p x n. 1 - zz E "ic. 
ative sleep that puts a smile ir) vour 
* 
our step. 
2 a ER жа т A). we оү; 
Remember vou get а 52-vear heri- 
| Eng- 


uction. 


f 1 . 
t1 à mo3ittrece 17 } 
line Inattress-maklinsg in 


cet S uperb constr 


пие st 0 f Spr ing . fabri cs and 


| the f 
hand А a utmost in 


sleep luxury. So 


craftsmanship m 
und rest 15 far too vital 


Е М = = E ' 
to compromise on less. 


© 1947 


THE ENGLANDER CO., 


€ 


I^ 


HOME Jot 


i 


RNAL 


NA с 
V. A —— 


Englander Mattress aad 
Matching Bax Spring 





„ CHICAGO, 


ILE. 


kc 


эй tii ED йылда q+ ani 
RRA oC HR ایب‎ arte ود‎ 


1 ae. 
ت‎ aus 


У pri 1 





ENGLANDER EQUALIZER, 





V 


IMPERIAL 


LADIES 


CANDLEWICK 


соч,” м о” { Ta al Pe 
oom eae ^m ewe ve t 
n T 
er)er A tae M 
ТАЗ -i a D - 


НОМЕ 





né 


JOLIUNAL 


PHOTO BY BURKE AND ATWELL 





George Ade. 





(Continued from Page 14) 
Olcott and Andrew E and the "' pin- 
up girls," Minnie Maddern. Fay Tem- 
pleton. Mlle. Rhea. It was also the 
heyday of the minstrel show—of George 
Primrose and Lew Dockstader. 

George Aide's FABLES IN SLANG came 
out in 1899, just about the time that his 
great Trend. Booth Tarkington, 
had his first great success, THE GENTLE- 
MAN FROM INDIANA. The Fables were an 


instantaneous success. " I would rether 
hare written Fables in Slang than be 
President." wrote William Allen 
White. They sold 69.000 тп their rivst 


year and continued at the rate ої at least 
1000 a month for a long time. One has 
to be quite an age іо remember them, 

Another Hoosier friend of George 
Ade was George Barr MeCutcheon, 
McGutebiecon had writinz for 
years and getting пом пеге. Finals 
lie took his troubles to Ade. A pub- 
fisher had offered S500 for one of his 
books. but he was too proud to accept 
such a small sum. Fhe book was 
GRAUSTAHR. and George Ade advised 
him te take the S500 rather than 
nothing. and see what would happen. 
Graustark and BREWSTER ’S MILLIONS 
and the dozens that followed made 
McCutcheon а millionaire. It 
the das of poor bos makes good. the 
typical American хиссез» story. and 
we read it now like a fairs tale. 


been 


ах 


Errata: TRAVELS IN ARABIA DE- 
SERTA 2s nota Modern Library Giant, 
costing $1.95. but a Random House 
publication at around $7.50. Onis- 
ston of the name oy the well-known sculp- 
lor, Abram Beltskie. iho did those 
upstanding «Sure: от Norma and 
Norman in the January column. 


e e ө 
Every mouth there is at least one 
good resounding nostalgic novel. 


THERE'S. SPOT IN MY HEART. bes 
FRANK LESLIE (condensed in the De- 
cember JOURNAL). is the Mas contribu- 
tion—a hilarious account of life with 
Mother and Grandfather and Grand- 
mother. { nele and Me- 
Closhey. the cook. in the hekter- 
skelter well-to-do household of the 
Monahans a gene ration back. 
Grandmother was pious and lived on 


George 


terms of intimacy with several saints, 
the most irequently called upon being 
the patron saint of lost articles ['' Good 
saint Anthony, please find my gar- 
ters! f. Uncle Get тсе was a “cyclone 


Once he brought 
| Mildred to meet the 
ату. After she had gone Grandfather 

s as "disungutished-looking 

1," and when months 

er asked whv Mildred 


trapped in a barrel. 


$ а ~ A 
\ EI s ] named 


) t 
„21 ca 409 і a 


- a e e 
DCI 15 : "PCI 


tad never с me эйи. Grandfather 
answered. " [think that she got mixed in 


with a load of cement на 1s now part of 
the fifth floor of the Flatiron Building." 
Needless to зау, Uncle George never 
married. Grandfather went all the wav 


( int:nued on Pase 1%) 


















Build Your Housekeeping 
Reputation on These 
Symbols 


—they’re more than mere letters 
—they stand for the Regal Course 
to Right Cooking" —Royal Chef, 
Features like steam-seal and self. 
basting assure Roasting Control, 
Rigid Construction* for everla 
ing service. Get Royal Chef 
get Right Cooking”! 


weet 


а ' 


Royal C hef 


es 


а. = - 
ae س‎ а а 





— 2. 


kitchenware is available tn everlasti 


This fine heavy Eupe, solid aluminum 
Mirror and Satin-Tone finishes. a 


Re Кард c leaning 





Streamlined design and smooth sur 
faces permit Rapid Cleaning" = help 
Reduce Chores! 


en . nmn 
Roasting C ontrol 





Heavier bottoms assure even heat 
distribution to help you achiere 
Roasting Control*. 


\ fT = 
Rigid С onstruction 





Airplane · riveted а Е: special 
reinforcements assure permanest 
satisfactron. | 


Royal C offee 





Patented construction eliminates mh 
destroying scum—special spout eum 
nates drip, drool and dribble. 





NEAVY GAUGE, SOLID 


(^ 


KITCHENWARE 





MANUFACTURED 81 


POULSEN & NARDON, 


ot ANGEL 


MAIN PLANT - 2665 LEONIS 8100. - 
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| ALWAYS da 
JUMP AT THE 


CHANCE TO EAT 
MUFFETS/ 


MUFFETS ARE 
ALWAYS ON TOP ^ 
WHEN IT COMES 10 
TENDER, TASTY 


| э 
SHREDDED WHEAT,’ | NO ONE EATS 


LIKE A BIRD 
WHEN YOU SERVE 
MUFFETS / 









HERES YOUR 
a GROCERIES, MA'AM 
re WITH THE PICKLES 
—f IN THE MIDDLE AND 
THE MUFFETS ON ТОР / 


=. 









— 


—_ 








7 ААН-н 

J MUFFETS/ 
TENDER AS A 

MOVIE LOVE SCENE. 







у 











BE A DOGS LIFE 
IF! COULD GET 


THIS WOULDN'T `- 


ID LIKE TO 
GET A BITE OF 
ONE SOMETIME.. 











ROUND some 
MUFFETS / 






EVEN IF ITS JUST 
А CAT-NIP / 











H you Like shredded wheat.. „you'll Love 


Muffets the Round Shredded Wheat 


Te whole day rolls merrily along when 
you start with Muffets, the round 
shredded wheat.T enderest, toastiest tast- 
ing shredded wheat that ever glorified a 
breakfast! 

Why are Muffets tender? An exclu- 
sive process shreds the healthful grain 


especially fine . . . spins it to crisp rib- 


Muffet is toasted all over .. .a beautiful 
golden-brown that captures every single 
bit of matchless whole wheat flavor! 
Easier to eat,too. Youngsters love the 
way round Muffets fit the cereal bowl 
. smoothly and snugly as cream fits 
the pitcher. Yes, a breakfast of Muffets 


is the fitting way to start the day. Ask 










bons of tantalizing crunchiness. for Muffets . . . the round shredded 


What makes Muffets toastier? Each 


Muffets 


‚ THE SHREDDED WHEAT 


` 
, 


wheat! 





(ROUND UND 


The Quaker Qals (ompany 
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PARAMOUNT STAR 
...all set "for the 
_ REST of his life! 


ALAN LADD is cur- \ 
rently appearing | 
in Paramount’s 
“CALCUTTA” 


DRAWING BY FREDERICK L. BANSLRY, 
FRON НЕКЕ 5S ASPOT IN MY HEART” t; ‚Мы 
. e © e 


(Continued from Page 10) 
in underestimating the influence of a hi b 1 if | 
woman. “What ү woman has to say in 15 eau І U 
above a whisper 1s seldom worth hear- e 
ing" was one of his pleasanter axioms. wl SLUMBER 
In tune with Grandfather, McCloskey, 
the cook, recognized that she was living CHAIR th А 
in a man's world. When serving at table oe TNE MOS 
she served Grandfather first, Uncle 


George next, then the lad (who reports comfortable chair 
all this) himself. Grandmother came h Id - A 
next and Mother—whose brain, accord- in Ї е мог fne | 


ing to Grandfather, was still struggling 


ЕСЕТ 


аат ях» sto be йы”, FRE 














А x 1^ 
to be born—was a permanent last. + $ 
^ - . | & = ^ 
F Guests were served as they fitted mto art 
/ MeCloskey's philosophy, regardless of 


place at the table. И a priest came, all 
others present got only what amounted 
to a buffet supper. 


Gracious Living Ш ss 





& No. 48 
THE ENGLISH CLUE 











fa CURIOUS RELATIONS anequally de- Dide еби weer айтеп 
Music is a vital factor in every home that reflects an VL EAO мааа ир - Hu rw 
| h € cultured d | ; d the Bet of forebears. Williaa DAvrfeuy tells floating on a cloud? Well ... 
am osp e 9 oe ure goo IVING... ap e versy about Great-grandfatherv aud Great- you'll get that same glorious feel. 
| Ross рю Ма eee ыы жын уе We О ы уа шө иш! A x ing of perfect relaxation the first 
your поте... WI e the Keys fo Happiness for your excited in argumentis al meals, fre- a СЕТ [s ‚ © 5 
entire family! quently taking off their wigs aud ище Кш sink into the Slumber* 
hurling thea at each other. This Chair. Your body simply floats 
Styled by master designers to live in harmony with сах trying for the butler, especially on the soft, thick, spring-filled seat 
any setting, the Betsy Ross Spinet is compact in size hart a wig landed it alelsoup. and back cushions—and you in- 
to fit large or small rooms. It possesses rich, magnifi- e e e stinctively stretch out your legs to 
cent tone that actually improves with use; and its - | . . | full length on the cushioned, seat- 
f ке ар à k | * | { Fhe hard. practicalness with which hiel “hi f | 
eatherlight action makes playing a pleasure for Hla eA GB тшк SOL dian: ugh, matching footstool . . . for 
children and adults. garded Poland is bitterly pointed out the RFSI of your life. See—and 
| А . 7 in DEFEVUIN VICTORY, by Aau Cie- trv—the Streit Slumber* Chair at 
Assure yourself the utmost in musical satisfaction T А о ый ош Xn аа 
choose enduring beauty in the Lester Betsy Ross Spinet! who was ambassador from Poland to : j a 
| the U. S. Irom 191] until 1915, at 
Moderately priced . . . guaranteed for ten years... which time the U. S. saw fit to with- Pt BIN III 
made exclusively by the Lester Piano Manufacturing draw recognition From his govern- (HUMBER? back rail of cach gen- 
= » "D > e eric X ELS у ише Streit Slumber* 
Company . . . builders of the world famous Lester Ar Fhose who one cried “Trai Es Obr led Por R. 
Grand P; lor? at Munich, who believed. that om 
е anos. Chamberlain and Daladier had sold 
Continued on Page 21 
( } No. 06 
INTERNATIONAL TRE LEXINGTON 
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f^ CUINE = | 


| ONE о |) SOLD BY AMERICA’S FOREMOST PIANO DEALERS 
g LY 
4 um y 





SOLD BY LEADING FURNITURE DEALERS EVERYWHE 
Foreign Sales Office: Н. А. ASTLETT & СО. • 27 William St., New York 5, N.Y. | | 
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me your 24-page illus- NAME 1 
> showing piano 
ENS heme ADDRESS | 
Ser 10с for postage) CITY STATE 
Ebo. р j *Reg. U. S. Pat. att. 


Jan Ciechanowshi 
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Combination guest "n 
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were voy pura painter, 


M nieht T 
(or sleepmeg: 


by-hi en wl 
or whatever. 
mfortable couch 


By day this room is a hob 
sculptor. hand-loom weaver 


becomes guest room with a со 
Thanks to Curlweave, Bigelow’s sensational new carpet thas 
n take double duty- Quilweave is different for 
eaviest. longest! ed carpets 


One ol the h 


arn i evel 


room Ca 
vatd. (2) Its 

TE КСЭ twists 
РЕ СУА 
ieclow 5 

not SEWN: 


ns: (1) 195 
with more v 
і Bigelow 5 patented proc 
Us Lokweave consuruction 
with tufts locked nn. scan 
thick. spin 
her Bigelor 


усу \\ оо 


three CASO 
ever made. V square 
ess tli 


Pennaset - ° 
permanent (3) ! 
we weave 


is seated, 


wy softness at your 


\ beautes. 


|. Sec them 


exclus 
Cuilweave's 
e left, Wve ot 


aM of Li 


el, walk on 
store. раі 


many more ° 


sool. 


See, fe 
favorite 
There are 


bj 


“з, 
extn SEND FOR Bigelow 5 purses: color 
“Notch Rooks 72 paper color SA 
us to use n harmon Zing, youl rig. 
lors. 


р! 

Zee wall, upholstery and diapery С 
€ Send TOC Bigelow Weavers. Dept L- 

... SPRINGS BACK UNDERFOOT Send raison Ave New ОЙ 


ght 1947 Bigelow-Sar OT C І et ( 1r ۴ NE RUG 
, A fo d p 0., 
a 1С 
| 
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ho said ССА could | 


4 
| 
astoush # SELEY s 
| Office girls test new napkin— | 
: м 82 out of 103 report no chafing 
with new Free-Stride Modess! i 


eS SUA. 
Р: M RA > К. 


pearen er, AD Бакуа " 


East, West, North, South — tlie bright girls who smooth 
the path of business have made a smooth discovery for you! 


vr Po got обе 


It all started when stenograplrers, typists, clerks— girls 


تہ 


керс, амада جیب سی‎ Ж Жо 
4 оча pce ow > H 


who раа snffered chafing with their regular naphin— were 
asked to test a new, improved napkin, Free-Stride Modess. 
The girls weren't told the brand or name. They were 
simply asked to see if it gave them freedom from chafe. 
Here are the astonishing results: 82 out of 103 girls re- 


ported no chafing with new Free-Stride Modess! 


The secret of the chafe-free comfort whicli so mansi 
ешагі young business women fonud in Free-Stride Modes: 

i | | { 
lies in. the clever fashroning of the napkin edges. 


extra softness ог 





Free-Stride Modess has extra cotton 
its edyes—riglit where the cause of chafe begins. 

The extra cotton also acts to direct and retain moisture? 
inside the napkin, keeping the edges dry and smooth longer 7 


(And dry, smooth edges don't chafe!) 


So safe, too! free-Stride Modess has a triple safety shielc; 
—a wonderful guard against accidents, Aud a fine, sealed) 
in deodorant to help keep you fresh as spring. No telltale? 
outlines with Free-Stride Modess—it's sifhouette-proof! — 

Try this luxury-comfortable, luxury-safe napkin поз й 


\ 
r | 


Free-Stride Modess is on sale every where. | 


Product of Personal Products Corporation, | 





Move with freedom l 
Try the new 7Tree- stride, flodess/ | 


Wolk. wrth comtor! 
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(Continued from Page 18) 


out Io the Germans l'or а question- [ 
able peace, are now supporting im- 

other Munich, as Far as Poland ts nm e UP 
concerned, according to the Ciecha- — 


nowshi book. Tiis is the story ol Po- 
lauds tragedy — Poland, who was lest 
to hehe the Germans, who never had 
a Quisling, who is yet abandoned by 
her original allies. Churchill openly 
gave up Ihe Polish cause before the 
war was over, While Roosevelt, as Far 
as the world conld see, was pntting 
ol a decision. On this the Polish gov- 
ernment placed great hope. Bit ac- 
Inally. as Molotov revealed in Octo- 
ber. 1916 (again according to this 
book). Roosevelt had accepted the 
Russian plan of the €nezon Line 
nearly a year before (Gat Teheran), sod 


figure-control ў had insisted oi secrecy. Poland had 
| Баі у иан Czechoslovakia to the 


є, 
thas been sold ont to Russia lar itore 
Germans ab Мезе. OF course De- 
leat in Victory is partisan. Bat il ме 0 
coliaiusS many incontrovertible Facts, P 
aud it Gts the veil oF Washington 


diplomacy which we certainly, by 
now, have every right to bave lifted. 


the key to 


Apropos of the not infrequent mutual 
attraction of British and Slavs, there is 
an excellent book, 1 MARRIED A Rus- 
SEAN: LETTFERS FROM KHARROY, 
which is a collection. of the letters 
written by an English girl, married to a 
Russian scientist and living in Kharkov 
from 1930 on. The letters are to her sis- 


ter, and in them, sisterlike, she tells | 
all—the good and the bad. Here is Р а 
without the shadow of a doubt the un- f 


varnished truth about how one family, 
at least, livesin Russia. And it 1s good to 
know that life, though often awkward, 
Is not unbearable, and that this par- says BARBARA BRITTON co-starring 


ticular young Englishwoman, though РА with Randolph Scott in “Gunfighters” 
she visited her Enghsh family oecasion- 





| РА a Producers'-Actors' Production 
afly during the years, wasalways glad to 
get back home to Kharkov. She isn’t af, Si ч En din: tes Б Dt оне Дое. 
politically minded—really. She talks \\ 


Т эп always cleansing fresh with Woodbury =y Cold 
about food and babies and clothes and lm always ‹ : ) 


bedbugs. But she is 100 per cent behind Cream for the cleanest, freshest skin! Irs different — 
the regime. One is especially sure of UJ so quick ^w clean-cleansing — exen heavy inake- up 
that from the very fact that she writes 7 whisks away,— and skin's fresh-lovely!? Kuow why, 
so little about A and when she does, so Barbara? Four rich oils in Woodbury Cold Cream — 
casually, taking it for granted, much as SUA | | | h H 
we do Democrats or Republicans. Of OV deep cleansing oils float ont dirt. powder, rouge, Your 
course her husband must have been cne, girls, lo that Woodbury " \lways-Fresh Look"! 
favored, being one of the nuclear physi- 

cists. Nevertheless, there are Ameri- 
cans who believe that all but the top 
ten in Russia want to get out of their 
country. and this is for the record, that 
they don't — not all of them anyway. 





e ә ө 
ТИЕ STRANGE ALLIANCE: THE STORY |! E ep 2 ЕС be WOODBURY: 
OF OUR EFFORTS AT WARTIME CO 4^3 „рн E = 3 E 67 дии! 
OPERATION WEFEERUSSIA, by Sohn It. e tels ha P Уй sae | КЕНЕ EDU 1 
Ф Deane, is said, by those experienced "ЖА 4 E - й E і 
"e E = . in the field, to be the fairest account ел т ; " 

т ЕЗ vet of 1. S.-Soviet relationships. Gen- | TE | p э Ed COLD CREAM 

E eral Deane was lead of the U.S. Mili- T- CT F i M. | 


(° tary Mission in Moscow, 1913-15. 
XPERTS agree that no fonunda- 
tion garments offer greater 
alues than Rengo Belts. This is es- 
ecially true of styles like the above; 
т among garments for the heavier 





~~ 


Barbara Jooks dream-lovely = dining with husband Dr. 


Eugene Cankor. “After the studio—my Woodbury cream- ‚ 


cleansing again! Xo suno-o-thinge to tired, work-dried r 
gure, Rengo Belts have won recog- | | | " 
ized | 1 hip, This R В l skin. Almost instantly, my skin looks new bloom! 0 // 
Zea leaders up. 115 (CI CO GIL, 


Reason? Woodbury’s rich softening ols! Make Babs’ 


beauty care yours, girls — Woodbury Cold) Cream tor ( COM 
your daytime and bedtime cleansing, and ior softening 


your skin all-night. Keep skin Woodbury-Wondertul! 


tyle 859, is a 16-inch combination, 
iade of batiste, with inner belt; side 
anels of elastic; elastic gore lower 
ont and upper back; 6 hose sup- 
orters. Sizes 36 to 50. 





WOODBURY DRY SKIN. First, cleanse with WOODBURY COLD CREAM. Soften 
CREAMS with WOODBURY Special DRY SKIN CREAM - rich in lanolin's 
FOR beautifying benefits. Skin looks fresher, younger! 
PROBLEM OILY SKIN. Cleanse with WOODBURY Liquefying CLEANSING 
SKINS CREAM. It melts = takes off surface oils, grime, for clearer skin! 


A. P. NEWSPEATURES 





(olv! I don't know WHAT | 


(cere going to do with Russia?” 
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= vit Frit with the feminine tuh! 
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If you could buy Ford up- 
holstery fabric by the yard, 
you'd probably re-cover 





your squashiest sofa with it! 
Ford offers both rich, ү 
lustrous mohair that wears 
and wears and broadcloth 

— such broadcloth!—you'd К 
be proud to have it in your | 
living room! 


The '47 Ford instrument panel is good-looking, 






you can see that at a glance! But more important, 






everything is right there before you for easy reading, 






easy use! Controls are handy, work easily. Dials 






are big, with big numbers. And you can even regu- 






late the illumination as you wish for night driving! 









P.S. The glove compartment is especially roomy! 


GLADE GREEN 





TUCSON TAN 









PHEASANT RED 







FEATHER GREY 





44 ~ : , 
Handsome is as handsome does," when it comes to Ford's baked-enamel 


| finish! Not only are the colors "right" —they're applied over Ford's rust- 
proofed "Lifeguard" bodies and then baked-on to keep that famous 
showroom complexion! 








| © LISTEN to the Ford Show starring Dinah Shore on Columbia Network stations 
CS, Wednesday evenings. 











The Role of the Community in Preventing Juvenile Veelet 


UVENILE delinquency can happen in the best of 
families. The “bad boy" or “bad girl” comes 
from the right side of town almost as often as 
from the wrong side of the tracks. Approximately 
one half of the children in America’s better-off fami- 
lies, according to reliable statistics, grow up in homes 
lacking in emotional stability and plain “horse sense ” 
about children's needs. Death, divorce, illness, con- 
stant moving—these are the factors which implant 
the germs of juvenile delinquency in any family. 

Society has a tendency to point the accusing finger 
at the parents. “It’s all the parents’ fault —let them 
go and learn better," society says. 

In San Francisco, a scheme to educate the parents 
has been in operation since May, 1913. This “school 
for delinquent parents” is administered by the public 
schools. After its first three months of existence, the 
school had prescribed attendance by parents referred 
from the juvenile court. Yet a careful sampling sur- 
vey over a period of four months at the Parent Guid- 
ance Center revealed no “spectacular successes.” 
Punishing the parents by sending them to school is 
not a complete solution for juvenile delinquency. The 
survey also failed to prove that any adjustment in 
individual cases was due to the parents' attendance 
at the center. 

In an enlightening report on this project, the 
National Probation Association points out that spe- 
cial schools for parents of delinquent children may 
become community liabilities. lt often proves humil- 
iating for parents to be directed to the center. Fur- 
ther, parents of “Баа children" may or may not 
themselves be inadequate, ignorant or delinquent. 
The development of a real program of education for 
successful parenthood should be made available and 
appealing to all. Attract the good with the bad 


Gy Margaret Hickey 


Ftor, Public А асн Deport ment 


New Life is stirring in the roots of local 
€»nannimninty numnstbtuntiotniss a new bniitiative 
is strengthening eonmiruiity agencies to 
prommte the people's common iuter- 
ests—locally financed rural libraries, 
public-health services, town phoning 
boards, conmty fire-protection nnits state 
conservation boards concerned with 
stream pollution and publi» parks. and 
so on. Fhese are but Hrst returns ol this 
burgeoning sense of eonnnnnits respon- 
sibility, which is bnt another way of say- 
mig an ethical concern of one man for the 
well-being of his neighbor." 


DAVID E. LILIENTHAL 


Science and the Phonan Spirit 


Before The Atmericon Library Associotion 
Buffolo, New York. Jone 21, 1916 





parents, says the association, and the stigma of at- 
tendance will be removed. 

But educating the parents is not enough. The 
community as well must be made aware of its danger 
spots for the breeding of delinquency. Such an at- 
tempt to reach community-wide has been made in 
Chicago by the Association of Family Living. They 
co-operate with church groups, P.T.A.'s, settlement 
houses and other community organizations. Last 
vear the association worked with a total of 750 
groups, reaching 13,823 parents. They try to interpret 
the ways and needs of children in the years of growing 
up. Workers counsel parents collectively, and offer 
individual interviews for a small fee. The staff offers 
leadership in planning child-guidance courses, pro- 


grams in schools on premarriage education, counsel- 
ing for the mature person, and further research. 
still another plan directed at once to parents and 
community has been followed by the New York State 
Youth Commission. Their program, “ Prevention in 
Action," focuses attention upon the needs of “vul- 
nerable children." They have worked through the 
schools first, where tests have been given by school 
personnel to over 5000 children from the third to the 
eighth grades, inclusive, in ten communities. Spe- 
cial consideration is given the child who is either 
markedly above or below average in intelligence, or 
handicapped by some physical or health defect. 

The keystone of the plan 1s the Youth Bureau, set 
up in individual communities and locally sponsored 
by the several agencies of home, school, church, 
welfare, health and recreation. Juvenile delinquency 
thus assumes a major role in the municipality rather 
than a minor one handled by welfare or law- 
enforcement agencies. To the Youth Bureau come 
disturbed parents, school authorities, interested citi- 
zens. Recreation is often used as a pleasant foil for 
the necessary educational and psychological counsel- 
ing youth needs. Each center has a full-time staff 
and a representative advisory committee of citizens. 

Strengthen the home, correct early tendencies to- 
ward delinquency and create a healthy community 
environment, advises the commission. Like the old 
proverb, a stitch in time in the character-building of 
a child may save nine in the future. 

Is the behavior of your neighbor’s child your 
business? It may very well be. You and I create the 
sort of community our neighbors' children live and 
grow in. The bad child of today is the delinquent 
parent of tomorrow. Let's inoculate our communities 
against the disease before it becomes epidemic. 


THE SMITHFIELD RECREATION ASSOCIATION г, Zoan Gouger 





beating him. 


his hands." 


towns and cities. 


MARCELLO 


A mountain of fun—built by community spirit. 


а 


HE events leading up to the crime were, in police vernacular, routine. The 
boy left school on his sixteenth birthday and went to Philadelphia and 
found a Job. He lost it after two months and couldn't find another. Не 
went home, where he was just one more mouth to feed and where there 
was little for a boy to do. Не quarreled with his family and got into trouble in 
the netghborhood. Then one night he killed the man next door after roundly 


"] knew that boy was a bad one," a state trooper said after his confession. 
“Two months ago I picked hm up on suspicion and took him home. I told his 
father if he didn't punish him and hold him in check he'd have real trouble on 


In tts unpleasant way this story is typical of many juvenile-crime stories. 
The warning signs of restlessness; the lack of understanding on the part of the 
parents; the failure of the youth; the stern but vague voice of discipline saying 
“You be good or you'll get punished." Then the revenge, the brutal crime, con- 
fessed without emotion, without motive, without reason or driving desire. 

It happened that this story's locale was Garden City, New Jersey. With 
variations, the same sort of thing has taken place ш thousands of other American 


But it has never happened in Smithfield, Rhode Island, and it never will. 

These are strong words. But they could be said not only about Smith- 
field, but about тапу other cities and towns. “No news is good news," runs 
the old adage, and *'* Good news is no news" could well be said to be its modern 
counterpart. The homes where there are good will and understanding, the 
towns where there are serenity and high responsibility are infrequently heard 
from. Smithfield is one of the quiet places. 


( Continued on Page 102) 
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{ Whee makes a gal 


2, good number ? 





















m. GIRLS who get the calls . . . the girls who get the rings . . . are 
the girls who are in the know when it comes to caring for their 
clothes. So we show vou the inside story of one who has a way 


with all her clothes . . . both those that show and those that don t. 





Daisy-Fresh : 

Her undies are bright and right, 
of course! Ivory Flakes— 
centle care keep the colors 
radiant longer . . . guard 
against fraying straps... 
help keep undies so dainty. 
There's your cue: Shun strong 
soaps. rough handling. Wash 
* undies in Ivory Flakes— the 

i fast flake form of baby’s 
pure, mild Ivory. 





Smooth, Smooth Figure : 


And so simple! Frequent 
washings in Ivory Flakes help 
her girdle keep its fit longer, 
wear longer. Ivory Flakes is 
one soap fashion designers 
and fabric experts recommend 
to pamper your clothes. 


Head-turning legs: 
Because gentle Ivory Flakes 
care helps safeguard sheerest 





nylons from embarrassing, 
eye-catching runs. Strain tests 
prove nightly rinsings with Ivory 
Flakes slow down stocking 
runs up to 50%! 


The full impression : 


Colors perk up— brighten up— 
when you suds your washables 
in Ivory Flakes. Take this 
dress of Foreman's Tubrite 
fabric. Ivory Flakes care helps 
preserve both its fit and color. 
There's no finer soap than 
Ivory Flakes—99 44/100% pure! 





Quite SUMTLEL Garey 


SOR WARMING d 


-r 
If its lovely to wear 


its worth Ivory Flakes care 
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Booklets 


2271. BANQUETS TO GIvE. Four themes for 1504. LET'S Eat. Quick snacks that will E 


Junior-Senior banquets, Mother- big favorites with your crowd! 5 
Daughter, Father-Son and six oth- 1512. THE BRIDE. Etiquette rules for wec 


ers. 10c. dings—formal and informal. Re 


2307. DANCE DoiN's. Ideas for seven proms ception suggestions included. 15 
that are different and fun. 5с. 1531. SHOWERS. Something new in brid 
1303. LET'S Dance! Eight fun-packed and baby showers. 5c. 
themes, plus some gay mixers. 5с. 1670. BREAKING THE NEWS. Novel wayst 
1515. FuN OUTDOORS, Beach picnics, lawn announce an engagement. Sixtee 
parties and breakfast hikes. Se. different ideas. 5c. 
1376. PARTIES TO GIVE. Parties for the holi- 1783. THE HOSPITALITY OF Your Homil 
davs, and others for variation. 10c. Etiquette rules for entertaining-| 
2210. LET'S HAVE A Party. Complete plans table settings, invitations, buffe 
for get-togethers of all kinds. 5c. etc. 15c. 


Spring Fashion 


2318. ACCESSORIES TO MAKE. 15c. 


Sheet includes other accessory ideas. 





2136. SALLY VICTOR SNOOD. 5c. 
Crocheted snood with sequin trimming. 


AN 2 2291. STRIPED DINNER SWEATER. 5c. 
bal Knit it in black and white or colors. 
= ——— z 


2222. OFF-THE-SHOULDER BLOUSE. 5c. 


Full-dinner-skirt pattern included. 


2161. JEWELED HEADBAND. 5c. 


س 
x.‏ 
Y Ideas for flower hats on same sheet.‏ 


2288. PARIS ACCESSORIES. 15c. 


_“, Snoods, girdles, bags, neckwear. 


2318. ACCESSORIES TO MAKE. 15е. 


in evening bag for a special night! 


Xy I= 2192. EVENING SWEATER. 5c. 
JAN Y To knit from fine yarn, jet trimmed. 
lg > i 


2213. TAFFETA BUSTLE BOW. 5c. 


Add to a straight black dress. 


„УА A, 2215. WRIST-LENGTH GLOVE. 5c. 
1 Bustle bow patterm to match. 


2173. FLOWER HALO. 5c. 


To crochet from bright colors. 


че 2126. LOW-NECKED EVENING SWEATER. 
( E эе. Make it in black, turquoise trimming. 
LA 78 


2318. ACCESSORIES TO MAKE. 15е. 


Sequin-trimmed flap for satin bag. 


1956. TAMBOURINE BAG. 5c. 


A dressy bag with sequin trimming. 


Other Features 


Lists are sent free on request. They give the title, number and price of all our booklets and patteri| 





2008. List OF DEPARTMENTAL BOOKLETS. 2076. THINGS TO WEAR. 
About the home, the garden, child 1571. CHECK LIST OF PATTERNS FOR JOL 
care and training, beauty, enter- NAL KNITTED AND CROCHET 
taining. ARTICLES. 

1695. SUB-DEB BOOKLET LIBRARY. 1752. MAKE-IT-YOURSELF PATTER} 

1660. List OF JOURNAL Har AND BaG Handicraft for your home, ус! 
PATTERNS. children, yourself. 





We will gladly send any of these booklets and patterns if you'll order by name and number. TH 
will be mailed anywhere in the United States and Canada upon receipt of stamps, cash, check 
money order. Do not send stamped, addressed envelopes or Savings Stamps. Readers in | 
foreign countries should send International Reply Coupons, purchased at their post office. Ple 
address all requests to the Reference Library, Ladies! Home Journal, Philadelphia 5, Рет | 
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Stunning new ballet length theatre dress—its beautiful quality revealed in its rare pure silk 


| 
| abric, 115 jet-studded Chantilly lace overskirt, its smooth, smooth ‘| alon slide fastener. 
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Right in every respect... quality even in details you don't see. Like the Talon 


Ы 
| 

slide fastener that flows so fluently in the bodice. А treasure in this $295 | 
ıı [SUOM 
| REG. U.S A 
| 
\ 


fashion...it is actually so inexpensive that a $2.65 house dress сап afford it! 
THE QUALITY SLIDE FASTENER 


And it adds extra value to each. 


i 
TALON, INC., MEADVILLE, РА. 
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Do vou think the number of children 
parents plan to have should be influenced 
by the familys income? After all, а man 
does t know how much heH be making 
teher lis children reach college age, so how 
ean he judge? 


It probably isn’t possible for a man to judge 
how much he will be making when his children 
reach college age, but if he goes along and has 
children reasonably spaced, he is apt to have a 
fairly good idea of how he is getting on in the 
world. 


Dow t vou think if people learned to 
sav "cancer? without shuddering or 
whispering, more victims would consult 
physicians when the first. significant 
symptoms appear? 


Yes, I think you are right, and I think the 
sooner we learn that cancer is curable if recog- 
nized in time, the greater the chances of curing 
and saving more people who suffer from this 
disease. 


My daughter las been working for 
about a vear—since her graduation from 
college—and receives а fairly good salary. 
However, we still buy her clothes and fre- 
quently give lier money for “extras.” We 
can afford to do this, and if we didit she 
would have to give up some of lier weel- 
end trips and various activities that she 
enjoys. But Psometimes wonder whether 
we're really being fair to her. If she 
marries someone of moderate means— 
as she probably tcill—Pm not sure that 
she will be able to male the necessary 
adjustment easily, What do you think 
we should do? 


I think when a girl or a boy is through with 
her or his education and starts out to eurn a 
living, it is very salutary to have to live on à sal- 
ary. In fact, if a child earning à living hàs to pay 
something for board and lodging at home, 1 think 
it will give him a better idea of what hving costs 
amount to, and even if the parents take the monty 
and put it into a fund for that child to have ni the 
future, | think 1t is a good experience. 


In our freshinan vear at high school 
we had a course given by a public-health 
nurse covering many phases of health, 
and also some sex education. We hiked it 
because it was the most icholescme and 
natural approach and we coukl ash ques- 
tions chich we hesitate to discuss with 
our parents. But the course 
was so short! Why cant «Н 
high schools have a semester 
of this kind of instruction, 
just wlien girls need it most? 


If such a course is well gi а, 
I think the kind of instruction 
that you seem to have had is well 
worth while; but if it caunot be 
given well at school, then | think 
the parents should manage to 
answer the questions and a child 
should not hesitate to ask. what- 
ever 15 on his or her mind. This 
is natural curiosity, and knowl- 
edge is necessary for safety. 


Should an elderly wontan 
with no means of liveli- 
hood liave à sense of guilt at 
haring to take charity from 





Letters should be addressed to Mrs. 
Roosevelt, c/u the Lapis’ Ном! 
JOURNAL. Jt shoud be understood 
that Mrs. Roosevelt's answers rolled 
only her own opinions, and ure nol 
necessarily the opinions of the Editors 
of the JOURNAL. 


the county? True, Pin not physically fit to 
hold a job, and my three daughters have 
all they can do to keep their own families, 
But Feat help that feeling that if people 
knew (besides the bank and county em- 
ployees) L just couldn't face them. Is it 
guilt or false pride? Learned my own way 
since I was 13 years old. married at 17, 
widowed at 36, and lost close to $320,000 in 
the depression years. Maybe its that word 
‘indigent’ on the check. I dort know. 
What do you think? 


I certainly do not think yor should have any 
sense of gult. In a few short years 1 hope Social 
Security will mean that. everybody who has 
worked during the best years of their life will 
have sufficient to live on from the time they stop 
work. In the meantime, I wish that checks did 
not have to carry the word “indigent”; but just 
forget about it, and certainly do not feel any sense 
of shame or guilt. 


BY ELEANOR ROOSEVELT 


lu tay stete only 8 per cent of the 
feeble-iiiuded are in institutious, Do 
vou believe the remaining 92 per cent who 
are at large should be allowed to produce 
childrea three times as fast as normal eiti- 
zens? Would it not be better to sterilize 
the mentully deficient and prevent chil- 


dren from being born to feeble-minded 
parents? 


I have always felt that in some way the ob- 
jectives you are suggesting should be achieved. 
Just how to do it is the difficulty, since some 
states do not have the proper legislation, and in 
other cases there are religious scruples to be 
encountered, but it seems quite terrible to 
allow the mentally unfit to continue to have 
children, 


Which of the many honorable and 
enviable jobs you lave undertaken do 
vou enjoy the most? 


I think I enjoy most my service on the 
United Nations, though while I am actually doing 
the work, 1 find the amount of time consumed 
going back and forth leaves me so little time for 
myself that 1 feel a little driven and sometimes a 
little resentful! Nevertheless, the work is very 
interesting and I feel that if we succeed, this 
small amount of sacrifice will mean nothing to 
any of us. Almost equally, however, though for 
different reasons, I enjoy writing, so I am a fortu- 
nate person. 


Iam a retired teacher, 70 years old, 
with a pension which would keep me in 
coutparative comifort—one room in a 
residential hotel in the heart of the city. 
M vy children are married and the gulf be- 
ticeen us is icide. We dom t хеети to see eye 
to eve. I have no social life; was alirays 
too busy itl my work and study to build 
one. Ниго very few friends and ат по 
mixer. Homes for the aged require all our 
possessions, I cannot give them up, for 
I paid a high price for my independence. 
Now I wonder, is there any place for 
people like me? I am “not alone," 1 
know that. 


I think there are many people who are lone- 
some as they grow older, but 1 wonder if you could 
not do something to narrow the gulf between you 
and the younger generation. Usually we cannot 
see eye to eye because we grew up in different 
periods, and have different viewpoints, but. we 
can listen. understandingly to each other, and 
those of us who are older can provide patience 
and tolerance and interest for the young. When 
we get older we see more and more clearly that 
it is only through companionship with the young 
that we ourselves can stay young. 


Iam twenty-two and ап unusually 
shy person. l am attractive enough and 
have nice clothes and I definitely am not 

conceited, but I don’t seem 


REPRINTED COURTESY COLLIE RS to lave nearly as many 
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friends as those who are less 
fortunate than I. Please ad- 
vise. 


I really cannot advise you 
except to say that if you would 
stop worrying about yourself 
and think about others, and give 
them a good time, you probably 
would find yourself gathering 
more friends around you, and 
before you knew it you would 
have as many friends as you 
wanted. 


Many things that were 
frowned upon: by society in 
1897 seem to be accepted by 
most people today. Do you 
think this is a sign of social 
advancement, or of moral 
regression? 


It depends entirely on what 
those are, Some things that were 
frowned upon in 1897 can well 
be accepted today. Others we 
would be wise to continue to 


er x ы ë ` . ü » . 9 ч ¥ е 
Hf that’s the way she looked, Pm su rprised grandfather ever married lier." oppose. 




















ست 





















































LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 





It’s here! New! This wonderful Swift’s Cleanser cuts 
+ grease fast, dissolves the stubborn film chat clings to 
if pots and pans and makes it a simple matter to wipe 
the dirt away! Really purifies! And Swift’s Cleanser 
is clean-white in color, leaves no sediment that takes 
time to rinse away. A sprinkle in your dishwater makes 
dishwashing easier, saves soap, too! You'll tind no 

other cleanser works faster! 





Cleanser between them. Rub, and feel how velvety-smooth 
itis. You'll find it polishes as it cleans! Yes, Swift's Cleanser 
actually gives you BOTH—seratch/ess cleaning and instant 
grease cutting! 


^ E. So smooth it never leaves a scratch on the finest surfaces. 
2. Scratchless cleaning! гї | Just test it. Wet your fingers. Take a pinch of Swift's 
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THE SUB-DEB ° ° ° ° ° EDITED BY MAUREEN DALY 


ELIEVE in fairy stories? Well, here's an old- 

fashioned, little-girl tale that may interest 

you. It’s about Little Red Riding Mood, the 

ingénue character who put on her red hood 
one day and plodded through the woods with a 
basket of goodies (fried chicken legs and sugar 
cookies, to you) for her grandmother. She was 
sitting on a tree stump, adjusting her ankle- 
strap sandal, when she heard a long, low whistle, 
and there, peeking from behind a tree, was a big, 
brown character with a bow tie, and a broad grin 
on his face. She took one quick look, picked up 
her basket and went off through the woods at a 
fast clip. The girl arrived at her grandmother's 
safe and sound, delivered the basket, and went 
home wisely by another path. All of which proves 
Red Riding Hood wasn't so dumb after all—she 
knew a wolf when she saw one! 


Ww ATOR MTS 


And if the little girl in the red cape weren’t so 
busy playing nursemaid to Grandma Hood, she 
might pass on this sound information to all other 
girls who go out for strolls alone, or even with 
their girl chums. It’s a set of six rules to pin in 
your pocketbook next time you go out on a long, 
lone walk, or to remember even 1f youre just 
sauntering down to the local drugstore for a 
sundae with the rest of your Sub-Deb club, 

Dont tall: to In our mod- 
ern dating svstem, a girl no longer needs a chap- 
eron, a family tree and calling cards to strike up 
a bov-girl friendship, but don't think that " Hiya, 
honey!” is a formal introduction either. Make 
up your mind right now that you'll never meet 
Guy Madison standing on a street corner with a 
cigarette hanging out of his mouth, watching the 
girls go by. Boys worth knowing are too busy 
for that. On trains, in busses or at public gath- 
erings, you'll have to use your own good judg- 
ment in deciding where to draw the line. be- 
tween casual conversation and pickup talk—but 
don't let your comments or attitude start any- 

thing you wouldn't want to write about in your 

diary afterward! 

Dont accept а ride witha stranger. Tf 

you're waiting for a public conveyance or just 
walking on the street and something sharpon four 
wheels pulls up at the curb to ask if vou're going 
his way, simply say, " No, thank you,” and look 
the other way. Don't get huffy, don't antagonize 
the chap, but don’t get into the car either. Most 
fellows think that a girl who is willing to be picked 
up is also willing, and some of those boys have the 
wrong idea about what is meant by "driver's 
license." 

Don't be a pickup date. And that includes 
boys in drugstores, dance halls, on street cor- 
ners, at roller rmks—even boys round your own 
neighborhood. You should know something about 
a boy before you accept a date with him! Most 
high-school girls have ample opportunity to get 


SIP ARGC s, 


YOU HAVE A DATE 


. . to order the new Sub-Deb booklet, Let’s Dance, No. 1303—54. It's full of dreamy 
prom ideas so that your gang can plan that big spring affair well in advance. Any 
of the ideas in this booklet arégood to the last strains of “Good Night, Ladies,” and 
yonr guests will think во too! Order Let’s Dance, No. 1303, from tbe Reference Li- 
brary, Laptes’ Home JOURNAL, Independence Square, Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania. 
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to know datable material without resorting to the 
pickup method. You meet boys in school, you 
meet them in church groups, you meet them 
through civic activities, and you meet them 
through friends. You may need personality polish- 
ing and a bright smile, but you can always find 
one boy who likes you. But as a pickup date, you 
are immediately typed—just another girl who 
isn’t too particular who her friends are or where 
she finds them. And a boy will never forget that 
yours started as an “on the hoof” friendship. 

Don’t "banag around” publie places. It’s 
a great big world, full of interesting places to 
go; but if you must go around alone or with a 
girl friend —do try tc /ook as if you're going some- 
where, not just walkirzalong waiting to be stopped. 
Even if vou're at the public library doing an eve- 
ning of studying, keep your mind on your books! 
A girl who is constantly seen in parks, parading 
up and down Main Street or just wandering 
around town will soon get a reputation for being 
"fast" —even though she's honestly just out for a 
breath of fresh air. 

Don't stay out (oo late, don't visit date 
Places” without dates and don't watk 
down dark streets atone or with a girl 
friend, Niost of the bright-eyed boys get 
home to bed early, so if you're out in the whee 
hours of the morning, your chances of running 
into trouble are greater. And if you go alone or 
with another girl to a place where most of the 
fellows and girls are in pairs, everyone will pre- 
sume you came in looking for an easy evening. And 
remember, there 15 a difference between “being 
afraid" and "using common sense"—so keep 
away from dark streets or sections of town where 
you know you might run into loiterers. 

Don't dress. talk, look or walk as if 
you want to be picked ир. [t may sound 
old-fashioned, but if you “behave like a lady” 
you will be treated as one— so watch your walk 
and your talk. And though all girls want to be 
attractive to boys, it doesn’t take tight skirts, red 
sandals and sequins to do it. A fresh-and-healthy 
look is much more appealing—and will cause you 
less trouble! 


IT 409 LDT MAPPEN TO VOL? 


Oh, yes, it could! Why not be smart about 
all this? Misfortune, unhappiness or even vio- 
lence could happen to you just as it could to 
any girl you know, hear about or read about in 
the papers. You're sure you "know" yourself — 
but you don't know all the people you see and 
meet every day. You won't have to be a snob, 
a coldhearted character or any kind of prude— 
but there zs a difference between being easy- 
going and simply "easy." Just don't let yourself 
take chances with strangers! It isn’t smart and 
it isn't safe. And since you should have a lot of 
good happy years ahead of you, don't spoil 
everything now! Just act as smart as you look! 
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‘STUBBORN FILM ROBS YOUR SKIN OF 
Half its Beauty! 
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You can't see or feel this 
tubborn film . . . and ordinary 


cleansing fails to remove it 
BUT 
once vou try this treatment you 
will instantly see and feel 


the amazing difference! 
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JUST ONE TREATMENT with unique Lady Esther Cream shows bow ie А clearer, fresher, younger your skin can look. Try it tonight, and see! 


Every woman's skin has this insidious enemy . . . a stubborn film, This second cleansing, with Lady Esther, really removes that stub- 
caused by your natural skin oils mixed with cosmetics and dirt. Бока flm ТАРТААР ИР А РЕЧ 
You can't see or feel this stubborn film. That's the danger! You Instantly, you see and feel the difference! Your skin looks so much 


think your skin is clean, when it isn't. clearer, fresher, younger! It feels so much softer, smoother. And 


Ordinary cleansing fails to remove this stubborn, invisible film now, your skin has a real chance to build new loveliness for itself! 


av after dav. it clings . . . dulling the true freshness anc Я r > : - 
Day after day, it clings . dulling the true fresh ind. beauty My Cream is Unique! [he very texture of Lady Esther 4-Purpose 
of your skin . . . encouraging blackheads and blemishes! y | Nri e 

- Face Cream is different . . . so soft. so effective. And remember 


Here’s the safe, sure way to get rid of this stubborn, clinging film! . every time you use my unique cream, it does four of the things 


| , = your skin needs most: cleanses thoroughly: softens your skin: 
1. Smooth over your face and neck my unique Lady Esther 1) ви 2) f у š 


4-purpose Face Cream. Wipe it off thoroughly. 3) helps Nature refine your pores; 4) leaves a perfect powder base. 
2. Immediately . . . and this is the important part... apply Get Lady Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream today. Let this unique 
Lady Esther cream a second time. Wipe it off. cream work its beauty wonders on your skin! 


efe 


Needs No Help From Any Other Cream 
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B R E CE 


The easiest, quickest and best way to shampoo your hair, we believe, is to use one of the | 
reck Special Shampoos, The reason for three special shampoos 15 very simple. Hair dis 
to be dry, oily or normal. A special shampoo has been developed for each of these three i" 
different hair conditions. The next time you are having a shampoo at your Beauty Shc 
buying a shampoo for home use, be sure to ask for Breck pHS Lather Oil Shampoo if your? 
is dry — Breck Lacene Shampoo if your hair is oily — and Breck Regular Shampoo Tl" 


normal hair and scalp conditions exist. There is a complete line of Breck Preparation fi 
$— |8 


the care of the hair — shampoos, hair lotions, hair creams and specialty preparation 


duced for those who want the best — gentle enough in their action to be used on little chil € 


Breck Preparations are avatlable in Bi auty Sh ps, Drug and Department Stores throughout the United States and Canada 


MASSACHUS! 
omn T 


JOHN H BRECK INC . MANULUFAG T LURING CHEMISTS | QN ERES 5 
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LETTERS TO JOAN 


| This сә the third ia a series of letters {лден а mother Co her 
| daughter, си which standards of taday are discussed, frankly 


and uunderstaudiugly — Го iasare the success of tomorrow. 


IY GLADYS DENNY SHULTZ 


REST LOAN AND GEREN: 
it am I doing, anyway — conducting 
паг on Sex, by remote control? Fm 
‘e I have the qualifications! But I do 
could have sat in on the discussion 
ter on petting evoked. 
principal objection, I take it, was 
plication that a girl should not “go 
ut” in her relations with men, and 
her naive assumption that if she did, 
ght become pregnant. Various girls 
d out that birth control has changed 
t. Women have desires and passions, 
‚теп do—I admitted it. With birth 
] to protect us from the consequences 
ir to our sex, why shouldn't we, asks 
1, gratify them just as mer do? 
is interested in Shirlev's comment: 
's the trouble with the advice. our 
rs give us. They always want us to 
1 virgins, and why should we?" 
also in the point Jenny raised: what 
ig, if it comes to that, with having an 
mate child? It's an incontrovertible 
s she says, that there won't be hus- 
enough to go around for all the girls 
r generation. A great many will be 
. motherhood if they wait for mar- 
intelligent woinen, perfectly capable 
porting and bringing up children. 
houldn't they have babies too? Why 
L any stigma be attached to this? 
heaven's sake, Joan, don't apologize 
ssing these criticisms along. | realize 
‘ou youngsters are confronted with 
ons and with problems that we of my 
ition never had to face. Our society 
state of violent change, and perhaps 
oral concepts my friends and I grew 
are due to change with it. 
all means let us look at these things 
er. I don't assume for a minute that 
у all the answers—indeed, I suspect 
he middle-aged are as confused as 
an possibly be. But on the other 
experimentation along these lines is 
new thing in the world. | dare say 
ll the possible variations of sex be- 
have been tried, time and again. In 
etime, I've seen quite a few of these 
urricular arrangements and have 
а to the stories of many people. | 
. least pass along to vou the results, 
ou can use your own intelligence to 
ze them in terms of human happiness. 
what you girls are aiming at, after all, 
vy of hfe, under conditions as they are 
‚ Which will give you the greatest hap- 
and fulfillment as women. Correct ? 
ill for that, believe me. Ull try to get 
from prejudice and preconceived 
and give you the best thinking I'm 
le of. You girls jump on any weak 
in my argument, PH welcome it. 


I assume that, whatever the morals 
: future are to be, none of you are 
to take on motherhood just yet. I 
st, therefore, that we start out by 
ng at birth control, since it has an 
tant bearing on these matters. Also 
subject on which I can give you facts, 
ist opinions. 

a point of departure in your own 
ing, you ought to know that birth 
J| is not as simple or as foolproof as it 
Is to the uninitiated. I am reminded 
' reaction of the young son of on? of 
лепаѕ, when she described to him all 


the various methods in detail, outlining the 
hazards, difficulties and relative merits of 
cach one. She thought she was doing a 
bang-up job, in the best modern tradition, 
and I am sure she was. 

“Hm,” mused the boy when she had 
finished, “I should think it would be so 
much simpler just not to have inter- 
course!” 

The faet is that any method of birth con- 
trol now known either involves some ap- 
paratus, which on occasion may not be 
available, or else entails a rather large 
amount of self-control, and a very high 
sense of responsibility on the part of the 
man. The kind of man who possesses that 
much responsibility is inclined, 1 rather be- 
heve, to marry the woman of his choice 
rather than subject her to the risks of illicit 
love. Phat, however, is Just opinion. (But I 
think it would be very interesting to know 
whether this sense of responsibility has 
declined in men as women have become 
more openly anxious for sex experience.) 

second, no method of birth control now 
known is completely infalhble—medieal 
literature will assure vou of that. The most 
relrable one requires an individual fitting 
on the part of a skilled physician, otherwise 
it's not dependable. And even then acci- 
dents can happen. (Reputable physicians, I 
might add, do not, if they know it, give 
fittings except to married women or 
brides-to-be. i 

As for the other methods, their efficacy 
depends to a considerable extent upon luck 
plus the potency of the man and the fer- 
tihty of the woman involved. I had one 
friend who, having had one baby after an- 
other, was trving everything in a rather 
desperate effort to hmit her family. Onee 
more obviously pregnant, she met another 
friend on the street one day. 

“Stay away from ——” warned the 
fecund lady, naming one of the most widely 
advertised solutions. "There's a baby in 
every bottle!" You'll hear many similar 
tales after you arc married. 


"Геро, human nature being what it is, and 
the romantic urge being what z? is, couples 
are few, m and out of marriage. who do not 
at one time or another take a chance. Quite 
often there are no consequences. But both 
men and women differ widely in their 
degree of fertility... One girl may escape 
time and time again. Another may be 
"caught," as the old wives express it, at 
her one and only nusstep. It's a thing that 
can't be determined in advance. 

Even with all due preeaution, there is 
some risk, and it’s particularly high in the 
case of the young and inexperienced. More 
than one bride and groom, who had in- 
tended to wait awhile before starting their 
family, find themselves parents before the 
end of a year. Old married couples, too, 
have offspring they hadn’t planned for. 

I am not denying that birth control has 
greatly cut down the risk of pregnancy, and 
for many people it works without mis- 
chance. No doubt it has played a large 
part in the general loosening of morals. But 
] wouldn't be carrymg my end of this dis- 
cussion if I didn't warn you that it's by no 
means 100 per cent effective. Any normal 
woman who has sexual experience must 
figure that she takes some chance of becom- 
ing pregnant. (Continued on Раве 205) 





That April shower 


wont bring you flowers ! 


ГР YOU whistle-clean and sweet—a 
retreshing shower hke chat. Bue Чоп t 
stop there, honey. Think of your future 
charm! 


Remember, your bath washes away past 
perspiration, but. Mum protects under- 
arms against risk of odor to come. 
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So follow up your bath with safe, de- 
pendable Mum. Thats the way so many 
popular girls win bouquets and keep a beau 
enamored. 


better because its Safe 


1. Safe for skin. No irritating crystals. 
Snow-white Mum 15 gentle, harmless to 
skin. 

2. Safe for clothes. No harsh ingredients 
in Mum ro rot or discolor fine fabrics. 


3. Safe for charm. Mum gives sure pro- 
tection agamst underarm odor all day or 
evening. 

Mum is economical, too. Doesn't dry out 
in the jar—stays smooth and crgamy. 
Quick, casy to use— even after you're 
dressed. Get Mum today! 


For Sanitary Napkins - Mum is gentle, safe, 
dependable . . . ideal for this use, too. 














No wonder her mother snuggles her so 
close, hums а Iullaby so softly. 

No wonder eare and more care ts lavished 
on her. 

No wonder only a pure soap. a mild soap is 
used to bathe her tender skin. 

And. of course. the pure. mild soap is Ivory, 
Ivory is хо ҮП Ivory is OYE ooh; pure, More 
doctors advise Ivory Soap lor babies tender skin 
than all other brandè put together. 

Mildness Makes the Difference 


For generations mothers have been using 
pure, mild Ivory to help keep their babies” skin 





Mere. doors advise Tory than any мд аф, | 
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at its natural, lovely. best. And. generations of 


Ivory babies have been growing np with that 
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lovable Ivory Look . . . young, fresh, пат 


leanty? [ 

Your Skin Never Outgrows Ivory: 

The soap that’s pure and mild enoug | 
baby’s skin is right for your skin, too. So, 170 
want That Ivory Look. stop using the wrong | 
Change to regular care with baby’s pure, i 
Ivory . .. and in just one week you сап 
That Ivory Look, too. 


*` * * 


ГУ ! D 

Yes, take your eue from baby: wherever 

and water touch your skin, make sure your? 
is pure and mild. Make sure it’s Ivory. 










Fifty Years Ago 


in the Journal 








N May, 1897, imaginations were 

stirred by the chess match plaved 
by telegraph between our House of 
Representatives and the British 
House of Commons. Oscar Wilde 
was released front prison, and Cam- 
bridge University voted to refuse 
degrees to women, Twenty were 
killed when a tally-ho coach hit a 
Long Island train; and Harry Fru- 
man became a teen-ager. 


In the May, 1897, JOURNAL. Editor 
Bok takes men to task for spitting. 
“The sidewalk in Front of the rural 
general store or post office is made 
almost impassable to woman by 
this offense. She cannot keep her 
skirts constantly free of the side- 
walk . . . vet this dangerous and 
filthy practice is allowed to go on 
without any attempt to check it.” 


"Family portraits should not be hung 
in the dining room," rules homemak- 
ing expert Sarah Tyson Rorer, who 
fails to give a reason. 


“Stella: When it is necessary for a 
girl of seventeen to pay long visits 
to a dentist's office, she should be 
aeeompanied by her mother.” 


"Where one servant is kept aud the 
lanmdry done at home, four or five 
dollars a week is a fair price for 
trained help,” believes Mrs. Rorer. 
She adds, “Servants are only human 
beings, yet we expect them to go like 
machines from five in the morning 

: until eleven at night. See that they 
get a full afternoon off on Thurs- 
days." 


"Bonnie: H is not in good taste, 
nor even proper, for young ladies 
to go alone to a hotel to dine with 
men.” 


"Verdant: At a matinee, there would 
be no impropriety in expressing gentle 
applause, but a loud clapping of the 
hands would be decidedly vulgar.” 


Irene: No matter how long your 
gloves are, they should be entirely 
‘taken off at supper.” 


"Always address, in letters, a servant 
in the third person," admonishes 
Walter Germain. 


Netty: The word ‘golf? is pro- 
nouneed as though spelled ‘golf.’ 7 


New parasol: “A dainty protection 
from the sun is of pale blue silk.” 
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Iu the spring—in Bryant Park—a young mars Fancy Ну turns Front Proust to love. 


Gossip about people you knou, editora you like aud what goes ou си Меш York, 


( NE oF the most literary parks we 
J know. and one of the loveliest in 
spring. is the onc down the street 
From the Workshop and right back of 
the publie library. Very European in 
feeling. under its fresh green canopy 
of plane trees, will regiments of 
bulbs and formal babhustrades, it 
makes an immense outdoor reading 
room. much nicer right now than the 
ones inside the building it adjoins. 
The funny part is the hush. People, 
if they speak at all. speak сае. 
not wishing to disturb other people 
deep in practically anything from 
Plato to Proust—or even their own 
romances, on account of its being 
spring. 


The talk we overhear in our elevators is 
daily becoming more polyglot, due to 
the fact that one of the places where 
they’re designing the vast U.N. estab- 
lishment is downstairs, and consultant 
architects are dropping in from all 
over— France, Belgium, Russia, Greece, 
Poland, Yugoslavia, Czechoslovakia, 
Sweden, Uruguay, not to mention Eng- 
land, Canada and Australia—to work 
with Wallace K. Harrisonu., whos 
the architect in charge. Don't be misled 
by the blocks in the picture; they're 





Plauners for the U.N. site. 


just to indicate what surrounds the site. 
No sketches yet to show you. And sur- 
rounding the blocks, from the left, 
аге Corbusier, France; Basser, 
U.S.S.R.; Robertson, United King- 
dom; Marrison, U.S.A., and the inter- 
preter, who unfortunately doesn’t func- 
tion in the elevator. ... Come to think 
of it, just ten years ago this month the 
JOURNAL exhibited at Madison Square 
Garden its House of Tomorrow, which 





appeared in the magazine that June; 
the architects being this same Mr. Har- 
rison and the late его Fouilleoux. 
It's sti the House of Tomorrow! 

The rollins on the hat that Audrey 
Beck ds wearing ou this montlts 
cover is just a handful out of the 600,- 
000 yards of veiling Lilly Eeclhe uses 
every year, doing wondecs with it, for 
we dow t Know how many women— 
among who vou know Marlene 
Dietrict. Loretta Young. Hoan 
Crawford and Joan Fontaine., if 
vou dont vet know fudrey Beck, tt 
may be because she just arrived from 
England—her first cover in this 
country. 


Almost half of the 650,000 fires in the 
United States each vear occur in prtvate 
dwellings. . . . An Indianapolis 
woinan recently discovered and paid a 
bill that she doesn't remember con- 
tracting —a $15 fee to the doctor who 
delivered her into the world. . . . 
There are fifty mules of canals in every 
human tooth. . . . Fhere are now more 
than twenty radio shows on the four 
major networks in which the audience 
participates and receives gifts. . . . 
The 3,260,000 births in the U.S. during 
1946 set an all-time record. . . . A 
Canadian woman, who's been practtc- 
ing fiving by jumping off buildings with 
a patr of homemade wings, has got her 
altitude up to twenty-five feet. 

The latest in jewelry is a palladium 
ring with the large center stone detach- 
able so that the gem can be changed to 
match the wearér's dress. . . . Only 
half of U.S. farmhouses have electricity, 
shghtly more than a fourth have run- 
ning water, a sixth have bathrooms and 
still fewer have central heating. . . . 
Recent statistics indicate that families 
are moving from the big cities to the 
suburbs at the rate of 1,000,000 a 
year. . . . American women are get- 
ting older, says the Census Bureau. To- 
day women over 35 account for 55 per 
cent of the total female population, 
rather than 5215 per cent, as in 1940. 


A man who's helping to put on the 
big international philatelic exhibition 
at Grand Central Palace this month, 
eelebrating the centenary of the 
first U. S. postage stamps, told Bruce 
Gould there are more than ten mil- 
lion stamp collectors in this country, 
of whom about 75 per cent are very 
ardent juveniles. whieh should guar- 
antec an especially big attendance at 
the show ont of school hours. Told 


Mr. G. that next to the nrost famous 
stamp collector. oF inodern times, 
К. D. fb. comes the Aing of Eng- 
fand. who's sending over his father’s 
collection —all bine stamps. Hed 
eertamly come himself, if it weren't 
lor his roval commitments. as would 
Ніне Faralk and Qacen Wilhel- 
шша По Feverish - philatelists. 
Phere H be all kinds of special col- 
lections—stamps depicting. animals, 
birds. airplanes, and goodness hirows 
what else; пети пн маса celeb- 
ritics. of which Véneent Lopez aud 
Theodore Steinway have the nest 
in the world. bit no stamp showing 
Lopez—yet. 


Breakfast in New York, for most wives 
and husbands we know, 1s ordmartly a 


NEWSWEEK 





Cat layers at breakfast. 


brief and fairly silent meal. but for two 
couples in particular it is anything but 
that. Every morning, Ed and Pegeen 
Fitzgerald, over on East Thirty-sixth 
Strect, not only talk steadily for forty 
minutes, but let countless people with 
radios listen in to their conversations— 
considerably about cats, for almost five 
thousand of which they found homes 
last year— while having their orange 
juice and coffee. Simultaneously, each 
morning, up on Park Avenue, the 
Kollicars. over another network, con- 
verse their way through a much more 
substantial breakfast—you can even 
hear Mi. К. crunching his toast. A 
hardier couple, the Me€Crargs (she 15 
Aiux Fatheaburg) arise at six-thirty 
and motor in to their studio from Long 
Island, Jinx driving, Tex typing, both 
breakfastless; interview themselves and 
other celebrities till nine (while the 
Fitzgeralds and Kollmars are eating 
over their stations), then rush down to 
the corner drugstore and gorge. 
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HEN Norah Sedley was forty-six she did not lock a day older than 

thirty. She aged abruptly when Lou Sedley ched. After that night 

she had somehow frozen in her outward appearance, which remained 

what ıt became during those tirst hours of realization of her husband's 
death, The lines which then, for the first time, marked her face had neither 
deepened nor spread, and even now looked rather hke the slight mdications 
one can see on a newly born child’s face, sketched in lightly at the very 
beginning as a pattern for hfe, 

There was something mysterious and fascinating abcut this genuinely 
vouthtul beauty of a middle-aged woman: the perfect texture of her skin, 
the luster of her hair, the sparkle of her eyes, the clean contour of her 
profile and the lithe, weightless carriage of her long slim body. 

“She'll never grow old," women discussing her would sigh: but though 
they were envious of Mrs. Sedlev’s beauty, she was popular with them. 
They liked her more than men did 

Men, though intrigued by her personality and apt to fall wildly in love 
with her, still resented her aloofness, her independence. “Мо sex," thev 
said, their wounded egos seizing on an explanation which could save their 


vanity. "Pretty аха picture and plenty of brains, but no sex." 


‘Since you came I dont know the 
meaning of loneliness.” he told her. 
"Ht isnt just your being beside me, 


Its the peace that comes with vou. 


QS PY 


Copyright, 1917, by Martha brand. This is a condensation of the novel soon to be published bs Raudow louse, under the title of “Whispering Hill." 
























There was never any malicious gossip about Norah Sedley. The com- 
munity in which she lived respected her for never giving cause for the 
slightest rumor, vet felt oddly thwarted that a woman with her looks, her 
graciousness as a hostess, her ability to make money should remain so 
spotless. 

Many а man had wanted to marry her throughout the vears. At first 
her remoteness was attributed to the belief that she had loved Lou Sedley 
so irrevocably and completely that she couldn't even imagine any otner 
man as a husband or a lover. Then, оо, she was absorbed in her son, young 
Lukas Fair Sedley, who was not quite nine when Lou died so tragically, 
Of course 1t was understandable that Norah might fear a painful reaction 
toward any man who attempted to take his father's place. But, when 
boarding school and, later, college took most of Luke's time and Mrs. 
medley was lett alone m the big house on the hill, curiosity and speculation 
regarding her future started up again. 

Norah Sedley was quite aware of all this interest. There were days when, 
sitting belore her dressing table and brushing her hair with long swift 
strokes, her face m the mirror would suddenly attract her attention and 
she would think, What a waste! But she thought (Continued on Page 158) 
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that could бе avoided. @ By силу F. aud Katharine Pringle 





UR nation is still the land of greatest opportunity. The American in the Midwestern metropolis, contrasted with 16,000 schoolteachers, 





boy enjoys his inalienable right to strive toward wealth and 150.000 clerks and 60,000 stenographers and secretaries. Census fig- 
power. The American girl is not denied the dream that one day ures from all parts of the nation confirm this inescapable fact: not 
her name shall be spelled out in lights which add to the glitter enough professional jobs with large salaries exist for the 2,000,000 
of Broadway. Thomas Jefferson's phrase, “the pursuit of happi- young people who normally enter the American labor market each 
ness," still shines in the Declaration of Independence. year. Neither their parents nor the country's educators are ade- 

But it has Бееп a vastly misunderstood phrase. The declaration quately preparing them to face the true situation. The American edu- 


ducating Children 


does not, obviously, guarantee happiness. Nor does it, in proclaiming cational system is producing misfits, by the tens of thousands, each 
that men are created equal, mean all are identical in brain power, year in every state in the Union. 
ability, determination or ambition. What the document does mean is The nation’s schools are changing, of course, but most of them— 
that all men are to have equal opportunity to make of themselves both elementary and secondary—have not modified their courses 
what they can. The misunderstanding has caused countless Amer- enough to meet the needs of business and industry. More serious, 
icans, through all our history, vainly to pursue happiness down roads the courses offered are not in harmony with the radically altered pat- 
which lead only to disappointment and heartbreak. tern of today's social structure. In 1870, as the Harvard report, 
This June some 1,200,000 boys and girls will graduate from Amer- General Education in a Free Society, pointed out, the high schools 
ican high schools. Too many of them will want to be doctors, lawyers. had 80.000 students of whom three quarters went to college. But in 
engineers and merchant princes. Too many will seek success as 1940 the high schools enrolled 7,000.000 students, and hardly more 
actresses and singers, dancers and models. Too few will realize. béfore than a fifth had either the ability or the desire for university training. 
their chance has passed, that the true road to happiness may lie in Yet huge numbers of them are educated without due recognition of 
doing humbler work for which they are really qualified, and which this change. 
will bring greater spiritual and possibly even greater material success. The labor laws of most states require that children must remain 
The men and women who fill these jobs, essential to the welfare of in school until they are sixteen. So millions of youngsters, destined | 
the nation, are not really failure-, of course. Actually, they had no ultimately to work in factories and commercial establishments, strug- 
chance to enter the callings of their wistful choice. They would not gle to master Latin and other cultural subjects of dubious value to 
| regard themselves as failures had it not been for early influences them. 
| which held out false hopes. “Many of our young people," observed Harold J.. Dillon in a re- 
The cold impartial figures of the Bureau of the Census give con- cent study for the National Child Labor Committee, "complete their 
vincing answer to the erroneous idea that fame and fortune can be secondary education insulated from the reality: of what makes up 
won by any man if only he will work hard enough. In 1940, in round the outside world." 
figures, 37,400.000 American males were employed, and of these only 
1,900,000 were classified as professional or semiprofessional. Of the [| time has come for realism. It may be that the school authorities 
12,000,000 positions held by women and girls, 1.500.000 were so of the United States should have more zealously aroused public 


listed—a far better percentage. Among the men, there were only 21.- 


| 
| opinion to the need for more widespread vocational training. After 
000 architects, as compared with 4,500,000 clerks: 150,000 doctors. 


all. they have had the closest contacts with the masses of children. 

Yet to put all the blame—or even half of it—on our superintendents, 

principals and teachers would be very unfair. A large part of the 
responsibility must be shared by parents. Basically, it rests in the 

American misconception that it is somehow socially preferable to be a 

starving, incompetent architect or a bungling, dangerous doctor than 

a skilled mechanic or a well-paid carpenter. 

a wyer The parent, of course, wants his son or daughter to live a fuller, | 
200,000 clerks. A fraction over 200 lady lawyers unraveled legal snarls better life than he did himself. Wherever we went, talking with 


as against 5,500,000 craftsmen and 1,600,000 chauffeurs and truck 
drivers. Some 19,000 lady writers contrasted with 361.000 trained 
nurses, 800,000 schoolteachers, 3,000,000 girls doing clerical work 
and 2,000,000 domestics. Only 4000 women were lawyers; 400,000 
were waltresses. 

In all of bustling Chicago in 1910 there were but 2400 civil engi- 
neers and 7000 lawyers, compared with 200.000 factory hands and 
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Less than 8 per cent of all job opportunities are professional, but more than 60 per cent of our high-school graduates are aiming for them. 


high-school teachers and students; we heard again and again of the 
fathers and mothers who flatly refnsed to adimit that their darlings 
could not rise above their own positions in life. There was, for in- 
stance, Maria, who was graduated from the Julia. Richman High 
School in New York City four or five vears ago. 

Maria, of Ttahan parentage, was pretty, willing and a hard worker. 
She was popniar with teachers and students alike, but she simply 
did not have the brand of brains required to get through the school's 
normal academic conrse, much less to enter college, So Maria was 
enrolled im the co-operative Course, taking Iv png and complomelry, 
On graduation she was almost certain to find work with one of the 
fifty New York business houses whieh are closely associated with 
the school. 

At first, Maria’s parents were willing enough. Times were hard. 
There was no prospect of patting their daughter through college. 
Then her father got a war job, The money rolled in. In her senior 
year he notified the school that Maria must be transferred to the 
college-preparatory course. Ier teachers and Miss Marton D. Jewell, 
principal of Juha Richman, protested. Maria was a wonderful girl, 
they told papa, but she could not do the aeademie work of her 


classmates. She would have to drop back two vears; Promotion, 
even so, was donbtful. But papa was adamant; nothing was too good 
for his Maria. She was put in the sophomore class; with girls much 
younger. But she had been there only hye days when her father came 
in misery to Miss Jewell, Maria would neither eat nor sleep, he 
reported. She did nothing bat sit in her roont and ery. Obviously. 
she knew how to handle papa, for she went happily back to the co- 
operative GOurse. 

Mrs. Bessie W. O Brien. the school’s placement adviser, told many 
such stories; She described her protests to parents, 


| said it so often it has whiskers.” she remarked. If we made 
Peggy carry around a hundred pounds of books, F point out, they'd 
соте screaming in protest, Yet they re asking her to carry a hundred 
pounds of books in her head, and she just hasn't the mental strength. 
int rather offen, the parent just keeps repeating that Peggy will get 
the regular diploma, all right, if ouly she will work harder.” 

This reluctance to face the truth is probably even more pro- 
nounced among the parents of boys. In Baltimore we sat in a small 


ice-cream parlor and talked with some (Сота on нь 99) 


*) 
ы 


à 


«фета ег s. d n 
E. 
й 


"A little dinner?" Waldo 
urged softly. "7A slight snack 
at my place? Гуе an interest- 


ing collection of feathers [`4 


iF 
like very much to show you.” 








NCE upon a time a man was putting his five- 
year-old son, Miehael, to bed and the boy asked 
for a story. "All right," said the man. ‘Once 
upon a time there was a girl called Goldilocks.” 

“No, no,” said the boy. “A new story.” 

“A new story?” said the man. “ What about?” 

“About a hen,” sard the boy. 

“Good!” said the man. “I was afraid you might 
want another wolf story. Well, once upon a time 
there was a hen." The man stopped. ‘What is a 
good name for a hen?”’ 

Michael looked thoughtful. “Make it Rambow.” 

“Why Rainbow?” asked his father. 

"Because," said the boy, “һе had all different 
colored feathers.” 

“Не?” said the man. 

“She,” said the boy. 

“All right," said the man. "She was called Rain- 
bow because her feathers were of many different 


Copyright, 1917. by William Me Cleery 


BY WILLIAM MeCLEERY 


colors: red and pink and purple and lavender and 
magenta’’—the boy yawned—‘‘and violet and yel- 
low and orange -" 

“Daddy! Stop!” єпеа the boy. “Stop saying so 
many colors. You're putting me to sleep!" 

“Why not?” said the man. ''This is bedtime.” 

“But | want some story first !” said the boy. * Not 
just colors.” 

" Rainbow lived with many other hens in a house 
on a farm at the edge of a deep dark forest and in 
the forest lived a i 

“A wolf,” said the boy, sitting up in bed. 

“No!” erred the man. “Not another wolf story. 
Anything but a wolf. A weasel, a ferret, a hon, an 
elephant ——” 

“A wolf,” said the boy. 

“Well, all right,” said the man, “but please don’t 
sit up. Put your head on your pillow; shut your eyes.”’ 

"O. K.," said the boy. He turned his pillow over 
so that it would be cool against his eheek. 


“Listen,” 





* 


“So,” said the man, “in the forest lived a stupid 
old wolf, too tired to do any harm." 

“No!” cried the boy. “The wolf ts fierce! Ter- 
ribly. terribly fierce!” 

"All right," sard the man. “A terribly fierce wolf 
with teeth as sharp as butcher Кіпуеѕ.” 

*" NI-m-m-m," said the boy. 

“I suppose you like that about the butcher 
knives,” said the man. 

“1 love it," said the boy, “Со on." 

"Well, one night the wolf came sImking out of the 
forest. By the way, what 15 the wolf’s name?" 

“Waldo,” said the boy. 

" But Waldo’s been in every story since Christmas. 
Can't we ever have a new one?" 

“No,” sard the boy, " Because Waldo ts the flereest 
wolf in all the world!" 

“Well, this wolf named Waldo came slinking out 
of the forest very quietly," whispered the man. 


“Very, very quietly.’ (Continued on Page 270) 
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the inan said, 
“T can't just keep talking all the 
time. Now and then Pve got to 
breathe. Do you mind?" "Ме 


hurry up??*Michael said coldly. 
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Angela slowly turned her head. “I don't think." 


she said. "that І care to discuss it with vou." 
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 TICHYSSOISE," Peter was saying to the waiter. “ Vichyssoise, lobster 

| thermidor, a salad tossed. green salad —profiteroles au chocolat and a 

large coffee.” Peter put the menu back on the table. He was twenty-three, 

(| but a fair complexion and light brown hair that looked unfamiliar with 
II the brush and comb gave him the appearance of a sophomore. 

The warter turned to Dan. 

“Shrimps à la Russe," Dan said. He hesitated and ran his eye up and down 
the list of entrees. Dan was the same age as Peter, but he had the manner of a 
man twice that age, just a trifle weary. 

“The lamb," the waiter said, "is very nice. Spring lamb, very nice.” 

“No lamb," Dan said. ‘ Му psychiatrist won't let me eat lamb." 

“I am sorry," the waiter said, and cocked his head sympathetically. “ Ro- 
gnons? In a mice wine sauce?" 

“What are rognons?" Peter asked. 

"Kidney, monsieur. Very nice.” 

“No rognons,” Dan said. “I will have the pompano.” 

“Pompano? Very nice.” 

“The avocado salad, pot de crème and a large coffee." 

“Very nice,” the waiter said. He picked up the menus and darted toward 
the swinging doors into the kitchen. 

Peter leaned back into the heavy leather cushions and inhaled deeply. It 
was such a wonderful smell. From the kitchen where Peter glimpsed a row of 
shiny copper tureens, and the chef in white linens gesturing excitedly, came the 
steamy aroma of pink roasts and rich sauces. From the dozen or so women in 
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the restaurant came tantalizing whiffs of heavy perfumes. “It is a frightening 
thing, really," Peter said. 

“What is a frightening thing? ” 

“This gastronomic phase in our lives. 1t is a pastime for old men. At my age 
I should be interested in girls and in reforming the world and in the National 
League pennant. It is wrong. lt is very wrong indeed that the thing that ex- 
cites me most in this world is the anticipation of a good meal in a good restau- 
rant." 

“Ihave a feeling," Dan said, “that you do not know when you are well off.” 

*Me? Well off?" 

“You may congratulate yourself that you are one of the handful of people 
in America who are wealthy enough to eat at the Napoleon and who are healthy 
enough to enjoy it.” 

" Perhaps, but ] can't help feeling that my existence —— 

“1f you were in love you would be very unhappy. Reforming the world is a 
thankless job, and I assure you the Dodgers have cinched the National League 
pennant.” 

" You are right," Peter said, and reached for his soupspoon as the waiter 
placed the vichyssorse in front of him. 

It was at thts moment, as Peter was reaching for his soupspoon, that she 
came in. She was the youngest woman in the room, yet she walked with such 
cool self-confidence that the captain was already making little bows with his 
head in her direction. She wore a white evening gown, a short mink jacket and 
no jewelry at all. A Twentieth Century-Fox vice-president who was standing 
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at the bar asked the bartender who she was. The bartender didn't know. He had 
never seen her before. 

Peter put down his soupspoon without tasting the vichyssorse. ** Dan," he 
said, “that is the most beautiful girl 1 have ever seen." 

Dan looked up from his shrimps. He studied the girl carefully. ** Good bone 
structure in her face. but she's too healthy-looking. She looks as if she came m 
here on a pair of skis. I'm getting exhausted just looking at her.” 

The captain was indicating a wall table next to the one where Peter and Dan 
were sitting. The captain looked at the girl's escort, a spare, dark young man 
in a white dinner coat. The spare, dark young man m the white dinner coat 
turned to the girl. She nodded to him and he nodded to the captain. The cap- 
tain ran ahead of them and pulled the table out from the wall. The girl brushed 
by the corner of Peter's table and slipped into the wall seat. The voung man 
sat down next to her, between Peter and the girl, and the captam pushed the 
table та against their stomachs as t£ he were tucking them into bed. 

“That girl," Peter said, "is the most beautiful girl 1 have ever seen.” 
Peter had to whisper, for the elbow of the young man in the white dinner jacket 
was within a few inches of Peter's. 

“You said that before," Dan said. “Finish your soup." 

“I can't," Peter said. " Suddenly Е have no interest in food." 

The young man in the white dinner Jacket was obstructing his view. Peter 
leaned forward so he could took at the girl again. As he stared at her she glanced 
up from her menu and looked at Peter. For a fraction of a second they looked 
at each other. A great lump formed itself in Peter's (Continued on Page 252) 
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"There you go! You're tired! Here I be a-standin’ over a hot 


stove all day. an^ you're workin’ in a nice cool sewer! 


N general, who do you think lead the harder life. men or women?" 
The question sounds like a new phase of the war between the 
men and the women, but if you expect the battle to end in a dead- 
lock. with neither side winning a stronger claim to the title. 
you re mistaken. 

When this question was asked among a cross section of the 
country's adults in a recent JOURNAL survey. the women won handily: 
the people who think woman’s role is the harder outnumber those 
whose sympathies are with the men, by two to one. Here’s the way 
the people voted: 

Women lead the harder life." said 48 per cent. 

“Men lead the harder life." said 24 per cent. 

 lLhere's no difference,” said 23 per cent—and some added, “They 
all have a tough time!” | 

“I don't know.” said 5 per cent. 

Nor is this a case where women line up solidly on one side of the 


issue, the men on the other. As a matter of fact. considering the 


controversy implied by the topic, the views of men and women are 
surprisingly close to agreement: 


Among women: 


53 per cent think women lead a harder life than men. 
19 per cent think men lead a harder life than women. 


Among men, the situation is altered, but by no means reversed: 


43 per cent think women lead the harder life. 
20 per cent think men's life is harder. 


In other words, nearly as many men as women concede that 2: 
woman s life is harder. But remember, this is a general statement; а 
husband may easily believe that most women have a harder time 
than most men— but object strenuously to the idea that his own wife 
leads a harder life than he does! 

Especially if you disagree with the verdict of the people inter- 
viewed in the survey, you'll want to know just what arguments are 
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lvanced to support women’s claims. When people who believe that 
woman's life is harder than a man’s were asked tc explain. how, 
iese were the reasons they gave: 

"Because women lave to care for the children and bring up the 
mily,” said 26 per cent. 

"Woman's work is never done—longer hours, or harder work, or 
оге work." said 24 per cent. 

"They have more responsibilities, or cares, or worries," said 22 
or cent. 

“Housework and running the house—it’s monotonous, it's end- 
ss, said l4 per cent. 

"They bear the children." said 13 per cent. 

"Women are more tied down.” said 8 per ceut. 

“Women are greater worriers, they're more emotional; their 
ental or physical make-up makes their burdens harder to bear," 
dd б per cent. 

“Women have less independence,” said 2 per cent. 

Plus a wide variety of other specifie arguments amounting to 7 
Pr cent. 

If vou bother to add up the percentages, you'll find that they total 
ell over 100 per cent. This i5 because many people mentioned sev- 
al ways in which a woman's life is harder than a man’s: in fact. 
ıe reason for the belief that women’s lives are harder is the feeling 
rat women are required to function in more capacities than men— 
woman's duties and responsibilities are more numerous, varied 
id continuous. This underlying attitude is a connecting link between 
e individual points. 

Let's look at some of the categories in more detail: 

Caring for the children and bringing up the family. Not many 
ople feel that the ваге of her own ehildren is in itself any par- 
cular hardship for a woman, However, they (particularly women) 
el that the duties of a mother also involve a heavy responsibility. 
irther. both the responsibility and the actual tasks are eontinuous. 

compared with a man’s working day, which ordinarily has a 
finite end. 

Although "the care of the children” was mentioned by alinost 
ual proportions of men and women as one of the reasons why a 
man's life is harder. here we find one of the subtle differences in 
e point of view of men and women. Men are inclined to think of 
ild care as difficult mainly because it is endless: women are much 
ore likely to be impressed with—or depressed by—the responsi- 
lity they must assume as mothers. Said one. “Men leave the entire 
sponsibility for bringing up the family to their wives—anyway, 
ost теп do.” 

“Woman's work is never done." The old saving summarizes 
zeneral attitude; these very words echoed and re-echoed throughout 
г interviews. Be it noted again that the feeling underlying this 
zument has a lot in common with the one before—it's the lack of 
ime limit on the job that is difficult. rather than just the job itself. 
ome people do feel that women have more or harder work to do: 
| t the more typical point of view is that of a housewife: "Women 


| : 
More responsibilities, more worries, nore enres. The words of 


e person explain the point of view of many others: “A woman has 
twenty-four-hour responsibility, She's got the house to run, the 


id the harder lives, because though men work harder while they're 
out it, women work longer." 


ildren to raise, a man to please—all the troubles of the whole 
nily; men only have a job to worry about." 

г It's on this point that a man. even one who feels that women's lives 
f2 generally harder, is most likely to take issue with the ladies. A 


man sympathizes with them for being tied down. he’s aware of the 
tedium of housework—but only one man in six feels that the wife 
bears a disproportionate share of the responsibility, as compared 
with one woman in four who voices this belief. Maybe there's a 
clue in this comment: “A woman's life is harder, because by na- 
ture she worries more. A woman's mental make-up tends to cause 
self-pity.” And it was a woman who said it! 

Most of the arguments are so closely related that they are alinost 
inseparable: people have discussed different aspects of the same 
underlying problem, No system has vet been devised for compress- 
ing a liousewife's work and worries into a forty-hour week. Add to 
this the fact that many women find their duties dull and monotonous, 
and you have the story. As one of them said, “Women have to put 
up with the same work. day in. day out. And they never get a 
vacation!" 

There is one other striking aspect of this bill of particulars: if 
vou look back at the table. vou will see that most of the discussion 
applies primarily or exclusively to married women. A woman's life 
is harder beeause of the duties and responsibilities that go with being 
a homemaker! 

Yet another question in the same survey shows that the great 
majority of women as well as of men believe that marriage and chil- 
dren аге far more important sources of personal happiness for a 
woman than money. friends, owning a home or having a job; with 
marriage slightly ahead even of children! 


THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ARGUMENT 


Incidentally, the survey suggests that men value their family life 
more highly as a source of personal happiness than women give them 
eredit for. When people were asked their opinions about sources 
of happiness for men. husbands ranked marriage far ahead of satis- 
fying work as a source of happiness for men, and put work only 
-lightly ahead of children. (This doesn't mean, either, that they 
get more happiness from their jobs than from their own children: the 
question was asked in general terms.) Wives, on the other hand, 
rate work almost as important as marriage to men’s happiness, and 
far ahead of children! 

Now let's lookat the men’s side of the ease.as presented by people who 
believe men have the harder life. Here are the reasons they advance: 
° “Men have to work all the time. theyre the breadwinners.” 
said 42 per cent. 

“They have greater responsibility." said 32 per cent. 

“They work harder. ^ said 16 per cent. 

"Men are not sheltered. thev're under a greater strain," said 
Omen Ей 
“They have to please a boss and a wife!” said 2 per cent. 

And again miscellany, totaling 3 per cent. 

If vou again total the figures, vou will see that the advocates of 
the men's case advanced fewer arguments! 

The words of a few people put the case for the whole group who 
believe a man's life is harder: “Tf finances aren't provided. nothing 
clicks," said a man. "Men have to go out and work all day: they 
have the responsibility for the household. but not much chance to 
enjoy its pleasures," 

A woman expressed pretty much the same idea in different words: 
^A man has to face the business world all the time: on top of that, 
he has the greater responsibility for the family’s happiness.” she told 
the interviewer. 


А man: "He makes it—she spends it!” (Continued on Page 152) 
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FRYHE first evening, Simon Byrne was brought to the house by a 
| | friend of Charlotte's, one of those with whom she would have to 
` settle an account after the war—unless, of course, he didn't come 
back. The stranger stood on the threshold and took in the room, 

b and a look of such extraordinary delight came over his face that the 
youngest Miss Avery’s heart gave a little leap, almost as if, independently 
of her mind and will, it greeted of its own accord another of its kind. 

It was, of course, a peculiarly gracious room, with its high ceiling and 
Adam chimney piece. The shiny white walls were painted with light and 
dim reflections of colors, and a thick black hearthrug smudged with curly 
pink roses—an incongruous Balkan peasant rug in that chaste room— 
somehow struck a note of innocence and gaiety, like the scherzo in a 
symphony. That rug, and the photographs on the lid of the grand piano; 
the untidy stack of books on a table; and a smoky pseudo old master over 
the fireplace, with the lily of the Annunciation as a highlight, a pale ques- 
tion mark in the gloom, gave the room an oddly dramatic quality. Lisby 
had often thought, Zt is like a room on the stage, in which the story of three 
sislers is aboul to unfold. 

The passing reflections of Charlotte in red, Brenda in green made a 
faint shimmer on the walls as they drifted about, as 1f a rose garden were 
reflected momentarily in water. 

“Charlotte dear, I’ve brought a friend. He was at Tobruk. Comes 
from South Africa, and doesn't know a soul over here," said Stephen 
Elyot. "He's just out of hospital." 

"Iam so glad!" said Charlotte glowinglv, giving him both her hands. 
“You must come as often as vou like.'" 

His eyes dwelt on her dark , lovely face, and he said, “You don't know 
what it feels like to be in a drawing room again." 

“I can very well imagine. It must feel like the peace of God,” said 
Brenda, in that soft, plangent voice of hers, which was so perfect an 
instrument for the inspired remarks that seemed to fall so effortlessly 
from her lips. 

She could say the most divinely right things without a throb of real 
sympathy, and would spend pounds on roses rather than write a letter of 
condolence. As for her cello playing, it was strange how deeply she could 
move one, while she herself remained quite aloof. It was because she knew 
what the music was meant to say and was thinking about the music 
all the time, and not of how she played or how she felt. 
charm in her. 

Lisby said nothing. She had no poetic conception of herself to impose 


j 


It was a great 


on the minds of others. However, she had her uses. She cut the sand- 
wiches and made the coffee and threw herself into the brea h when some 
unassuming guest seemed in danger of being neglected. And unassuming 
guests often were. Charlotte and Brenda had such brilliant friends 

musicians and artists and writers. The truest thing about those girls was 
that they were char Every other fact sank into it senilicance beside 
that one supreme thing. Though cach had her own stronely marked 
individuality, they had this in common: that by lamplight they acquired, 
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in their trailing draperies, a timeless look, as if they might have stood for 
types of the seductive woman in any age. Not a modern girl; but the 
delicate creature who through the ages has been man’s rose of beauty, or 
his cup of hemlock. 

Always, destroying friendship, there was this allure—the glow, the 
fragrance, the what-you-will, which, sooner or later, ensnared every 
young man and made him the captive of one or the other of the two elder 
Misses Avery. 

"Charlotte, dear," said Stephen Elyot, wandering about the room 
with his coffee cup in his hand, “I wonder, with your exquisite taste, you 
let that picture hang there! It’s all wrong, my dear, as I've told you 
before. A Watteau, now, or a Fragonard, for this eighteenth-century 
room. And vet your décors for the stage are so perfect! You are quite my 
favorite designer." 

“Lisby would die if we banished the picture. It's been in the family 
for generations," said Charlotte. 

“It has been loved by people who are dead, for its . . . holiness, not 
for aesthetic reasons; and that makes it spiritually precious," Simon 
Byrne said in a low voice to Lisby, by whom he chanced to be sitting. 


Sue gave a little start. The thick white paint of the lily, and its golden 
tongue, had fascinated her as a child, making all lilies seem not quite 
earthly flowers. How did he know so quickly that the dark picture in the 
white room brought spiritual values into it, brought her mother saying, 
“Yes, darling; perhaps the angel has a queer face— perhaps he ts a little 
bit like Miss Nettleton. How interesting that someone we know should 
have a face that an old master chose for the Angel Gabriel! I shall always 
think of Miss Nettleton as a very special kind of person"? 

It almost seems as if he might be my kind of person, she thought. Perhaps 
one would have thought his face unremarkable if one had not caught 
that look on it. He has known horror and violence, and is terribly vulnerable 
lo beauty, she had said to herself, with one of her flashes of insight. 

Brenda played that evening, and Simon Byrne never took his eyes off 
her. In her long green dress, with her gold hair like an inverted sheaf of 
corn, she held him spellbound. Or perhaps it was the music. 

When she went to bed that night, Lisby caught herself hoping 
quite desperately that it was, after all, the music; and for such a foolish 
reason. Because as he was leaving he took her little willow tree in his 
long thin hands. 

“So cool," he said, “and watery. Willows and water—I used to 
dream of them." 

"In the desert?" she asked. 

"When I was lost," he said, “апа parched with thirst, and terri- 
bly frightened.” 

“It’s the loveliest thing I have," she said. 

was made of jade and crystal and it stood on the lacquer cabinet 
in the hall. She had fallen in love with it in an antique shop and had 
expended on it, with wild extravagance, her ( Continued on Page 143) 
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says the latest scientific theory! by Gretta Palmer 


HÀ n UN UU t — — — — eT 


E a good listener" is a piece of sound advice handed down 
from mother to daughter throughout the centuries. Women 
have always known that brilliant conversation is not the 
way to a man's heart: he would rather do his own talking. 
and good listeners turn into early brides. They are rewarded 

in other ways: invitations rain down on those who practice 
listening as a drawing-room extension of the Golden Rule. Most 
of us enjoy talking: the woman who gives those about her more 
than their share of this pleasure is popular for her courtesy. And 
the same woman, like as not, is a particularly perceiving and suc- 
cessful mother; she finds that by letting her children prattle away 
and reveal their secret reveries she is better able to guide them in 
the difficult job of growing up. 

Women's intuitive understanding of the importance of listen- 
ing has lately been substantiated by а mountainous body of scien- 
tific data. Courses in just listening are now taught at Princeton 
University, at the Universities of Wisconsin and Chicago, to 
Harvard and Radcliffe undergraduates and to Harvard Graduate 
Business School executives-to-be. The social scientists who teach 
these courses can now explain why all of us desperately need 
someone to talk to: research studies by anthropologists, psycholo- 
gists and other learned men can give us rules for better listening. 

Do we talk in order to communicate information to another 
person? Not always. Talk hae at least three other purposes. 

The desire for human communication is very deep and strong 
in everyone. One example cited to the Harvard students is that of 
a man. down in the dust of the road. changing his tire. A stranger 
comes ambling along and says to him. “Having trouble?" 

Unless the stranger is an imbecile. he is not asking for informa- 
tion: he ean see that the driver is having trouble. Why does he 
bother to talk? Because men and women are social beings. who 
often use words to express that simple fact. lf we analyze the 
meaning of the stranger's remarks. they are something like this: 
“I don't know you. but to pass you by like a log of wood would be 
unnatural and unfriendly. I don't know anything about your in- 
terests. So 1 can't say anything that is much to the point. But 1 
can speak 2 word or two—any word or two—and well both fee 
better than if I had kept quiet. People like to talk. even when 
there's nothing much to say." 

A good deal of the conversation that goes on in the world is of 
this type: don’t criticize it too harshly on the grounds that it 
doesn't add to our stock of information. It isn't meant to. It’s 
just an expression of man’s friendliness to man. 

Another large portion of day-by-day talk is an effort to get rid. 
at any cost. of an emotion that is plaguing us—especially anger. 
Such rage may have no relation at all to the person on whom we 
“take it out." This is unreasonable. but it is the way all of us be- 
have. A wife who judges all that her husband says from the view- 
point of reason is being unkind and unfair; she did not marry 


sheer intellect. 


TROL BLES PUT INTO WORDS OFTEN DISAPPEAR 


One of the teachers of counseling says, “Suppose that 2 man 
who has cheerfully eaten tomato soup for ten years of married life 
suddenly says some evening. | hate tomato soup. Always have. 
Why do you serve it? Instead of telling him that his remark is 
ridiculous. the wife who understands listening will realize that he 
hates something else at the moment—something quite different. 
If she's quiet and sympathetic. he'll get around to telling her what 
it was that went wrong during the day. Wives have landed in the 
divorce courts because they got angry at the words about tomato 
soup and didn't give the man a chance to pour out the real anger 
that lay behind the foolish words." | 

Men who are not encouraged to get rid of their unhappiness by 
talking it out at home often carry the unexpressed emotion back to 
work with them. An industrial nurse reports that employees never 
come to her for the removal of splinters or the bandaging of small 


cuts, except when there is some other problem on their minds: 
what they really want from the nurse is a kind audience. 
Sometimes an unspoken emotion can sour a life for years. A 
counselor in the Western Electric Company plant was sought out 
by а man who wanted to tell of the injustice a foreman had worked 
on him when he scolded him for a mistake: the foreman had not 
known that the man was disturbed that day by the death of his 
wife the evening was and ed gav vue Fuere no chance to 


ployee i in the ан. a a woman, spent se а boars telling 2 coun- 


vaut ss for bie id the m dioe the counselor 
had never repeated anything the woman told her and no changes 
in the kitchen had been made. But expressing her indignation at 
many little things had changed this employee's viewpoint so hap- 
pily that her meals tasted better now. 

Talking has a third value to all of us. in addition to helping us 
to express troublesome emotions and to filling our deep yearning 
for human communication: when we talk about something we 
modify it in our own minds. 

Everyone wants to put his best foot forward. When a speaker 
gets to the point of sayinz the thine he hes been brooding over, it 
may sound so harsh or petty that he will rapidly revise his ideas. 

s one thing to tell your bathroom mirror that youd like to kill 


-tg ee —- ьт i ~ - I ~ 3. 7 -— = з -si = - - -- 
our mother-in-law with your bere hands. When vou start to заз 


6 to someone else. you are apt to pause. do a quick job o 
س سے‎ 5 ^ T» р wry = - - чус = Te zi 
your emotions. and come out with, “She i a pretty difficult old 
| 


RULES FOR SKILLFUL LISTENING 


With this insicht into conversation, your own and others. vou 
کے‎ 4 ч - th ~~ \ = - "- Pm — zh zm 1 R -— "^ 
can examine the rules for good and skillful listening. Remem 
that no one expects vou to practice them all the time. You are 
Luinda den Y OM, Pen Pane x Phe theres 
human too ӨШ soó rnetumes need to do the ta)xmmz. Wt iere are 
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1. You'll get better with practi: 
call fi r wholeheart rted lister ning EU ees r y 
sid is made. its 2 good bet that the speaker would like to 
"blow his top." Don't answer him sharply. or try to show him how 
unreasonable his statements have been. He cam i be reasonable 
unti this thing off his mind. 


E EX ES af, 2 =‏ = = ر 
ve no time io settle down amd help him. then and‏ 


a chance to do a very real service for somebody. Remember that 
many a person. after just such simple experiences of talking out, 
has enjoyed the first good night's sleep in years. 
2. It doesn't matter in the least whether vou are g 

"advise" this person on whatever is troubling him: advising is 
something you will, at all costs. avoi jid. Don't tell him that you are 
now prepared to listen; just sit quietly and let events take their 
course = a will panes out his soul. 


iw 


soldier she bun never seen before. -i didn't know what to sa 
she said. “so 1 just lent pes boy my ears and my heart. 

3. When you have embarked on a conversation. always be quite 
clear in your mind on whether you are trying to help the other 
person or are merely exc hanging views for everybo газ 
enjoyment. Otherwise. in the midst of 2 talk that is very helpful 
to the other person. you may say to (Camzimmed ст Page 242 
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VIEUX CARRE . . . The streets in the old quarter have names like 
Iberville. Toulouse, Bienville. Bourbon. Dumaine and Chartres: and as 
vou walk along under the lacy galleries vou hear snatches of Creole Frenchi, 
and look through dark passageways into patios filled with sunlight and 
palms. Off the end of the street ahead, the Cathedral of St. Louis flanks 
a luxuriant square; and a few steps farther on oysters Rockefeller 
and the trout Marguery are as out-of-this-world as the Quarter itself. 


EXTERIOR PHOTOGRAPHS BY RICHARD PRATT; INTERIOR PHOTOGRAPHS BY HENRY FLANNERY 
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LANC HOUSE Northwest of the Quarter. along Bayou St. John, are some 
f'the early И est Indian plantation houses. of which this is by far the most striki ng. 


BUCK HOUSE . . . The svnunetrv and generous proportions of Garden 
District houses make an effective foil for their costumes of color and shadow. 


BY RICHARD PRATT 


Architectural Editor of the Journal 


7 
ln ean see what Thackeray and Mark Twain meant wher 
hey called this a Parts in Amertea—which it isn't exactly: but 
the flavor of the famous old Creole Quarter ts decidedly French 
provincial: and for a flavor of another sort vou encounter in 
farther parts of the city occasional eountrylike plantation 


houses that are marvelous in the moonlight; while in what thes 


4 401 | tilt КЕЛШИ il “ie I 
OBIENSON HOUSE... In the Garden District. as well as the Quarter. many 
mises decorate thentselves with delicate ironwork hike lacy overla Ys for a valentine. 
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eall the Garden District. where the А ois scented with sweet 
olive blossoms. and the houses give off an aroma of ante- 
bellum elegance in settings of almost tropical lushriess;. vou 


find still another flavor, that could be called crinoline. Alto- 


gether, it makes a unique and romantic potpourri, Ктепеһ, 


Spanish, English, named New Orleans. With the accent on the Or. 


CA ЛЬ ИТ REGIONI rapist sS 


PERATE"S ALLET у : 


Notice that French Quarter facades шау be repaired. but never modernized, 


Like a little street in the south of France. 








The shutters, ordivarily closed for coolness and 
per. >, * 
quiet, were opened as a favor for this photograph. 
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PHE COURTYARD of the Gauche house tinkles with the splash o the tall foun WEEKS лр 
tain, and the air that rustles the big banana leaves is fragrant with flowers. A IN | H kK \ lE UN A R E 


gallery above connects the main house and the guests! and servants! quarters. 


R the days when the Vieux Carré was almost ex- | 
clusively Creole, and the Old Quarter was the special 
domain of the haughty French-Spanish set, John Gauche 
built this house at Esplanade and Royal, and hung its 
simple foursquare outside walls with cornices and galleries 
lined with lacy ironwork. The tallness of the windows 
gives away the wonderful ceiling heights within, upstairs 
and down. And inside, the present owner has given her 
rooms the French elegance they must have enjoyed at the 
hands of John Gauche in the Fifties, when only French 


furnishings were considered suitable for Creole homes. 


THE DRAWING ROOM here is one of two on the first 
floor. which further contains the immense dining room and 
the large study of the owner, Miss Mathilda Gray. who says 
that her house takes a party for six or six hundred, at will. 





THE BEDROOM ofthe owner recalls the splend 
of earlier Creole days in New Orleans, but of | 
monde of France itself. for much of the furnit i 
brought by Miss Gray from her country house n 
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lu the old days the main central part of the house was the domain of the par- 


ents and daughters; the wings were the garçonnière, or quarters for the sons 


of the family and for the steady stream of guests who came bv horse and car- 


riage from 


th : 





city and from plantations surrounding the countryside. 
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ORMOND 
PLANTATION 


A FEW miles up the Mississippi River from New Orleans 
in a wide sweeping bend of the river, this plantation house, 
as you approach it from the road below the levee, appears 
very much as it must have looked when it went up, although 
the brick wings were added later. Built by the Butler 
family in the 1780's, its wide galleries clearly show a 


Spanish influence: its columns are typical of Louisiana. 


THE LOWER HALL leads from the entrance through a broad arch- 
way into a kind of casual sitting room that in turn leads out upon a 
garden stretching off into the distance between tivo great rows of camellias. 








STRACHAN HOUSE 


This handsomely porticoed home in the Garden 
District is the house where Ji ferson Davis died. 
louic below and Corinthian above, the columns of this 
double gallery create an architectural effect familiar 
in the neighborhood, while indoors the woodwork: 


and fur nishings are notable, even for New Orleans. 
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A house that was moved to the new resi- 
dential district from the banks of the 
Mississippi. five miles away. After Us journey this fine old plantation house was giren a setting its 


tradition and beauty deserved. An extraordinary Coromandel screen dominates the drawing room. 
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SCIENCE VIEWS THE SEXES THROUGH MODERN EYES, AND CONCLUDES YOU SHOULD 


NEVER UNDERESTIMATE THE POWER OF A WOMAN? е 


ОТН men and women have always taken for granted that 

woman is the weaker sex. But recent discoveries in biology 

and psychology, as well as the unquestioned success of women 
in business, industry, politics and even engineering, have brought 
this assumption into serious question, 

Your first thought, of course, is that men are, on the average. 
bigger and stronger than women. True, but you see only the excep- 
tions to the rule—the males who were strong enough to survive 
being born. You may ask, “How can these be exceptions, since a 
hundred and six boys pull through this ordeal to every hundred 
girls? This surely proves the males are the stronger sex." It might 
do so, were it not for an astonishing set of facts, only recently dis- 
covered. Let us examine a few of the most striking. 

Prof. Samuel J. Holmes, eminent biologist of the University of 
California at Berkeley, has shown that if you go back through the 
prenatal life of babies to the moment of conception, from 150 to 200 
males start the race of life to every 100 females. Yet even in this 
superprotected uterine environment, 40 or 50—probably 80 or 
90—of the males perish before birth, owing to their inherent weak- 
ness. As a final result of this “battle of the sexes,” only those males 
endowed with almost heroic strength ever see the light of day. 

Other facts assembled by Professor Holmes show that the male 
is nearer than the female to the apes in his anatomy, especially in 
the head and sex organs. The sex organization of the female is far 
nrore elaborate and powerful than that of the male. Furthermore, 
her astonishing capacity to reach a climax in the sex union many 


BY ALBERT WIGGAM, D.SC. 


times more often than the male—in some authenticated cases, 100 
times as often—is additional proof of the greater organic vigor of 
the female. All these facts have led anthropologists to conclude 
that the female, not only in man, but in all animals, has, owing to 
her organic vitality, been the leader in the struggle for survival. 

Let us once more go back through the prenatal history of 
babies, and read, with Professor Holmes, the amazing facts re- 
vealed by the records of premature births, both natural and in- 
duced. In Budapest, 3781 premature births showed 152 males for 
every 100 females had failed to survive. In Vienna, among 2608 
premature births, 197 males to 100 females perished before birth. 
Combining the figures from many countries, 162 males to 100 
females perish before birth. 

Куеп this does not reveal fully the drama of life which has been 
going on. As we go back nearer and nearer to the moment of con- 
ception, the higher is the proportion of males who perish. In one 
sample of premature births that took place at the seventh month, 
there were 116 males to 100 females: but back at the fourth 
month—three months earlier—229 males were prematurely born 
and perished to 100 females. In another sample there were 112 
males to 100 females in the sixth month, and 180 to 100 in the 
fourth month. All evidence, therefore, indicates that not far 
from 200 males are conceived to every 100 females; but since 
only 106 boys to 100 girls reach birth, evidently about half 
the males are too frail to live, even in the protected prenatal 


environment. (Continued on Page 246) 





Lilly Dache’s flowered veiling is 


worn for evening. or trims a big hat. 


Take a small black or navy straw: drape the crown 


and make amammoth bow of organdy: by Lilly Dache. 
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an use a flower-irimmed veiling tied with velvet ribbon around a big 


Wreath for the very voung head 


© 


: satin ribbon and 


straw hat as Lilly Dache does. Wonderful. too. in white or natural straw. flowers and veiling: also for a hat: by Sally Victor. 


Piqué Bonnet pattern, No. 2320, 5-, and Trimming Directions, No. 2321, 57, can be ordered from the journal Reference Library, Philadelphia 
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Theres ` omelhin 0 aboul Her tle AWe af S arrives ooking righ 


HY WILHELA CUSHMAN 


Fashion Editor of the Journal 


For Mrs. Sidney Wood, wife of the te, 
| 
player, summer is one week end after anot, 
| 


She goes to the matches with her hush: 





plans her clothes to the rather special spe 


cations of travel by car or plane, fast pack, 
little pressing. She must, and does, у 
into the clubhouse—from Newport to P; 
Beach —looking fresh. cool and unflusten - 


usually without a chance to change. 


“I have to travel in something this 
right for a luncheon before ora p; 
after the match. I never see a hi 
till time to change for dinner or di- 


ing. Crazy, isn’t it?" 


Not so crazy, after it has been dealt wit 
Mrs. Wood’s outwardly offhand but actu; 
expert way. She has discovered not one, | 
three types of summer fashions which 1, 


all the necessary qualities: a cool sui 







shantung, noncrush linen or cottonya li 


7 ! 
И | 


a wool jersey skirt and linen or cotton jad 


“I try to go with only one bag, and dt | 
have room for more than one eveis 
dress—always black. If I had 
they'd still be black.” 


Sheer black jersey or black chiffon wifi 


lace jacket or cape could travel round/: 





world and back—with Mrs. Wood or any ol! 
globetrotter. Mrs. Wood likes pearls |! 


diamonds, real or not. with her black dre: 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY HOYNINGEN HUENE 
“When Ei а house guest, or when || 
at home for Sunday-night suppl 
always wear slacks. Black or midn|! 


blue, with white silk shirts." | 


These are the clothes Mrs. Wood has lea) 
to count on, and that make her во и > 
countably right. She takes a half-dozen js 
of white gloves, fresh for every week end: ! 
pairs of sandals, for day and night; one or" 
hats. crownless or flat enough to pack: i! 
colorful leather bag: the most glamo! 





lightweight coat she can lay her bands " 


| 


"llladmit I don’t like to shop—et, i 
I had time. I buy one thing ata 6. 


“ 


add towhat I have. Soit must berif: 


: WR 1 Like every woman who has the wit and |" 
Infallible black, in sheer draped jersey. 






to develop a personal style. Mrs. Wood hj" 
complexes about wearing a favorite dre 


suit as long as it is right. Her planning }” 





DINNER DRESS, LINEN-AND-JERSEY SUIT BY JANE DERBY, PAJA 





MAS BY CLARE POTTER; COAT BY HELEN MORGAN: KNIITED DRISS f Р au il 
AND JACKET BY BRUNO; SHANTUNG SUIT BY LARRY ALDRICH; у ЕНУ pert. And all the more workable bec | 
BAT BY HATTIE CARNEGIE; BAG BY PHELPS, JEWELS EY SCHEPPS. == does not need constant revision 

*. 


\ | Linen jacket, navy-blue jersey skirt. 
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Knitted jacket over gold knitted dress. E 


The hooded wrap—in car 





| 


or plane, over everything. 






Dinner pajamas. navy crepe pleated like a skirt. 
і 3 I 


Silk shantung suit, a necessity she adores. 











oull Love them in Vugusl 
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Remember the spring you fell in love—or thought you did— with 
a collection of disarming but deceptive clothes? Spring shopping 
is like that. Some fabries wilt. The most tempting color or print 
may not belong in your wardrobe. A catchy style can become tire- 
some before summer is half over. This spring you will remind yourself 
that you can’t live without a lovely simple black dress—and find styles 
that are diverting but not extreme. You'll be charmed with pure silks 
and linens that have no disappointing qualities; with beige and cool 
eray that look well for months on end; with a print that doubles for 
afternoon and evening, and that has its own wool jacket to wear over 


anything when nights turn cool, x BY RUTH MARY PACKARD 


This is the print with a bare neckline. cover-up scarf 
and jacket that is иг suiminer coat: by Jo Copeland. 






PHOTOGRAPHS BY CUSHMAN-O' LE 








jy. l li S Ж / jo: : T» FR Ret X Vn ME uU W NC e xL 
she cool tinen suit їп natural betse: it comes to town or crosses tl P ] | ? ' 
= : 1 6. ? ше иге-$ ce М ) 2 s P E ——— s 1 
ilk, coin dot in white or gray, shantung—summer 


ocean ; comfortable and right all summer ; designed by John Strassner. love; at home in any setting or in anv wardrobe: by Tosa all 
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wide canvas belt 


rpo 
The country casual of slky-blue linen, 


or any week end, with a 
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suit, well cut and tailored in 
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, with crystal buttons bv 
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- Shorts-and-jacket play 
gabardine 
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crepe that lunches or dines 
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or jewels, a big hat or a wreath 


The blac 


HERE'S HOW YOU CAY MAKE YOUR MONEY GROW 


Sy Буба F. Porter 


HE average lifetime" of a 525,000 estate left in the 


hands of a woman is less than seven years! very twelve 
months, more than a billion dollars of insurance benefits 
flow into—and flow out of —the pocketbooks of Amer- 
- ican wives and daughters. Ошу one in four families 
plans its savings today: one out of every four families doesu't 
save a cent: more than half of us spend our Incomes first, save 
only what's left. And as а result, millions of Americans who 
should be free from worry as they approach middle and old age 
are hving instead on the edge of poverty and dependence. The 
truth is fieltening. The records are a challenge to our own 
istinct of self-preservation. 

Avoiding the risks of losing your savings is frequently 
harder than earning the money to begin with. It махи too 
dong ago that | tried getting neh quick through the stock tips 
aud rumors that a person ina positton hke mine hears all the 
ише, | had accumulated some east through putting aside a 
few dollars a week and 1 was feeling mighty pleased about it. 

Then one of my Wall Street friends tcl phoned. I thought 
ld let you know that XYZ Corporation looks like a sure bet. 
It’s selling at S20 a share and it should go to $40.” 

lt was a terrific temptation, and I didn't resist it. I with. 
drew my savings and became one of NYZ's owners. You can 
guess the end. To a painful decree it was not a sure thine. 
When I finally needed sone money for an emergency, | was 
forced to sell out at 8а share. My savings had been virtually 


wiped out. 


SPECEL LATION VERSES PEACE OF MIND 


But I learned one lesson from that lrarsh experience, 1] 
know that the way to family fortune is not through stock tips 
and rumors, but through common sense and saving, Î realize 
now that only tlie person who can afford to lose сап afford to 
speculate in stocks or in real estate or in any thing—and that 
chimunates 99 per cent of us; And E find that what Pye done 


since Is not only more productive, but also a lot easier on the 


nerves. Worrying about tlie stock quotations or tlie ups and 


t 


downs of a stranger’s business to see whether Din worth $500 
or $5000 is not "n idea of peace of mind. 

\t a wedding p ity a few weeks ago a group of us gathered 
m the bride's room for a strii lly girl chat. Suddenly the voice 


of one of the women cut into a silenee: 


ure, | know what I want. Its the security ГИ feel when 
Dave and | know well be independent in our old age.” 

Phe brides sister interrupted, I want that, too, but 
how am | gong to get it with two youngsters to raise ou $75 a 
week?” 

Mary, another of the group, added, “Pd like to hear a few 
hints for me! E don't know if PH ever find my man, but lm 
working and I sappose I shonld be saving somehow. Bnt all 
the advice Lever hear is Tor wealthy мом with $100,000.” 

loghi here, let me tell you abont my own program, under 
Which Pin moving steadily and easily toward future independ- 
ence. No matter who you are, if vou ean save a few dollars 


from week Lo week Voll call take over this plan for yourself. 


Уне нах, міц. 75 TO RIO 


Every month | buy à regular Government bond—one of 
those 315.75 savings bonds that 85,000,000 of us bought 
during the war and that tens of millions of us own right now. 
These bonds are the best, the safest bargain in the world. 
What's more, over their ten-year life, they pay interest of 
апное 3 per cent: whieh means that a decade from iow, any 
$10.00 boud will be redeemed at $25. my $2 investment wall 
come back to me as St. 

NOM ‚шее Ds (e been buying these bonds every month since 
9 0. ony first © bond will mature for $25 three years from 
now, Botin 1950 ГИ still want to work: and if not. I expect ГЇЇ 
he able to put aside $18.75 a month. So in 1950, when my 
Goverment starts handing me $25 a month, | intend to take 
that S20, add it to my usual $18.75-per-mouth saving, and put 
the entire sum in bonds, Actually ГИ be putting up only 
510.75 of “ew”? money, but my investment will be $43.75. 

But thirteen years from now I still don't plan to retire. So 
ii 1900, when my $43.75 investment is coming back to me as 


›' 


98.33, Pm going to reinvest the $58.33 and buy my usual 
sto bond in addition, Remember, VI still be saving only 
9 “extra” а month—but PH be investing $77.08. 

At the end of that ten-year period, I presume РИ be ready 
to try out iny dream of days without time clocks. And ГЇЇ be 
able to, for during the next ten years iny bonds will be bring- 
ing in $102.77 a month. From $18.75 to $102—imagine it! 

Because I have a job, m also under the Federal Social 
security System 


lone with (Continued on Page 153) 











ERES WOW YOU CAN 


HIS piece is directed chiefly to young businesswomen, 
It is written because, in my opinion, they usually receive 
very dull and unprofitable counsel concerning what to do 
with their hard-earned dollars. 

Did vou, for instance, ever hear of a girl who, upon 
receiving her first pay envelope, was advised, “This can be your 
lust step toward a wider, richer life. Do start planning now to 
have some perfectly grand funt^? 

Probably not. More likely she received a sober lecture on 
Шр. Starting something like this: “Now that you are a wage 
earner, vou shonld begin at once to save for a rainy day. Re- 
meinber, bad luck hits everybody sooner or later.” 

A mice cheery philosophy with which to start a beginner on 
à business climb! 

lu present-day fields of education and child discipline there 
are fetter don ts, more dos. No modern leader tries to frighten 
voung people into learning, or nito good behavior. Why try 
to frighten them into saving? 

Not that | am against saving. Î think it has innumerable 
delightful, as well as practical, uses. But Í am firmly against a 
penny-pinching program, undertaken because one is terrified 
of unknown disasters, or simply as an end in itself. No one 
ever got rich just from saving. Furthermore, the practice of 
stringent economy over a lifetime is a warping experience. 
Relentless serimpers pay a high price in personality. 

This article, however, is not written. to encourage spend- 
thrift habits. As a matter of fact, a good way to put money in 
its proper place is to do your level best to acquire enough of it 
so the mention of it doesit touch a sore place in yonr mind. 
But why be long-faced and unhappy about something that 
can provide a lot of fan m small doses while you are working 


Low ard larger operations? 


RELE NE МИКИ ONE AROERT MONEY 


As you climb the financial ladder, stop from time to time 
to cateh your breath, Look around and enjoy the view. Other- 
wise, vou lose your perspective. Even if you don't expect to 
stay in business forever, do get intelligent fun out of your 
earnings as you go along. This not only gives more flavor to 
your life, but it will give more flavor to you, assnring your 


personality of seasoning; a priceless asset, no matter what 


sort of niche you hope to fill eventually. 
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МААЕ YOURSELF GRON 


By Louise Paine Ceajamia 


65 


From the moment yon receive vour first earned dollar, fix 


firmly in your mind this basie ideas You are not going to work 


for money, Money is going to work for Yon. 

Once you accept this fundamental precept. vour етапе 
pation has begun. You will never be a wage slave, no matter 
how small your salary. Yon may not easily be able to change 
the amount of money yon receive, but vou ean decide what 


vou are gomg to do with it, at least with some of it. 


THE © NCOMMON-NENSE APPROACH 


Your second rule is: Dow t let vourself be bullied by a budget. 
Too many otherwise clever people dive in constant fear of 
these monsters which they themselves have created. The 
real test of a business girls budget is not whether it is fall of 
common sense, but whether it contains any of the uncommon 
variety. 

Common sense might suggest, for instance, that out of a 
forty-dollar-a-week salary, sixtv-hve cents a day be set aside 
for a hot, filing lunch. Uncommon sense might substitute 
milk, or soup, and a sandwich at a counter three times a week, 
with an apple in the осе afterward: or aight even prompt a 
lunch box from home. With this saving of a dollar or more a 
week, enough accumulates by the end of a year for a real 
splurge: a week-end trip, a new party dress, à series of concert 
or theater tickets, or a substantial addition to your travel 
fund. All these are delightful. soul-cheering experiences, and 
something to remember and enjoy long after the taste of the 
sacrificed luncheon dishes has been Forgotten. Naturally, only 
avery silly girl would go to extremes and eut luncheon down 
to coffee and crackers. Any wide-awake girl can work out a 
simple. balaneed Топер that will protect her health — and her 
ligure too! 

| know a girl who saved ten dollars this way, then blew 
herself to an experience she had always wanted to have: a meal 
in à dining car. She bought a round-trip ticket to a city a 
conple of hours distant, went there one Saturday, did some 
sight-seeing, then got a thrill out of her dining-car dinner on 
the way back. She pretended she was a celebrity arriving in 
town for the frst time. That's the spirit! What better way ol 
investing. ten dollars than in adding to one’s geographical 
and social knowledge, and at the same time deriving a sense 


of adventure? (Continued on Page 203) 
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By Youn Senseney 


ILLUSTRATED 


HE lawyer, whose name was Mr. Larch, wanted to know why 

she had decided upon a divorce. Well, that was natural, she 

supposed. He couldn't simply step into the courtroom one fine 

day and say, “This client of mine wants a divorce, your honor. 

Will you give her one, please, as a favor?” Even out here, judges 
weren’t that accommodating. But the difficulty was in putting her 
reasons into words. After all, Mr. Larch was a stranger; he didn’t 
know Clay. On the other hand, Mr. Larch was on her side. 

She had sat there, across from Mr. Larch at his expensive-looking 
and efficiently barren desk, feeling perfectly at ease while he went 
through the preliminaries. She was certain that her new gray suit 
was trimly tailored and most becoming, that her hair made a dramatic 
golden aureole between her face and an amusing hat, that she was 
looking her best and most appealing—certain of all the things a lady 
needs to be certain of when she consults her lawyer. She smiled toler- 
апу when he asked, ** Your full name is?” because he surely knew it 
already from the letter the lawyer at home had written to him. But 
lawyers were funny, she realized; they liked to hear you say things 
yourself, so she answered: 

"Olivia Grant Manners." 

He wrote it down on a printed form. He was a youngish man, in 
his thirties, with a precise little mustache, and he had done this sort 
of thing so often it no longer embarrassed him or even interested him 
particularly. 

"And you're staying at The Cottonwoods," he said. “What was 
your former address? 

She gave him the number and the name of the street of the 
apartment in Rochester. 

“Your husband's full name?" 

"Clayton Hugh Manners." 

“His present address?" 

"Why"—she hesitated—‘“‘I suppose he's still at the apartment, 
but I really don't know. We didn't talk about—about his plans. He 
may have decided to sublet and move to something smaller." That 
would be like Clay's thrift, his so-irritating thrift, but the possibility 
disturbed her. For some reason, she wanted to think of him staying 
on in the apartment. “Опе thing, I'm sure he must still be in 
Rochester. He works there, and he wouldn't think of giving up his 
job." Not Clay, though the heavens fell. 

Mr. Larch said, “Just so we can reach him by mail. You see, he 
should appear in the case— not personally of course, but through a 
power of attorney—to answer the complaint. Otherwise we'll run 
into delay. I take it you don't expect him to contest the suit? He 
has agreed to the divorce?" 

“Yes—he agreed to it." You could say, she supposed, that Clay's 
words amounted to agreement. "All right, go!" he had said—his 
face tense with weariness and anger, his black hair wild from the 
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ROY SPRETER 


plowing fingers. ““ You say you can't stand it any longer— well, I can't 
either. So finish it, and let's pretend it never happened!" That was 
agreement, surely, though it had been spoken in thoughtlessness and 
rage. 

Mr. Larch was still asking questions and making notes. “You ar- 
rived this morning," he murmured, “so we can file the action on— 
let's see, six weeks—on the second of October. And when were you 
and Mr. Manners married?" 

“The sixteenth of June, nineteen-forty-one." In All Souls, with 
the organ playing Oh Promise Me, and mamma weeping and daddy 
putting the best face possible on something which definitely was not 
his own idea. 

“Are there any children?” 

“No,” she said. “None,” and was disconcerted for the first time, 
wishing that she had let it go with a single negative, because Mr. 
Larch glanced up at her. On her side or not, he was a man, and it 
seemed all men thought a woman's one duty was to have children. 
Yet it was beyond question a good thing—a very good thing—that 
she had held out against Clay in this respect, since children would 
only complicate matters now. She had no wish to be one half of those 
marriages which were kept together solely because of the children. 

“Well,” said Mr. Larch cheerfully, “all right. Now, Mrs. Man- 
ners, suppose you tell me a little about your marriage, and why you 
decided upon a divorce.” 

If she knew exactly what he expected—what he wanted—it woul ! 
be easier. There was no one reason; there were so many reasons. Sac 
laid her gloves across her knee, smoothing their white kid out straight 
with intent movements of her hands. 


“Tr was just . a mistake,” she said carefully. ''We stopped being 
happy together. We spent all our time quarreling.” 

"You were incompatible," Mr. Larch suggested, and dismissed 
his suggestion. “‘ But unfortunately, incompatibility isn't grounds for 
divorce. Quarreling about what, Mrs. Manners?" 

"Well—money. Quite often about money. And he wanted us to 
have children, though we couldn't afford them. And he was always 
criticizing me." 

"I see," Mr. Larch said thoughtfully. “You disagreed about 
money. He accused you of being extravagant?” 

"Yes, he did." She looked at him, faintly surprised and dis- 
pleased that he should have guessed it. “When I tried so hard to be 
economical! But the point was that there was no need for me to be 
economical. My parents have plenty of money, and they wanted to 
help us, but he wouldn't let them. You see, they opposed our marriage 
to begin with, and Clay never got over that." 

She could have added, he hated them. Hatred was the only pos- 
sible explanation for the way he (Continued on Page 111) 
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These were the lost 
ones, too young to be left, but 


too old to be led by delusion. 


BY I. A. R. WYLIE 


EINI woke from deep sleep. At the bottom of his sleep, 

way down in the dark, was the dream. It was always the 

same dream. But when he floated up toa sunht wakefulness. 

he had forgotten ite Sometimes he would he with closed 
eyes and fish for it as he fished with Helmut and Trudehen and 
Fritzle for perch in the black ропа under the willow trees. 
(Fritzle was only a tlop-cared puppy, but he had learned to sit 
quiet and watchful.) And once Heimi had caught something. It 
was as though his line had tielitened. Cautiously, in breathless 
excitement he had drawn a face, blurred featureless by the 
nlihng waters, almost to the surface. A hand had rer hed up to 
him. It was a strong-looking hand, but it was asking him for 
help and he had plunged Ins own hand down to meet it and had 
felt it close gratefully on Ins. Its strength and gentleness had 
flowed hke a warm tide up his arm to his heart— all over him. Ie 
would never forget the feel of it. 1t began to draw him down into 
the dream itself. 

Then Fritzle had jumped on his bed, licking his face. and he 
had become wide awake. The hare that had seemed so strong 
weakened and let him go, sadly. it sank back mto the dark. 
His throat hurt him as it did when he was trving not to cry. 

This morning Mudtlerchen stood by lis side and shook him. He 
called her “little mother because that was what she had taught 
him to call her. But really she was a big woman, strong as a plow 
horse. She had hght blue eves in a weathered face. Sometimes 
they were soft and kind and smiling and sometimes hard and cold 
as steel. This morning they were bright with angry fear. 

"Get up, Hemi, you must get up at once. The bad people have 
come at last. Thev are asking for vou." 

She helped him with expert hands. MI the time she talked to 
him. She said the same things over and over again, tor though he 
was ten years old he wasn't like other children of his age. He 
couldn’t always understand what was said to him or say what he 
wanted to sav. His mind was like a trick box with a false bottom. 
Somewhere in it, hke the dream in the decp places of his sleep, 
Was a secret treasure. 

© They are cruel people, Heinis They will want to take vou away 
from me and beat and kill vou. They will ask vou the questions. ^ 
She held him away from her. Her fingers bit ito bis thin arms. 
“Do you remember the answers?" she whesp cred to him. 

“Yes,” he said. 

“Repeat them to me.” 

He obeyed, slowly, раптуу. and hel Покет relaxed. She 
ran her hand through his thick, (4 pec ae Puge 129) 


ILLUSTRATED HY HARRY ANDERSON 





"You can even be President," said Rachel. 
“But you eam t make the people do what 


you say, because there everyone is free!” 
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THE SECRET OF HOW TO GET ALONG WITH 
PEOPLE: DON'T ASK SENSELESS OR EMBAR- 


RASSING OP ESTIONS. * BY HP GIES MEARNS 


UESTIONING one another is the distinguishing mark of Americans everywhere. 
The English have always taught that it is ill-bred to inquire about one’s personal 
affairs, and this is also the general view of other cultivated persons outside of this 
country. Foreigners who really like us remark that we do not seem to have any deep 

sense of privacy. We do not converse; we quiz, 

Most of our questions in ordinary conversation, however, represent merely a careless 
national habit. Admitted that Americans are conspicuously quiz-minded, they don’t 
always seem to care what sort of answers they get. We greet one another with, * How 
are vou?" The answer is “Fine. And how are you?" Then comes, “Fine. And how are 
all your folks?" . , . " Fine. And how are all your folks?" . . . "Fine." As the answer 15 
always "Fine," there is really not much point in asking. In fact, the chap who replies 
by reciting all the family acnes and pains is rated uirsporting апа а Боге, 

Useless questions pound upon our ears. Going to an old vacation spot, we are met 
with, " When did you come up? How long are you going to stay? When are you going 
back?" Once would mean nothing, but every native and every winter resident holds the 
newcomer with the same machine-gun drilling. 1t drives liim to resolve to go next year 
to a place where nobody ever heard of him. 

Elevator attendants and receptionists tell me that they use up most of their early 
energy thinking up replies to serious and facetious morning quizzes, These vary from, 
"How are you feeling this morning, big boy?” to “How do you manage, girlie, to look 
so beautiful every day?" From nine to ten-thirty the average is about one hundred 
such bombardments. Add to this the procession of “Good mornings," each one a dis- 
traction from the work at папа, However, these buffeted persons notice with relief my 
innocuous "Hello." "IIello" requires no searching for appropriate words of reply. The 
answering “ ПеПо” is easy and restfui, and it is wholly impersonal. 

“Hello” is first on my agenda of social reform; it has dozens of friendly intonations 
characteristic of the really considerate attitude of our people; it breaks down class dis- 
tinetions and superiorities. Think of the difference in effect between the standoffish 
eHow do you do?” and the free-and-easy Ame сап “lello.” I am recommending it 
everywhere as one of the best devices for opening up good and profitable communications. 

But questioning may be something much more than an unthinking habit. Children 
sense early that home questions are often devices to gather evidence against a culprit. 
“Where have you been all аќегпооп? Who were with you? Did you have anything to 
eat?" Such eross-examination drives even good children into the minor immoralities, 
into evasions, silence and prevarication. 


Iu the school and in the home, therefore, questions have earned a bad reputation: even 
the most innocent of them suggest a probe, an insinuation or a rebuke. Convincing 
parents of this fact, we have had good results in persuading them to ask their children 
fewer and fewer personal questions, This does not mean that mothers and fathers are not 
still eager to hear every bit of trivial news about their own; but once made aware of the 
dangers of forcing private disclosures here, they listen to us and learn to wait. Eventually 
they hear from willing lips everything that they need to know. | 

Deep wounds of grief are needlessly stirred by thoughtless inquiries. Questions that 
give distress could be avoided by a little considerate thinking. It is dangerous to Inquire 
directly about the absent unless опе is confident all is well with them. One should survey 
the ground cautiously even with our most intimate friends. After a short absence | me 
greeted an old acquaintance jocularly with, “How is the good wife?" He came back 
promptly, “ WhicF опе?” One must be strictly up-to-date in these swiftly moving times, 

The place to start this personal and social reform is at the beginning of any casual or 
customary meeting; that is, between parent and child, husband and wife, friend and 
friend, between business associates, and especially between the boss and those under him. 
This, we have founc, is the spot of greatest sensitivity and that is where most of the later 
trouble originates. Begin there to cut down questions if not to avoid them altogether. 

Instead of the customary quizzes, lor example, one could learn to have something 
pleasant to say about oneself, about a recent happening, say, or something wished for. 


The helpful slogan here is, “ Don't ask; tell." (Continued on Page 149) 
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The fascination of Ameriean primitives 
is to be found very often in their use of 
distortion, Here the artist has caught his 
sitter in a moment of self-eommuning, 
the kind of mood one longs to destroy, 
almost instinctively, with the old by- 
word, “A penny for your thoughts." To 
convey this lady’s self-absorption, her 
staring into space, the artist has appar- 
ently tried to rivet our attention on her 
еуез. This he does with three distortions, 
each so subtle that it does not violate our 
sense of actuality. The eyes are made ab- 
normally large, their highlights are given 
exaggerated prominence, and one eye is 
drawn on a diagonal slant to help to call 
our attention to this part of the face 
through its surprising asymmetry. 

Next to the eyes, the ear is the most 
prominent feature of the portrait. This is 
rendered with exaggerated. clarity and 
slightly distorted into a frontal view, in- 
stead of being drawn in perspective 
against the head, Here the painter seems 
to have been interested in the ear as 
abstract. form, in its sinuous pattern. 
Notice how the curves of the ear are 
echoed in the sinuous edge of the dress, 
the contour of the side of the face, the 
lips. the eyebrows, the main mass of the 
hair and its separate strands. Thus the 
design of the painting is, 1n a way, analo- 
gous lo a musical composition, with its 
major theme a certain sinuous curve, 
which we notice first in the ear, and 
which we find repeated with variations 
in the other features. The distortions, 
which help to create the mood and the 
design of the picture, may have been un- 
couscious, even aecidental, but they give 
the portrait its distinction, place it 
closer to the great tradition of painting 
than the photographie copying of ap- 
pearance arrived ‘at by more aeademic 


painters of the same period. 


—Joun WALKER, Chief Curator, 
National Gallery of Art. 
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Until now its been a pink rattle, a fluffy 
blue bunny cith silrer bells on it, or a handful 
of multicolored circlets bouncing about on a 


piece of string. suspended in the air by. .. 


Phen Sonicone sets tired and 


mores off. and the bright bit of intrigue disap- 
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pears, as does everv thing else, into the big strange 


world lying beyond the even bars of a crib. . . . 





B hats more—it stays there for as long as 
you want it. dad no one can tire and move 
away. because it's a pair of small hands, and the 


Sormeone who holds them up is—You. . . . 





Qrenership is an interest ss. H 
gives yon that seuse of respors hex’ re 
VOUS, 


always writing about. It says. 


and vou're the guy that’s in char 


Sleep if vou hure to: it doesn’ tmatter. When 
you awaken they're still right there. Take a 
batli—it's even better. Hands in water make 


traces, and splashes. and beautiful sounds. . . 





fried. thank of the future possibilities (fter 


all, vou ve been around t 


weeks, Envision the magic of sixteen попе 


Emagine the wonders of sixteen vears? 


US Loin for Т sixteen 





But today there's a new toy, nothing at all 
like a cattle, or a rainbow ou a string. A funny 
toy that wares, and sweeps, aud curls. and makes 


a lundred shapes—and never tico the same... . 
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Some are warm, and some 


louch things. 


are cool, There are soft things ати hard things, 
and smiootli and rough things. Finger your face. 


Until today yon didm t know vou lad one! .. . 
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No oue can tell how high they may reach. 
They may be the hands that will build a bridge, 
or play the piano. These inight be the hands that 


. * А 
will bring back the stars and recapture the тооп. 








VERY ONE: has aright todream. And all 
{ of us, regardless of profession or sne- 
cess. have a secret desire to do some- 


thing else. II inay be a pure flight of 


the imagination or a down-to-earth ambi- 
tion which. for some reason or another, 
isnt possible, 

To find what thetr daydreams are made 
ol. we queried these thirty-five celebrities 
as Lo what thes ve always wanted to do. 

lhere’s what they answered. Ifyou think 
your own daydreams are extravagant or 
even unnsual, just take a look at theirs. 


Ever since I was a little girl I have had two 
conflicung urges in the direction of self- 
expression. One was to be a writer; the other 
was to be a painter. Well, I became the writer — 
of sorts—which eventually led me into the 
path of politics. I stopped drawing and paint- 
ing alter I was fifteen. But I still have this 
urge, and someday I hope I shall fulfill it. 

There is little time in a busy woman's 
hte for daydreaming. but occasionally I 
dodavdreamof the time when I shall be 
able to daub away in oils on bits of 
canvas. I think I shall paint pictures 
of children. хаа children like the 
brave. heartbreaking little ones I 
have scen in Europe and Asia. Gay 
and round and íat ones like one 
sees, thank heaven, so often in 
America. 

=l lare Boothe Luce. 


My secret ambition is to write. 

Му avowed ambition is to write. 

Practically my sole ambition is 
to Write. 

But a corollary ambition is to do 
Il in a Size 16 dress. and without 
ever having to let out a seam, on 
three meals a day which shall eon- 
sist exclusively of the rich for- 
bidden foods that never make the 
reducing menus. —Fauuie Hurst. 


My secret ambition —or, rather, 
ambitions, since there are three, 
are very simple. I have always 
wanted to own a ranch, preferably 
а county, in a magnificent moun- 
tain country, the road into whieh 
is known only to myself and a few 
intimate friends. This ranch would 
run itself automatically; all cattle 
*and other stock would be perfect 
trom birth; and all ranch hands and 
toremen would be intelligent, loval and 
feverishly energetic. Mail, and especially 
newspapers, would arrive only once a month. 

| have a ranch in a magnificent mountain 
country, but everyone knows his way into it. 

Second: like all writers, on this ranch I 
would like to write beautiful and earth-shaking 
novels merely by lying on a bed, thinking and 
then waving my hand. No pencils, no type- 
writers, no editors and, above all, no dead 
ines. 

Third: and again all writers feel the same 
wav, at regular intervals there would be 
brought to me all those who do not understand 
what I say. and all those who write me letters 
pointing out mistakes. By another wave of 
my hand, I would knock all their heads to- 
gether. | 

| suppose none of this is practical, but it's a 
lovely dream. —Sitruthers Burt. 


I'd like to be the poor man's John Kieran. 
I'd like to have the photographic memory that 
retains all the wealth of information to which 
we're exposed during a lifetime and that onlv 
such a man as Kieran can store in his mental 
warehouse. That's for me. Then I'd surely 
know all the answers. — Merton Downey. 


If the present torrent of historical novels 
continues—anid it shows no signs of stopping— 
I would like to write a book that will provide 
an escape from escape literature. 

— Мах Shulman. 


Some people have a secret desire to throw a 
raw egg into an electric fan. Not me/ I've al- 
ways wanted to find out what would happen 
if, at some highly proper tea party, I raised my 
hand, the fingers spread wide, and brought it 
down—wham!—into the middle of a huge, 
puffy, cream-colored Mocha tarte, Just how 
far would it splash, I wonder? And which rule 
of Emily Post would help the consternation of 
my hostess? —Jaue Cowl. 


I've always wanted to write a novel that 
would make me live as Dickens (my favorite 
of all novelists) has lived. I've always wanted 
to invent a dish that would be so wonderful 


WHAT | 


WAYS WA 


By Yudith Chase Churchill 


that it would go down to posterity with my 
name on it. I’ve always wanted to save some- 
body’s life and be a heroine. I’ve always 
wanted to be the very best anybody could 
possibly be at something. This is an honest 
answer and I'm afraid it proves what I've al- 
ways suspected — that [I'm just an old show-off. 

—Mary Margaret Meliride. 


I'd like to contribute to an economic revo- 
lution in my native South, especially in my 
native Nlississippi. 

I'd like to grow vegetables and flowers as 
pretty as those in ads. — James Street. 


When I go to a very serious play, at the 
most serious moment of the play, when the 
audience is hushed and reverent, I always have 
a wild desire to stand up and scream! 

Also, I wish that just once, when a radio an- 
nouncer is going through his sirupy commer- 
cials, I could say, "Aw, keep quiet." and he 
would hear me! — Joan Bennett. 


I'd like to look like Hedy Lamarr, be able 
to act like Ingrid Bergman, sing like Maggie 


ic 


Teyte and have the mind of Dr. Margaret 
Mead, anthropologist, with my own sense of 
humor. —Elsa Maxwell. 


Be the smart-cracking, superintelligent sort 
of woman that my press agents have made me 
out to be, just because I happen to have 
played a few roles of that type. I wish I al- 
ways had a handy wisecrack, but I don’t. 

= Rosalind Russell. 


I've always wanted to be an ambidextrous 
baseball pitcher—Walter Johnson with my 
right hand and Grove with my left. 

I always wanted to be flyweight boxing 
champion of the world. 

I've lived out of my time. I've wished that 
I could turn time back to the days of the Cru- 
sades, and be present at the joust between 
Richard the Lion-Hearted and Saladin. 

I want to rise up some night in the Stork 
Club, pull out my gat, Old Betsy, and cool off 

everybody that I don't like. And then plead 
guilty. —Stanley Walker. 


Ishould like to bea ballet dancer (but 
just for the season, mind you) and 
a nun and a soldier and a poet and 
the best cook in the world and the 
matro of an orphan asylum, and a 
pin-up girl, and Whistler’s mother 
and Winston Churchill and my 
own mother and Gypsy Rose Lee. 

= Elisabeth Cobb. 


I have always wanted to be 
able to dance—not for professional 
dancing, just dancing for my own 
enjoyment. Due to an early injury 
to my spine, my walk was always a 
little jerky and this was accentuated 
when I danced. If I couldn't do it 
well I did not want to do it at all. 
It was the grace and charm of 
dancing that I longed for. 

I am telling you this because 
after all I haven't needed dancing 
to live a full and rich life. Perhaps 
I have had a richer and fuller life 
because of my handicap. I had to 
find other means of expression, 
other ways of companionship. I 
like mv life. It has had plenty of 
good things in it. 

= Mice Tisdale Hobart. 


My secret ambition 15 to sing a hot 
boogie-woogie number with President 
Truman at the piano. —Cass Daley. 


I should like to be beautiful instead of hav- 
ing to chatter amiably and listen eagerly in 
order to say the right and intelligent thing. I 
should like to sit in utter muteness —not alone, 
of course, not unnoticed, but on the contrary 
an object of interest and wonder. “Who 15 
that divine creature?" everyone is obviously 
saving. "What a strange and fascinating per- 
sonality. What is she really thinking about?” 

If I am not the mild little man who wants to 
be a bullfighter. I am afraid I am the cheerful 
wholesome housewife who would like to be 
Greta Garbo—or perhaps only the cagey 
woman who wants to charm without effort. 

— Ethel Vanee. 


I'd take the job of writing lyrics for a musi- 
cal version of some Jane Austen novel. 
=æ Phyllis MeGlinley. 


My ambition since the age of eight—up to 
then I wanted to be a mermaid—is to be the as- 
sistant curator of a zoo. Secretly, of course, I 
would like to be curator, but I’m afraid that’s 
too high-flown a desire. —Neysa MeMein. 

(Continued on Page 279) 
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eather unsettled? 
Just settle for 


Here are three taste-tempting Campbell's Soups 
to build 'tween-season meals around 
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Yes, even finest soaps 
and soap shampoos hide the 
natural lustre of your hair 
with dulling soap film 


€ Halo contains no soap. Made with a new 
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‘Soaping dulls hair 
Halo glorifies it! 
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FRIENDS AND LOVERS 


(Continued from Page 75) 


without being nipped? A friend of mine 
came home last year all black and blue be- 
hind. Can you imagine?” 

Penny began to laugh. "Well, I think 
when Geneva sends you on a mission into 
Italy, you'd better invest in a bustle. Put it 
on your expense account. Call it your Inter- 
national Underpinning.”’ 

"Stop laughing like that, Penny! You 
aren't even funny. And you shouldn't laugh 
at your own jokes, anyway, when they are so 
bad. 

“The worse they are, the better I like 
them,” Penny said cheerfully. “If you won't 
take my advice, why not ask mother?” she 
added mischievously. 

At that moment Mrs. Lorrimer, in her 
marabou-trimmed gown and a boudoir cap 
which covered her hair entirely, entered. 
"Moira, what are you doing here? You 


| should have been in bed by this time. It is 


almost midnight. Did I hear that you 


| wanted my advice about something?” 


“Oh, I was wondering about the color of 
my new dance frock. I think I'd like blue for 
a change," Moira said quickly. 

“We can discuss that at breakfast," Mrs. 
Lorrimer said. "Now, to bed with you." 
She turned to leave the room. ‘Good night, 
Penelope," she said se- 
verely as she went into 
the hall. 


LT — him deep into tig 





She rose, put out the light quick]. 
slid into bed. The linen sheets were c 
was like bathing in a mountain y 
Penny was too excited to sleep. She; 
think about today. It had been a ро! 
Tightly curled up in the cold narro: 
she thought about everything that h: ; 
pened, in the order that it had һау; 
She had reached the restaurant episoc | 
the growing warmth relaxed her bod : 
stretched out her legs slowly, feelin ; 
derfully comfortable and content. To ; 
tinued, she thought drowsily. What ; 
poor Scheherazade she would mal 
even waiting for the dawn of da f 
yawned, smiled, fell asleep, all in 
delightful minute. 
















The train from Scotland pulled i 
last station on its long journey, and | 
with one last deep-drawn breath, Tj 
riage doors were flung wide open 2 | 
hanging on the hinge. The passenger 
gled over the broad platform. i 
David changed his bag to his | 
and searched in his pocket for his exhi 
derground fare. He hurried down tk} 
of stairs, walking quickly betweenlg 
tiled walls toward the steadily movin y 
lator which wot 


of his own city, û 


Moira looked angrily 
at Penny, who had 
caught up a cushion 
and, holding it behind 
her back, was limping 
ostentatiously around 
the room. “Good night, 
mother,” Penny called. 
She nored her sister’s 
undignified face twist- 
ing, and said much too 
gently, "Good night, 
my sweet.” The door 
closed with a satisfae- 
tory bang. 

“Moira! "her mother 
said warningly. And 


FIRST WOMAN DOCTOR 
à Today there are over half a mil- 


lion women in medical aud health 
services, 7500 of them doctors. But 
the title of matriarch of medicine 
in Aimeriea goes to Elizabeth Black- 
well, the first woman doctor, who 
received her diploma from Hobart 
College in 1819—after she had been 
refused admission by twelve other 
medical schools. Despite profes- 
sional prejudice and stodgy consery- 
atives who viewed with alarin the 
prospect of a woman physieian, she 
built up a large practice in New 
York. With her sister, Dr. Emily 
Blackwell, the first woman surgeon, 
she was cofounder of the New York 
Infirmary for Women and Children, 
















his tube train. ] 

Leaving the f 
crossed the smi 
common wheret ê 
and dim Ја 
stretched silent 
fore him. Ther î 
empty except [ca 
casional man МЇ 
pipe and dogy 
straggling coup Wa 
ing slowly wit? 
linked. A catj 
its mysterious 
looked at hin 
ciously. Then 
vanished, and 


then the murmur of 
voices, and the foot- 
steps died away. 
Penny threw the 
cushion back onto the 
bed. went to the win- 
dow, pulled the curtains aside. and leaned 
on her elbows as she stood at the sill to 
watch the night sky. The soft wisps of 
cloud traveled over the stars, hiding and 
then revealing them as the night wind 
drove on. There was the brilliance of the 
North Star, and down there was the south, 
and four hundred miles south was London. 


| London. She kept repeating the magic 


name. 


ӘНЕ would walk about the streets, and 
look and look and never get too much of 
looking. She would see strange things, and 
meet strange people. She would have a room 
of lier own, where none would come unless 
she invited them. 

And of course she would work; she would 
be able to paint and think of painting with- 
out Moira and Betty and mother all pulling 
her away from it. And if she could get work- 
ing well enough, perhaps there would be 
some success. London would be the gateway 
to a whole new world. She would travel and 


oue of the three 
staffed exclusively by women. 
— JUDITH CHASE CHURCHILL. 


DM  cnirance to} 


left alone in p 
of the street. I 
the red pillar р й 
the lamppost, | 














U. S. hospitals 


Walk. i 
Tonight, its houses were alma! 
asleep. David halted by the pilladit 
the corner, and felt in his pocket fayew 
ter he had written during the halts 1018 
train journey. He looked though} 
the address, comparing it with thigh 
boxlike red houses, now dirty and = 
at the seams. This forest of brid 
mean and makeshift. The archit 
builder should have been imprisonejt? 
flicting such eyesores on their fellow} 
It seemed monstrous that people wh 
afford only cheap houses should fir t 
selves automatically surrounded by > 
And it did not take many years bek U^ 
who lived with it had little sensitivi © 
them. It would be smothered to ¢ û 
the amount of bad taste forced on 0 * 
their poverty. | 
David smiled wryly. Here he wa | 
ing with his letter in his hand, feeling t“ 
tired, arguing with himself about the 9% 
in order to postpone a decision. 
A policeman, marking his solitar "'* 









be independent. She could live on an island with heavy footsteps, halted ac > E 
in the Mediterranean, or paint in а village street and then walked over to the k ч 
hair the very firs time you use it, leaves it high among the Alps. She would see Paris “Good evening, officer," David $. 
shimmering with glorious HS nt "inda and New York and Vienna. She would he thought with a smile, Z am not "i 
é ed m Lu iS see Everywhere. She shivered with happi- with intent. 
Needs no lemon or vinegar after-rinse. ness. “Evening, sir.” The policeman \ J^ 
Halo rinses away, quickly and completely! Fenny went over to the bookcase, and assured as he had a closer look at tl ox 
ө Makes oceans of rich, fragrant lather, even in hardest searched for the atlas in its bottom shelf, man. The bag had labels of a Glasg bul 
water. Leaves hair sweet, clean, naturally radiant! turned the pages quickly until she found a baggage room at Edinburgh. “Ju. © 
€ Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like magic! Tu ae pe uu Se hom T A yor S S d d 
9 Lets hair dry soft and manageable. easy to curl! measured carefully with thumb and fore- Yes." David hesitated and |" 
anageable, easy to curl! finger and consulted the scale of miles. Why, | must look a fool standing here, but "0 
Oxiord was quite near London, nearer than is, officer, I can’t make up my minc b 
she had imagined. About seventy miles, to post this letter or write another с 
roughly. That was nothing at all! (Continued on Page 83) 


patented ingredient it cannot leave dulling soap film! 
€ Halo reveals the true natural beauty of your 










HALO REVEALS THE HIDDEN BEAUTY OF YOUR HAIR} 
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»w! Blush-cleanse 





With tlie 


new blush-cleansing with Рон Cold Cream. 
амат clean, refreshed lool: It 


See 1t give your shin: YOU'LL SEL RESULTS TONIGHT 
ereani cleanses. and cream-vinses 


lovelier look, 
YOU BLUSII-CLISANSE- 


Your 
[ace to a softer. 
instant softer, silkier feel Ronse your face with 


warm water, Dip deep into soft-smooth 


— (Į lovely blush of color 


Ponds Cold Cream. Swirl it on your recep- 
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Junham s “А blush-cleanse with Pond’s 
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MRS, VICTOR DU PONT IH LADY DOVERDALE 


MRS, FRANKLIN D, ROOSEVELT, ЈК, 


MRS. ANTHONY DREXEL DUKE THE LADY IRIS MOUNTBATTEN 


THE COUNTESS OF CARNARVON 


MRS. GEORGE JAY GOULD, JR. MKS, ROBERT BACON WHITNEY 
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Cold Creain gives my face such a clean-glowy look.” 


JOULUNAL. 


tively moist, warm skin 
“engagement rng circles 


throat. Tissue oll, 


YOU BRLUESI-RINSE 


snowv-soft Poud s Cold Cream. Swirl ; 


20 more Creamy circlets over your face, Tia 


sue well, Tingle with cold 





a pointed marquise, 
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your face J Mal to) ly engaged gii / look 


in hte ereamiy ENTRA CLEAN, SOFT. GLOWING— Thats tli 
up over face. way vour face will feel! Pond s demulcent | 
action has softened and loosened dict anne | 
Cream i again with make-up helped free your skin! Every mgd | 
ibunt this complete Ponds bhish-clean-ing | 
[егу morning —for a bright-awake lool 


water, 


Blot drs 
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She "s Lov ely! 


She uses Pond's 


i 
Miss Claire d Arcis Dunham. talented daughter 
of Captain and М. Thomas Dunham of “Meadowmount,” 
Warrenton. Virginia. ix engaged to Charles Raulet Lincoln 
of Washington, D. C.—whio was with the Navy in the 
Pacific throughout the war. | 
| 


Descended from many distinguished Virginians. Claire 
инан has inherited their charming air of aristocracy 
and ease. An accomplished linguist. she has lived abroad 


most of her hfe. 
There is a glamorous bewitehment about her dark eves. 
her exquisite mouth, her clear, ¢ream-smooth complexion 
and lovely look of mindful chic. I really MSS: caring foi 
my face the new blüslicleanse way with Pond s" she savs. 
“Tt makes un y skin Took especially fresh aud soft. 
Have the Poud's blnshi-cleansed look! ( 


jar of soft-smooth 


vt a bountiful 


Pond ~ Cold Crean todas! 


GLAIRE S RING— 
is antique French, 
with 14 diamonds 
sel in the pure 


eold band. . 
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Engagement Diamonds aud Pond s=—flashing emerald-cut diamonds. { 
classic round diamonds like those in Claires unusual ring. ‘ 
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HE; Honest? Your dress was 
Luxed 20 times? My best 
girl is plenty smart! 


SHE: Oh it's easy as pie to Lux 
a dress time after time, and 
you can see how nice this 
one looks. 


HE: Yes, | could look and look— 
lovely you, lovely dress 


SHE: And figure for yourself what 
a budget-saver Lux care is! 


HE: | can figure for myself what a 
smart wife I'm getting! 


YOU SHOULD SEE this gay rayon print after 
20 Luxings and ironings! It looks gorgeous — 





just as it does in this photograph. 


Lux is perfect care for all nice washables! 
Scores of tests proved this. Wrong washing 
methods soon made colors run or fade. Lux 
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care kept colors lovely us t5 3 times as long! 

Before you wash a fabric for the first time, 
test с small piece in lukewarm water. If it's 
safe in water it’s safe in Lux! 


NEW colors, new fabrics, new "''finishes" аге 
coming in the stores. Care for them gently. Makers 
of modern fabrics recommend Lux. 


;entle LUX Care keeps your nice things 
lovely up to S times as long ! 
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‘Continued from Page 80) of the lace curtain's coarse pattern over the 
ceman relaxed, and gave a broad — bed's counterpane and pillows. 

portant letter, sir?" "Sorry, father. I didn't mean to waken 

you. I was trying not to." 

f vou've any doubts, you'd better The shadowy face against the white pil- 
again," the policeman told him. lows smiled. “That’s all right, David. I 
y advice.” wasn’t asleep, anyway. Did you have a good 
David agreed. It was a rotten let- holiday?" 

1at he thought over it. He shoved "Fine. I'll tell you all about it tomorrow." 
ıis pocket. “Good night. Thanks David crossed over to the heavy wooden 
fice.” bedstead. He lifted the thin hand which 


. all right, sir. Breaks the monot- stretched over the counterpane to meet his, 
e. Good night, sir.” He gave a and said as he pressed it gently, “Let me 

salute and started his lonely draw down those blinds. That lamplight is 
5 thick-soled boots giving their keeping you awake.” 


mfort to all those who lay awake "No. I can’t breathe when the windows 
the steady echo. are covered. That keeps the air out." 
ock and all's well, David thought. “It’s pretty warm tonight," David agreed. 


за rotten letter. full of gush and Tle heard the light clatter of heelless slippers 
Не had felt rather high when he on the wooden stairs. “That’s Margaret,” 

n it, for the day had been a sue- he said with a smile, coming to give me a 

I hardly dared hope for. Even the row about wakening you." 

of the end had been forgotten in .. 

e as he reviewed its events. But Davin's father smiled, too, as Margaret 

yendulum had swung the other appeared in her cotton kimono at the door- 

ie was left with all the symptoms way and said, “ David, you can see father in 


LT 2 жү & 


ional hang-over. the morning. This is a dreadful hour to come 1 
Valk had played its little part in home." a 
im back to earth too. Пе passed For a moment the two men enjoyed the t ү 


x houses with sadness rather than shared feeling of innocent conspiracy against 
le noticed that No. 2 had planted female authority. Then David said, “Good 
] rose trees 1n its plot of garden, night, father." He suddenly bent over the 
лаа painted its railing. But Мо. З, bed and kissed his father’s gaunt cheek. 

new tenants had moved, looked Margaret closed the door impatiently. 
ever. Dirty windows, a garden of ‘Really, David!” she said. " We've only one 
wild grass, a gate still lying drunk- article of furniture in this hall, and you had 
st the railing where it had been to fall over it.” 

f its hinges months ago. “I had forgotten how narrow the hall 

was.” David pulled one of the long dark 

ened the door of No. 7 quickly, plaits of hair which hung over her shoulder. 
id stood for a moment to get his “How are you?" he asked affectionately. 
1 the dark hall. It was small and “You look about fifteen in that rig-out.”’ 
ith a steep staircase leading ab- Margaret's thin face softened for a mo- 
tairs from the hall stand. Пе hung ment. She tossed the plait out of his reach. 
one of its high hooks, placed his "I'm all right. What about a cup of tea or 
1 gloves on top of the little table something?” 

small square of mirror, and, in his " You'll probably curse me, but | should 
nocked against the collection of like some tea. And a sandwich. I haven't 
and walking sticks, which clat- had anything to eat since midday.” 


! 
i 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 





the linoleum floor. “Well,” Margaret said shrewdly, "they 
" It was his father’s voice. sav beer 1s nourishing.” 
pened the door which lay opposite. He laughed softly, and followed her to- 


he main room of the house and it ward the kitchen. Same old Meg, David 

o his invalid father. The windows thought. 

, but the room was warm. The "Why didn't you have dinner on the 
been raised, and the faint light train?” Margaret's slippers clopped over 

rner lamppost threw the shadow the linoleum floor from sink to gas stove. 
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A Martha Manning Original created for the taller, younger, 








lovelier you. Fresh white eyelet embroidery ou Bates Sautorized 





cotton poplin, No. 500 in nMlusion" half sizes 1615 to 2215. 


“I've gotta get off the phone immediately! Golly, 
I'll never be popular as long as I have parents!" 


About $13.00. Exclusively at one fine store in most cities, 


MARTHA MANNINGS COME IN WOMEN’S AND “ILLUSION” HALF SIZES 
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The Goodness of a Whole Garden 
in Every Delicious Sip... 


ZESTY FLAVOR. V-8* Vegetable Juices 
keens your appetite, whether served as a 
cocktail, breakfast juice or in large glasses 
with lunch. Aud that zesty goodness is as 
wholesome as it is refreshing. 


ALWAYS FRESH. Made from vegeta- 
bles rushed from the garden, the juices are 
pressed, blended = with that harvest-fresh 
goodness sealed-in quickly! That's why V-8 
always tastes so fresh... and good. 


THE TASTY WAY. Each delicious glass 
of V-8 is like a generous "helping of fresh 
vegetables" — for a child to enjoy with 
lunch...for a husband who “goes fight” on 
vegetables... and for the busy housewife 
who insists upon keeping meals in balance. 
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e CELERY e PARSLEY e SPINACH 
@ BEETS @ LETTUCE @ CARROTS 


€ TOMATOES ® WATERCRESS 


De ET, Combined 


Contains Vitamins A. By. and С; plus 
Calcium and Tron. 


Ask for V-S at your food store, fountain and restaurant. 


DRINK V-8 FOR 22234 Cogetables. THE TASTY WAY 


* V.» is a trademark owned in the United States by Standard Brands Incorporated; in Canada by Standard Brands Limited 








“I didn't feel very hungry.” 

Margaret looked at him quickly. ‘The 
check ?" she asked. 

Ile shook his head. * Lady Fenton-Stevens 
will no doubt tell her secretary in а day or 
two," he said bitterly. 

"Oh." Margaret sat down on the other 
kitchen chair. Disappointment chased away 
that voung look ; suddenly she seemed much 
older than her twenty-five years. Now you 
noticed that she was too thin and that the 
sloping shoulders were round. " No Cornwall. 
No holiday." she said. "She'll probably for- 
get all about it.” 

“Мо, no. After all, she came asking me to 
take on the job. | didn't go begging her 
for it. Don't worry. I'll give vou the money 
which I set aside for Oxford. The check will 
surely arrive in time to keep me solvent." 

"What were they hke? The boys vou tu- 
tored, I mean." 

"Decent enough. But between you and 
me, Meg, there were moments when I thought 
they were solid teak above here.” He placed 
his forefingers across his eyebrows. 

“So it wasn't all holiday,” his sister con- 
ceded. She rose to deal with the bubbling 
kettle. She was m good humor again; she 
was reassured about Cornwall. "What 15 
Scotland like?" she asked. ° Whom did you 
meet?” 

David brought some cold mutton mto the 
kitchen, and the small brown crock which 
held butter floating in salted water. "Ill 
tell vou all about it tomorrow. You go up to 
bed, Margaret. I'll have a sandwich. and 
then turn in too." 

“Tm соте to have a cup of tea. [It's 
too warm, anyway, to be able to sleep, so 
we mav as well talk.” 

David thought of the 
letter he wanted to 


write and post so that Reverend Mr. Thompson: "How 
do vou do, Mrs. МА 


vonr husband is ill." 
Mrs. Smith: "Yes. Vin sorry to say 


it could. reach Edin- 
burgh by tomorrow 
night. The quickest 
Way to write it would 
be to eat this food, talk 
to Margaret and go to 
lus room. So he began 
to tell her about Loch 
Innish. Ile talked, too. 
of Inchnamurren and 
Doctor MacIntyre. Пе knew instinctively 
that Margaret would be antagonized by the 
idea of Penny. She had sulked for weeks 
when she had learned about Eleanor Fenton- 
Stevens: a cool, calculated sulking to show 
her disapproval. She had never given any 
reason for it, even after [eleanor and the sulk- 
ing period were both over. 


= 


that heis.’ 


. ~ 
sive Y 


lr must have been wonderful," Mar- 
garet said. "How I envy you, David. You 
get all the luck, don't vou?" 

"Well," he said, and then smiled and said 
no more about that. "Perhaps we'd better 
turn in now. You will have a lot of packing to 
do tomorrow." 

“Tve packed everything already. I don't 
need so very much for two or three weeks. 
Just as well, ism’t it, considering the state of 
my wardrobe? Апа Cornwall is so very 
quiet.” 

“Wel, why not choose a gayer place, if 
you want it? You will have money enough 
for a decent holiday,” David said, trying to 
keep his voice even. 

"Oh. it is all settled. Florence is expecting 
me. She has been having a miserably lonely 
summer, and she would never forgive me if I 
didn't go. She is counting the weeks until she 
can be back in London. She will probably 
be qualified by next spring." 

"Qualified as what?" David couldn't re- 
sist asking. “A piano mover?" 

Florence Rawson, the large, rawboned 
daughter of a country doctor in Cornwall, 
had met Margaret at the College of Musie in 
their first year as students there. Florence 
was going to be the composer, Margaret the 
concert pianist. Time had altered Margaret's 
plans. When her mother died, she had had to 
come home to look after her father, and she 
could manage to attend only an occasional 
class. But no time would ever make Flor- 
ence a composer: she had never had an orig- 
inal idea in her head. Whenever she visited 





Reverend: CIs he eritieal?" 
Mrs Smith: "Critical? 
than critical—he’s downright abn- 


| 
Ma Gf: 


this house, David made his excuses ai ra, 
for his life. 

" You don't need to be so cruel about lor. 
ence," Margaret said in swift de ys. 
"She's as clever as you are, perhaps ey. 
егег.” 

“That wouldn't be difficult," Davi 3; 
lightly. He rose, and cleared away the ү; 
and saucers. "Come on, Meg. I am 15%. 
ning to feel exhausted." 

She said suddenly, “You are going | : 
Oxford the week before term starts, in't 
you?" 

David looked at her in surprise. “I pi 
know yet. I might stay here until Octc ; 
At the end of September Penny would ar. 
riving in London. 

" But vou said you were going up ea 
Oxford this term. You said vou want i. 
work." 


He looked at her worried face. “Cor эп 
Out with it. Why do you want me to go с 
a week earlier than necessary?" 

She was disconcerted by the unexp ei 
question. She hesitated, then came out tl 
the truth flatly. "I've asked Floren t: 
come here for that week.” 

David stared at her. " You mean s i 
going to have my room?" 

"Until she finds new digs. Her lanc ї 
last year was horrid. Objected to the ; 1 
being played.” 

David restrained his rising temper. ‘ id 
you ask father about this? | don’t imë y 
ап invahd particularly enjoys а strz x 
crashing all over his house.” 

“Florence won't disturb father. Bess 
vou might remember that if it weren't fc x 
this house would л 
exist. Who looks ır 
it and keeps it gon ” 

As usual, David is 
beaten. When Mars : 
started enumeraig 
her virtues, he walt 
ways beaten. Bes; 
he was sorry for Ik- 
garet. She was atir 
with everyone, incl 
ing herself. 

David said; “Ui 
this is a silly hou o 
start having arguments. Come on, МЇ” 
Ile walked over to the kitchen wind. 
opened it, and promptly let two large mis 
and a swarm of gnats into the rc. 
“Switch off the light, Meg, and keep the t 
of these blighters outside. Why can't t: 
be something invented to let you have y- 
dows open and lights on and still be соті: 
able in summer?" 

"Men are so good at changing Ше: 
ject." Margaret said acidly, as she rose 1 
switched out the light. 

And some women, David thought, d' 
change the subject often enough. Anyway, 
hght was now out and they could start m 
ing upstairs, and he could have half an h 
of peace before he went to bed. 

Margaret came over to stand beside h 
She watched him curiously. “What is м 
rying you?" she asked. Six weeks in & 
land; Oxford What had he to compl 
about ? 

David said slowly, “Father. There isa 
change in him even in these last six wee 
I got quite a shock when I saw him." 

David suddenly saw again the thin, ho 
less face staring up at the blank ceiling. 
had been a long siege, from the time wl 
his father had been invalided out of the ar 
partly because of wounds, partly because 
some Middle East microbe which contin 
to attack him long after the wounds I 
healed. At first his father had resented 1 
idea of being condemned to illness. But n 
his will to Hive had gone; since his wife's dea; 
he had become silent and moody. 

Margaret stirred impatiently, and tł; 
moved slowly toward the kitehen door. “T 
after two o'clock. I'm going to bed,” she sa 
She was still resenting his attitude to Fl 
ence, | 

David smiled, but his eyes had harden 
“See you at breakfast. I've got a s€ 
tucked away somewhere in my bag for yo! 

(Continued on Page 86) 
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You can tell by iis warm wood-smoky fragrance that it's 


AMERICAS LUXURY BACON 


=>. ib Hand Picked 
YA К ee Sugar Cured 
| Bem o Tender Smoked 


осад 


The best and nothing but the hest is labeled ARMOUR* 
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Director, Armour Consumer Service 


There’s a secret—did you krow it? — 
to frying bacon perfectly. For instance 

do you Start your bacon slices in a 
cold frying pan? Do you have the 
heat set at low? Do you pour off extra 
fat as it accumulates? Do you cook it 
until it is just crisp? If you can answer 
YES to all these—your bacon is tender 
— crisp but not brittle perfect! 


Bacon with Pineapple Slices. Place 
bacon strips in cold frying pan and fry 
over low heat for about 8 minutes, 
turning frequently. Fry drained canned 
pineapple slices in the bacon fat for a 
few minutes until lightly browned. Serve 
piping hot for Sunday breakfast and get 
ready for rave notices! 
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Speaking of Compliments . . . You 
can take a bow at dinnertime, too— 
when you team bacon with vegetables. 
Creamed Spinach, for instance, tastes 
reallv good with crisp bacon crumbled 
over the top just before it's served. And 
the same goes for broiled tomatoes! 


Glory Be— Less Shrinkage! Armour 
Star Bacon doesn't shrink away to 
nothing — because it’s dry sugar-cured in 
its own natural juices! Since no water 
or curing solution is added, there's 
none to cook away. And the quality of 
Armour Star Bacon never shrinks 
either! Each bacon side is hand-picked 
—and smoked to perfection over hard- 
wood fires! 





Like Romeo Went with Juliet — 
bacon goes with rarebit! And the best- 
tasting rarebit you ever ale is made 
with Cloverbloom American Cheese. 
Sem4-sharp, mild-tasting, it comes from 
the heart of America’s dairyland! And 
if you fancy yourself a cheese connois- 
seur you'll try Cloverbloom Wedge-Cut 
American Cheese with crisp crackers. 


Send for New Bacon Recipes а 
whole bookletful. Write Marie Gifford, 
Dept. 74, P. O. Box 2053, Chicago 9, lll. 
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Debbie’s dolly had a party, 
Dolly spilled her tea! 
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Time for cleaning windows came, but 
Where, oh where was Bab! 





Grandpa, on the mantel, looked 
So old and gray. But then... 





Spray it on, and wipe it off, 
WINDEX is so quick! 





WINDEX is a must for house 
cleaning. No dust with 
WINDEX! No streaking, no 
film. Insist on WIN DEX every 
time. Don’t trust cheap sub- 
stitutes. 


Get 


LADIES,’ 


WINDEX cleaned the table glass 
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Mom got WINDEX. Bob says now 
| He likes to do the job. 
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Mom used WINDEX on the glass, 
And he’s himself again! 


Cleans your windows, picture glass, 
And gets 'em looking slick! 


Brighter Windows Quicker With— 


WINDEX 





TRADE MARK REG. U.S. Pat. OFF. by The Drackett Company 


COSTS LESS THAN A PENNY PER WINDOW—EVEN THRIFTIER IN THE BIG 20-OUNCE SIZE. 





Copr. 1947, by The Drackett Co. 
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(Continued from Page 84) 

“Thank you, David. You shouldn't have 
bothered." She was embarrassed, conscious 
of the change in her tone of voice. "I'm 
sorry I was cross." She turned away sud- 
denlv. “Good night, David," she said in a 
mulfled voice. 

"Good night." Poor Meg. there wasn't 
anything wrong with her which a legacy of a 
hundred pounds could not cure. That was all 
most people needed: just a sense of a little 
security. They could face their problems 
more easily then. 

in his room, he unpacked his writing pad 
and placed his books in their proper place 
beside the others in his bookcase. Then he 
sat wearily down on the hard chair at his 
desk. He pulled the crumpled letter from 
his pocket. There was also that other one 
which he had written from Loch Innish. So 
there were two now which he hadn't posted. 
He tore both letters into pieces, and then 
burned all the seraps, slowly, in the deep 
ash trav. He suddenly felt miserably tired 
and unhappy. 

lle wrote a very simple note, beginning, 
"Dear Penny” and ending with, “Yours 
sincerely, David Bosworth." Не thanked 
her for the pleasant day he had enjoyed in 
Edinburgh, he hoped he would see her in 
Oxford or in London. 

He read the note again. Suddenly he 
added a postscript. When would she arrive 
in London, and what was her address to be? 
Would she let him know? You thought you 
were a fool, he told himself, because you [et 
yourself see her again. But you would be a 
bigger fool if you hadn't—or if you don't. Не 
kept thinking about her even after he had 
fallen into a restless sleep. 


Margaret had gone to Cornwall and the 
month passed pleasantly in Cory’s Walk. 
David and his father agreed that it was per- 
fect prenie weather and arranged their meals 
accordingly. Mrs. Trumble, Margaret’s 
weekly stand-by, now came in for an hour 
each day to wash up and dust around. Cer- 
tainly Ше had become very simple. Mr. 
Bosworth seemed to enjoy it. And David 
was happy: his work was going well and the 
odd hours spent with his father in the garden 
Were pleasant for both men. 


It was easy to be happy with this new back- 
g'ound of elation to all his thoughts. He 
was writing twice a weck to Scotland, and 
twice a week he had his replies. Ile would 
have written every day if Mr. Lorrimer had 
not to be reckoned with. Penny reported 
that a letter even twice a week was raising 
eyebrows m one half of the family, and 
amused comment in the other half. 

David no longer tried to rationalize or 
justify his summer madness. Ile was con- 
tent to feel the excitement which raced 
through his blood when he saw her neat, de- 
cided writing on an incoming envelope, or to 
hold the happiness which swept over him 
when he took his pen and pad and sat down 
to write her. Sometimes he wondered how 
strange it was that, having met her only 
twice, he should miss her so much. And he 
knew instinctively tnat if he once let her slip 
he would never find her again. 

September came at last, with its grayer 
skies and cool evenings. Mlargaret’s visit to 
Cornwall had been extended to four weeks, 
and she came back with a new store of 
energy which she proceeded to use putting 
the house in order for Florence Rawson’s 
coming, 

It was bad enough, David reflected, to 
have his routine completely upset and his 
work made more difficult because of inter- 
ruptions, without being conscious of the fact 
that all this was happening because of the 
Rawson woman. Margaret had not thought, 
before, that his room needed new curtains 
and that the desk had to be repainted, and 


| that the furniture needed oiling and waxing. 


It was no good saying what he thought, 
either; when he tried that, he was shown 
that he was unreasonable and selfish. If it 
weren't for his father, David thought, he 
would find a room of his own somewhere else. 

"What's wrong, David?" she asked him 


| one evening. 


` | decorated thi 
lovely lamp 


MYSELF for опі! 





with COLORFUL 


MEYERCORD 
DECALS 


They're such fun and cost so lit 
With Meyercord Decals you can “sty 
each room . . . adding your own cle 
personal touches, An old lamp gk 
with new charm. Walls, furniture, c 
inets, odd pieces reflect individuali 
beauty. And so easy, too! Just 

Meyercord Decals into water to apy 








No. 889-Е 


Dealers Have Gay, New Desig 


Meyercord Decals— Washable, dural 
— cost as little as 10с at Dept., Pa: 
Hardware, Variety, 5 & 10601 


THE Capui 


World's Largest Manufacturer of Decalcom 
Gen. Off., Chicago 44 - In Canada: Can. Decal. Co., T 
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TELL ME, BONNIE, 
WHATS YOUR DRESS 
GOT THAT MINE 


RKLING BRIGHT 


2. WASH COLORS ARE BRIGHTER 
because Oxydol suds get cottons and 


rayons so clean, so safely! 
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when he had been with his father, he had 
said he was worried. But were the reasons 
he had given the only true ones? Or wasn't 
he also afraid because the limits of Cory's 
Walk were still holding him? That was why 
he had never discussed his future plans with 
anyone except his father, Chauncler at Ox- 
ford and, strangely enough, Macintyre a’ 
Inch» .murren.. And Penny in Edirsurgh. 
But «th no опе else. 
If he were to fail, he would be thoucht 
over auinitious.. If George Fenton-Stevens 
wer. to fail, his friends would laugh and 
say, ‘Poor old George. Тоо bad. Better 
luck next time, old boy.” But if David were 
to fail there would be no second chanee, for 
his own belief in himself would be gone. 
When you came from Cory’s Walk and 
aim »d high, you had to be so good that there 
was no possibility of failure. That was why 


Can you answer 
these questions about 


TUBERCULOSIS? M 





A. [ndeed there is! Since 1900 the vearly death rate 
(rom tuberculosis has been reduced from over 200 
per 100,000 to under 40! Many authorities say that 


he wouldn't discuss his plans or ambitions 
with his friends. That was why he was al- 


ways so vague about them. That way, the | 


laughs and the sneers wouldn't be so loud if 
vou failed, and the pity wouldn't be there, 
either. ^ Well, David didn't manage it," his 
(rtends would say, “but і don't think he was 
very serious about 1t. Never mentioned it 
very much, did he?” That was right: keep 
quiet, never mention it, and then if you 
failed it wouldn't seem such a blow. 

Yet he had told Penny. Strange how he 
had suddenly blurted it out while they were 
leaning over the wall of Edinburgh Castle, 


by continuing a well-planned, forceful campaign 
with public co-operation—deaths from tuberculosis 
may be almost wiped ош in the next twenty years. 





Q. What are the important steps in this campaign? 


A. First: constant effort to find and treat more 
cases in the early stages when the disease is easier to 


eontrol. Second: adequate treatment for active cases, 
preferably hospital care, which will help to avoid 
infecting others. Third: proper care for people who 
have had tuberculosis, including medical supervision 
and oeeupational guidance to prevent recurrence. 
Fourth: a drive to eliminate poor health habits and 
conditions whieh invite tuberculosis. 





Q. Why are periodic examinations so important? 


A. ‘Tuberculosis, especially in the early stages, often 
has no symptoms. Its discovery then depends on a 
thorough medical examination, aided by X-ray. Such 
examinations are particularly important among 
adults, especially older persons, workers exposed to 
silica dust, and other special groups which have high 


tuberculosis death rates. 





A. New X-ray equipment and techniques are mak- 
ing examinations easier and less expensive. Studies 
with streptomycin and other new drugs give promis: 
for the future. There are indications that a vaccine 
may provide a measure of immunity against tuber- 
culosis. But these drugs and vaccines are still experi- 


Q. How is medical science fighting tuberculosis? 


mental, and as vet there is no substitute for standard 


methods of treatment. 


Don’t let tuberculosis 


frighten you 





‘Today, through modern medical skills, 
most cases of tuberculosis can be con- 
trolled if caught in time, The earlier 
that treatment is started, the better 
are the chances for a prompt and last- 
ing eure. 

If you should have tuberculosis, your 
physieian will recommend treatment, 
probably in a sanatorium. Onee the 
disease is brought under control you 
can usually return to a normal way of 
living, with periodic checkups to make 
sure the disease does not become active 
again. You should faithfully follow 
your doctor's instruetions in order to 
speed reeovery and maintain good 
health afterward. 


Regular medical examinations pro- 
vide comforting reassurance even if 
you don't have tuberculosis, and sug- 
gest immediate treatment if the disease 
should be detected. further in- 
formation such examinations 
and about the disease itself, ask your 
physician, public health officer, or local 
Tuberculosis Association. 


For 
about 
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as if he had set himself to impress her, win 
her adnuration. The mating display, he 
thought suddenly. Did I really behave like 
that? But she had not laughed at him. She 
had listened with her large blue eves watch- 
ing him sympathetically as if she really 
wanted to hear him talk. As if she really 
enjoyed being with him. 

lle moved away from the window, and sat 
down to write her. This was the third letter 
this week. Mr. Lorrimer or no Mr. Lorrimer. 
As he dated the sheet of paper, he looked at 
the calendar and said to himself, Another 
week, and I leave for Oxford. And then, after 
that, Penny arrives here. Blast that Rawson 
woman, 1 it weren't for her, I could have seen 
Penny crery day until term started. 


Then he began thinking how he might see 
Penny on the day she arrived, at least. He 
tried to imagine the surprise on her lace when 
she arrived at King’s Cross Station and 
found him waiting to meet her. Then he 
vlaneed at his watch, and noted the time, 
and stopped all his wondering and imagining 
and began writing. It was “ Darling Penny” 
this time, and he didn't even notice how 
naturally he had written it. 


The notice board, three porters and a 
ticket inspector had all agreed that the train 
from Edinburgh would arrive at this plat- 
form in five minutes. David was still only 
half persuaded. He watched the giant hand 
of the station’s elock as it jerked eagerly to 
each new minute, and debated with himself 
whether he should stand at the gate to the 
platform or whether he should use the plat- 
form ticket which he had bought. He de- 
cided to use it, and yet keep near enough to 
the gate so he could not possibly miss her. 

The notice board, three porters and the 
ticket inspector had been right after all. The 
train was pulling in exactly on time. And 
suddenly the deserted platform was filled 
with people. The crowd was much bigger 
than he had imagined it would be, and his 
nervousness returned. It would be easy to 
miss her after all in this millraee. He didn't 
even know what clothes she would be wear- 
ing, and she didn't know he was going to be 
in London. 

And then he saw her. There was a man 
with her, too, a white-haired man dressed in 
well-cut navy blue. He was carrying her 
small suitcase and talking to her in a grave, 
pleasant way. David walked over so that he 
would stand in their path. Penny was 
happy. Hereyes were dancing; she was miss- 
ing no details on the crowded platform as she 
listened to her companion. Well, London, 
here I am, she seemed to be saying. 

She saw him suddenly, stared blankly, 


| halted, and then, without a word of warning 
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to her companion, ran forward. “Oh, 
David!" she said. And there they were, hold- 
ing each other’s hands, gripping them, not 
shaking them, 

“Well,” the white-haired man said as he 
reached them, '' I'm glad to see someone did 
meet you. Yours, I think," he said with a 
broad smile as he handed the suitcase over to 
David. 

Penny remembered her manners. “Thank 
you so much for making the journey so 
pleasant." 

“Not at all, not at all. The pleasure was 
mine." Ile raised his hat neatly and left 
Шеш, still smiling, to merge into the stream 
of people flowing slowly through the narrow 
gate. 

“Who on earth was that?" David said as 
they, too, joined tlie queue. 

“A captain. Navy. Пе has just been re- 
tired. He is sweet, isn't he?” 

"Oh, a friend of your family," David sug- 
vested. 

"No. I don't even know his name. I met 
him at onc of those small tables in the res- 
taurant car." 

"Penny, you are " He didn't finish 
the sentence, but smiled instead and shook 
his head slowly. He took her arm and led 
her out of the station. Penny was the kind 
of girl whose suitcase was carried for her, 
whose arm was held as she crossed a strect. 
“You know," David said, still smiling, °‘ you 
really shouldn’t talk to strangers.” 

"Don't you?” She laughed. Then she 
halted and drew in a deep breath of air. 
"London! It smells and sounds so good!” 
she said. 

"Only Londoners are supposed to think 
that. But"—he tried to make his voice 
sound more severc—"'men are different. 





› When yon see a good man, think 
of emulating him: when you 
see a bad man, examine your own 
heart. —CONFUCIUS. 


They can talk to strangers without compli- 
cations.” 

Penny laughed again, and said, “Рама, 
this is the most wonderful surprise. Did you 
come up all the way from Oxford?” 

“Мо, I just happened to be wandering on 
the platform ready to challenge the whole 
blasted Heet.” He looked down at the suit- 
case he was carrying. “Апа am I to be called 
‘sweet’ too?” 

"No," Penny said decidedly. “You are 
much, much, nicer than sweet." Then her 
color deepened and she pretended to be in- 
terested in the long row of crawling traffic. 

"Where's the rest of your luggage?" 
David asked, as he managed to get a taxi. 

“The trunks were all sent on in advance.” 

She settled back in the taxi. She had 
never been happier in her life, she thought. 
She studied David's face as he gave the 
driver her address. David had come espe- 
cially to meet her. Everything was wonder- 
ful: London and the smell of petrol and the 
multitude of noises, the swarming traffic and 
this wheezing taxicab. And David. 

"We'll dump your case at your address," 
David was saying. "And then we'll have din- 
ner at a little place I know, and after that 
we'll take in a theater. How's that?" 

“Marvelous.” Everything was marvelous. 
“But I shall have to report or something at 
this women's residence. ['m sort of nervous 
inside, David. I keep trying to imagine what 
it will be like.” 

“It isa place for women, run by women, so 
you'll have chintz and dainty salads and rice 
puddings and gay girlish laughter all around 
you. You'll find it pretty awful, I expect. 
What on earth made you take a room Шеге?” 

“Father and mother. They let me come to 
London only on the understanding that I'd 
stay at this place. They think it is ‘safe’! 
And because it is expensive, it must be good!” 

She stared doubtfully at the row of four 
houses which had been converted into one 
building, before which the cab had drawn 
up. It had a basement surrounded by iron 


| 
| 
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railings. and a bridge of steps to the front 
door on the ground floor. There were three 
stories of iniform windows above that, and 
attic Windows set into the steep sloping roof 
with its lines of chimney pots. A large pol- 
ished brass name plate informed the ignorant 
that it was Baker House, Residence for 
Women. 

eril wait in the cab for you, Penny.” 
David said as he deposited the suitcase in the 
hand of a stiffly starched maid with a meas- 
uring eve. The door was shut firmly in his 
face. 

When she came out, at last, he could sense 
her disappointment. She greeted him with 
too determined cheerfulness. 

“Well, did they show you your cell?" he 
asked. 

She smiled. “No chintz, at least," she re- 
ported. “Just faded green baize. Walls dis- 
tempered at least five years ago in a safe 
cream color. And the trunks have arrived." 
With the two trunks standing in her ten-by- 
eight-foot room, there wasn't an inch of free 
space. There was not much space to put 
anvthing, except on the blank bare walls. 
"I've a window, too," she said. "One of 
those up there on the top floor." 

“The very top floor?” David asked. “Do 
they use the attic too?” 

“They use every inch. There was another 
room vacant on a lower floor, but it would 
cost two guineas а week more.” She laughed 
suddenly. "It isn't only the Scots who count 
every penny, seemingly.” 

"Look. this wasn't exactly what your 
parents planned. was 1t?" 

"Пла, Penny said, and went on laugh- 
ing. Not at three and a half guineas a week. 
"Anvwav," she said when 


she had recovered. some one who had gone bad) 
seriousness, " ] ae» in Lon- Italy. This had been ff 
di n E lt was said of a man who useful, really, in dive f 

After that, she didn’t was always conjurin "P the family’s intere 


talk very much, but David loony 


made enough conversation 
for both of them. 

lIe paid off the cab in 
Piccadilly Circus. and 
guided her through the 
swooping traffic to the little island in the cen- 
ter. Below him, the flower girls strewed their 
bunches of sweet violets invitingly. Like the 
ancient sibyls that they were, they guarded 
their mysteries impassively until David's 
offering chnked into one of their capacious 
pockets. Then the omens were good, it 
seemed: Penny became a pretty lady, and 
David was God-blessed. 


in Spain.” 


lie restaurant he had chosen was in 
lower Regent Street. Dusk was beginning, 
and the lights were going on. Penny had re- 
covered her first enthusiasm. There was a 
gaietv in her smile that caught the eye. Sev- 
eral inen and women looked at her sharply. 

“That’s the fifth man we've passed who 
wishes ] would drop dead," David said. 
"llere's the place. We'll have IIungarian 
music to help us digest the goulash.” 

Penny halted. A little place I know. It cer- 
{ашу wasn't the kind of place to be little in 
price. "Oh, David. Really—it looks awfully 
expensive.” 

“It rnt," David said cheerfully, as he 
caught her arm and guided her through the 
doorway. " Besides, Гуе been promising my- 
self this evening for the last six weeks. Come 
on, don't thwart me. I'm a dangerous man 
when Fm thwarted. I fall down and have 
fits." 

she smiled, and offered no further re- 
sistance. 

"Well" he said when they had settled 
themselves at a comfortable table for two, 
and had ordered, “this is slightly better than 
atavernin an Edinburgh side street, isn't it?" 

She looked around at the decorative tables 
wrth their white linen, silver and flowers, at 
the white-and-gold-paneled walls. *' I like it,” 
she admitted. ° But a man probably enjoys 
himself much better in the other kind of 
place. Doesn't he?” 

He watched her, wondering at her good 
sense. And tact too: It looks awfully expen- 
sive. And when she had seen that he was set 
on this place, she had made no further objec- 
tions but had come in here looking happy, 


chimeras and saw 
oply the dark side of evers- 
thing: 7 He builds dnngcons 


May, * 


charming and absolutely delighted with 
choice. 

“I find you very unsettling,” he said, a 
eves were puzzled. And blue, so very ] 
above the simple gray dress. Her hair? 
smoothly brushed and its warm red ligų 
gleamed under the small piece of blue f. 
`1 believe," he said slowly, "that you wd 
be just as charming if I had taken yo 
cheap café.” 4 

She smiled. “That could be fun, too," 
admitted. "If one were enjoying опей 
that is.” | 

“And are you?" 

She nodded, pretended to look at a gri; 
at another table, picked up the bunch off. 
lets and held them to her face. | 

“No perfume, I'm afraid,” he said, ОЛ 
lets that look so perfect out of season qj 
be expected to smell nice too. You can’t 
everything, it seems." His eyes caught b 
and held them. ‘‘Only sometimes,” head i 
his voice now quite serious, desperately! 
cere. Only sometimes, perhaps—by , 
most miraculous good fortune. 



















Dur an efficient waiter chose this mo 
to serve them with much elaborate hover 
like an inquisitive hummingbird. D 
concealed his annoyance as the waiter 1 
sisted in his routine. | 

Penny, with a smile in her eyes asi 
watched, began to talk of things to wf 
even a waiter might listen. Her father] 
won a mixed-doubles tournament at Ni 
Berwick, and then spent two days in be- 
covering. Мога was still showing sigrt 
stram from three weeks of Internati] 
Students’ mectings, and she was recei 
constant lettersfromsd- 




















Penny's own согте5р 
ence. Mrs. Lorrimerfd 
become the preside 
the new Rambling} 
Health Club (which hi 
to persuade girls f 
shops and factories to spend Sunday f 
their fect too); treasurer of the comm 
to set up Clubs for Bonnier Bairns ай 
member of a Citizens’ League for the Pri 
vation and Protection of Ruins. 

“The idea,” Penny said determin 
spite of the waiter as he fussed over if 
coffee cups and emptied the ash tray foit 


—CHAMFORT. 


look like rums without being ruins апу ё 
They are all to be cemented up efficienti 
that they will stop falling down." 

Then, from discussing ruins, they t9 
to elder statesmen — which, in the conc i! 
of the world in 1932, was quite a logic ê 
velopment for such a conversation. | 

“ГИ pay this, and then perhaps we Ú 
get some peace." David said as the bil # 
unostentatiously presented. He add ć 
more than adequate tip. "And," he € 
firmly to the waiter, "we shall take h: 2 
hour over our coffee, and we don't nee ? 
more ash trays emptied. We like the 9 
they are. Is that quite clear?” 

It may have been the tip. or the bei © 
ent look which had suddenly appear " 
David's eye, but at any rate the wait € 
moved himself to another table. 

“Well,” David said as he lit another û 
rette with enjoyment. He looked at her Û 
pleasure. “You are wearing earrings. ™ 
lipstick." ` 

"They can't be as obvious as I : 1 
Penny said, "or you would have nc # 
them at once.” She touched the small | 
studs in her ears to make certain that € 
were still secure. “ My gesture of inde 4 
ence," she said with a laugh. “I put th% 
just as the train was crossing the bord „A 

“Gauguin setting out for Tahiti?” Л 
suggested. He was smiling too. “An ki 
you put them on before or after lunch? | 

"Before." And then she remem * | 
"David! Really, he was the nicest " 
officer imaginable!” | 

"I am imagining hard," David sa! hs 
smile broadening. Strange, he though '* 

(Continued on Page 92) 
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| How to make a muscle 


oung friend has growing pains. He 
: to bulge a bicep. Although he doesn't 
it, he's quite a man for his age — holds 

"n on the playground and in the class- 
And at the dinner table. 


wealth of food resources, this is a 
ate country. 
using those resources — making the 
iof them — is where America shows up 
We have good foods because we've 
1d more about how to grow and process, 
‘ship and store them. 
ther reason this is the best nourished 
is because we've taken foods apart, 


isolated their vital elements and applied this 
knowledge to feeding babies, growing chil- 
dren, mothers, workers everywhere. 

National Dairy has had a large share in the 
country's progress in foods, particularly in 
dairy products like milk, cheese, butter and 
ice cream. Some of the foods уои eat today 
will bear the National Dairy labels shown 
on this page. 

Many of the new foods you'll eat tomorrow 
will bear these labels, too. There is much 
progress still to be made in feeding America's 
millions. And National Dairy laboratories 


Dedicated to the wider use and better under- 
standing of dairy products as human food 

.. as a base for the development of new 
products and materials as а source of 
health and enduring progress on the farms 
and in the towns and cities of America. 
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f natural. how pleasant all this is. Strange how 










GEE, MOM, (M 
NEARLY BROKE 
AND | DON'T GET MY 
NEXT BUDGET ALLOW. 
ANCE FOR AGES ANE 


"alii. б > e ice can talk and laugh, and there is по irrita- 
= in" i tion, no sense of being criticized or of criticizing, 
V A eee only this deep feeling of ease and contentment. 
i ye | “Ilow many times in our life have we sat to- 
i | ) Oa 7 gether like this, talked and laughed to- 
| ! "4 cud dee com = gether?” he asked suddenly. 
| < She didn’t answer, but her eyes met his. 
"Or am I talking nonsense?" he asked 
| with a good pretense of lightness in his voice. 
t 4 | "Must be this music bringing out my gypsy 
p à blood." There he was, already backing away 
from the serious into the facetious, afraid of 
saying too much in case she would be amused 
or pitying or polite. 
She said in a low voice, ‘It isn't nonsense, 
I avid." 
Watehing her eyes, he believed her. He 
touched her hand. 
The waiter drew near oncé more: there 
were still other tips to be earned this evening. 
"Let's go," David said quickly, and 
helped her with her coat. The moment was 
lost. She was talking to him in her natural 
| voice again as they stood for a moment look- 
ing at the clear stars which shone in the crisp 
autumn sky. " Now, what about a theater?" 
he asked. 
"Might we walk, first of all?" she asked. 
"It is a heavenly night, and I've been sit- 
| ting in a train practically all day. lt would 
|! be fun. Besides "— she smiled up at him as 
they fell into step" Гуе had a lovely time 
already. You are spoiling me, you know." 
"Let me worry about that. Penny, you are 
the strangest girl.” 
That was what her mother often said, but 


„А quick easily served meal of 
| David inade it sound like a compliment. She 
| | 1 ж Englands most famous flavor . | said in embarrassment, “I ought to 259 


| about. it, David. Because you give too 
much." She thought of this journey to meet 
"2 her as she looked down at the violets which 
she cerrted. 
"No one ever told me that before," he 
| said, which was true enough. He had never 
met апу attractive girls who had not ac- 
cepted everything quite calmly as if it were 
their due. And then he began to worry: had 
she meant she didn’t want so much from him, 
didn't want to accept anything more than 
she was willing to return ? 
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— | і 
| ENNY was doing her own share of wonder- 
ing, as She thought over his words. On how 





Yes, it's true... although € 












| | | many girls had he spent so much thought and : 
i tine and money as he had spent on her to- many other foods, сица сози 1 

| dav? And why should she use the past now, I( S really an economy fi. 
Mil Lense: Шо many giris now of which she It's nothing short of magic the 3 
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| | than a diversion, an amusing way to escape from a little can of these famous tu 3! 
| from boredom. She wondered, then, why she " ic ch 
| | had not thought of this before, why she That's because every can Is Ch ¢ 

| should ever have beer so confident. that full of quality tuna...no bones.. 0 
David was different. Because she had | Г Rich i tritional val 0 
| wanted to believe that? She still wanted to waste: Rich in nutritional values 
К : . а $ i i 
| "ES it, тү . proteins, vitamins “А” and 
wy walked on in silence, each aware of i ; 
it, each worrying that it. confirmed. their minerals and other vital food eleme 
= р fears. The gray massive buildings looked 
г ы | ` р . ј oe 
Here's just about the best meal you've down on them coldly. The broad immaculate VAN CAMP SEA FOOD CO, INC. 
ever tasted . . . wholesome and street, the s lid buildings, the richly lighted Terminal Island, California 
| delightfully appetizing with true, old- rooms кү, the screened windows, all cul- 
| | DOR a vo: Hearty ane Hn 8 Eling Als 
IH lv-deliei avid qux sened his paee unconsciously. 
Jf supremeiy-dencious genuine "Em sorry," he said, as her ankle twisted 
New England baked and he steadied her by the arm. “I've been 
beans. Beans baked for E ^ eee 
x00 with true, old-style, | He looked at her, wondering what he had 
“open bean pot" goodness in Genuine done to tighten her away from him again. 
| famous B & M brick ovens “Down East” MUTA IA winced cre Mae, In roto 
| à i decorate aterloo Place. In front o 
| in Portland, Maine. Baked (not steamed) t them were the broad steps which led down 


to the Mall with its green park and its 
spaced trees, now a mass of black and blacker 
shadows. 

“Penny,” he said, "Penny, look at me. 
Whe!’s wrong?” | 

"Nothing," she said, and smiled to 
prove ЦИ. 

"Penny," he said, and grasped her arm. 
"Look, I know this may sound madness, but 
it isn't madness to me. I can't go on with all 
this hesitating and shying away, this feeling 
of everything being all right because we un- 
derstand each other and then suddenly | 


slowly for one entire day. With lots of 
| juicy pork and spicy, “Down East" 
sauces. Baked till each bean is mealy 
and tender and an appetizing golden 
brown. Your first plateful will tell you 
how wonderfully different they are 
from the ordinary kind. 
Burnham & Morrill Company 
| | Portland 2, Maine. 
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ing twisting out of focus again be- 


e don't state our emotions frankly. 
ier blurt everything out right now, 
I do frighten you off, and for good. 
, I'll know where I stand. You must 
hat there's only one reason why 1 
; meet you this afternoon; the same 
why 1 am going to go on seeing you 
er I can. Any objections to that 


atched the pretended smile fade, her 
пате his no longer. For a moment 
›а like that, unmoving, expression- 
en a gentle curve caine back to her 
bent down suddenly and kissed 
\5 he drew back, as startled as she 
saw from her eves that there was no 
reason needed , no reason, even, now 
He kissed her again, more slowly, 
tely, and yet with no sense of calcu- 
It seemed that he had never made a 
itural gesture in all his life. Then he 
зе footsteps near them, and a wom- 
h thin voice saying " Really!" He 
round angrily to see an expensively 
back walking quiekly away from 
le looked anxiously at Penny. But 
vas smiling. 
id,” she said, and reached up to kiss 
ntly on his cheek. He caught her 
d they ran down the fhght of broad, 
steps into the Mall. 
r the plane trees, walking arm in arm 
ur hands clasped as if to double their 
each other, he said, "I am sorry, 
I should have waited until we had 
over here where it is less public." 
is sorry for her," Penny said. "I saw 
, you know. It looked as if it could do 
ne kissing." 


ghed, and his anger was gone. He 
n afraid of the effect of the woman's 
1 Penny. It could have pushed her 
ck into that tight wail of convention 
ad encircled her for so many vears. 
‚ he could be thankful, too, to that 
ll, for it had kept her untouched. He 
ned that when he kissed her. Нег 
ody had stiffened and her lips had 
аа for a fraction of the first moment. 
Id never need to wonder, when she 
im, who had taught her so well. 
7 did not appear to notice the cou- 
ing so closely together, as motionless 
-y were in a drugged dream, but her 
ickened slightly and she started as a 
ап’ light flickered on and then off. 
policeman must have approved of 
Another couple was not so lucky. 
30ticed the woman's face with the 
.noronic look of the night wanderer. 
eased their pace still more. “Тоо 
eople around," he said lightly, and 
disappointment in a complicated 
ion of his new digs at Oxford. This 
"ет through Admiralty Arch into 
= TOSS: 
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“I do believe you are more conventional 
than 1 ат!” Penny said with a simile, as she 
looked back over her shoulder at the com- 
parative peace of the Mall. 

"All I am looking for is a quiet spot where 
we can talk in peace and hear ourselves 
think." Ile looked round at the busy traffic. 
"And this bedlam isn’t mueh help either. 
Let's cut down Whitehall to the river. Or 
what about someplace with music? " 

“Not tonight, David. I have to be careful 
about the time. We are all locked up tor the 
night in Baker House at eleven-thirty. They 
insist on our beauty sleep, it seems.’ She 
pretended to be amused at the idea, but it 
still rankled. "Besides," she went on, "we 
couldn't hear ourselves think in a night club, 
either. We probably. could not even hear 
what we were saying." 


True enough, David thought. Why should 
it be made so difficult for two people to be 
alone with each other? What did aman with 
little money do if he wanted по blasted 
interference? If he didn’t want to share his 
girl with a hundred or a thousand other peo- 
ple? 

Penny waited for his answer, but when it 
didn't come, she said gently, “Fm sorry, 
David. I ruined all your plans for this eve- 
ning. But I did want a walk. And I still do. 
I am loving this, David. Really, 1 am." 
She looked around them at the changing 
shapes of silent buildings, and then toward 
the sky, dark, cool and clean. " Don't vou 
like it too?” 

He answered her this time by smiling, by 
taking her arm again even if they were in an 
austerely publie street. His leeling of having 
arranged things so badly disappeared; he re- 
laxed and felt perfectly content. 

And Penny, conscious of his arm through 
hers, conscious of the smile on his face, was 
happy too. Her heart was singing. And in 
her joy she gave her pity generously to all the 
women she passed, who could not have 
David walking beside them. 

They reached Gower Street ten minutes 
before Baker House barred its door for the 
night. So they walked slowly around the 
quiet Bloomsbury Square. unwilling to leave 
each other a minute before they must. 

“When am I going to see you again?” 
David asked. 

"When would you like to see me?" 

He laughed. “The difheulty is I am as tied 
down by rules and regulations as you are, 
Sunday is the only day 1 have free from lec- 
tures or tutorials. We'll meet early on Sun- 
days, so as to get as much time together as 
possible. Is it a good day for you?" 

Penny nodded. Even her ideas about the 
days of the week were going to be changed in 
London: Sunday had always been a day of 
church, family dinner, duty visits in the 
afternoon and, in the evening, supper to 
which were invited the dullest sons of moth- 
er's dullest friends. Sunday looked now as if 
it were going to be the 
day in the week when 
she was happiest. 

“Then Sunday is 
our day," David said. 
“You'll keep them 
free? All of them?” 

eer 

"And I want you 
to come up to Oxford 
too. We can walk 
there. Not just on 
pavements, or dodg- 
ing trafficand 
crowds.” 

“ И sounds marvel- 
ous.” 

“It will be.” He 
looked at his watch. 
“Almost time now, 
I'm afraid.” They 
walked quickly back 
to Gower Street. At 
the corner, he halted. 
“Take care of your- 
self," he said sud- 
denly. "And have a 
good time.” 

She smiled a little 
as she wondered what 
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time would be good if it were not spent with 
him. But she said nothing. She seemed half 
afraid, somehow, as she waited. 

He kissed her. 

“David!” she said instinctively, glancing 
toward the forbidding front of Baker House. 
But her voice was happy, happy and re- 
lieved. This good-by was not like the other 
two: then they had never been sure that they 
would meet again; now they did know, and 
good-by wasn’t good-by at alt. 
` “Better get used to it, Penny," he said, 
and took her arm toward the green door. 
“On Sunday, then. I'll write you about train 
times." 

She ran up the flight of stairs, turned to 
wave as she waited for the door to open. He 
waited, too, and waited until it was closed. 

He looked up at the row of unlighted attic 
windows. He looked at his watch. He 
crossed the street slowly and halted at the 
corner. At last a light appeared in one of the 
topmost windows. He turned away then, 
smiling. He began to walk quickly toward 
Tottenham Court Road. He glanced at his 
wateh again, and began to run for the last 
train. 


By February, the strangeness of Penny's 
new life in London had settled into the ap- 
pearance of routine. It seemed simple 
enough on the surface, falling into three neat 
separate worlds: there was David, there was 
her work at the Slade, there was the group of 
new friends and aequamtanees. But it was 
David's world round which the two others 
circled. 

At Christmas, in Edinburgh, she had tried 
to introduce the subject of David. But the 
family, somehow, had always so much to tell 
her about Мога'ѕ great 
social suceess this winter, 
about all the fun that 
Penny was missing by liv- 
ing in London, that she had 
stopped trving. Secretlv, 
Mrs. Lorrimer was inclined 
to worry about the number 
of letters which Penelope 
had received and about the much too casual 
way in which David Bosworth had been 
mentioned. Still, better to cut off all conver- 
sation about him and show that he was of 
no importance. Mrs. Lorrimer was of the 
school of thought which firmly believed 
that if you didn't talk about the nasty pam 
it would just go away. 


Through 
enough we 


miirech. 


ÅND so Penny returned to London after 
New Year's, convinced that as long as she 
appeared to be the same girl in voice, face, 
health and mannerisms she would alwavs be 
considered the same. When she arrived in 
London this time, and saw David on the 
platform waiting to meet her, she thought of 
the difference between the Penny who had 
arrived in September and the Penny who 
was getting off the train in January. 

Strangely enough, the things she had been 
most assured about—her work at the Slade, 
for instance— were those that had caused 
her the greatest worry this winter. And what 
she had worried about in September had 
become completely decided by January: onte 
the major change of Penny-without- David 
into Penny-with-David had been made, 
there had been no doubts left, and life had 
become a steady progression of excitement 
and joy. 

But her work at the Stade had been other- 
wise: here, there had been changes with a 
vengeance. It had taken her until February 
to arrive at the state which she thought she 
had already reached five months ago. For 
after some weeks of proving that her work 
was not so bad after all, she found that noth- 
ing she was painting pleased her. It was 
still the same kind of work, developed, of 
course, which she had done last year. But it 
did not please her any more. It was then 
that she realized that she herself had changed, 
and that was the whole trouble. Somewhere, 
somehow, she had adopted ideas and little 
tricks in painting which had seemed to make 
her work promising. Now she was finding 
that these had carried her as far as they ever 
would. There was no possibility of growth in 
them. 


not 
often spend too 
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That was a very upsetting admis: || 
make. Still more upsetting was the dij, 
to start almost at the beginning ag: ; 
give up much of what had once фу. 
most pride. At first it was disheart jp 
She had abandoned ideas which wei 
tainty as good as any of those held ү 
average students. And it seemed as şi 
had found nothing to replace them, | 

Then, gradually, something began lg 
velop. Symington, the teacher whom |; 
spected most (his own work was ех є 
and, strangely enough, was admired non 
by his fellow artists and pupils, but < + 
the public), was an interested observe [2 
this. Because he was a good teacher, we 
as a good painter, he did not upset he yj 
advice. But he gave her a good cl, 
help— more than he usually gave to ' т 
students. 


By February she was happy in heq 
again, although she knew she was only tj 
very beginning. And she knew that s Ihi 
still to find out whether it would be 2 lo 
as she wanted it to be; and that gave t ju 
enough uncertainty so that her ти 
open and willing to learn. 

She would have been both pleas ar 
amazed if she had known that бут 
had already picked her out as good m п 
with more than average possibilitie 4p 
she would have been more than am: it 
have heard his comment on her to on ih 
colleagues: *' The pity of it is, she will m 
Then no more painting." Like every w 
woman, she would have been indigna: #2 
not marriage and painting? 

Penny might have been amazed anc di 
nant, but it was perfectly true that, al a 
she still took her wo Y: 
complete seriousne. ¥ 
had begun to thi lê 
and less of win; 
scholarship to sti | 
Rome. Or to live an hz 
abroad which woul ep: 
rate her from Davi Ў 
hadn't reached thoi 
yet of admitting that to herself: $ 
reached only the halfway stage of «m 
about visits abroad, holidays to be @ 
ured in weeks or months but not, 1, i 
years. 

And it was not only her future amoi 
which David had altered. There w t 
strange reaction in making new nó 
After the first week, when the stude i 
eyed one another, hesitated, circled * t 
around, given offhand smiles, tried ot it 
casual remarks, and then suddenly i b 
gun to form little groups, Penny had į lix 
share of masculine interest. There wd? 
someone who would drift over tow ii 
place in the classroom and look at her 
and begin talking. Or there would? 
oblique approach to the lunch table he 
she sat. Or accidental meetings at f oi 
lege gates, which happened so regular 
the casual greeting became extraorc w 
funny to Penny. She was flattered, t, b: 
that didn't let her fall into the delusi t 
she should accept invitations “jus i 
kind," as so many of the other girls lod 
it. What kindness was there in letting 
waste an evening on you when your! 
him dull? For that was the {гош 
liked several of the men, and some v 
tractive, but none gave her what Da 
her, and so they were dull in comi 
That was the trouble; she would alwa 
that comparison now. 

Among the women, there were thc 
sought out her company, and she а 
some of them more readily. They же, 
And yet, even with them, it seemed і 

| 


spending 







couldn't give them the same full | 
which she would have given a year ? 
was as if David used up so much Ё 
thoughts and her emotions that th ™ 
little left to share among others. | 
She had not quite recognized that ¥ 
in her own mind; she merely felt an is 
rassment at this new inadequacy for 
ship which was so strange апа bew! T/' 
In Edinburgh, she had made friend 2% 
But now she was neglecting them toc tP" 
(Continued on Page 96) 
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(Continued from Page 94) 
from her letters to her family, giving them 
the news of life in London (with mentions of 
David slipped in here and there to prepare 
them for the idea that she and David were in 
love), Edinburgh now seemed a part of her 


| life which had been amputated and thrown 


away. How strange, she would think, and 
would reproach herself. It was diffieult, how- 
ever, to remain self-reproachful for any 
length of time, for she was too happy. Life 
had become much too wonderful an adven- 
ture. 

On this Saturday in February, Penny was 
standing at the window of her small bedroom 
in Baker House. She was all ready for Mrs. 
Fane’s party except for the dress, which lay 
un the bed until she could press it out. Neri, 
the Indian student who lived on this floor, 
was in occupation of the communal ironing 
board, and it took a long time to iron a sari. 

Penny was thinking that she did not in the 
least want to go to this party. And yet she 
must. Mrs. Fane had been at school with her 
mother. Mrs. Fane had asked her to tea on a 
Sunday, and Penny had had to refuse. Her 
mother kept writing, "Haven't you visited 
Mattie Fane’s new house yet? She will be so 
disappointed if you don't." That, consid- 
ered Penny, was rather an exaggeration. 
Still, Mrs. Fane's new house was only a few 
hundred yards away from Baker House. 
Mrs. Lorrimer kept remembering that in her 
letters. And Penny, perhaps even Mrs. Fane, 
had slivht spasms of guilt about it, when 
they had time to think of it. She had prob- 
ably said this morning, " Must do something 
about Mary Lorrimer's girl," and then had 
got her daughter, Carol, to telephone. And 
Penny had said, "Thank vou very much. 
That sounds marvelous." 
It had seemed a good idea 
at the time. 

Penny looked at the glis- 


Good and bad men ace each 
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of fur at the neck. That was certain] | 
designed to cover a sari.” | 

"Well, she will.look charming in f, 
she doesn't die of pneumonia before) 
Penny said. She was watching th]; 
anxiously. She looked down at her d; 
see if it really needed pressing. It | 
was a black one, bought at the exped 
month's adequate lunches. “I am gi 
the Fanes’,”’ she explained, “and I hi: 
to look presentable. Mother's friet 
know." | 

“А party without David?” NV 
asked teasingly. 

Penny didn’t answer, but only smi 
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E 









one day on which vou get decent f 
place, and you always miss it.” 


Penny laughed, opened the d 
looked into the corridor. 
again, shaking her 
glanced once more at the clock. “Is 
ought to have ironed the dress this nin 
only I did have some work I had tr 
Now, if that were only you outside]x 
say, “Hey! Let me have that iron [^ 
two minutes.’ But I don't like to sa 
Neri. She would probably think I w 
to throw my imperial weight about. 

Marston nodded. “ Makes it diffi i 
agreed, "unless you are like me 


у 
1 


filled a letter everyiay 
“Yes, I'll be herére 


ner," Penny was!y 


tening pavements, won- — Jess so than 1hey seeni "I suppose you 1] 
dered if her stockings —COLERIDGE. — too, before you gm 
would be ruined by ugly the dance in Coye 
black splashes before she ШШШ ight. By the vj, 


arrived at the party, won- 

dered what she would wear for David's visit 
to London tomorrow, wondered if it would 
be decent weather then. It wouldn't matter, 
of course, if it did pour with rain. Nothing 
could ruin Sunday. 

The door of her room opened, and a tall 
girl with fair hair, brushed smvoth in the 
current Slade School fashion, entered. “I did 
knock," Lilian Marston said, “but you were 
dreaming.” She was slender as well as tall. 
Her eyes were large, gray-green and very di- 
rect. Her wide, slow smile was lazy. Her 
movements were slow, too, deliberately so: 
she moved with a grace that did not seem 
calculated, but gave the appearance of being 
controlled. ller face was well shaped, and 
she liked to keep it quite pale without any 
hint of color except in the bright, gencrous 
lips. All this had considerable effect on the 
men she met. 


Marston was wearing her gray-green suit 
today, with a dark-red chiffon scarf folding 
softly into its neckline. She never wore 
jewelry except bracelets, but these she liked 
to clasp in heavy rows around one wrist. 
“Fun and games, I see," she said as she 
looked at the black dress on the bed. She set- 
tled herself comfortably in the armchair. 
"Or haven't you made up your mind vet 
whether you are going out? Hideous day. 
I’ve been sleeping practically all afternoon." 
“Tm waiting for Neri," Penny explained. 
Marston laughed. “Everyone does. I 
think she irons one of these saris every day. 
The joy of living on the top floor: we have 
one ironing board and Neri. These bloated 
plutocrats downstairs have two ironing 
boards to each floor and no Neri or her 
dresses," 
` They aren't dresses. They are works of 
art," Penny said. "What a nuisance they 
must be in London, though. Imagine six 
vards of the thinnest embroidered muslin 
trailing over city streets in February rain." 
"I wonder why she bothers to wear a sari 
in England? She catches cold so easily. And 
in any case, the effect is quite ruined when 
she adds that brown cloth coat with its piece 


Bennett made up m 
about her dress yet? You know, [8 
heard anyone diseuss a flower on aps 
intricately as she did last night." p 

But Marston wasn’t interested b 
nett's dress at the moment. Now f8 
time, she decided, to approach the {28 
which had brought her here. “Lore 
like you,” she said gravely, “ but sop fin 
I do think you are certifiable,” 

Penny looked up in surprise fron dju 
ing a stocking seam. 

"Let me prove it," Marston sa ê 
you coming with me to the dance tc zht 

"Oh, E have a lot of things to do, n 
said slowly. "I have to finish that F b 
and return it to the library. There’ w 
ing list for it, you know." | 

"Always some old excuse," Marg! ¥ 
with amusement. ‘That 15 why yowet 
tillable. Lorrimer, have a look in yj m 
ror. Now, see what | mean?" 

Penny turned away from the mirr[i: 
the small bureau. “No,” she said $0 

“I am only trying to say that US 
possible harm in going out with | K 
some of the young men who plag * 
And you would enjoy yourself inad 
moping in this ghastly room by у! 

"But I don't mope, and I have £ 
time." 

" But David — David Whatever-h 140 
is couldn't object to your going to th 08 
dances, And you don't have to tell ! 1: 
know, if you don’t want him to kn). ; 
sides, why on earth should you dv 
thing he tells you? That isn’t go, 
man, not good at all." Marston | set 
Penny with a sudden warm smile. a 
a sweet innocent, she thought; just themi 
get badly hurt. 

Penny said, “In the first place) &' 
really want to go to this dance as m”! &* 
that. In the second place, David do?!“ 
me to do anything." j 

She liked Lilian Marston, or sl. 9? 
not have bothered explaining. B 0%. 
Marston did not approve of the we Ре 
was arranging her life, Penny did nc &* 

(Continued on Page 98) 
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bined. the flavor is doubl "eod... 


really extra fine eatius — as thi 


individual Prem loaves will prove 


lr ii 
LIVES Vou the MH pot Cant nutrients 
ef both pork and beef 
quality proteins, minerals and B 
complex vitamins, 


-lich 


Premis firin. 
tender and ушеу. Cuts eleanly 
and evenly —eold or hot—=slices. 


or loaves as shown. 


Fen- 
der, flavorful beef has been added 
to Prem because homemakers 
wanted it—by better than 3 to |. 
Prom experience, they knew that 
beef and pork combined was 
bonud to be better. о (ry Prem 


Soon... See how versely better rts. 


INDIVIDEAL N AAT LOAVES. Cut 
whole Prem loaves iuto halves. lop with 
orauge marmalade aud bake iu moderately 
hot oreu (100 EL.) about 20 minutes. Serve 
with cauliflower topped with buttered 
almonds and french fried ouiou rings. 
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Now I know... There zs only one KLEENEX 


AMERICAS FAVORITE TISSUE 


Why didnt 
somebody 


tell me - 
A tissues 
arent 


Kleenex 2 


Not on your life they aren't! bellowed 
{ пее Mayhew. Fine thing! = Vm sneez- 
ing my fool head off and my own sister 
brings home just plain tissues. If von 
thritk all tissues are Kleenex. Î just wish 
von had this sniflle-sore nose of mine! 
It knows there's on/y one Kleenex! 


Don’t let it get you, Auntie! said 
Teena, Just bend an eve at the real 
McCoy — the one and only Kleenex! See 
that Kleenex box, how different it is? 


llow it gives with the tissues one at a 
time? Neat feat! And only Kleenex can 
do it. What's more... 
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Bess, you alarm me — snapped Consin 
Cynthia. Surely vou know better than to 
confuse Kleenex with other tissues. Very 
unfunnv when 1 depend on Kleenex 
so. Listen. You can bet my skin knows 
Шеге + not another tissue on earth just 
like angel «oft Kleenex! 


Your own eyestell you Kleenex is super. 
Hold a Kleenex Tissne up to a light. 
See any lumps or weak spots? "Course 
not! You see Kleenex quality smilin? 
through = always Ше same— so vou just 
know Kleenex has strictlv-from-heaven 
softness. And are those tissues rugged! 





°T M REG № S, PAT, OFF, 
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( Continued from Page 96) 
particular wisdom in the way Marston ar- 
ranged her own hfe. This consisted of frantic 
bursts of work, punctuating weeks of fun. 
You could alwavs tell when the affair with 
Tom had ended: she worked for ten days as 
if she were driven by a demon. Then the aí- 
fair with Dick wouid begin. You could tell 
when it ended too: she worked. And then the 
affair with Harry. And then work. 
"I don’t quite follow,” Marston said. “I 
thovght you were acting under orders.” 
Penny shook her head. “I am perfectly 
free to do what I want. And I do what I 
want. I am really rather happy just this 


I 


| 
М: 194 


of chatter came from the nearest gr p з 
guests as Penny introduced hersel Ax 
Mrs. Fane (she was much deafer th „< 
would admit) said, “How d'ye do? t giy 
you could come." For a moment he lari 
stare gave away the fact that she dy 
caught the name; and then she beca th 
efficient hostess again. The girl's name à» 
matter anyway: no one recognizabl &; 
looked toward her sons, who were, ttu 
nately, within eye-reaching distance. . 3); 
they must look after their own friend A> 
they might have told her whom thé ha 
invited. 
















RIGHTFUL day," she said to t 


way." ir 
Marston stared. “Struth,” she said. “I marking time until Robert would o 3 
ao believe the girl means it." She spoke with signal. Robert appeared almost at on] b; 
real seriousness. She looked worriedly at whether it was out of a sense of duty фто 
Penny. “Frankly,” she said slowly, "I've his natural attraction to red hair, Мч 
never known a man who didn't go out with wasn’t sure. “Robert will get you a dik. 
several girls, even when he thought he was she said with a death's-head smilf ån 
being serious about one. It is rather a harsh turned to continue her conversatiogyt 
fact about life, but it is just as well to guard Mr. Bronway, the producer, and Mili 
against it. Menarerealists, vou know. They son, the editor of New Views. 
will write poetry to your eyes, swear eternal Robert led Penny toward the otherld ‹ 
devotion and then sit enthralled through one the room. '' Frightful crush, I'm агаў: 
of those Hollywood said. He was talth: 
musicals because they anddark, with dit! 
hke the shape of the x * ж Ж х * k * prominent teef di: 
legs in the first row.” played when Ма 
Penny laughed. 7 Pe 7 one of his slow file 
"But I likethem too.” 54 VÀ Y 2 " Frightful,| $ 
Marston shrugged (f) È Ut CÍ agreed. 
-E yee Å 
her Shoulder and py puh tennis Meter ROR e NA 
moment she could elder son. Bill} wa 


find nothing else to 
say. She was too busy 
thinking that the ex- 
traordinary thing 
about people was the 
way they surprised 
vou. 

Penny said, " Have 
ever thought, 
Marston, that if his 
one girl accepts invi- 
tations with other 
men, that might be 
the reason why he is 
so realistic, as you 
call it? That's very 
human, you know. If 
you hurt me, then I'll 
hurt you." 

"Look, I was the 
one who was giving 
out advice," Marston 
said sharply. Sherose, 
brushed some lint off 
her skirt, and looked critically down at the 
way the material covered her slender thighs. 
"Well," she said. suddenly businesslike, ‘I 
take it you aren’t going dancing tonight? 
Poor old Derek will be disappointed. I'll 
tell him you have the vapors. And that’s as 
good a description as any.” 

She walked to the door, turned to give one 
of her slow shy smiles, raised one eyebrow. 
She did this uneonsciously now, ever since 
Derek—the Derek of some three months 
ago, that was—had told her she looked very 
much hke Garbo. Penny thought it quite 
remarkable how Marston seldom actually 
said either “Hello” or ‘‘Good-by,” and yet 
one always remembered her coming and go- 
ing. 


Hard: 


cake, 


dreams. 


Wuen Penny did eventually arrive at Mrs. 
Fane's, there were already enough people to 
fill two rooms. She had, from Carol Fane's 
brief invitation over the phone this morning, 
hardly expected this size of party. She 
found herself engulfed in a sea of strange 
faces and voices. 

The small groups of men and women gave 
her a brief glance as she passed them slowly, 
and then seemed not to notice her. Where's 
my hostess? she wondered, and then saw her, 
and went forward with a good deal of relief. 
There was another agonizing moment, how- 
ever, when Mrs. Fane seemed unaware that 
another guest had arrived. She was talking 
to three men near the fireplace. In her tight- 
fitting black suit she looked quite young 
from a distance. No wonder it had been 


| rather difficult to recognize her. A crescendo 


Her day was long, her work was 


She only saw its bright design. 
She found a rainbow in her yard 

And used it for a laundry line; 
She smoothed green icing on her 


And fluted edging on her pie, 
And any garment that she’d make 

Was spangled up to catch the eye. 
Her quiet household often smiled 

To hear her color-crazy schemes; 
She had the pleasure of a child 

In striped and polka-dotted 


She died, as housewives often do, 
After her family was fed. 

They buried her in pink and blue, 
And set a Maypole at her head! 


кк Жж ЖЖЖ X wk X 














the other one. 
tween them 


six years ago, 
been a nice 


legs and her sh 
length ringlet 
exactly that 


је 
(e 


Robert was 
that it. хаза 


flow of one-se 
conversation 
smoothly alo 
five minutes. 
did not rely 
conversational 
to capture on 
miration. And 


looked round for Billy; this was his 
fruit. 


entrance. / 

Billy came forward slowly, and then ; 
noticed Penny, with a slightly quicl 1 
eye. "Yours, I think," Robert mun r 
as he passed Billy, and made his way t 2 
Malvina. 

Billy smiled thoughtfully at Fn 
* Frightful mob, I'm afraid." J better | 
know her, he was thinking. I’ve seen ı ? 
cently somewhere. But where? “I sa) f 
haven’t a drink. Let me get youone.” 

Penny smiled as she watched him st £ 
toward the table at the end of the room 3 
he would come back, she knew. 

A man with a round white face, the Y 
pin-striped suit and suède shoes had ё 
hovering about for some minutes. Hi! 
looking determinedly into his glass, " !! 
let Billy inflict a cocktail on you. The: T 
at least comes out of an authentic bott 

For a moment Penny was uncertain t 
remark was addressed to her or not! 
young man went on talking to his cC 
glass. : 

“The trouble is,” he said, “that El! 
ice has too much warm water in it." H а 

(Continued on Раве 100) 
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ранее Street M eCGormick has a delicate, 
eray-eved beauty to whieh the season's 
most intriguing make-up. ensemble is 
perfectly keyed. 

For her skin tome. Mrs MeCormick wears Poud’s smooth, 


clinging Make-up Pat and Dreamflower Powder ii soft ivory Rachel" 





Mer lips? calar i- that rare and delight faol phenomenon—a real, 
real clear red— Ponds “Lips” in “Bean Bait,” a wonderful color in a 
lipstick Famous for its “stay-on” quality. 


Theres a superbly flattering Ponds make-up ensemble keyed to 





your coloring. too, And youll discover—as so many society beauties 


have—that a Ponds make-up goes on to stay! 


| 2 J 
pril 9A OCT ғ; 


Lavely British bride af a member of the 


Complete make-up for beauty — Ponds cake make-up. 
J f 





famons Chicango 


Е powder 


йана 








ae lipstick 
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FW [ustte-Creme Shampoo 


LEAVES YOUR HAIR SOFTER, 


MORE LUSTROUS... EASIER TO MANAGE 


reuolu tonat) 


Mat gives amazing (nest 


24. 


i 
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See how soft— how shining— 
how easy to manage your hair can be 
with Lustre- reme Shampoo / 


ow, millions of women ean have softer, 
N more radiant and glamorous hair 
that's also саху to manage—thanks to a 
remarkable cream-shampoo discovery — 
Lustre-Creme Shampoo by Kay Daumit! 

Lustre-Creme Shampoo was created 
by the genus of Кау Daumit. Out of her 
wealth of cosmetic lore, she selected lan- 
olin with special secret ingredients to 
achieve an almost-magie new formula. 
Once you try Lustre-Creme Shampoo 
vou ll find its abundant, pleasant lather 
offers these advantages— compared to 
soap and liquid soap shampoos vou’ ve 
used before:;— 
1. Lustre-Creme Shampoo leaves hair 
glowing soft and brilliant, as though 1t had 
been given lots of good brushing, 2. Not 
drying. 3. Leaves no dulling soap film, 
4. Your hair 18 easter lo 
to arrange. 5. No vinegar or lemon rinse. 
6. Works just as well in hard 


UGE, Caster 


unter. 


$400 
4 oz. jar 1 © llb. iar 





So, no matter how you've been sham- 
pooing, you owe it to your hair to try 
Lustre-Creme Shampoo. See how soft, 
how naturally lovely, how brilliantly- 
alive and well-behaved your hair can be. 
Sunple aud easy to use. Eeonomical—a 
little does so nich. Ask for Lustre- 
Creine Shampoo at cosmetic eounters in 
department and drug stores. 


KAY DAUMIT, INC. (Successor) 
540 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 
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(Continued from Page 98) 
her a split-second stare, ‘““ You аге an Amer- 
ican, aren't you?" 

“Мо,” said Penny, “but I am a foreigner 
of sorts, I am told.” 

Billy overheard that remark ashe returned. 
He began thinking of all the foreigners he 
had met in the last few months, but this 
still did not help. Не had the feeling that 
she knew him too. She was enjoying some 
little joke of her own. 

"Now do go on telling me about your 
father's place in Chile," the white-faced man 
was saying. 

Penny managed to control herself in time. 
“Which one?" she asked, matching innocent 
stare against innocent stare. 

“The smallest one. The one with the golf 
course and the ski run." He was watching 
her with expectant interest. 

"Oh, it's so tiny really," she said. “ Be- 
sides, I haven't visited it for years. I was 
sent to London. For my health. Lots and 
lots of fog. the doctors ordered. I simply 
must have fog." 

“And in summer?" 

“Labrador, usually.” 

Billy smiled easily at both of them. He 
hadn’t the faintest idea what was happening; 
but still, if he smiled and held his glass 
nonchalantly, and looked interested in a 
polite vague way 

“Talking of retrievers,’ the self- 
considered wit said, "the mistakes in Malvi- 
na's new play are simply 
ghastly. There's the man 
who invented them." He 
nodded to the author who 
had accompanied Malvina 
to the party. " Hc needs a 
little cheering up, I think," 
he said, with a sudden 
gleam of interest in his 





and 


They that 


ing were first 


j ‘True knowkedize is modest 
магу: 

that is bold and presiming. 
never pecped be- 
yond the common belief in 
which their caste understand- 
indoctrinated., 


“tts 







It was at that moment, too, Ша 
Fane brought Essex Rockfort to meet y 
It had taken her a very adroit half f. 
maneuvers to achieve that. Essex R 
had reached the stage of success where 4 
not paint a portrait unless he was int " 
in the subject. 1 

"Carol," Mrs. Fane said with a wg 
sweetness in her voice. | 

“I say, this is a madhouse, isn‘: 
George was saying to Penny. a 
quiet place where we can talk.” And |. 
her toward the less crowded music + 


"Are you down here on holiday?" 





ii 

Гм at the Slade, actually,” Penni! 
as they found not only a quieter play 
two empty chairs. 

"Are you?" George looked at he j 
interest. Strange І hadn't noticed on l w 
murren what a peach she is. He began: t 
with enthusiasm, to make up for 105 y 

Carol watched them leave the й к 
room. Her mother's eyes followed he ; · 
and then tried to recapture her att з. 
But it remained vague and wande . 
spite of a sharply sweet “ Darling!" ; 
case, Essex Rockfort spoke only abo » 
sentences, and after one keen look at ( № 
face let his eyes roam back towai К 
actress. Mrs. Fane smiled in resignati x 
let him go: this was hardly the mom : 
introduce her daughter. 

"Carol!" she said sharply, still s ; 
And then she look i 
ward the music r 
“Who is she?” 

“I don’t know,” f 
said so crossly the 
Mrs. Fane’s апп 
disappeared, and sl x 
came the defending r œ 
once more, 


iznorince 


away as quietly, as incon- truth and comparative ex- She said with decisio if 

spicuously and crabwise — celleneys of their receptions; began to move towa li 

as he had arrived. while the karger sonts that music room. Her c: 
Then Carol Fane ap- have traveled the divers ch- in the chorus of ¢ 

peared. Penny would not Mates ol opinions are more lings,” so easily give 
му: ie a . eamtious in their resolves, and a | 

have recognized her if : received as she ma « 
: ; morc sparing Lo determine, А 

Billy had ОЕ бата, - JOSEPH GLANVILL,  Inuch-interrupted e! 


»* 


""There's my sister," ina 
slightly apprehensive way. 
Her voice. was recogniz- 
able, though: it still was rather too high in 
pitch, too thin, too anemic. 

“Pm sorry,” it was saving coldly. “ I'm 
afraid my brother has been monopolizing 
you. Billy, Eleanor is here. She and George 
arrived ages ago.” 

"Oh," Billy said, looking round the room. 


"Why, there's old George. Can't see 
Eleanor. Ill go and find her." He smiled 


hesitatingly at Penny. "I'll bring George 
over. He'd like to meet you." Then he felt a 
wave of supercharged annoyance emanate 
from his sister, and he left them hurriedly. 

Carol was about to leave, too, and then 
she hesitated. There must be someone suit- 
able to introduce rather than have George 
come over. Yes, there was Mrs. Bigsley, the 
almost invisible wife of that awful Labour 
member. Heaven only knew why father, 
even if he was a publisher, had to have his 
parlor pinks toa party. "Ah, Mrs. Bigslev," 
Carol said, lightly trapping her by the arm 
as she passed by, “how nice to see you." 


I must leave, I’m afraid," Penny said 
quickly, and smiled with relief as she saw 
that Carol had found someone she really 
wanted to talk to. 

"Oh, really?" Carol said, and lost all 
interest in Mrs. Bigsley, who went on her 
way toward the safe shadow of her husband. 

"Good-by, Carol. It has been a most 
amusing party," Penny said and took her 
first step toward the door. She could not re- 
sist adding, “It kas been ages since we met, 
hasn't it?” 

"Yes, hasn't it?" Carol said, and con- 
cealed her bewilderment admirablv. 

Penny relented. She was about to say, 
“Tm Penelope Lorrimer, you know." But at 
that moment George Fenton-Stevens ap- 
peared at her elbow. 

“I thought it was you," he said with a 
wide smile. "And how is Inchnamurren?”’ 


across the room, 5000 
faded as she saw ( f 
and the girl with no t 

Penny and George had had a pleasar t 
versation. George had, naturally er Î 
talked about David, once she had bı # 
him carefully round to her favorite sv 1 
It was surprising in some ways to fin & 
George had obviously no idea of her vi Û 
Oxford or of David's to London. But: * 
membered that George and David h € 
been seeing very much of each othe & 
winter—each was too busy with hi1 
interests and friends. And she also re * 
bered that David had kept her very m : 
himself when she visited Oxford, becat > 
he frankly said, he saw little enough of * 
it was. So she did not mention her | 
and, as she rose, she was finding a ku ê 
fusal for George's dinner invitation. 

“I’m being collected at seven—a bir ! 
party in the wilds of Chelsea." Boil í 
and stewed cabbage in Baker House, $ * 
membered with a repressed shudder. 

“You'll have to hurry," George : 
glancing at his watch. * What is your а è 
in town? ГИ phone you soon." 

Penny did not have to reply to thé ' 
Mrs. Fane had decided that it was ti і 
come forward, and smile, and say, ~ ' 
George, you must not monopolize à * 
pretty girls." | 

George's manners were good. Н“ 
companied Penny toward the door. $" 
Mrs. Fane, pressing her advantage. 

“I didn't realize Penelope knew you $ 
Fane,” George said. “I didn't even " 
she was in London. Last time I saw he? 
at Inchnamurren, where Doctor Мас! " 
has a house." Р 

Penelope. Something at last fittec 
place in Mrs. Fane's jig saw of hidden wie 
MacIntyre. Mary MacIntyre's dau 
Penelope Lorrimer. 

Neither Mrs. Fane's step nor | 
faltered. “How extraordinary," she : 
politely. “I’m sorry we had so little ti 





LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 101 


talk." For once she was at a complete loss 
for the right sentence for the right guest. 
"Parties are always such crowded things. 
Quite mad." 

“It has been a most amusing one. Thank 


Vite ts pt 


you so much for asking me," Penny said. eV 
Mrs. Fane looked sharply at her, decided 
she must be quite serious, and added, ‘Ме or 
must have lunch together someday." Qe Sy 


“Delightful,” Penny said, and smiled at 
the vagueness of the invitation, at the be- ie 


wildered stare still clinging to Mrs. Fane’s 

face, at George’s total innocence of the effect te 

which his remark had produced. у 
They passed a group of men talking to ed 


Carol and another fair-haired girl. Penny ул 
looked at the girl with interest; she really was Ae «t 
a beauty. 

“That’s my sister," George said. “ You did 


S mv SI: ; orge sald. 6 
not meet her in Scotland, did you? Have you VA Non Е 
time now?" ee y" ^L 
Penny's eyes followed his glance, looked at Ai ХУ? y^ 
the girl beside Carol for a brief second, and A i Oys V Г 


then smiled at George once more. "I'm ) 
frightfully sorry," she said, and a sudden , 
coldness made her voice elaborately polite. J 
“But I really am rather late.” e nl 
So that was Eleanor. "ur - 
Penny walked thoughtfully down the ; Nan p" 
smooth sandstone steps into the street, and l 
then as she saw its length stretch before her A 
toward Baker House she began to hurry. Her ; 
excuse to George had been quite honest. She 
was late. Г а 
She arrived breathlessly in the entrance E 
hall as the gong gave its final warning. Mar- 
ston was waiting near the notice board. 
Around her, moving slowly toward the dining 
room, was the usual Saturday-night crowd, 
some dressed to go out, some dressed to 
stay in. 





" “Thar looks simply marvelous," she said, 
4 | eying Marston’s long black dress and red 
brocade jacket. But Marston was looking 
| worried. 

"He was here," she said, “an hour ago. 
He could not manage to come tomorrow, so 
| he came tonight instead." 

* David?" 

"Yes. I heard the maid trying to find vou, 
so I dashed down to the waiting room, just in 
case it was he. And it was. We introduced | 
ourselves, and I told him you would be back 
around seven." 

"Why didn't you telephone me?" | 

" Darling, it is good for him to find you 
aren't always sitting about, waiting for him. 
I told him you were at a party. And I also 
said that I thought you might be free this 
evening, but I didn’t know. There was a 
dance at College which 1 had been trying to 
persuade you to go to. I thought it would do 
him a lot of good to realize there are such 
things." 

Penny looked at Marston. *' Where did he 
go?" she asked, trying to keep her voice 
even. 

"Out. Don't worry. He will phone any 
moment, and try to persuade you not to go 
to the dance." 

Penny shook her head miserably. ‘‘ Not 
David," she said. “‘ Not David." 

"Look, Lorrimer, I was only trying to help 
you." 

"[ know." That was the trouble: people 
trying to help. But Marston couldn't know 


just how much time or money it cost some- by C 4 E R A MY 


one, who had little of either to spare, to come 


up to London. Nor had she remembered 
| don o Duc: UW 









Perfume, $7.50. 4.50; debutante size, 1.25 
Toilet Water, $2.00. 1.25 
Dusting Powder, $1.00; Talcum Powder, 50¢ 


Prices plus tax 
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rite is the keynote of the 
tchess Underwear displays 
ir dealer will show you for May. 
vites that offer sufficient variety 
your complete summer under- 
ar requirements for all activities. 
? lovely white gown, illustrated, 

example, of so very sheer 
aberg* rayon! Slips, too, and 
its, briefs, and bras in cotton 
| rayon. All whites! All made of 
tchess-knit fabrics with elastic- 
and comfort built-in. For lux- 
us comfort in sports, ask espe- 
ly to see Dutchess Pynpoint 
rene in all white! 


> 


that the Fanes’ invitation had come that 
morning, so that David had not heard about 
it yet. 

"What about dinner?" Marston called. 
She had been worrying ever since David had 
said, "Oh. Well, tell her I was here," and 
then had left quickly, hardly saying good 
night to her. She had worried still more as 
she noticed Penny's face. Now, watching 
Penny walking so slowly up the stairs, she 
became angry with herself. Then, as Penny 
did not answer her, had not even heard her, 
she turned in annoyance and went into the 
dining room. 

Absolute nonsense, she said to herself. 
Really, how tiresome people in love can be! | 
They aren't normal. LUE ae | 

(ТО BE CONTINUED) ( 
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Meads turn fast when vou pass by in these smart Fashion Frocks 
of darling Charmette Prints; Whats more, Fashion Frocks 
prices have a talent for hardly budging the budget! 


To buy the latest Fashion Frocks. «on don't have to brave the 


hubbub of crowded stores, You сап make уоп selection in your 
OWI eass chair, with the friend], comnsel of our local representative, 


FASHION IRO KS. INC. 


DEPT. BB. CINCINNATI 25. OHIO 


— M—,, 


Fi CULL frocks 


WELCOME THE FASII HIN PROCKS REPRESENTATIVE WHEN SHE CALLS | 





THE SMITHFIELD RECREATION ASSOCIATION. 


(Continued from Page 2 5) 


Its quiet is the quietness of a man doing 
his best. It wasin June, 1943, when the head- 
lines, big and black and ugly, were first mak- 
ing the phrase “juvenile delinquency” а 


! household word, that Smithfield took stock 


of its voung people. There was no Juvenile 
Court m Rhode Iskuid at that time at was 
established in July, 19441, but Smithfield had 
а few "bad boys" even il they were not 
delinquents vet. There was one boy who left 
school (truants are now delinquents in Rhode 
Island: after being scolded for trying to trip 
the teacher. There. was another. boy who 
told hes about the smallest occurrences and 
whose father miuntained he was a "born 
liar." although the boy said he didn't know 
how his father could tell: he was intoxicated 
most of the time. There were many restless 
children; many, homes m which mother 
worked the day shift at the mill, father the 
night shiit. There were more smashed win- 
dows m the neighborhood; more loafing on 
the street corners and in the ice-cream parlors. 
And in near-by Providence, where Smith- 
field’s teen-agers went to high school, small 
gangs of hoodlums were tormmtg: kids who 
found excitement in breaking into a store 
and stealing a handtul of ties, or mfling the 
cash register; bobby-sox girls who hung out 
at the bus station ogling the servicemen. 

In many communities, restlessness persists. 
The seventeen-year-old who had a job during 
the war is now unemploved— too old to go 
back to school, too young to go on to college. 
The boy who stuck it out through high school 
pow wishes he hadn't; he can't get into the 
college he can абога, because it’s crammed 
with ©. 176. The girl who had a wartime 
Job has been taid olf because the returning 
G. I.’s get the first chance. The veteran and 
his young wife and child are finding life a 
tough and tedious business. 

The threat that hung over Smithfield 
never materialized. 1t never will. Today the 
people of Smithfield have a sense of responsi- 
bility and of belonging in their community as 
a Whole; their fellowship in play has helped 
give them roots in the four villages which 
make up this "town." You'll find the kids 
running the town's football teams, taking in 
dues at the local teen-age club. helping the 
little ones act out. Jack and Jill, sledding 
down the hills апа if vou catch one in the 
principal'soffice, he's likely to be there talking 


| about hew the playground will operate this 


summer. And you'll find the adults working 
and playingtogetherimthecommunity’sname. 
This is the storv of how Smithfield licked 
its threat of trouble. 
It begins on bine 21, 1943, when Cornelius 
J. Mahon called together representatives of 


| snithficid’s five churches, four schools, sev- 


eral Dusuiesses (most of them worsted mills), 
labor unions and the civie-minded so that he 


Is evervbody’s night out—the Smithfield Recreation Association throuwsa dance 
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should get a good turnout. Mr. Mahon cam! 
right to the point. He told them that it wa 
his feeling that Smithfield had a real trouble 
maker in its midst: the lack of something i | 
do. Summer was coming on, he said, and las 
week he'd gone down to the river swimmin 
hole with some of the kids and there was. 
" No Trespassing " ugnthere. They wentont 
another spot, he sard, and he got to thinkin 
about whether the water was pollutedor nof 
and what would happen if a boy got acram; | 
“1 took the kids swimming to keep ther 
out of mischief,” he said, "and then | go I 
to worrving about whether I was taking ther, § 
into danger. The state beaches are closed b; 
cause of gas rationing; the best water spot’ 
are being bought up fast by the city people 
The baseball field was closed last week en 
We've got to do something— we'vegot tokee? f 
the kids off the streets, and out of danger. 
Looking back now, the men апа wome 
who pioneered what was later to become th 
Smithfield Recreation Association recall hon 
from their own varying viewpoints, Ше 
agreed with Mr. Mahon. The town judge 
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Teen-agers’ record player—and Jans 


Joseph Wholey (now clerk of the state 1 
Juvenile Court), saw the need of planné ii 
recreation as vital to the prevention 0 
juvenile delinquency and crime. КОЙ 
Tobin, personnel manager of Smithfield) 
largest mill, felt the same way, only? 
phrased it differently: “1 felt that if J0 
don’t do something to entertain kids, you 
got no kick coming if they get into trouble [f 

Raymond LaPerche, superintendent f § 
schools and a father of three, didn't n 2 
persuasion either. He knew that if the (0% Ч 
would do something about recreation, hi 
life, in school and out, would be a lot east 
Many boards of education include recté 
tional programs and equipment in the 

(Continued on Page 104) 





ill Merrick, Jr., U. S. N., were wed — her June-day 

starred іп a Woodbury “45 page! "Bob siarted 
range Blossoms’ way back at Academy hops.” says 
ast — Woodbury glow makes men marriage-minded! 
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Martha Barker Merrick and her Woodbury 
debbie, Susan. That cherub skin is already 
starting heart-flutters—with Daddy and his 
bachelor-pals at the Naval Air Station, Cor- 
pus Christi! "And when Susan's a Woodbury 
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FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH. 


Your skin thanks you “pretlily.’—soft as 
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YOU'LL BE ANOTHER WOODBURY DEB!” 


deb. she'll know that skin radiance beckons 
beaux — romance." twinkles her lovely 
Mother. Yes, Woodbury Facial Soap has 
ever cherished romantic skin beauty—for 
mothers and daughters of three generations: 





Romance — continued story for Bob (now 


a Woodbury Facial Cocktail! Smooth on 
creainy Woodbury lather. Rinse warm 
and cold." Martha’s tip—for caressable 


skin —Woodbury Facial Cocktails! 


satin—when you use Woodbury Soap. 
lt's different...extra-mild...made with 
a rich beauty-cream ingredient. Try 


Woodbury — for smooth-skin appeal. 


Lt j. g.) and Martha. ^ Skin:sparkle keeps 
romance aglow.” advises Martha. “Take 
Woodbury lacial Cocktails daily — for 
clearer, fresher skin — lovably smooth." 









4 *Wise Family! 
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nd the Community Chest’s welfare 
3 

г have hired as much professional 
hep as they could find and felt they 
ford: four playground supervisors 
` day-im, day-out summer program, 
year-round director for the teen-age 
L They've Invested in durable and 
quipment and are constantly seeking 
Бег latest prize possession 15 а com- 
n record player. public-address sys- 
З recording machine. They are strug- 
r use the full energies of volunteers— 
something for everyone to do ш the 
mon—and make the most of every 
le facility; even the grocery store's 
nge crates turned into a good thing 
scenery of Snow White and the Seven 
. the playground show last vear. 
they have succeeded where many 2 
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other Rhode Island towns. If the Smithfield 
Recreation Association had done nothing 
else. this action alone would earn them a pat 
on the back. 

But Smithfield didn’t stop. 

Their next battle also proved subseauentiv 
to be precedent-making. Т! | 
sage of an enabling act to permit the town 
finance committee to allocate funds for town 
recreation. [t took them months of work t 
get the money, they began ther lobbying in 
Providence in February, 1944. They 
to abtam a charter from the state. which was 
approved ш March. In it thev announced 
their avowed purpose: "of providing 
children of Smithfield safe and guided rec- 
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fair co-operative group play, a stron 
Detter citizenry will be the result.” 
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BABY: Rockaby, Mom 
—and smile! You're 
supposed to enjoy 
this. You wished you 
could be me! 





MOM: 
what a life a baby leads—strapped 


Meand my wishes! I didn’t know 


down one minute, squirming 
around the next. Does your skin get 
as uncomfortable as mine is now? 

BABY: ‘That it does, Mom. I’m sorry 
about you—but I kad to make you 
realize what I've been howling 
about. If ever a baby needed 
Johnson's Baby Oil and Johnson's 
Baby Powder—that's me! 

MOM: Okay, angel — but why both? Is 
that what the stork ordered? 

BABY: It's what plenty of doctors order, 
Mom — including mine. Didn't you 
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hear him suggest smoothing me 
with pure, gentle Johnson’s Baby 
Oil ? After my bath, he said. And at 
diaper changes — to help prevent 
urine irritation. 


And, Mom-— where were you when 
he told you to give me plenty of 
sprinkles with silky-soft Johnson's 
Baby Powder, to help keep chafes 
and prickles away? 


MOM: Honey, I just haven't been care- 
ful enough! 


BABY: Oh, well, Mom, 
skip the apologies — 
just never skip the 
Johnson's. You'll 
never want to, when 
you see how smooth 
and peach-luscious it 
helps keep my skin! 





Johnson's Baby Oil 
Johnson's Baby Powder 


рена balisi 


maneuver. The SRA feels it belongs to the 
town, and it does. Even its meetings are so 
public that any citizen who feels interested 
can sit in and take part. 

And by now, the annual Playground Days 
which wind up the season at each play- 
ground are full-fledged shows with everyone 
in on them. The mothers make the costumes; 
the older children help make the scenery; the 
kids act in the show, and father comes to 
clap. As well as the dramatic show there are 
“The Most Beautifully Dressed Doll" con- 
tests, the Pet Show (‘‘anything from goldfish 
to collie dogs welcome"). The town turns 
out for the playground shows. There are 
four, because the town wanders over a wide 
territory, embracing four villages, each with 
its own school. 

Summer playground supervisors include 
teachers, students in social service and 
trained mothers, each of whom gets $25 for 
a six-hour day, a five-day week. 

The winters are not dull either. The SRA 
has its ice-skating program—a small dam 
makes a pond out of one field, flooding a ten- 
nis court makes a pond in another. There are 
ice-hockey teams for the doughty, closed-off 
hilly streets for the sled-minded. And a pro- 
gram of holiday dances for the old and young 
alike. Smithfield believes adults have a 
right to recreation, too, even if the kids have 
got a corner on the market. 

Their corner is the teen-age canteen. It’s 
complete with dancing, table tennis (T-shirts 
for those who make the teams), bowling, 
card games, crafts, and visiting "lectures" 
from parents who are hobby-minded. Two 
nights a week—Monday and Saturday—it 
runs with country-club charm at the mill's 
pleasant community house. 





It is impossible to enjoy idling 
unless one has plenty of work 
— J. К. JEROME. 


Matthew McDermott, the SRA's all-year- 
round, though part-time, professional direc- 
tor, concentrates on teen-age activities. He's 
highly praised by the SRA and the kids 
alike for "encouraging the kids to do what 
they want «o do—properly.” His talents 
include teaching jitterbugging, and his di- 
rection includes learning how to drive and 
what the traffic laws are, how to shoot and 
what the game laws are, how to waltz and 
what the social rules are, and the usual stir- 
ring up of football teams, baseball teams, 
hockey teams and the like. The canteen club 
elects its own officers and leaders, pays dues 
to cover refreshments (hot dogs and soft 
drinks) and the kidsreport personally at SRA 
meetings on what's cooking. 

Smithfield is also now looking to enlarge 
its facilities for young-veteran groups. Back 
in March, 1944, the SRA was “sold” an at- 
tractive four-acre plot for $250 by the phil- 
anthropic-minded Dr. Gideon Burgess, a 
retired Episcopal pastor. It's the SRA's 
prize ace in the hole now; an ideal spot on 
which to put in—in due course—a public 
country club and all the trimmings. Right 
now it boasts only a good football field and 
tennis courts, but you can almost see bleach- 
ers rising and club walls going up when Doc- 
tor Tyng, the SRA’s Burgess Field commit- 
tee chairman, starts talking about it. 

* We've got plenty to do, but we've done 
plenty, too," Mrs. Christopher, the current 
SRA president, said. “We ve got community 
support now, and we're getting a little more 
of the know-how all the time. Best of all, 
we've got the realization that you can't leave 
community welfare up to the other guy— 
whether he's a parent or a police officer or a 
teacher or whatever. Everybody's got to 
help." 

And the kids, catching a little of the same 
feeling, admit cheerfully that sure, they 
used to be ''*wreckers" and now they're 
"rec-ers" (catch, chum?) and they like it 
better this way. 

“What’s a street corner got that the can- 
teen hasn't, is what we'd like to know," one 
fourteen-year-old boy said. “The SRA is 
okay." 
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to do. 


THE END | 


May, 1947 





"Let me speak to the grocer, 


7? 


please... 


“I wanted to make sure my mommy ordered 
‘Junket’ Rennet Powder so she can make 
part of my milk into rennet-custard des- 
serts... Sure I love 'em! Who doesn’t?” 

Who indeed, for milk can be given de- 
lightfully different texture and a different 
llavor every day when made into rennet- 
custards. The rennet enzyme makes it even 
easier to digest, too. And rennet-custards 
are non-cooked, so milk keeps all its pre- 
cious vitamins. The children and your whole 
family will enjoy rennet-custards—today! 

Make rennet-custards 
“Junket” Brand Rennet Powder—six fla- 
vors, already sweetened; or “Junket” Ren- 
net Tablets—not sweetened or flavored— 
add sugar and flavor to taste. Both at all 
grocers. Write “Junket” Brand Foods, 
Division of Chr. Hansen’s Laboratory, 
Jnc., Dept. 25, Little Falls, N. У. for tae 


sample of “Junket”. Rennet Tablets. 






WORTH WAITING FOR! 


Mix 
UNKET Freezing 
ДЫКАТ Quick Fudge Mix 


FOOD S Danish Dessert 


"JUNKET'' 
Laboratory, 









trade-mark of Chr. 
for its rennet and other food 


is the 
Inc., 


liansen’s® 


products, and Is registered in the U. S. and Canada." 





Tilt Quicap collar over Cellophane cover, push 
down gently—baby's bottle is sealed! Easy! 
No еш. Quicaps are disposable. For FREE 
= 5 package, write: The Quicap Co., 
«^E. inc., Dept. L20, 233 Broadway, N. Y. 


| 397 DISPOSABLE 
ВЕТ 


(UICAPS 3. 


NURSING 
BOTTLE CLOSURES 


Do FALSE TEETE 


Rock, Slide or Slip 


FASTEETH, an improved powder to ł 
sprinkled on upper or lower plates, hok 
false teeth more firmly in place. Do m 
slide, slip or rock. No gummy 
taste or feeling. FASTEETH is Ec 
(non-acid). Does not sour. Checks * pa 
odor” (denture breath). Get FASTEET 
at any drug store. 












AIDS IN CORRECTION OF 
THUMBSUCKING 
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with either ! 


Fis 


4 


gooey, pasi - · 











; 





Н. ARMSTRONG ROBERTS 


The breast-fed baby is the best-fed baby. according to medical re- 
search. Don’t let trivial obstacles cheat your child of this food. 


‘Your baby’s best Food— Mothers Milk 


| 


БҮ DR. HERMAN N. BUNDESEN 


President, Chicago Board of Uealth 


{Е you аге an expectant mother, you 
may be wondering and worrying a bit 
about breast-feeding your infant. Per- 
haps you had difficulty about this witha 

tevious baby. Or someone has told you 

tat bottle babies do just as well as those 

1 mother's milk —so why tie yourself 

own? 

It’s true that medical science has pro- 
iced excellent formulas. But are these 

I: bstitutes as good as the real article? 

I I should answer that this way. There are 

few mothers who cannot and should not 
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Graterui young mothers 
from Maine to California tell 
us that Doctor Birndesen’s 
baby booklets have been of 
the greatest help to thea in 
сате for their own babies, 
The first eight booklets cover 
your baby’s first eight months. 
They sell for 50 cents. The 
second series of booklets eov- 
ers the baby’s health from 
nine months to two усаг» 
seven booklets for 50 cents. 
The booklets will be sent 
monthly; be sure to tell us 
when you want the first book- 
Jet. A complete book on the 
care of the baby, a neces- 
sary supplement lo the 
monthly booklets. Our Ba- 
BIES, No. 1315, is 25 cents. A 
booklet on breast feeding, A 
Посток5 First Dury ro THe 
MOTHER, No. 1316, sells for 
6 cents, Address all requests 
to the Reference Library, 
Lames’ HOME JOURNAL, Phil- 
adelphia 5, Penusvlvania. 


try to nurse their babies. They include, 
in the main, women who have tuberculosis, 
cancer or some other severe illness. These 
few mothers are justified in feeding their 
babies from bottles, and should under- 
stand that the infants will not necessarily 
suffer nutritional or psychological. handi- 
caps on that account. 

Sut the great healthy majority have no 
such excuse as the foregoing. And they are 
the ones who should realize that they have 
not done all they inight for their baby's 
welfare unless they provide the very best 
food it is possible for a baby to have— his 
own mother's milk. Why? 

Because exhaustive. observations of 
breast- and bottle-fed babies have shown 
that the former gain more consistently, 
have fewer infections and digestive up- 
sets, and are more serene emotionally. 
That's putting the case conservatively. In 
Chicago we have learned over the years 
that breast-feeding plays a great part in 
helping infants to live. 

When I first became Ilealth Commis- 
sioner —and that was many years ago— the 
late Dr. Julius Parker Sedgwick, at that 
time professor of pediatrics at the Uni- 
versity of Minnesota, called my attention 
to the fact that Chicago had one of the 
highest baby death rates of the large cities 
of the world. 

“I also understand,” he added, “that 
few babies in Chicago are breast-fed. I be- 
heve that is one of the mam reasons for 
the very high infant mortality." 

Because of our faith in the great Doctor 
Sedgwick's wisdom, we went to work on 
the problem. Investigation showed that 
Chicago did have one of the highest baby 
death rates. It also showed that 90 per 
cent of our babies were bottle-fed. Under 
Doctor Sedgwick's kindly guidance, we 
started a campaign to have our mothers 






NATIONAL 
BABY WEEK 
April 26 to 
May 3. 
"Give your baby 
the right start 
in life." 


Cereal Story with 
a Happy Endin: 


Remember, Gerber's make 3 Cereals, 
because variety keeps baby's appetite 
going strong. So rotate Gerber s Strained 
Oatmeal, Cereal Food, Barley Cereal. 
All contain added iron. calcium: and 
B-complex vitamins — adding extra 
nutrition to extra good taste. FREE SAMPLES 
of all 3 special baby cereals! Write to 
Gerber's, Dept. 85-7, Fremont, Mich. 


© 1917, @ P. C. 
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Carter's make dressing 
easy ds play / 


Tyke Top and 
new no-droop 
Tvket pant. 1 
to 8 yrs. 69е 

to $f a garment. 
p^ applied for 





Jitfon- Nevabind 
shirts. Birth to 
З yrs. 59€ to 856. 


Jitlon-Nevabinil 
gowns. Open or i: 
closed backs “кш 





i Darth to 1 VT 1 
k “9 $1.50 to $1.65. | : N 
i * y 
— On bear — Carter's knitted y e n | 
kimonos. Pink, blue, white y UT 4 
Birth to 1 yr. $1 50. A 6 
\ [К $ 
М UM 
Take it easy ... quick and breezy. еъ ' y IN Lej 
Pop your happy small folks into time- A ( = 
. г $ . Е ча... > y 
saving Carter's, Their —> Nevabind* under- & a J) 
/ gibt. 


arms with Jiffon* shoulders save button 25 
fuss . . . never bind or chafe. And, Carter's | 
beautiful cotton knits save hours on | N 
wash-days. They tub fast... stay soft... | A 
look sweet without ironing. Yor can't / NS Ly ^ 
beat Carter's for long wear and easy \ a 
care! At good stores everywhere. 


The William Carter Company, 
Needham Heights 94, Mass, 
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NA E P d ت‎ Celanese* rayon slip. 
Noa | c White, or pink. 


1 to 14 yrs. 
$1.25 to $1.50. 


$ Panti-dress Two- 
some, Blue, pink, 
buttercup. 6 mos. to 
2 yrs. Set, about $2. 


.. Carters Make Fine Underwear for all the Family! 
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rates of all the large cities of the world; it also 
has the highest number of babies fed at the 
breast. 

So don’t let anybody tell you that breast- 
feeding is old-fashioned and an unnecessary 
nuisance. In reality it's the latest thing. For 
besides the piling of proof on proof that the 
"breast-fed baby is the best-fed baby," 
leaders in pediatric thinking have recently 
come to the conclusion that both mother and 
baby have much to gain psychologically 
from the intimacy fostered by breast-feeding. 

| am often asked why so many mothers 
believe they do not have enough milk for 
their babies. This is a question that is rather 
easy to answer. First is the matter of diet. 

To have enough milk, you need, of course, 
go d, well-balanced meals, but you do not 
need large quantities of any one kind of food 
or drink as, unfortunately, too many people 
believe. With whatever variation your own 
doctor may recommend to suit your in- 
dividual nutritional requirements, your diet 
should consist of about 3000 calories a day, 
and these should be made up to include at 
least one quart of milk, one or two eges, one 
serving of meat or fish, and an abundance of 
fresh fruits and vegetables. Get these into 
vour daily meals religiously, and you have 
made a good start toward producing an 
ample supply of milk. 

Plenty of rest and exercise are important 
also in building up the general health and as- 
suring a rich flow of milk. As a rule, your 
activities can virtually 
be unrestricted, but 
should never be car- 
ried to the point of 
fatigue. 

In my opmion, the 
greatest hazard of all in 
breast-feeding 15 failure 
to see that the breasts 
are regularly and com- 
pletely emptied after 
euch nursing. Milk that 
remains in the breasts, 
after the baby has had 
his fill, may quickly 
dry and harden, and 
the breasts become 
painfully congested and 
sore, diminishing or 
shutting off the supply. 
To prevent this from 
happening, the technique of manual expres- 
sion—squeezing the remaining milk out 
with the fingers— should be learned from 
the doctor or nurse and practiced con- 
scientiously. Just as every mother should 
know how to bathe and dress her baby, so she 
should know how to empty her breasts com- 
pletely by hand after each nursing. In feed- 
ing her baby correctly, this is one of her most 
important duties. 

Another reason why the mother's milk may 
dry up is that, during the first week or two, 
the baby may not have been strong enough 
to empty all the milk from the breast, or he 
may have been given bottle feedings. 


p 


pronmpltly. 


the bos. 
Evers 


“Wel” 


Ir your baby is born in the hospital, you 
will naturally ask, " What can I do about 
that?” 

Enlist your doctor’s help to see that your 
baby is not given a bottle in the nursery un- 
less it is absolutely necessary for his or her 
welfare. Don’t worry if your baby loses 
weight in the first few days. These are trial, 
or practice, days, while you and baby become 
attuned to each other's needs. 

The first fluid that comes from your breast 
is a lemon- yellow substance called colostrum, 
which aids the baby’s growth and is also 
thought to protect against infection. It is 
not so important, however, that the baby 
should get any given amount of this at a 
feeding as that you and baby should get used 
to each other and learn the technique of 
extracting the fluid from your breast. Get 
the nurse to help you, and insist that your 
breasts shall be emptied by manual expres- 
sion after each feeding. 

As the breast is completely emptied, 
gradually the amount of milk increases, and 
the content changes to include fat, sugar and 
minerals. With a really hungry infant tug- 
| ging vigorously, the lost ounces will soon be 





A father and his young son. who 
was carefully holding in his lap 
a shoe bow pirnecriuved with air holes, 
were seated in a bus. When the bns 
stopped for a red light, the lad was 
heard to ash, "Daddy, is my hithen 
a man kitten or a ady kitten?" 

"^A man kitten, 


"Ном de yon know?" eontinned 
passenger 
waited expectantlv for the reply. 
explained 


he’s got whiskers, hasn't he?" 


The Animal Joker (Harvest House). 


| 
Ma ia 


| 
reclaimed and you will see your baby та 
plump and strong. You, too, will benefi гел 
this exercise of a natural function. 

A ten or fifteen minute feeding is 1 ai) 
sufficient to empty one breast. Some ne 
babies take the milk faster than thi hj, 
few have strength to suck for longer p y: 
The usual method is to offer ац 
breasts at successive feedings schedu]: 
meet the baby’s natural demands. 


There is still another element invol | - 
successful breast-feeding. Until qui te 
cently it was believed that babies woi b 
"spoiled" unless a rigid three or fou oy 
feeding schedule was followed faithfull |: 
creasingly, however, doctors are recog i; 
that every baby has his own rhythm c3 
ing, digesting and eliminating. The m «| 
view is that baby and mother will E e 
more by individual adjustment to x: 
other's needs than by any arbitrary sch J 
In other words, you may feed your (b: 
ahead of schedule if he seems hungry, Je 
him help make his own schedule. Th æ 
removed strain and tension which are n 
cal to successful nursing. 

Once a mutually satisfactory гру c 
feeding is established, mother and babi 
thrive. The time and effort require te 
sterilize bottles, nipples and other ¢ ip 
ment are saved, and the chances of infi m 
the baby are greatly reduced. Even witt 
most modern techniques of sterilizatior j| 
estimated that ad 
tions and upsets wi 
nearly four пи 
frequently among 2 
tle-fed babies as a mi 
breast-fed babies. i! 
is more important, т 
ever, the mother a 
infant reap the ps w 
logical and emoti 
benefits of а пг 
relationship, wh 4j 
artificial feeding &| 
raises a barrier bet & 
them and result f 
harmful tensions. | 

The fact that tli 
tangible values ¢ 
breast-feeding are ¥ 
lost in hospital rou & 
is troubling rg 
thoughtful doctors today. lt is felt 1| 
the common practice of parceling the 2! 
bies out to their mothers for only a4 
minutes, a few times a day, deprives E 
baby of the loving care he needs for 3| 
security and comfort. Moreover, since t 
mother takes no part in baby's care dt f 
her hospital stay, she is likely to bet 
expert and nervous with him when she f 
gets home. This tension is transmitted tc 
baby, and may launch the whole relatior ? 
on a wrong basis, besides affecting f 
mother's milk supply. | 

To overcome these difficulties and $ 
advantage of the great opportunity ! 
mother and baby to start their life togen 
properly under careful supervision du! 
the hospital period, several groups of doc 
have been experimenting with a plan! 
keeping the baby in the mother’s own : 
pital room, or at least in a small cubicle ak - 
side it, instead of in a separate infant n 
ery. This plan, which has been tried out 
cessfully in a number of hospitals, 
courages breast-feeding; it permits 
mother to know and actually care for 
child from the very beginning, and thus : 
isfies deeply felt psychological needs of b 
While it may be a long time before | 
practice becomes widespread, since it 
quires reorganizing the hospital layout 
nursing plan, it does show that with int : 
gent care and thought the great majorit | 
women can nurse their babies, and that 
babies are easier to live with when thi 
done. Not only that, more babies lire. 

There is nothing wrong with the abi 
of the average healthy woman to nurse 
baby, and as the matter is approached 
telligently, more and more mothers will 
joice in abundant milk. Don't let tri 
obstacles cheat you of this happiness. 
modern—and nurse your baby! ‘THE t 
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It's actually thinner and 
more delicate than yours 





‘That soft-as-pussy-willow skin really is thinner than yours HERE’S HOW TO REDUCE THE DIAPER-LAUNDERING PROBLEM 


. ..1t needs constant watching over. That's why you take such For babies up to six months, try crumpling up twenty or more 
pains to keep him dry and to rinse every trace of irritating sheets of soft, absorbent ScotTissue and line your 
soap from his diapers. But how much care have you taken Fy a baby's diapers with them. You'll find you will have 
in selecting a bathroom tissue for him? /* > 3 fewer diapers to wash, and less staining. Simply 
LOOK FOR THESE 3 TISSUE “MUSsTS” et ү, : | flush away the wet or soiled (issue. It's quick and 
| oa T. A ‚ „x easy, and by far the most economical way to keep 
To protect your baby's thinner skin from chafe and chap ^ * ^ your baby “comfy,” and save on laundry, too. 
discomfort you must be sure the tissue you choose is safe- М” SY. Remember, if you can't get ScotTissue every time, 
guarded three ways. It should be truly soft . . . instantly = it’s just Бес ел Һе Дейл 160 orent. ў 
and thoroughly absorbent . . . and sufficiently strong to х 


prevent tearing and shredding. 


More mothers every day are finding this 


ideal combination of qualities in ScotTissue p T 
than in any other brand. ScotTissue is ‘old T у» 
linen" soft for comfort... yet strong enough | 77, 
for thorough cleansing. — iA | 
You can trust it always to meet your most —\ mA Jy 
А ‚ А ~ ° " „жа \ c 
exacting demands in caring for your child's e. NATI 
à IANA 


thinner skin now... and in conditioning him 
to proper toilet habits later on. 
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UNITED STATES RUBBER 
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TS SPRING-ITS OUTDOORS-ITS KE 


The “old man” knows Keds make 


rough going feel like softest tur! “Chips” 


Who wins the dash for ice-cream co 
Father and son finish even in Keds 
Men are boys for foot-comfoert on days off 


The Cross- Court; with Arch Cushion. 


P 


d 





finda Keds as easy walking as going barefoot. 
^ d g 


The Climber; with Arch Cushion. 





SERVING THROUGW SCIENCE 


Keds belons in your family life: a day's more fun 
when everybody can just foréet their feet. Keds 
Scientific Last lets muscles, arches, bones, rest as 
they walk in freedom, with complete protection. 
Take a tip from the kids — Keds! Or remember 


your own childhood, when Keds Gave vou tireless 


pleasure underfoot, outdoors. 





Firewood is where 
you find it — Keds help our 
8 in scouting, shinnying up trees, or squatting to puff a 
spark into flame. Keds make footwork fun. 


The Scorer. Plenty of óround érip. 


‘keds 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


The Shoe of Champions 





Mi, 1 


COW PANY 


^ 





ps! 


P es t 








Daughter teaches badminton — an 
Keds make for star performance here ê 
in all sports, and all kinds of fun for eve 00 


The Gymster. Snug lacing to toc 


Only Genuine Keds have these Feal 


jl 
KEDS SHOCK-PROOF ii 


ARCH CUSHION 
er 


absorbs jars and jolts— helps 
avoid overstrain and fatigue. A 
Keds feature famous for years. 
KEDS SCIENTIFIC LAST 
is designed to fit growin, 
feet; allows full toe pla: 


Gives straight-line to 
action. Barefoot freedor 
with protection. 


HYGIENIC KEDS have breathable uppers; du 
kept clean and odorless—the right way. '* 
them like socks in plain soap and water. 


They're not Keds unless | 


the name Keds appears on the 8i 
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IT IS LATER THAN YOU THINK 


(Continued from Page 67) 


hat time, a year or so after they were 
1, over the clothes she'd bought on 
a's charge account at Gerber's 

t darling," she had said, “I’m in rags, 
; in rags, and you said we couldn't 
lidn’t say we couldn't afford new 
," he had interrupted. “А dress ог two 
'asonable price— but this!" He had 
] the price tag on one of the dresses 
pread out over the bed. '"Seventy- 
icks! That's as much as I make in a 


body's asking you to pay for them," 
ountered. "Mamma was right there 
e when I shopped, and she urged me 
them on her bill. It hasn't anything 
э do with you.” 
had looked weary, but pitying too. 
y, it has everything to do with me. 
my wife; it’s my job to buy your 
I can't let vou accept all—all this. 
5 knows I'd like to, just this once, 
I do it'll happen again and again 
— You'll have to take them back, 


on't! I want them!" She had begun 
hen, and Clay could not stand seeing 
Even up to the last, her tears had 
him. 
iad come to stand beside her, had 
er struggling into his arms, and when 
ild not be consoled he had said in a 
defeat, “All right. If they mean so 
o you, keep them. But I'll pav for 
nyself. Somehow." And the next 
z he had stopped at Gerber's on his 
work and had everything transferred 
v charge account which he opened for 
That was the year he took a job 
f a night class at the high school. 
she had learned her lesson. You 
It say she ever made the same mis- 
ice. She asked Clay for a charge ac- 
t a store where they had only cheap 


things she wouldn’t dream of wearing; and 
after that whenever she bought something 
at Gerber's on mamma's account, she bought 
the same item at the cheaper store and gave 
it to the cleaning woman. Clay didn’t know 
the difference as long as she remembered to 
rip the Gerber label out, and she did remem- 
ber. It was wasteful, and she was sincerely 
sorry to deceive him, but both the waste and 
the deceit were things he himself had forced 
upon her. After all, if he didn’t care how she 
looked, she did. She had some pride; she 





didn’t want all her old friends to think she | 


had married badly. 
“I believe it is simply silly," 
Larch firmly, 


she told Mr. 
"to scrimp and save if you 


don’t have to; and as far as being extravagant | 


goes, he never denied himself anything heé 
wanted. He was always buying new text- 
books and lugging them home.”’ 

"Yes," said Mr. Larch, and he shifted 
about in his chair. “ You say he frequently 
criticized vou. Did he ever do this in the 
presence of others?” 

"N-n-no—ves! Yes, he did," she said. 
"He told daddy and mamma they'd spoiled 
me, and when we were with friends he used 
to make slighting remarks about те.” 

"He criticized you in public, ridiculed 
vou," Mr. Larch said, and made a note. 
“And your quarrels—in the course of them, 
did he often use abusive language? 

"Oh, " She leaned forward a little. 
“ And speaking of friends, that was another 
reason we quarreled. He didn't like anv of 
my e menas, they кау 


yes! 


though wer e 
away from them. а sal um. thev were . stupi id 
and snobbish, and sometimes when I wanted 
to see them he refused to go with me, or else 
he'd sit in a corner all evening, looking bored 
and superior." 
Mr. Larch made another note. “Did CIE 

frequent quarrels make you nervous and un- 
able to sleep, to the detriment of 
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THIS ISA MILK-MULISH 





THIS 1S A WATCH BIRD 
| WATCHING YOU 


سے 


By Munro Leaf 










THIS IS A 


WATCHBIRD 
WATCHING A 


MILK- MULISH 








HIS weak. wobbly-kneed creature with only one tooth 

is a Milk-Mulish. It’s as stubborn as a muleabout drink - 
ing its milk. Here it is sneaking away from its milk and 
it dora t have sense enough to know that milk will give 
it muscles, strong teeth and make it strong and healthy. 
If this Milk-M ulish stopped being mulish about milk its 
ears might look like a person's instead of a mule’s. 


WERE You А MILK-MULISH THIS MONTH 2 








| 











ogs Ive Known... by (а Dd. 


Hunger Striker- 1 Doesn "t like t) e food he’s р 


= 


1 +, ` М ” 
and makes no se . If only his mistress would dish 
А: : . 
1 а "pis / "2 ( р т Т + , q” + 
up Gri Up MLGOOTL. Dogs геапу пке its nearty, mea 
Пле? АРАА а трлр rvev of i 
sia wrUi, AL! jM 'uillg LU dà recent SUITVEe, Oi OV ners WI U t 
Te 4 (iv P : ; 
e 77 11T à e Y у tof Ы 
(1 Ant aro-rTrup comes in toasted, appe- 
unng DONS 





Sit-Down Striker- Just doesn’t 


a dog is known to need for vigor, vitality, 
have the get-up-and -ро a dog can ha and growth. Yessir, a dog gets a combina- 
when he’s fed right! Gro-Pup Ribbon tion of [23 essential nutrients in Kellogg's 
would give him every vitamin and mineral tested, scientific formula. 






Good Companion- < 


Everything a dog should be 
alert, lively, well-fed on a basic 
diet of Gro-Pup Ribbon! (The 
boss saves money, too. One 
box supplies as much food in 
dry weight as five 1-lb. cans of 
dog food.) Get Gro-Pup from 
your grocer. Kellogg’s backs 
its quality. 


Dogs Go For GRO-PUP 


PS. You can give 








your dog the same tested, 


scientific formula as скин Ribbon in popular 
Gro-Pup Meal, or in crunchy, bite-size Gro-Pup 
Pel-Etis. For variety, feed all tires: 
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OF BATTLE CREEK АМО ОМАНА 








on baby’s tongue, 
So eas is digest, 
So perfect for 
the very young... 
Here endeth Mother's quest! 


— It's creamy, lads, and full of vim 
` |t packs a man-sized punch. | 
And mother... | ' 
- . here's where you come in— 
This breakfast lasts till lunch! 





na mma 1 


Two flavors. 
A blend 
Most grownu| this treat— 


if you dare! 


-— 9 


lo you! 
Write for 4-serving sample of 


Ma!t-o-Meal 


FOSHAY TOWER, DEPT. С 
MINNEAPOLIS 2, MINN. 
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л! three of the guests 


X 


| studied it a moment. 


room. Then he went 
| back to his desk, sat 
Í ; 

! down, and lit a ciga- 


wlth?” he asked. and she nodded. "Do 
бой leel that 1f you were forced to continue 
having with him as his wife your health would 
be permanently impaired?" 

"му, yes. } suppose it would," she 
said. " Unless he changed." She bit her lip. 
“Oh,” she said, "he could be so nice when he 
wanted to! After we'd had a quarrel and 
made it up— then he was loving and sweet, 
and nothing was too good for me. That's 
what makes it. all so tragic!" The gloves 


| Iving so neatly across her knee were caught 


up and erumpled by the fingers of one hand. 
"Nell," she said, "now he can just see how 
he likes it without me!” 

Mr. Larch, gazing down at his desk, 
cleared his throat. He said he understood 
how painful all this must be to her, and that 
he didn’t think he needed to ask any more 
questions. lle would draw up the complaint 
and attend to everything, and it wouldn't 
be necessary for him to see her again, in all 
probability, until the day before the hear- 
ing — altnough of course if she had any ques- 
tions he'd be ouly too glad to answer them. 

"In the meantime," he added sunnily, 
getting to his feet, “all you have to do for six 
weeks is enjoy yourself, I'm sure you'll like 
The Cotton woods." 

He escorted her to 
the door and stood 
there until she'd gone 
through the reception 


rette. He picked up 
the sheet of notes and 
house rat, 


Finaly he shrugged lı has 
and wrote ЕСМ” on 

it. Miss. Marr. his 000.000. rats 
clock. would trans- 


late that correctly as 
"Extreme cruelty ofa 
mental nature" when 
she drew the com- 
phunt. Miss Mlarr 
could draw such com- * 
plaints with her eyes 
closed. 


The trees whieh 
gave The Gotton- 
woods tts Name grew 


Animal Villain Хо. | 


Mans greatest enemy among able things?) 
the four-footed апта is not 
the tiger, the lion oc the wolf, 
This Animal тету No. Lis the 


heen estimated that 
there аге approximately 130.- 
iu 


States, Baeh destroys. om the 


average, two dollars worth of 
property and consumes fifty 
ponuds of food in a year. 

It is not the material damage 
they do, however, that puts 
ther ат the very top of the list 
of nndestrables. HU ıs their trans- 
unssion of disease germs. Since 
1900, ten million. vietiiis have 
fallen before the rat-borne bn- 
bote plagne nr Tudia. 
typhus fever, transmitted by 


N 


" He never thought I'd really do it ) 
said to Mrs. Blanchard—Merle—y | 
discovered that her husband had a | 
worked in his office. “Не thought Iq 
threatening him again—because real, 
gotten to the point where the onli 
could get him to listen to me was Ik 
was leaving him. Well"—she pluckeg 
of grass and bit it with small, even 
"now he knows I meant it." E 

"Tom was surprised too," M 
formed her. “Апа shocked. He's if 
now, because | made sure his $ 
found out where I was going. I knd 
pass the news along to the girl, аш 
I'm very much mistaken that one isl 
start talking marriage. Poor Tor 
laughed in gentle amusement. “HI 
squirm." "f 































Í 
“What else could you do but} 
him?" Olivia demanded, hotly й 
“What did he expect? My heave 
tainly wouldn't stay married to a m 
was running around with another 
That's the one unforgivable thing. 

Merle regarded her with wise eyes $ 
ing on the home reservation doesn't ı 
have done ıı 
what's hist 
Clay?— does & 
to have do}! 
much good. 1 
there other vp 


"Oh. Well: 
course there? 
anyway," О] 
with certain)” 


т 


ridiculous tofa 
Clay looking! 
other womans 
of еуегу и 
happened, fin 
perfectly wel! 
wild about в 
"Do your 
Merle had by 
on her stoma} ^ 
she rolled ovi: 
back, expos c 
legs and mid 
the sun. “Hei 
you, Olivia?) 
“Twenty: 


the United 


ht was 





all around the wide rats that turned the одеа е “Really? E 
front lawn, and be- Napoleon sarmy retreating over said youre 
tween them were the Rnssian snows. younger.” | 

smaller trees and duin Way Teale Olivia sm. 
hedges. They made a tentedly. “Ist 


high green wall, smit- 
ting out the street and 
the people who walked or drove along it. 
If vou lay on the grass and looked at the 
trees or up at the intensely blue sky, you 
could forget where you were. That is, unless 
some of the other guests were near by, talk- 
ing about their husbands. 


Husbanps, usually past but occasionally 
future, were a conversational staple at The 
Cottonwoods. They were described, dis- 
sected, analyzed, sighed over, vilified, 
laughed at and —very rarely —considered as 
human beings. They were the off-stage char- 
acters in a dozen dramas which were enacted 
and re-enacted on the stage of The Cotton- 
woods’ lawn. Considering that they were 
encumbrances which were about to be cast 
olf, they were strangely absorbing. 

There were, of course, always two or 
the number varied as 
ll-Day, or Hearing Day, removed certain of 
them and substituted new ones—who never 
mentioned. ther husbands, who kept their 
dramas, whatever they were, locked up in- 
ade themselves. But they were the shy ones. 
Most of the guests wanted to talk —indeed, 
ned to talk, or burst. Olivia talked with the 


| est of them. 


Conversation was more than catharsis; tt 
testimony and self-justification. The 
things you could not say—or at any rate had 
not said —to your lawyer were sure of a 
sympathetic audience here. For the lawyer 
Was a man, and here were only women. Mrs. 
lxleinscehmidt, who owned The Cotton- 
woods, did not take men. 


a ci P 











twenty whe К 
married." 4 
"M-m-m. I was twenty-three.” f 
This was the pattern conversat lv 
at The Cottonwoods, the pattern ol de 
about my affairs and you can a 
yours, and if 1 occasionally ask yo FE 
поп it doesn't mean I'm really int i 
theanswer. Nevertheless, in theloi 
September days while she lived the Or 
told Merle Blanchard —and Franc | 
and Anne O'Bryon, for that т 
much about Clay as they told her al f" 
and Roger and Frank (if those : 

names). [ 
She told them how he woulan® 
parents buy decent clothes for he > 
said, “You talk about the war! Jij 
tell you the time I had with Clay. 12^ 
after Pearl Harbor I tried to get hir 
for a commission. I told him, 
chemist, a man with your backs 
certainly officer material,’ but he't! i 
and say he hoped I wasn’t trying К 
of him. He simply wouldn't ne 
point—that the commissions Ж 
snapped up and sooner or late! 
drafted and have to go in as a рг 
factory had him classified as esse $^ 
he said as long as the brass thoug b 
doing more good there than he co Е 
form, he'd stay. Though as I told r 
hard for anyone to believe he % | 
essential, considering the salary E ^; 
him! And we all know how tha 
business was overworked during "^ 
was terribly embarrassing for me, 1 | 
( Continued on Page LAM | 
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CY/ ES, ‘‘on velvet”... off to a good start on the 
road of life... that’s the lucky baby whose 
feeding formula is prepared with Carnation Milk. 


Carnation’s such good milk for little lads like 
this...for toddlers and runabouts, too, and 
big boys and girls in school. It’s safe, perfectly 
protected by its air-tight container. It’s nourish- 
ing inevery way...and specially fortified with 
the "sunshine" vitamin, to help in building 
sturdy-straight bones and sound teeth. It’s a 
heat-refined, homogenized, soft-curd milk, 
wonderfully easy to digest. And you can get it 
anywhere and always be sure it’s food. 


€) CARNATION CO. 


No other milk is more confidently prescribed 
or more widely used in baby feeding. If your 
baby’s formula calls for evaporated milk, you 
can confidently call for Carnation. Then your 
baby will be “on velvet”... with the milk every 
doctor knows, 


WRITE for “Your Contented 
Baby" —36 pages of helpful sugges- 
tions on baby care. Also, ask for the 
bright new "Velvet Blend Book” of 
milk-rich recipes. Both are free. 
Address Carnation Company, Dept. 
L-5, Milwaukee 2, Wis. 











Fam Contented Cow 
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| Continued from Page 11-) 

| bovs I'd ever known in uniform, and my own 
husband safe at home—not that I wanted 
him to be in danger, but there were plenty of 
officers who never were sent out of this 
country." 


Lf Mouth | "So what happened finally?" asked Fran- 
ces. 
04 Movy (0 ф May , | “Oh, it was just as I said it would be. All 


x 
ү 


of a sudden he wasn’t essential апу longer 
| | and he went in as a private in the infantry. 
And while he was overseas I had to give up 
| the apartment and go live with my parents. 
| He hated that, but it was his own fault, 
and there wasn’t anything he could do about 
it. I certainly couldn’t live on his service 
aliowance." 

"Some wives did," remarked Anne O’- 
Bryon, and from that moment Olivia did 
not care particularly for Anne O'Bryon, 
although she went along when the others 

| celebrated Anne's divorce with a party at 
the Frontier in town. 

H-Day parties were a tradition at The 
Cottonwoods. They always began with cock- 
tails or sherry served before dinner by Nirs. 
Kleinschmidt, and after dinner the station 
wagon took the new divorcée and her special 
friends downtown to continue the celebra- 
tion at one of the bars. 
| Olivia did not drink foo much at Anne’s 
| party; she never drank too much, in spite of 

what Clay said. As a matter of fact, she 
rather distiked liquor, but people thought you 
were odd if you refused it. Though she had 
tried to explain this to Clay, he had been 
totally unable to comprehend its logic— 





sav, "so maybe we think they're odd too" — 
and it had become another of the divisions 
between them. 


not have been the liquor at 
Anne's party which caused her to make the 
silly mistake about time. Seated at one of 
the circular tables in the Frontier, she had 
happened to notice that her watch said nine 
o'clock; and that meant, she calculated, it 
was six o'clock in Rochester. At six o'clock 
Clay would be coming home from the plant, 
opening the closet door and skimming his 
hat carelessly onto the shelf, calling, " Livvie! 
I’m here—come prove you love me!" And 
would come running from wherever she 
was for his kiss, for the worshipful touch of 
his hands and the adoration in his eyes. . . . 
That is. this was how it would be at six 
o'clock if she were in Rochester, and if this 
did not happen to be one of those evenings 
when she and Clay were not speaking, much 


TIS SAM 
15111 


So it could 





l4 
3210 


| less k d. 
"Olivia!" Merle was laughing at her. 
| "What are you dreaming about?” 

“Dreaming?” Snatched back to here and 
now, Olivia said dazedly, " Why —just that 
now it's six o'clock in Rochester.” 

Merle laughed again. "It is not!" she 
told Ohvia. 

“But, Merle," Olivia said earnestly, “it is. 


zn , 
| ге Ours Л. 


hree hours’ difference in time —— 
ni m. J o Th difference 1: the other way, darling. 
U Up ү | f When it's nine here it's midnight there—no, 
! one 1 


5. 





enau Bros. Inc., Phila. К 


Nagi Cinder notka ) 
ANU БШШ Det Ma. Yay WL itu y, 





n the morning, 


because they're still on 


ht-saaving time back east, aren't 


۷111 


| af ye | Ann O'Bryon was listening. “In other 
à Uu ow ed] WUM anu Was AM р Olivia, she said dryly, "it is later 


[hat was a silly thing to say; silly, but it 


1 sinister sound. It changed time from 
ıtter of seconds ticking sedately away 
о! h to one of days being husked, 

: | s. swiftly off a calendar pad. 


is perhaps Anne had meant 
| s was mid-September and her 

n H-Dav was not so far distant. 

she laugh d, to show them all she didn't 


aye ^o it - boat Рал | g | ипе can't go too fast for me," she 






р , | hat was very true; she would have urged 
| - M. Lado Anu he days on with whips, if she could, since 
| actually time was her ally. It always had 


been in the past. 
СҮ s | = 
OI NET love 


She knew how the denial 


111 LU 


or т < Y? *3 f 


“Okay, so they think you're odd," he would | 





e, her self, could conspire with time 


^ 
| | 1h д). to torture Clay, so that she had invariably 
alice | 5 Dror THe rolls | been able to outwait him in a quarrel, force 


be first to sue for peace. Now it was 
r of waiting a little longer. She 





No diaper washing with DISPOSIE > 
sert Diapers. Use once and throw 
Soft MASSLINN? non-woven fabric is e 
next to baby. Layers of cellulose give. t 
absorbency. Won't wad up or fall at 
Waterproof pantie holds dispo : 
insert diaper securely. Unique DISP 5 
pantie has snaps, not pins! It is mady: 
soft, pliant plastic film. Fits baby i 
without binding at waist or leg. 

Put the two together— result: 
perfect diaper... keeps baby comfor |: 
...drees mother from diaper drue} 
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discovered this wonderful idea. DISE 
Insert Diapers and adjustable pantie: ® 
in small and large sizes. 
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Chicopee Sales Corpor 


47 Worth St., New York 1 Ё 


IVE THIS FAMOUS BABY BOOK 
ЭХ. GEEFT 
у, 299 LL YA Shane! 








: "DUR BABY'S 
- FIRST SEVER 
pm YEARS" 


A Record Book ina: helps mother 
keep valuable records of baby's 
development. Ilandy, useful vard- 
stick of growth every young mother 
values. Illustrated by a famous 
children's artist. in pink or blue 
cloth. A gift more precious as the 
yedracgo Dy! ушшш dm only $250 


Special DeLuxe Edition, $3.50 


| Your Dealer Connot Supply You, Order Direct From 


MOTHERS’ AID 


. Chicago Lying-in Hospital 





5845 S. Maryland Ave, * Chicago, lil. 


Also Publishers of illustrated 
Dur Baby's First Seven Years" Scrop Book 





l'm expecting, 
I expect to be 
breast-fed, be- 
use that's best for me. And when 


| 
TOO... son 
the best of 
everything! 
n put on the bottle, I expect a 





avol "Anti-Colic" brand. "Sani- 
ib" nipple...because it's next best 

nature. Every feeding helps me 
t the natural, essential sucking 
don I need to develop my mouth 
d jaw and tongue. 


X "Anli-Colic 


Im $e U $ *e O9 


BRAND 
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R YOU — FREE— The facts about feeding. 
r free booklet, "Baby Fecding Made 
sy," just address Dept. 17.5, Davol 
ibber Co., Providence 2, Rhode Island. 
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+ ORDER BY MAIL 


| $295 РозтасЕ PREPAID 


An EE SI AD. finc 
quality washable percale. cleverly 
detailed wich sweetheart neckline 
and rickrack trimmed shoulder 
ruffics. Red, blue or green checks 


on white SIZES I? TO 20 


Write for complete summer catalog 
of maternity dresses, corsets, bras. 
B sieres & lingerie. 


CRAWFORD'S 


"Maternity Styles Exclusittely" 
і Dept. А 729 Balt. Ave. Kansas City 6, Mo. 















LADIES’ HOME 


had never doubted that, and she did not 
doubt it now. The point was, she said to 
herself, sipping from her glass, she could get 
along without Clay far better than he could 
get along without her. She could get along 
forever, if need be. 

Although she did wish, at this moment in 
the Frontier Club, the chatter of Merle, 
Frances and Anne minghng with the uneasy 
click of slot machines in her ears—she did 
rather wish, feeling lonely and unwanted, 
that Clay had never found out about the 
way she got her clothes. She'd grown care- 
less, she supposed, throwing Gerber's sales 
slips into the wastebasket instead of burning 
them — but after so long she had half thought 
that probably Clav really knew about it, and 
simply pretended he didn’t, to keep the 
peace. Well, he hadn't known, and while she 
had seen him angry often enough before, she 
nadn't ever seen him quite like this. Не 
would get over it—but still, it would have 
been better if he'd never found out. 

Anne O'Bryon was catching the eleven- 
o'clock plane back east; they finished their 
drinks and went with her to the airport, and 
they all kissed her good-by and rode back to 
The Cottonwoods in a taxi, rather silently. 
And a week later it was H Day for Merle and 
a few davs after that for Frances, and the 
nights were quite cold, this late in September. 

New guests settled in at The Cottonwoods. 
Olivia told them about Clay, receiving in 
return the stories of Dick and Al and Mor- 
ton—some such names. Mail was delivered 
twice a day. but only the morning delivery 
ever brought anything from the east, so by 
eleven o'clock usually there were quite a few 
women sitting on the terrace, waiting for the 
postman— waiting without seeming to wait. 
Each morning Olivia could feel the antici- 


Life is a great bundle of little 
things. — OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES. 


pation and the hope tightening inside her 
like a rubber band being slowly twisted by a 
stick. As she talked or listened, she would 
glance over at the box nailed inside the gate, 
thinking that perhaps the man had come a 
minute ago, when none of them was watch- 
ing. Then at last she would see a hand at the 
end of a grav-blue sleeve reach over the gate 
and drop a packet of letters into the box, and 
she would stay where she was, seeming not 
to notice, postponing the moment of know- 
ing. Someone else would go to pick up the 
letters, and frequently there was one for 
Olivia: from mamma or daddy or one of her 
friends in Rochester, never the letter she was 
walting for. 

However, there was still time enough, 
even on the day Mr. Larch telephoned and 
said that everything seemed to be in order 
and apparently we were going to be able to 
file on the second, just as we planned, and 
have our hearing later on that same day; so 
would Olivia drop in to see him on the after- 
noon of the first? Olivia said ves, she would. 
She wanted to ask him if Clay had sent his 
power of attorney, but he hung up too soon, 
and perhaps that was just as well, because it 
was a silly question and she already knew the 
answer. If everything was in order, that 
meant of course that Clay kad sent it. 

But it was impossible that he meant to let 
her go through with the divorce! All because 
of a silty thing like those clothes. It was 
much more hkely that he was trying to do 
what he had never succeeded ın doing—to 
force her to make the first move, sue for his 
forgiveness, confess herself at fault. And if 
he was idiot enough to think that she would 
do anything of the sort. he richly deserved 
to be divorced. 

Later that day she made a point of re- 
minding Mrs. Kleinschmidt that her suit 
was to be heard on the second. Mrs. Klein- 
schmidt, who was short and fat and as fac- 
titiously jolly as a department-store Santa, 
said, "That's right, dear, FH make a note of 
it. We'll go down to the courthouse together, 
and ГИ swear you're a bona-fide resident." 

( Continued on Page 117) 
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до Г Shoes 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 


Win in all kinds of weather 


The weather elements— Husky Heat, Ruffy Rain, 
Mucker Mud and Dusty Dry — cause ordinary shoes 
to wear out too fast. But, Weather- Bird Shoes have 5 
Weatherized features to resist all kinds of weather 


чм. “=, 






 Wearnen-Bino 1 
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Style 7041 
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Kiddies love Weather- Birds. And so do wise parents. | ! 
For “it takes real leather to stand the weather" = LS a 
‚фо resist wear, hold up, stay stylish. Insist on 
famous Weather- Bird Shoes with extra reinforcements in 
vital parts and special fitting qualities, too! 


Шо Shoes 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS ARE eet see PETERS 


DIAMOND 
Look in Phane Directory ar Write Us far Your Deoler's Nome BRAND 
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PETERS, DIVISION OF INTERNATIONAL SHOE COMPANY, ST. LOUIS 3, MO. 
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Baby Powder 
mothers chose 


for these 4 reas: : 


The new Mennen Bahy Powder 


is really 


ETYM i соон! 
ETYM IN TEXTURE! 
EITT in FRAGRANCE! 


Your favorite store now has the new Mennen Baby Powder that thousands 
of mothers have tested and found better in color, in texture. in fr: ivrance. 
It's made by the makers of famous Mennen Antiseptic B: iby Oil, used in 
more than 3,000 hospitals. The new Mennen Baby Powder comes in the 
same familiar blue-and-white container — and at no extra cost! Get the 
New Mennen Baby Powder for your baby today! 


just 
arrived! 
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1. whiter color! —A > to: fa- 
vorite among thousands of othe rs 
who tested the new Mennen Baby 
Powder in unmarked containers. 
“So much whiter and purer-look- 
ing, they said. “It must be better 


for baby!” 


2. softer texture! — ; гот, the 
same mothers said this new, im- 
proved pow der, made especially for 
babies, is softer. It felt better and 
more soothing on their skin — extra 
comfort and safety for the extra-fine 
and sensitive skin of their babies. 





2 
БЛ 





р 


Мау 47 





Cee, | 


3. fresher scent! Ti 
agreeable, was the mothers’ veilt 
on the milder, fresher new sce: if 


Mennen Baby Powder. They | 
the way it keeps baby fresh 





і 


clean. They liked the plea t 


scent it creates in the nursery. i: 


4 
4. borated! — These =: 
mothers demand a borated pow! 
And, of course, the new Men: 
Baby Powder is borated. Tl 
why it is so much smoother . . 
much more soothing . . . som 
safer for your baby. Thats wl 1 
neutralizes diaper urine so m! 
more effectively. 


MENNE 


Makers of 
Fine Baby Preparations for Over70! 






(Continued from Page 115) 

ıe first of October, Mr. Larch was all 
3. As soon as Olivia had entered his 
» handed her some sheets of onionskin 
-apled together, “The complaint," he 
Just read it through, please, and sign 
hen I'll ask you the same questions 
tomorrow in court." Пе smiled upon 
Just a precaution—they're very 

questions.” 
vords typed on the papers were im- 
,, but hard to connect with Clay: 
the said defendant did on manv oc- 
hold the said plaintiff up to ridicule 
presence of mutual friends and ac- 
CES . that defendant frequently 
od cruel and abusive language, caus- 
ntiff to suffer great humiliation and 
detriment of her health and well- 
. . that defendant's actions con- 
extreme cruelty of a mental] na- 
. WHEREFORE, plaintiff prays this 


3? 





1 here," Mr. Larch said, handing her 

It made a dry scratehy sound in the 
of the room, and the signature did not 
great deal like hers. "Now," Mr. 
aid, "when you've taken the stand 
гои your name, your husband's name, 
on. And I'll ask if you came to this 
ith the intention of making it your 
е for an indefinite period of time. and 
c—this is very important —you must 
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say yes. Then I'll ask if you've read tlie com- 
plaint, and if the allegations contained in it 
are substantially true." 

After the rehearsal Mr. Larch suggested 
that since she would probably wish to leave 
town as soon as the decree was granted, it 
might be a good idea to attend to his fee now. 
Olivia wrote out a check on the bank account 
which daddy had opened for her when she 

‘told him she was going to come out here 
and get a divorce. 

This, the day before the hearing—H-Day 
Minus One— was the worst of all. Everyone 
knew that; Merle and Frances and the others 
had agreed that it was so. You had your 
train or plane reservations in your purse, 
your bags were packed, the clothes you 
would wear in court hung in the closet, wait- 
ing; and someone was sure to say, “ Well, all 
ready for the big day tomorrow? You must 
be awfully glad it's nearly over." Someone 
did say ıt when Olivia returned to The Cot- 
tonwoods, and she answered ‘Оһ ves, very,” 
because to answer anything else was incon- 
ceivable. 

It was while she was eating a dinner that 
she could not taste that she heard Mrs. 
Ixleinschmidt's voice behind her, in the door- 
way: "Mrs. Manners. Telephone, Roches- 
ters calling you." Her startled, exultant 
hand struck a water glass as she rose, upset- 
ting it and making a puddle on the cloth, but 

(Continued on Page 119) 


DE. BARBARA BIBER. Consultant 
Child Psychologist. Bank Street Schools, New York 


Parents who boast that their children are geniuses 
when they succeed in putting round pegs in round holes, 
are often annoved when those same children use their 
brains to get what theyre after. For example. when 
a youngster calls on his father to shoo owls from under 
his bed at night, he may not want the creatures out so 
mueh as he wants his father in. And he’s smart enough 
to invent an owl hunt that could keep his dad in his 
room indefinitely. On the other hand, his fantasy may 
be the result of real fears or insecurity. In that event. 
it is important to try to discover what's behind Ins 
Imaginary creatures—and to improve the underlying 
situation, It wont help much to tell him coldly that 
the owls aren't there just because vou don't see them. 
The owls and their origin will become more apparent 
when vou look at things throngh a child's eyes, 


ee 


There were so owls under my bed, daddy. . 
but I guess the goblins chased them away. 


pU S. gee 
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When tiny tantrums mean 


"Childhood Constipation" 


and children." 


Ф 
Ww 
y 


M HEN your baby shows his 

temper, and those unhappy 
tantrums come from Childhood 
Constipation"... it's time for you 


to do the wise thing: 


Give him Fletcher’s Castoria. It 
works thoroughly and effectively 
— yet, it's so gentle it won't upset 
his sensitive digestive system. 


Unlike adult laxatives — which 
may be too harsh — Fletceher's 
Castoria is specially made for chil- 
dren. It contains no harsh drugs, 
and will not cause griping or dis- 
comfort. 


“7ё&4сйел 


CASTORIA 


The original and genuine 


sve Fletcher's Castoria! 


“It’s the laxative made especially for infants 


е 


And Fletcher’s Castoria has such 
a pleasing taste that children really 
love it. They take it gladly, with- 
out forcing. Caution: Use only as 
directed. 


Get Fletcher's Castoriaat vour drug- 
store today. Look for the green band 
on the package. It identifies the origi- 
nal and genuine product, 
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RECIPE FOR PEAS IN SPRING SAUCE 


1 can Stokely’s 1 teasp. sugar 
Finest Peas ] teasp. celery 

Y cup minced onion seeds 

2 tablesp. butter Few grains salt, 
or inargarine pepper. 


Drain peas. Lightly brown onion in butter 
or margarine; add sugar, celery seeds, salt, 
pepper, Add peas; heat. Serves 4. Your fainily 
is bound to love the garden-fresh flavor of 
these juicy, plump, young peas. And each 
delicious bite is a boost toward good health. 
‘Fhese peas were grown in special, mineral- 
enriched soil. Iron, calcium and phosphorus, 
as well as the A and B-complex vitamins, 
are sealed right in them. So you're 
treating the family to buovant health, when 
you serve nothing but the finest... Stokely’s 
Finest. (Stokely's Finest Part y Peasand Tasty 
King Peas are luscious with this sauce, too.) 


RECIPE FOR PICKLED BEETS 


1 can Stokely's 14 cup light corn syrup 
Finest Whole Beets 1 onion, sliced 
% cup vinegar 1 tablesp. pickling spices 


Drain beets. Combine beet liquid with vine- 
gar, corn syrup, onion, spices. Bring to boil; 
boil 1 min. Pour over beets; cover. Cool. 
Set in refrigerator over night. Serves 4. 'l'hen 
hear your praises sung after the first delight- 
ful tastes... for they're more tender and in- 
viting than you ever dreamed beets could be. 
They're carefully raised, where growing con- 
ditions bring out the best in beets, They’re 
packed expertly. Then, samples of each batch 
are analyzed by laboratory chemists for 
purity and flavor, For beets must be nothing 
but the finest, when they’re Stokely’s Finest. 
You'll find more tested recipes on every 
Stokely’s Finest label. 
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e had known all along he couldn't Mr. Larch came toward them, smiling and 


natched up the telephone dangling 
hook. Ат that moment Olivia knew what she 
o!” she said gaily. “Yes, this is Mrs. wanted t егу l | 
S. . . . Yes, put him оп, please!” wanted to stop the divorce and go back to 
ith the smile wilting on her lips, she Clay. 


)h—hello, mamma. . . . Yes, I'm She knew, too, with great certainty, that 


. Yes, it’s to be tomorrow. I’ve got she need not return to him as a suppliant 
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FLAVOR-SAVER DUAL 
BURNERS, guaran- 
teed for life, Scve 
flovor, vitamins, 
minercals— and up 
to 39% on ges. 
4 or 6 burner di- 
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rii: TNT د‎ NER В ЕЛАР à , , + vided Mono-top. 
Kleinschmidt parked the car and smiled at him. “But I’m all right now. Really 
out; they walked along the sidewalk W here do we go?” THE END me -_ LOSS e -_ 
O VERI-CLEAN, ELE- 


2-BURNER GRIDDLE— 
Scientifically de- 
signed to elimincte 
9 һо spots. Basting 

: trough. All clumi- 
_ наг 4 num. Use it for 


N 3 breakfasts, lunches 
~ Sv n ond dinners. 


For quick, clean, cool and convenient cooking there's 
nothing like the new Ultramatic CALORIC. 
Flavor-Saver Dual Burners protect the flavor of your favorite 


dishes . . . the Hold-Heat Oven Seal protects against baking 
failures caused by uneven oven temperatures . . . and the 


VATED BROILER. 
Completely remov- 
able for easy 
clecning; glides on 
8 roller -bearings. 
Adjustable twin- 
height broiler pan. 





SS do па Um ФУ UD эз ка өп ал n Sawa RR UU. OR Un 


Veri-Clean Broiler browns meats to a turn. You'll like the smart 
beauty of the Ultramatic CALORIC—in addition its modern 
design makes it America’s easiest range to keep clean. 
See the Ultramatic CALORIC at your dealer, or write: 
Caloric Stove Corporation, Widener Building, Philadelphia 7, Pa. 


Specially Engineered Models for L.P. Gas Users in the country out beyond the city gas line. 
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ds spear their own dinner and broil it over coals 


BY RUTH MILLS FTEAGUE 


\ ire ах lucky as some Californians I know; 


e grills in their patios and use them 
1 st as often as they use their 


ns. To most of us a meal outdoors is a special 
ctween May and September—and 


i: 8 аы + Бе ап elaborate masonry grill or one 
аы B boite * thes ne * you can buy in any department store; 
Pa is 8 545. * rll TUN d DONTE Durnec down to a bed of coals, 

ем Dagpo E Indian 5 Whatever tne cooking medium, any meal 
| itdoors generates a ravenous appetite in the 
if the food 1s really of gourmet quality, it brings 
tion. So for the canny hostess who wants 

a cordon bleu. the barbecue party ва 
r DarDecue party so that evervone cam 
cooking to some extent. But to what ex: 

ic] ì thoughtful planning is indicated. Наме 
cone to a party where a large crowd of hungry 
t around rbecue pit. fireplace or whatever and 
seemed like hours. and sometimes was, 
son cooked the entire meal? And as time 


14114 





i on Page 122) 





| A Х і } ake res r sweets 
Р | } ei `; } A } } í } res \/ ad #111 ft) eg d “110101 (GIU i H САФ IIIS í i N af пеем (1) лп сай: squa без fo 514 t a 
Ко Р“ ІС OF рано шег. пеге аге fS] еол Of SE CIN = ЧӨ d 4 - / 


® Y 





fe g 
ay 





LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


"thats why 
switched to 


IN THIS JAR! brands quickly 











Е ч Si ` 
a i У 
Б 7 . 
—— А 
ESR gm 
AA EE 


= OESTE tZ Sy 39 


г coffee comes fresher, keeps tresher! 


A 
=anest Vacuum Aaa Yet it opens with Ni К ) 


Just Э quick pries | CoL) 
~The ( Roe w up 
| PEA e KEEPS your coffee 15 7 

FRESHER ! 


c your grocer for coffee in the New 


iinois Glass Company, Toledo l, Ohio 
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For efficient repairs, 160 factory-supervised Proctor 





your Proctor Dealers. Get on his preferred 1156. 
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Service stations, coast to coa 


"My new 
PROCTOR toaster 
is waiting 

at the store 


g 44 
e 





Here are some of the wonderful things the 
Proctor toaster does. 


"Thanks to the "Color Guard" control, every 
slice— fresh bread or dry bread — pops up the 
same color, automatically . . . light, dark or 


anywhere in between. 


[ll get perfect toast every time, without 
watching or readjusting. It regulates toasting 
by the only sure way—by measuring the actual 
surface temperature of the toast. 


Youll like its gleaming chromium and jet 
finish . . . easy-to-clean crumb tray. See it at 





ATI. 








The Toaster 
with the Color Guard 
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(Continued from Page 120) 

wished you could settle for a big hunk of 
bread and butter and let it go at that ? Well, I 
have. The other extreme is the ultra, ultra 
casual affair where everyone cooks every- 
thing, everyone gets in the way of everyone 
else, and the result is pretty much of a 
shambles. Informality we want, of course, 
but informality shouldn't be confused with 
disorder. 

Enough of generalizations. We have our 
menu to plan and service to think of, and 
we'd better get on with it. 

The main do for this meal, be it an evening 
or a Sunday-afternoon affair, will be Shish 
Kebabs, or Shasslik, with some American 
touches added. The Armenian name is Shish 
K babs ; the Russian, Shassltk ; and there are 
important differences, obviously. But we'll 
ignore authenticity and adopt —or perhaps 
“adapt” is a better word —the fundamental 
similarity they share. Both dishes are made 
by impaling alternate pieces of tender meat 
and vegetables on a long skewer and broiling 
them over an open fire. We'll have a wide 
variety of meat and vegetables to choose 
from, and everyone can fix his own Kebabs 
to suit his taste. 

Brought from the kitchen, hot and ready 
to eat, will be a casserole of log-cabin pota- 
toes— potatoes with a cheese sauce and a 
difference. A crisp mixed-vegetable salad, 
tossed with water-cress dressing, and bread- 
and-butter sandwiches will complete the 
menu, except for a sweet, and large cups of 
steaming-hot coffee. 

For the sweet we'll have filled cake squares, 
which can be made ahead of time and stored 
in the refrigerator. Unfortunately, we'll 
have to use a cup of sugar for the cake—too 
bad —but the filling will be made with sweet- 
ened condensed milk, fruit and nuts, which 
will help balance the sugar budget. 

Now there’s a menu that’s bound to make 
everyone happy, including yourself, [ог 
there’s not too much work for you to do 
ahead of time and nothing for you to do at 
the last minute but have fun. 





SHESH KEBABS 


You can be choosy if you like and elimi- 
nate a few of the ingredients I'm going to 
suggest, for when I said "wide variety" J 
meant it. But of course I hope you'll shoot 
the works. 


Laud Cut thick slices of ineat from a leg 
of lamb, then ent the slices into l-ineh 
Use only the most tender por- 
tions of the lamb and save rhe rest for 
а stew or entry. Do this early in the day 
and let the lamb squares marinate for sev- 
eral hours in !4 cap vinegar. t4 enp water, 
3 tablespoons salad oil, salt, pepper and 
some onion slices. TF his will inake the meat 
more tender. 


snares. 


Beef Са то Т ponnd fillet of beef into 
inch squares, sprinkle with chopped pars- 
ley and 'y teaspoon 
powdered thyme and 


allow to stand = for 
several hours. 
Kidevgs Cut at 


least 3 lamb kidneys 
into !;-inch 
and marinate In 
salad oil. salt. pepper 
and, if yon like, 
about '4 cap sherry. 


slices 


Licers Wash some 
chicken livers care- 
folly and ent larger 
pieces in half. Mari- 
nate in salted skim 
milk to draw ont 
blood. (In case vou 


don’t know this 
trick, trv (t (thi any 
fiver, IPs excellent 


for pork or beef liver, 
for it removes mach 
of the blood and 
males the liver more 


Bacon Fold very 
thin slices of bacon 
into I-imeh lengths. 


Mashrooms Re- 
moye stems from 
fresh замк гооп. = 


| 


| | 
Mi 1 


Wash and dry the caps, wrap in wax іре 
and store in refrigerator. (The ster cy, 
be made into delicious cream of 1 gh. 
room soup the next day.) 


Green Peppers Cut several cel nad 
green peppers into fairly large pieces rap 
in à wet cloth aud store in refrigerar, 


Onions Peel 2 large Spanish onior and 
eut in half from stem Lo stern. Cut tl tv, 
outer layers into small cerescent-s ped 
chunks. In cutting the vegetables, re э. 
ber that the pieces must be large ei agh 
to go on the skewers without splitti , 


Tomatoes 
into wedges. 


Cut fresh tomatoes, ski on, 


At a convenient time in the afte o; 
drain and dry the meats and arrange i 
and the vegetables on a large tray or p te 
One might think that small hunks ol iz 
couldn't possibly be a pretty sight, but he 
they are arranged in alternate lines wi t» 
different-colored vegetables they'll т ез 
very appetizing show. A fine fluffy boi « of 
parsley is a good beginning, then Il to 
start with a row of livers, less attract - to 
look at, and end with a row of kidney, ‘to 
The center I save for mushrooms, fl (ed 
on one side by green peppers and c the 
other by tomatoes. 


Barbecae Saace To brush over th (e. 
babs before and during the broiling еї 
need a good, highly seasoned sauce nd 
here it is: Simmer together for he an 
hour ч pound. butter or margari: 4 
enp tomato eatchup, 3 tablespoons ir. 
ragon vinegar, 1 tablespoon lemon ге, 
і teaspoon dry mustard, | teaspoon ip 
rika, ! teaspoon salt, 1 tablespoon Wes- 
tershire sance, | teaspoon Tabasco s ce, 
і small grated onion, 3 tables; m 
chopped parsley and 2 or 3 cloves g ic 
erated or inaslicd to a pulp. 


Now to the making of the Shish K i: 
Start the fire several hours ahead of tr % 
that when cooking begins there will be n: 
bed of coals, not leaping flames. We wai wr 
Kebabs broiled, not bined to a р 
Whether you use hickory or birch wx. 
charcoal or brickettes, give the fire рје o 
time. for a bed of coals isn't producec . а 
twinkling. 

Each person is provided with a wo 1. 
handled spear or a long butcher's skew on 
which he can stick as many pieces of me o 
vegetable as suits his taste. The idea to 
alternate the various ingredients so a 
flavors will mingle during the cooking il 

‘ays start and end with a piece of beo 
lamb, because of its firmness, but ire 
tween use whatever you like best ar #4 
much as your appetite indicates. It ta 2 
monster of a Shish Kebab to satisfy me,: ' 
like everything on the list. When the sp: ? 
filled to your satisfaction, push the tor € 

(Continued on Page 124) 





"About. time for another 
permanent, isn’t it, dear?” 


* 














You can choose no finer way to express 
your faith in the richness of your married 
life than by including among the posses- 
sions you bring 3to your bridal homea set of 
gorgeous ste ring : silver. When you choose 
Westmorland solid silver, vou establish 
yourself as a home-maker of faultless taste 
and discriminating judgment. 
Westmorland Sterling is the heavy 
kind of solid silver that you can use three 
timesa day. It has the elegance that marks 
it as the product of world-renowned 


silversiniths. Your guests. and your heirs 


WESTMORLAND EJ. 


© Westmorland Sterling 


ill] 
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will appreciate its beauty instantly. 
Classic Westmorland patterns never go 
“out of style”. .. are never discontinued. 

Choose Westmorland at home...where 
lighting and surroundings are compa rable 
to those you will have when you use Ц. 
Choose it at your leisure, with the personal 
assistance of a specialist trained in the 
selection and use of fine sterling. At the 
same time decide for yourself which of 
Westmorland's convenient plans best suits 
Westinorland Sterling, 


New Kensington, Pennsyl vania. 


your pocketbook. 


IS RAMS-HEAD MARK 
MEANS HIGHEST QUALITY 
IN STERLING SILVER 
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The art of mixing a perfect “tossed” salad is easily learned. 
First make sure your bowl is large enough . . . not more than 
half full of well-washed and carefully dried greens. Add 
dressing. Now with a fork and spoon gently lift, lower, turn 
this way and thot till every morsel glistens with the rich savor 
of oil and mellow Heinz Vinegar (see recipes below). 


Qu the dU LEAALWUC — 







> S The VINEGAR 


be, Areas’ 
the CLILPAZLLM 


Basic French Dressing 


Recipe—Combine lb tsp. salt, 1 tsp. sugar, !4 tsp. paprika. 


- 


Add V4 cup Heinz Vinegar and V? cup olive oil. Beat thor- 


oughly. Yields nearly 54 cup. 


Ketchup Dressing 





Recipe— Place 14 cup sugar, | tsp. salt, dash paprika in quart 
Jar. Add ! » cup Heinz Vinegar, 5 tbs. Heinz Chili Sauce or 


Tomato Ketchup, 34 cup oil, 3 tbs. grated onion. 
and shake thoroughly until well blended. Yields 


Chefs Special Dressing 


me ہے‎ ees 





re - m en my ne y > ы] 


Cover jar 
112 cups. 


Recipe—To recipe for Basic French Dressing add 1⁄4 cup 
Heinz Tomato Ketchup, М cup anely chopped celery, 1⁄4 cup 
chopped green pepper and 2 tsp. grated onion. Yields 1 cup. 
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(Continued from Page 122 

bottom pieces of meat together so that the 
Kebab will be tightly packed. Next comes a 
generous brushing of barbecue sauce—a pas- 
try brush is good for this job—and the broil- 
ing begins. More sauce can be brushed on 
from time to time, and the spear or skewer 
must be turned in order to brown all sides. 
The wooden-handled spears are best. They 
are long, which allows more people to do their 
cooking at one time, and the handles don’t 
get hot. If long, skewers are used, provide 
canvas gloves. When the Kebab is done it is 
pushed from the spear onto a plate. 


LOG-CABIN POTATOES 


Make a thin eream sance, basic method, 

sing Í tablespoons butter or margarine, 
3 tablespoons flour and 2!5 cups hot niilk. 
Add to sauce I pound diced cheese, I envel- 
ope chicken-bouillon powder, ora chicken- 
bonillon enbe., 3; teaspoon salt and !$ tea- 
spoon cayenne pepper. Cook in double 
boiler until cheese is melted. Taste for salt 
and. ifyon tike add? tablespoons good port. 

Cut large raw potatoes into long slender 
strips about ч inch around. wsing enough 
potatoes to fill a large casserole. Fry the 
strips, not too many at a time, in butter 
or margarine until delicately browned. dn 
the bottom of a well-greased casserole 
make a laver of potato strips all going in 
the same direction. Then, nsing log-cabin 
technique, cross them with a layer going 
at right angles to them, and so ол. When 
casscrole is half full. spoon in about half 
the cheese sauces being careful not to dis- 
arrange the potatoes in the process. Not 
that the log-cabin arrangement will. be 
perfect. but it does allow the sance to cir- 
culate and it keeps the potatoes from 
packing. Also, it looks pretty. When all the 
potatoes have been used, spoon in the rest 
of the sauce and top with a layer of bread 
ecrumbs and dots of butter or margarine. 
Cover the casserole. 

AN this ean be done early m the day or 
the day before. Abont half an hour before 
guests are to arrive, pnt the easserole in a 
pan of hot water in а 350 Ё, oven. Shortly 
before serving, turn oven to DO). remove 
lid aud brown a -Httle.. This method of 
cooking requires no маеп and you 
may be sure the potatoes won't dry out. 


SALAD 


Shred some lettuce and tiny young 
spinach leaves, wrap in a wet cloth and 
store in refrigerator. “Нес red radishes 
into one bowl. cucumbers into another, 
cover both with ice cubes and pnt in re- 
frigerator. 


Water-Cress Dressing Beat with rotary 
beater 23 cup salad oil, '3 cup vinegar, | 
teaspoon salt. !; teaspoon dry mustard, 
2 teaspoons sugar. 1 tablespoon. grated 
onion and 3 tablespoons heavy cream, 
Ade) 3 tablespoons finely chopped water 
eress and I tablespoon chopped chives. 


The vegetables can be dried and put in the 
salad bow! some time before serving—if the 
bow! is kept in the refrigerator—but the 
salad should be tossed with the dressing at 
about the last minute. 


BREAD-AND-RUTFER 
SANDWICHES 


Now, after all! But I do think you should 
ent off the crisis and be generous with 
butter or margarine. And, of course you 
can make them in the morning. if you 
wrap them in мал paper and store Сез = 
yes, in that same refrigerator. unless you're 
lueky enough to lave two. 


FILLED CAKE SQUARES 


This dessert can be made the day before 
and will be all the better for standing. 
Make a sheet of butter саке, msing азу 
good recipe—but here's an easy one: 
Measure lå, eups flour and sift 3 times 
with 2 teaspoons baking powder and 3 
teaspoon salt. Put '3 cup softened butter 
or Inargarine into a bow! and beat until 
very soft. Measure ] cup sugar. add about 
A of it to the butter or margarine and beat 
until creamy. Add 1 whole сон. а little 
more sugar and beat. Then add another 
egg, the rest of the sugar and beat. Now 
add the flour alternately with % eup milk 
and 2 teaspoons vanilla. beating until 
smooth, Ifyou have an cleetric mixer. use 
it, by all means. Bake in a greased square 
or oblong shallow pan for abont 30 minntes 
in a 375? F. oven. The size of the pan isn't 
so important, bnt it mustn't be too long 


| or the cake will be too thin to split. 
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MAKE THEM WITH DUF} 
All the fine ingredients 
for perfect muffins are 
smoothly blended in this 
complete, fully-pre pare. 
Duff's Mix. Saves time... 
saves money. 


Quick! 


Convenient! 
Vv ee Cu vvv 


í 
t JUST ADD 


WATER 





t -that's all / 
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* Guaranteed by ^ 
Good Housekeeping 
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CHOCOLATE FLAVORED 


PUDDING 


As delicious ond nutritious os the fa- 
mous BROOKEMA'S Dutch Process Cocoa 


BROOKEMA COCOA CO., OAK PARK, ILLINOIS 


Richer . 


the Easy B-V 














y on 





“Use my simple 


fool-proof B-V recipe”... É | 
sys Senge Rector 


, Food Consultant to Wilson & Co. 


Melt 2 tbsp. fat or drippings, add 2 tbsp. flo: le 
well. Add 1 cup water, milk or vegetable w 1° 
until smooth. Add 1 tsp. B-V dissolve i 
amount of the hot mixture. Cook until th £^ 

Wilson's B-V zs a delicious blend of сот 


meat extract and selected vegetable flavors. 


h 0 


«a 
CIALLY rnaegaté 
о 


I- Nut Filling You vill need 11; 
and 3 cup тай juice for this 
| au y hind of juicy frnit—fresh, 
frozen—ean be nsed. However, 
nubination of fruils is best, and 
ly come by these days since the 
] plants put up a fruit salad or 
ай that is delicious. Anyhow, 
e from frnit to make ay eup, 
uge juice if uccessary: bring to 
I pour over | envelope untla- 
iu that has been nmoisteucd in 2 
s cold water. Stir until dissolved 
cool. 

tents of Peau sweetened eoun- 
k into a bowl. add 8 tablespoons 
e and beat until thick —2 or 3 


bezius to 
bow l 


elati mixture 
| iu another containing 
e and beat with rotary beater 
and foamy. Fold this into con- 
IK and temmon juice. add fruit, 
иа be cnt into small pieces, and 
en nnt meats, 


sel, 


einto two layers. spread bottom 
Ty with fenit filling. cover with 
ep very cold until ready to serve. 
an be sprinkled with confec- 
“аг ov. if you want to zo fancy, 
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it can be decorated. with whipped cream 


squeezed throngh a pastry. tube. 


Serciee. Whether this meal is eaten stand- 
ing up, sitting on the grass or sitting at a 
table, it is bound to be an informal self- 
service affair. Suit the manner of service to 
the setting. But whatever your plans, make 
them complete. Visualize the party in full 
swing, and by anticipating possible con- 
fusion you can avoid it. Make lists! This is 
a perfect occasion for list making and double 
checking. Think of everything that will be 
needed, write it down and, before the party 
begins, check to see that each item is in its 
right place. When the party is going strong 
is no time to remember that the indispen- 
sable so-and-so or such-and-such is still in 


the kitchen. 


And lest / forget, have plenty of indis- 
pensable finger bowls—or something that 
can pinch-hit for finger bowls—handy, and 
some towels, not tiny napkins, for hand 
wiping. Eating a perfect Shish Kebab may 
be one of lile’s pleasantest gastronomic ex- 
periences — [ think it 15 but it’s a lot more 


fun if your hands are clean. 


OUR READERS WRITE US 


(Continued from Page 8) 


The note of pride and enthusiasm 
ice When he spoke ot every aspect 
busy Ше thrilled me. 1 talked 
undreds of boys who had to 
-hether or not to stay in the Army. 
small percentage of them seemed 
remained because ot monetary ad- 
3. 
stioned groups ot enhsted men as 
they stayed. Their reasons all 
nse: most of them were in schools, 
in their particular lines of work 
ind anywhere, they told me. Some 
ing high-school and college credit 


.hing which struck me was the 
е in their attitudes and that ot 
“age G. Î. betore the war ended. 
as no grousing now--they were no 
orced to stay in. Instead they were 
for the opportunity. When 1 coin- 
on all the training going on. a 
said. “Well, you know. ma'am, 
Xt to keep physically fit as well as 


id that the general and Bill get 
morning at six o'clock and are at 
ks at seven. Every officer on the 
vidently as busy as they. 1t was 
ее why it was so well run. 
g the gay parties held every eve- 
the club, 1 watched tor signs of 
Y and drunken debauchery 1 had 
d to expect. There were none. 
ering the general and the others 
a command are West Point grad- 
began to understand why they 
boys like mine to stay іп. Those 
hand-picked. They have been 
ecause they have the highest 
° ratings the Army can give. 
"n to feel proud that Bill would 
stay in this kind of Army. When 
#7 mind was made up that ] would 
4a word to discourage him. Our 
id their opinions can never worry 


$ 





‘er, we are disarming ourselves 
because mothers and = fathers 
8 ut the country are being influ- 
their own selfish desires to have 
aj s home with them. Parents will 
teeling this way so long as the 
kes the attitude that it is being 
nous in continuing to support 
in service. Those boys are our 
w lite insurance. 
Sincerely yours, 
DaS. 









je Knows 

| Laurel, Maryland. 
4 -ditor: Let me congratulate you 
ourage in publishing The Heller. 
those who will criticize you only 
t The Heller isn't exaggerated. 
rom personal knowledge. | am 
red Nurse, thirty ycars old and 
I three children. During the war 
Red Cross home nursing to girls 
seventeen in senior high school 
„our larger cities— many of them 
> best families." 


| am of the opinion that much sexual 
promiscuity in these teen-agers is trom 
curiositv and ignorance. So I introduced 
into the course two hours of lecture on 
the lite cycle of man and names of and 
functions of the reproductive organs. 1 
trankly adinit the large majority of these 
girls lett me speechless. Many carried 
their contraceptives with them. One told 
me her boy friend had “ж.с.” and asked 
it it Was contagious it she only "necked 
with him.” One asked a very personal 
question and 1 told her 1 thought she had 
better discuss it with her mother. She 
laughed and said, “Heck, she told ine 
babies come off ash heaps.” 

Atter several hours of these classes 1 
would go home and look at my five-vear- 
old daughter and shudder to think she 
was growing up to such a situation. 1 
have resolved that she shall not remain in 
ignorance and shall sce she is taught cor- 
rectly. Ive told some ot the mothers 
around forty and titty years old what 1 
know and they look at me with a taintly 
amused air апаке their eyebrows. How 
can they be so deaf, dumb and blind? 
Thank you tor The Peller. 

Sincerely, 


WIV IAW M. TYLER. 


Dream Comes True 


Mrs. Castle, in a letter in the JOURNAL, 
told of England during the war, and 
her own postwar dreams of simple 
things such as milk, shoes and stock- 
Her thanks tor one dream come 


ED. 


Ings. 


true appear below. 


Hampstead, London. 

Dear Demarions Smeltzer: It 1 were to 
inherit suddenly a whole nylon stocking 
factory. | wouldn't get halt the thrill that 
your nylons have given me. They were 
my very first and there could never be 
another pair like them. 

The day they came, Î arose at 7 A.M. in a 
thick, cold tog. put on 3 sweaters, a dress- 
ing gown and two wool scarves, one around 
my neck and the other over my head. 
Then | proceeded to our very out-ot-date 
kitchen to prepare breaktast. АП the 
water pipes were frozen, and the sink 
won't drain because of the ice. Every- 
thing in the batliroom is draped with 
icicles. The hall is wet from a leaking 
pipe. The streets are a foot deep in very 
wet stush. We had been warned that the 
electricity would be cut for five hours 
from 9 A.M. As | cook by electricity and 
have no coal and can't get any, I felt 
| was facing a rather miserable day. 
8.30 A.M. the postman arrived and handed 
me а slim box, a pair of nylons. I sud- 
denly felt warm and happy. For seven 
years we've been rationed and without 
so much that perhaps you can hardly 
imagine the thrill of those stockings. 

Yours sincerely, 


WOREEN CASTLE: 


Before 
serving, cnt the cake iuto small squares. 






IN THE KITCHEN 


H ару салуы 


AT THE TABLE 








Razor-sharp FLINT knives lighten every 
carving and cutting task—in the kitchen or 
at the table. Blades are of chrome 

vanadium steel... finest for cutlery... 

hollow ground to a keen edge. Handles 

are of selected imported hardwood... 
balanced perfectly and a pleasure in the hand. 
You'll want several sizes of FLINT Knives—the 


modest prices make them easy-to-own. 


FLINT CUTLERY IS NOW AT LEADING STORES 


All Flinc* Knives are High- Arc hollow ground... "way up into 
each side of the blade, to have and hold a razor' s sharpness. 
*Reg. U.S. Pat Off. 





EKCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, CHICAGO (EKCO) 
Sold in Canada by Ekco Products Campany (Canada) Lid., Montreal 








EKCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Box No. 830BB, Chicago 20 \ 
Send your dlustrated book, "Edward Arnold Shows You “al 
How co Carve Meats and Poultry." 1 am enclosing 10c in coin. 
Name i 
Address 
City E Zone State 
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Easy Recipe 


i ri. = 
Refreshing as5pic ring 


2 tablespaans plain gelatin 


V4 cup cald water 
Vy cup granulated sugar 


PEACH MINT SALAD | o 
adorned with showy, California pee 


8 canned cling peach halves 









2 cups grapefruit juice 
Few draps mint flavaring 
Few draps green faad caloring 
| cup chapped celery 


Salad greens | 
ar bailed dressing 
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-JEI Only Had More Coutide 


By Gladys Гени Shultz | 
| 


RS. SMITI was different from other 
B mothers. 1t took us a long time to 
| figure her out, and what she was try- 
1 ing to do. 

Her two older children presented a rather 
classic situation — girls close together in 
ave, the vounger strikingly pretty, the elder, 
by contrast, angular and unattractive. 
Wouldn't vou have thought that an intelli- 
gent, conscientious mother like Mrs. Smith 
would be aware of the personality. difficul- 
ties this would create for Plain Jane when 
she reached dating age? Wouldn't vou have 
thought she would discuss it sometimes in 
those mtimate sessions when we let down 
our hair and trotted out our really serious 
family problems? 

The queer thing about. Mrs. Smith was 
that she never seemed to know Jane was 
plain. She always spoke as though her 
elder daughter were an unusually attrac- 
tive youngster. and kept calling attention 
to beauties in ihe child which to us were 
nonexistent. Nor did she seem to know 
that Elsie, the. vounger, was pretty. We 
were told how dependable she was at home, 
What good grades she got at school. But it 
was Jane who was held up as an example of 
unusual and exotic beauty, a glamour girl 
in the bud. Whom, we asked ourselves, did 
Mrs. Smith think she was kidding? 

As the girls got Into high school, how- 
ever, we began to notice something about 
Jane. The girl did have an air, her bony, 
irregular features took on a kind of pert 
prettiness. And Jane's 
way with the boys was 
something to see. She 


picked her escorts from b [here was ence a man who 


wanted to 


group to compete with than ir; 
and new subjects— languages, jj 
ence— which require harder t 
many have been accustomed |g) 
child with a high I. Q., who had 
up to this point on native abil. |; 
cide his mental powers are defic + 
which were played for fun be > 
public contests in which coe 
keen, and failure or success se. s 
dously important. So does poy ir 
the opposite sex. 

And let's admit it — parents »; 
critical as when boys and girle 
cent. Does Anne work like a 1 ja 
books and get straight A's? Ww 
cause she isn't a belle, and f 5 
failed her in some way. Is she pu 
a leader? Then we worry a 
doesn't study harder. Parent re 
hard for an adolescent to plea: 4: 
react by worried nagging and Ji 
we arc not helping a youngst wl 
uncertain enough without tha | 
Lack of confidence can sh, t 
strange ways. Fairly obvious ie 
ster who is timid, self-consc's 
making excuses for failures andf 2 
competition, it is frequently | in 
assertiveness as well, perfecti sr 
ousness of others and sudden o 
If any of the foregoing traits d: 
by your adolescent, suspect tL te 
from lack of confidence, anc ес 
further teari іо 
adroit Бшк ғ 1 
those who bn 


nority religi @ 
embrace the ; 8 






groups, or whia 
ical or ment[ur 
of any kis 
than avera: i 


V4 teaspaan salt A. 
34 cup canned cling peach SY 


: “ck 
2 tablespoans strained leman v! 


annaise З 
Мау tlobe. bat his arms were too 


short. —MALAY PROVERB, 


pocket money, she sum- 
moned and dismissed 
them at will, she ruled 
her court with as high a may be a 
hand as though she had been a Hedy But boys and girls with па? 
Lamarr. and with all the equipment 6 

Elsie, too, had undergone a transforma- superior performance, can $012 
tion, but in reverse. ller magazine-cover keenly from lack of сопбадепс. № 
prettiness seemed to have faded. She quired a morbid consciousnessftit 


ater. Add sugar and salt. Heat ao 
ни stir until dissolved. PN red 
, | int lightly with £ 
| avori to taste and tint . neaeh 
E ило Pe Fold in el Ayari ы 
: ine А JO 
id in а 1¥2-quart lightly oiled in em MAE won ih with 
E FA d Chil until firm. Unmold ог serving pta 
over peaches. С | 


Sc a 


s. Soften gelatin in № 
ver gelatin mixtur 


Л, 
^ ام‎ 
Y И Drain peache 


syrup and pour ¢ 
and grapefruit juices. Ac 
coloring. Chill until slg 


Peach Gold Ham Loaf: Mix 14 cup 
brown sugar (packed) with 1 tablespoon 
dry mustard and spread evenly in bottom 
of greased square loaf pan (5Y4 x 510 x 31% 
inches). Drain 4 peach halves; arrange cup 
side down on sugar mixture. Combine Y^ 
pound ground ham, 34 pound ground beef, 
23 cup fine dry bread crumbs, 1 egg beaten 
lightly, М teaspoon each salt and pepper 
and 14 cup milk. Blend well and pack into 
pan on peaches. Bake in moderate oven 
(350 degrees F.) for 1 hour. 


Theyre wonderful se many ways | 


California Cling Peaches 


Canned Halves: Canned Slices : Canned Fruit Cocktail 





Perfect in salads, desserts 





California eling peaches ripen in 
sun-drenched valleys till they’re 


swect, tender, golden yellow! 


Delicious right from the ean! 


... dozens of ways! | 
For luscious, golden 
peaches . . . make sure the 


label says “clings.” 















the ones with the most 
| 


bunched her hair ир any old wav, she paid 
no attention to elothes, she had no dates 
at all. She was so conscientious about her 
studies and her home responsibilities that 
it hurt. 

At last we understood Mrs. Smith's 
strategy. Not to admit, even to herself, 
that one daughter's attractions were infe- 
rior to the other's, and thus build in Jane 
the confidence that would help her conquer 
her adolescent world. The trouble was she 
didn't realize that in turning her ugly duck- 
Hng into a swan, she was also turning her 
swan into an ugly duckling. 


| т me hasten to say that the foregoing 
true story Is not offered as an example for 
parents to follow. But it does point up 
dramatically an clement to which too little 
attention is usually paid—the part played 
by confidence, particularly during the ado- 
lescent vears. 

All of us have inferiority feelings at 
tines, and we should probably become un- 
bearably smug if we didn't. But the infcri- 
ority feelings of adolescence аге in a some- 
what different category, and a little can- 
vassing of the situation will show why this 
IS SO, 

At adolescence, boys and girls become 
conscious that ahead of them, and soon to 
be grappled with, are the challenges of 
maturity —to be able to make a living. to 
look alter themselves in all ways. In high 
school, they have a much larger and abler 


kids" when she entered senior сй 
true that there was a small cl €“ 
dren from well-to-do families ut 
hardly normal to let their pre & 
the whole atmosphere, as it d & 
Nor was it necessary. Магу' e 
professional people, of adeqt! | 
not large income, highly resp X. 
community and honored gus! 
homes of the very youngsters M 
considered beyond her in the * 
That made no difference to 2) 
shirked social and ехігасштійї. 
ties alike because of the “richk . : 
could think of was that their s 1% 
at least $5 apiece, and hers cos 1! 
Mary's secret was this: eve tht 
had ever wanted had been гој 21 
lap bv indulgent parents, with & 
her part. She had never һаа @ 
she had never had to go aft)" 
Confronted with school situati’ 0 
something was expected of 1) * 
inadequate and fell back upon ! ^ 
fancied lack of money as an € *- 
trying. | 
Is a feeling of inferiority а. 
thing? Not necessarily. Sor i 
sciousness of inferiority in (ЇЇ 
spurs to accomplishment in ot ® | 
our most distinguished womel Тї 
fered in adolescence from lack |*"" 
in her attraction for the oppos 5^ 
sified by the fact that an older {9 
the things she herself was not- "~~ 





t barbecued meat 
ever bought won’t 
good as the kind 

10ke at home 

›у Barbecue Sauce. 
1 cooking, at the 
make good foods 
;»etter! Send for 


»e Recipe Book. 


lerb 


се 


© Steak Sauce... Barbecue Sauce... Hot Sauce 
Worcestershire Sauce... Chop Suey Sauce 
GLASER, CRANDELL CO., Chicago 8, Dept. B5 


AID FOR CLEVER COOKS 


MCE 


CLEARER COFFEE 





ing new "action" filter takes all 
vork out of coffce- making ... 
»matically filters coffee quickly, 
^, perfectly. VACULAT-/sng 
’S gives you all the delicious 
r nature intended for coffee. 


| 
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sought after socially. Having decided that 
romance would never be hers, the wallflower 
threw all her energies into writing. (It is 
pleasant to relate that after she had gained 
success ш this field, she found romance as 
well.) Biographical literature abounds in 
stories of men and women who have achieved 
greatly in spite of—and, who knows, be- 
cause of?—far worse handicaps than this 
one. 

The danger comes when timid youngsters 
won't try anything, lest they fail or be ex- 
celled. 1t is impossible then for them to at- 
tain skills or accomplishments which will 
eventually give them confidence. In. such 
unfortunates =the minority, happily--the 
feelings of inferiority may grow into a com- 
| lex, and valuable talents and abilities may 
be wasted. 

‘The more we coddle and shield our chil- 
dren, the more prone they are to the disease 
uf lack of confidence when they encounter 
the challenges of adolescence. But we can 
undermine confidence as well by demanding 
too much, or by letting a cliild.have the im- 
pression that he,is less loved and approved 
than others in his family. 


Tue bright side of the picture is that con- 
fidence is one gift we can bestow upon our 
offspring if we want to, and if we go.about 
it in the right way. We cannot insure them 
beauty or brains or talent —inscrutable Fate 
determines these things when she chooses for 
each individual his or her assortment of 
genes. But we can give our youngsters the 
assurance which will enable them to make 
the best use of the equipment they have. 

If you would like your child to have this 
priceless gift: 

1. From infancy onward, train and en- 
courage him or her in initiative and self- 
reliance. The more your child learns to do 
for himself and to stand on his own feet, in- 
dependently of you, the more you equip him 
with confidence. 

J. keep the atmosphere of your home 
happy, loving and approving. Children 
blossom and gain confidence in such an 
atmosphere. A critical, nagging, punitive one 
has the opposite effect. 

3. Encourage the pursuit of skills and in- 
terests which appeal to the youngster, even 
though they may not appeal to you per- 


| sonally. Quite unlikely ones may provide a 


basis for confidence in the teens. A xylo- 
phone was the rather unusual instrument 
which solved the confidence problem for 
Sally, a girl neither very bright nor very 
attractive, but with a desire for this type of 
musical expression, and backed up in it by 
her parents. It proved an inspired choice, 
for its novelty made it much in demand for 
entertainments, and Sally came more into 
the public eye than contemporaries who were 
better performers on orthodox instruments 
than she was on the xylophone. Sally sailed 
through secondary school with high con- 
fidence, undimmed by her low grades, and 
had a better time and more acclaim than 
many a prettier, more talented girl. 

4. As your youngster enters adolescence, 
recognize the manifold pressures to which 
he is subjected, and keep home a place where 
people love him and think he is swell-even if 
he does have trouble with one or more of the 
new fields into which he is thrust. Have con- 
fidence in his ability to conquer all in time— 
that will help it come true. 

5. If he is doing well in any field at all, 
pick that out for attention, rather than the 
ones in which he isn't distinguishing himself. 
Jack was sandwiched between two particu- 
larly brilliant siblings, whose school per- 
formances always put his to shame, and he 
was too small for high-school athletics, which 
was his chief interest. His parents were 
wise—far wiser, 1 believe you'll agree, than 
was Mrs. Smith. They didn't play down the 
accomplishment of the other youngsters, but 
they didn't worry Jack about his grades 
either. They encouraged him to go in for 
gymnastics, and when he broke the school 
record for chinning himself, they were as 
proud as though he had made the winning 
touchdown. Jack's grit and perseverance in | 
the face of difficulties became family legend. | 

( Continued on Page 129) 
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A NEW SERVICE 
TO THE WOMEN OF AMERICA 


Cea ap ae AEN ا ےا کے‎ 


A monthly column of helpful suggestions 
` from one neighbor to another 


OPP az А. ы کی کے کی‎ ы Pe Xe SX 


PF XL 


Ist PRIZE: 
$700.00 


4th PRIZE: 
$75.00 


PPP APPLE 


Pr LD BOLE OP А a E 


READ THESE SEMPLE 


1. These contests are being offered every 
month to the women of America... as а 
public service of the Pepsi-Cola Company ... 
to be of help to women in their day-to-day 
living. Hence, vour entries will be judged on 
their practicability and every-day usefulness 
to your neighbors. 


2. Here's all you do: Write out on any sheet 
of paper, in {О words or less, the best idea you 
have which you think will help your neighbor. 
Then underneath, write briefly your rea- 
sons for selecting the idea you did. Ideas 
can deal with any subject of interest to 
women, such as short cuts in housekeeping, 
parties, entertaining, homemaking and dec- 
oration, etc... . l'ood Recipes are not eligible. 


3. Submit your entries in your own words... 
literary style will not count. The originality 
and aptness of the subject matter... and 
your reasons for selecting it... are the things 
for which prizes will be awarded. 


4. You may enter these contests as many 
times as you wish. There is nothing to, buy, 
no box tops to send in. Write each entry on a 
separate sheet of paper and be sure to print 
your name and address on each sheet. 

5. Mall your entries to Pepsi-Cola Company, 
Dept. L, Good Neighbors Club, P.O. Box 230, 
Long Island City 1, N. Y. All entries post- 
marked not later than May 31, 1947, will be 
judged in the May contest. Entries received 


= 


$1500% in CASH PRIZE 
2nd PRIZE: 
$250.00 


5th PRIZE: 
$50.00 


COP کد‎ 


each 
month 


3rd PRIZE: 
$125.00 


PLUS 30 prizes 
of $10.—EACH 


RULES 


during June will be judged in the Jine contest 
. and so on each month. 
б. Every month, 35 cash prizes will be given 


totaling $1500.00, їп order of excellence of 


entries, as follows: ist Prize: $700.00; 2nd 
Prize: $250.00; 3rd Prize: $124.00; 4th Prize: 
75.00; sth Prize: $50.00; plus 30 prizes of 


ў 
310.00 each. 
7. Checks will be mailed to prize winners in 
this May contest not later than June 30, 1947 
. and so on each month. Top prize winners 
of the month of May, with their pictures, 
will appear in the October issue of this maga- 
zine. Do not send pictures with entries. 


8. Pepsi-Cola Company shall have the right 
to publish all prize-winning entries in any 
form desired, with or without editing, and 
including names and addresses of winners. 


9. The judges of each monthly contest will be 
a nationally-known contest-judging organi- 
zation, under the personal supervision. of 
a well-known consultant in home economics. 
All decisions of the judges will be final. Du- 
plicate prizes will be awarded in the case of 
ties. No entries will be returned. 


10. Anyone may enter these contests except 
employees of Pepsi-Cola Company, or of any 
Pepsi-Cola bottling company, or of their ad- 
vertising agencies. Members of the families 
of such employees are likewise not eligible. 


OP LILO n EOLA RESIN dl hPL IOLA PAL ILE i 


Prize winners among entries received during the month of 
May will receive checks by June 30th . . . and the winning 
ideas will appear in the October issue of this magazine. 
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STERLING INLAID’ 
SILVERPLATE 
. SQ. 
• E »^ 
. HERE AND HERE 
zu It's Sterling Inlaid 
Í 
| 
f 
Copyright 1947, The International Silver Co., Holmes & Edwards Div., 
Conn. Sold in Canada by: The T. Eaton Co., Ltd., ORe jw Bo 
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ay, 


...and not so dumb! 


м 


She knows about these — ®3 úi 


CLAN | 


Todav's bride gives a lot of thought t 
the selection of her silverplate. 

And she's smart... smart enough t 
know all silverplated spoons and fork 
are not alike. 

She knows that Holmes & Edward 
is a very special kind of silverplate (nc 
just reinforced or extra plated) but si 
verplate that's Sterling Inlaid like thi: 


Two blocks of sterling silver are invisibl 
INLAID at the backs of bowls and handles of th 
most used spoons and forks. Thus, lovely Holme 
& Edwards patterns stay lovelier longer. 


IMPORTANT: Here is one of the few products in Am 
ca that has not raised its price since the war! Fifty-t 
piece service, eight place settings... only $68.50 v 
chest (Tax Free). Choese from three favorite patte 
at jewelers and silver departments. Left to right, Lov 
Lady, Danish Princess and Youth—all made in the U.S, 
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Lovely Lady Danish Princess Youth 
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Clinical Investigation Showed: 


5% GINGIVITIS CASES 
APROVED IN 30 DAYS 


By Massaging Gums ond Brushing Teeth 
twice daily with Forhan's 








Forhan's 


(1h "massage 


Mp ор зке EE gk ek OT FOR FIRMER GUMS—CLEANER TEETH 


Да аа ie 101 s / 
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xoc um cn P acd am cni benc qus Pelion не NO HARSH ABRASIVES IN FORHAN'S! 
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Create that smooth, young look | ? 


...in just a few seconds with 4 


HOLMES & EDW ARDS 


| 
| 
| 1 А А A | 
| NG INLAID | Here’sa simple, easy guide to a thrilling, more glamorous beauty for i 
| STERLI : i | 
VERPLATE | you. Just consult the chart shown here. Select and try your shade — ^. 
SIL - of Pan-Cake Make-Up to harmonize with your own individual " 
MAS Ts colorings. See how it gives your skin that lovely, smooth, young f 
ook. Note how it helps hide tiny complexion faults. And you will be 
HERE ٠ s r ? 
НЕКЕ АМО : amazed at the way it stays on for hours without retouching. \ 
it's Sterling Inlaid EE Е TN s" е 
X Yes, and "Pan-Cake" safeguards your skin against 


semi m M | sun and wind which often bring drying, aging signs. 
TE Try "Pan-Cake" today for that smooth, young look. 
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(Continued from Page 129) 

The strange woman put her arm about 
him. “Of course you loved her, poor little 
fellow. Perhaps she really loves you too. 
But somewhere your real mother and father 
are waiting for you. We have got to find 
them for you.” 

He pressed his face against her breast. 
For now there was no other breast for him 
to weep on. H 


ALL that was left of the church were the 
four white walls and the belfry and the spire 
pointing up like a sad, reproachful finger into 
the quiet summer sky. The curé in his black 
soutane stood among the graves and looked 
down at the village that lay beneath him in 
the valley, quiet, too, as the dead. At first he 
thought he was alone. But then he saw the 
tall, gangling fellow, cap in hand, with the 
sunlight pouring down on his russet-brown 
hair. He stood very still, his head bowed as 
though in prayer. Monsieur le Curé chmbed 
over the graves to him—for the once neat 
paths had been blotted out by weeds-— his 
soutane fluttering like the wings of a clipped 
bird in the light breeze. 
"Étienne Duclos,” he said. But it was as 
though he asked a startled question. 
The man looked up, blinking a little. Then 
he held out his hand. “Monsieur le Curé г 
"So we have come back." 
“Some of us.” 
"Did they treat you badly, my son?" 
“Thmpa little. My hands aren't good for 
much." He held them out over the grave at 
his feet, showing their dreadfulness. But 
the gesture was also one of blessing. ‘She 
was lucky, my good Maric. She never knew." 
The curé began to ask a question, but 
stopped in time. For he knew the answer. 
He turned a little, looking over the country- 
side which spread out green and peaceful 
round the church and the village like a quiet 
sea round a forgotten island. 
"Our fields are still there," he said, “our 
‘вооа French fields—and God." 
"Is God a German?" the man asked 
| bitterly. 
|! "He must be German too," the curé an- 
| swered, smiling a little. 





SS Iva" IMPROVED IN 30 DAYS 
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Haven't you any stamps witha Republican’s picture ou them?” 
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He turned and walked toward the door- 
way that led into the belfry, and after a ; r 
moment,s hesitation the younger man fol- o 


lowed him. Inside the four close white 


walls was a sad twilight and the smell of then watch out- you may have 


damp and ruin. But tbe old bell still hung 


among the rafters. The rope trailed in the 
dust like a forlorn hope.. The curé straight- 
ened his frail shoulders. 

“Let us call our people together, Etienne. 
Let us send them a message of reassurance. 
When they hear the bell ringing again they 
will know that their church still watches over 
them and that one day it will rise again out 
of the dust. They will think, ‘If that old 
fellow of ours can rebuild his church we can 
take courage and rebuild our homes.’”’ 

The man gave a short laugh. “How will 
you rebuild the church?" he asked. ‘Who 
will help you?” 

"God," the curé said cheerfully. ''His 
Son was a carpenter and 1 was a good mason 
in my youth. Between the two of us we 
shall manage quite well." 

Hie gave the rope a tug. But he wasn't 
young any more and his strength had been 
spent in a bitter. exile. Etienne Duclos 
looked up at the bell and saw it quiver like 
someone long dead being recalled by a mir- 
acle to life. Unwillingly, almost resentfully, 
he put his scarred hands above the old man's 
hands and the bell shook itself free and 
swung out gallantly, scattering the dust from 
its bronze shoulders. The cracked walls of 
the belfry shook with the echoes of its be- 
loved, well-remembered voice. It cast a 
magic spell over the two men beneath so 
that they saw everything as it had been: the 
village with 1ts neat whitewashed houses; 
the oxearts creaking sleepily along the 
cobbled street; the women bustling along- 
side on their household errands; and the 
children laughing and playing together. 

Etienne stood back, wiping the sweat 
from his thin cheeks, and the bell faltered 











sadly into silence. The curé turned to his OUT may get this sly enemy 
companion, and what he saw in the ravaged of healthy, handsome teeth 
face of the younger man moved him to a OF d 


gentle exclamation of wonder and com- and firm gums! 


passion. "Etienne," he murmured, “my 
poor friend.” Don’t ever be so foolish as to neglect gums that 
bleed when you brush your teeth. 

Tender, bleeding gums are often some of the 
first signs of Gingivitis—a mild gum inflamma- 
tion. BUT if neglected, Gingivitis often leads to 
dreaded Pyorrhea, which only your dentist can 
help. See him every 3 months. 

Then at home be sure to do this. Massage your 
gums and brush your teeth twice daily with — 
Forhan's Toothpaste. 


Help Gums Be Firmer— 
Teeth Naturally Bright 


Forhan's Toothpaste— that. remarkable formula 
of Dr. R. J. Forhan—is made especially for BOTH 
massaging gums to be firmer— more able to 
ward off infecnon—and to keep teeth naturally 
lustrous. Notice how sumulated your guins feel 
—how your teeth fairly gleam with radiant 
cleanliness. You'll like the tangy, refreshing taste, 
too! Buy a tube at any drug, dept. or 10¢ store, 





Clinical Investigation Showed: 


95% GINGIVITIS CASES 


By Massaging Gums and Brushing Teeth 
twice daily with Forhan's 


NO HARSH ABRASIVES IN FORHAN’S! 


Use Fo rhan’s 


with massage 
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WITH VITALITY SHOES 


"I'm going to look for my son," Etienne 
Duclos said rather loudly, as though he were 
defying someone. "1 shall hunt the world 
over till I find him. I shall bring him home 
with me. He and | will help rebuild your 
church for you, Monsieur le Curé.” 

The old man went up to him and put his 


гап arms about his shoulders and kissed him - 


on either cheek. 111 


ry 

lu director of the old convent where the 
lost children had been broughit for refuge 
told Hem: to sit on the chair beside her. She 










he should play with it. His legs | 
tugged at his heart. He had to 
fists tighter to keep them from runi 
with him. The little girl stood - 
waited. She had black wavy hair 
eyes and a full, laughing mouth, 
what kind of little girl she was ai 
must hate and despise her more | 
them. Mütterchen had taught him 
little song: | 


| 


“When the streets run witht b 
We shall be happy ——" | 










zE spoke m German, very slowly, so that he 
^ ) should understand. The little girl picked up the ball, 
pg Du O But what ts his real language? she TR са t m UN E to e 
t L А | herself. Because Hermi spoke German like a Instead she spoke to Пелі, softly 
Sm art for BR OWN TH RUSH YOU pons Je Р 8 baby learning to talk. Yet he wasn't stupid. man. " Wes hast du, Bübchen?” 3 
in Э 4 Ad 1 A Ile was a sturdy, intelligent-looking little She had no right to call him * 
£^ i e alg | ; fellow with conical freckles on his blunt nose as though she were older and wise 
ч а ^. [anda thick thatch of russet hair to match. was. | 
IE His eyes were a durkish blue, and you could Ile said stiffly, “Theres no 





Smart for HUMMINGBIRD YOU 





BILOXI 


Nowadays, Vilality quality is more exciting, more exceptional, 
тап ever. Qualily malerials . . . superb, resiful fit . . . really 


finer shoes for your money. For up-and-doing, choose Vitalitys 









Imagine them bright with laughter and 
fnendhness. But now there was a strange 
blank look m them, as though their inner 
sight were closed against everything. but 
some secret VISION. 

МА crazy kid,” the American. welfare offi- 
cer had said. “If 1 believed m witches Га say 
he was bewitched.” 

The direetor ran her hund over his ruffled 
hair and he wmeed away from her. “Try to 
beheve that l am 





matter with me.” | 
"Why don't you learn to speak 

Why do you speak German?" 
"Because 1 am a German" B 
haughtily. 1 
She shook her head and laugh 8 
no— you can't be. German boys" 
can't come here. But you might Hl 
anything else with those blue еуез, 
red hair perhaps something very, we 
"I don't g 


yonr friend,” she said hk k ж k X X Жжж Ж be anything- 


patenti; "all ol us 
Mereare your friends." 


repeated sti je 
“Ich bin doc. (x 


But he knew it A s deutscher Ju ' 
wasn’t true. She wore © ж hf "All rg 
+ | - doesn't mat " 


а unilortn, and he 
knew that no one In 


told him. 


шог could be a HY W. К. FARESTEIN She calle) 


Irrend.. In hrs dream, 
at the bottom of hrs 
skep. he knew why. 

Ud Walt tos go 
home," he surd stub- 


рогу. "! want my of weeks 


People are foolish to buy antiques 
For enormous sums, indeed, 


waiting pl iz 
and they саф 
and made a lix 
round them û 


Mb. © can produce in a с : i RI 
When they can prodi couple at Heiniwithur 


tul eyes tha a 


mather” AH the antiques they need | their graviti 
"But she wasn’t By giving their kids an electric thing that b du 
your mother. Some- train and frighter 
tine or other the To run on the hving-room It was as the I 
Germans stole you terrain. knew somet 


Irom your real people. 


didn't kn 2 


You have been so k * we we Ж we X X kk didn’t want ая 


frightened that you 
have forgotten them. 
We are trying to help you to remember." 

"lam a German," he sard; "a real Ger- 
man boy." 

“You have been taught to say that. One 
day perhaps we shall lind out who you really 
are.” She sighed. “Now go and play with 
your new trrends,”’ she said. 

He stood up and made her a little bow, his 
heels together as Moadterchen had taught him. 
and walked stitlly out ol the room and down 
the wide whitewashed stairs. Outside in the 
courtyard a group of children were learning 
to play agam. They shouted to one another 
in broken English, which was to be their 
language. (But sometimes they forgot ana 
fell back mto the German whieh they had 
had to learn.) 

Usually Пели walked away from them 
to the tall iron gates and stood there with 
his face. pressed to the bars, looking down 
the dusty road that perhaps led home. 
These children were not his Iriends— not 
like Helmut and Trudi or Fritzle, of whom 
he couldn't. think at all for fear the tears 
that he held baek stubbornly during the 


“Му m 

Rachel Sas 

the girl said. © 1'm Polish. And thi! F: 
ços, who 1s French =” 

Heini's lip curled. " The French: 
people," he said. t They are no go Î 
are afraid to fight.” 

The dark-harred little boy came: ? 
circle... His arms were thin as bro? 
and he was trembling. '* I'll fight y 


They came up to each other lil © 
angry bantams. Heini’s fists were I 
pockets now. His mouth was ‹ i 
thirst. When he had beaten the ene : 
ground the thirst would be sla! 
wouldn't want to ery any more. | 
feel big and strong. 

But little Rachel stood betwe ~ 
"You mustn't. We're all friends | 
don't want to hurt each other. B & 
isn't fair. Francois is very sick, Ало? 
such a strong fellow.” | 

" All Germans are strong," Heini: * 
the tears were breaking to the sur <° 
knew that Rachel had seen them, а ! 
fear апа hatred he used his last Ё 


with special verve —for on Іће-рогпр . . \ | eom 
spe 0 le-gorng . . . choose Vilalilys with daytime should break loose and shame him. “Judin!” he spat at her. 


exlra zesl. Be smart twice. At finer stores Ihroughoul America. C German boys don't ery,” Mütterchen had It was like an explosion, blowing! " 
told him. 1f he obeyed her, even here, she to pieces. But when the dust settle *' 
| 
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“А little something to eat on the way, 
Etienne,” she said. "and an old suit bè- 
longing to our Mathieu. He too, you re- 
member, was Just ten years old." 


i | 
Ftrenne looked down at her. Mathieu was 


her young brother whom the Gernians had 
caught in the street after curfew. He had 
gone out to look for a lost kitten and was 
bringing it home in his arms when they 
caught him. They shot him out of hand and 
tossed the kitten into a water butt. 

“Thank vou, Louise. You have a kind 
heart." 

Не thought suddenly, One day J shall be 
able to really see her —when I have jound my 
son. We shall begin to build up our lites —the 
three of us iogether. But now he could only 
take her hand in the firm clasp of an old, 
tried friendship. 

" When you come back, vou two," Louise 
gasped, "the village will be ev fete. I will tell 
you something you are not supposed to know. 
The men are going to put a new roof to your 
house. We women are cutting up old dresses 
to make curtains-—and even things not to be 


mentioned. It was to have been a surprise. | 


Dut perhaps it will strengthen you to know 
that we are doing our part.” 

He couldn't speak. 

Mme. Buisson. clucked impatiently. 
“Women can never hold their tongues,” she 


Nobods ever gol indigestion eat- 


ing humble pie. —Belfast News-letter, 


said. She shook the reins and poked old Al- 
phonse ın the rump with her stick. "ons, 
111 We shall miss the train.” 
_ Alphonse actually broke into a trot. 
Etienne up and looked back—at 
Louise standing in the middle of the street 
and the village they would rebuild together. 
He waved to everyone—to the whole future. 

"We shall come home," he shouted to 
them all. 

T 


[не director walked through the cool white 
dormitory. ‘Good night, children," she said 


Чолу 


stood 


in her warm voice. 


"Good night, good night!” they called 
back to her in English. Little by little it was 
becoming the language common to them all. 

It seemed a long time ago that Heim had 
tucked his head under the bedelothes like a 
sullen captive bear cub. Now he shouted 
"Good night" louder than any of them. It 
wasn't true, what .Mi«terchen had told him. 


‚ He had not been beaten or killed. Every day 


he seemed a httle more alive. Tomorrow 
morning the room would be full of sunshine. 
Through the open windows he would hear 
the singing of birds, and all about hrm the 
sleepy twittering of his new іпепаѕ who 


—— 


had taught him how to play. So .Wutter- | 


| chen had lied to him. These people were not 


bad people. Even François, who was French 
and very sick, was brave as alion, and Rachel 


| was a kind, lovely little girl. One of these 
| days Heini meant to marry her. 


The door closed. The director's firm foot- 
steps faded down the corridor. For a moment 
there was a tense hush. Then bedclothes 


| were swept back. With subdued laughter the 


children gathered around Heini's bed. They 
piled themselves almost on top of him. 
Across the corridor a door opened. and 
Rachel and the little girls who slept with her 
crept in, Mouse-quiet. wrapped in sheets and 
looking like small ghosts. It was all strictly 
forbidden. But they weren't aíraid any 


might be punished. But naughtiness and 
punishment were part of a game they and 
the grownups played together. If you hadn't 


| been really bad vou could see the twinkle in 


the grownups' eyes. They, too, they remem- 
bered, had been naughty in their time. 
Rachel perched herself on Heini's pillow, 
which was her accepted place, and wrapped 
her thin arms about her knees. He liked to 
feel her warm closeness. It gave him the com- 
fort that Mütterchen had given him. But it 
was different. It wasn't a fierce demanding, 
but a complete, unquestioning giving. Per- 


— | haps that was why he didn't seem able to 


| more to do things that were rerboten. They | 
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see Mutterchen very clearly. She was sinking 
to the bottom of the dream that he could 
never remember. 

“Tell us more, Rachel!" the children 
whispered. 

Because Rachel had found an aunt and 
uncle in America. They had written her, 
and by the next emigrant ship she was going 
to them. Already she knew more than any- 
body else about the fairy-tale country where 
the houses towered up into the sky like the 
peaks of magie mountains and where every- 
body had enough to eat and no one was 
afraid of anyone. 

“Tf you want to hard enough you can be 
the President," Rachel said. “ Even I could 
be President. I could tell people what they 
ought to do, but they wouldn't have to do it, 
because everyone is free." 

‘Tell us more!" the children pleaded. 

Her arm about Heini's shoulder tightened. 
“I will tell you something wonderful. I 
heard the director talking. We are all going 
together, except Francois, who 1s being sent 
somewhere in the mountains where he will 
become well and strong again. You see, we 
are quite, quite lost. So we can all go. We 
can stay close to each other all the rest of 
our lives." 

“E used to be sad because my mother was 
dead," someone whispered. “ But I think now 
she will be glad, too, for me." 

Francois was very quiet. They knew that 
he was weeping. 

“Tt will be only for a little time,” Rachel 
comforted him. “When you are well again 
you will come over the sea and we shall be 
waiting for you. By that time we shall be 
very rich and you will make your home with 
us. You mustn't cry." 

François wiped his nose on the sleeve of 
his pajamas and held his head high so that 
the tears should run back wherever they 
came from. 


Пелі sat tense and anxious He knew 


now that he wasn’t a German httle boy. 
Mültterchen wasn't his real mother. So per- 
haps- perhaps ——— 


ay, 

“It’s all right," Rachel whisperec ү, 
quite lost too. Nobody can find ou 4; 
are or where you come from. Sco, 
come with all of us.” 

А load lifted from his heart, ү; 
though a steel barrier that divided т. 
a warm fraternity had melted, Н ә: 
with them all. He belonged at las 

“I shall be President," he saic го 
“апа I shall marry you and we v |; 
a White House together." 

She kissed him on the top of p 
head. “О.К.,” she said in her E ye 
tongue. VI | 


‘Tue director stood with her tea at 
base of the flagpole. She couldn't | 
she could feel the gallant strip o»; 
flying out in the light breeze over rh 
In moments of discouragement di 
fear she looked out her office wir w, 
the sight of its bright flickering rs 
comforted and reassured her. It Ww: stp 
that a strip of bunting could do, r 
for you. | 

The children stood in a doubl ile 
looked up at it. The morning ligh зо: 
their eyes. Already the flag had con от 
something to them too—enough t at, 
safety, and the kindness of good ; p: 
was against disenchantment that ¢ hs 
warn them. She had to make the uy 
stand that real treasure is alway ud 
They would have to dig for it. 

“Tomorrow,” she said, “we ill 
good-by. You will travel in a big ip 
great new world. It is waiting to giv o 
best it has. But you children m: 
your best too. You must use all 1! 
learned from sorrow and sufferini»: 
the wrongs you will find and to пе! 
country a better place because yor зт 
it." She looked at the freckled-nos b 
the front rank, and he smiled sty 
bravely back at her. "Now we willl 
our song," she concluded rather и 
"and give three cheers for U. S. or 
United States." 
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y stood at attention. They sang with 
different accents but with one heart: 


,» 


“ America, America 


те end they tossed their arms into the 
Itantly, and their voices blended like 
red little silver trumpets. 


man walking up the dusty road from 

tion heard them. He was footsore and 

ck. 

ere," the old German peasant said 

as though they had always been good 
"You can see the convent down 

mong the trees. Perhaps you will find 

.tle son waiting for you." 

rhaps," Etienne 

said wearily. For 
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son you will recognize him. But he may not 
recognize you." She hesitated. “Perhaps he 
will try not to. You must be prepared for 
that." 

I:üenne Duclos lifted his eyes to hers. 
They were very blue and, in the ravaged 
face, had a startling look of youth and in- 
nocence, "You mean—if he is my son he 
will not go to America?" 

"INO. 

“Апа he wants very much to go?” 
"It's natural, isn't it? He will be with his 
friends. Ht will be the beginning of a new hfe.” 

“Mais out." We looked down at his 
clasped and battered hands. “Le pauvre 
gars!" he said almost to himself, 

“So you must be very sure, monsieur.” 

lle stood up with the 
stiff-jointedness of a peas- 
ant. '" Very, very sure," he 


come to the end of " Е | Р 
journey to а last P pe ee ae CLER said. | 
forward by patting vour- VII 
self on the back. — ANON. "т , 
ntly he sat in a lus children's gardens 
hitewashed office. paaa backed onto the north 


the table httered 
pers was an elderly woman in uniform 
ked at him with kind but troubled 


1 may have come just in time, mon- 
she said in fluent but accented 
“AH the children whose parents are 

ed dead are going to America tomor- 

our son may be among them." She 
ıt his worn face that gave the impres- 
having been scarred by knives, and 
wt sank. “There is one little bov, 
he age of your little boy. He called 

Heinrich. Müller, after his German 

arents. He is called Henry Miller 

[e—he is very like you." 

man shook his head. “He was six 
d when the Germans took him. He 

emember who he is." 

He has forgotten everything—even 
ve tongue. He must have been so 





frightened." She stood up. "Ie is 
: for the last time in his little garden. 
{f he ts your 


1 find him there alone. 





wall of the convent and 
were bathed in sunlight. Of all of them 
Heinis was the greenest and neatest. Пе 
had an understanding of the earth and of 
all growing things. That was what the strange 
man who stood beside him said. 

"Tu as la main verte, mon petit," he said. 
But then he saw that the boy didn't under- 
stand and translated as best he could, his 
voice hoarse as though he had been crying. 

Heini cocked his head to listen. In the 
deep place where the dream lay asleep he felt 
ıt sur uneasily, ruffling the darkness. “Who 
are you?" he asked. " Have you come per- 
haps to take us to America?” 

The man sat down on an overturned box 
against the wall. 11е sat forward, hiding his 
face, his strange beaten-looking hands 
clasped between his knees. "No," he said, 
“Т can't go to America.” 

“Aren't your father and mother dead too?” 

“Yes. But I've got to go back where I be- 
long." 

“Where do vou come from?” 
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"Prison" he said simply. 

The boy thrust his hands into the belt of 
his tît. frownme with the effort of some 
пег struggle. " Praulein Green says lots of 
good peopl go LO prison the very best." 

“| was a prisoner of war." 

* Are vou going home now?" 

“Ihave been. home =for a little while.” 

“Why areou here?" 

"I have been traveling 
friend.” 

“Haven't vou found him?" 

The man's hands were white about the 
knuckles. " No," he said. 

The boy took a step nearer. He was like 
a young animal flairing something strange 
apd perhaps dangerous. “ Aren't you lonely?” 

The man lifted his blue eyes. He nar- 
rowed them against the sunlight. ** 1t seems 
1 must bc." He asked after а moment, al- 
most eagerly, " And you, my little one, are 
vou lonely?” 

"Oh. no. Not now. ] was once. And aw- 
fully frightened. so. frightened. 1 couldn't 
speak properlv. | didn't know who I was." 

"Who are you now?" 

“Му name is Henry Miller. In a few days 
] shall be an American citizen." 

He came still closer. Пс put out his hand 
tentatively as though he wanted to touch 
the man’s sleeve. But his hand dropped. 
From her window the direetor saw the two 
red-brown heads glowing close to each other 
in the sunlight. 

"Who are vou?" the boy asked agam. 

The man straightened up. Ile rested his 
clenched ftsts on his knees. “My name's 
Duclos,” he said. " Étienne Duclos. I am a 
French peasant from Brittany. My village 
15 called Saint Epernay. All my people were 
born there my wife and son too." 

"Where are they now?” 

"1 don't know. When 1 came out of prison 
they were yone.” 

The boy crouched cross-legged at 
man’s lect." You must imed them." 

“Perhaps 1 shall one day.” 

“Tell me about your village." 

There n't much lett of it to tell about. 
The big guns blew down the walls of the 
houses. Then a terrible Bre started. The rool 
of the white church that stands on the hill 
fell im. But the spire is still there— and the 
beHry. Just before 1 lett Monsieur le Cur 
and Î rang the bell for vespers ч 

Yes, the boy heard и way down in the 
depths that were no longer so deep. He 
threw back his head. '' Ding-dong," he 
chanted, "ding-dong-ding." 

"Yes," Etienne Duclos said. " 1t sounds a 
bit like that When the people heard it for 
the hrst time they couldn't believe their ears. 


looking for a lost 
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There is something singular about 
the woman 
Crossing the held between her 
house and shed, 
A common farmer's wife, yet she is 
going 
As if the train of a gown behind 
her spread. 


She walks slow beczuse her skirt is 
longer 
Than any kitchen skirt ever would be; 
She is by herselt, and yet her air is 
She goes graciousin midst of company. 


I believe she must be talking gaily 
Though the wind blows all her 
words away. 
Never did I see a woman step so queenly 
In any held that bears the 
common hay. 


But now I come up nearer to the 
mystery, 


lt is no mystery; it is a lovely plain 


COM of я Aj fe noon 


BEY RORERT P. PRINT АМ COFFIN 


They came out of their cellars to ] » 
Most of them had given up hope, bu he 
bell gave them courage. They felt that е; 
could begin again. With the old brick ni 
stones they could rebuild their homes he 
fields were still there, waiting for ther’ 

“Are you going back?” 

"Yes." And now the man spoke wi ۾‎ 
deep but controlled passion. “ Yes—I aj 
go back. I shall rebuild my house as i a 
in my father's time. And 1 shall til 
fields.” 

“But you can’t. Your hands ——” 

The man looked down at them. “Tf ey 
were stumps," he said between his th 
“1 should make them work for me. T x 
the way I reason. If we rebuild our x (e 
other villages will take heart. And thc h 
towns and cities will say to themselves, >} 
now, we can’t let those little fellows put t 
shame.” They will rise out of their n; 
France will rise ——" / 

The boy stood up, listening, as thou t; 
someone far off who had called his he 
“You must find your friend,” he said. о 
will need him to help you.” 

"Even without him!" the man тее 
proudly. Не stood up too. He said vA a 
sudden harshness, "I must be on my j;? 

The boy asked astrangequestion. “ Ider 
a little dog in your village? Does herun wi 
the street barking at the heels of theo 2 

"Yes, he is still there. Пе was sh 
mongrel that the Germans didn't Боре 
him, and somehow he managed to scrot ea 
living for himself E 

[ catching rabbits," the boy lasê 
“Frou-Frou could alwavs catch a ra t^ 


gone, "Good-bv," he said. 
When you are a great man over there: 
be very proud.” | 

There was a familiar strength in 


burst to the surface. Пе knew why Eje 
forgotten. lle knew pain and the ter 
being little and lost and helpless. Bu à 
the terror subsided like a wicked fin fg 
has almost burned itself out. In Шей 






patient oxen and the grave, friendly fj 
his people. He saw the man walking q A 
toward the gates and the road home. 1 [2 
after him. shouting. llis clear young fi 
sounded like a bell in the drowsy siler 

Не shouted in English, '' Wait—1 in 
with you, father!” And then in а n 
joyous triumph, ‘Лено, mon pêre, j @ 
avec loi!” THEA 


Poem of afternoon at any farmhous 
AndIhaveseenithappenagainand 18 


The farmer’s wife is carrying out 
the supper 
To all the creatures let out of thei: 2% 
To scratch the stubble left after the 
mowing, 
The woman has a long train of her ^$ 


The hens crowd close, the air runs 
tense, electric 
With joy and hunger, friendli- 
ness, good will; 
The hens are decorous and bland. 
though every 
Eye is lit, and tilted every bill. 


No wonder the woman is on her 
best behavior, 
Being looked up to so by weare, 
of wings, 
Acontinentof good will movesbehi het 
No wonder she walks and talks 
like a queen, or sings! 
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A CROSS HANDS YOU A NEW IDEA FOR PERFECT FINGERTIPS! 
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Naylon, the new nail polish miracle! 
Genius designed this bottle that won't tip, tilt 
or topple. And genius made this Steady Stroke 
Applicator too. It’s easy to hold.as a pencil, applies 
polish as simply as you sign your name. Naylon 
itself is a dream nail polish...dries faster, lasts 
longer, is flexible as a fingernail. You'll find the 


colors tantalizing...especially flaming, vibrant 









Congo Magic. Yes, La Cross puts polish perfection 





4 аі your fingertips...60¢ plus fed. tax. At fine stores. 
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Medicine s PHN Colum 


RY VIRGIL М. MOON. А... M.Sc.. M.D. 


Professor of Pat оду. Jeffersona Medical College 


ICAL science today is threatened 
- obstructionists, saboteurs and filth 
lumnists. Under the guise of pre- 
nting cruelty to animals, the anti 
lonists seek to deprive medical re- 
[its most valuable method animal 
entation. 
‘est animal ts to biologic science 
ye test tube 15 to chemistry. It 
s conditions for determining. the 
disease, how the cause alfects the 
ind organs, and what remedies or 
res may counteract the cause ot 
its elfeets. Had these methods not 
qd, medicine would still be the sanie 
eration of suppositions and dogma 
was in past centuries. The princi- 
ich. underhe causation, prevention 
tment were developed through cx- 
tation on ammals, 
he results have been such that man- 
s never known such freedom trom 
ible or curable diseases as m 1917. 
vith new drugs, the doctor is almost 
ant in tlie presence ol former 
Today he can tell his patient “It's 
icumonia," or "Just a touch ol 
Vital statistics show that the lite 
су of children born in. 1945 is 18 
wer than those born in 1911. Ina 
on of 140 million 
total salvage of 
o and one half 
vears of human 
single generation. 
yy their militant 
on to the pur- 
id methods ol medical science, the 
sectionists have aligned themselves 
enemies of human health and hap- 
Their activities obstruct the cam- 
eradication in which the medical 
mis engaged; they aid and protect 
ny. 
novement is based upon the false 
that animals are treated cruelly 
imancly by medical scientists, that 
sla 15 used in less than > per cent ol 
entson animals. The fact is omitted 
; than 5 per cent of experiments re- 
iesthesia. The testing of drugs for 
or polsonous qualities requires no 
3a. Thousands of animals were 
testing and developing such drugs 
rsan, sulpha compounds and peni- 
hose animals suffered no more pain 
a and 1 sufler when we take these 
housanuds of animals are used each 
experiments on vitamins and food 
чех. These animals are not starved; 
od is abundant, but lacks certain 
5. Such experiments provided all 
sent. knowledge concerning vita- 


misery., 


reprešentative results of animal 
‘ntation should be noted. Dr. 


| Tr Jackson developed the broncho- 


id perlected the technique for per- 
operations and removing. foretgn 
in the bronchial passages and 
. This required the use of dogs 


0р5. No doctor will dare attempt to 


bronchoscope into the throat of a 
less he 1s skilled in tliis technique. 
Ш, both in Doctor Jackson and his 
s, came from practice on animals. 
has a throat more nearly like that 


ı han has any other domestic animal. 


= 


' . ча V 


е stated that this procedure always 
e under anesthesia ? 

: Mütter Museum of the College of 
ns of Philadelphia is a collection ol 
ects removed from human lungs in 
Jackson's chme. The collection 


Hope is the nurse of cach 


includes gravel, coins, buttons, nails; pins, 
shells, bones, teeth, erasers, marbles; al- 


most every huown object small enough to. 


gointoa child's mouth is represented in the 
collection. Formerly when а bean, popcorn 
or peanut was aspirated, the child was al- 
most certainly doomed toa lingering death. 
Now a skilled bronchoscopist can be found 
in апу section of this country. lt is not 
possible to calculate how many thousands 
ot children have been saved by this 
technique. 


SURGERY has made outstanding advances 
recently. particularly in the delicate tech- 
nique ol repainug nerves, blood vessels and 
In operations on Che heart and lungs. Re- 
cently Dr Allred Blalock has developed 
methods lor transplanting апа joming 
blood vessels so that children born. with 
mMaltormations ol the heart may have these 
corrected, The surgical exeiston ot a lobe or 
even ola whole ling may now be done suc- 
cesstully ; this has been a litesaviny oper- 
tion m selected cases ol sanerene; tubercu- 
losis, bronclicetasy or tumors. These tech- 
maues were developed by similar operations 
on dogs, never without complete anesthesia 
and the same asepsis and attercare as m 
the treatment of human patients. 

When a horse, dow or 
cat sulfered a broken let, 
the ammat formerly was 
Killed hamanely. tor it 
was net possible to hold 
the отеп in. place 
long enough tor healing. 
Dr. Otto Stader, а vetermariin, perfected zi 
metal device wliich grasped and held the 
bones rigidly in place; attached to an out- 
side bar strong enough to bear the ammal’s 
weight. This. required) vears ol expert 
mentation, but now the Stader splint ts 
standard equipment lor veterinarians, and 
countless pets owe their lives toit. The ap- 
pliance was tound to vive excellent results 
in human subjects and was adopted by the 
Medical Corps ol our military forces, 
Many a wounded veteran will have à more 
usctul limb because ol the Stader splint. 

Animals are absolutely necessary tor de- 
termimng the curative properties of 
remedies and Jor standardizing thew po- 
teney. Doctor Tkhrheh’s search tor tle 
тар bullet " —a chemical agent to kill the 
spirochetes of svphilis—-involved the me- 
thodical testing of one arsenical compound 
alter another. Not one among the lrst 605 
drugs was suitable, but the 606th had the 
desired quahties. it could be given sately by 
hy podermie needle to human bemys and it 
had stronger antisyphilitic properties than 
any other known drug, ln this search, 
probably not fewer than ten rabbits were 
treated with cach drug; certamly thousands 
ol rabbits were used belore the Salvarsan 
(6006: treatment was perfected. Untold 
millions of human beings have been re- 
stored to health and to uselul lite by this 
treatment. 

Doctor Ehrlich's discovery marked the 
beginning ol chemotherapy and led to the 
use of sulpha drugs and penicillin. Each of 
these was tested [or its effectiveness and 
for its salety before it was used in treating 
man. 

The new drug streptomycin promptly 
checks some infections which are not bene- 
fited by sulpha drugs or by penicillin. A 
group of workers at the Mayo Foundation 
is now investigating its effeets upon tuber- 
culosis by the same technique used before 
with sulpha compounds. Tubereulosis is 
produced artificially in guinea pigs, then 
they are treated witli the drug. Results are 
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ing tried in human cases. So far, it offers 
| greater hope than any drug previously used 
in tuberculosis. 

During World War I, shock caused a high 
rate of mortality among wounded men be- 
cause the condition was not understood and 
means for preventing or treating it were not 
effeetive. During subsequent years many 
| investigators studied this problem inten- 
sively; experiments on animals were abso- 
lutely necessary in these investigations. As a 
result, the causes for shock were disclosed 
and means were devised for its prevention 
| and treatment. These resulted in a tremen- 
dous saving of lives in World War II. Mil- 
lions of civilians donated their blood in order 
that wounded men might not die from the 
effects of shock and hemorrhage. During the 
First World War the mortality among 
wounded men was slightly above 9 per cent: 
in the recent war the mortality was only 3 
per cent. Among approxiaately 800.000 


| | 1 B. ! wounded, this resulted in saving the lives of 

d i. “ | 1 2 М ^ ы 947 , 1^7 

| | e Jh = i 48.000 American boys. Certainly not that 
| . . . 

| > * many animals were used in the experiments 

ТА. т which led to these results. Is the life of a 


so encouraging that streptomycin is now be- 

















dog, cat or rabbit too high a price to pay for 
the life of a man? 


a 

y TF. Е p These are only a few out of hundreds of 
TE? E #" ш 4 E D 1$ notable victories won by medical science at 
» war with disease. Yet the antivivisectionists 
Р . | us aes demz с атат роо or 
, е 4 / Ve imiting the use of animals for medieal pur- 
2. Jnnerspring Mattiess poses. Such legislation was attempted re- 
cently in California, Illinois, Maine, Mary- 
dth AY Ж. g land, Massachusetts, New York, Pennsyl- 
A 01 n vania and in Congress. In each instance the 
Ө friends of medical research successfully op- 
posed the passage of the bills. But the 

$ 50 margin of success was narrow. 
EACH 


MUPPOsE that efforts of the antivivisee- 
tionists had sueceeded and that the use of 
animals for medical purposes had ended with 
the уеаг 1946. Such a catastrophe would not 
only halt the progress of medical science and 


| * Р make future conquests impossible; it would 
| 4 HEK deprive physicians of invaluable weapons al- 





ready perfected and in use. 
The Wassermann test for syphilis and bi- 


Р Ё | ologie tests for other conditions could not >=, 
ici oe 
| ECT SLEEPIN COMFORT be made. Physicians could no longer be sure 

c h >] 1 EP > FIC > f > ó » ү” Я - 
М Р that their drugs are reliable, for the potency am an 
3 ج‎ | À Jt p | > 
- F 4 | gat 


Y 





of digitalis, ergot, vitamins, insulin, adren- - E 
| > hos these hundred 


"ine = — | | alin, cortin, of all other hormones and | Шы Wo. 
у^, many other drugs, can be determined апа PP hundreds © d 


— MÀ m | ir nd |? 
= -N CRI | standardized only by their etfeets on animals. each so soft 9 


p Nor could antitoxins for diphtheria, tet- | | 

Te anus. snake bites, meningitis or gangrene | M8 
2t be made. Epidemics of smallpox might again 
! become common, for animals could not be 
used in preparing vaccine. 

Animal tests of blood, urine, pus and other 
secretions are required in all modern hospi- 
tals. These are as necessary in diagnosis as 
are X-ray pictures. There are 6611 registered 
j | hospitals in the United States, not including 
go several hundred military hospitals. Imag- 

ine that all the patients which these hospitals 
AL will serve henceforth would be deprived of 
accurate diagnosis. 
ND The most intensive and exhaustive research 
on cancer yet undertaken has been initiated 
by the American Soeiety for Cancer Re- 
search, the National Researeh Council and | 
< the National Institute of Health. Millions of 
—mefüse “You sleep ON ít—not IN EE or on 

ET onion ; a". 47 | Search men, experience cancer work, are 
foes, in thrilling new healthful 4227 | prying into every biologic angle of tumors. 


A^, 






\ 9 





X 
\ 


— 
LB 














luxury! Satín-smooth, soft. m | Deprived of experimental animals, this re- 
= a ет ae | search would be obliged to halt | 
= 511 і Е хаг А Д D А h * С i 
outer cushioning! Live’, re In view of the contributions of modern your rug gets the fine: 
laxing, patented inner support! | medicine to human welfare, efforts to stop protection insist o 


| research and to deprive physicians of their 

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR A DEMONSTRATION | best weapons are bewildering. For the war 
| against disease concerns the public as much 

as the medical profession. The Friends of 
Alecical Research is a society of laymen or- 





SERTA ASSOCIATES, IN L Waking Mattress Manutacturer ganized to oppose the antivivisection men- 
From Coast to Coast 2 see ume fice: ace. It helped to defeat antivivisection legis- 
ay a | e CC | lation in New York in 1916. For the welfare 
of your children and of their children, join 
and support this movement. Intelligent or- 

2 И ganized action is required іп every state; RUG CUSHION 


| otherwise the clock of progress, in matters of 
| human health and longevity, may be turned 
back toward the Middle Ages. THE END 
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A CAPTIVATING NEW COIFFURE! 
Modern version of the enchanting Victorian 
“waterfall.” Makes the most of you in 
the new soft-shouldered, longer-skirted 
fashions! There's a version flatter- 


ing to every feminine face... 







and you can easily keep yours 
salon-smart and shining 


with a fine brush! 


Owens Patrictan* curves 


through your hair, holds and 
encourages wave, growth and curl, 
Every stroke burnishes far more area. 
Stagger-set nylon bristles clean г 1d polish 
every hair they touch. Long, graceful handle, 

Shaped to give a firm natural grip, makes hair 
brushing a pleasant beauty ritual, This gem of good 
grooming in sparkling Lucite... $5.00. At all fine 
department and drug stores. Owens Brush Co., 


Toledo 7, Ohio. Subsidiary of Owens-Illinois Glass Co. 


*Trademark 


Beautiful as cut crystal! Owens 
Super-Tuft Tooth Brush with in- - 
dividual Crystalite* holder . $1.00 


Dashing, distinctive, mod- 
егп! Owens-mesculine 
Club Militaire . ....$4.50 - 
For.well groomed hands! | 
Owens spaskling Hand: 
and- Wail ев, 38.50 

. ЕЕ; 
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дүз that Simon Byrne was a prisoner 1n the 
same Ofilag. He died last year." | 

"Oh, poor darling!" said Brenda, in the 
sweet, hollow voice she used when the con- 
ventions demanded an assumption of sorrow. 
One’s heart had been wrung so often that 
there had come a time when it recorded 
merely a mechanical spasm. She went on ar- 
ranging the flowers with a set expression. 

Lisby said nothing. She sat very still in 
the recesses of the armchair and clasped her 
knees to still their trembling. “So much 
death, one cannot bear it," she said at last, 
and got herself out of the room somehow. 
She alwavs took things to heart —concentra- 
tion camps and everything—as if she suffered 
in her own body the agony of unknown 
millions. 

" [It's all very well for Lisby,” said Brenda 
with a shrug “ But, after all, she hasn't had 
any personal loss in this war. Not like you 
and me. I mean, when someone's killed 
who's been in love with one, it makes it all so 
terribly poignant, I sometimes think I've 
felt so much, I can’t feel any more, Those 
poor lambs!” She sighed and dipped her 
face into the roses, as if she would leave with 
them the expression of grief she could now 
decently abandon, It was almost as if she 
were leaving the roses on his grave to sym- 
bolize her thoughts of him, that would fade 
more quickly than they. " He was sweet, but 
rather dumb," she said. 

"Did he ever " asked Charlotte, 
looking over her tortoise-shell glasses. 

” Not in so many words. You all took it for 
granted it was me. But perhaps. after all, 
vou were the attraction, Charlotte." But the 
hint of doubt found no expression in the 
tones of her voice. 

"Or Lisby. It really is 
rather awful the way we 
leave her out of account." H 

C harlotte sealed her let- 
ter and took off her glasses. 
She һай ‚а face like La miii. 

Delle Ferronière, on which 

the glasses had the air of 

an amusing affectation. 

But Drenda had the flowerlike delicacy of a 
Piero della Francesca. Lisby had seen the 
resemblances and had made her sisters a 
present of them. But no one had noticed 
that she herself was hke the watching girl 
Who holds a basket on her head in the back- 
ground of El Greco's Christ in the Temple, 

“Of course," said Charlotte, affixing а 
stamp, "it wasn't I. That's a thing I never 
make a mistake about. À woman always 
knows.” 

"Well, I am not so cocksure about love as 
you seem to be. [ mean, I'm inclined to say 
to myself, ` Jf he does so and so, ¿f he remem- 
bers what hat I wore the day before vester- 
day, y he bothers to look up the address I'm 
staying at in the telephone book, thea I shalt 
know for certain.’ But I don't remember 
applying any such tests to Simon. Somehow 
we never got that far. Though I had my 
suspicions, of course." 


BRENDA carried the roses across the room 
and put them on the piano, in the midst of the 
numerous photographs of young men in uni- 
form. Surreptitiously she changed the place 
of one. He had been shot down over Ham- 
burg, and his place was among the dead, 
Perhaps no one but herself, who was re- 
sponsible for it, was aware of this arrange- 
ment of the photographs. She had a feeling 
about the matter of which she would not 
have spoken for the world. It did not exactly 
amount to a superstition. Perhaps it meant 
no more than did the meticulous dividing up 
of her books into their respective categories, 
[t irritated her to (ind a novel thrust in be- 
tween two volumes of poetry. Death, per- 
haps, was poetry, and life, prose. Or was it 
the Otner way round? 
in the midst of preparations for the wed- 
Img, no one, it seemed, gave another thought 
to mon Byrne. 
"Lisby seems rather odd these days—sort 
of strung-up,”’ said Charlotte one day. ^ Do 
ou think, Brenda, that subconsciously she 
minds my getting married and your being 
engaged? I mean, it can't be much fun, poor 
child, seeing happiness through other people’s 


When people say they are 
giving you 
for what it is worth, you can 
be sure they pur a high value 
— RICHARD ARMOUR, 


Ma 


eyes, as Shakespeare has already rema“ 
She snapped off a thread and took th 
out of a seam. 

Brenda looked down with a preoa 
expression at the ring on her long pale 
where it lay on a fold of crepe de Chi 
had been sewing. “How incredibly luc 
are that our two have come through 
she said. “Gerald doesn't know hoy 
he is; because it might have been 1! 
don’t know, but I think it might have 
I was devastated when he was killed. 
say you are right about Lisby. By! 
can we do? . . .” | 

“That cyclamen color you've cho: 
the bridesmaids—of course, you'll look 
in it, but it’s trying for Lisby. Н. 
knows, she's sallow enough." 

“But, my dear, what was I todo? V : 
the stuff and we've got no coupons. 1: 
Gerald were back, we could have У 
double wedding and both got out of Li; 
way. I feel werather swamp her, you kj- 
like two arc lamps putting out the 
light. Now, isn’t that a tribute to our” 
CHARLOTTE was Married on a golde; | 
While they waited for her in the | 
Lisby thought that Brenda looked m A 
an Itahan primitive than ever, 
bright as an angel. But we are all ий: 
the blue horizon and the golden lear 
shrill, too springlike, she thought. Тї. 
flections stained with rose the dewdro). 
spider's web slung between two tombs 

A cab drove up to the lich gati 
Charlotte came down the path on thes 
an uncle, her dark eyes shining throu: 
veil. She was so majestic, so withdraw 
they did not ven 
speak to her, but | 























out her train whi 
nervously together. | 

Richard Halis 
at the altar steps. T 
he had rather a 
look. It argued a 
spirituality in C 
not to be deceived 
ward appearances, but to swoop ше} 
on the qualities she wanted. But he 
been Simon's sort. Не had never mer! 
Simon’s name in Lisby's presence. 5:4 
grateful to him for that, but she 0. 
forgive him. 

She stole a glance apprehensively |; 
best man. Не had been in the camp -f 
doctor, they said. He had a dark, 
face, sensitive and melancholy. One 
keep out of his way. | 

The wedding reception was like ar; 
the strained hilarity, the desperate frf 
lit with a perilous brightness as of * 
tears. Corks popped, the cake was с'' 
toasts proposed. Charlotte came out ' 
trance, and Richard made a speech 50 
ing that all her friends began to thin, 
knew, after all, what she saw in him: 

There was Brenda by the window). 
desperately to make conversation mt 
tain Oliver. When her voice was hi ' 
strained like that, one knew she was! : 
and there were those faint mauve 8 | 
under her eyes. The man was diffia ' 
seemed to have no capacity for sm? 

“Ву the way, did you come acos 
one who was a friend of mine—Simon. 
He was in the tanks," she said. 

Brenda . ... don't! . Э Don't! 
cried out soundlessly, with a pain like 
about her heart. His name seemed t ^] 
through the room like a clash of ct 
She felt that it must pierce every br& ^ 
It made a stranger of Brenda. lt: 
comprehensible that she could use it! 
conversation, that to her it could be | 
like any other. F 

Lisby saw the start that Сара 
gave. He turned quickly and le 
Brenda—a long, searching look. 

“Yes, I knew Byrne,” he said. | 

"He was such a dear. We Шке! 
much. Look, Charlotte has gom 
change. I must fly after he" — 1. 

They were gone at last. Charlot! 
out and waved. Someone threw <“ 
after the taxicab. 

(Continued on Page 146) 
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YOUR DAY BEGINS 
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for happier days ahead 


To whisk through a big family ironing—and have 
sparkle and energy left over to enjoy being a mother. 
To have leisure time — and not be too tired 


to enjoy it. That’s every mother's dream. 


Every day is Mother’s Day for you—when you have a HORTON 
Ironer. For the HORTON is much more than a beautiful, glistening, 
streamlined piece of modern equipment. It’s ironing day without 
drudgery, for all the years ahead—ironing day that means sitting in 
comfortable ease and letting your ironer do the work. For happier 


c. 


days ahead, see your Horton dealer today. 


нп E п м 


Makers of America’s finest laundry equipment continuously since 1871. In Canada, the 
trade name HORTON ELECTROHOME distinguishes products manufactured and sold by Horton’s 
afhliate, Dominion Electrohome Industries, Ltd., of Kitchener, Ontario. 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
FORT WAYNE 1, INDIANA 
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lilustrated: 
twelve Gorhan 


"Dies dear. t] 


exciting...especially when your Dad's present is the 
Gorham Camellia you've wanted so very much! Of course, 
ld been hi tine that every bride should begin with 

solid silver...to use and « njoy every day like Mother does. 
It's so easy to afford real sterline. First. a few 
lace-settings...then match and add as vou wish. But | 


don [ ink [) id really need da sales talk OT Gorham... 


its been tops tor more tl a century for craitsman- 


\ 


ship and beauty? Send for illustrated book. 
'Lntertainins—the Sterline Way? 10€ (outside 
U.S.A. 40€). Address The Gorham Сотрапу. 


LHJ-510, Providence 7, Rhode Island. 
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LEADING SILVERSMITHS SINCE 1831 





THE MODERN WAY to start sterling ў“ 
piace-settim gs. eat h consisting of six ри 

ve in Gorham Camellia. With a few pl 
you can begin using sterling immediately. | 
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; Dental Cream 


ur mouth tingling 


freshment. There 


oo 


a 


SJ, 


is no dental 






cream like it. 
N 


with Squibb 


othbrush — 





more places. 


ж ж 


need both 


- best cleaning job 






Your whole mouth feels fresh as 
a spring blossom after you brush 
your teeth with Squibb Dental 
Cream . . . the cream with de- 
lightful refreshment. 

And that's especially true when 
you use it with the Squibb Angle 
Toothbrush — bent like a dentist's 
mirror to reach more places. 

The Squibb brush and cream 
are a modern team for effective, 
delightful mouth care! 
















mons in Cleanliness 


BB DENTAL CREAM SQUIBB 


ANGLE TOOTHBRUSH A пате you can 477174 
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DO MEN OR WOMEN | 
LEAD 
THE HARDER LIFE? 


> fied 143 
‚7 7) od 12 #5 


} 


4*: "Sy; many women don't do 


#416511 


moré than a fair Share 


| | i ` 1 э 
AT No znattêr now пе feels, a man s 
Е cork - he's still got to 


nan has to work all day 
Y о : >? 
nd rest a minute. 


some people argue for both sides 


Thwoconle «d tink: tficere'$ no difference, 
1 à harder for either sex, explain | 
convincingly: 

Sad а man? ‘I don’t suppose there's any 

i 1 by t] have to work. It 
tow6ork is all. and пага for both. | 

1 РУН cs d ving, the woman cares 
| children." | 
ved his idea: “А тап has | 
negatis 1 iof a burden to feed the kids, and | 


have them." | 
nd summed it up: " It's fifty-fifty. | 
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‘| ing for the family’s happi- LE СЕ Chocolate 367 
vays, Or they should be." | Pudding. Prepare My-T Fin 
ding to simp zum | 
Pudding accor ^r codi 
Family finances package. Arrange tee EU Ji 
preferred flavor 10 shells ain sof \ 
Whether or not the handling of money has dding so that cookies remall Ts | 
"4 | р before seving. 


the main question. it's inter- with whipped cream 


11414644111 


to sw that more women than men 
| KY / Lt e 
Lo be beloved is above all bargains. 


(SS um See ee 
Nut Chocolote 


"press the йш of their own sex. When Vonilla 
Lo question aS asked, Fn general, wha | Butterscotch 
Chocolate 


do you think manage money better. 


Jm Lemon Pie Filling 
greco rigen eom pen s | 
Women rened: 


= ai un ca aM ta e rd 
Women menage money better," said 52 


er ecrit OW! A Delicious 
Alan do." Said 16 per cent. x 
е } lez! "€ ү»; n 





New Hot Cere. 


Е) ' an 
difl:rence, said 26 per cent. 

`] don't Know. sard 6 percent. 

" 16764 

ET ‘ ^ NIE mI” , » st? 
Women generally manage money bet- 
~ (1 a. T { f 

Меп do," Said 33 рег cent. 


“Were x ve difference,’ said 27 per cent. 
"1 don't know." said 6 per cent. | 








Specially 
Designed for 
Children 
Under 12 


Concerning’ husbands and wives 


Varred people i terviewed in the survey 
questioned about the degree of happi- 
thier ve found in marriage. This 
| inquiry develops rhe conclusion that 
pper your marriage, the more likely 
ty concede that the other sex 

d~ the harder life! When we compare the 

v of the most happily married. hus- 
nds and wives interviewed in the survey, 
ин those of the least happily married, we 













so waremious! Cream of È 
MATRON? 


i Nisei 
adds Vitamins Bp В, a И | 
for rich, red blot 


plus iron m 


Of t! most happily married women, 47 better growth. 


ner crit кау women lead the harder lives; So DIGESTIBLE! Many doctor: : 
P г E s К ر‎ x ; < М! 
í A | а! Ay 41 ri do. | | ommend ( realm ot Riga а tec 
Of thie least happily married. women, 69 first cereal food. Canit irrita 
: Irs E : 
ит cent sav women lead the harder lives; te digestive tract. 
r 1 1 T ۲ га. Y Cx > eU f 
oills 11 per cent say men do. | so RICH IN ENERGY Í Cream © 
mong the most happily married men, свай children mrt ® 
» per cent say women lead the harder lives; ао ш t or oat cere $ 
nos УЛ Ga sav п 10) han hot whea а 
ата Boc ue ы they love delicious © 
OI the least happily married men, 34 per how the} mes 
| : А * ge Бе 
t think women’s lives are hardest; 41 per Cream of huc 
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cent think men have the harder time. 
их by no means proves that, if vou want 
ı happy marriage, vou must concede that 
ur life as a bed of roses, while your poor 
-рапаъ is a bed of thorns. Nearly half of 
| most happily married women think 
omen lead the harder lives. It just points 


Г 1 in y jo! to the natural conclusion that people's per- 
Thi best d yl + нб sonal ехрепеп colors their view of life in 
( C + 280! DO Ul | ل ل‎ ) J CORNED BEE ene re bult 


| it ıt 5 hard to avoid recalling the 


H ONLY 
? ash um M ords quoted earlier: “Women’s mental READY IN 

н 7 y^ А Е i - » * 
but the best 19 а peled 


/ : H 
MR EE S. е SMINUTES! | RICI 
ake-up tends to cause self-pity.” Maybe 8 
“ae 
8 
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lus remark applies. mainly to unhappy SSE GEFO апт D 
РЕ THE END | OF GROCERY STORE PRODUCTS CO. 






















nt be a Rubbit ! 





y! Don't attack a crusty baking 
| with a lazy, wispy dishrag! Let 
Ho slick it clean—/ast! 


ck as a flash—a square metal- 
r Brillo pad whisks pans spotless! 
it! Easy! Use Brillo every day. The 
cial shine ingredient in Brillo 
p keeps pans silver-bright! 


GREEN box — 
scoop & pads 


RED box— 








ARKLING CHROME FINISH | 


wel shelf | 


1nd drying rack 
















OOMS, 
ENS, CLOSETS 


heaps of towels, wash clorhs, 
ang ussues .. . linens, hats, bags 
ads of things! The rust-resistant 
e metal bars provide yards of 
act drying space for hosiery, 
te, Inght laundry, Sturdy bars 
in eight utility hooks for hang- 


Dash clottismrobescsetca Every 


t can use 
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AO? as Abv(aTistb m, 
fixtures. 


ABOUT $1.50 EACH 


) Department and Hardware Stores 


AUTOYRE CO. • OAKVILLE, CONN. 


| my pay check to give me the benefits o 


| and you mustn't. It'll be hard, 1 know, es- 
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YOUR MONEY IE SEVERE NECKLINE OF THE NEW TORSO DRESS (2 


| є 
(Continued from Page 61) 


416,000,000 other Americans, probably in б 
eluding your husband and perhaps i Hay ub ade h 


Every week, a small sum is deducted fron 


range all the way from a minimum ot $10 i 
month to a maximum of $81 a month, de 
pending on how long any of us remain undei 
the system and how much we earn. ] figure 
PIL be receiving $10 to $15 à week from Socia) 
Security when I’m 65, and that, plus 
mv $102 a month, should take care of nx 
nicely. 

You and your husband can do it, if vou'll 
save a few dollars before that pay check 
starts to disappear into the stores апа the 
movies and some desired but unnecessary 
frivolity. You can make this plan vour kev 
to future Independence, if you'll. pledge to 
vourself that you will sive regularly, you 
will buy bonds regularly. 

If there ts апу miracle to this— and there 
isn't, because it's just common sense— 1t hes 
in the way interest mounts up and adds to a 
nest egg day after day, year alter vear. AW 
$3.75 weekly investment in. savings bonds” 
will grow to $2163 in ten years. А $7.50 sav- 
ing in bonds will swell to $4329 in a decade. 
And the person who can buy an $18.75 bond 
every week will have $5024 in five years, 
S1O,828 in ten. Those weekly savings may | 
not look hke much when vou start = but oh, 8 
how the nest egg grows! 

Let's say vou're like the bride’s sister 1 
mentioned earlier. Your husband has a job 
and earns $75 a week. Both of vou are in 
your late twenties, von have two voungsters, | 
and so far you've Just made a go of it. Your 
insurance 15 next to nothing, vou own no 
savings bonds and you've only $150 or so in 
the bank. 


Social Security when I'm old. These benefit WE ET e EART SOAP Complexion 






ALL right, if I were sitting Opposite you this 
evening, а say: | 

"For your own happiness and the security | 
of your children, vou can't keep on this way 


pecially at today's high prices, but decide in ' 
€ Pra severity of tbe new 
your mind right now that your weekly in- ||) dane demands re- 
come 15 not $75, but $65. And pledge your- | low — 1f swings into a 
| КИЯ ; | : | al pleated skirt. Above 
self right new that the 510) you forget ae to faruni bloom of your 
build toward your future independence. ‘Heart complexion ! 
"First, earmark enough to buy one 
of those $18.75 bonds each month. Make 


that monthly purchase as rigid an expense 


ә 
as your rent, and make a date with voursell Q ДЭ? the +o ; 
to stop in at. your neighborhood bank on 0 UCOVveu 
a certain day twelve times a year to buy / | 
your bond. Then begin on the program I’ve SWE ET H EART © биа. athov 
о 


adopted. 

“That'll leave more than half of your for- 
gotten income unused, and that balance rs to 
go into insurance. For only $5 a week, your 
husband can buy an insurance policy that'll 
guarantee you and your children $100 а 
month for a full ten years 1f anything hap- 
pens to him. 11e's young, so the cost is low; 
your children are young, so a monthly in- 
come 1s imperative; and ten years ts a long 
enough period for the children to grow up 
and you to adjust yourself. 

"With a bond program, insurance and his 
Social Security, you'll be on your way to IscovER SWEETHEARTS 


€ Enjoy this wonderful 3-way beauty help! 
Today begin Sweethleart Soup's 1-2-3 Extra 
Lather Care for fresher, lovelier skin. 

It's thrilling! For pure, mild Sweetlleart gives 
up to twice as much lather as average beauty 
soaps. Soft, rich lather with a gentle floating 
lift. Pictures taken through the microscope 





prove its step-by-step beauty help. 


Yes, countless bubbles bathe the outer. pore 


security. And start по!” | Extra Lather BEAUTY bir of 9" | 
Or let's say you're like Dave's wife Your | |! Night and morning, openings . . . lift off dirt and rough, dry skin 

husband earns $100 a week. Both of you are | фре your face for one min- flakes. Float them away! Thats why gentle, 

in your late thirties and have onc child in the ig drea UE И it thorough SweetlIIcart Care helps reveal your 
ane. As for your Savings, your husband has | EC ПП Win о — | 

mM p nd ha Wir skin looks radiant! skin's true, more radiant loveliness! 


carried $10,000 of insurance since your child | 
was born and you've a few thousand in the | 





r savings bank. — 
corner saving Бап! | | Soap that AGREES 

Allright, if 1 were sitting opposite you this pmo 
evening, I'd say: фей Your Skin mem DR 


да Tune in “EVPLYN 
WINTERS and "ROSE 
OF МҮ DREAMS”. 


Two shows, Coast to 


You're saving, and that’s fine, but you're 
saving wrong. You've no reason to have that 
much money in the bank, for all you need in 
cash is an emergency fund, and the equiv- 
alent of one or two months’ salary is ordi- 
пагу enough for that. 

“So, transfer your cash into savings bonds 
and get the benefit of that 2.9 per cent in- 
terest return beginning now. And with your 
income, you certainly can afford to take on 
a bond-a-month buying program. 


Coast, Mon. thru Hri. 


See your paper for 
times and stations. 
Listen especially May 
2nd thru May 1015 for 
sentational jewelry 
"gift offer.” 


] “6, 


Applause...with encores demanded! 


A | D EN “Ге wppetiles. perk 
4 riwl 














iB up when yvon serve Ihis 
| | deliciously different meal Pls quick 
| | | 4 | / ac елү И роо epe . and very 
ecanamieak, Of course; MAZOLA” 
Salad: Oil plays a leading parla.. H 
== | [ries so delieately, blends sa perfectly. 
|| jw Yes, abs really surprising how many 
wood Things you cun mile wilh 
MAZOLA. Мелс атоме Oil, 
Al your grocers, tu bottles ar bins. 
| ioe Denon ا‎ 
| 
| 
| 
I 
|| 
| 
| 





FISH PARISIENNE 
1 to 2 egg yolks c 
3 tablespoons lemon juice 
VA cup MAZOLA Salad Oil 


1 pound asparagus, 


2 tab!^spoons corn 





to 1% pounds fish 
steaks or fillets 

1 tablespoon MAZOLA 
Salad Ot! 


Few qains salt 


má 


starch 
44 teaspoon salt 
l4 teaspoon pepper 
114 cups milk cooked | ТЯ 
Brush fish with MAZOLA Salad Oil and place in shallow baking dish. Sprin 
oily de ا‎ h =) a dU Me of milk until smooth. 

(—5pev in d: А . 
i E v low heat, stirring constantly, i Au 

ABS i ЫИ. | Boil 1 minute, stirring constantly. Remove rom T | 
Ша айе м : olks. Then cook 2 minutes longer, stirring constantly. 
ФА ЫЫ di АӨ beat in lemon juice. Add MAZOLA, bealing 

eme PS 


until smooth. 
Arrange asparagus aroun 
until lightly browned. Serve o! once. 


—— : 
BROILER FRIED POTATOES 


«bum potatoes. Cut lengthwise into strips 72 inch gos 
10 minutes, Preneat broiler 5 minutes. iA vile, 
сму. Place potatoes in broiler pon; add ‘4 cup 


Broil about 3 inches from heat, 15 to 18 


|] 

y€ t | 
* V 

until golden brown. Season with salt; serve 
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lightly w 
Mix corn starch, 


Place under broiler 


d fish; cover with sauce. 
Makes 4 servings. 










Wash and pare 4 ir 
Soak in salted tola ww 

drain potatoes; dry ther 
MAJOLA Salad Oil and s 
minutes, stirring. Ёк! 
immediarely. Makes + servings 









COATS THAT GOW 


Most anothers agree that екет 
dont seeni lo widen as fast as thes 
stretch Ibe long way, m armis and 
legs. Now a sy пара hettie знав ае 
Drev, пане обзет ев time ard 
menie, has done childrens coats 
with plenty of extra fabrie in henis 
amd sleeves, constricted theni: in 
soeh a was tial moter may mihe a 
toddlers coat "grow" a full size— 
by mehes Ionger-—bs soph рина 
апе sleeves, and 


| 
a threo in beni 


. 
pressing oul the old creases, 


LOOK. NO CLOTHESPINS 


Oi ol the most bring jobs we have 
to do. hianeimg up wet clothes, may be 
speeded ip and iade considerably easier 
ocn, Jor np m Canada a nes clothesline 
has been insentedi Thos hoe, a double 
wist ol гич рөө] sprnng-strel wire. 
caps Clothes wont benefit ol pins, 
Yon stad tone spot. slip it corner of the 
article to ре епова loopforimcd һу the 
ине patented винесла. aad vun the 
liue ont. М lieu stunetetakethlieelorlies 
dosis the pieces drop mto the waing 


elthliesbasket as the hue is pulled ан. 


SWEET DIRK AVES 


Hf feathers mahe von мила thought 
vou ungeht fake to huoc tiit one of out 
H ath shop соем, € hose nostrils ar’ 
allea me to feather test. has been sleeping 
меу and soundly for three months mnie 
on a pillow filled rath phiss fibers. Uhere- 
ports that ats comfortable us a Јона to 
гем проп. пама matted Moin or lump 
or belmeced badly in апу ras., 


^ 


NO SEAMS TO SCOTI IL 


\ мем streambed: ondha pan as 
uade allot a piece, from one sheet of 
dln. а sensible seamless con- 
SECC whieh makes it almost as eass 
to elean as a епа enp, Hase vou made 


popor ers леу ? 


COMFORT RY THE YARD 


If vom hure a hard маха 
chair, or a window secet that мон 
libe to mahe soft aed сонар. did von 
low that sou may buy [oam rub- 
ber by the sardiaud eutit tofit? [ts 
easy Lo ent, ensy to cover with up- 
holstery, but voies rather higli, as 
many hinds of comfort sceut to now- 


adays. 


face aud good big numerals, Jus 





PRIP CATCHERS 


These, we feel, are going t elp 
cl down -«EÉanindry bills: disp bi 
bath: oats, a brand-new and ni 
neni seusible idea, They're i 
and soft, highly absorbent- er 
pensive enough so that tossin we 
WIN alter a using or two lu; 
budget. less than having а w 


cloth one kriondered. 


RBIETTERFINGERNSN? 


f cacuum coffee maker that 1 
Dreak— good news for tlivse w 
ule are likely to let gluss om lip 
through our fingers, ICs d 
of loug-drateu aluuuinurtt, most 
cups of coffee, aud is pleas Ih 
pred, 


LITTLE GRAINS 
OF WHITE 


Latest Workshop washday fi:2 
bleach that’s safe for woolen: ni 
lis in powder form. b 
tlre washing water th 
saup—looks like white saad.» 


silks, 


. 
used gni 


to measure, пе danger of splas i£ 


CLEAN CUT 


Sharpening kuives is a tricky © 
a job that most of us dor d 
very well We have found а new tle 
plastic-eneased sharpener, design | 


Hess 


be hung on a wall or screwed toa |! 
eflective and casy to use, The ee 
are made of tungsten carbide, hi * 
unmade metal, greatly used d 95 
the wir in захаа plants. WE! 
won do the thorough job that 20 
fessional sharpening with oil and. * 
stone will do, i£ makes а clean ! P 
edge quickly легу handy to ha I! 


the kitchen, 
ө 


PIN’ TIME 


Tied things we all like to ha in 
our bitehens, a clovk anil radio, * 
now been combined. Whaes п " 
this new  raio-vlock is a pin) 
desigur to be hung ou the wa 9 
that none of the kitchens vale le 
shelf spare need be used for it It 
may, howerer, be seated on à ii 
if vou prefer it that wuy.) The v 
is couvealeil in the square pl V 
electric-elovli vase—u pleas t 
looking clocló with in open “Р 
i 


kiud vou uved in a kitchen. 








Back again: slide-fastened automobile 
| suit hags, sa handy for carrying extra 
clothes, well-protected from dust and wrin- 
Мез, on vacation jaunts in your car. Shoe 
bays to match hold six pairs of shoes. 


OFF TO CAMP 


Good news for your husy thimble lic 
ger. This year, you imay save bonurs of 
the tune it nsnalty takes to vet the 
youngsters lor Nanne 
tapes, jusertbed im indelible ink and eut 
to size, шау пом be pressed on. Vhey 


ready cani. 


are guarznteed hy the maker to ching 
through 50 washings. 


MOTH MONTH 


Dreadlnl to eall the Беат 
month of May moth month, but 
thisis when the bttle varnninis really 
get busy. Onr good friend abimi- 
nnn foil is proof against them. how- 
lt спек» so firmly around a 


favorite sweater, «еп, энн ог ав 


ever. 


tens, leaving no lithe chinks for a 


moth to make his was го. 
Phen theres a new type oF trans- 
robber film thot 


which will also 


parent CORTES 


me roll. make а 
stoth-proof package when its 


edges are sealed with a hot iron. 
This is tough tear-resistant, 
and also be the 


foil NAAS be. Clothes roll be ihor- 


and 
талу re-used, as 


onghly cleaned: or kanndered De- 


fore storing. 


CARETAKER 


Here's a little thing that may prevent a 
hig sad loss: a sparkling plastic holder, to 
he attached to kitchen or bathroom wall, 
designed to hold your rings and wrist 
watch safely uhen vou take than off to 
wash your hands. 4 vertical finder size 
rod holds rings; to small hooks take care 


of watch and bracelet, 


FOREVER FLOWERS 
The 


heard of for plastics, though thes re 


pleasantest use we've vet 
nsed in so many woinderlil ways, ts 
а new process which allows a real 
flower to be nnbedded in a solid 
block of plastic. captnring its beats 
forever in the forn of book ems. 
paperweight or what sou will. This 
process ts Just abont reads for com- 
mercial production, Another proc- 
ess, not yet ready to make its Corm- 
mercial debut. coats the flower with 
a very thin hlın of plastic. treats the 
snrface so that reflections of heht are 
eliminated: this. at a short distance. 
the plastic cannot be seen. vet the 
ab at the 


peak of their perfectoon indefinitely, 


lowers remain "alise 


Samples of flowers treated ni this 


manner over a year ago are still 
fresh and lovely. it is said. Мапу 


ty pes of flowers have been nsed suc- 
cessfully —carmelhias. gardenias. pan- 
sies, poinsettias. Something to look 
forward to. int it? 


Before canning season, get acquainted 
wih a new kind of jar rubber. A split 
tab makes it easy to open a jar in a jiffy. 


PLASTIC POINTERS 


Before you attempt to sew a line 
seam in the new plastic-liliu-by -the- 
yard, it might be a good ран to visit 





Your бошу ун кемеа cen- 
ter and vet a bit of advice on how to 
handle it. Whey ll be vlad to give son 
misitruetious, Меге аге some tips we 
vathered at anr own “machine shops: 
Before matting, hang the length of filur 
over an open door, with ends balanced 
evenly. to smooth ont ouv. folds or 
wrinkles, Use weights nistead. of piis 
for securius the pattern, or trace an 
outhoe ol the pattern aud its markings 
om the plastic with a soft pencil. Use 
paper clips to keep each section withe its 
patter. Do not pin or haste when as- 
-embliug өп the. imnacliime-—»i8e paper 
chips il necessary, but sparmgly. For 
stitching, use a size PL needle, prefer- 
ably. hight tension, light pressure, and 
the longest stitel acceptable ta the 
character of what vou're making. When 
using attachments, if the hilo) seenrs 
soft and moist from һипи‹Чиу, broski 
а bit of talcum lightly along the edge 
to be inserted into the attaclineut. H 
the plaste is топи or brittle: from 
whisk a 


on vur finger tip. along the edge. 


coll. пу drop of oil 
When vou have lots of ruBlling to do— 
nr making емга, for esionple— 
the experts suggest passing a balf-mieh 
strip ol very dine emery cloth between 
the blades before Ней. from front 
to back. to forestall ану tendenes to 
skip gathers. 


ROPTLE ROUNDUP 


ІГ vou want to keep on getting your 
regular quota оба and other bottled 
beverages, better join this important 
roundup and ride herd on bottles that 
have strayed. For еуєгу bottle of ilk 
delivered. a dairy шим! have eight bot- 
tles in the process of washing. filli and 
storage, The extreme shortage of soda 
ash (ап nuportant ingredient of glass 
bottles), as well as the shortage of rail- 
road ears for transportation. keep- bot- 
Пе -npplies scarce. So—ronund em up. 
the old ones in your basement, and get 
theni back m W lien 
buy ЗК or have it delivered, make a 
reluru the bottle- 
promptly. Milk» too omportaut to let 
with iis 


circulation. Vou 


special effort te 


carelessiuess anterlere steals 


flow into our homes. 


CAREFUL? 


Мау we beg vou not to try dry 
cleaning indoors, if your project is 
more than afewspots? Even if vou're 
careful to use only noninfluminualile 
cleaning fluids, the vapors of some 
are poisonous if they are inhaled for 
ans length of time. Lren brief sniffs 
тау be гегу sickening to some 
people, 

Carbon tetrachloride, sold ander 
many trade names, ts not inflami- 
mable. Many other cleaning fluids 
are, and if their vapors come in 
contact uith a flame—bingo!—fire 
is born, and flame ill “flash 
along the path to their source. That 
is иу a fire may break out in a 
container of fluid which is all the 
way across а room from a store 
pilot fight. In fact, inflamimiable 
rapors hare been known to travel 
200 feet before being ignited. Be es- 
pecially careful. toa, not to rub so 
hard that vou cause static electric 
sparks. 

Ergo: take alibig dry-cleaning jobs 
outdoors: dow t keep your hands in 
the solvent too long (it may cause 
irritation): dow t 
wear natural-rubber gloves, as they 
iili 
dud try water on your spots first 
апучу! 


a rash or an 


dissolve into a sticky nass. 






































RECIPE FO gn “Refreshment 


Pop into your friendly A&P and pick up a 
delicious, golden-brown Jane Parker Pound Cake. Then get 
some of vour favorite ICE cream and a basket of 
luscious, Spring-fresh мгам berries... and you've makings for a quick, 
yet tempting masterpiece everyone will enjoy... Oven-fresh 


Parker Pound Cake as of superb quality and baked to perfection. 


Surprise your family tonight with this praise-winning етгі! 


AT ALL A&P FOOD STOPES 


= 
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Essence of Spring...in the lovely Barbara 
Gould complexion,.in the dress of steel- { 
ı gray Поре Skillman chambray with < 
, sophisticated accents of black chantilly 
lace, A Ben Reig original by Omar Маш, 


yas 
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FRESHENER 7 7 
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Barbara Gould Special Cleansing ы 4i XY 
Crean $2.00, 83.50 A. xe 1 Kay 
3 J ў A . MON A ر‎ + 
Barbara Gould Cream Pompon ol. E am رک‎ 
$2.00, 33.50 «moe = 
, на | | NETE on ~ 
Barbara Gould Skin Freshener 1. Fe pis EA A е 
= aj --- DL. MN. TOES. Y. ^ A 
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THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE MOON 


(Continued from Page 34) 


it objectively, as of something outstandingly 
beautiful which should have proper apprecia- 
tion. Still there were other hours, mostly 
during empty nights when her blood tor- 
mented her and arehed her back and made 
her toss restlessly from side to side of her 
wide bed. Then all the objectivity, all the in- 
difference drained from her; then her skin 
burned with frustration, her jaw ached from 
too tensely set teeth and in her ears hummed 
4 wild and lustful rhythm which knew only a 
beginning, never an end. 

No sex? she would think, laughing mirth- 
lessly into the lonely darkness of her large 
room. She longed to be able to cry, to find re- 
lease for her taut nerves, but it wasn't given 
to her. Sometimes she would get up and 
wander through the big house, through every 
room as if somehow she expected to find Lou; 
or out into the garden down by the pool and 
even as far as the small cemetery where Lou 
Sedley lay buried at the bottom of the hull. 
Some nights she would force herself to work, 
to go into Lou's library and read, frowning 
with concentration, but always she would end 
upon the second floor, in front of the nursery. 


Wine Luke was small there was nothing to 
prevent her from going into his room to 
stand by his bed and look down at his face, so 
like his father's that she felt she was seeing 
Lou as the little boy she had never known. 
But as Luke grew older she could no longer 
find excuses for her unnecessary. presence at 
his bedside. So she would stand outside the 
door, listening, listening hard with her heart 
beating as if she did something unpardon- 
able or shameful, for a small noise which 
would assure her that he was there, just be- 
hind the door, alive. Later she found a solu- 
tion. She furnished the room next to the 
nursery, which had become his study, as an 
upstairs library in which she did her reading 
and work. Luke could see the light gleaming 
under the door and come in for a late cup of 
tea and a little intimate talk. 

The war put an end to all that. Left 
Norah without compensation, alone with 
frustration, anxiety and restlessness. Again 
she took to walking around the hill and 
through the large house, And people said, 
“How gallant she is. Her only son. [f any- 
thing happens to him it will be the end of her. 
Why, she has lived only for him.” 

Colonel Richardson, friend and adviser, 
had the same fear. Не had served in the 
First World War and had become friendly 
with Lou Sedley in France. He had been in 
love with Norah. When Lou died he came 
immediately and had remained “just to lend 
a helping hand." 

He was slightly over middle age when 
Luke went away, sturdily built, not very tall, 
but because he carried himself so erectly he 
gave the impression of height and power. 
His gray hair was cropped short, his face al- 
wavs seemed tanned. He smoked a pipe, was 
an excellent shot, a fairly good horseman and 
knew a great deal about politics and business. 
Norah accepted his helping hand. 1t was 
comfortable to have him around and, in very 
many ways, profitable. 

During those years of war he had watched 
her carefully, cautiously, unobtrusively. Not 
once could he detect the slightest sign of fear 
in her. So he grinned to himself when he 
heard people speak of her as being gallant 
and brave. He knew that she was neither, 
but simply convinced that nothing could 
happen to Luke. So certain, indeed, that she 
was entirely spared the torture of doubt. 

And nothing happened to Luke. Except 
perhaps that he stayed away longer than he 
needed to A whole year in Europe in civil 
Service, 


I will wear the blue dress, Norah thought. 
It's his favorite color, 

She had taken a sleeping powder the night 
before in fear that otherwise she might lie 
awake all those hours which still separated 
her from Luke. Now she felt luxuriously 


May, 1 


YOUR SHOES 
ARE SHOWING 





EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 


> SHINOL/ 


NEED 

€ Unshined shoes don't make a guy topm 
with his one-and-only, Try keeping Shinc 
on hand. Shinola Shoe Polishes notonly he 
keep shoes /ocking well, they also help ma! 
shoes last longer. It pays to KEEP "EM SHI? 
ING WITH SHINOLA, 

Seasonal Note: S/inola White is what y 
ask for to help keep your white shoes nc 
and really white-looking all through 0 
summer season. You'll like Shinola Whi: 
It's easy to put on—yet hard to rub off. 


























PASTE C 
LIQUID . 
N АЦ | 
oo a COLORS 
CLEANER 














IN CANADA 175 2 IN | | 
e 
With False Teet 
| | USE 
\ £20 
| DENTAL 
CUSHIONS 
© Relieves sare spats an tender 
gums due to ili-fitting dentures. 
* Helps keep dental plate from | 
raising and clicking. | 
* Helps prevent seeds from lodg- 
ing under plate. 
® Helps plate fit snugger. 
* Helps yau wear and became ac- 
custamed ta new plates. 
Ф Encbles yau to eat meat, toma- 
taes, pears, celery. 
15 nat a powder, is nat a paste, 
will nof stick to plate. 


ASK FOR UPPER OR LOWER IN ORDERING 


SEND SOc FOR 10 LOWERS | 
SEND 50с FOR 8 UPPERS 
(No Stamps Please) 


MINIMUM ORDER OF EITHER KIND 50° 


EZO PRODUCTS CO. — — 


BOX NO, 9306, DEPT. V3 
PHILA. 39, PA. 


Gas on Stomacl 


Relieved in 5 minutes or double your money bat; 


When excess stomach acid causes painful, suffocating ё? 
sour stomach and heartburn, doctors usually prescribe 
fastest-acting medicines known for symptomatic relie 
medicines hke those in Bell-ans Tablets. No 1ахай\| 
B.ll-ans brings comfort in a jiffy or double your mon 
back on return of bottle to us. 25c at all druggists. 
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ODORLESS 


EW eee LOTION 


SAFELY 


EMOVES HAIR 








v pleasant white lotion without 
ad clinging depilatory odor. 
‘ot messy. Quick — rinses off 
asily with lukewarm water. 
fo razor stubble. Keeps legs 
air-irce longer. Economical! 
oesn't irritate normal skin. 
-emoves hair close to skin, leaving 
kin soft, smooth, and alluring. 
Vorld's largest seller. For free 
ample mail this ad. before. Dec. 
0, 1947, to Dept. 102, Nair, 53 
ark Place, New York 8, N. Y. 

Cosmetic lotion to 


remove hair 


АВ” 


plus tax 
‘tug, Department and 10r Stores 








ҮРБҮ -e WITHOUT MESS OR } OTHER 
at Grocery, Drug, Нам, De: & Dime 


lavonte dealer has none, ask him to write ROACH KILLER 


11 Prod Co., Miami 37, Fla. for FREE sample). 
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drowsy with sleep and happiness. She lay 
very quietly in her large bed. 

Luke, she said to herself, Luke, Luke, Luke. 
lor a second she closed her eyes in an effort 
to see him better as she remembered him. 
Tall and young and straight. So like his 
father. A shadow crossed her face. 

l'rom outside her door came a small noise. 
Lying motionless, she watched Hattie open 
the door gently, balancing a little tray. 

" It's all right, Hattie. I'm awake.” 

Папе did not look up, but a smile began 
to blossom between the many deep wrinkles 
around her mouth, spreading over her face 
while she poured the tea. ° You didn't fool 
me for a moment, Miss Norah.” Then the 
laughter broke in her throat. 

And Norah, sitting up in bed, reaching out 
for the cup, began tolaugh too. For a minute 
the two women — Norah Sedley in her white 
long-sleeved nightgown and the old Negress 
in her pink uniform —sharing a happiness 
seemed strangely alike. It wasn't so much 
that life had treated Hattie much as it had 
treated her mistress—she, too, had lost her 
husband while still young —as that she knew 
what it meant to be lonely, lonely and proud. 

“Drink your tea," Hattie said, '' while it’s 
hot." She went to the bathroom and turned 
on the water. 

When she came back she carried the blue 
dress over her arm. Mrs. Sedley had made a 
special trip into New York a week ago to buy 
it. As she looked at it now it annoyed her 
suddenly that Hattie, without having been 
told, should have guessed what she had 


(PEE FEE 
There are people in life. and 
there are many of them, whom 


you will have to help as long as they 
live. l'hes will never be able to stand 


alone. — sie WILLIAM OSLER: A Woy of Life, 
(The Remington-Puinam Book Со.) 
Инш "Lo жыл 1A FER. کس‎ -——I 


planned to wear on this day. She shook her 
head. 

"Put out a white linen suit. And I can 
manage alone.” 

Hattie knew better than to answer back or 
question. She turned away quietly, realizing 
that her mistress wanted to be alone, 
ashamed to be too deeply understood. Hattie 
went out of the room. 

Blue, thought Norah Sedley as she had 
thought before, Ais favorite color. He must not 
know how much I care. 

When she came downstairs she sawthrough 
the wide window of the hall a car parked in 
the driveway. For a second she caught her 
breath. It couldn't be Luke—not yet. 

“The colonel, ma'am. He's out on the 
terrace." 

"Oh, ves, of course —another cup, Briggs." 

She had wanted so much to be alone, 
undisturbed. A petulant anger rose m her. 
She stood motionless, fighting for control. 
From outside she could hear the sound of 
steps on the flagstoned terrace. Fm being 
childish, she thought. She moved quickly. 

“Good morning, good morning." 

"Good morning, my dear," the colonel 
answered. " I just came by to ask about your 
plans for the day. Are you going into New 
York or are you going to wait here at home 
for Luke?" 

She hadn't been sure what she would 
actually do, but now, when the colonel asked, 
she knew, “1 am gomg to the office as usual. 
sit down, won't you?" 

"It's completely unnecessary. I can put 
the Banner to bed myself, and the Daily.... 
No, Briggs, you know I never take sugar." 

Norah Sedley smiled. *' You're not telling 
me that my presence in the office is super- 
fluous, are you? There is no reason why 1 
should stay out today. It would be silly to 
go into New York. He'll call as soon as he 
arrives. I'll just park the car at the junction 
as I have always done, and he'll pick me up 
at the office.” 

As he has always done upon coming home, 
the colonel thought. J should have known 
better—of course she would want to keep it 
that way. 

(Continued on Page 161) 
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HER SIDE OF THE Moon 


(Continued from Page 159) 
ant to keep it that way, Colonel 
son—exactly the same way," he 
er voice say seventeen years ago 
5 today, he had driven over to join 
breakfast on the wide flagstoned 
“Yes, I know Lou didn't leave very 
d] he had he spent in buying the 
and this house. And, of course, it 
‘curred to him to save. I don't quite 
t how to manage, but somehow I 
m going to keep the house and the 
| and the papers. I am going to keep 
ng the same way. And I am going to 


as today, he had been leaning back 
ymfortable chair, watching her. 
beautiful you look," he said now as 
vanted to say then. 
i Sedley looked up. His агу, cold, 
се had never once deceived her. 
you," she said. "I like to hear 
H take the station wagon, and if 
Yt mind waiting for me at the 
———' She got up, called for Briggs. 


made the three-forty from Реппѕу]- 
ation. Hundreds of times he had 
зе same train. "Try to make the 
ty," Norah would say, because that 
ring him home just in time for tea. 
ime to stop by at the office in East- 
'w miles away from the big house on 
ing Hill. 

Luke," Norah had said just a few 
ago. Then there had been a pause. 
make the three-fort y." 

оїсе was still ringing in his ears. 
ke." No nonsense, no silly business 
ds and that which anvhow couldn't 
into over the phone. To the point as 
Asif the war had never existed, as if 
l not been separated for three vears. 
thing had happened. Luke leaned 
o his seat and for the first time in 
'elaxed. It wasallover. His job was 

He was going home. 
t up, making his way slowly through 


„ Outside the windows the country, 


wide and green. At times the high- 
wded with trucks and cars. ran be- 
tracks, then vanished. Swamps, 
factory buildings, the cherry trees, 
ses. A big, fat yellow school bus. 
stood on the swaying connecting 
between two cars a whiif of air 
in anything else made him grasp the 
no longer did any of this have to re- 
gue. That there was no sense any 
1 fighting it, forcing it to become a 
only, something which could be lost 
1oment. Now it was his again. 
-aned his weight against the door, 
[апа recognized at the far end famil- 
: the minister; Forrest, the writer 
bought a house near Easterly: old 
Һе barman. 


LADIES' HOME JOURNAL 


Luke did not want to talk to them. He 
didn't want to be asked to sit down, to have 
to shake hands and answer questions. He 
drew back quickly, but remained leaning 
against the door, moving slightly and in per- 
fect balance with the swinging platform. 

The countryside had changed. The tender 
lines of hills sid into the horizon. Luke lifted 
his eyes. Just small hills, nothing grand, 
nothing impressive, and yet 

“It’s lovely, isn't it?” Someone he had not 
noticed before spoke. It was a girl standing 
opposite him. Though she had been the first 





to speak, she did not look at him, but kept 


her head turned, gazing out. 

"Биге." 

“Yes,” she said, and in spite of the racket 
of the wheels he could hear her sigh. 

From out of the corner of his eve he took 
a look at her, covertly. Blondish-brownish 
hair tied in a knot at the nape of her neck. 
Several wisps of hair, not quite long enough 
to go into the bun, stuck out, moving like 
small blades of grass in the draft. The tip of 
her nose was shiny, the powder blown away. 
He couldn t see the color of her eyes, only the 
hne of straight long brows cutting into a 
rounded forehead. Suddenly she, too, seemed 
familiar, to belong to the train. Even her 
sigh, quiet, calm, an expression of enchant- 
ment rather than that of panicky frustration. 
When he looked again she was gone. He 
breathed deeply, filling his lungs with the air 
of the tields and the trees and the wind from 
the hills and the smoke of the engine. He was 
going home — for good. 

The train pulled into the junetion. Luke 
jumped to the ground. The shriek of the 
engine, the squeal of wheels and suddenly 
everything very quiet exeepi for the motors 
being started on the lot. He mounted the 
steep staircase which led from the tracks to 
the station office. 

Old Aswell hailed him. " Welcome home, 
son, welcome home." 

Aswell somehow had alwavs been old, or 
seemed old to everyone, even when he had 
first come to take over as stationmaster. 
There were no secrets about him. His lazi- 
ness, his zoodheartedness, his moodiness, his 
terrific appetite and the pleasure he found in 
drinking. He refused to give information 
about trains over the telephone when people 
rang up, for were there not timetables given 
away free which anyone could take and read? 
On Sunday's he wouldn't gotothe office. but he 
wouldn't drink either. Sunday was supposed 
to be a day of rest, and Aswell liked to rest. 
And he wouldn't answer questions which 
bored him, nor would he dress properly. He 
should have been tired, but people hked him, 
put up with him because his eccentricities 
amused them. 

"It's good to see you,” said Luke, and held 
the old man's paw between his fingers. 

"Your mother parked the car here this 
morning. It’s still the “Forty-one, son. And 


“Hell, so long, fellas. I just remembered where I live!” 











“‘Leftover-lovers”’...that’s us! I 
used to be just as fussy as my 
Fred about serving food a second 
or third time until I learned to 
flavor-save the Cut-Rite way. 
Cut-Rite keeps flavor-robbing air 
OUT...frešh food favor IN. Sunn- 
day's chicken, yesterday's string 
beans and carrots keep first- 
serving delicious. if wrapped in 
extra-leavy Cut-Rite! 


| make for the Cut-Rite tlie mo- 
ment F clear the table, wrap up 
every last good bit of food in wared- 
through Cut-Rite. 


It’s raves not ructions vou |! get 
from the family when vou become 
a Cut-Rite cook. Try my recipe 
for Chicken Tetrazzini and start 
reaping compliments today! 


THE BOX WITH THE 
FAMOUS CUTTING EDGE... 


| Dress up salads! Make cone of Cut-Rite, 
fill with mayonnaise, and squeeze into desired 
designs. No utensils to wash! 
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CHICKEN TETRAZZINI 
Flavor-saved by Cut-Rite 






2 tbsp. butter 

V2 tsp. salt 

| cup leftover chicken cut in small 
pieces 

| cup caaked spaghetti cut in small 
pieces 

V2 cup sliced mushrooms cooked in 
a little butter 

Grated cheese 


2 tbsp. flour 
| cup tap milk 


Bread crumbs 


Melt butter, add flour, cook until 
combined. Add milk and salt. 
Cook, stirring until thick. Add 
chicken, spaghetti: and mushrooms. 
Fill baking dish, sprinkle top with 
cheese mixed with crumbs and 
bake at 450° F. until top is brown. 


serves б, 





**Cut-Rite'* Rez. U.S. Рао. 


= 
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Save dishwashing time and labor... cut 
out biscuits on extra-heary Cut-Rite. Tears 
evenly, easily. A Scott Paper Product. 
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the left rear wheel ts finicky. My. Luke, let 
me have a look at you. Haven't changed a 
bit, have you!” Aswell stepped back, blinking 
for a clearer vision. “Know what you look 
like? Your old man. That's what I said to 
mvscH when ] saw vou coming up those 
stairs. ] said to myself, ‘If that isn't Lou 
Sedley coming up there.’ Fine man he was, 
son." 

Luke walked slowly, fitting his speed to the 
old man's heavy. uncertain steps. 

“Taking over at the paper now, | guess,” 
Aswell said. “Well, good tuck, Luke." 

Luke slid into the seat. turned the key and 
suddenly another smell came to him. A clean 
and stimulating smell. Eau de Cologne. The 
only scent Norah ever used. The world, the 
clean, lovely, problemless world which he 
sometimes had doubted still existed, was 
around him again. The world Norah had 
built for him and kept going in spite of every- 
thing. 

It was only a mile and a half into Easterly. 
The old station wagon ran smoothly along 
the broad highway. across the bridge, past 
the corner church and into the crowded main 
street. The supermar- 
ket. The movie house, 
the ice-cream parlor, 


to say something which would exp i 
he had turned on the overhead li 
Mrs. Sedley spoke first. 

“What we are," she said, “what 
to be and how we look to others, nl 
wil ever know. But whoever рай 
picture most certainly got glimpse 
That's why it's so impressive," Sh 
lightly between the portrait on the 
Luke, looking intently fromone tot 
“There was never a man like him," 
"except you, you are so much like Jf 
1 am glad." A smile lit her eyes, * 
the light, Luke." 











SHE went over to one of the wide n 
dows and sat down on the softly бк 
bench. Luke carried over the fh 
stemmed glasses, the two little silv y. 
olives, cheese and nuts. 

“То my favorite sweetheart," < 
touching her glass. Her hand rea! 
and for a second he felt her finge 
cheek, moving gently as if дие 
sciously they were retracing the lir of 
face. Then they withdrew abruptly 

“Welcome y 
Norah said. ; 

In the dark: 


the hardware store, the 
courthouse. Left now 
and into the side street. 
The tow building of the 
plant and the white 
clapboard house which 
looked rather Itke the 
home of a retired man 
and vet was filled with 
life and its problems, 
the smell of ink and 
glue and the clatter ol 
typewriters. Mostol1 s 
windows stood open. 
Behind onc, Luke could 
sec lights already burn- 
ing, blue blazing bulbs 
hanging [rom old-lash- 
ioned high ceihngs. A 
man in shirt sleeves, a 
green shade protecting 
his eyes. At his back a 
door opening, a woman 
entering the room 

The brake under Luke’s 
loot screeched. The car 
came to an abrupt stop. 


» Ifthe appearance of the people on 
both sides of the ear shakes your 
confidence in the future of democ- 
racy, if while vonr eve travels along 
those two deadly parallels of blank- 
featured honan latitude, yon mul- 
ter to yourself. “Blood will tell aud, 
after all. class systems are uececes- 
sary. and wonder what the world 
will corae to when it is left to the 
plain people, such exceedingly plain 
people. for example. as those five 
aw ful owes uearest the doors aud il. 
ах мА niore of them eet ins each with 
а face like a boiled potato. vou be- 
sin lo distemst the whole fomudation 
of popular rights, even trial by jury, 
even habeas corpus: if. | say. this 
sort of thing happens to vou now 
and again. as no doubt it does. there 
is ualwie > an casy eis of consola- 
tion. Photographs Vuropean 
roval families were published evers 
week during the war. and can be 
obtained from the files of the ness- 
paper supplements. Clip thea and 
paste them properly. and they will 
eure this phase of democratie mei- 
Ms collection 
royal personages—and I have 
reason to think the photographs in- 


of 


anchols. own of 


па 


could not : 
other, and bo r 
ferent ways w g 
ful for it. | 
" Everythin s 
ways," he sa.” 
train, the t 
office, the col 
house, you." 
“And you, , 
said quickly | 
haven't chan 
ple don't, Luk її 
ever their ей 
gets broaden wa 
ever their В 
expands, they 


to think of b- 
as having befiet 
ferent. But f am 
tally we тей! 
same." She ga 
“We always 8 
Luke did n as 
And sudden! h 
brary was Ё! 
men dying, h 


The library had ûl aeenrate— makes 
wavs been Luke's fa- 
i ress, 
Vorite room, as ONCE, 
long. ago, it had. been 
Lou Scedley’s. Three 


hned with 
The ceiling 
wits low. heavy beams, 
aged and worm-eaten, running across. A 
huge fireplace rose between the two bay win- 
dows. Lou edley had rebuilt it himself with 
the stones he found on his land. Above it 
hung his portrait. 

“Thank vou. Briggs,” Luke said as the 
butler came in and set down the tray. He 
said it a httle impattently. for he wanted to 
be alone, alone with the portrait of his father, 
before Norah came down to join htm. 


|| С a 4- 
walls were 


be ЮК. 


LUKE turned to the painting. It was not a 
great painting, us far as the stroke of the 
brush went, but it was frightening in its 
grasp of Lou Sedley. Frightening that any- 
one еке could recognize a man's soul in its 
complicated entirety and hold it, for futures 
unknown, pinned to a canvas. Luke had al- 
ways been slightly shocked by it. 
Stance, he thought now, i's dad all right. 
lxvactly as I remember him, and yet ——— 
Ile remembered suddei ly old Aswell's words: 
"Know what vou look like? Your old man.” 
le Stepped back and switehed on the ceiling 
light. The light hit the painting with full 
exaggerating the strong lines of bone, 
iping away the wild dark tenderness of the 
es, the gay, sweet curve of the lips, drawing 
it together in only one expression, that of 
Мез» determination. 
lle didn't hear the door open, or Norah's 
ht steps till he felt her hand on his shoul- 
der. He swung around, startled. He wanted 
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subway trip seem like a royal prog- 
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tured men, wi X 
ing bombs, i 
the famine, tl is 
the despair. Y & 
house on thé 14 
all that had g i 
had become x £t 
ing those last ! 
so the last 

on this very same day began to 
stark reality. 

When Norah spoke her voice wa ilu 
casual. " Whatever you want todo (18 
with me. If you want to loaf, lo il? 
want to work, we need you at the p $3 
can start апу day. Colonel Rick 
eager to get abroad for a time. C 
only stuck it out because he knew. 
have carried it through alone." 

" Very decent of him." | 

Norah reached for an olive, TR 
tween her teeth, feeling its sparse 
against her palate. Decent? Perhe f 
likely sheer egotism. The whole ide} ** 
away had come up only since Li * 
cable from London. The colonel i 
stand not being loved by her. He 9? 
her lack of response to him, but h ¥ 
seeing her love anyone else. 

"You know,” said Luke. His & 
slow and hesitant. ““ You know — 

She leaned forward. "Yes, 1 k'* ] 
thought you shouldn't come b ' 
Europe right away. I know there! ? 
be done, and I agree with you that 1 - 
prevent a third war all of us must. * 
deeper understanding between th # - 
nations. But you can work for ЁЁ 
here. Granted you have been te: 1 
mocracy to a few people in бе 
eased the red tape in one certa i 
What seems more important to mt !' 


€VCIN morning 


by Fronk Moore Colby. 


i 







a ae 





| looking at a delicious 


гот Zt: of quick-fix meals this 
. just serve Morton's Noodle 
inner! Heat and eat. that’s all. 
ting. too. Tender chicken sim- 
golden broth, plus nch egg- 
srtect seasoning. Keep several 
id for more kitchen freedom 















à OTHER 

DINNERS 

la King a. 
zhicken em 
dinner TRY THIS MENU 





Morton's Noodle 
Chicker Dinner 
Tossed Salad 
Sliced fruit e Tea 


ortons 


fck-FIX DINNERS 





NU CUES 
- 





JE aa 


чы 


ТҮ FRANKFURTERS 


rankfurters in half lengthwise. 
eep covered skillet. Combine 3 
)ur with 4 tablesp. cold water; 
hot water, 34; cup ketchup, 3 


` ne2ar, 1 tabiesp. sugar, 1 teasp. 


- reduce heat, sinimer 


IEW RECIPE BOOK 


'dry) Mustard. Pour 
cover, bring to boil- 


3. Serves 5 or 6. 
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exception, but the general attitude and, in 
particular, the general attitude of America. 
You have a beautiful outlet—a far better 
chance here than anywhere else.” 

“I guess you are right," Luke said. 

The sleepless nights he had spent thinking 
fell away; those frustrated hours, when sud- 
denly the urge to find a sense in all that was 
going on had made him tired, sullen, ex- 
hausted, angrily determined to find a way to 
help, fell away. What Norah said made 
sense. She somehow always made sense. 

Briggs' steps outside the door, a gentle 
knock. * Dinner is served, ma'am." 

Norah remained motionless on the window 
bench. “Luke,” she said, “come here. Look 
at the moon." 

A full moon stood big and round at the 
bottom of the hill. Already its light caught 
some of the cherry trees in bloom. He did 
not speak, and she knew that he was thinking 
of the many nights he had seen a rising moon 
shine on destruction, for some of which he 
himself had becn responsible. 

"It's over," she said gently. “It’s over, 
Luke. You must not think of yesterday. 
Think of tomorrow. Not that you should 
forget, but don't dwell on it." 

"I don't think ГИ ever forget, Norah.” 

“But you've tried to help since; you 
did a good job. Go to Washington as you 
planned—see what they tell you— but I as- 
sure you, you have a tremendous task right 
here.” 

She went out of the library quickly, leav- 
inz the door open behind her. Luke could see 
her slim fine figure 1n the long floating gown 
enter the stream of light and vanish. All 
doubts left him. lt surprised him that Norah 
should have sensed what he had not known 
consciously himself. Strangely, her words, 
her point of view made it simple to see what 
he rust do. 


‘THE cemetery, at the bottom of the hill, 
lay precisely halfway between the big house 
and the village. When Luke stopped the 
station wagon he saw another car parked in 
front of the gate. Shabby and open, with 
most of its blue paint gone, and the glass of 
one headlight broken. They should be taken 
off the roads, he thought. He pushed the gate 
open, still frowning with disapproval. 

In the left corner was his father’s grave. A 
small, black marble headstone, very near to 
the wall, as if, even in death, Lou Sedlev had 


wanted to be as close as possible to the | 


tumult of life: LUKAS SEDLEY, 1891-1929. 

As Luke's eyes traveled across the chiseled 
letters, he abruptly was annoyed that he had 
not driven on. During the last few days, 
ever since he had come down here with 
Norah, he had, somehow, wanted to return 
alone. 

Without lifting his eyes, he knew that 
another visitor was looking at him. He 
turned in defiance. There. leaning against 
the part of the wall over which the ramblers 
made a spot of dusty color, sat a girl. A book 
on her knees, an old shaggy-coated dog 
stretched at her feet and a basket filled with 
strawberries next to her. She wore denims; 
her shirt stood open at her throat and one 
trouser leg was rolled up above her knee. 
The bare leg was tanned as were her face and 
arms. She was braiding her hair, which was 
straight and blondish brown. Her whole 
coloring, hair and skin so much like an 
autumn leaf. brown with dots of gold in it, 
and the washed-out blue of her pants and 
shirt blended into the high pale blue of a 
June sky. 

The ease of her posture, her body relaxing 
against the wall, her book, the strawberries, 
the dog—all this in the graveyard annoyed 
him. This was no place to hold a picnic. The 
frown on his forehead deepened. He took a 
step forward. 

Suddenly she smiled. “I like coming here,” 
she said, as if she felt his need for an ex- 
planation of her presence. “It’s so lovely, 
isn't it? So few graves. Only eleven. It al- 
ways reassures me. Country graveyards do 
that. They give me the illusion that just a 
very few people die.” She laughed a little, 
embarrassed now, “‘] guess I just like life. I 
don't really know why, but ——" She 
stopped, lowered her head for a moment, 
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Yes, that's the reaí secret of this marvelous 
pie filling. It’s made with Borden's Eagle 
Brand, the original Sweetened Condensed 


Milk. 


The best cooks in the country have used 
it for years for delicious ice cream, desserts, 
and candies, because Borden's high quality 
insures perfect results always. A big time- 
saver... because it's a ready-to-use blend 
of creamy whole milk and sugar. 

Get the Book of Magic Recipes, FREE. 
Write to Borden’s, 350 Madison Ave., Dept. 
L:347 New York 17,N. Y. 
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blushing, and then looked up at Luke again. 
“Му mother is buried here.” 

Luke saw the bunch of fresh flowers, which 
he had failed to notice before, next to where 
she sat, beside a small gray stone, with the 
inscription: 

ELISABETH FENTON, 1902-1929. 

" My father died the same year," he said. 
“Тат Luke Sedley.” 

He sat down on the wall, not far away 
from her. Where her hair was parted at one 
side he could see the thin white line of divi- 
sion running a little crookedly. Her left ear 
lobe, caught in a ray of sunshine, looked frail 
and pink and soft like the petal of an ex- 
quisite rose. Somehow, though he had al- 
wavs been around girls and liked them, he 
had never been really touched by one. Com- 
pared with his Norah, girls had seemed so 
blatant, so stupid. They just didn't get under 
his skin. He felt strangely aware that this 
girl was different and he was curious about 
her. 

"I think I've met you," she said, shoving 
the basket of strawberries over so that he 
could reach them. 

Luke laughed, for he had been prepared to 
use the same approach. “On the three-fort y," 
he said, “a few weeks ago." 

“No, I don't remember having seen vou 
on a train. Or maybe I did. I was all dizzy 
with happiness when 
I came out here—-I 
wouldn't know. But 
this was long before 
then. During one ( j 
spring you rode with | 4 
us to school." 

The spring after 
his father’s death 
when, for a short 
while, he had gone to 
school in town, and 
sometimes, when Mrs. 
Sedley couldn't. piek 
him upin time, he had 
been allowed to ride 
home with the other 
kids. Пе could. re- 
member pigtailed 
little girls and rough, 
sunburned boys. 

“But you are not 
from here, Miss, 
Miss'—his eyes 
searched the stone 


x № 


friend; 
weather, 
mend; 

a feather; 
is good; 


well— 


on her mother's | 

MS : could not tell. 
gravc—'" Miss Fen- 
ton?" 


"Li" she said. 

Liz. Elisabeth Fen- 

ton. No, I am not from here, in a way. But 
mother's people were. And we used to 
spend quite a bit of time here. You see, my 
father was in the Navy and mother hated 
the city. She needed trees to be happy —or 
so my grandfather used to tell me." 

She took one of the berries, a big one, held 
it up, then picked off the little green leaves 
and poked it into her mouth. 

“I picked them myself,” she said. ‘There 
are lots of them in my garden. They need 
care, though. The whole place needs саге.” 


as 


Her voice was like the sound of a brook. 
Even, clear. A little brook in the woods with 
high-stemmed ferns growing along it. Пе 
did not want her to stop talking. It was such 
simple talk —like children trying to find out 
about each other, innocently aware of their 
indiscretion and curiosity, but driven by the 
instinctive need to know where and how to 
place one another. 

“And how did you remember me?” 

She looked up at him gravely. Then she 
shrugged her shoulders. "I don't know. I 
watched you coming through the gate. Just 
something in the way you moved, I suppose.” 

“I just came home,” he said. 

"stay 

"Ithink so. How about you? I mean, are 
you gomg to stay around here—live out 
here?” 

She sighed. “I don't know yet. I'd like to. 
You see, my grandfather used to own a farm, 
then he had to sell. Now only a small house 
and a few acres are left. He left it to me. He 
died a few months ago.” 


t t ke we X x X 


Ving 
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BY ELAINE 
To take a plate of cookies to a 

To let a kitten in, come stormy 
To iron a ruffled curtain, and to 

To keep one's courage jaunty as 
To walk in sun and know the air 

To have a letter saying you are 
Such common things can pleasure 


me, but should 
You ask me why, perhaps I 


k * ke ke kk X X X 


| 
Luke slid down from the wall 
out alongside her as if, by brin 
closer, he would make it easier ^: 
continue talking about herself, $. 
know yet?” he asked, proddin e 
МО , 
Before he could put another: « 
bells of the church below them ! ra 
Six metallic blows. She sat | 
some dry dirt from her sunburı | i 
she rose in one quick easy mov je 
“Well, I have to go now. G1. 


The dog, watching her inten , 
stretched and trotted toward tl sa 
lifted himself on his elbow. Нех ү 
something, to detain her, bu 
about her was final. 
“Well, good-by,” he said. 
The sharp click of iron touchil i 
gate swung shut and, after a f r 
the sputter of a starting тос 
second the slur of passing shell 
the squeak of an old horn caug| u 
echo when the car swung intc e 
Luke lay back. Above him they: 
high, cloudless, a light blue covey $ 
tight. A few bees hummed ат! 
blers. Where the girl had sat, (р 
just lifting, losing gradually the nt 
body had left. She had forgott:t 
berries, ( le 
on purpe.a 
began t 2a 
unconst 3s 
after the, he 
fingers 1 
empty tior 
basket. 
His ey cli 
couldn’ [d 
having * ; 
fully tir о 
time. Acc 
a little bist 
out in tl та 
ing up i) î 
He coule: 
recall tl) з 
content т! 
since thet 
to thin g 
sudden: re 
When w 
first. palsta 
the sky.je« 
with ast 
road Шш 
was ЫМ 
lights. $: 
car in tsa 
and before he had actually reaci! t 
door Briggs was opening 1t for n. 
“Mrs. Sedley is in the librar 
Without going up to his roon)" 
turned into the big room. "Iam 7) 
you been waiting long?" 
^ ]t's alt right." Y 
Mrs. Sedley's hand, slim an 
sensitive, reached out, picked 4 
grass from his wrinkled sleeve їй 
carelessly to the floor. She cot he 
him where he had been, for, n 9 
hours before, her own car had pa d^ 
and the station wagon parked at *& 
of the cemetery, But she said nc il 
were things which she wanted hile! 
as there were things which she ê 
phrase for him. She waited. 
"I simply fell asleep. I were! 
grave—it was very warm, уе! 
“You are still exhausted," 1 
"It will pass. You'd better go 1am 
Luke; there is a party being give 9. 
night. Richardson. I think he 0 
whole neighborhood." | 


V. EMANN 






For three successive days Luk? 
car on his way up to the house 1 
out, scanned the road, empty 24) 
for an uninteresting truck or t (WP 
more to spare himself another 
ment, he drove by, faster than val 

The countryside, because Ча 
liking for Luke, continued to E pa 
his honor. At each Luke hope? ? 
girl again, but apparently noe 
her, even knew of her existenc | 
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< Underwood's sure hits the spot 
It has what other spreads have not: 
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Devil trademark to be sure of top 
quality and finest flavor. 
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Mee 


Then one night, sitting around a barbecue 
fire, Mrs. Cardell seized a sudden lull to 
make herself heard. “ Luke Sedley,” she said, 
her voice high and shrill from overuse, “now 
that you're back and settled, when are you 
going to marry that pretty Celia Young?” 
Mrs. Cardell was a plump woman, mother ol 
six boys and the owner of a chain of stores. 

Norah Sedley looked up from where she 
sat on the lawn. She was in the shadows, but 
Luke, close to the fire, stood in full view of 
everybody. She could see the abrupt move- 
ment of his shoulders and knew how startled 
he was. 

“Ceha?” Luke said. “Сена 
sweet girl." 


why, she is a 


" Now don't be shy." Eliza Cardell giggled | 


archly. 

l'rom the darkness another voice cut in. 
"I'll bet Luke found himself a girl abroad. 
didn't you, Luke? 1 remember during the 
first two years you wrote quite regularly, 
and then ——" The voice broke off and 
somebody said: 

“Giving yourself away, Ann?" 

There was the shght scurry of feet running 
across the lawn. 

Ann Lowry, thought Norah Sedley. 7 didn't 
know they were corresponding. 

She saw Luke get up, walk away in the 
direction of the running steps. Mrs. Cardell 
laughed. She was satisfied. As long as Ann 
Lowry had hopes for Luke, there was no tear 
for Howard, her oldest son. 

Colonel Richardson lifted himself out of his 
chair and went over to Norah. “He'll never 
marry," he said in a low voice. " You're too 
steep competition for those girls.” 

"Nonsense," Norah told him = quickly. 
“Tle’s just like Lou, cant help breaking 
hearts before he makes up his mind." She 
laughed softly. 


4 Я Н 
[Гик colonel sat down, staring at the fire. | 


What a life. Loving a woman who, alter 


| Seventeen years, was still in love with her 


dead husband, whose only real emotion be- 
longed to her son because he was Lou Sed- 
lev's son. 

"Would you take me home?" Mrs. Sed- 
ley's voice came from his left. "l'd better 
not wait for Luke," she added, her soft moist 
mouth breaking into a smile- that heart- 
breakingly sweet smile of hers. The coloncl 
could see her teeth, white and even, shim- 


‘mering in the half-dark. "Our hostess is 


plaving table tennis," the low, cool voice 
continued. "I asked Eliza to tell Luke that 
we've gone on." She put her hand lightly on 
the colonel's arm. " Let's just slip away = Î 
am quite tired tonight." 

"Of course," he said, "of course," and 
knew by instinct and because he loved her so 
much that she wasn't tired at all. 


She had already undressed, slipped into a 
dressing gown and settled down with a book 
in the upstairs study when she heard Luke's 
car roar up the road. After a little while she 
could hear his steps on the flagstoned terrace. 


Ile stopped, seeing the lighted window. | 


and whistled. "It's nice out," he said, his 
voice low. '' Too tired to keep me company 
for a while?" 

“Not really!" She relished the whispered 
intimacy almost physically. 

When she came out onto the terrace the 
night air, cool and damp, soothed her at 
once. She stretched out on a garden couch. 














She wanted Luke to be the first to speak, but | 


when he didn't she finally asked: 

“Did you see those appalling reports from 
abroad today?” 

“Any occupation army is doomed to de- 
teriorate," he answered mechanically. He 
moved in his chair, whistled a few bars of a 
melody she couldn't make out and said 


"You know, I had quite forgotten about | 


young Celia. It's awful." 

* What is awful?" 

“The way life works--or me. She was in 
love with me, she told me so and I kissed her 
once in a while. I liked to kiss her, and then, 
tonight, for a moment, | couldn't even re- 


I! member her face." 


Norah Sedley stiffened. A chill ran along her 
spine. “J liked to kiss her and tonight I 


couldn't even remember her face." Men, she | 
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t the Best Pot Roast Ever ! 


4 1b. pot roast 
'„ teaspoon each of 
pepper, ground cloves, 
шасе, allspice 
1 tablespoon salt 
1 large onion 


Wipe meat with damp cloth. Mix 
dry ingredients and rub into cut 
surfaces. Chop onion and garlic 
cloves fine, add lemon juice, vine- 
gar, and !, eup only of Wesson Oil. 
Pour mixture over meat, turning 
several times so that all parts are 
well covered. Let soak in refrig- 
erator 5 hours. Turn occasionally. 
When ready to cook, sprinkle with 
flour. Heat !, cup Wesson Oil in 


LWAYS use delicate Wesson 
Oil for salads, for trying... 
and whenever the recipe calls 
for melted shortening Re- 
member: when its Wesson Oil, 


HIF. 


before voll pop em in the oven. Ti 


Wesson Oil 


FOR SALADS & COOKING 


you Just purr to Measure, pour 
to mix. So very handy. 
any wonder more American 
women buy Wesson Oil than 


any other brand of salad oil? 


Next ome you bake potatoes, brush the shins wich Wesson Oil 


POT ROAST A LA NEW ORLEANS 


1 or more garlic eloves 
1. eup Wesson Oil 
2 tablespoons lemon juice 
1 tablespoon vinegar 
11„ cups tomato juice or 
canned tomatoes 


2 or 3 bay leaves 


heavy pan over high heat. Sear 
meat on all sides imtil dark brown. 
Reduee heat. Add liquid in whieh 
meat was soaked, tomatoes, bay 
leaves. Cover. Simmer 3 hours. Add 
earrots, onrons, and peeled pota- 
toes 45 minutes before roast is 
done. Serve with thickened gravy. 
Try this dish. You'll see why fa- 
mous cooks everywhere cook with 
Wesson Oil! 


Is it 


lerer! More thiaverful! 


WESSON'S MEAL-IN-ITSELF SALAD! 


1 teaspoon salt 
1, teaspoon black pepper 
1» teaspoon sugar 
4 to 5 garlie eloves, split 
or 1 small onion, grated 


Put all ingredients in a jar. (If you 
prefer, use onion instead of garlie.) 
Shake vigorously. Now make a 
dozen or so eroutons by eutting 
white bread into !» ineh eubes. 
Sauté eubes in hot Wesson Oil un- 
til they are toasted. Drain on 
paper. Place enough greens for 
four in salad bowl. Break a fresh 
egg over them and toss until] every 


з eup Wesson Oil 

!.. teaspoon dry mustard 

!« teaspoon thyme 

Dash eayenne pepper 

!4 eup vinegar (wine or cider) 


leaf is eoated. Add generous quan- 
tity of grated Parmesan cheese (or 


any mild eheese) and eroutons. 
Toss once more in this wonderful, 
new Wesson Oil Dressing. Please 
note: unobtrusive, delicate Wesson 
Oil lets you enjoy all the delieions 
Salad flavors and all the wonder- 
ful seasonings. Never drowns them 
under a heavy, oily taste! 
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| At last! Here's a ring that makes jars ay A. E 
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| new Good Luck Jar Rubber with the ex- ie А a 

clusive SPLIT-TAB! You just hold each es 4 
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і X 
| finger. A slight tear and zip! the b \ 
rubber is off, the jar ts open! It’s simple ЕС 
| as A-B-C! No broken glass... 
Good Luck Jar Rubbers really protect | y 
your precious canned foods, too . . . be- Ao we ДЕ. - f 
cause they have an extra-wide sealing gat de 
| surface. Fit any standard jar. Made of t «V T. 
quality rubber that stands up even under » NC 
| long processing. 
Insist on Good Luck SPLIT-TAB Jar 


| Rubbers. Only 10¢ a dozen, 3 doz. for 25«. 
At grocery, hardware and department 
Stores everywhere . . . or write direct. 


Boston Woven Hose & Rubber Co. 
Cambridge, Mass. 
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thought furiously, resentfully, (vey are all the 
same! She made an effort to speak lightly. 

"Why awful?” she said. “She didn't 
mean much to you, and kissing is pleasant. 
Then the war, you were away J 

Luke began to whistle again. That's no 
excuse, he thought. One cannot blame every- 
thing on the war. Something is wrong with me. 
Oh, I don't know. She didn’t mean anything 
to me. Norah is right there. Maybe that was 
why— but Ann Lowry's letters did. От did 
they? 

"She wrote first—Ann, I mean— when I 
was still down in Georgia, training. I an- 
swered and she kept it up. Nice letters too. 
Intelligent. But I never thought she thought 
that I . ] never did." 

Mrs. Sedley smiled. “ You'd better be care- 
ful, Luke. Young people like to be in love for 
love's sake. Don't take 1t too seriously." 

" Love for love's sake." His mind lingered 
on the phrase. It wasn't that. No, it wasn't 
that, or, if it had been during the vears of 
growing up, it was that way no longer. 

She heard his suppressed yawn. She felt 
well now, warm, certain. "Let's turn in,” 
she said. 








On Saturdays, Aswell started drinking as 
soon as the 5:45 pulled out of the junction, 
and continued drinking, leisurely, meas- 
uredly until the last train at 12:15 had rolled 
by. Not at home though. On Saturdays he 
methodically went to the 
Spot. 

The Spot 
fancy айан. 
bare room with along bar, 
wn icebox, a soft-drink 
chest, a juke box, two or 
three tables with chairs. 
Vhere was a shuffleboard 
Which was a real money- 
maker. 

Luke самсып: le 
smoke of cheap cigars, 
pipes, cigarettes rose like 
a blanket of fog. All the 
tables were crowded and 
someone had deposited his 
sleeping offspring on the 
shuffleboard. The bar was 
lined two or three deep. 

"IT ya; Superman," 
counter hailed Luke. 

“Hya, beautiful," he answered mechani- 
cally as he recognized Gertie, the owner’s 
daughter. The last time he had seen her she 
had been a thirteen-year-old kid. 

"Move over," Gertie ordered а young 
fellow sprawling on a bar stool. “Come on, 
get going." She pulled out a dirty towel from 
under the bar and wiped a square of mahog- 
any clean. “When are you taking me to the 
movies, Luke? I’m a big girl now." 

Luke noticed heads turning toward him. 
Hle sat down. " Name the day, Gertie.” 

She smiled, pleased. ** That's the kind of 
guy I like. You always keep your promise.” 


was not a 


his hat 


alter him 


1 hat 
ГА LI 
l hen 


way.” 
she 


the girl behind the 


Luxe was sitting beside Aswell. He noted 
with amusement that Aswell was drinking 
botlermakers. 11e hadn't even noticed Luke. 

“Gimme some change, Gert," a man 
called, and Gertie produced. some  nickels. 
Then she was called away again and the juke 
box began to blare. Two couples started to 
dance, the baby on the shuffleboard woke up 
with a startled pitiful cry. Behind him two 
men were discussing the subsidies on milk. 
Luke smiled. It was as he had remembered 
it. Nothing had changed. 

suddenly Asweli fell on. him. “Sorry tO 
offend," said Aswell. “Only meant to—well, 
you wouldn't take my advice anyhow.” 

Luke reached for the match the old man 
was fumbling with, lit his cigarette. “ What is 
it, Xswell?" 

Aswell came closer, putting his mouth to 
Luke’s ear. “Leave her alone. Leave her 
tone, I tell you." 

ree” 

"You're just talking. I know. You think 
I am a drunken old bum. Well—do me a 
favor, will vou, Mr. Sedley?” 

" Why, sure." said Luke. 

“Just leave her alone, that’s all. Promise?” 

“Okay, chum.” 


Just a big А man and his wile were 

having an argument. Fi- 
nally the husband picked up 
and started Tor the 
өшсе. "Oh. all right," he said 
to his wife. "I1 guess vou are 
righi and Pam wrong, as you 
generally acci" His wile looked 
alTeectionately. 
"Пом nice ol him to pnt il 
she 
reflected 
more, She had heard what he 
said, all rizht—but did she 
really know what he meant? 


л 
“Known her family for a long tij \ 
kid, the Fenton girl, pretty and yo 
a shame." К . 
Luke swung around, caught hin |. 
said, “You said it, Aswell.” He» 
thought of her as pretty. 

"Living up there in those woo’ 
well went on. “They never wah; 
sell the land. A golf course—y- 
we need a golf course for? Wl, 
fancy around here. You leave her ale — 
hear me?" Aswell stared at Luke, ; 
watering. "Have one on me,” һе 
then quite unexpectedly he toppl p 


Noran sEDLEY liked to play golf. = 
good at it. Luke, though he had pla.» 
her since early childhood, had na q 
reached her handicap. 

They had taken the roadster. Тїк э 
down and Luke was driving slowly: 
gentle wind, with the hair blowing ۴ | 
forehead, Luke looked more than - 
his father. Norah caught her breath] c 

“You came in late last night, didn), 
she said. 

“Got mixed up with a crowd dow; 
Spot." 

He turned on the radio. Violins. |æ 
Ile began to hum. Luke's hand on thy. 
was long and tanned, strong and y; 
the way his fingers bent, tender. Tiis 
to put her own hand over it, cover it! : 

it move against l. 
was so strong in | th 
she reached for t+ 
instead. 

Ile switched tji 
of the radio. Хош 
noise. 

ux 
Norah said. 

"Nope. Haven ûl 
since Georgia. Thi 
marvelous pro th 
Englishman. No. 
play you till I've] tz 
up a little.” 

She felt disa} j 
Too long she hadim 
the day whenshea 28 
side by side, woul m: 
walk again over & 
springy fairways. “ We will have topli! 
rubbers later. I promised." 

"All right by me. I'll just drive i 
bit and pick you up in about two h & 

Something was wrong. Somehow ^ 
where. Nothing she could name, с t 
Mrs. Sedley didn’t know what it wa: © 
She tried to reason it out. But ther i- 
reason, None she could find. 

“Left,” she said. "Don't you ri f 
the short cut?” 

A few minutes later the car swung © 
the gate. She got out, but the mon ® 
left its mark and she knew that she’ © 
play a good game. She wanted to ch & 
mind and to get back into the sec lal 
him and ask him to drive home. Sh «~ 
up, and Luke raised his hand. The: = 
fully moved backward, rounded 19 
picked up speed and was gone. 








reflected. 
sonmle 


— VOLTA REVIEW. 


3 


Luke had been over the road 5e! 
drove very slowly. The tirili of bi = 
noiseless speed of a rabbit crossing '- 
in a terrible shy panic, the splash * 
brooks—it all fitted in. The restless = 
impatience of the past few weeks s © 
Luke was in a hurry no longer. 

After a little while he came to ali |“ 
trees. Luke parked the car in the үс 
He got out and jumped across a smi Ё 
The underbrush beyond it was thk | 
he saw the dirt road, a few yards а. * 
both sides it was lined with trees, ¢ jd 
birch and oak. Walking along m |; 
green calm, a sense of adventure fi - 

And suddenly an awed, mysteric * 
of having been here before. Не st — 
his heart thudding. The house woul’ ^ 
clearing, about three hundred fee 19 
surrounded by a hedge in back and = 
sides and a white-painted fence © 
High straight hollyhocks would sta “ 
the fence, blue and purple and ye ' 

(Continued on Page 168) 
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(This is an actual photograph of frozen fruits put up with Sweetose Syrup in on averoge home last summer— photo token in December, 1946. Colors are actuol.) 


They taste even better than they look... 


ozen fruits put up at home — this easy way ! 


Ve want to tell you here, about something tha 
; really new. It is a new way to put up fruits 
t home that is “simply out of this world." 
lothing you ever tasted can compare with it, 
‘nd it is as simple as sewing on a button. 

. All made possible by а new food discovery — 
weetose Syrup. 

, dust put your raw fruit into a jar—or any 
turdy, watertight container with a tight-fit- 
ing lid — cover the fruit with Sweetose Syrup 
,- put on the lid and freeze.. That’s all! 

With berries — just wash the whole fruit and 
ut it into sterilized containers. With peaches 
r apricots you must, of course, peel and seed 
he fruit. In handling these fruits you must 
vork rapidly because they discolor quickly. 
jut once they are completely covered with the 


syrup —they will not discolor. (No artificial pre- 
servatives needed.) 

Then—next January or February— when 
you thaw out your fruit see if you don't find 
the berries plump and fresh in color — the 
peaches tasting like fresh peaches. No other 
frozen fruit will compare with what you can put 
up at home. 

If you do not have a freezer box, just put up 
the fruit at home and have the freezer locker 
plant in your neighborhood freeze and store it. 

Just one word of caution: Don't USE SUGAR 
OR SUGAR SYRUP. Sweetose Syrup is a 
patented invention made from corn—its action 
on fruit is entirely different from ordinary 
sugar. It glazes the fruit—preserves the color 
— prevents discoloration —penetrates the cells 


*“Sweetase’’ is a trade-mark of the A. Е. Staley Mfg. Co.. Decatur, fllinois, registered in the U. S. Patent Otice 





—helps to keep it plump—and permeates the 
Just 


send us the coupon and we will send you com- 


fruit with a delightful mild sweetness. 


plete directions for freezing, thawing, and serv- 
ing Sweetose frozen fruits. 


Use Sweetose WHITE Syrup for freezing 


72 


их: 


The extra-sweet corn syrup! 


A. E. Staley Mfg. Co., Dept. L-5 
P. O. Box 1091, Decatur, Hinos 
Gentlemen: Please send me your directions for 
freezing fruits ihe Sweetose way. 





Name, 
Address. Son 


Сну. Slale КОП 
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А NEW KITCHEN JEWEL 
THE 
© REVERE WARE , 
f PRESSURE COOKER 


ee women say that the new Revere Ware Pressure 


Cooker is truly a new Revere “kitchen jewel’’—the most 
remarkable cooking utensil they've ever seen. 

It is the only one made of stainless steel and clad with the thick 
copper bottom that made Revere Ware famous. It's so simple— 
you can put the lid on with just one motion of one hand! Ther 
are no parts to come ott or lose. It gives such sure-fire results! 
There's no guess work. The gauge 1s self indicaung You always 
knauw with what pressure you are cooking. 

The Revere Ware Pressure Cooker is beautiful—and so casy tO 
keep beautiful! It resists staining and 
pitting. It is easy to preserve its silvery 
luster. In every way. it is as great an 
Improvement Over pressure Cookers as 
Revere copper-clad stainless steel ware 
was over ordinary cooking utensils. 


Look for the trade mark on the thick 





copper bottom, 


* Patents pe nding 


REVERE COPPER AND BRASS INCORPORATED 


Rome Manufacturing Company Division, Rome, New York 


| 


(Continued from Page 166) 
white and pink and red. Between the house 
| and the fence would be a stretch of lawn. The 
| house would be - 
But he knew he'd never been here before. 
| With a shrug he remembered that once before 
he had had an experience like this, that other 
| people had it. Luke began to run. 
| After two hundred yards he could see the 
| clearing, the house, the hedge, the fence, the 
hollyhocks. He began to laugh, embarrassed 
and at the same time pleased. 

He came out of the wood and the sun was 
hot and strong in the clearing. The house was 
larger than he remembered or had known in 
the secret depths of his mind. In the shade of 
a wide-crowned old walnut tree lay the dog. 
He began to bark. gently first and without 
moving. then as Luke came closer, louder, 
baring his teeth. It was the same shaggy old 
dog that had been with Liz. Luke could see 
that he was blind in his left eve. 

"What's the matter, feller ? ” he said sooth- 
ingly. 

The dog growled. From inside came the 
clatter of dishes. Luke whistled. After a mo- 
ment he could see the girl, peering through 
| опе of the open windows. Her neck and 
shoulders were bare. She wore only what 
| looked like the halter of a play suit. Luke 
couldn't tell, but he saw her reach backward 


| and then her long brown arms slipped into 


the sleeves of a shirt. 

"Who isit?” 

“1,” he said stupidly. “Luke Sedley.” 

"Oh. come in!" She turned away from 
the window. 

He stood in front of the white-painted gate, 
waiting for her to appear at the door, to wel- 
come him, but all she did was call again. 

"Never mind Brownie; just go along the 
hedge. I'm in the kitchen." 

Luke walked along the hedge. the dog still 


led toward the house. There was a glassed-in 
back porch with a few beach chairs, obviously 
newly painted, a lawn mower, a pair of 


| scissors, a hoe and a shovel. 


f. ^ . a . , . 
[ug kitchen was littered with piles of dirty 


near the sink, wearing a bathing suit, and 
above it her washed-out blue denim shirt. 

"Im cleaning up," she said. "Sorry it 
looks so awful. But I had some visitors and 
we didn't want to waste the morning. So I 
left evervthing till after I had driven them 
to the station. Sit down, won't vou?" 

Luke sat down. He took it all in with one 
look. The old-fashioned icebox, the wood 
stove, the sink. À small squeaking noise made 
him turn his head. She was working the 
handle of the pump which spouted directly 
into the basin. 

"No running water," she said. "Onlv a 
cistern and this thing here. If I stay, I think 
lll sink a well." 

He was unreasonably, unjustly upset. 7f, 
he thought. 

"And," she said, "how have vou been? 
You can help me dry, if vou want to be use- 


ful." With one thumb she pointed over her | 


shoulder to where a dish towel hung at the 
wall. Fle pulled it from the rack. 
"ve missed you,” he said. 


She turned around quickly, smiled. | 


“That's nice of you.” 

He wanted to tell her not to laugh at him, 
to tell her that he meant it. that it wasn't 
just an ordinary polite phrase. He wanted to 
tell her about his strange feeling of having 
walked up the road before. 

"You know," he said, and then abruptly 
knew that it wasn't necessary to explain 
anything. They already had passed that 
phase. " There is a dance tonight just across 
the river. Years ago the place used to be a 
factory, then someone turned it into a dance 
hall. It is quite amusing and íriendly. A lot 
of Poles come there, and Italians and some of 
the Swedes and Germans. Folk music and 
folk dances.” 

"I'd love to go another night," she said. 
"But Рат horribly tired today. We made 
it quite a party last night. Mind?” 

He didn't answer, just shook his head. 
For a while they worked silently, Liz scrub- 
bing the plates, the cups, the knives and 


growling at his heels. A small cement path | 


dishes and pots and pans. Liz Fenton stood | 


dies, acc T 
this challeng 
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‘pretty,’ the frillies! | 





The prettiest ' | 
frock, all come clean with Renuzit, 


America’s Largest Selling French i 
Dry Cleaner! Dry cleaning at: 
home is the modern way to keep ; 
clothes looking fresh, sporkling | 
new and pretty as a picture! And) 
irs the modern way to save time! 
work! money! Join the hoppy 


throng, ladies, singing the Renuzi!, 
just "dip and rinse”! 




















song . * > 
Expert results every time ог. . 1! 


i 
DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACH. 


Use it according to directions — 
if not completely satisfied, retur 
the unused portion (2 gollor 
one gallon or quart size) t 
Renuzit Home Products Compan! 
Phila, 3, Pa. and receive doub 


the purchase price. 


1 gol... 79C 29e... 
Slightly Higher Wes! of Rocky 
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Everything Comes Clean With 


ЕНШІ 


FRENCH DRY CLEANE | 





Dresses Sweaters A n | 
Blouses Skirts. 
Slocks Fabric Gloves n 


Neckties Slip Covers 





For Hard to Remove Spots: 


| RENUZIT —— 
NEW ! SPOT AND STAIN REM, “f 


aam x 
Remaves Fruit, Chocalate, Lipstick, Grec 
almos! all ather ail and water soluble 


(F-POLISH/ING 


WAX 


ANM SUP! 


Aade by the Makers 
of ИГРЕ 
2 Miracle Wall Finish 





home acad 


enis are 
| by falls. Good reason why vou 
LIN-X. the Anti-Slip Wax 
the seal of the Underwriters” 


use 


TI 


On—LIN-X is 
to apply — 
quick to dry! It 
beautifies and pro- 
tects your linoleum 
and wood floors—a 
wonderful wax 
's anti-slip! 


ent. Just wipe it 
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Bringing the 
Marvels of Science 
to Your Home 
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forks and spoons and rinsing the glasses in 
fresh water. Luke drying, carrying ishes 
over to the table. When she was through, she 
began putting them away in a corner cup- 
board and then, wit ping the basin 
the table, she talked in 

“Brownie is 
I foun 


oct <o ғ 
>LUVC, the 


— ^b 
паспе ~ 


] a > Tu « rris 4 ті + IT (T + 
nere one Ment when I ( 


E A" 
home and he just stayed on. How do you 
like my garden? There's a lot of wor ak in it. 
The zinnias should come in August, = ldn’t 
they? I even put in some morning- glory 





a little mill and passed it to him to turn the 
handle while she took out some cups and put 
the water on the stove. 

"I love a kitchen, ' she said. "I never 
really had one of my own. Mostly O- 





burner, h 
55 
screen, ог а kitchenette. Depressing things 
oro ч r „т TIS Tin + © 2 » 

Have à mace ap YUU ш nc O tay 

C] r К. CUNT. vA A 

She looked at him. "Not yet. You see 
TÉ S рар. лари. bosser ded. ze $e d 
ії ҰС DIOIIiSCUu ТУУС d iig ила y 1 LIE 
country. Oh, for vears now. You know how 
алата Деба. татары in а ot” 
DCODIC UICdaJ PAI CUIA Iy 111 a Lily. 

What did you do? 

Nothing exciting. Secretarial work 1n 
civil service. I started in Chicago, then New 
York and during the last two years in 
Washington" 

<. Б اا‎ 

oOo М LI me - m ^ | 

i he iragrance oi сопее gradually iea the 
^ie 
aii 

Then grandfather left me this place and 
a little money. Га like to keep it. If I can 
set a job in the neighborhood I will stay 

А man who lives only by himself 
and for himself is apt to be cor- 
rupted by the company he keeps. 
л ре 
— CHARLES PARKHURS 
Quoted in Peg Along: by George L Wolton 
Copyright 1915, 1943, by Alice Wclton 
Published by J B. Lippincott Compor 
How aboui winter, he wondered, when the 
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ation left him, the urge to ques- 





пе аеѕрета 
tion her. “I ” he started and changed 
his mind. “Do you mind very much?” 
“yy mrt secti no?” Che choot hor head 
= we 9 + -— - دل سال داد‎ + 252 --—— A 


You can ask me anytning vou want їо one 
- 3 TE ج‎ LLL FD. тъ Ч € 1 
smiled YOu can, she repeated Dut— 

77 


~ عا‎ ron? <<? + er rrr her a> т cof 
smile went Out Oi Der eyes, ner jaw SEL. 


She was very silent, and a frown appeared 
on her forehead, then vanished. ' "Order: ^ 
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= m کد‎ 
т her to go оп, to add ѕоте- 


a 
| thing, to excuse or at least explain herself, 


d on Page 171 


HOME 


| 
| 


i 











JOURNAL 





You will cook with confidence and serve with pride . . . when 
you have such an able “assistant” as the glamorous new Norge 


gas анды The oven temperature is under accurate control at all 


Li 


times, which makes baking and roasting a pleasure. And perfect 


at 


broiling becomes an easy art—no billowing smoke, no spattering 
rease, no flaming fats! You'll like, too, the height of the gleaming, 


- &earl- ton: the clicks F thy dn disks: t! 
one-piece work top; the click feature of the оп-апа-ой dials; the 


ga 


economy of the Spiro-Speed burners; the convenience of two utensil 


drawers. Yes—the new Norge is good looking, and with it you 


will an du good cooking — the kind of cooking that will win 


^ 


new acclaim from your family and friends! Norge ducts are 


Dro: 


conveniently catalogued in the classified sections of phone books. 





control facili- 
ct oven cookery. 


Oven heat 


tates perfect 





R.oll-out, drop-front, 
adjustable broiler. 


Exclusive Spiro- 
Speed burners. 


А BORG-WARNER INDUSTRY 
Norge is the trade-mark of Norge Division, Borg- 


* 
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ner Corporation, Detroit 26, Michigan. In 
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Refrigeration Home Heaters Home and Farm Freezers 
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Goes on without water! 
... апа stays! 


You've never known any thing 
quite hke it! \ simwoothiug 
“cling” ingredient i> pres- 
sure-fused into Aneel 
Face! Makes it go on 
CN enl — slavon 


angelically ! 


\ngel { Adee has its OY 11 
downs -solt pullet. 


э ungel-sweet shades, 


Lt better beauty еер 
every uw пеге 9с. plus tax 


Copyright, 1947, Ponds {мега Сону 
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Easier to apply! No water! Jus 


Aneel Face with its own solt 


662, up—and not drying! 
a er | 
PER iS sn 
L 7 St А & oe 





Angel 


yoI 
wit 


“Aneel Fan e 1< the ideal make-up I’ve 
been мацае lor—a make-up that gives 
a faltering color and finish to my skin, 
doesn t need water. isn't drying. and 
stays ont Aud besides all these virtues, 
Angel Face is made to order for haud- 
bag use— I carry mine constantly!” 


Mags. JOHN А. ROOSEVELT 


your skin a wonderful elamour-toned, 
>“ 


mat finish. softer than cake make- 


A 


nim. 


Ponp: 


t smooth on vour 





рий. It gives 



























Face doesn't spill in your 


handbag! Doesn't “snow over 


° dark clothes. Carry it 
li хоп every where fov a 
luscious fresh inake- 


np ans tune! 


“Ponds new Angel face is the most 
flattering make-up, and so heavenly 
to nse. No wet sponge... and the 

Ee 


soft. lovely color stays on for hours: 
Mrs. Antuony J. DREXEL, Ш 


“Angel Face has all the virtues of the 
best make-nps Гуе ever tried—and 
none of the drawbacks. No water, no 
drying effect, Its the cleverest 
beanty trick in years!” 

Mrs. Perry TIFFANY 


THER SIDE OF THE MOON 


(Continued from Page 169) 
2n she said nothing more her apparent 
ince of his criticism infuriated him. 
as if someone else had hurt her, had 
zed her and that she should defend 


v don't you say vou aren't?” 
time she was surprised. She laughed. 
hy should I, Luke? Perhaps Iam. I 
snow. Anyhow, what's wrong with 
ough? Life is tough, being alone is 
love is tough. politics and business 
ring children and climbing a moun- 
d working, all of it is tough. Maybe 
ugh in some ways and soft in others, 
> everyone else." 
uddenly remembered the gravestone 
abeth Fenton, her mother, and the 
scribed on it, and realized that Liz 
t be much more than twenty-two 
ld, or at the most twenty-four. 
1 grew up without a mother?" he 
«льн pity softening his voice. 
s an orphan when I was around five. 
t vis something else. That wasn't what 
e tough. as vou call it. Perhaps it 
зе realize ear- 
at life is like. 
еп vou ask 
m tough I can 


LADIES 


worked with and flirted with. Men who had 
loved her, or who had said so. Some of 
these men she had liked. But it was differ- 
ent with Luke. 

She tried to remember exact sensations of 
the past, and knew that this was different. 
Like a candle, she thought, exactly like a 
candle, a fat vellow candle of beeswax with an 
untouched wick, that's me. A candle which has 
never been lighted and now suddenly 1 is; he 
is the flame and now the candle 15 burning. 
Steadily. Ij we're lucky nothing will blow it out. 


SHE heard the wind rising. She watched 
the first lightning race across her windows 
and, in its flash, the branches of the big 
walnut tree clutching at the wind. 

That's how love ts, she thought. Jt just 
happens. It happened to me this afternoon when 
I turned around and saw him standing there 
tn the garden. 

She heard the thunder and mechanically 
counted the seconds between the next light- 
ning and the next growl. Finally the rain 
came, hard and harsh, a wall of water falling 
thick and invincible, swaving in the storm. 
Liz got up toclose the 
window. 


"Sleep well,” Luke 


| vou this: life 
15 important 

I want to hold 

it, and I don't 


UB ROSA 

M i 10); 

While this phrase means some- 
thing revealed to be kept in 


said, and for a mo- 
ment Mrs. Sedley 
stood forlornlv in the 
wide hall of her house. 


» Waste any of strict confidence. actually it re- listening to the steps 
That's why." fers quite literally to state- of her son growing 
remembered ment- made under a rose. Ac- fainter and fainter in 
e had read cording to à Greek myth. © upid the long passage 
ПУ. the Bi- care Harpoc rates. the vod of which led to the h- 
d the discus- silence. a rose to bribe him not brary. 

e had heard to betray the indiscretions of Lou! she though 
red about the Venus. The гохе thns became as she went slowly up 
of life and the an emblem of silence, During the graceful, curving 
nce of those the Middle Ages it was cus- staircase. Like Lou. 


tured or 


remind 


perhaps he that matters 
'er had recog- 
1 thes were 
remembered 
had to fetch 
from the golf 
"Ive got to 


cause 
silence, 
sometimes 


nodded. For 
епі he was 
тат she would 
zo without 
g more—but 
-d herself out 


(German 


decorative 


lence. 


swing and 
{ with him go beyond the walls. 
sarden and —DANVID T. 


he lawn. At 
e she stood 


vou again?" he asked. 


ене he ^ ay, Luke; come when- 

2 E like it.’ 

ossed the clearin Z GIJLETE d the path 
he trees and already fel t the desire 

21 De] to run back to the house 


mil па. with no questions 
t there and hear her move 
itchen or the 1 rooms or the 


t there. Quietly 


purpose in 


iab to sit 


Em t a thundersto rm broke. Moved 
wide winding river and. following 
se, traveled slowly east until it was 
oyetween the hills. 
- great strained calm before it broke 
ton lay motionless on her bed in her 
ipstalrs room. It was very dark ап 
d feel the air warrn and humid on her 
t was so calm she thought she could 
zentle flapping of bat wings shooting 
windows. 
part of her brain she thought, / need 
' ens; copper ones if I can get them. Bu 
ae thought of Luke. Luke was 
ne, she thought impersonally. Hand- 
d attractive. Yet she had met many 
ne and attractive men, men who had 
eT to dances or to baseball and foot- 
nes or to the movies, men she had 


toniars to include some sculp- 
frieze 
ceilings of banqueting hall- to ing a door be 
guests ever =0 tactfully 
discussed 
were secret and private. 
sub 
were not to be repeated, Be- a û 
roses are the уно] of 
consecrated ruses are lev 
Carr ed 
said. confessional in 

Catholic churches. 
dining 


presence of го-е- A= part of the 
work 
not so much with refer- 


ence to soup as to the principle 
that nothing said there should 





going into the librar 
work on the ae g the door, clos- 
tween 
her ЫП himself, to 
be alone. | 
On the second floor 
there was a banister 
quadrangle of deep p | 
brown ouk. Mrs. Sed- 
stood leaning 
against this banister 
Only one small light | 
was burning, on the 
side table, an English 
silver candlestick con- 
verted into a lamp. 
Itsoblong green shade 
allowed onlv a limited 
pool of hght, and in 
its shadow the night 


there 
“псе 


гоёв, thes 


the 
the Roman 
lu modern 
the 


above 


| 
roor- 


suggests si- 


ARMSERONG. seemed enormous. 
The night with its 
dark mystery, its | 


pregnant silence, was 

:е а giant noiselesslv attacking her. How 

n hz stood like this, motionless, 

watching. listening into the deep sleeping 
шет of the big house. 

onizht she felt the same agony gnawing 

at her heart. Time had opas and Lou was 


dadi and Norah Sedley had grown older. but 
the pain was still the same. "No less sharp, 
bearable only because Norah had built up a 


resistance to it through Luke, because he had 
become the drug, the morphia which softened 
the torture so that she could take it. But | 
with Luke locking himself away in the li- 
brary, with Luke's need to be alone, she ran 
out of the anesthetic. 





Norah Sedley had never been able to 
trace the moment when it had begun in Lou | 
Sedley: his need, his feeling for another | 
woman. She simply hadn't noticed it and 
perhaps, very probably, Lou Sedley hadn't | 
noticed it in the beginning either. At first she 
had thought that it was just another of his 


out to be different from all the other women 
Lou had kissed and desired for a moment. 
Betty lasted more than a moment, a week, a 
month. Betty lasted longer than a lifetime. 

Betty, Norah Sedley whispered to herself, 
her mouth twisting in a silent cry. 


sporadic infatuations. But Betty had turned | D 24 ite P 4 72 = Me 77 


| with 27 7А 2 7272277 
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(and which has 
the beauty shop 
permanent?) 


Lovely Consuelo O'Connor 
of New York, the Toni twin, says 
"None of our friends could tell our 







| permanents apart— сап you? ғ 
| (See answer helow) My Toni "o ! 
| wave was soft and natural Sae t. SS CL 
| looking the very first day. That's К tran da А 
ooking the very Nrs баз; rats A +> N 
why Sis is sold on Toni, too, ^ 
| for her next permanent.” 
| А 
Yes, yon can give yourself a lovely 
v Е v 
r x Y 7 * . 
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soft and so natural looking! No trick to giving yourself a Toni, 
| either, Easy as rolling your hair np on curlers. 
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"That's why every hour of th day another 1000 wonren 
use Tom. That's why you ll want to get a Toni Home 
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notion and cosmetic counters, Cousnelo. the Iwin at the right, 








is the one with the Toni Home Permanent. Did yon guess? РАК Ыт 
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By Elizabeth-Ellen Long 


With what old disapproval 
And, no doubt, distrust, 

From behind their proper fence 
Garden flowers must 


Regard their poor relations 
Who are glad to live 

In any held at all and take 
W'hat alms spring has to give. 


If she could only have understood what 
Lou saw in her. So plain, so unimportant, so 
without any obvious attraction. Н Betty 
had been beautiful or witty, it would have 
been easier to understand, easier to take. 
jut to be discarded for someone who was a 
nobody mirde it all an insult. 

In the darkness Norah saw Lou as she had 
seen him the very first time, that winter of 
1918 when, with the end of the war, her 
parents had decided to spend the season in 
Washington to introduce her to society. 
Norah was eighteen, in a lacy white dress, 
holding a bouquet of tiny pink roses and 
forget-me-nots, staring at a young man with 
a leonine head. 

"Darling, isn't he?" Marge, her best 
friend, whispered. 

Then Lukas Sedley was surrounded: dow- 
agers, young matrons, senators, congressmen 
asking questions, issuing invitations, con- 
gratulating him. Norah heard his laugh, 
that full, deep, roaring laugh he had even as 
a young man. She had just made up her 
mind to dislike him when he crossed the room 
with Senator Polk. 

" Miss Norah Fair, Mr. Lukas Sedley, one 
of our most brilliant correspondents.” 

And he, standing very close, bowed, 
whispered, “Norah Fair Sedley. How does it 
sound to you?" 

Then they had danced. She hadn't said a 
word; he was talking all the time, gay, reck- 
less, enchanting nonsense. 

“Ive watched you now for almost three 
weeks. You are a. good dancer, and you ride 
very well. Didn't want to talk to you just 
then. Hadn't quite made up my mind, you 
know. Wanted to be sure before I told yon 
we are going back to Europe. The Times has 
finally agreed to send me back. We'll proba- 
bly go on to Italy, to England, to the Nether- 
lands. I'll show you the whole world. What 
fun we'll have!" 

"[ am having great fun right here in 
Washington and I think America is a won- 
derful country. I’ve seen Europe, thanks." 

" [solationist, are you? That's provincial, 
my dear. When do you think we can be 
married? Don't laugh. I'm serious." 

"] don't want to marry anyone right 
now—and most certainly not you.” 











° But, my darling, what a waste. Youmt 
marry sometime—and you'll like bei 
married to me. You'li be happier than you' 
ever been. Pm not offering you an ordina 
love. That’s not good enough for you; tha 
not what you want, ] know what you wai 
Don't tremble so, my darling." 

Then, and with great effort, she had ki 
his arms, had walked away from him; allt 
length of the room had felt his eyes on h 
back. She felt hot with shame because 
was right. Пе knew what she herself hadı 
realized. 

And days and weeks passed. They did: 
meet again. She heard about him ever! 
where. That he should avoid her deepen 
her shame. ‘Don’t tremble so, my darling 

He was nobody. He came from a smi 
town in Pennsylvania where his grandfath 
had set his own type for an old hand pres 
Ile had no money and no background. I 
was nothing but a young newspaperman wi, 
with courage and brillant in his grasp | 
world events. f 

One afternoon a month later he came f 
the house on Massachusetts Avenue. ' 
dropped by to tell you the Champlain is sai 
ing at midnight from New York." 

“Well” 

“Just a small French boat, but comfor 
able. The captain will marry us.” 

“You are insane,” she said, and he, lookir 
at her: 

“That I want to marry you? You don 
really think so, do you? We are the san 
kind, you and I. We want the best of lil 
Adventure, excitement, fun. Together ¥ 
will have them.”’ 

“Can’t you understand no?” 

“Think it over. The boat sails at midnigh 
Here is your ticket. Tear it up if you don 
want it. I want you, Norah. And you wat 
me. Don’t let’s waste us.” 

She had made the boat, had left a note fc 
her parents, had run off with Lukas Sedle 
had been married by the French captat 

He had promised her passion, he hé 
promised to show her the world, he hé 
promised her fun. He kept ail his promise) 

Below, the hall once more lay dark, tl 
shining luster of big crystal chandeliers gon 
the music dead. One lonely face remaine 


|. 
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Lou Sedley’s. And his eyes looked absently 
at her, not really seeing her. Her heart called 
to him and he answered mechanically, shook 
his head lightly and, instead of coming to 
her, turned, walked along the passage. 

Now Luke had gone into the library, 
closing a door between пег and hin. When 
had it happened to Luke? When? 

She thought of the day which had just 
passed. They had gone to ehurch, they had 
had early luncheon, then Luke had driven 
her to the golf links. It was then in the ear 
that she, for the first time, had sensed Luke’s 
preoccupation. 

4 letter? she wondered. But on Sundays 
there was no mail. Or had she arrived? 
From abroad? But there had been no tele- 
phone eall. Where had Luke gone this after- 
noon —" driving around’? 

She moved along the banister, restless witli 
uncertainty. When she was in her own room, 
for a long time she sat on the edge of her bed, 
staring at the design of the hooked rug. She 
didn't think, just sat and stared, feeling 
without being able to feel any separate emo- 
tion. Gradually her feet. grew cold. and 
finally she grew aware that she was having 
chills. Chills on a warm, summer night! 


Luke drove up the dirt road next day on 
his way back from Bethlehem, where he had 
gone to interview an injured steelworker. 
When Norah and he had talked the interview 
over at breakfast he did not plan further than 
the trip to Bethlehem and back. 

He didn't think of seeing her consciously 
until he crossed the state line and had to wait 
histurn on the bridge. Until then he thought 
of what Peterson had said and how articulate 
and forceful the young man had been. But 
when he cleared the bridge he knew tixit he 
had meant to go, all the time. All during the 
night and breakfast and the ride to the paper 
and while he read proof. 


Liz sat behind the hollvhoeks in the middle 
of the lawn, some odd pieces of [игиге 
standing around and four copper screens ly- 
ing in front of her. She was painting their 
frames. Luke saw the can of white paint, the 
brushes sticking in an empty tin, the linseed 
oil and the t wig she had used for mixing. She 
had washed her hair and it was not vet quite 
dry. its color a little darker where it was still 
damp. It fell over her bare shoulders like a 
short thick curtain of gold. 

Brownie barked and Luke said, " Llullo." 

Liz didn't even turn. ° I'm almost through 
with the second coat and then" — she looked 
up at him and away, pointing to an open 
book = "then, I'm going to Peter Hunt 
everything." 

He sat down next to her on the lawn. 
^ What is Peter Hunt?” 

“Oh, don't you know? Look at the book. 
Tommy brought it up. I found all these 
things in the cellar this morning. He 
Hunt makes all old-fashioned furniture 
look lovely, just by cutting them down and 
painting them; it looks quite simple.” 

Luke watched the pulse of her heart tick- 
ing in her throat. Her breath came quicklv. 
“Му kitchen will look like a flower bed 
ivy will crawl over the cupboard and forget- 
me-nots will grow on the chair legs, and on 
the seats I'll paint big sprawling sunllowers. 

l like sunflowers, don't you?” 

TZ. he said. * Liz, look at mé.’ 

Her hand stopped moving the brush across 
the small frame, paused in mid-air, once 
more attempted to distribute the color 
evenly. Then she put the brush down on the 
lawn and a big white oily drop dripped upon 
the green. She looked around before she 
looked at Luke. Not out of hesitancy, not 
because she wanted to gain time, but because 
she wanted a last moment to herself. 

“Yes,” she said. "Yes?" She was grateful 
that Luke did not move to draw her elose, 
that he did not reach out for her and touch 
her. Then, when she felt the moment gone, 
she turned her head with a gesture of finality. 

Luke could see some spots of paint on her 
forehead where she had wiped her hand care- 
lessly. She was very pale. Their eves met, 
holding each other's glance, nearing till each 
could see only the narrowed iris of the other. 

“Yes,” he told her. “Yes.” 
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Luke went into Mrs. Sedley’s office. She 
was on the wire and motioned to him to pick 
up the other telephone to listen in. He sat 

| down on the corner of her desk. Mrs. Sedley 
| put one hand over the mouth of the instru- 
| ment and whispered, ‘ Washington." 

| For about five minutes both listened to the 
| se retary of their congressman. 

Then Norah said, “Thank you very much. 
Either I or my son will be down to get the 

' She leaned back in her chair. 


friend to drop in at the house this afternoon.” 

His voice was even, slow, casual, and vet she 
could deteet the excitement he suppressed. 
For days now she had waited for him to 
talk to her about it. 

“A friend?" 

Luke laughed. " A girl." 

Mrs. Sedley held back all the questions 
she wanted to ask and whieh she knew were 
unwise. 

“1 hope you'll like her. 1 hope you'll like 
her very much." 

She glanced up into his face. ' I can't re- 
member not having liked what you did." 
She correeted herself. "Or whom you did." 

She watched him play with the eraser, 
throwing 1t up into the air and catching it on 
his open palm as if it were a coin. " She's 
different,” he said, " kind of a different girl.” 

Norah laughed a little. "Pretty?" she 
asked, just to say something, just so that she 
would not say the things which must not be 
sald. 

His eyes narrowed. * I wouldn't know,” he 
answered slowly, and suddenly a frown of 
concentration Showed on his forehead as if he 
for the first time tried to imagine her and 
what she actually looked like or might look 
hke to other people, to her. “1 guess so. All 


Мау, 19: 
girls are pretty somehow, aren't they?" h 
grinned."She is quite tall, and blond ay 
blue-eyed—oh, I don't know. Yes, | thin} 
she is pretty. I've told her a lot about you! 

“Where did you meet her?” | 

Somehow it seemed silly to say: In fj 
cemetery. ‘Оп the train." That was true too. 

Norah preferred to look amused. But Luk, 
was not in the mood for a joke or a wisecrad: 
She said quickly, putting her hand gently o. 
his knee, “Pm sure I will like her.” ` 

“I hope you will.” 

He picked up her hand and rubbed j 
across his cheek, just for a moment, then h 
put it back on his knee and looked at her an 
saw the face which had held so much for him 
everything until he had met Liz. 

Of course she will like Liz, he thought, ( 
course. She will understand. She has alway 
understood. Then, as he remembered th 
many occasions in which she had proved he 
understanding of him, her friendship for hir 
he felt happy again. 

“I hope you will," he repeated. 

Mrs. Sedley sat motionless in her swiye' 
chair. He's gone, she knew. His rubbing ni 
hand across his cheek was the final gesture 
farewell. I haven't brought him up to demo 
strate tenderness ; whatever tenderness there wo 
wn him 1 have suppressed and now suddenly i 
can afford tenderness, casually, without bein 
afraid. He is gone. And I am left behind. Lo 
is dead and Luke 15 gone and I am alone again 
Only a mother now. The mother of Lou's sor 

“Well, we'd better get back to work,” sh 
said. “Jf you'd rather not go to Washingto 
I will. Or Richardson might go. We'll see. 

Luke went out of the room, and only whe 
the door closed did Mrs. Sedley remembe 
that she had forgotten to ask him the gi 
name. She shrugged her shoulders. What di 
it matter? 


She was in the pool. She saw no reas 
why she should not take her usual dip upo 
coming home from the office. No reason, n 
reason at all. Keep everything as alway 
keep everything as much as possible as it ha, 
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| 
| 
follow -up.' 
“You know, Luke ——" She saw that he 
was not listening and repeated a little 
zu B | sharply, Г Luke!” | : 
|t TE 'The distant look had come into his eyes 
| BH | and she caught herself. She saw him smile, 
BE | the aew smile he had in the past few days, 
| B | dreamy and tender. 
E. “I forgot to tell you,” he said, " I asked a 
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К! SIDE OF THE MOON 

A 

'«efore she did, not even leaving 

| е had not waited for her or what 

stere. She had just come out of the 

і he drove up, and Mrs. Sedley 

t: faint surprise in his eyes when he 

her bathing suit. Not critical, of 

«| eproachful, but more as he had 

% юу when he had come upon some- 

t ly unexpected. She had ignored it. 

W with me?" 

send of hesitation. “I think I'd 

| for Liz. She should be here any 

! told her around five." 

Iaurt Luke? Had 

| nwise? Should 

i- id more respect 

f. this hour, to g 

ance of intro- 

is girl to his 

Büt no. No! 

+ feel that she 
.s taken it for 

at one day this 

| pen. The most 
ing. Make the 

‘at she was no future mother-in- 

таа of, or an elderly woman to 
I with due politeness, as of another 

Let her understand, from the 

Í ning, that she was more Luke's 
1 his mother. 

| few quick strokes Mrs. Sedley 
ен up on the diving board. She 
d walked barefooted across the 
а the white iron table and group 

‘where Hattie earlier had put the 

». she was late for the 5:30 news; 

hacer was already giving the base- 

ts. She turned the knob imp^- 
hy was the girl late? 

е heard the faint hum of a motor 
ser, coming up the hill, sputtering 
ing, and then the motor stopped. 

еу stiffened. Fon unpardonable, 
1e thought, contemptuous of her- 

t spite of all her rationalization she 
had felt so many years ago, when, 


| had not joined her. He had left 
| 
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stilł safe and secure in the knowledge of their 
love, she met a girl or woman who for a mo- 
ment had taken Lou's fancy. 

They were coming down the steep grade 
of the hill, Luke and the girl, walking close, 
their hands interlinked, swinging their arms 
like children on their way home from school. 
She was a spot of pale faded blue between the 
different shades of green of tree and bush 
and lawn, blue and brownish gold. She was 
wearing denims, long pants and a shirt, quite 
informally. Very informally. There was a 
curious harmony in the way she moved. 
Rather slowly. Yet her slowness wasn't 
heavy or without grace; it 
was the slowness of com- 
plete unconscious cer- 
tainty, the ability to 
stretch a moment of hap- 
piriess into eternities, as 1f 
walking alongside Luke 
over the lawn was some- 
thing which under no cir- 
cumstances could be 
rushed, but tasted to thc 
very last bit. 

As they came nearer Mrs. Sedley could 
hear the girl laugh. A strange light laugh, as 1f 
someone Jingled coins, golden coins ringing 
together. And Luke's answering laugh, deep. 
low. 

Mrs. Sedley had never actually watched 
Betty and Lou walking hand in hand across 
the green slope toward the swimming pool. 
but in those dark lonely nights of hell she 
had seen them, close to each other, hands 
intertwined, walking very slowly. luxurt- 
ously, laughing. | 

Oh, но. she said in a whisper. J am seeing 
things. I am imagining it all Lou is dead. 
Betty is dead. T hat's Luke coming toward me 
Luke and a girl called Liz. 

They were close enough now for her to see 
Liz's face quite clearly. Not pretty, thought 
Mrs. Sedley, xot at all like Betty. Oniy her 
laugh ts like Betty's = golden coins hitting upon 
gold. And now Luke was separating his hand 
from hers. For a second Liz stood alone, 
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straight and tall. Norah had seen another 
woman standing exactly that same way. To 
that woman Norah Sedley had said, “ Never.” 
Many, many vears ago. And she said it now, 
even as her mouth broke into a welcoming 


| smile: Never! Never! Never! 


Luke's voice: “Norah, here she is. Liz, this 
is my mother.” 

“Liz?” Mrs. Sedley repeated, the question 
in her voice hardly audible, watching the 
girl, who waited for her to extend her hand. 
Luke stepped back, smiling, his face one 
happv grin. 

"May I present my future wife, Miss 
Elisabeth Fenton." 

Elisabeth Fenton ? Betty Fenton. Liz Fenton. 
Time swung sharply back. A whole life, years 
and months and days and everything of what 
thev had held. 

“What E icould like to know, Lou, 15 what in 
the world vou see in her. What can you pos- 
sibly see in Betty Fenton? ” 

And Lou, tired, exasperated, “You wouldn't 
understand, Norah. What's the use?" 

“© Nerer mind. Just ansiver my question,” 

"The other side of the moon." 

“The other side of the moon? I don't 
What do you mean?” 

“I told you you wouldn't understand. You 
cant, I don’t want lo sound mysterious. I 
mean exactly what I sav. The other side of 
the moon. We, the world, know only the one side 
of il. But once, when I don't know, maybe in 
the near future, maybe in centuries, bul once 
mankind wil] know the other side of the moon. 
That's how I feel, that's what Betty makes me 
feel like, as uf I were the first to see the other 
side of the moon.” 





Tur: space which separated Mrs. Sedley 
and Betty Fenton's daughter was no more 
than a few feet of grass. This space held for 
Norah Sedley everything she was; to Liz it 
meant nothing but a distance whieh should 
be broken. There was no reason, as far as she 
could see, why Luke's mother should like her, 
or be enchaited to find her son suddenly 
engaged to a perfect stranger. She held out 
her hand. Mrs. Sedley lifted her head. She 
caught Luke's face, the eager expectance in 
his eves. She opened her arms~a wide 
graceful gesture of embrace. 

"All the happiness in the world . . . to 
you . . . both." 

To Luke and Liz it seemed only natural 
for Mrs. Sedley to dismiss them shortly after 
dinner, sweet and kind and tactful. They, in 
turn, Were gracious about it, pretending they 
really would like to stay with her, but, in the 
end, they went off together, vanishing in the 
early summer darkness. And Mrs. Sedley was 
left alone on the wide stone terrace where 
Briggs had sct the dinner table. 

The dishes had been cleared off the wide 
glass table except for the coffee tray, and, 
barely aware of what she was doing, Mrs. 
sedley poured hersclf another eup. She was 
staring at the night moths, reeling between 
the high hurrieane candles, burned halfway 
down, their bright light secure behind the 
round glass shelter. Around the centerpiece, a 
little Dresden shepherdess, Briggs had put 
water lilies, white and purple. They were 
already wilting, smelling sharply with their 
particular foul watery smell. She had always 
disliked the water lilies Lou had planted in 
such abundance down at the swimming pool. 
Candlelight and water lilies and silver, how 
he had cherished them. Cherished them 
with the vulgar pride the self-made man took 
in possession for possession’s sake. 

She stared at her left hand. Bending, un- 
bending her fingers. A few hours before she 


| had taken the yellow diamond from her 


finger, slipped it in‘o Luke’s hand. “In case 
you forgot an engagement ring." 

The surprise in his eyes, the gratitude. 
"But isn't that, isn't that —didn’t dad give 
you that ring when you ——" 

“Mats Wh 

“So vou do like her." 

Yes. Lou had given her the ring. Like his 
son, he had forgotten to buy one. There she 
had been on the boat, eighteen years old, 
running away from home, with only an over- 
night case and Hattie. Hattie who mirac- 
ulously had appeared when she stepped out 
of the ten o’clock at Grand Central. 
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"Where you go I will go," Hattie had said 
and stuck at her heels. And it had been, 
Hattie who had said in the small dingy cabin, 
unpacking Norah's bag, 'No, miss, I cer- 
tainly do not think highly of the gentleman of 
your choice. Пе hasn't even given you a 
ring." 

Lou had heard it. Laughed. At dinner 
they sat at the captain's table, and directly 
opposite them a fat charming Dutchwoman 
from the Fast Indies. On her right hand a 
large yellow diamond caught the light of the 
ehandeliers, and Norah's eyes. 

"What a lovely stone— l've never seen 
one like it.” 

There was no jewelry shop on board the 
small French steamer, but four days out a 
yellow diamond appeared on her breakfast 
tray. Mrs. Van Dam 's ring. 

"Lou- what in the world —did she sell it 
to you? Tell me, why don't you tell me!" 

And Lou, laughing, amused, had launched 
into stories about the tricks of Casanova and 
how he had gambled with a French duke 
for his wife's famous diamond collar. 

“Well, I'm not Casanova— but I’m good 
at cards. She wanted to play piquet last 
night. I didn't know the game, but I let her 
teach me, and, just to prove how good a 
teacher she was, we settled for the stone 
against five thousand." 

"Oh, по no— Lou —how can I possibly 
wear it?” 

"Why not? To tell you the truth, if I'd 
lost we would have had to live on black 
bread and salt for the next few years.” 

Now she had given the ring to Liz. The 
yellow diamond wouldn't look well on Liz. 
She had no hands for precious jewelry. 


1 am a little surprised. some- 
times to find how commonly 
people suppose that when one is 
unable to accept their opinions one 
is therefore necessarily hostile to 
them. —HAVELOCK ELLIS: Fountain of Life, 

(Houghton Mifflin Co). 


Rather large hands, strong palms and strong 
long fingers and the back of her hands tanned, 
freckled. The only thing she could possibly 
wear would be pearls, round white pearls; 
they: didn't even need to be real. It would 
not make any difference. 

Mrs. Sedley got up. She moved so abruptly 
that she almost upset her cup. She went 
quickly into the house and along the dark 
quict passage into the library. 

Ilow long ago it had happened. Nearly 
twenty years? As long ago as that? It seemed 
so much shorter, for the pain was there, Just 
as sharp, the shock just as unexpected. Like 
only yesterday, like today. Even the setting. 
For as today, nineteen years ago, she had 
been left sitting alone at a cleared dining 
table on the same wide stone terrace. Candle- 
lights and silver and water hhes and Lou 
lighting his pipe, standing up and, without 
asking her to join him on his stroll, vanishing 
into the darkness of the garden. 

Then, as today, she had hurried along the 
quiet dark passage, entered the library. 
Then, as today, she had curled up on the soft 
cushions on the beneh in the bay window— 
and after a little while she heard his steps on 
the flagstones. The window was standing 
open and Lou was humming as he swung 
his legs across the low sill. 

“It’s only me,” she said. "I want to talk 
to you, Lou.” 

No answer but the swift, agile movements 
with which he pushed his large handsome 
body through the window into the room. 
And suddenly, unexpectedly, she didn’t know 
what to say, where to begin. 

“Well?” 

"I think you owe me an explanation." 

“Perhaps.” 

“Perhaps? Pve waited almost two 
months now for you to come and talk to me.” 

* I've tried." 

“When?” 

“You didn't understand." 

“What didn't I understand?" 

"Oh, Norah ——” 
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Norah," she mimicked. ‘‘Since 
when do you since when are you too shy to 
say what vou mean? 1 am to understand 
something from the fact that we haven't 
slept together for months? That's happened 
before when you were having one of your 
flings. What I want to know is what didn't 
] understand?" 

The quick, gentle sound of a match being 
struck, a little eloud of smoke drifting past 
her. "Norah, please believe. me, it is im- 
portant for us that you believe me. I haven't 
touched another woman." 

“Since when?" 

“Since the day we decided on separate 
bedrooms." 

"And you expect me to believe that you 
haven't made love to a woman in all these 
months?" She laughed. 

"I am not lying to you, Norah. 


"Oh, 


Why 


should I lie to you? Just take my word.” 


Some drank. Some 

took dope. Some his toes, 
wenched around. І 

, did. You never un- cling his brow 


| derstood that it was 


"How can I? I, who know you so well... 
almost ten years —ten years, Lou. Not you." 

She heard him sigh. " You don't under- 
stond, Norah." 

“What don't I understand? Don’t just 
keep on saying that over and over. ' 

He started pacing 
the room. But his 
steps were slow, 


* ok * kK * xk xk xk 
























T к 
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rooms? That’s why you left те: „i 


weeks in succession? That's why 4. 


to Europe, all by yourself? Or di 
Lou did not answer. He was 
the floor. 
“Answer me!” [ 
“I have loved you very much 
Have, have, have. Oh, no, n 
past for her, nothing ever mus 
her and Lou, between her and | 


| 


SUDDENLY she was angry wit 
having so completely misunde 
whole conversation, for having le 
frightened. In reality, he was pa 
compliment, telling her, without: 
that he was fighting against her 
him. But, in spite of herself, his. 
silence began to frighten her again 
“What’s her name?" she asked, 
“It isn't that," he said. Oi 
Norah, can't you understand? It's. 
tween us. Finished. I can't help: 
over.” : 
“Is it?" she said. “Is it? "2M 
He stood with his back toward 
slid down from the bench, movin 
noiselessly, 
reached hij 
motionless s 


я 


heavy. Alter a while she lifted Ё 
he answered. °° You'll tiptoe, h 
never understand A ye ^ reached up 
that I’ve changed. Д COC CISC fingers tow) 
When we met I was ears, тоте! 


a-crazw Boy. Crazy 
about women, and I 
had been in the midst 
of it—the war, I 
mean. And it hit me. 
Just as it hit quite a 
lew other guys who 
suddenly realized how 
short. hie. could be. 
One had to keep go- 
ing. Dayan, day out. 


little god 


and cool, 


assuage him 


sex which kept me flowers— 
gomg, gave me cour- 
age, allowed me to 
takeitand come back. 
And when we met 1 


his pain, 


By ELIZABETH STERNE 
Like that reed cut down by the vain 
Called Pan, who pursued with wild 

hoof and heart 
A wood nymph dew-moist, lunar 
A maid of Artemis who would not 
And left him, a fury from waist to 
With whimpering wonder encir- 
More tightly than wreathed 


Like that reed cut down by Pan in 


She was hollowed to pipe his thin 














down inside} 
of his open 
rested on 
bones. | 

"Isit?" Ж 
pered. “Is ay 

With sudé i 
pected force thy 
his head Li 
and, losing 
ance, they | 
She let he 
fall across А | 
conscious of. s 
edge of ti 
smoking stz ir 
ing her rig 

“Is 15008 
me—is it? ‘lp 

He lay i 
quiet, sO 4i 


Noral refrain: [fe hil: 
v. Ka | ZUM. 7 a ET "W'ho is left for me to play to xdi | | | 
SOPE S ELE E Now green meadows no longer є p d 

beautilut, and уоп ^ Lou: 

hold my dear: : E 

guve-me what | WEEDS denm Er Geet He inhale ff 

needed. You've kept Н is ы painfully zii: 

me going, you've E Sd body acros i: 


made it possible to 


| get over it.” 


"Get over what?" 

“Over sex obses- 
ston. 

She laughed brittlely, wantonly. 

‘Bat when | got normal "n 

"Normal?" 

"Yes, Normal. When I could balance my- 
seli " He stopped. 

"Oh, don't be futile,” she said. " Don't 
tell me that by that time you'd contaminated 
me. 





"No," he said. “We were both young, we 
had a chance to develop. Even when I met 
vou Ё was almost over it--that sickness. I 
didn't want to fool around any longer with a 
lot of women. I wanted to settle down and 
hve а normal man's life." 

"ICs all my fault," she mocked him. 1 
can see it quite clearly. I stopped you from 
becoming a nice little bourgeois.” 

As he lit a Iresh cigarette she ‘saw him 
shrug his shoulders. "Don't you see?" he 
went on. "Can't you see, Norah? You аге so 


| wondertul, but you want nothing from life 


but that passion; not tenderness, no 
soltness, no kindliness or the letdown whieh 
goes with it. You possess love, and love 
possesses you. Yet you are cold. I mean, it 
doesn't reach you. Somehow, in spite of 
everything, it doesn't toueh you. While the 
other- I can't put it into words." 

‘Indeed you can't," she said coldly. 
"That's why you wanted separate bed- 


Can I take for cheer?" 


* X X жж ko ok Ж Ж 


cutting si 
breath. Sh s: 
ќепѕеју. Wn 
the rhythr 0 
breath to cl g. 

“Its dead," he said. "I wish y * 
understand." 

But how could she understand, |a 
she ever understand that someth: v 
was so desperately alive in her coul £ 
in the protagonist? Distracted, ye: 10? 
tarily exhausted, yes, lost, per 8 
surely to be found again. 

He crossed the room, switched or €: 
and walked over to the side table t 3! 
self a Scotch and soda. Then shes 1 
envelope whieh must have slippec of 
pocket. A woman's handwriting 14 
naive letters: " Lukas Sedley, pers !'- 
of the Banner." А wild confusion o! 0% 
rushed through her mind. So he het 
sonal mail sent to his office—not i 
house. 

As he turned he saw her staring t 
velope. “Norah.” 

She looked up and into the face v © 
all she wanted. And the words he 3 
came back: “5 ай опет... it's @ 
I wish you would understand.” 0S 
dramatic words, and she had | ' 
frighten her. She was so angry sh 0 
speak. 

“I was going to tell you —but no! 
was sure. Гуе thought it over W 
again — I've tried.” 

(Continued on Page 181) 
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(Continued from Page 178) 
1, I’ve known it all along. I told you, 
? You denied it. What a fool you can 





“Ша you I'd changed ~if you'd only 
{| and." 

don't be ridiculous!” 

a unexpectedly he looked painfully 
nd now for the first time she noticed 
sep circles had. shadowed his eyes. 
h, I want a divorce." 

iat for?" she said. " Won't she have 


to understand.’ 
ап" take it, Norah. I just don't want 
with you any longer." 
walked over to where he stood, leaning 
the dead fireplace. “Weh,” she sald, 


"m afraid there is nothing much you 
about it, Lou.” 

turned. sharply, without even the 
rilty to read on his face any reaction. 
ic Falked. into the hall and up the long 
md:g staircase, and on every step she 





ojt, Z mest gain. time he's in- 
duld . I must gain time he'll 
wmf ack. . . he always has before. . . I 


ues} ain time. 

Wien she entered her bedroom Hattie was 
ar| ng at the foot of her bed, staring at her 
watchful, anxious eves. Norah stared 


“Нег name 
l beth eon Shé T on her fa- 
farm, over at Galloping FHH. She is a 

widow. Her husband's ship went 
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happy that you should have thought of it. I 
told her. I mean that | forgot и 

“Oh, but you shouldn't have. It was really 
quite thoughtless of you. Why hurt anyone's 
feelings? ” 

“I won't. Not Liz! Nothing can hurt her. 
That's what's so wonderful about her. She 
seems to understand people and what to cx- 
pect of them. And she didn't expect à ring 
from me." Tle paused. “She just takes 
things as they come along. The good with 
the bad." 

Of course, thought Mrs. Sedley, and m the 
darkness of the room her lips curled into a 
tiny contemptuous smile, Of course! She has 
no imagination. 

“She scems a very wise young girl.” 


“Sur is" In his voice rang the eager urge 
to talk. his happiness which sought an out- 
let ап audience. " She's surprisingly wise. 
Sometimes she seems older than her age, or 
any girl I've ever known. It surprised me at 
first; she's only twenty-two and she hasn't 
seen or done or even read very much. She's 
just born that way, or perhaps the life she's 

led " 
"She said she is an orphan, didn't she?” 
Ile told her what he knew and she recog- 
nized the admiration, mingled with pity, he 
felt. " What's so wonderful about her is that 
nothing has spoiled her. | mean . loneli- 
ness ard hardship and having to fight all 
alone to make a go of It. It didn't make her 
bitter or envious or even verv ambitious." 
Betty Fenton’s daughter. Simple and con- 
tented and apparently satisfied with her lot, 
And Luke, her clever handsome Luke. who 
could have the best of the world. taken 1n. 
“How little vou know 


р [ле war or later on a ET, . about Nerm асау, 
hej as a little girl.” ' Norah told him. "I re- 
Hsabeth Fenton. She 5 You сап get ont oflifeonly— member when you first 

ask how Hattie what xeu put tate H- 50 brought Galia heres pou 


. NOY 
Hattie had always 





” she said sharply. 

don’t know more,” Hattie said quickly. 
Л| те is no gossip I’ve heard no one say 
[апр = she goes into New York; that's all 
dw." And knowing also that that was all 


.attie! 


s of jealousy and hurt pride. To have 
all of her, alt she had to give and gave so 
rously, yet to want another woman. 


1? What instinct, what secret emotion 
she failed to touch or left frustrated and 
ying? What had he hidden from her? 


intervals she hated him with a cold, 
tj ıge hate which demanded revenge, and 
:0oments she despised herself. Low. Lou, 
H whispered his name softly, with hardly 
Y ing lips, as if, by speaking his name, she 
c d call him back to her arms. Low Lot 
ed you .. Dre never known how much. 
д Lou I forgive you. You don't. know 
|! you're doing, what you're saying. . . . 


е. 


Irs. Sedley started. Steps on the flag- 
tie, quick vital steps. She saw his hand 
t ‘hing out for one of the wide, open win- 

<, and as he swung through the frame 
| said, ‘I'm here, Luke." 

Oh, we thought you'd gone to bed. Liz 

ited to say good-by and thank you, but 

ran into Hattie and she said P 

I came downstairs again. It was too hot 

ı 1 wasn't really sleepy." She hesitated 

| then said softly, “I like your Liz.” 

I thought you would. Nobody in his 

it senses can help liking her, but when 

ı gave me the ring 1 was sure. It was aw- 

y sweet of vou." 

' Did she like it?" 

„uke laughed, remembering Liz's startled 

e when he had slipped the ring on her 
zer, down at the swimming pool. “Of 
irse she did —she was very touched, Very 


| 


von know the 
between life and the laundry. 


difference 
knew all the schools she 


had gone to, her parents, 
the interest she took in 
certain subjects and how 
you wondered М 

“I’m through wondering. I know. With 
Liz nothing matters. We'll have plenty of 
time to find out all about each other.” 

"I'm sure you'll be very happy." 

“TI think we will be. Anyhow, we'll take a 
chance. Liz thought at first that maybe it 
would be a good idea to wait a little, but I’ve 
wasted too much time!” 

“The more I hear of her the more I like 
her," said Mrs. Sedley gaily, lightly. “After 
all, it isn’t too sensible to rush into marriage." 

Luke struck a match and hghted a ciga- 
rette, " Sure, but, you see, it's different with 
Liz. | sort of feel I've always known her 
always wanted her and she | she fects the 
same way." 

“Everyone in love does 
replied. 

“I guess so. But then I never felt it before 
even when I thought I was in love." 

"Felt how?" 

"Sure." he said. "Just sure. But I am 
boring you. There is nothing duller than to 
have to listen to someone in love. John used 
to drive me nuts, going on and on about 
his wife." 

“You're not boring me,” Mrs. Sedley as- 
sured him, “you're not boring me at all. 1 
want to know everything about her and 
you anything you care to tell me." 


DUBLIN OPINION. 


, Norah Sedley 


“The usual, sir?" Toppy, the barman of 
the 3:40, swayed down the club car. He 
smiled at the coloncl. 

Richardson smiled back at him. “Make it 
a stinger today, Toppy.” 

Toppy went back to the end of the car, 
gathering orders on his way. He mixed the 
stinger, served it. 

The colonel settled back into his mm star- 
ing out the window. He had had two satis- 
factory days in Washington. He had seen 
everyone, His congressman, his senator, lots 
of old colleagues at the Press Club and at 
Harvey's. 

He hadn't particularly wanted to go to 
Washington to get that data for the Banner, 
but now he was glad he'd gone. И had settled 


something. It had given him a second wind. | 
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A second wind! A chance to regain dignity 
and self-respect. In a few weeks he would be 
a free man once more. 

Free, he thought. Free. All and everything 
of him at liberty without restrictions. 
Seventeen years—a whole life in itself—he 
had given her, waiting, hoping. He should 
have found the strength to cut loose long ago. 
Of course, he had no idea what his future life 
would be like—a life in which he would never 
see her again, never discuss things with her, 
never dine with her. A life without tantaliza- 
tion. 

Good-by, he said in his mind. This ts good- 
by. Norah. I talked to some people down there in 
Washington —so, Гт off. Then, for the first 
time, he would take her into his arms and 
Liss her gently, oh, very gently, for now he 
could afford it. He was leaving. Пе was a 
free man. 

As the train stopped he tossed a bill on 
the table. He walked slowly along the gravel 
path and up the stairs to the station. He 
knocked at the window and saw Aswell, be- 
hind his old-fashioned rolltop desk, lift his 
head and reach for his cap. 

Aswell lumbered out of his cubbyhole. 
"Didn't expect you back vet. Have you 
heard the big news?" 

"What big news?" 

Aswell pushed his cap baek and scratched 
behind his car. " We'll have a wedding soon. 
Luke Sedley got 
himself hooked." 

For a moment the 
colonel didn't com- 
prehend what As- 
well said. Ilis face 
went blank. 

Aswell sniggered. 
"Surprise, ain't it? 
Always thought 
that boy would 
never—he’s got him- 
self engaged to the 
Fenton girl. Mirs. 
Sedley printed it in 
the Banner." 

“Well, that De 
grand,” said the 
colonel. He didn't 
notice when Aswell 
left him, disap- 
peared into his 
small, hot office. 

Norah would be 
alone, left alone, the 
one thing she loved 
gone— gone forever. 
His mouth went dry as he thought of what it 
would mean to her. Then his heart began to 
beat and he put his free hand aeross his chest 
as if he couldn't believe this new wild rhythm 
within his blood. She'd be alone. All by her- 
self. 

There was a telegraph in Aswell's office. 
The colonel rapped for Aswell's attention. 


NEXT. MONTH 
| HU. 

OIIN married Cass with no 
J questions asked. Not "Where 
did уон eome from?” or “What 
did vou do?" Cass was а “now” 
sort of person, She seldom spoke of 
that aime before she met Johu. 
But in walking from one Һе to 
another, there's bound to be a little 
of the old one clinging to. your 
shoes. She Кием the past. could 
bury its dead, but Cass had reason 
to believe in ghosts. Read .. . 
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too, would seem a different pe Son ш} 
friends, or rather to Luke, should hee 
her with them, acting in a way 
pected but which was new to hin 

' Richardson likes you," he to] 
took me aside today to tell mes 

“ Не" so sad,” she said, recal 
mind the colonel's stubborn sun-tz 

Luke laughed. '' Richardson sa 
think he even knows what sadne 
so active, so busy, so strict. What 
think that?" 

























































“T DON'T believe you know what 
Luke. I hope you never will.” 

" Do you?” 

“T think I do.” 

She felt his hand squeezing her 
spoke again. “I guess you're rig 
Pain, horror, fear, depression, у 
sadness. Norah— you know I havet 
ful to her for that. She has spare 
ness.” 

“I wish she could like me.” 

“Oh, but she does.” 

"Really, I mean. Not just bec 
love me. But me. You see I neve 
knew what it felt like to have a moth 
when I was little. I do want so muc 

“That’s the way she makes all pec 
the way people react to her—wantin 
mediately to be liked by her for the 
and not fe 
they тер 
Everybody 

I think]. 
thought; I 
mean lo. An 
know quite 
seems so te 
portant if s 
me—for Lul 
naturally. $ 
sweet, so pol 
interested, 
have no te 
think differe 
I do. And 
know why. 

'* Doni 
worry," L 
as he tookt 
from out 0 
ner of his 
and threw 1 
“f know she | 
Everybody! § 
you—Mrs. & I 
and Doctor | 

They heard a young owl cry in mes 
woods in front of them. Brownie b 
sharply. then flopped back again. Lut 
to hum to herself and Luke, who һайт | 
heard her sing, sat up. | 

"Sing some more," he demanded. “I | 
your voice.” | 

She sang two or three little songs, & | 
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(Continued from Page 182) 
he left it to me. We could fix it up." But even 
as she spoke she knew that it was hopeless. 

“T can't do that to Norah,” he said. 
"Don't you see? She would be all alone. 
She plans to have us live in the big house, as 
isonly natural. We can keep this house—and 
we can always come up here, any time we 
want to.” 

Yes, we can come up here, she thought. 
Sometimes. Just to visit. 

“What’s the matter, Liz?" 

She stretched and put her arms behind her 
head, resting her neck in the palms of her 
loosely folded hands. 

“Чы?” 

“Well, it is all rather strange to me— 
getting married, you know. I don’t think I 
realized until today what it means.” 

“То live with the man you love, to bear 
his children, to build a complete life to- 
gether.” 

"All that and more. It means giving up 
one’s own life, it means adjusting, merging." 
She sighed. 

"Don't you want to marry me any 
longer?" She heard the fear in his voice, the 
bewilderment. 

“Of course, 1 do. It’s only, just as I said, 
| didn't quite realize it before. In one's 
imagination one sort of always ends at the 
point where the guy is popping the question. 
You see, | have been so free always — without 
any obligations other than those I chose. No 
one liad any claim on me." 

“That goes for me 
too," he said. 

Oh, but it doesn't, 


thought Liz. И doesn't. a The art of make-up was the rage 

among Chinese ladies in the 
misty centuries preceding the birth 
of Christ. Ban dynasty records tell 


You're not free, you 
never were free. You are 
Noral's son and you 


| 
| 


May, 

is. The day he died no other plane ; | 
ир.” 1E 

She stood motionless, listening, — | | 

“I remember so well," Briggs said. | | 
told me to call the field to get his plane re d ff 
He had a fast little plane. Tallyho, hec 4 ~ 
it. It was a bad day. And I asked himif^ | ll 
seen the weather chart. ‘Nope,’ he said, S . 
for? Just do as I told you, Briggs.’ I talks | - 
the man at the field, and the fellow sis 
sheer lunacy to take a plane up. The 
was moving rapidly east. I told Mr. % 
and he said, ‘Okay, okay, Briggs. 1 still] 
to get to Chicago.” | | 

“But if he had to be in Chicago - | 


— im d 


r 
dii 


Win an almost angry movement B rt 
turned to her. “There were trains," hefl 
and she heard the pain in his voice. She), 
a strange, foreboding feeling as if Brigesll 
trying to tell her something which was 
portant. “I’ve never mentioned this Бе 
he said. "I didn't want anyone to kj 
about that carelessness. You know 
people are— I didn't want Mr. Luke toy 
der." | 
There was silence. 
“I wonder if I've done right?” Briggs: 
Then it was that she turned and look 
him. “Why, of course you have, Briggs 
course. It was an accident. Just an; 
dent." 0 
Steps outside, the door opening, Luke 5 > 
the colonel. ** Isn't Norah down yet? We f i» 
starved. Why don't you take over, L 
She hesitated, f 0 
certain. But Br 
handed her the gli f +, 
"Cuba libre, ¢ 
nel?" she asked i 
without wanting P ° 
looked up at the рг 





m 





love her and love in itself 
seems lo. pul people 
under oblizations. 

“T love you so very 
much," she whispered. 

If only Norah Sedley 
could like her. If the 
wall which was be- 
tween them and which 
Luke didn't teel could 
come down. 


us that berouged ladies of that 
period, in addition to paintiug arti- 
ficial eyebrows, wore dark shadows 
around their langhing eyes. The 
Chinese ladies painted their eye- 
brows with the burnt tip of a fra- 
grant willow twig. They stole the 
black from inkstands ou their lords’ 
desks. 

They also affected a coiffure known 
as “falling off the horse," meaniuz 
the fad of weartug one’s knot of hair 
coquettishly on one side of the head. 


ing instead of into F ¥ 

colonel's face. Lou! ¥ ^ 

ley's eyes stared | 

at her. ПЕ A 
Dusk. Blue, (ей a 


summer dusk. Ev Û 


thing subdued. | 
bright colors ofthe 


paled to pastel, ev 
thing pale and shy: ё 
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Liz came down the 
winding staircase and 
saw Briggs, in the hall, 
gathering up the tennis rackets they had 
carelessly left lying around. 

“I hope you had a nice game, Miss Liz." 

“Thank you, yes," she said. “РИ be in the 
library if Mr. Luke is looking for me.” 

"Very well, miss.” 

She wanted to see the portrait of Lukas 
Sedley again. It had come as a shock to her 
that any two people should look so much 
alike as Luke and his father. And as she saw 
it now, lighted by the last rays of the after- 
noon sun, the shock was just as unexpected 
as it had been the first time. She stepped back 
to get a better perspective. Again she studied 
the intimately known face, the high cheek- 
bones, the determined chin, and Lou 
sedley's mouth seemed to curl into a sardonic 
grin. For a second she imagined she could 
hear him actually laugh, the deep low 
laughter Luke had inherited. So strong was 
the impression that she stepped back and 
almost bumped into Briggs. 

"Oh. Sorry. ] didn't hear you come in." 


He carried a tray loaded with glasses and 
bottles. 


"It's so startling, 
ogy. “The painting." 
Briggs stood quietly beside her. “ Yes," he 


> 


' she said as if in apol- 


| said. “1 sometimes come in here just to look 


at him. He still seems to speak to me." He 
sighed. 

“But he was happy, wasn't he?" 

“Oh, certainly. I wouldn't like to think 
of Mr. Sedley us not being happy. But he 
was so careless.” 

"Was he really? Like Mr. Luke?" 

She caught an odd expression on Briggs’ 
face. “Мо! exactly. In the end he didn't seem 
to care about anything. He needn't have 
died if he had cared. Cared enough, that 


quiet. Peace in $ 
summer dusk. Liz 
on the window sill, 
legs crossed, her + 
folded about her knees. Four more wc § 
She stared out to where the hollyhocks, t 
stiff gay beauty lost, were slowly dying. : 
smiled with happiness and contentment, E 
I'll take half of my savings, she planned. 
my wedding dress. | 
There was such a sweet little churc 
Easterly. Right around the corner from. f 
Banner. Very white, wooden and simple’ 
a proud golden cross above the entran 
small steeple and two stained-glass wind | 
White lace end tulle and a bouquet of - 
Brownie barked sharply. ‘ Hush," she 
him. “Hush, Brownie." For a moment, 
dog lay quiet, but she saw his ears flapl 
and his tail twitch. Then she heard. 
snapping of a dry twig and Brownie bi 
into a series of sharp, hoarse, angry ba 
She had rarely known fear, nor had it 
occurred to her to be afraid here. Yet, 
didn’t move from her window sill; she 
mained sitting perfectly quiet, like Bro 
suddenly tense and watchful. She | 
make out very indistinctly a figure mo 
out of the wood, a rather tall figure andt E 
a second one, smaller. Brownie sudd. 
sprang and then a voice rang out, i 11 
commanding. 
“Call your dog, Liz.” | 
Liz jumped from the window sill intoj | 
garden and rushed through the little sw. f 
ing gate. “Brownie, Brownie, here, by f 
She felt like laughing at her own silli 
“Mrs. Sedley—oh, Norah. Brownie!” ] 4 
The dog did not obey. He stood in Ж. 
Sedley's path, blocking her step, grow : 
Liz gripped him by the collar, feeling hit! $ 
stand up stiffly. | 
“Oh, hello, Hattie. I am sorry he fri * | 
ened you, Norah.” 
(Continued on Page 186) 
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Norah Sedley said, “Your mother was 
quite a stupid woman and very stubborn. I 
had hoped she would understand that it was 
impossible for her to stay here, in this house 
or this neighborhood, With my son growing 
up . . . her little girl. We had to think of 
our childreu. Why, it would have been im- 
possible for you ever to be accepted. any- 
where. The whole neighborhood knowing, 
gossiping.” 

l'or Liz, too, past became present and she 
could see her mother, pacing between the 
Victorian furniture, thinking of her, “ Kitten, 
Kitllykitlykit." Poor mother. Poor darling 
molher. “ Killykitlykit." 

“Go on,” she said. 

“She cried," said Mrs. Sedley. “She was a 
very weak woman. And she wouldn't under- 
stand. We had several talks. I used to come 
here—on purpose, you see, so tliat people 
would see me come aud think- Lou was 
away then —on a job m South America— I saw 
her quite often . . . and in the end, I finally 
made her understand." 

* And then?" 

“Then? Well, she couldn't face the 
future. She chose an easier way. Suicide." 





Гик light in the room scemed to dim. To go 
out. The room was very black and with the 
darkness faling upon her, Liz repeated, 
“Suicide? ” 

" Didn't you know? Weren’t you told?” 

“I was told—I believed she died in an 
accident, hunting. They used to go hunting — 
there were a lot of deer around here, there 
still are—she fell — the gun went off." 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Sedley, “of course. She 
didn’t want Lou to feel he was to blame. She 
was generous that way. And probably she 
didn’t want you to know. But her father 
knew, and she left a note for me. He brought 
it over after her funeral. Everyone, of course, 
beheved that 1t was a most unfortunate acci- 
dent. And, in a way, it was. Most unfortu- 
nate.” 

Her slim, exquisite hand reached out and 
crushed her cigarette. Liz stared at it. The 
long sensitive fingers, the perfect skin, the 
extraordinarily lovely shape. 

“You killed her,” she said. 

The hand drew back slowly, gracefully. 

"You killed her," Liz repeated. “You 
talked her into it while Lou was away. You 
made her believe that she had no chance- 
no chance anywhere." 

Mrs. Sedley rose. “Not at all," she said. 
“I told you your mother was a very weak 
woman. She just chose the easiest way.” 

“fou killed her," Liz repeated with the 
same level, cold voice. 

“Don’t be melodramatic, child." 

"She loved Lou, your husband, and he 
must have loved her as Luke loves me—and 
you wouldn't let him go." 

Mrs. Sedley turned and looked at her. The 
girl's face was drained ot all blood and her 
wide mouth was trembling. “I’m sorry,” she 
said. " E had to tell you. Luke knows nothing 
of this. I have told you the facts, Liz, about 
your mother. As for you " She shrugged. 
“Good night. I’m sorry. It must have been 
a shock. But you had to know.” 

She moved away, into the darkness out- 
side. In the kitchen, where Liz had locked 
him, Brownie began to growl again. 





For a long time after Mrs. Sedley and 
Hattie had left, Liz sat as if in a stupor on the 
low footstool. After a while, when Brownie’s 
scratching at the door finally reached her 
brain, she stood up and, quite mechanically, 
opened the door to the kitchen. She looked 
at him. 

"Let's get out of here. Quick.” 

Brownie pricked up his ears and gave her 
a low, pleased bark. He ran to where she 
stood and automatically her fingers began to 
rub him behind his ears. 

"But what do we do with you?" she said. 
“1 can't take you with me. You are too big 
for a city. They won't let you in anywhere. 
We'll have to find another home for you." 

She looked around her, at the Victorian 
furniture, at the curtains she had made so 
happily, at the walls she had repapered and 
through the open door into the kitchen. 

“Okay,” she said. “That was that." 
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...when she 
grows up, will 


your little 
girl have 
lovely legs? 
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She went out of the living room and 

i through the narrow аак hall and up the 

| etairease, Newsy. «he Sud. "Oh. how hor- 

Hi | ] 00 OU NO ibl messy! 1 don't want to have anything 
$ to do with them Never. Not ever again." 








She reached. her bedroom. turned on the 


à; ight and took her bags out of the closet. 
She began to throw things into a bag. Shoes 

| and stockings and dresses and underwear. 

& There was a red leather frame on the table 


beside the bed. In it were stuck several 
snapshots of Luke. 

“Its no good, Luke,” she told him. “It’s 
better this way. All over, my darling. Fin- 
ished. ] siinply have to go this way without 
any explanation. 1 am only human too. I 
can't take it. Call it weakness Е 

Suddenly the walls seemed to fling back: 
“Weak. Weak. Weak. . . . Your mother was 
a very weak woman. She simply chose the 
easiest way oul.” 

Liz sat down on the edge of her bed. Her | 
head cocked as if listening, listening intently. < 

" Your mother was a very weak woman." ly —À 

Weak, weak, weak, the echo came. And vou | , 
are your mother's daughter. She closed her DUNBAR GLASS 
eves. Iving back across her bed. her hands 
clenched into fists as if holding within her Every womon who cooks 
palms а thought which must not escape her. | with my sparkling Dunbor glass 

Yet. as hard as she tried to phrase it. in her | utensils knows they're like stars 
mind she was unable to do so. She could only | that lighten ond brighten kitchen 
feel Her mother moved through this very | chores. See what yau caak from 
room, vet not really there, but with all and | Ony Port of the kitchen. Cleans 
everything she was with Lou-the hus- | 6Y. quíckly—reasonably 
band of another woman -until this very | Priced, too. Send for my fo. 
woman But oh, no. she mustn't think a Ecos аш dad 
that way. And Liz saw Norah Sedlev: voung S. T me v я 
Norah, utterly, desperately in love with West agin is : 
Lou. who had gone to another woman. And | 
Liz sensed what Norah obviously had never 
adnutted to herself, perhaps could never 
eggs! admit: that she was loved no longer by the 
man she so desired. 
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AGAIN. she was standing in the library, 
oasteg 


looking at Lou Sedlev’s portrait, hearing 
Briggs’ voice. And she saw the two women, 
no longer Norah as Luke’s mother, no longer 
Betty as her own, fighting their hopeless 
battle, each using the weapons nature or 
temperament had lent her. Of these two 
women, Norah Sedley had been the stronger. 
The more intelligent, smarter, more ruthless. 
Jetty Fenton, the vietim of her love. And 
now, today, this evening, Norah Sedley had 
tried the same strategy on Betty Fenton's 
daughter. Only Lou was no longer the ob- 
ject, but Luke. 

The flash of intuition passed. Liz sat up 
and went downstairs into the kitchen and |. ( 
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Visit yor 
over to the snk and began to work the 


i ba 
handle from the puinp till the water spouted. | | Westie, ] | 
She put her face in the clear cold stream. , / 

Thats why she came here tonight. She | ` On CL E {‹ 


wanted me to believe that she was responsible 
Jor my mother s death so that I would get out of Union Pacific provides consents 


this neighborhood iu horror and disgust. She comfortable transportation to ғ 
wanted me to think that so that I would leave | | picturesque regions: 


Luke. 
She reached for a towel and began to dry CALIFORNIA 


her face. 










Look whats here agam 


Pineapple Cocktail Spread! 


Back at Jast! The queen of cock- 
tail spreads—the one that Borden's 
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| | | € The Borden Company In spite of the carly hour, Liz was up next 
| moraine When Luke came driving through 
the woods. soundiny his horn gaily and sing- 
| ше at the top of his lungs, with the unin- leno ew ae еа әәә == RD 
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| - vitched the motor, but kept staring at | BÍ. ing region: 
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IR л OF THE MOON 


oki at each other as if each was 
ed) the other’s existence and the 
е ef a bore for the other. To Luke 
so} thing deeply touching about 


. | леп what about going into 
¢ | h me? Business. Old man 
ээ 

Liz, certain now that һе 

қу | at Mrs. Sedley had paid her a 

She went on tn, but Luke 


I pughe I would go last might, 
1 Fat to the dance, and she had 


inl n the car. Clark, who was in 
nif just back from Europe. Ile 
isl ay home. Stayed overnight. 
to the bus stop.” 
{aid Liz, and he put the can 
t e around through the door. 
coffee for me the first time 1 
said. " Remember?" For a 
ld her close, smiling. “ Guess 
ade me think of you. Drove 
breakfast. Didn't want to 
and suddenly I thought of 


| me and park him at Chasen’s. 
‘tt ind." 


On both sides farmers were 
xF fields, some of which were al- 


ij chines had dropped them. 
ubba, hubba,” said the radio, 


them. Luke waved back. The 
and the breeze cool and strong. 
ie said, "let's get married in 
She listened to her own voice, 
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words, and not sure suddenly that she was 
doing the right thing. Committing myself, 
she thought, cutting off escape. 

" What did you say, Liz?" 

"Let's get married in New York. Without 
anybody knowing about it. Just you and me. 
І know it’s only four weeks and it isn’t that 
I'm that impatient. It's that I dread a crowd 
and all the festivity with no privacy at all. 
And it's such a heavenly opportunity. You'll 
have to spend a few days anyhow їп New 
York. We ——” She was, all at once, breath- 
less. 


He looked at her. The car swayed and he 
caught it. " I know what you mean - but we 
can't do that to Noran. She wouldn't under- 
stand." 

Just a few days, she thought, alone with 
you. Just a few days. You don't know that 
there was to be no marriage no honeymoon. 
Just a few days. 

"I think she would," she said slowly. " She 
ran off with your father without anyone 
knowing about it.” 

Luke smiled. “1 keep forgetting that.” 

“But it's true, nevertheless.” 

Ile stared ahead. The traffic on the road 
had grown heavier; big trucks rolled by, 
leaving a cloud of fumes. “The cards," he 
said. “The invitations.” 

“They haven't yet gone out.” 

“Norah would be frightfully hurt.” 

“We could settle everything as soon as we 
get to New York, and then you can drive 
out to Long Island. It’s just one day more 
than you płanned to stay away. Three days 
it takes. On Tuesday we could go up to city 
hali, find two witnesses strangers if pos- 
sible and it would be all over without a lot 
of to-do, without all the embarrassment." 

Не looked at her. “F can see your heart 
beating in your throat.” 

"Let's do it, Luke." 

"Do you want it that much?" 

“Yes, I do," she said. “Something which 
belongs entirely to vou and me. Getting 
married. without anyone knowing about it, 
watching us. Just you and me.” 

" Norah," he said. "She wouldn't under- 
stand. I hate to hurt her.” 

“Yes, I know." 

Somehow she slumped in her seat. All the 
impetus went out of her. She should have 
gone, should have followed her impulse and 
left last night, never to see him again. It 
would always be that way. 

For the first time since she had known 
him, she recognized the tendency toward 
weakness m him, not perhaps primarily 
there, but educated in him. Yet she was not 
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shocked by her sudden sober realization. If 
anything, she was shocked that it didn’t 
impair her feelings for him. 

She didn’t know, what Luke had always 
sensed in her, that Hfe had taught her an 
ability to take things as they were; she was 
surprised only about herself and her un- 
limited love for him. And, as she thought 
that nothing really bad could happen as long 
as she faced the facts. which he represented, 
a new impulse awoke in her. Perhaps this 
this moment of indecision was decisive, the 
one battle she had to win. 

"All right," he said, “if you want it that 
much." 


The colonel smiled. He wasn't a man who 
smiled easily. For a long time life had nei- 
ther amused nor enchanted him. But today, 
sitting across from Mrs. Sedley, he felt as if 
he had unexpectedly recovered from a long 
and severe illness. The smile kept lingering 
on his face, giving it a boyish, almost sheep- 
ish expression. Mrs. Sedley, watching him, 
knew what went on in his mind. 

"Luke called last night," she said. '* Chase 
wanted him to stay over onc or two more 
davs. Apparently the papers were not ready 
and he wanted to sign them and settle the 
whole айа.” 

She, or rather the Banner, was buving an- 
other small newspaper, this time in the 


ncighborhoodtof Port- victory, 
land, Oregon. The e Wow 4 d A 4» 4 * Norah 
colonel knew all colonel's y 
about it, had gone as she tume 


over the figures, yet 
refused to go to New 
York to mect the for- 
mer owner. To be 
alone with me, thought 
Mrs. Sedley. Wet a 


F f, (1 p Pv 3 / A ul 


Ну bonn Story Weight 


We should have been so glad that 






























A click from far away. The Wire Was. 
Still she sat in the chair, holding ¢ © 
ceiver, clutching it against her breast 

In all her life there had been w 
things Mrs. Sedley had not fores 
pected. One thing she had not fore 
been Lou Sedley’s infatuation w 
Fenton; another, that there sh 
woman whose will could be jug 
table as hers. A mistake; she 
mistake, misjudged a situation, af 
Liz. Suddenly she noticed that 
her hand, holding the receiver, y 
perspiration and, in utter disgy 
self, she replaced it. 

She crossed the living room ar 
to a small chest above which | 
almost blind mirror Lou once 
an auction. She stood before 
seeing herself indistinctly, yet y i 
feeling of certainty that seve 
somehow had been nullified, wi 
the eventsof thisday. That if thos 
years indeed had existed they ha 
a period of waiting, waiting te 
fruits of victory Lou’s death 


Lou, she thought, had died fi 
fighting her power. Had taken th 
crashing in defiance and spoile 
triumph. Now, in his son, he had 
to her that chance, her goal, 


the look of 
tion in hise 
look radi 
never seen 
beautiful," 

She s ni 


fool he ts, day, because he 
Richardson, too, Spilling with laughter; ways been 

thought of Oregon. We should have loved and never to her, s eur 

Doubtless Norah had hand. “T 


thought 
bought this enterprise 


not strictly for busi- 
ness reasons. Luke 


could handle the Ban- 
beach 





Of what comes after. 


But there was surf sound on the 











kids,” shes 

know what | 
They dout 
all my 


(ner himsclf, would ' ' eloped.” 
not like to be super- And sea birds crying, Richards 
vised day in and day And my eyes caught in your cold fighting fo 
out. Norah needed EIS» | Only the 4) 
another held. And a And my heart dying. that E | 
certain distance. must hurt 
There was a chance, х o ck oh ox & & strained hin 
even a good chance, drawing | 


| that they might re- 

organize it together, as years ago they had 
had to reorganize the Banner and the Daily. 
They might go together. 

Luke will go to Oregon, Norah thought. 
| He Il need a change. New surroundings, new 
| pe ople, until he sets over her. 

" Long distance. ma'am," said Briggs, who 
had appeared on the terrace. 

Mrs. Sedley went past him into the living 
room. The receiver lay on the table, on top of 
a pile of magazines. She lifted it, holding it 

| close to her ear. 

Luke. 

“How did you know?” 

" | just did. Are vou coming home tonight ? 
How Is it going?" 

"Norah, I called up to tell you" —there 
was a slight pause as if he was catching his 
breath, and then she heard him laugh— 
"Liz and I got married this afternoon. In 
New York. You see, she came with me. We 
decided it would just be the best thing to 
do. . . . I can't hear what you are saying, 
Norah." 

"Congratulations, I said. Where are you 
now?” 


WHERE are we, Liz? We don't know. We 
drove down, I mean we are on our way to 
the Cape. We won't be home for a week or 
two. Here is Liz. Hold on, Norah." 

"Congratulations," said Mrs. Sedley. 

She heard Liz mumble "Hello." 

"Let me talk to Luke again, please." 
“You don’ t mind, Norah, do you? You do 
understand?" His voice was soft. tender. 

“No, I don't mind," she said. “Not really. 


Have a good time. I'll get your rooms ready. 
Good-by, Luke." 















“You min 

“Not really. Well, of course, inap 
then I did the same thing. I shouk 
stand, and I до.” 

A flame of passion again went | 
as she thought of the two drivin 
the night and of her own first night 
on the gently rocking ship. She 
Richardson had no way of knowing 
was thinking. All he knew was; 
trembling against his palm. 

“Norah.” 

"We should celebrate— should rye 

their wedding, of course. Briggs,” 
"let's have some champagne tonight} | 

Richardson let go her hand and M 
cigarette. They would indeed celeb’> 
wedding. 

"Of course," said Mrs. Sedley, ' 
can't send Luke to Oregon." | 

He turned sharply. “I don't see f * = 
A young married couple probably we F 
fer to be alone, at least for a time.” 

She .laughed. “You’ve always Le 
mated Luke. You see, Ambrose, he * 
know enough. He might have, if it 
been for the war. He's really never ha © 
executive training. No, I wouldntt : 
with that responsibility—not a yo! ™ 
in love." 

As always, she was right. Even! * 
grant that. Luke had no proper ^ 
He was a gifted young man, but und © 
would commit many blunders. T' 
quite an amount of money involve 

“Well,” he said, “I'm not going i "a 
job for you— not this time.’ B 

“Why?” asked Mrs. Sedley anc ©] 
hand on his shoulder. “Why?” 

(Continued on Page 192) 
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caused this anger. 


mocl 

lookin 

tensity. > felt : 

his body, dr ing i is ears 
2 Stil ose ? "' 

“Oh, for heaven's sake," he 
| find new excuses. 
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tinued from Page 190) 
He was very angry, but he knew what had 
“You know." 
Ile had expected her to laugh lightly, 
kingly. She didn’t laugh. She kept 
g at him, with a strange burning in- 
He felt the blood surging through 
umming in his ears. 
Ambrosc 
said rudely, 
beside himself with excitement. 

"And you wouldn't go, even if I—if I 
should join you out there after a little 
while, wlien I have Luke settled? I might 
join you, you know." 

He swung around, caught her. Instinc- 
tively she started to withdraw, but her brain 
warned her and she stood motionless. 


September bad almost passed when Luke 
From day to day they 
had postponed their return. It was easy to 
They wanted to go to 
Nantucket ; they wanted to spend a few days 
at Martha's Vineyard; there was a fishing 
cutter going out whose captain had finally 
agreed to take them along on a trip; Luke 
wanted to pay a visit to a friend who lived 
near Boston. 

Norah didn't really care. Time once again 
seemed limitless. And it was like waiting for 
Lou, knowing with deep certainty that he 
vould have to come home, back to her, be- 
cause he couldn't help himself. 

She was in her bedroom when she saw, in 
the huge squares of mirror, the ear drive up 
the hill, turn into the open gate. She went 
down the staircase and opened the door for 
them wide, and stood there at the entrance 
їп her radiant loveliness, tall and slender, 
her dark eyes sparkhng. 

"Welcome home," she 
home ' 

For a long time she had not allowed her- 
self to hug Luke, but now she threw her 
arms around his neck and drew him close and 
held him for a breathless moment. Не still 
seemed to smell of the salt of the sea, salt 
tang and fish and sun, and she felt the elas- 
ticity of his young muscles and the leanness 
of his tall young body. 

'" Your wing is ready,” 
hope you'll like it.” 

^I am sure I will." 


and Liz came back. 


said. “Welcome 


she said-to Liz. “l 


No longer was Liz angry. During these 
last three weeks, lying close to Luke; sitting 
opposite him at a table; watehing him lower 
a sail; stretehing out in the fine white hot 
sand of deserted beaches, she had repeatedly 
thought of Mrs. Sedley, her mother and 
lou. And out of the knowledge of her own 
passion for Luke she had, or believed she had, 
an understanding of the passion Norah and 
Betty Fenton must have felt for his father. 
Women in love. She didn’t permit herself to 
think of them as of her mother or his, just as 
of women in love with the same man. She 
had decided to forget what had happened 
almost а generation ago, refused to be made 
part of an unhappy and confused past. 

Brownie, who had waited patiently in the 
ear, suddenly jumped down and came bark- 
ing for attention toward the little group, 
then stiffened and began to growl. 

“So you even brought your vicious dog," 
said Mrs. Sedley, and she looked at Liz, 
straight, wide-eyed — blankly. 

Luke, who knew about Liz's fear concern- 
mg his mother's aversion toward dogs, 
| smiled. "They'll get along, won't you, 
| Norah? Corne here, Brownie. Just pet him 
once, Norah." 

Mrs. Sedley extended lier hand for Brownie 
to sniff at, knowing, if Liz had not just then 
knelt down to rub his ears, he might have 
bitten her 

"Let mi 


show you your wing," 
It was the old wing, where, until now, the 
guest rooms had been. Two carpenters had 
worked for days breaking down walls, put- 
ting in windows, and under Mrs. Sedley's 
supervisron the rooms had been turned into 
a large bedroom, living room and small 
breakfast room. They were charmingly, 
tastefully furnished, and Liz knew that any 
little person il thing she might have wanted 


| to put in there would be too much and 


she said. 
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DRESS UP your cupboard with | 7 

4 fancy-edged shelf paper held | 
tightly in place ES | 
with transparent ; 3 | 
"SCOTCH'' TAPE. 
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| SCOTCH ^ TAPE 


BRAN 
SEALS WITHOUT MOISTENING 
TRANSPARENT AS GLASS, 
25c at your favarite store 


Scads of “Scotch” Tape ideas in the new 
free “Slick "Fricks? booklet. Send for 
yours today ... and if you have some 
clever hunc has on how you use “Scotch” 
Tape, let us hear from you! Minnesota 
Mining & Mfg. Co.,928 Fauquier Ave., 
St. Paul 6, Minn. 
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11 
Don't SIMMEW 
This SUMMER, 


Your home 


with an 
EMERSON ELECTRIC 


HOME COOLER ЕА 


Enjoy sleeping porch comfort in every room 9 
humid nights with an Emerson-Electric Home (f 
Fan. Installed in attic, this sturdy fan quickly 1 
out the day's accumulation of hot aif, pulls i 
night air through open windows and doors. De 
for all sizes and types of homes, built to give ? 
of silent, trouble-free service Write for I 
No. 539. 


Good by 


to KITCHEN HÎ 


and ODORS 
9». Prevent spread of cookin ? 
A ts a and odors to other rooms ef 
= x | your kitchen cool, сотіо! | 
МАУ / clear of vapors and smok 
IK e ey an Emerson:Electrie ^ i 
— Ventilating Fan. W rir 9 
folder No. 539. : 
EMERSON ELECTRIC MFG. CO., ST. LOUIS 31 
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MOTORS • ҒАМЅ x E» 


castle 


ВИЕ 





| 


y '»modeling" your favorite 

«1 Fincastle fabrics—it's the 
iN way of changing its whole 
sc ore! For draperies and slip 
г ;oholstery to match, there's a 
vio selection of new Fincastle 


yatterns and colors available 
ый 





better stores everywhere. 


. EXTILES, INC., LOUISVILLE, KY. 






ZA 
WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLE CARD 

J SEE and FEEL actual samples of all 
Cliveden Yarns—then make yaur choice. 
Spun in our own mill, there are Cliveden 
Yarns af all types and calars—for every 
purpase. Preferred by experienced knit- 
ters for aver 35 years. WRITE DEPT. E. 


VEDEN YARN 711 ARCH ST. 


PHILA. 6, PA. 
| 
i LEARN 


| MILLINERY 
| AT HOME 


Design and make exclusive hats under per- 

sonal direction of one of America’s noted 
4 dete materials, blocks, etc., furnished. Every 
t! You make exclusive salable hats right from 
"¢ ach you how to start a profitable business in 
cost and easy terms. Expert milliners are in 
tional Placement Dept. Send for free catalog. 
LI MILLER SCHOOL OF MILLINERY 
clih Avo., Dept. 35, Chicago 1, Ill. 
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WANT THIS UNIQUE 
VISOR VANITY 


IR YOUR CAR / 


« convenience! Designed for women... oppre- 
f onstontly used by men. Instoll one in YOUR 


Also hold: 
maps, motches, 
cigorettes, etc. 


d... Simply slide on the sun visor of your cor. 


1 sized Mirror, Comb, Fingernoil File, Notebook 


I ts ALL outos. Genuine heavy grode Leothertex, 
t  connot supply you, send check or money order. 
: age. Only $3.00 complete. 


NATIONAL MFG. CO. 


CON STREET: BOSTON, MASS. 








LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 193 


would only serve to disrupt the skillfully 
created harmony. 

Briggs, a wide, undignified grin pulling at 
his stern mouth, and Hattie, uncalled for, 
stood suddenly shaking Luke’s hands and 
offering to unpack for Liz. 

“Thanks a lot, Hattie. It's so little, I can 
easily do it later on." 

Hattie looked at Mrs. Sedley, who said 
quickly, “Of course, if you don't want her to, 
but, you see, my dear, she's always unpacked 
Luke's things, whenever he came home." 
She smiled at Hattie as if she wanted to 
console her for the insult. 

“Go ahead, Hattie,” Luke told her. He 
put his arm around Liz. ' Better get used to 
being babied and the old habits of Whisper- 
ing Hill, honey." 

Liz went past Hattie into the bathroom to 
wash her hands and run a comb through her 
wind-blown hair. J mustn’t feel this way, she 
thought. Jt’s wrong. Of course at is her 
house, her servants. I couldn't expect anything 
else, could I? 

When she came back into the living room, 
Luke, sitting next to his mother, turned. 
"Guess what has happened, Liz. The 
colonel went to Oregon. Norah just told me. 
He’s setting up the paper there. Well, 
maybe it's just as well." 

'They had talked of the chance that they 
two might go out to Oregon for half a year 
at least, all alone by themselves. 

"He only left two days ago," Mrs. Sed- 
ley added, watching Liz's face. “He sends 
his love and best wishes. Why, Luke, did you 
want to go out there?" 


$ Alexandre Dunias once requested 
the prayers of his old teacher. 
"Му prayers?" said the abbé. “You 
don’t believe in them." 

"No, I don't always believe in 
them. That is very true: but don't 
worry: when I need them: I will be- 
lieve in them."  -GAMAUEL BRADFORD: 

A Noturalist of Souls 
(Haughton Mifflin Ca.) 


"It was an idea we toyed around with." 

“I hadn't thought of it. Let him set it up, 
Luke. He'll do a splendid job. Later, if you 
still want to, you could go out." 

Yes, later, Liz thought. When everything is 
ready, step into the Job. No more hazards, no 
more danger of blundering by yourself. No 
chance to plan or attempt something new; to 
learn your oun faults, weaknesses or strength. 
She heard Mrs. Sedley murmur something 
about how little Luke really knew and that 
now he would have to learn and, with the 
colonel gone, there would be a lot of work. 

“There is Liz to help us," Luke said. 
“She says she was a good secretary; she'll 
like to T 

“1 have no doubt," Mrs. Sedley said, 
* Liz will be a great help eventually, but let 
me break you in first, Luke, and then when 
I go away, you'll break her in." 

“Со away?" 

“Just to see how things in Oregon are 
going, just for a little while, later on." 

Liz went over to the fireplace, which 
Briggs had lighted. She'll never go, she 
thought, егет. She sent the colonel out there 
so Luke would have to stay here. With her. 
Working with her. Closely. Day in, day out. 
And she doesn't want me. She 15 creating a 
world for themselves, for Luke and her, in 
which I am to have no place. 

She was still turning these thoughts over 
in her mind when, very much later, Luke 
stretched out beside her and said," I think 
Norah's feelings were hurt.” 

“Why?” 

“You were not very enthusiastic about the 
rooms—what she has done with them.” 

* But they're lovely." 

"I knew you thought so. But you could 
have said a little more." 

“I’m sorry. I thought I said ——’ 

“I know, honey. It’s difficult for you. 
You are always sort of embarrassed if some- 
one makes you a present, and you don't say 
very much, not even to me. I told Norah." 

(Continued on Page 195) 
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Trust Premier to bring you the latest improvements in vacuum cleaners! 

The Premier Duplex is the only new cleaner with the self-adjusting 
Matho-Matic Nozzle that automatically "takes the measure" and ad- 
justs itself to avy rug thickness. Gone are hand knobs and foot 
levers that kept you stooping to adjust as you cleaned first a thick rug, 
then a thin carpet. 

And the new Premier Duplex has other fine features: two speeds 
—LOW for throw rugs, "brush up” cleaning — HIGH for thofough 
cleaning; searchlight for dark corners; and, of course, Premier’s 
famous Vibra-Sweep Action that removes even deeply embedded 
grit safely. See the new Premiers — both. upright and cylinder types 
at authorized Premier sales and service dealers everywhere. 







The Vibra-Sweep 
Action of your new 
Premier vibrates 
the rug on a cushion 
of air bringing even 
hidden grit to rhe 
surface and remov- 
IME tie Premier 
Attach-a-Tools 
whisk away all dirt 
above the floor. 
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Gibson 





Think of erervihing vou want a refrigerator to be and 


to have. Then go and look at the new 191; Gibson. 


oe 


You'll вау "ГЫ і i.. And youll be right. 
For the new Gibson has both a bix. fanily -size F reez'r 
Locker. (for keeping frozen foods fresh for weeks and 
months) and a bic. wall-to-wall Fresh ner Locker— 
for keeping meats. fruits and vegetables farni-fresh 
and vitan ni-full for days longer. In addition. your 
new Gibson will ;.ve vou faster freezing: greater 
ice eube capacity: a spacious dry compartiment for 
cereals: wide. unobstructed sheh es— new convenience 
combined with economical operation. 


Sce your Gibson Dealer. 
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GIBSON REFRIGERATOR COMPA! 
GREENVILLE, MICHIGAN 


GIBSON HOME FREEZER 


1 pright design ends awkward 


GIBSON KOOKALL AUTOMATIC ELECTRIC Rt 


Featuring LPS- 4-DAISY—four 
surface cooking units. or three. 
plus deep-well Kookall—all on the 
same range. Waist-high broiler. 
two ovens, опе banquet-size, eon 
cealed oven vert for cleanliness. 
A must for modern kitchens! 








stooping and fumbling for frozen 
food packages. о big compart- 
ments keep frozen foods farm 
fresh for months at zero. tem- 
peratures — behind individual. 


clear-glas= doors. 
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out the light and in the dark- 
his hand searching for her and 
on his shoulder. So close to the 
bs body. she felt safer. vet at the 
fraid for him. If she told him 
ening Norah had come up 
w there really was nothing to 
at if she tried to spoll his con- 
i; mother he would lose his trust 
; that Mrs. Sedley must feel the 
never openly actually attack 


1 
nu 


-aid she doesn't like me.” 
aid that before. Liz." 
hj hadn't. She remembered the 
[© on the meadow in front of the 
woods and that then she had 
r anxiety difiérently because she 
bixious. Then she had said that 
s mother would really like her. 
misunderstood her’ She with- 
and he didnt seem to notice. 
iv don't want to Hurt her." 
1 lc thought. Hou 
Ёё her? Daw im 
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WISDOM OF THE WEED 


Nothing in all natnre makes man 
feel his bond with: wild creatures 
so strongly as a display of wild-ani- 
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of his tongue touched her fingers gently. | 


gratefully, finallv. 

She held her breath and watched him 
open his eyes, first the blind one and then 
the good one. amber-colored and now rapidly 
blung. "Oh. dont," she whispered. “Oh. 
dont!” 

It was no ux to run downstairs for milk 
or brandy. It was too late. He began to 
shake all over and the convulsions struck his 
body like the blows of a whip. 


[12 pulled herself up onto the couch and 
put his head on her lap. holding him close, 
bending across him as if to give him warmth. 
One hand caressed mechanically the soft spot 
behind his ears. 

Quite suddenly he lifted his head. tried to 
bark but brought forward only a new wave 
of saliva. A terrible tremble ran through his 
entire length. his hind legs jerked and he 


sank back. She heard the click of his jaw 
shutting. She tried to push her fingers into 


lus mouth between the tightly closed teeth 
and heard him moan. a low moan. Unex- 
oectedlv in a last spasm he jumped from her 
knees. rushed to the middle of the room. 
whirled with a horrid vertiginous speed and 


4 


collapsed with a great 
thump. 

"hs no. Laz re 
peated. “Oh. no!" She 


t 


ried to fee] his hea 
but it had stopped. 
A few moments later 
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Bist rastime. f l had found Brownie. 
Zu farther—aware. apparently. that " : ls 
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| Christmas her onls chance for safety lay with а ul nis. convulsions 
and she was and the foam on his 


her enemy. mii. 
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quite be- something like that. 
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host oes eee vu willfully. vi- 


anentioned 

| nevertheless, heaped that 

rome truce. 

died their living room. айё 
leave his mother = study. she 

ail noise outside her door. She 

ої и and tōn- 
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“ise came again. 
$- r + ` i ta 
cross the room and opéned the 
1 1, „Їз ст; ar: 14-1 ann 
зас. the passage lav dark and 
1 . Ё Е 
3 stood there Тог а moment. won- 
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had been mistaken. 


when some- 
маі her leg. A sott 
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he Knelt down. " Brownie.” 
:d not stir. lav on his side. as if 
| She tried to lift him. but 
үу. and even while she tried to 
lms under his body she sensed that 
н s with the weight of death. 
e." she said again. and with an 
ved to carry him into the room 
n on thé couch. In the lizht she 
рие foam. a mass of little bubbles 
d going around his mouth. His 
and tangled with pain. and feeble 
! convulsions went through him. 
"she murmured. thinking of warm 
xandv. The dog tried to wag his 
id the strength no longer to move 


move. 


her handkerchief. rushed into 
om. soaked it in warm water and. 
gan to clean his mouth. The tip 
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ciously poisoned 
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suddenly the tears came. And she cried 
1 194. hz ah е, agen a an 
Go WhO nardi. ever weep. Narsn 


as peopl 
stranglifz “obs. and her entire body shaking 
tiic effort for control. Luke stared а 
her. [Че nad never seen her сту. Then the 
realization that и was his Liz. su‘fering so. 
touched all his tenderness for her 
"Oh. my darling. don't cry. Please. Liz. 
beloved. ° His arms opened to embrace Һет. 
to hold her close. 
-he pushed him awav. 
Leave me alone. Luke. 


Thé 


T1? f 
зә 10 


"Don't touch me. 
I want to be alone.” 
who had never velled at him. was 
velling now. her voice ugly with anger and 
desperation. Luke caught her and held her. 
and. when she felt herself trapped by his 
physical strength, she gave a loud anguished 
CIN 

Mrs. sedlev heard it and it brought her 
into their living room. She saw the dead 
doz on the carpet. but she also saw Liz’s dis- 
torted face. Luke had carried her to the 
couch. He put her down carefully. kneeling 
on the floor. pushing a cushion under her 
head. stroking her hair. 

"What happened. Luke?" 

He said. without turning. "Can't vou get 
some bromide or something, Norah? She's 
beside herself." 

Mrs. Sedley left the room. and when she 
came back she held a glass of water and a 
large round wafer. She put the bromide 
into the glass, stirred it. brought it to Luke 
and watched him hold the glass against Liz's 
mouth. (Continued on Page 197) 
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“It'll take more than a split-second exposure 


to stop these bathing beauties!” 


SHE: "Relax. darling. E m giving the tub an 
‘Old Dutch treatment’ right now. аїгеза@ 
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Wm. А. ROGERS А-1 PLUS 
QUALITY SILVERWARE 


Made and Guaranteed by Oneida, Ltd. 


Here's your chance to build a matching service 
of beautiful quality silverware in the popular 
Croydon pattern! Pure silver plate. reinforced 
at wear points. Availablein units of 4 Teaspoons; 
1 Knife and Fork, 2 Oval Bowl Soup Spoons: 
2 Tablespoons: 2 Salad Forks: or 2 Butter 
Spreaders. For each unit ordered, send 60c plus 
windmill pictures from 2Old Dutch Cleanser labels. 
Prices subject to change without notice. 





pet 60180) 
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Order as many units as you like. Each unit 
requires 60¢ and windmill pictures from 2 
Old Dutch labels. 
OLD DUTCH CLEANSER, Dept. R-2. Box U, 
Chicago 90, Illinois. 

l am enclosing. _ 
Old Dutch labels plus 





Pies Windmill Pictures 
From 2 Cans of 
Old Dutch Cleanser 


‘indmill pictures from 
с. for which please 


k А \ send me Teaspoons (or other units as 
Dont miss this | indicated), together with Illustrated Folder. 
wonderful bargain! 1 
Get 2 cans of 1 Nik EB - 

Old Dutch and order | Б Е 

these lovely spoons 

today! -ug good і aS — m—À-—— mm 
only in U. S. and | City State 

Canada. I “> ттт рее —S- 











"Sanforized"...the checked standard of shrinkage. The “‘Sanforized”’ trade-mark is used on compressive pre-shrunk fabrics only when tests for residual shrinkage 2 
regularly checked, through the service of the owner of the trade-mark, to insure maintenance of its established standard by users of the mark. Cluett, Peabody & Co., ¥ 








^ 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL M 


Hey, you: Mrs. Rip Van Winkle ~ 








Come on now, wake up! No girl 








today needs to getin yourshrunk- 1. A smooth-fitting waistline may {й 
your eye. But wait! Has that үф 


up situation. cotton got a ''Sanforized" label? 









When you buy a cotton dress, 









ask to see its ‘‘Sanforized’’ label. 
Scream for it, 1f you have to! But fe 
10 
don’t let anybody sell you а cot- 
ton dress without it! | 
E 
tal 
fi 





2. Only a dress tagged *'Sanforized a 
be trusted to keep the lines that cha ei 
you in the store...to keep them thi z 
countless washings. 












3. Be smart to stay smart! Be sm: - 
demand a *Sanforized" label on €; 
cotton — whether you're paying $0 
$20. Then you'll know the style il 


never shrink away. 







The style will never shrink away if 





your dress has a "Sanforized" | »! 
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(Continued from Page 195) 






| ea ically. "She thinks someone poi- 


" реў eally looked at the dog she hadn't 
ad. But why 20 












, my dear"—Mrs. Sedley drew 
icredulously —“‘you can't. seriously 


»» 


ds. Luke bent over her, very close, 
‘s. Sedley heard Liz whisper. Then 
tched him Kiss Liz and, turning, 
| Norah to leave the room. Пе fol- 
ier into the dark passage. 

thinks Hattie did it. Will you ring 


thing in his voice made her ring the 
jut as she reached toward the small 


"lu were right, Liz. I am sorry, but you 
ordight. Poor old crazy Hattie. Appar- 


Brownie, and then she had sort of a 
мис Hattie attributed to Brownie's 


‘ou now her devotion. She took some stutf 
onthe gardener's tool house. Norah 1s 


У! began to sob again. “Not even a dog." 
i) Tarling,” said Luke, "stop crying. I 
nd you loved Brownie, but you must not 
КЇ this way. Pull yourself together, 
124 


HyoLESsLY she continued to cry softly, 
‘ndifter a little while Luke went to bed. 
héteard him call her once or twice, but 
Ad idn't answer and presently the rhythm 
[ P breathing told her that he had fallen 
sli >. 





Juke?" 
ı 4 looked up from the real-estate section 
Xf fe Sunday Times to where Liz sat in 
Iraq of her dressing table brushing her hair, 

guess from tomorrow on you'll have to 
i me a lift, drop me at the station. I've 


"ot. Job." 


children is earricd on year after y car 

in the faee of all that dogs have done, 

and are doing, to prove how much 

happier the parent-child) relation- 
| ship can become, if managed with- 
! out sentiment. worry or dedication. 
| Of eourse. the theory that доз have 
a saner family lile than hurnians is 
| an old one. and it was in order to 
ascertain whether the notion is pare 
legend or whether it is based on ob- 
servable fact that I have for four 
years made a careful study of the 
faniily life of dogs. Му conclnsions 
entirely support the theory that 
dogs have a saner family life than 


This ruasistenee of parents on 
dedieating their lives to their 


people. 

in the first place, the busband 
leaves on a woodchiuehk-hunting ex- 
pedition just as soon as he can, 
| whichis very soon, and never comes 
back. Ile doesn’t write. makes no 
provision for the eare or mainte- 
nance of his family. and is not liable 
to prosecution beeanse he doesn't. 
The wife doesn't care where he is, 
never wonders if he is thinking 
about her. and although she may 
| start at the shizhtest footstep. 
| doesn’t do so because she is hoping 
against hope that it is he. No lady 
dog has ever been known to set her 
friends against her husband, or put 
deteetives on his trail. 

This same laek of sentimentality 
is carried out in the mother dog’s 
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"A job?" 

"In New York. 
earlier Е can make the eight-ten. 

"What do you want a job for?" 

She spoke lightly, carefully. "I guess I’m 
just built that way, Luke. I simply can’t sit 
around without anything to do. It seems 
such a waste.” 

“Just to wait for me?” 


If we leave here a little 


“¢ r7 

Wiar's it got to do with you? I like to 
work. I am used to work. It seans so silly 
to sit around and twiddle my thumbs." 

"I know,” he said, speaking slowly, trying 
to see her point, "I've been awfully busy 


lately—but now I think UII have a btt more 
time. Could manage to be home a little 
earlier." 


“That wouldn't change things. Half an 
hour or an hour more or less doesn’t really 
matter. I just don’t want to sit around doing 
nothing, That’s all.” 

“What kind of a job is it?” 

“Nothing much. Secretarial work. It 
pays forty-five a week. And no Saturdays. 
At a lawyer’s office downtown. I’m to start 
on Monday.” 

Не shrugged his shoulders. 

“Do you really mind so much, Luke?" 

"No, I guess it's quite understandable. 
It’s just that it never occurred to me.” 

Не drank the last drop of coffee and went 
into the bathroom and she sat there waiting 
for him to sing under the shower, but all she 
could hear was the splash of water. Now 
she, too, shrugged her shoulders. 7 can’t help 
it, she thought. Z simply have to do it, ГЇЇ go 
mad otherwise. But she knew clearly that he 
was upset, and why. 


The first thing Luke said when they joined | 


6 


Mrs. Sedley for dinner that night was, “Liz 
is deserting us. She took a Job in New York. 
She'Il commute." 

"A job? Really. Whatever in the world 
made vou take a job, Liz?" 

"She says she's bored with just sitting 
around." 

"Are you?" said Mrs. Sedley. She mo- 
tioned to Briggs for some ice water. "What 
is it? Not paid work, of course? " 

“It pays,” said Liz, and had the feeling 
as if quite unexpectedly she was walking 
across thin ice. 

"How clever of you to get a job without 
going into town. Or were you in touch with 
an agency?" 

“Tom Riley got it for me." 

“Tom Riley?" It was Luke looking at her. 

(Continued on Page 199) 


relationship to her vouuz. For six 
weehs—but ouly «ix 
looks after them religionsly, feeds 
them (they come clothed). washes 
their ears, fights olf cats. old women, 
and wasps that conie nosing around, 
wakes the bed. and the 
puppies when they crawl ander the 
floor boards of the barir or get lost 
She does al these 


weeks —she 


гесе 


in an old boot. 
things. however, without fuss, witli- 
out that lond and elaborate show 
of solicittude aud alarm whieh a 
woman displays in rendering some 
exaggerated service to lier child. 

At the end of six the 
mother dog ceases to he awake at 


WwW ecks. 


night harkinz for ominons sounds: 
the next morning she snarls at the 
puppies after breakfast. and routs 
them all ont of the honse. This is 
forever.” she тогаз them 
einethly. 771 have my own life to live, 
antomobiles to chase. zrocery boys? 
shoes to snap at, rabbits to pursne. 
| cant be washing aud feeding a lot 


Sunc- 


of big six-weeks-old dogs any longer. 
That phase is definitely over." The 
fansily life is thos terminated, and 
the nrother «колке the children 
from her mind —frequently as many 
as eleven at one time—as easily as 
she did her husband. She is now 
free to devote herself to her career 
and to the novel and astonishing 
things of life. JAMES THURBER: 
The Middle-Aged Mon on the Flying Tropeze 
(Harper & Brothers). 
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TH SIDE OF THE MOON 

‘continued from Page 197) 

ust, itled him, or maybe he called and 
hin f he knew of something I would 


d t| ake it.” 

ho! Fom?” Mrs. Sedley asked gently. 

| oll riend of mine. 

frid] of yours? In New York? Why 
уф ever mention him before? We 
ha asked him for a week end. Do 


jim, Luke?" 
on' t," said Luke. 
f to keep her voice easy, natural. 







1 M ation later." 
Па оез he do?" Mrs. Sedley was 
r a low crystal bowl of mint 


ked at her quickly, sharply. She 
x to him, solely to him, openly, 
‘ying to erush the sprouts of 


the young members of the firm I 
o work for," Liz went on. 

t how nice for you." Mrs. Sedley, 
speaking only to Luke. 

ank you. Briggs.” Liz shook her 
e apple pie апа ice cream. “Just 
je sat there with her heart beating 
r ribs, each breath paining as 1f 


needed her if Luke ever 


$ ЕЕ 
eR, he will, she thought. For she ts 
eu him all day long. in the same 


‘па questions, seeming so interested 
2 and the people 1 run around with. 
y he will call me and 1 will just have 
"e, oul Tor lunch, 


have 1! that he. 
sent. And one 


We 


have 


when 


| of it. 

dlev pushed her 
i. "What about 
ng walk?" she 


thrown away 


zed up at the old English grand- 
ck opposite her place. " In about 
jur?" She remained seated in her 
.ermined to speak to Luke now, 
v further damage could be done. 
ent to hold open the door and Mrs. 
t the room. saving something about 
done and meeting her at the crest ot 
Then he came back hesitantly 
ou coming? " 

town," said Liz. but he shook his 
a, began pacing the room. " Luke. I 
thtell vou something. The reason | 
'I-sked Tom out here is simply that 
Qi girl he spends his week ends with. 
- answered to the question in his 
likes me too. [n a nice comradely 
| that is all." 

I! a! ts all. she thought. Of. vou must 
5 Luke. IF you don't frust me this ts 


was silent and Liz sat. not even 

апу longer to his steps. Then sud- 

stopped opposite her and Iooked at 
1 his eves were warm, warm with 
. "You know what I'm thinking?” 
she said. * You think that still vou 
| efer not to have me work, with Tom 
Lin vone else." 

ind grabbed hers. held it tight and 

1 motionless. feeling the warmth of 
(rs around hers. "Liz?" 

it that important," she said. " Not 

yuld so much rather have me give up 

e Idea." 

uld so much rather," he said. "so 
| ther have you stay here and wait till 
vork together.” 
| ight, darling. It isn't that impor- 


m 


юм among the trees was like precious 
vet. and to step into it seemed an 
indalism. Luke and Liz stood there, 

hand. awed by the beauty. She 


$ We are all in the position 
of passengers froin a ship 
whieh has reached an island. 
zone 
walk about and gather shells. 
the whistle sounds all 
the Kitle shells will have to be 


rin to the boat. 
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could sce that he responded as she did, and 
also that he would never say so or admit it if 
she were to challenge hirn. 

"Well" he said hesitatingly, “It looks 
pretty deep, doesn't it? We could go around 
the other way, over the golf links, I guess." 

Liz nodded and they climbed back into the 
car and drove around the woods, and down 
the hill. It had snowed heavily during the 
night, but the snowplow had already been 
through and now there were high walls of 
snow on beth sides of the road and the driv- 
ing was easy. 

"Oh, Luke, look." Liz had cried an hour 
ago when she had drawn the curtains back 
and seen the white garden. "It must be 
heavenly up in the woods. } think ГИ go 
up today." 

“Lets both go," Luke had said. ” It's 
Saturday and we've always wanted a week 
end there. ГИ tell Norah I’m going to play 
hooky.” 


\ кх. Sedley had smiled. her superior, 
amused smile, but before she could spoil the 
fun with one of her pungent ironical re- 
marks. Liz had quickly told Briggs to pack 
them a basket. 

As they drove in through the gates of the 
golf club the pro, who lived there all vear 
round. came out of his house, carrying a pair 
of skis. Пе waved to them. 

They drove on. The ninth hole was at the 
top of the hill and directly below the line of 
trees which bordered Liz’s property. They 
could see the house and the sun shining on 
the east windows. They parked the car and 
took a footpath which led to the house. 
When they reached it and 
turned back thev could see 
a scattered mass of chil- 
dren, dragging their sleds 
behind them. crawling up 
the hill. 

"Must be quite nice 
said Luke wist- 


on shore. we 


used to go sledding with 
me. The sled must still be 
up in the attic and there should be gram- 
раз skis—they should fit Oh. 
funi 

He took her hand and together they 

taughinz. through the last few feet of 
"Got your key?” 
"Yes" But she hesitated as if somehow 
something was missing. "l've got tt," she 
cried. “A snow man. We have to build a 
snow man. Luke. There always was a snow 
man right under the walnut tree when I 
came home. sort of standing guard over the 
house.” 

“Really.” he said and laughed. but al- 
ready his hands had formed a biz solid ball 
which now he roiled in the soit fleecy mass. 
He watched the sphere grow rapidly. 

“That's enough.” said Liz. " Put it there. 
Under the tree. so the sun won't strike it 
right awas.” She knelt down in the 
shaping the snowball. poking at it. 
handfuls of snow to 1ts sides. 

“Апа now the torso. Mav he 


and we mist 
TOLSTOY. ber when | was. little, 
mother used- well, she 


what 


ec r4 
You liv 


ct 
е 


Yl(AYÀ^ 
“LOW , 


pattinz 
we Il find an 


what fun.” 

He brougnt another snowball and 
watched her excited face as she placed it 
deftly on the base. Then he brought a 
worn-out broom and she placed it in the 
snow man's plump arms. He went oack and 
found two pieces of coal for the eyes and a 
stick for his nose. 

“Ви no carrot for his mouth?" said Liz. 
she took out her lipstick and painted a 
crooked red heart on hi5 face. Then she took 
a cigarette and pushed it bang into the mid- 
dle of it. stepping back to admire her work. 
*he heard Luke laugh. 

“Golly, vou look pleased with vourself.’’ 

She turned abruptly, conscious suddenly 
of her own childishness. 

" You're so pretty when vou laugh." Luke 
said. "That's what I like best about vou 
your galety." 

"We'll get some wood 
warm the house and then 


А 
ner 


and lay a fire to 


we'll look for the | 
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sled and the skis. Then you can go and break 
your leg while I make some coffee. We can 
have luncheon outside. Tonight, though, 
we'll have a warm dinner and then —oh, the 
beds will be so cold. The hot-water bottle 
leaks— І forgot to get a new one." 

lle drew her close and kissed her and 
whispered to her. He saw her blush and 
somehow it made him excited and happy. 

“This certainly is a bewitched place," he 


| said. 


— M س‎ i E RR EE i a о. 


Bewitched, she thought. No. She shook 
her head to herself. Not bewitched. It's only 
that you don't have to live up to anyone's real 
or imaginary expectations of yourself which 
makes you feel that way. She pushed the key 
into the lock, but turned to watch him carry 
a big load of last year’s wood, stumbling 
through the snow, laughing at her and curs- 
ing under his breath at the same time. And 
he doesn’t eren know it, she thought, е doesn't 
even know that he has been living under a strain 
all his life. 

Inside, the house had a damp and slightly 
foul odor, and Liz quickly threw the win- 
dows open and knocked the shutters from 
their hooks. 

She said, "Luke, vou've no idea how to 
build a йге.” 

Together they laid the paper and wood 
and bits of coal they found in a pail in the 
kitchen. He set a match to it and, for a 
breathless moment, they watched in silent 
tension the flame shoot up straight and then 
curl back and, finding 
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father, she wondered—Lou Sedley. Lc 
Sedley’s letters to her mother. 

“Darling,” her eyes read, “oh, very, ve: 
darling." For a moment she was uncertai 
undecided if she should put them bac 
then, just as quickly, some inner compulsk 
made her read. "Darling. Oh, my ve 
darling." 

She looked at the date. February '29, TI 
year her mother had died. 


It was as if her mother, Betty Fento: 
were still alive and she, her daughter, we 
trying to spy on her, yet she could not п 
strain her fingers, which had begun to pic 
up page after page, sorting them accordin 
to their dates. When she had them all neat] 
arranged in a pile on the floor she hear 
Luke calling outside. She lifted her hea 
and saw him through the window, wavingz 
her, though he couldn't see her, and the 
take off again, a tall lanky boy dancin 
Christianias into the snow-covered hill. 

She sat there, shivering in great excite 
ment. "I've heard Norah's side," she sai 
aloud. "It's only fair that I should hea 
theirs too.” 

She didn't know how long she read an 
she didn't remember all of what she did reac 
but a few facts stood out clearly: Lou Sed 
ley's desire to marry her mother, to cu 
loose from Norah; his desperate attempts ё 
secure a divorce. The divorce she wouldn' 
grant him and then in the end consented to- 

with one condition 


fuel and draft in the REM that an entire year stil 
right places, catch. must pass. Lou Sed 
"]t's a very nice $ To walk well there is only one ley, to save Betty Fen} 
fire," he said compla- rile—walk on one line and not ton embarrassment. 
cently. on two. Most people walk on two had left for Sout} 
“It’s a beautiful limes and this causes them to wobble America. And Noral 


fire," she agreed. “Go 


i р line a woman 
and build one in the 


A 
eraceful, aud 


froin side to side. By walking on oue 
will 
if there 


Sedley had used thi: 


more Я : Д 
time —used it to drive 


soft 


appear 


is anv 


next room and in the 
katehen. Well need all 
of them, and we also 
have to keep them go- 
ing." 

She heard him busy 
himself while she sat 
on the little. footstool, 
nursing the flame. 

He called, “Im 
going up to see if I 
can't find the sled and 


drapery abont her costume she will 
almost to float. inito a room. 
| know a woman quite short. aud 


91011 


heavy. who gives suelh an impression 
of perfect control of her body that 
she looks pounds lighter while walk- 
than at апу other time. This 
techinique gives to a man dignity 


anid directness of movement. 


—MARGERY WILSON: 
Charm (J. B. Lippincott Compony]. 


Betty Fenton to com. 
mit suicide. 

Liz began to tremble 
so vehemently that the 
letters slipped from her) 
lap. Had Norah Sedley 
believed that she had 
been justified, that it 
had been her right to 
talk to the lonely young! 
woman the way she 


the skis." 

When she went into the narrow little hall 
he was coming down again with two pairs of 
skis, dragging the sled behind him. 

“1I couldn't bring the other pair of sticks.” 

"I'll get them. You go ahead.” 

He went out, slamming the front door 
carelessly. She ran into the kitchen to the 
window and watehcd him bend outside the 
fence to put the skis on. Ile straightened 
and fell and pulled himself up, the seat of his 
pants covered with snow, and, carefully 
balancing himself, reached for the sticks and 
pushed off with long sure strokes, his weight 
wcll distributed. He turned into the small 
footpath between the trees and emerged 


had—convinced that. 
Lou actually never had 
wanted to leave her? Had she believed what- 
she had said —that Betty Fenton had been 
weak? That Liz, too, like her mother, was 
weak and would give up? 

"Liz. Liz. Where are you?" ‘ 

She didn’t answer. 

Liz." The front door banging. 

Luke must never know of this. “Here,” 
she answered. “I couldn't find the sticks. 
Coming.” i 

"Where have you been? I have been ski. 
ing for more than an hour. I'm hungry like 
a wolf. There's a nice kid outside, trying so 
hard to learn to stem. I told him he could, 
have luncheonvith us.” 


r 


é‘ 


She tried to make the staircase. The whole | 
house suddenly seemed very dark, the only i 
spot of light where Luke stood in the open > 


where they had parked the car; giving him- 
self a last strong shove, leaning on the sticks, 
he was gone, a small straight line shooting 





down the hull. 


ABRUPTLY she changed her mind. No 
longer did she want to tidy up first, make the 
beds and put on the coffee. All she wanted 
was to follow him, flving side by side down 
the hill. She fed some more logs into the 
flaming maw of the stove, and rushed up the 
staircase to the second floor. She opened the 
door which led to the attic and faced the 
staircase, small and twisting. 

The attic was dark ard smelled of the dirt 
of mice and of old apples stored long ago, 
moth balls and the leather of some very old- 
fashioned trunks. When her eyes had grown 
used to the half-hght she saw the sticks 
leaning in a corner where the sled and skis 
had had their place. Luke, in pulling them 
out, must have upset an old leather case, for 
she saw it lying on the floor, its lid open. A 
few sheets of paper had fallen out. Liz bent 
to pick them up and suddenly drew back, 
startled. The handwriting on the page she 
was holding —as if Luke had written it. His 


frame of the door. She stumbled and Luke : 
caught her. 

“Why don’t you look out? Want some 
help?" 

She shook her head. She went into the 
kitchen. The fire was still going. Automati- 
cally she unpacked the luncheon basket. , 
When she went outside Luke and the boy 
were lying on the bare floor of the porch, 
their jackets rolled into tight little sausages 
and stuffed under their necks. 

"What a gorgeous day,” said Luke. “Сее, 
I like this place." She heard him yawn, hap- 
pily, relaxed. He didn't even bother to cover 
his mouth. 

“Come and get it," she said. “ Соте and 
get 1t." 


“Its like being in another world," Luke 
said, sitting on the floor, his head against the 
warm tiles which bordered the fireplace. The 
flickering flames made a strange design of 
light and shadow across his face, so that for 
a moment it seemed almost to vanish into 
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the dark bachyround and the next moment 


d О nid | el became radiantly sharp in outline. 


Liz sat on the stool on whieh she had sat 
that night when Norah Sedley had warned HOW TO REMOVE DANDRUFF COMPLETELY 


her. She couldn't push away the thoughts 
which had tortured her all during the day, 
She stared at the rocking chair near the 











i 2 ` 
window, at its painted comb back which 2 M 


: А 


showed in long-faded сою a garland of 

k leaves and fruit. There her mother had sat, 

make b u knitting or sewing and, at dusk, ready to tel 
her fairy tales, 


What kind of woman had Betty Fenton 

O О О e r been? How much of her had beeome part of 

Liz? Weak, Norah Sedley had said. Weak. 

And I, thought Liz, Z, loo, am weak. Face 
to face with my own desires, I have been weak. 
For I have always known. When 1 accused 
Norah Sedley of having driven her to suicide 
and she called me melodramatic, then I knew. 
Bul, by willful reasoning, I killed that instinc- 
five knowledge. 1 didn't want to believe it, be- 
cause — because believing it would have made 
il impossible for me to marry Luke. 

She heard Luke whistle and looked up. 
“It’s like being in another world," Luke said 
again. p" | 

He, too, she thought, feels the tension which | ' E = Г 


fills the house on Whispering Hill. How can | SEL d i , d mei. 
he оја У Fiteh a DAN DRUFF Ftteh's SCALP Fitch 2 avin 


le Ky e il. how can he help growing REMOVER SHAMPOO MASSAGE BRUSH HAIR TONIC 
aware oj the struggle beween his mother and . А 


| nie ? 
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| her head in his lap. "You see," he said, | completely. dandrutf-free, 


morc. I used to be— well, I either was 
alone— I mean I felt either lonely or so much 
taken up with things, people, surroundings— 
call it what you want to— that I felt lost 
among them. Now I'm no longer lonely that | 
way. 


plete your hair grooming. 
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Oils, it helps your hair 
retainthat''ist-conibed'' 
look. Clear and colorless, 
Quinoil won't stain pil- 
lows or upholstery, Not 
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-., makes shampooing 
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Brush has handy, non-slip 
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ing shampoo. A 50c valne. 


“since you are here I am never lonely any 
| 


ANE lifted her hand a little and pushed it 
soltly between the opening of his shirt. His 
heart under her fingers beat regularly, strong. 


And his pulse mysteriously went through the THE. F. W,-FITCH: COMPANY, Des Moines 6, lowa • Jackson, Miss. e Bayonne, N. J. e Los Angeles 21, Calif. • Toronto 2, Сап. 
palm of her hand and became one with hers. (M = : س‎ - 
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misunderstandings, more and more impor- 
tant battles. How could Luke understand ? 
Too late, everything too late. She sat up 
and saw his face in the firelight. She saw the 
weariness, the unhappiness in his eyes. 

He pulled her back, holding her close. And 
in his embrace was violence, the violence of 
uncertainty, as if he were sensing her own 
confusion. It frightened her. 

"Luke, Luke, darling.” 

“You looked so sad just then. So terribly 
sad. What is it, Liz? You give me so much 
and 1 can't even make you happy. I love 
you. I need you. But if I can't make you 
happy —-" 

She held his face between her hands, kiss- 
ing his eyes, his forehead. his mouth. “ What 





course I'rn happy. Of course you make me 
happy." 





тайанан" A ıittle before six Liz heard the front door 
| slam and, a moment later, Mrs. Sedley's 


"Grandpa has a special bowl Jor KEL LOGGS Raisin Bran -— voice calling for Briggs. She put her book 


у . "T down and hurried out of her room. When 
the cereal with the tender; honeycomb-coated raisins. she reached the landing she could see Mrs. 


m Se. en Sedley below her in the hull. 
“Good evening," said Liz. 


| BRIGHT NEW BR EAKFAST PE. “Oh, good evening." Mrs. Sedley began 
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You'd better get used to it, my dear. All men 
are more or less inconsiderate, and as time 
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Liz did not listen to the end of the sentence 
and its implication. She heard Mrs. Sedley 
move away, eross the hall, and then her first 
step on the starrs. 

“Norah,” she said quickly, “1 want to talk 
to you." 

“Talk to mc? Why, of course. Any time." 

Liz stood very close to her. "Tonight. 
Now.” 

Mrs. Sedley laughed mockmely. “That 
urgent?" 

“Yes, И 15 urgent. At least to me.” 

“Well, if you don't mind, 1'll wash up and 
shed this garb first," Mrs. Sedley said. “TH 
send Hattie for you." 

Liz sat down on the first bend of the wide 
staircase. She started when she suddenly 
heard Hattie’s voice. 

"Mrs. Sedley 1s ready to see you now." 

Hattie stepped aside to let her pass, but 
her hand reached out as if she wanted to 
touch Liz. So abrupt was this instinctive 
gesture that Liz noticed it. 

"What tis it, Hattie?” 

“She has a headache. One of her Баа 
| headaches. Don't talk too long. She needs 

some rest." For a second Hattie hesitated, 
then without saving anything further she 
| went around the banister, leading the way 
as И Liz were a stranger in this house. 

And that ds what I will be, will remain un- 
less — thought Liz. Unless She 
knocked. 

The curtains had been drawn; the light 
pale-blue curtains, which gave the illusion of 
a bit of young spring sky, were folded across 
the wide windows. The fire had been lit and 
the smell of apple wood mingled with that of 
some crackling fir and the dry orange peel 
Hattie habitually wrapped into the news- 
paper with the kindling. 

Mrs. Sedley lay stretched out in one of two 
deep easy chairs, robed into something silky 
and blue which matched the curtains. 

liz sat down m the chair on the other side 
of the fireplace, suddenly terrified that she 
couldn't find the beginning. For days now, 
she had weighed every word in her mind, 
phrasing and rephrasing every sentence. 

Mrs. Sedley gently waved the tiny flame 
of a match in front of her lips, to and fro, 
watching it flicker, then pursed her lips and 
blew it out. " Well?" 
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itness of her words, embarrassed at thell 
le sound. 

I thought,” said Mrs. Sedley, “that you 
lerstood that long ago. I thought 1 had 
{е it clear to you." 

iz looked up. She said very quietly, "I 
ught perhaps you would leave. It would 
< quite logical — to Luke, to everyone 
ou would go. After all, Luke is married 
ү. Ifyou would go out West to Oregon." 
Quite logical, I agree." Mrs. Sedley bent 
htly forward. “But I like it here. 1 have 
intention of changing my life, no mtention 
zo West or anywhere, and you know it, 
rt you?" 

she heard Liz sigh апа saw her pale. "I 
Ч stand it any more." Liz was saying. 
ou see, Norah, I tried, honestly I tried. 
t [know now that as long as you are here, 
1l never have a chance. You hate me; you 
ıt help hating me because 1 am Betty 
yton’s daughter. You don't give us any 
ince. It will drive us apart.” 

' And what are vou going to do about 1t 2 
s, Sedley asked. 

"That's what 1 wanted to talk over with 
1, That's why 1 thought maybe you would 
ve. I can't take it any longer." 

“Then why don't you go?" 

‘I thought of it, Norah. If you don't, I 
|. I finally reached that decision when we 
reupat my house. But I wanted to tell you 
it I couldn't go, leaving Luke without any 
janation. I couldn't hurt him that much, 
ouldn't leave him wondering why he'd lost 
‚ why he wasn't able to hold me. I just 
jldn't do it to him." 
Mrs. Sedley stirred. "Luke? Why tell 
ke?” she asked. “Why not keep him out 
this?" 

“If he didn't love me, if I were sure that I 
uldn't hurt him, I would go without tell- 
г him." 


WHat makes you so sure he really loves 
u, Liz? Do you actually think any young 
wly married man who loved his wife would 
ave her alone as much as he leaves you 
эпе? Take my advice and go away. t 
m free. There is no need for vou to explain. 
one. Do what he is too decent to ask ol 
ц." . 

“That isn't true," Liz said. " That isnt 
ue and you know 1t, Norah.” 


"Hello, Mr. Gallup? Fre changed iis mind!” 
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Because ул love him," said Mrs. Sedley 
and sighed, “you think he must love you too. 
lhs mfatuation is over, Liz, and now he’s 
trapped. As Lou was trapped. But in the 
end your mother 

" Lou loved her,” said Liz. " Lou loved my 
mother Yon are just as wrong about. Luke 
anc me as vou were about them.” 

Mrs. Sedley suddenly was bored; she 
leaned back in her chair. 


[URES father loved my: mother, lle 
wanted to marry. her and he would have if 
you had given hun the divorce," 

"What a Таг vou are,” Norah said, and the 
contempt inher voice was ike a solid chunk 
ol disgust. ^ No one would beheve snch an 
atrocious he. You were a small child. No one 
im his sine mind would ever think that any 
mother would tell her httle daughter e 

liz, as Il she had not heard, went on: 
“I have Lou sSedley’s letters to Betty 
Fenton. 1 know he loved her and I know 
Luke loves me and nothing vou say can ever 
convince me, ever." 

She had spoken quietly, m a hushed voice, 
vet the walls of tlie room seemed to echo back 
her words. Somewhere downstairs a door 
banged, and the sound was hke an explosion 
in the leaden silence of the room, The silence 
seemed to grow; it tell over the room, over 
the two women, hike a blanket enveloping 


them both, burying them in the past which | 


Mrs. Sedley had refused to let die. 
Into this silence Liz said, “I’m sorry.” 
Until this moment, until. Liz apologized 


for her Knowledge, for the threat she held, | 


for the proof she could vive, something, a 


sense of Survival. in Mrs. Sedley had refused | | 


to beheve her completely. Now Mrs. Sedley 
shivered suddenls 

She reached for the bell and rang. A mo- 
ment later Пате appeared 

“You want me. А155 Norah?" 

Mrs) Sedley rose. 71 am sure, Liz, vou 
don't mind if we break up our talk now. Mv 
head is getting worse.” 

Laz stood up. She sard very quietly. “ And 
vour answer, Norah?" 

"Answer," repeated Mrs. Sedley, and she 
smiled with great chort. Let me sleep on it, 
will you’ T hate to make rash decisions. 
Things always look so dittcrent m broad day- 
hght. Don't vou think so? But 1 should ap- 


preciate. it if you 
would leave 
how,’ 


Liz woke. She lay. 
listening, motionless, 
in the spell of a night- 
mare, but not know- 
mg what had fright- 
ened her dreams. 

It was Briggs’ voice 
she heard: "Miss 
Lize—Miss Liz." 

Usually Briggs put 
down the breakfast 
tray dn front of the 
терасе and. then 
knocked gently. Why 
washestanding beside 
her bed? The urgency 
ol his voice 

“TH be night out.’ 

lle withdrew, step- 
рше back mto the liv- 
img room, and Liz 
groped dor her dress- 


mg gown, Slippers. 
Luke, she thought, 
Luke 


“What ast?" she 
called, 
Brees = "up КЕ 
didn't answer and she 
hurried after lim to 
hnd him standing in 


the middle of the 
room, 

Ile turned. © You 
must call Doctor 
Todd right away. 


Mis. Sedley. LHattie 
found her. She went 
і as usual at seven 
o Cox К. Nirs. Sedley 
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seemed to be asleep and she decided not to 
wake her. Hattie went back a little while 
ago and there was something strange about 
Mrs. Sedley. She touched her.” 

"No!" 

Briggs' voice changed to complete im- 
personality. “ т afraid so, Miss Liz. Hattie 
couldn’t find the tube with the veronals. 
Mrs. Sedley, she said, always kept some ver- 
onals around. And cook remembered she 
found a dirty cup and spoon in the sink this 
morning, the tin with cocoa left on the table. 
She thought either Mrs. Sedley or you might 
have made a cup late at night. Of course she 
didn't think anything of it.” 

"Of course," said Liz. "Yes. Will you 
please connect me with Doctor Todd?" 
She went out of the room and along the 
passage. 

When she entered the living room down- 
stairs, Briggs already held the receiver for 
her and -he spoke into the telephone quickly, 
repeating what Briggs had said. 

Cook came in, her face swollen, and put a 
cup of black coffee beside her, then, without 
waiting, went out. Liz stared at the coffee, 
lifted the cup, but without drinking any of 
it set it down again. 

Luke, Luke. What would this mean to 
him? How would he —— Luke, Luke. 

She went up the wide staircase slowly, 
dazed, one part of her mind still rejecting 
Mrs. Sedley’s death, the other part auto- 
maticaily performing the duties called for. 
Inside Mrs. Sedley’s room the eurtains were 
still drawn. All the lights were burning. 
Hattie stood at the foot of the bed, fingering 
her rosary, her lips moving silently. She 
turned when she heard Liz's step. 

“You,” she whispered. '*You—1t should be 
you, not her. Lheard you last night. You di 
She threw herself upon Liz and in blind 
desperation her fist hammered in the air. 


Briccs caught her, held her, and Liz heard 
him murmur something softly, something 
kind. The door closed behind them. Liz was 
alone. 

She gripped the back of the chair in whieh, 
last night, she had sat, staring at Norah 
Sedley. She had thought of death sometimes 
and in different ways, but she had never 
thought of it as gracious. Norah Sedley 
stretched out, still in her soft blue silk gown, 
looked gracious. Her eyes were closed, but 
even under their closed lids they seemed to 
hold the laughter, to sparkle with joy over a 
tremendous secret of which only she knew 
the meaning. 

Bul she died smilingly, thought Liz, and 
then for the first time the fact that Mrs. 
Sedley had died because she had wanted 
death struck her consciousness. Death had 
not come unaware or as an enemy. She had 
sought death. She had created her own death. 
And now she was smiling. 

"And your answer, Norah?" Liz could 
hear herself ask. A few hours ago only. Last 
night. 

‘Answer? Let me sleep on it, will you: 

This, then, was her answer. Liz began to 
tremble. Mrs. Sedley had decided to leave, 
to leave her own way; now never would Liz 
be able to speak, to explain to Luke —for 
always the gap between them would remain. 
Norah had made safe the love he had for her, 
his admiration, his trust. Nothing could dis- 
turb it now—or ever. 

She sat on the bench in the bay window of 
the library, watching the road. Long since 
the soft twilight nad grown into darkness. 
several times the telephone operator had 
called back: “Long distance, Operator Four. 
Sorry,we haven't been able yet to locate Mr. 
Sedley.” 

Liz had left the call in—at the hotel, at 
Wilkinson’s, the friend Luke and she had 
visited, at a publisher’s office. No опе seemed 
to be able to find Luke or to tell her if and 
when he had left Boston. Twice Liz had 
called LaGuardia Field, asking that they page 
Lukas Sedley on every plane arriving from 
Boston, leaving the message that it was ur- 
gent to call her immediately. 

When a car finally came up the hill she 
didn't hear it until she saw the beam of light 
cutting into the white of snow. Then, sud- 


э? 


„| denly, unexpectedly, her whole body grew | 
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te va {Р NOT 
‘HOW TO SEW $0 EASY Pree SATISFIES. 








Yes, if you are not simply de: 
lighted with your Stitch Master, 
you may return it for a full 
refund, and keep the book ab 
solutely free as a reward fo 
Ss your interest. 


— ЕМО NO MONEY—MAIL TODAY 77 


Fronklin Wells — Dept. 5.54 

218 W. Chicago Ave. — Chicago 10, Ill. 
Rush Miracle STITCH MASTER and Sewing 
Book. If not delighted I may keep book as 
a gift and return STITCH MASTER in 5 days 
for refund. 

NAME OF YOUR 

EWING MACHINE Lem ЭШ 
Specify if (1 Rotary — or [] Long Shuttle 


Check whether Presser dm Em is at 
Side (]Back [ 

i} I am enclosing S6.95. es PPOSTPAID. 

[] Send C.O.D, I will pay postman $6.95 

plus postage. ne C00 ¢ 
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THER SIDE OF THE MOON 
\ 
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| She remained seated, unable to move, 

‘ow her instinct, which wanted to гип 

at Luke. 

: door opened and intó the dark Briggs 

ily, “It’s Mr. Luke, Miss Liz." 

| Briggs, Briggs, she wanted to say, but 

> said was, “Thank you." 

reached the hall at the exact second it 

Luke to run up the six wide flat steps 

g to the front door. Before he could 

he bell or knock, Liz opened the door 

m. . 

ake,” she said, “oh, Luke." 

‚ face was pale, of an odd gray paleness, 

is eyes, though looking straight at her, 

:d unable to focus. He stood very 

ht. 

uke." She wanted to throw her arms 

id him, to hold him close, yet she did 

Маге to break the rigid posture of his 

. so she called his name again. 

ih," he said, “it’s you," as if only now 

cognized her. 

et me take your coat, let me " The 

erence of his gesture was almost violent. 

darting, darling,” she said. 

.ross the little distance which separated 
she stretched her hands for him to take. 

чап see them. He stepped past her, 

ng into the pas- 

- which led into the 

Гу. 





She stood still and it took all her strength 
to answer. “Yes.” 

“Going back to the house?" 

“Yes.” 
| She waited, and the night seemed to be 
filled with such tension that she found it dif- 
ficult to breathe. She stumbled blindly, un- 
sceingly up the hill. If only he would speak, 
say something, anything. Then, quite unex- 
pectedly, she heard his steps turn in her 
direction, following her. 

After a little while they could see the 
house, and when they saw it Luke halted. 

“Oh, darling, darling,” she murmured. 
There was nothing else now she could say, 
nothing she could ever say now, and perhaps 
just love was no longer enough. 

“Hattie,” he said, ‘she told me.” 


Sue took her hands out of the pockets of 
his coat, wrapped her arms around her body, 
hugging herself, bracing herself, 

“It’s so hard to understand." His words 
were like heavy stones; as if, with great effort, 
he was lifting them, one by one, to drop into 
space. “Norah!” he said. “She used to say 
to choose suicide was weakness, a cowardly 
escape. Whatever happened between you 
and her—however unhappy she might have 

been because of you, 
because. of you and 
me She seemed so 





ıe front door was 
standing open, and 
› mechanically Liz 
red to close it. Then 
saw Hattie open 
| her door —the door 
ake's car —and step 
fully out into the 
т. A frail dark lit- 
roman in the white 
e of light. 

‘hen had Hattie left 
house? How had 
been able to meet 
е, and where? 
it there a note? A 
x to Mr. Luke?” 
nad asked. “‘Some- 
g, anything?" And 
tie had shaken her 
1. 

Irs. Sedley had not 
led to leave a let- 
-she had left Hat- 


è Do you remember the enchant- 


ment, when yon were a child, of 


waking in a strange, mulled, bluish 
world. ro find snow blankering every - 
thing? I still feel the magie of that. 
Phe beginnings of journeys are de- 
lightful: settling down in a railway 
car, or having a preliminary prowl 
over the «hip. Bur better still is 
coming home afler a long absenec, 
the moment vou open your door. 
Then теге thal delicious moment 
at the theater when the orchestra 
is fiddling away at the overture, and 
the footlights hase hecu 1urncd 
down low so that at the bottom of 
the curtain there's a magic bright- 
ness. suggesting theinnnediate pos- 
sibility of every hind of enchant- 
ment. 

Think of the tiny things that hring 
delight: a child langhing. somebody 
playing the piano well in a strange 
house, the sizht of a friend's face in 
a crowd. the smelbofadasty country 
road after a little shower of rain. 
How one of these things can light up 


strong, so capable.” 

You and me, thought 
Liz. He did say it; you 
and me, he said. 

“She was smiling," 
Luke went on and his 
voice was like an echo 
of the bewilderment 
he felt. Now he was 
not speaking to her, 
but talking to himself, 
as 1f something within 
hin. forced him to 
voice a realization he 
fought to reject. " Smil- 
Ing 

For a moment noth- 
ing but the image of 
Mrs. Sedley seemed to 
be alive, to possess 
reality, tosmileatthem. 

Liz had understood 
the implication of 
that triumphant smile. 


And as Hattie 

еа her Liz saw the 
st of a smile in her 
¢, tired eyes and 
w that Hattie had 
e what she considered her duty, her debt 
er mistress. 
fter a while Liz heard Briggs’ steps. She 
Yed the closet and began to fumble among 
assortment of coats and jackets hanging 
e. 
Mr. Luke is in the library,' 
tter not disturb him." 
Library," echoed Briggs. “Did you say 
he library, Miss Liz?" 
lm going for a walk. Tell him I went for 
alk if he should ask where I am." She 
w Luke's old camel’s-hair coat over her 
ilders. Then quickly she went out. 


۶ 


she said. 


a little while the lighted windows of 
big house threw light onto the path be- 
an the snow-banked sides of the road, but, 
he walked fast, downhill, the darkness 
lually fell all around her. There were no 
s. The stillness she had felt before now 
ned all-powerful, invincible. 

he walked as a sleepwalker might walk, 
onscious of what she was doing, yet 
en by a secret, mysterious urge. She 
ped only when she crossed the railroad 
ks at the bottom of the hill. 

‘hat had Hattie told Luke? How much? 
heard you last night," Hattie had said. 
nd Luke? Would he ever talk to her 
ut it? Would he ever give her a chance? 
at would he decide to believe and fight to 
cve? 

he had reached the cemetery, the two 
blue spruce a shade darker than the night, 
n she heard his voice. 

iiz.” 





and change a whole day! Now Luke had seen 


—J B. PRIESTLEY. it and reacted in- 
stinctivclyaud with the 
same terror, recogniz- 
ing in Norah Sedley's 
last unconscious expression. what she had 
hidden from him so long and so well. 

She turned abruptly and saw him standing 
in the snow, in the middle of the road, look- 
ing up at the house; at the one lighted win- 
dow on the second floor. Suddenly a shiver 
went through him. 

“How could she?” he said. “How could 
she do it?” 

Liz listened; listened, holding her breath, 
every nerve tense. Was this thing possible, 
that Norah by killing herself had killed the 
thing she died to save? 

“Luke’’ she said, taking a step toward 
him, "Luke." 

“How is a man to know?” he murmured. 
“How can he tell what to believe, what to 
do?" 

“Luke, shé.said again. 

9 No, Liz, no. Don't try to tell me. It 
won't do. Not any longer. This time I have 
to find the answer myself." 

She heard him move and saw that he was 
lighting a cigarette. His eyes above his 
cupped hands sheltering the flame were calm 
and sad and set. Ier arm stretched toward 
him in a sudden instinctive gesture of pro- 
tection. 

Looking steadily at her, he spoke. “Why 
must love be so cruel, Liz, so tragic?" 

‘But not always," she cried. “Not neces- 
sarily. People can be honest with cach other, 
Luke. There's no reason not to risk it, not 
to take a chance, not to try—even if one 
fans. 

“Perhaps,” he said. “Perhaps.” 

THE END 


es! The creamy yellow 





color of this special milk 
means more than a tempting in- 
vitation to appetite. It actually is 
the extra supply of carotene, an 
important source from which our 
bodies get Vitamin A to guard 
against infection and build good 
health. From the unusual supply 
of cream at the top of the bottle 
to the valuable food solids below 
the cream line, GOLDEN 
GUERNSEY Milk assures you of 


superior quality. 


GOLDEN GUERNSEY is avail- 
able in over 2000 communities. 
But regardless of where you live, 
you can be sure of its extra 





(GOLDEN GUERNS 





т 


quality because this special milk — 


1 Comes only from carefully 
selected Guernsey Cows. 


2 Meets requirements of local 
and state authorities. 


3 Is supervised in production 
by GOLDEN GUERNSEY, 
Inc., a non-profit agricultu- 
ral organization. 


Genuine GOLDEN GUERNSEY 
Milk is always identified by the 
name on the bottle cap or bottle. 
Ask your own milkman for 
GOLDEN GUERNSEY Milk. If 
he can’t supply you, write to 
GOLDEN GUERNSEY, Inc., 
Peterborough, New Hampshire. 


That Special Milk 


Centuries ago the monks on the Isle of Guernsey began tbe breed work 
that bas resulted in delicious bealtbful GOLDEN GUERNSEY Milk. 
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HOW TO GET FLAKY, TENDER 
PIE CRUST EVERY TIME! 
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pie crust with Crisco! Just suck to ihe 
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Е Ec. Ww " " ` FLAKY 
7 apples, pored, sliced 1 cup sugar 
V4 cup old-fashioned red 1 tsp. crated lemon rind 
cinnamon candies 2 tbsps. water e 2 tbsps. four 
Double-Crus! recipe Crisco pastry 
АЙ Measurements Level. Prepare Crisco pastry (ihe. 
easy. Sure-are method is om the C risen label). In а covered 
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Dan place conics. cinnamon candies, suger. lemon nnd 
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ert S Poi 3y I e Mx ap ig aes strips oi олын x 7 | А 
lattice fashion over filling. Bake in hot oven ONF. er д V4 
ae кс» Ln everything you Ry or bake 
DIGESTIBLE 


92 
SEND FOR CRISCO COOK BOOK — 10 in coin and 2 Crisco WSC FRIED 
label (any size) mailed to Crisco. Dept. HJ. Box $31, 4 4 FOODS FG 


Cincinnati 1. Ohio, bring you 64 pages of easy `` Recipes 
for Good Eating." Offer good in United States, includ- і 
X 


ine Hawaii 


»1 


— its Digestible! “i> 













aue L/GHTER 


CAKES 








* HOW AMERICA LIVES К 


AUS, PPS A PROBLEM! 
















BY MAUREEN DALY 


x vest inne wite Gree. wreanned it ER, N = | 
t st ong у пе aress Kl ti C UldiiNCLis 
eroi i-us کی‎ > "ERE E ылы Du Ыы Ай АСКА ы: 
against a damp, cold Philadelphia day and taken to 
> 1:4] э ЧОУ, | : eme ee Ezine 
St. Francis de Sales Church to be baptized Eleanor 
1 
\ I: rv Conrad Lvn was then SIX weeks oid Her motner 
4 * 1 ы 
as still « eak from the birth of her first child, and the baby 
herself had iust spent three and a half v ae: REH Py Sees 
erseli had just spent three and a пап weeks in the isolavion 
| 
| arn Aft ORAA aA a зк Ке, МЕ 22 Ark- mre 1: өй, oeil; 
k ward of Children’s Hospital for an acute dietary aument 
\ Ы r : 
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Even on S60 a week, the budget still adds up to unpaid bills and no money in 
the bank. Two babies. five months’ unemployment and a house to repair and fur- 


nish—with food $15 a month and medical expenses averaging over $9.25 a week. 
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Problems look Digger, dollars look small’ 


hectic wartime marriage together. lor nine months they had shared 
a home with Eleanor’s parents and five children in Philadelphia; for 
seven months Bill had served as a combat marine in the Pacific; 
for erght months he was shuttled between Navy hospitals as an am- 
putee case; and for three months they had lived in a single, $10-a- 
week room just a few blocks away from the Mare Island Naval Hos- 
pital in California. Now, for the first time and with a baby they 
had both wanted, the Conrads were going to an apartment and a 
Ше they could call their own. 

The first night Bill Conrad saw Eleanor Connors she was hostessing 
“When Bill and I were engaged I used to say I wanted 2: m the Philadelphia Servicemen's Hospitality Center with eight sailors 
à grouped around her. It was the middle of February in 1942, and 
Corporal Conrad, tall, husky marine veteran of three and a half vears, 
special diets, white blouses and maternity jumpers. Eleanor just back in town after a streteh of sea duty, had stopped in UN 
Conrad wants a rest —and time to do her 1 l-hour-a-dav job. Center with (ive marine buddies for a cup of coffee and a ham sand- 
= wich. He saw the girl in the bright-green wool dress, counted the 
sailors, and said to one of his buddies: 

“TI bet she still dances with me!" 

Eleanor was working then as a Government stenographer on the 
late shift at the city post office, and Bill picked her up at eleven o'clock 
in the lobby for their first date. He was waiting in marine dress blues 
with a gardenia in his hand when Eleanor came down and, he remem- 
bers, `1 had just shined up the visor of my cap when she got off the 
elevator —looking just like I knew she would!” 

Bill knew that night he had met the girl he wanted to marry. He 
told her he had "something important to tell her" and began the 
story with himself and Chicago: his Ше there with his mother and 





children." But after almost 2I months of doctor's. visits, 



















TF was afraid the nurse might give me the wrong baby—but 
this one looked so much like Dill, I knew it was ours.” Con- 
rads took S91 from savings to buy a crib with pink Teddy 
hears, chest of drawers, Бо пег. high chair to make a “nurs- 


ery” in the corner of their bedroom for Lvn's home-coming. 
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Bill Conrad got “on-the-job” training for his $37.58 


week Jobasa filingclerk with the Veterans dini nistrat ff 





Government disability compensation for right leg м 


in Pacific fighting brings income to over $60 а и Й 
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especially when baby needs new shoes 


father, an immigrant German carpenter, and nine other children: his 
two years in high school; the depression, odd jobs as a waiter, а sales- 
man and a hustler in a printing plant; a couple of years in ССС camps, 
and his three and a half years with the marines. When he had left her 
inside the front door that evening, he had her preture in his hand, in- 
scribed: “To Bill Conrad—love, Eleanor.” Nine months later they 
were married in the rectory of St. Francis de Sales Clrurch. 

During that nine months, Bill and Eleanor had seen each other 
almost every day. He never asked Eleanor to go steady; he never 
asked her to become engaged; but two months after they met he be- 
gan saving for a ring, and with her youngest sister, Dot, he shopped 
for a dramond. The night Bill and Eleanor became engaged, the Con- 
nors family had a party at home to celebrate, but it wasn't until two 
weeks later, when Bill and Eleanor were on a swimming party, splash- 
ing in eight feet of water, that he actually mustered courage to ask her 
to marry him. 


There followed romantic evenings of figuring and planning over 
cigarettes and coffee in the Connors kitchen. Both had lived almost 
completely dependent lives, Eleanor with her parents and Bill in 
the regimented security of military service. But they were in 
love; he was 25 and she was 21, and their parents approved 
of their marriage. There seemed to be no problems. Bill’s 
marine pay was $76 a month, Eleanor was earning $27.50 a чт 
week, and in the beginmng they meant to live with her parents. 
Eleanor wanted the kind of elaborate wedding with long уеп, bridal 
showers and visiting relatives that all her girl friends had had. 
But this was September of 1942, and Bill’s orders to ship over- р 
seas Were Imminent, so with a feeling of grave decision, the 
date was set for a simple ceremony on November eleventh. But 
shortly betore that date, Dill and Eleanor came to a serious 
deadlock over religion. As Eleanor explains now, “We talked 
about ourselves, we talked about everything—but somehow 
the issue of religion didn’t come up until we were definitely 
planning to be married. 1 guess I avoided it because I knew 
it would make trouble." Bill (Continued on Page 212) 
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“It takes money to make а lhome— well do one room at a time, when we can." With 
help from father-in-law Connors, the living room was remodeled, plastered, painted 
in three weeks of might work. Mrs. Connors and Eleanor scrubbed, remade curtains. 


. ? DC T2 
polished furniture and daydreamed about the time when they'd do the rest of the house. 
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"Lyn needs constant watching—but at least the babies don't 
ery at the same time!” Lyn and Billy share bedroom 
with adjoining cribs: someday the room will be a full-time 


nursery with pink-and-blue walls. stars ou the ceiling. 


e 
“The first trip we take will bea nice long ride ont to Chicago 
to sce my family—all four of us.” As an amputee veteran, 
Bill Conrad received car from the Government free; upkeep 


makes the car an average budget item of $25 a month, 





“Falling in love was easy—and Bill and 1 still feel that 
way, most of the time." Eleanor does all her own honse- 
work; Dillusually works overtime поо nights a week at office. 


often stays up ull midnight making repairs on new louse. 
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FROM ТАРАА TO ТАВА, 
IV TWELVE SHORT MONTHS 
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September. Lyn learned t | 1 ору pompositv of 
1 - ў | | rcs ar ERIE 
nk water from a cup. mad ; g OS ег 


first "mamma" Sot 

t to her first birthday party -а- ‚ added “da-da” 
h her mother. bringing her ё bul 
: of vanilla-custard рий | 
? loved to be pam pe red and taz off ter. She learne 
ved with. never Mud stra i 9 id 
1 liked to have her grandmother . and showed six 


Е to her on the tele; 
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Wher things aet settled well try some elegant living —right now the асаа 


the busiest room in the honse, ICI be abi easter when Lyn can feed hers, 424 


(Continued from Page 209) had been raised as a Lutheran, while Eleanor was 
born and educated as a Catholic, attending a Catholic high school and living 
in a strict Catholic home where religion was so important that in the dining 
room a perpetual candle was kept burning before a statue of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. Just two days before the wedding, the ceremony was called off indeti- 
nitely because neither would compromise. Eleanor cried, Bill said nothing 
and both decided tacitly that the whole friendship had been a mistake. But 
the next morning Bill called, said briefly he "couldn't live without her” and 
they were married the following afternoon by a Catholic priest — Bill in his 
marine dress blues, and Eleanor in a smart beige suit and hat, with a small I 
mink scarf and two purple orchids. — | - 

They had a five-day honeymoon in New York, visiting Jack Dempsev's 
restaurant, walking up the 168 steps mn the Statue of Liberty, and eating | "T wohne ul mal, (юрелер " ; jJ p^ 
Doston cream ре. After nine months of living together with her parents, Bill can sti do together, vot Conrads like bowl ng. Ingrid Bergman PE 
was sent to North Carolina for (Continued on Page 289) mones and the radio: like to spend evenings at home just reading. (8 
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HOW THE CONRADS SPEND THEIR MONEY 


ИШИ. Loos e s uum o ш не eK ee 862 1.00 Fuel. 


"T um mE MER LL. liti c 2 





b... piam DEN B 

(Apt. 6 mos., $50, extra rent on new house, $15, new house, $48.50) Phone (biisiness phone) eo. ee wee hes | 93.00 | 

Inspection... ... 30.00 lectrice à PTS PME | 
l'avinent on new horse; І н 2 Ek и SEM MY And gus. m... .. 8.5... 120.00 І 
Down Payment. . .. 250.00 Charity and church 2.2... .. . a ea B 60.00 | 

UMEN + ш ^^. ы. BE. ENSE... 100.00 Payments on stove, Plumbing ......... 119.00 | 

F pod ° e 5 . А e * e А • . . e e . е б • . . . 833.00 lun } | { lire | К Л a : д 1 В p . : . А : К . Н А : 500.00 

Bill's personal expenses. 2... , , , 0848+; 200.00 Пт. decorations 50.00 | | 
Medical cepente a e 8... 6 ee ll. 131.00 Entertainment. 2... ......... ё Ж ж Ё 30.00 И! 
Clothes: Parents. Doll. un Miscellaneons ......... ё ж ow.» NS EE 200.00 | | 
Сге Mol. ovo. 0.00 Total $3918.00 | 


Eleanor Conrad explains: "This year just doesn’ : lh Vie a E Е А 
; рі: year ji esn add up. We nsed аш 81000 bank account. Bill's $300 mustering-out pay, 
+ ۰ ج‎ E i + ديه‎ ‘>f > » ae D + . A = 
and al S150 кмга refund. rit 11 xt year we i have ред oÍ mind anl a ТИЕ and о will work out somehow ج2‎ 
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SHARE WORK... SHARE PLAY—BE A 4’ U FAMILY! 


It's only natural that millions of American families are now “7-Up Steadies" —that 
friendly 7-Up is their favorite drink. For 7-Up is bright, cheerful and wholesome. . . 
always э ready partner to family fun! 

Be a “fresh up” family. Let clean-tasting, sparkling 7-Up add to the enjoyment of 
your family activities. Order where you see the attractive 7-Up signs on display. 
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this beautiful woman who uses face powder 





to reveal - not mask her own natural beauty? 

It can be you...if, on your own face, you have 
tested che purity of DUBARRY FACE POWDER 
as thousands have done at the famous DuBarry 


Success Schooi*...if you have discovered how 





this sheer, clinging face powder agrees wath 
your skin. Under DUBARRY FACE POWDER 
your skin looks soft, keeps feeling soft. 
Fashion-right shades light your naturel skin j 
tones...cover your face with a lingering 
veil of invisible loveliness that makes 
men whisper "WHO Is SHE?" 

*The DuBarry Success School offers you a 

free Success-O-Plan. Get your copy of 


this easy-to-follow plan to greater loveliness 
from your DuBarry dealer. iN 








New York: Paris | 2 d 


Фу Beauty Preparations by Richard. 41,4 й ; 
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Don't miss Jean Sablon...every S@autaay 7:15 BM., E.S.T., over CBS. 
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FATIGUE. 


LESLIE B. HOHMAN, M.D. 


Professor of Psychiatry, Duke University 


ROM February, 1942, to February, 
1947, Eleanor and Bill Conrad have 
had a surfeit of emotional experience 
and trouble. Within this time the 
thirty-one-year-old ex-marine and the 
twent y-six-year-old ex-Government worker 
courted, married, went through a war 
separated, then had two babies within 
eleven months, had to buy a home, and ran 
into a pile of bills—hospital bills among 
them—which the ablest financier would 
have difficulty paying out of a Veterans 
Administration clerk's salary. 

The experiences of these five years have 
had a marked effect on each of these young 
people trying to get their family life 
started. Bill is a somewhat silent man who 
complains very little about a stump still 
painful after four operations. The leg, am- 
putated by a Navy corpsman during com- 
bat, is present still in his nerves. “It” feels 
as though it were being drawn constantly 
in a tight vise. Somber depression and 
"nerves" occur more often since his three 
combat landings on Pacific islands. 

Circumstances have pressed heavily, too, 
on Eleanor. Long separation from Bill, 
then word of his wounding, a second baby 
conceived and carried before she had time 
to recuperate properly from the first, ter- 
rible anxiety about her first baby's serious 
illness, overdue bills that 
could not be met, a hus- 
band who could not work 
regularly because of his » 


Character is loug-stand- 


each other." Eleanor, even after a tearful} 


quarrel, will say, “I know I love him, and 
I know I won’t leave him no matter how 
much I may talk about it." 

This stubborn holding on should be a 
lesson to many married couples who are 
going through the storm of early-marriage 
discord. It can be put into a rule. 


Reule I: As long as love is recognized 
and admitted, there is a good ehanee for 
ultimate successful marriage. Don’t be 
afraid to admit it and hold on to it. 


Although they have been badly confused 
by their ragged nerves and worries, these 
two have other assets that go to make suc- 
cessful marriage. Each has complete trust 
in the other's fidelity. In all Eleanor's 
anger over Bils absence from home and 
his spending money for beer, never once 
has she suspected him of being with other 
women. And Bill trusts his wife absolutely. 


Rule 2: The likelihood of success in 
adjusting aud iiaintaining a marriage is 
tremendonsly increased if there is no in- 
fidelity or jealous suspicion of infidelity. 





ZA. 


Another element of strength in this | 


marriage relation is that, barring their 
emotional separation by anger or silence, 
there has been no break in their high 
feeling of physical attraction for each other. 
They can say without 
reservation that sex has 
never caused any diffi- 
cult y. 


m. ; ing habit. — PLUTARCH. 
war injury and his war " Rute <: Couples, as 
nerves—all these trials a Joe as they are bound 


have gradually but def- 
initely frayed Eleanor Conrad’s nerves. 

The result of all this is a very serious 
strain on their marriage relation. It would 
be strange if this were not true. Bill and 
Eleanor, after 415 years of marriage, can 
hardly reach out and touch each other's 
hands. Bill, inclined to take counsel with 
himself rather than to spill out his thoughts, 
is tormented by his wife's constant fretting 
about things that he thinks he cannot 
easily change. He's a doer, not a talker, 
and he can't meet Eleanor's demand for 
discussion about their worsening affairs. 
Iler trying to force him to talk has the 
effect of shutting him up the tighter. When 
intolerable conditions build up to a quar- 
rel, Bill walks out of the house—too often 
to a bar and several bottles of beer. Thus 
it goes, until the nerves of both are jangling 
and they draw farther and farther apart. 
Last summer the Conrads nearly found 
their way out of the forest, when Bill 
stayed home and the burdens were lifted a 
little. But then a new baby arrived and the 
problems began piling up again, bringing 
the old quarreling. 

It should be clear that trouble has pyra- 
mided on these two young people too 
smotheringly to let them be themselves, the 
two persons who fell in love five years ago. 
Their marriage is certainly not in robust 
health now. What chances have they of 
salvaging it? 

For one thing, both have a certain stub- 
bornness about their marriage that may 
serve as a loadstone to pull it together. Bill 
has said over and over after violent, re- 
criminating quarreling or after long silence 
between them, “I love you and you love 
me, and we will never really want to leave 

\ 


together by marriage, 
should keep passionate affectional rela- 
tions alive. Sex alone cannot make a 
marriage snecessful, but it ean help 
eouples over niany a seemingly danger- 
ous and inipossible barrier. 


Finally—and this is important — both 
Bill and Eleanor are essentially gentle and 
mild. Neither has any fundamental desire 
to do mean or hateful acts. When Bill is 
not harried by pain and combat nerves, by 
worry or by quarreling, he likes to do the 
simple, thoughtful things that are so dear 
to any woman. In the courtship days it 
was the bringing of a flower; now it is tak- 
ing the feeding of the baby out of Eleanor's 
too tired and too busy hands, helping to 
wash the dishes without being asked. 
Eleanor can smile through tears of despair 
to say that Bill is sweet and lovable. And 
Bill gives the same report of Eleanor. He 
says she takes care of him as though he 
were a baby and is ever self-sacrificing. 


Reale 4: Marriage success is possible 
when two people keep alive their tender 
thoughtfulness of each other. The nega- 
tive corollary to this rule: don’t, no mat- 


ter how bitter the temporary feelings ` 


during marriage discord, allow the es- 
sential gentleness toward each other to 
be buried. 


So far,in an attempt to assay this mar- 
riage relation, I have pointed out its assets. 
Now let us see that there are definite and 
dangerous roadblocks to be removed. 

Both are making mistakes, mistakes 
made by many people not beset by the 
burdens of this couple. Bill is running 
away from trouble, not standing to fight 
his battle as he did in the Pacific. He will 











АІТ a minute, you 26-year-olds! 

Take a look into the minds of 
iose nineteen-agers you see all around 
du. They think you re a million years 
Id. You wore saddle shoes at 19 and | 
robably didn't even use Tampax = that 
ionthly sanitary protection that sells 
ore in college towns proportionately 
пап in other places. Muss tine 
noves ahead, but it's not too late to 
eep up your young ideas! 

Please note, then, that Tampax was 
nvented by a doctor tor zutergal use Бу 
vomen during those “hateful days" 
vhich you know only too well. Made 
f pure surgical cotton, Tampax comes 
n slim one-time-use applicators. No 
elts, pins orexternal pads. No odor, no 
hafing, noedge-lines to show through. 
Very dainty and trim 
Wear itin tub or shower if you want to! 

Tampax gives you new confidence 
ind reduces the menti strain at such 
imes. At drug and попоп counters in 3 
ibsorbencies = Regular, Super, Junior. 
Tampax Incorporated, Palmer, Mass. 
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not force himself to sit down with paper and 
pencil to Ind out what he owes and how to 
budget his income against his expenses. Пе 
should try to solve the admittedly dilficult 
problem of paying the most urgent bills, or 
at least. making small payments to show 
honest intention. Most of his creditors will 
be sympathetic if he shows this intention. 


Kate 5: Failure to meet the problem of 
indebtedness sIraightForwardisy, however 
diMenh the problem, will jeopardize mar- 
riage snceess badly. 


Husbands frequently underestimate 
more accurately, are unthinking of —the 
amount of physical work their wives must do, 
especially, as in this instance, when a newly 
acquired home badly in need of repair 
has to be made livable, and two babies 
have to be cared for. And this wife has the 
additional handicap of fatigue brought on by 
too rapid childbearing. 1f Bill were not him- 
self harried by worry and nerves, he would 
see this. Likewise, Eleanor should try to re- 


4 | member that her husband cannot at once 


overcome the elfeet of many months of com- 
bat, and that his wound, even though he bears 
ıt rather stoically, makes Bill unhappy and 
inclined to brooding. What these young peo- 
ple ~and many other couples subject to some- 
what the same pressures = should stop sud- 
denly and remember is this: both are strug- 


| gling under handicaps, which they did not 


knowingly place upon themselves, and which 
reduce normal vitality and good humor. 

It 15, of course, the fault of both that Bill 
leaves home as often as he does and goes to 
bars. Bill's weakness here is not to be con- 
doned; he is running away from conditions 
that seem too much for him, and he might 
not do so il 1t were put to him in these terms, 
since һе patently has enough. courage of 
other kinds. But if his wile understood 
ths, and were willing to go considerably 
more than halfway to avoid the conditions 
that bring it on, Bill would not want to es- 
cape his home lor a bar. 

Kale 6: Whiareser your legitimate 
complaints. however heavy the burden al- 
ready проп you. don) make home an un- 
happy place to come to. Dom t make а bar 
secan a һарру генше. 


What stands out in this marriage prob- 
lem— and | want to emphasize it —is this: 
I lere are two young people whose marriage 
is ın danger not because they are basically 
incompatible, not because no love bond 
exists. between them. This is proved by 
them periods of happiness, even under diffi- 
culty. The real cause is that tormenting 
burdens have piled up too fast to be car- 
vied by their normal strength. Such con- 
ditions us they are struggling under de- 
mand а superstrength, which these two must 
hnd somewhere if their marriage is to be sal- 
vaged. And it is entirely possible that they 
will lind this strength. 

was sent into this situation as a psychia- 
trist because the editors ol the JOURNAL felt 
that a good marriage adjustment was pos- 
sible between these two people. H was a 
vratriving experience to hnd both of them 
completely open and honest in their desire 
lor help and in their willingness to change 
their wavs so that the marriage conceived in 
love could be kept together by continued 
love. Neither of the Conrads had ever had 
a chance to talk out their problem with a 
nonpartisan person whose judgment they 
trusted. After many hours of discussion in 
wluch each could have his say without anger, 
and could be advised where he was wrong or 
unwise, a hind of hopeful light glowed be- 
tween them, and much of their unhappy re- 
sentiment seemed dissipated. 

| am not predicting a smooth course for 
them ammediate future. | told them they had 


| many battles to win. But 1 believe they now 
L11)s5*. K. 


have a better understanding of their combat 
strengths and of the pitfalls: and I believe 
they have the natural forces necessary for 
success against the pressures that have at- 
tacked their marriage. 

Ther relief of tension, their eager hope- 
fulness and their confidence were expressed 
by Bill as he dropped me at the railroad 
station: "This is the best conversation I've 
ever had in my whole life." 


THE END | 





QUADRILLE BON... four fragrant 
toiletries... 2 ounces Toilet Water, 
sachet Tablet and guest sizes 


Taleim and Soap in a box with old 


fashioned designs. $1.25 
= 


HOMESTEAD BOX... ont of this 
пау box come Toilet. Water and 
Dusting Powder. Borli are perfimed 
wilh the long-lasting fragrance of 


$2.00 


crushed roses and spice. 





TRUNK BON... with removable tray. 
Filled with Toilet Water with arom- 
izer, Body Sachet, Stelling Salts, 
guest sizes, Bath Salts, Taleum aud 
Soap. A lovely gift. $5.00 


*Reg.U.S.Pat.Off.. Prices Plas Tex 
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ON MOTHERS DAY 


gwe these lovely 


Roses and Spice Toiletries 


Whether she i$ thirty seven or seventy 
seven, greet vour mother with the Old 
Spice toiletries thal tell her she is lovely 
anid loved, Choose these aids Lo loveli- 
ness with the lively, lone-lasting fra- 
erauce ob crushed rose petals and spice. 
For easy wilting Old Spice toiletries 
come in gift packages beautifully deco- . 
rated with quami old fashioned motifs. 
Lovely 01d Der toiletry seis will 
make this Mothers day one long 


to he remembered. 


SRY SMELT, 


gare 7А 
Cl Swit: 


SHULTON 


Rockefeller Genter, New York 
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D YOUR BABY TOO 


Eg Dawa Crowell 


Beauty Editor of the Journal 


HEN Eleanor Conrad married. she weighed 

one hundred and forty pounds. Now, after 

the birth of her two children, seventeen and 

five months old, she weighs one hundred and 
ten. For every pound Eleanor has lost in weight, 
she has gained. an impressive amount of good 
health and vitality. 

Alodern doctors are as anxious to produce a 
happy mother as they are to produce a heal hy 
baby. Here are some suggestions from one such 
medical authority. They contain the kind of ad- 
vice which has enabled Eleanor Conrad to be a 
lovely mother as well as an efficient one. 


BE шту BRIEFS. Your baby thrives оп a 
reeular schedule. How about letting this sehedule 
work as a beauty schedule for you? 

Baby takes his daily naps. You need your naps 
too! Break up your new sixteen-hour working 
day with al least tico. half-hour rest periods. This 
time can also be used, once every week or ten 
days. to shampoo your own hair. Speed up the 
process by taking your bath and shampoo all in 
the same shower. Seleet a quick-acting shampoo 
that will hnish the job in fifteen minutes. Partly 
dry your harr with a towel and set it. Then, while 
your hair 15 prined up. covered with a net or very 
sheer scari. choose the most important housework 
to be done. And go after ıt easily. It won't run 
away from you! Overwork within the first two 
months after your baby is born will leave its mark 
with fatigue and even ill-health. 


Baby .akes his morning airing. Fresh air and 
sunshine are your cosmetics too. You should man- 
age at least one hour а day out-of-doors, On the 
day you shampoo your hair, take this opportunity 
to give It a sunshine drying. This is a good time to 
cover your hands and wrists with a cream soltener, 
put on that old pair of white cotton gloves. and 
repair the damage done by constant draper 
washing. 

Baby has his bottle prepared. What better time 
for you to get in that between-meal glass of milk? 

Baby goes to sleep at night! Dmner's over, 
dishes done, your husband's comfortably settled 
in the living room, and with your young ones ofl 
to dreamland a heavenly calm envelops your 
house. A peaceful moment with a practical pur- 
pose! Take this time to carry out a few more 
beauty rituals. Many-step manicures are not the 
most practical. Instead, well-trimmed nails with 
colorless polish will insure nonchipped-looking 
nails during the week. Save your bright colors for 
special occasions. The brushing of a woman's пат 
has always held a fasernatron for men. Choose 
this time, with your husband for companv, to get 
in seventy-five strokes оп your own locks. You 
might even get him interested in doutg rt for you 
now and then. (This is an effective. time, too, to 
try the back-relief exercise illustrated on this 
page.) 

EASY EXERCISE, 
simple exercises in the 


Nlost new mothers begin 
(Continued on Page 295) 







































Back relief: Lie flat on stomach, алто overhead. | 
Simaltaneously raise legs without beading € 
arma and head. Hive times daly to begia 





Platter waist, tighten mascles: Lie flat on back; h 
Gring биеез «f Го cheat: agaeeze strenuously aith) Ч 
arna around биеез. Repeat as specified aboue, 
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Piamer Custline: Standing. raise arma parallel ta | 
shoulders; rotate, sucugiug arma back aa far ae | 


passible. Repeat as specified ta above erercise. 





Pastaatal diets should бе low tu fatty foods, high 
ta protein. Ta reductug, avoid dangers of self- 
diagnosis aad prescription by consulting a doctor! 
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BY APPOINTMENT PERFUMERS ТОН M 


To the natural loveliness of an 
"English Complexion, Cherry, a gay 


lipstick shade, gives glowing 





ОМ, springtime spirit. With it wear 

an undertone of Yardley <; " 

\\ 7, Make-Up Base to "Color-light ^ = 

4 your skin, a touch of Cherry Cream Rouge 
— 
со match your lips, and a soft, smooth 
nm finish of tflaceering "English Complexion” 
a spring-fresh color > vm ==. Powder in a shade that's 
rd most becoming. Cream Rouge Sg. 


All others $E cach, plus tax. 





and finished inthe U S. A. Irom the original English lormulae, combining imported and domestic ingredients. Yardley ol London, Inc., 620 Filth Avenue, М№.Ү. С. 


Yardley products for America are created in England 


QUELN MARY YARDLEY ом 



















Take Five Assorted BLOUSES 
А 
And two simple snits, and you have a M | 
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deft little wardrobe that will take you around ll 


BER. | QE LER Ns the clock and around the town all summer. 7 
| Mrs. Conrad of Philadelphia does it with a 7 
beige gabardine and а black shantung suit. 7 
On hot days shirt and skirt make a costume, | 
jackets stay home. At least two of the blouses $ 
should be washable, and they must range from 9 
cotton for morning to sleeveless silk for after- | 
noon. "It's the simplest way in the world to Й 
plan clothes,” Mrs. Conrad says, "because | 


“elton, paucil poo ats every new blouse makes a new costume.” | 


BY JOSETTE DALY LUTZ 







"t, Colored crepe. 


Beige gabardine suit for casnal wear, cool days. 


Ше Пага вас таза з, with or without blouse. 


3 _ Silk print for the shantiunds skirt. 


ple shirting in her favorite shade. 



















ARCH PRESERVES 


heed 


Dress your feet in white this more feminine 
summer. In Selby ARCH PRESERVER 
white. With the smart new lady-like look 
fashion favors. With the absence of foot 
fatigue you'll favor. Such comiort comes 
only in genuine Selby ARCH PRESERVER 


shoes, these three ways: 


e steel arch bridge for firm support 
@ individually placed metatarsal pad for comfort 
e perfectly flat innersole for comfort-plus 






| Кы Most Styles 


c КЕР 


Slightly Higher in Western States 
and Canada 


ы 
БОЕ 


SELBY FIFTH AVENUE at 38th Street, New York City, and your 
Leading Shoe and Department Stare . Monufoctured for women by 
THE SELBY SHOE COMPANY, Portsmouth, Ohio ... for men, E. T. WRIGHT 
& CO., Rockland, Moss. « IN CANADA, MURRAY-SELBY, LTD., LONDON, 
ONT. • IN ENGLAND, SELBY SHOES, LTD, LONDON • IN AUSTRALIA, 
SELBY SHOES (Aust.) LTD., SYDNEY « IN NEW ZEALAND, SWINTON & 
OATES, LTD., AUCKLAND » IN ARGENTINA, ALBERTO GRIMOLDI, BUENOS 
AIRES • IN PERU, EL AGUILA AMERICANA, LIMA » IN SOUTIt 

AFRICA, GOODWEAR SHOES LTD., JOHANNESBURG • 

IN URUGUAY, SASSI, S. A, MONTEVIDEO. 

SELBY SHOES THE WORLD OVER — ESTABLISHED 1877 

Copr. 1947, The Selby Shoe Company 


PHOTOGRAPH BY JOHN RAWLINGS 
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1 Wash дау... again! You wonder 
sometimes where such a nice family 
collects so much dirt . . . and you 
wonder too how you ever ‘got along’ 
without Fels-Naptha. 






2 There .. . that didn't take long! 
No tattle-tale gray in these shirts 
and towels. But Junior will bare $ 
to learn to use more soap and water 


before he dries his hands. 


3 Mmmm... Just smell 
those clothes! You can tell 
how clean they ure with your 
eyes closed — Feli- Naptha clean! 


ust good clean fun 


You may not believe it — but there are women who think 
a Fels-Naptha Wash Day is fun. They even write 
letters to tell us about it. 


Very often these letters are from women who 






have used other laundry soaps. When they 
try Fels-Naptha, they see how much time 
they can save. How easy tt 1s to get 
things sparkling white and clean. 


How about having a little wash 


| 


day ‘fun’ yourself? 


J 


Fels-Naptha Soap 





BAW/SHES TATTLE-TALE GRAY 
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(ette redin we faetezetote IN 


by Louella G. Shouer 


AY DAY is a day for rejoicing in 

most anyone’s house, but when 

Bill Conrad brings home his pay 

check every two weeks it's a real 
event, for this is the day he and 
Eleanor leave the children with 
mother and go on an all-out food- 
shopping trip to a near-by super- 
market. 

Eleanor buys enough food and 
household supplies to last two weeks— 
spends about $15. During this two- 
week period, she has to figure on 
about $5 at the corner grocery store 
for extras and $8-$10 for milk, but- 
ter and eggs, which are delivered 
by the milkman. As she expressed it, 
"After a shopping spree we usually 
have fresh meat, but along about the 
second week we have to fall back on 
chipped beef, canned luncheon meats 
and eggs for our mam dinner dishes.” 


ft isn^t easy. To keep family meals 
low in cost means sticking pretty 
closely to the same cuts of meat, 
mostly the same vegetables and fruits, 
and using the same dodges most of the 
time. 


Dishes for less than a dollar. 
Suppose your absolute limit for a main 
dish for dinner for four hungry people 
is a dollar. You'd be surprised how 


x nnether (ге near эу orres in fre- 


Нег good cooking is alicays welcome, 





box 


EN 


many good dishes you could add to 
your repertoire that weigh in under 
that figure—many of them way under. 
Неге are a few for a start —onc even 
costs as little as 30 cents— plus two 
good, inexpensive sweets to serve com- 
pany with a cup of coffee. We've 
figured the cost of cach recipe accord- 
ing to food prices of February 7 in 
a supermarket. Predictions are that 
you're going to see prices getting 
nearer to normal as the year pro- 
gresses. 


Bolstered with eggs, canned corn 
makes an attractive, good-to-eat 
meatless dish that belies its little cost. 
For a spring dinner, try baking this 
com concoction in a ring mold, if you 
have one. Turn out and fill the center 
with creamed peas or fresh spinach. 
Later on, when asparagus comes down 
in price, try it with this annual treat 
too. Crisp bacon is perfect with this 
if your budget can manage it. 


CORN RING OR SOUFFLE 


Cost, 30¢ Serves 4. 


Melt 2 tablespoons margarine or 
bacon drippings. Blend iu 2 table- 
spoons Попе until smooth, Add 1% 
enp milk and cook until smooth and 
thick. Season with ! ; teaspoon salt 
and 15 teaspoon paprika. Add I cup 








|| heater | 


А ие 


үш, 
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un-style eorn and 2 tablespoons 
y chopped green peppers. Add 3 
eaten egg yolks, one at a time, 
ing well after each addition. 
t 3 egg whites until stiff aud fold 
im in. Pour into a greased cas- 
le or a snrall ring mold, greased. 
in pan of hot water. Bake in 
lerately hat oven, 375? F., for 
ut 40 minutes or nntil firm in 
ter. Loasen around edges. Turu 
and serve. 








hipped beef and canned luncheon 
its are Conrad stand-bys, as 
anor can buy them on her twice-a- 
ath shopping trip and have on 
а for the lean end of the period. 
-e’s a different way to use chipped 
f and a new trick with canned 
cheon meat—both good and not 


tly. 
CHIPPED BEEF 
AND POTATO ROLLS 
Cost, 54¢ Serves 4, 


d 1 beaten egg to 2 cups cold, 
htly seasoned mashed potatoes. 
eres a good way ta use leftover 
ished potatoes.) Beat up smooth, 
апе into rolls. Wrap slices of 
ipped heef (from '4 pound) around 
tato rolls. Secure with toothpicks, 
range in a baking pan and pour | 
за] ean tomato sauce over all. 
ike about 20 minutes in hot over, 
DVF. Remove toothpicks and serve 
e rolls with sauce. Makes 6-8 rolls. 


HAMM-AND-SPINACHIH 
PUDDING 
Cost, 64¢ Serves 4. 


ак 3 sliees bread in 15 eup milk. 
rain. Squeeze milk out of bread 
ıd break np the bread with a forh. 
ook with 3 tablespoons margarine 
ad 1 tablespoon grated fresh oniou, 
* % teaspoon dried grated onion. 
ver low heat. Add I cup chopped 
iw spinach (!5 pound before cleau- 
iz) and l enp ground cooked hani 
r eanned pork. luncheon meat— 
iher is good. depending ou what 
on have. Season this mixture with 
teaspoon salt. a dash of pepper. a 
ash of nutmeg and F tablespoon 
mon juice, Add 3 eggs, beaten nu- 
il light. Pour into greased casserole. 
iet iii рап of hot water. Bake 15 min- 
tesina moderate oven. 350 F. Тиги 
ни and slice or serve from casserole. 


Have you ever eaten Lecso? } can't 
ell you what the word means, but its 
тіріп is Hungarian. Call it Hungarian 
rankfurters and it will taste just as 
rood. Simple to make too. 


MENGAILILAN 
FRANKEFERTERS 
Cost, 606 Serves f. 


Cut off tops and remove seeds from 
large or 3 medium green peppers. 
Cut in lengthwise strips. Peel and 
liee ] large or 2 mediun onions. 
Peel and quarter $ tomatoes. Shiu 
| frankfurters, nuless you use the 
skinless fraunkfurters. Cut thems into 
á-inclhi slices. Cook the onions and 
Iiepners until abont half done in 2 
ablespoous shortening or salad oil. 
Add the tomatoes and the franh- 


urters. Season with I teaspoon pap- 


tees and butter, as well as 
nilk, are delivered by the milk- 
nan—costing the Conrad farm- 
ly $8 to $10 every two weeks. 


rika aud | teaspoon salt. Cover and 
соок slowly about 20 minutes over 
low heat nntil vegetables and trauk- 
furters are done. The vegetables 
should keep their shape and color. 
This adds to the attractiveness of the 
dish. Don't let the mixture really 
fry at any time. Whole pack-type 
canned tomatoes iay besubstituted. 


What would we do sometimes when 
we've run the ganut of low-cost meat 
cuts 11 economical meals if it weren't 
for hamburger? Good by itself, but 
it makes so many good dishes better 
even a little of it. Our JOURNAL file of 
recipes using ground beef seems to 
grow and grow. And here are two 
more! 


MEXICAN RICE 
Cost, 88¢ Serves 1. 


Cut 2 slices bacon into pieces. Fry. 
Add to pau 2 large onions, sliced: 2 
green peppers. chopped or diced: 
and 3 pound hamburger. Brown all 
together in Ihe bacon fat for about 
5 miuutes. Then add 3 cups canned 
tomatoes, !5 cup washed raw rice. 
l teaspoou chili powder, 11 teu- 
spoous salt and !4 teaspoon pepper. 
Mix well, cover and simiuer over low 
heat about | hour or until rice is 
tender. Toward the cud of eookitiz. 
add additional chili powder to taste, 
aud a little water if mixture lias 
cooked down toornuneli. Et shouldn't 
he sonpy —but not too dry either. 


BEEF-AND-ONION 
DEI MPELEINGSN 
Cost, 69¢ Serves f. 


Fry l cup chopped onions in 2 
tablespoons shortening or salad oil. 
Mix J ponud ground beel with '3 
enp solt bread criumabs. 1, cop aah. 
Season with salt and pepper. Shape 
iuto f cakes and brown quickly in | 
tablespoon shortenius or salad oil. 
(Only partially cook therm.) Now 
make a biscuit dough: Sift together 
2 cups flour, 5 teaspoons Ба 
powder and !5 teaspoon salt. Cut !, 
cup shortening into dry üirgeedieuts 
with pastry blender. Add 23 cup о 
all at once aud nius Ну. Roll out 
very thin. Cut in f squares. Put а 
»poonfnl of the tried onions in the 
center of each square and a meat 
cake ou top of the onions. Fold 
corners of the dongle over the meat 
aud onions and pinch together. 
Bake on greased cooky sheet 12-15 
minutes iu hot oven, 420 F., until 
nicely browned, Serve bot with a 
mushroom sance made by heating l 
ean coudensed /— mushroom soup 
thinned with !3 cup wilh. 


Perhaps the most popular of all eco- 
nomical meat dishes is the stew. Down 
South they make a / beef-and-vege- 
table potpie with а corn-bread top. 
A Southern reader sent the recipe to 
us. We liked it so much, 1'm passing it 
on to you for your collection. You 
could use a biscuit. top, but then It 
wouldn't be Kentucky Potpre. 


KENTECHKY POTPIE 
Cost, Ile Serres f. 


Cut | pound stewing beef in enbes— 


round. «пие or гампр. whichever 


(€ cotinued on Page 291) 
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/ never think 
My wash days tragic. 
Dexter Iwin Tubs 
Wash like magic / 
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DEXTER 
DEXTER 
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DEXTER TWINS 


Speed (Washing TWIN TUBS 


GET YOUR CLOTHES SO 
CLEAN AND WHITE 


Dexter Twin Tub— with its double sudsing—turns out 
extra white, brilliantly bright, superbly clean washings. 
Your weekly wash is beautifully done and on 
the line in ove hour or less, for the Dexter Twin is the 
only washer that will actually "cut your washing time in 
two." It washes—rinses— wrings all at the same time. 

See your Dexter dealer today. Or write Department L57 for free 
booklet, “Two Instead of One." 


THE DEXTER COMPANY, Fairfield, lowa 


DEXTER 


WASHES CLEANER — QUICKER — EASIER. 





e nb 
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DEXTER’ S LARGE MODERN FACTORY. BETTER WASHERS SINCE 1894 
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indow Beauty! 


CLOPAY /aned" DRAPES 


Now... new beauty... new luxury within the reach 
of every home! With glamorous Clopay Drapes you 
get expensive looking charm and elegance for less than 
à dollar a umd. 


Gp PONE POTS eng argo mme sees 





mee opo aper no tip 
і 
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Clopay Drapes are made of plasticized cellulose — 
strong, yet soft and graceful when hung. They're more than 
generous in size— à full 224 yards long (and can be short- 
ened just by cutting). Complete with matching tie-backs, 
Clopay Drapes have an automatic. pleater and their. edges 
аге reinforced. Youll hnd these amazingly low-priced 
drapes at your favorite store in a glowing array of florals 
and smart stripes and plaids. 
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CLOPAY COTTAGE SETS 


So bright! So gay! So dazzling- 
ГА fresh for kitchen, bath and bed- 
room. Made of plasticized cellu- 
= lose, Clopay Cottage Sets are 
strong even when wet. Trimly tatlored 
in gingham, polka dot and strawberry 
patterns. Seven pieces, including an 
extra width of valance, only 59c. Also 
in 5 piece Hollywood style (shown 
below ) only 39c, Miracle values! 
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CLOPAY WINDOW SHADES 


New life for tired windows at un- 
believably low prices! Clopay shades 
are made of durable cellulose fibre, 
Lintone-Processed to look like 
linen." Won't crack, fray or pin- 
hole. Ready to attach to roller without 
tacks or tools—as low as 19c. With 
washable oil-finish only 390 Mounted 
on roller, about 20с more. 





AverageWindow / 













| 
| 


лд unis «p انهه اسای شای‎ "уы! gl nca 
e: 


CLOPAY VENETIAN BLINDS 


For about half what you'd expect 

to pay, you now can give any 

room the decorator touch of 

Venetian Blinds — so smart — so 
convenient. Clopay Blinds are made of 
sturdy 3-ply fibre with a washable, 
baked-on enamel finish. Operate 
smoothly with an automatic cord lock 
and easy-action tilt. Simple to install 
as a window shade. 


Sree Booted. Beautiful Windows at Low Cost." Write 
to Clopay Corp. 1238 Clopay Square, Cincinnati 14, Ohio. : 


CLOPAY 


Beautiful windows at low cost! 


Now Availobie at 5c and 10« Stares, Variety Stares, Department and Other Siares. 
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Bill | had to "nu his coat on a 





"hick'ry limb” : the portiere rod! 


—@ how they grew from none! 


BY JUDY БАНКУ 


“TT ANG your clothes on a hick’ry lnnb was almost liter- 
| ally what Bill and Eleanor Conrad had to do, they 
found, when they moved into their newly bought 
house. No closet on the ground floor at all, no linen closet, 
bedroom closets (only two!) so shallow that it was impos- 
sible to hang clothes on a rod in either of them. Bill, who 
naturally, with his artificial leg, didit want to climb a flight 
of stairs every time he came in wearing street clothes, was 
forced to hang his overcoat on the portiere rod between 
living room and dining room. Eleanor, worried because 
that looked so untidy, was even more concerned about 
what she would do when the children grew older and were 
running in and out all day. 

Frankly, when we first saw the house, we almost felt 
that no one but a family of nudists could possibly live 
there comfortably! But we continued to puzzle and meas- 
ure and roam about with rulers: finally came upon the 
solutions you see pictured here. Which just goes to prove 
that where there's a will there's a way, even with anything 
as baffling as nonexistent closets. Portable closets or ward- 
robes would have helped temporarily, of course, but since 
the Conrads owned the house, the permanence of plywood 
and rocklath seemed preferable, and the initial outlay of 
money a real investment in living comfort. 

Since lack of eloset room seems to be a problem shared 
by many of the houses built before we all realized how 
important closets are to easy and efficient housekeeping. 
perhaps it’s one of your problems too. Often a jog ша 
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PRORLEM: No closet anywhere on the first floor 
in which to hang outdoor clothing. The house has 
no entrance hall. front door opens directly into 
living room. of mock fireplace jutted out H 
inches between the windows and the staircase. 


Space from windows to side wall, only 26 inches. 





PROBLEM: No linen closet anywhere upstairs 
or down, and no space to make one except ina 
fairly large bathroom which must also take care of 
a soiled-clothes hamper. fn old-fashioned tub set 
away from the end wall left a fine space for dust to 
gather, but which was useless for any other purpose. 


PROBLEM: The hack; bedrooms 
closet. where the children’s clothes 


are ге Kept was two doors tong s only 
2 " deep. Even Lyw S r baby 
P had to hang diagonally. 


SOLUTION: [evtended in length. 
built up to the ceiling and out as 
far as possible, to the window 
trim, it is now 24" deep (except 
where a flue juts out at the end). 


»- 
dud 
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a d ert L3 LE d AT 
SOLUTION: X mh en off space ete 
windows and center jog utilized for a closet 
26 inches deep, 41 inches wide. This left a 
f2-inch setback, which we sed to good effect 
by placing the desk there, building shelves for 
hooks and knickknacks on the wall above it. 








SOLUTION: f new recessed tub. placed flush 
against the end wall, left sufficient. room for 
basin between it and seat. Opposite, a ceiling- 
high closet was built, 15 inches deep, 36 wide, 
providing ample shelves for bed linen and 
towels abore a built-in bin for soiled clothes. 
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Attractive china 
cupboard was 


made from the almost 

















useless triangnlar closet 
(below) in the dining 


room. lts door was re- 





moved. its top lifted eren 
with the windows. 
Shelres and small doors 
were added. the inside 
painted, Below. a good 


storage space for хох. 
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wall mav offer a suggestion, as it did im the Conrads’ living 
room. Phe space Jost in the room will probably prove 
negligible compared with the joy of having a расе 10 
pnt things. A depth of 21 inches will take hangers crosswise 
| à on a rod comfortably, Ami if vou re building out ^ you 
uc — » y A at "8 ! mas as well bild “np? to the ceiling. to get storage space 


“ J 4 . 
| on high for seldom-used articles; H the necessary depth of 





21 inches for placing hangers crosswise on a rod just inl 


Here's how I put color "magic" in my kitchen! [n just a few iiinutes, for only a tew pennies, 
bn ake dira Ы elves sparkle. маа, colortul Royledge Shelving What a deffere me available: extension reds may help, but the doorway must "n 
it Manes ke letting golden sunshine into the Kitchen’ ( холо the most charn пр : 
he nearly as wide as the closet. 


lesions makes Fu feel like a dead decorator amd von win compliments і 
Now that malerial as а ПШ е easier 10. get. perhaps 


another book aronnd in nooks and eranntes. another 


















consultation with vour community S carpenter will enable 


Pr AU PONO | : 
I von, loo. le make extra closets grow n VOUT house. You'll 
| be surprised how much easier they make your house- 


Keeping hfe! 





| make linen closets sing with colo: vis kl I decorate lamps, picture frames, etc. s ith col | 

NT lecto МЇ ХЕ? n bes пс cGleo»sets eut il Royledee letti OACI DICTED | ret | 
ak hött thes имеп lia M aris lovely, unusual decorative cetfects all over | 
бл. LAF IAN er lier (dy ti wa! the hause, at no AU. case’ 


Your home looks like new atter you decorate with 








rarmbow colored Reyledve Shelving Dozens of 
patterns and color combinations to choose tram | 

So easy to use, just place Royledge on shelf and 
wld Doub -thick edge stays «risp, wont curi 


or wilt Buy Royledge Shelving now at 5-and- 10's, 
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e In the Conrads? bedroom, the only closet was 13” deep. 30” wide. сот! 
pletely inadequate for two people's clothing. [gain the ugly mantel wa: 
removed. and two closets built, each 10” wide, 30" deep (to enclose the old one) 
f long mirror was placed on cach door. The new closets extended out 18° 
bevond the fireplace jog: the niche this formed suggested a dressing table 








(Continued 


llents who had just been dismissed. from 
bar-by school. One lad, who had been in 
Î Army for a year, said with discouraged 
f lism that he was destined to be a doctor. 
I] hate science. I'm bad at mathematics,’ 
haid. “But my old man wanted to be a 
4 tor and never made it. So I’m gomg on 
fait, for now anyway.” 

| ге asked him what he preferred and he 
| us about advice given by his teachers 
1 vocational counselors. All agreed that he 
| a pleasing personality, that he got along 
4 everybody. They had suggested he 
» some commercial course, consider a 
finess training and become a salesman. 
But I'll probably end up a bad doctor; 
"chout if you happen to get sick ten years 
in now!" he said, cheerfully enough. 

“he general picture would not be so dis- 
I raging if high-school students appreciated 
hr limitations. The myth of white-collar 
beriority is imbedded in American ton- 
ition, however. and it hasn't changed 
ch in two decades. In 1926 Dr. George 
Zounts, then of the University of Chicago, 
estigated occupational preferences among 
vical high-school students. Last year 
iethel E. Deeg and Donald G. Paterson, 
‘he University of Minnesota, made a sım- 
- sampling and compared the results. 
ese were published in the January issue of 
cupations, a journal devoted to vocational 
oblems. | 

(n 1926 the occupation prelerred above all 
ers was banking; in 1946 it was medicine. 
e nhysician and the lawyer were second 
J third in popularity twenty vears ago; 
t year the banker and the lawyer were 
d for second place. But after these call- 
is the preferences listed were remarkably 
ular. They werc: 






1926 1946 
pt. of schools ............. 4 4 
vil engineer... ..... | 5 5 


Additional potterns ond table settings, some in full color, 
shown in o booklet, ' 


A second booklet, “History of o Nome,” 


EDUCATING CHILDREN FOR 


‘Fine China — To Have ond to Use. 
traces the romontic 


LADIES’ 
аА НН IEEE 
hom Рае ST) 
Army captain TIEN 6 0 
lorcigir missionary 7 d 
I-ementary-chioot teacher. 8 5 
Farmer 9 iz 
Machinist | 10 4 
Traveling salesman... _. 11 16, 
Grocer 8 le 13 
Кесе i. | 13 11 
Insurance agent, ss 14 10 
Mail carrier ae 1» 14 
Corpora... , 16 l5 
Soldier, r 17 14 
Plinber |. TM 15 17 
Motorman ,........... 19 15 
ОГА е. WIES 2 20 
Frock driwer oer... . ooo. . 2] 21.5 
Coal nuner —— PE 21.3 
Jatutor RE 3 
Поа carrier 24 2] 
Ditch digger. 25 25 


It might be noted that the banker has 
dropped in prestige, possibly because he al- 
lowed the banks to close in 1933. The law 
moved up a traction. Farming slumped still 
farther in popularity. Faint basis for hope 
that the tide 15 shifting may be seen in the 
fact that such practical callings as those of 
machinist, electrician, carpenter, plumber 
and coal miner are ranked higher than 
they were in 1926. This may be due to the 
fact that compensation paid these workers 
15 now higher in many communities than 
teaching and other salaries. All in all, how- 
ever, the white-collar callings are the ones 
that the boys and girls of America intend 
to enter, if they can. 

But they can't. They couldn't even if they 
had the mental equipment. Yet deep in the 
hearts of American boys and girls— and of 
{Һет parents too — persists this yearning to 
enter the "respectable" professions which 
are so gravely overcrowded, Dr. Harry. D. 
Kitson. of Teachers’ College in New York, 
an authority on vocational guidance, told us 
that 60 per cent to TO per cent of each year's 
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history of this chino. You тоу obtoin both booklets by send- 


ing 10c to cover mailing costs. 
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26 W. 23rd St., New York 10,N Y 
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furniture with enduring charm... 


fashioned by New England craftsmen 


A nice feeling for our colonial heritage, integrity of construction 
and a thorough-going regard for comfort characterize Heywood- 
Wakefield Old Colony furniture. Made in New England by 
craftsmen who have been making furniture since the early days 
of the Republic, these pieces in rich and mellow Winthrop 
Maple finish are all “Home 
Planned.” That is, you can buy 
them from open stock—as you 
buy your silver. You can add to 
them as your home grows— 
transforming your living room, 
dining room and bed rooms into 
a harmonious, beautifully inte- 
grated whole. 

You'll find Heywood-Wake- 
field Old Colony furniture at 
better stores everywhere. 





Gardner, Massachusetts 
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Dont be a potwateher” 


CHEF 


$725 


(plus tax) 








THERE’ S A saynig, RO ag atched pot never boils”! SZ Б; M. 





Well, here's how you can delegate this task. work on ` us X 

other jobs meanwhile, and get the most flavor out of Tor 

your cooked vegetables —ALL AT ONCE! — NL 
Simply use the CHEF. a combination Kitchen clock Me = Sd = 


and alarm that times any household task to a second — 
and up to au hour! lt enables vou to be “two places at once” by timing 


the exact number of seconds vegetables should cook. or muffins bake. 


Keeps watch over Pressure Cookers 
As vou know, asparagus aid green beans are “Short Timers” in a pressure 
cooker. From one to two minites is plenty. They should come out at the 
precise second, So you set the CHEF for, sav, 90 seconds, When 90 seconds 
elapse—the alert sounds! This the CHEF contributes materially to the 
appetizing flavor of your vegetables. 


Timesaver with Cakes! 


Your layer cake takes about 25 ninntes’ baking. Simply set the CHEF 
and do your other work, earefree. 


When time is up. the CHEF notifies уоп. Out comes vonr cake — and 
you ve gamed 25 “free” inimtes. The (WEF ts an invaliable help with 
all T wy hores. In red, green, ivory, and white. A-C oils, 


Your kitchen needs a "NEW HOSTESS''!— $5.95 (plus tax) 


TL At least, most knehens need a new, smart, 
f Fs attractively юк kitehen clock with really 






‘The “NEW HOSTESS” is 
your elock. 165 self-starting, self-winding. In 


visible numbers! 


four colors: red, green, white, ivory. A stand- 


out value on any body's wall! General Electric 





Company, Bridgeport 2, Conn. 


General Electric Clocks 


The Clocks Most People Want Most 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 


HUMD JR RIVAL 


high-school graduates sought professional 
or semiprofessional positions, while hardly 
more than 715 per cent of the opportunities 
were in that classification. In short, some 
90 per cent of these young people are doomed 
to disappointment and frustration. 

Doctor kKitson's findings were confirmed 
bv teachers and by the students themselves, 
by every study we examined, by nearly 
every vocational counselor with whom we 
talked. A census of a recent graduating class 
at the Stamford, Connecticut, high school 
disclosed that three quarters of the available 
jobs appealed to less than a fifth of the 
graduates, Over two thirds sought clerical 
and professional jobs, while hardly more 
than 10 per cent obtained them in the two 
years after leaving school. All the high- 
school students in Nebraska were similarly 
questioned. More than 43 per cent of them 
wanted professional jobs, although only 7 
per cent of all the workers in the state were 
thus er ployed. In Nebraska, as everywhere, 
the farm has lost its appeal. Less than 15 
per cent of the students wanted to enter 
agriculture, and this in a state where almost 
40 per cent of the people work on farms. 

Six high sehools in 
Alabama were also 
polled, with the same а «ч & 
result—that high- 
school ambitions have 
small relation to the 
realities of the work- 
ing world. Profession- 
al Jobs were the choice 
of 36.8 per cent, but 
only .2 per cent got 
them after grad- 
uation. Only а frac- 
попа. per cent 
wanted to work on 
furms, although 39.3 
per cent of Alabama's 
population rs doing so. 

The story was the 
same 1n White Plains, 
New York, where too 
many boys in this 
June's graduating 
class sought engineer- 
ing, medicine, ac- 
counting and law. 
Only one of the girls, 
incidentally, said that 
she wanted to be a 
housewife, which 
probably provesnoth- 
ing at all among so 
young agroup. “ Over- 
choice ol professional 
andsemiprofessional”’ 
oceupations was also 
uncovered last year 
by the Division. of Educational. Research 
of the School! District of Philadelphia. 

The results are shown in this table: 


sweet 
fields 
dawn, 
and free; 


lawn. 


days— 
chart; 


rules— 


* * * 


PERCENTAGE 
PERCENTAGE OF MALES 
CHOICE OF ACTUALLY SO 
SENIOR BOYS EMPLOYED IN 

PHILADELPHIA 


Professional... . ..... 32.8 4.8 
engineers... . ‚. ат.. A24 a 
Doctors E „в.а M H 
Teachers mm uA Wu JD 
Designers, draftsmen ae... 48 a 
Accountants SAP Be 1.4 
Salesmen | | 4.2 8.9 
Craftsmeémt,.. dB... 14.7 20.3 
Carpenters. . . 3 12 
Truck drivers... А 5:3 
Plumbers.. 3 9 


The girls of the same graduating class were 
slightly more sensible than the boys. Yet 
18.8 per cent wanted professional jobs, al- 
though only 9.4 per cent of the women work- 
ing in Philadelphia, according to the 1940 
census, held such positions. 

In Washington, D. C., the best job op- 
portunities are clerical and in such distribu- 
tive occupations as retail selling. The 248 
students who graduated last June from East- 
ern High School in the capital were asked to 
state their vocational intentions. More than 
half of the boys said they were going to col- 
lege to enter professions which varied from 
creative writing to hotel management. About 
half the girls were also going to college, they 
said, and ultimately would choose careers 
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By Julia Collins Ardayne 
You an ordered garden kept 
With box wood clipped, and 
paths made neat; 
Y ou loved a systematic plot. 
I loved the wild rose thicket 
With early dew, and damp wet 
With daisies nodding to the 
And grass that stood waist-high 


You kept a close-cut, shingled 


You would applaud my present 
Each hour an ordered thing, by 
The mind learns fast to follow 


But oh, the wayward heart! 


* ¥ t * Ж 
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ranging from diplomacy to accounting. Or 
two boys and two girls named retail sellir 

In the opinion of William E. Myers, w | 
made this study, which will also be pu 
in a forthcoming issue of Occupations, m 
of these graduates are doomed to disappoir 
ment. Hardly more than 10 per cent of t. 
employed in Washington are in professior 
fields. Mr. Myers’ opinions were shared H | 
Mrs. Mildred S. Percy and Mrs. Ruth ; 









Placement in the District schools. The p 
mary reason for rejecting selling and facto! 
Jobs, they felt, was social prestige. 


‘To ILLUSTRATE this they cited the two 
of a leading Washington furrier. One is gon 
to be a lawyer and the other a doctor. Bo 
will probably qualify, Mrs. Perey and Mi 
Hall said, because they are bright. But tl 
furrier's skill is so rapidly dying in the U. 
that fur men are petitioning Congress | 
admit Europeans who will enter the trad. 
It 1s not only the legitimate, if unwise, d | 
sire to enter such professions as the I^ 
and engineering which leads to faulty je j 
choices. The glamour of such callings astl | — 
stage and modelir)) ر‎ 
influences thousanc 
of students, parti. 
ularly girls, to try f 
them. The nature ‹ 
the glamour job varie | 
from time to time. , | 
few years ago, Ог 7 
principal told us, #17 7 
American girl wante- 


to be an airline i 
















tess, The work looke 
exciting. Ht led, sosh 
had been told, to rc 
mance with dashin 
pilots. Today, fo 
girls, the greatest lur | 
is unquestionabh| 
modeling and th 
stage. 

For the past sevel 
or eight years model; 
ing has looked lik: 


over Girl and the] ff 
Magazine Cover Gir | її 
have been publicize} | 
in Hollywood and ir 
the theater. So Susie | 
if she has any looks 
at all, resolves to be 
come one. То ре! 
picture of how likely | 
she is to succeed we 
visited the Harry Con- 
over Agency in New York. We were told that 
between 250 and 300 applicants were inter- | 
viewed weekly and that letters came from. 
five times that many. The agency has about 
2000 models on its books—including grand- 
mothers, babies and теп of distinction— 
and acceptance of one new girl a week isa 
high average. The girls who work full time 
may earn over $300 a week, although few of 
them do. More make $150 or less, working: 
full time. But they have to supply extensive | 
wardrobes. And the professional life of a 
photographic model is short, because new 
faces are wanted. Two years is about the 
limit for most girls. 

Susie will keep on trying, of course, for |. 
that is the American way. She reminds her- | 
self that Lauren Bacall and Joan Caulfield, * 
among others, began their rise as odds. 
But the path to stardom, even to a decent | 
living, is very tough indeed. The census 


figures again give stern warning against the | ~w 


siren song of Broadway. In the whole f: 
United States, in 1910, some 11,000 men | 


and 7000 women were listed as actors. This | | 


does not mean they were talented; Uncle | 
Sam's statisticians do not pass on talent. It 
does mean that they were professional thes- 


pians, however, because only people with t... 


actual experience in their callings are in- | 
cluded in the totals. 
Few of the 18,000 “‘experienced”’ actors 
and actresses seem to have done much "о 
(Continued on Page 228) 
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—And this label is your guide to quality steel! 
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TEEL can do more jobs better than any other 
aterial you can пате, Thats one reason why the 
en and women of United States Steel are proud to 
: the world's foremost steel makers. Proud enough 






"sign" the fine steels they make with the famous 
S-S Label. Anytime von buy an article made of 
eel that carries this LSS Label. vou can be sure 


Utility lockers of USS Steel give 


Salt water or fresh caw] hurt sports 
| your home added storage space, 


equi pmeut of USS Stainless Steel. 






ү" 
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i й 


ie manufacturer of the article has used good steek. fusulation of ESS Steel kev ps cold 
out, heat iu. And is fire-resistaut, 





TEN TO... The Theatre Guild on the Air, presented every Sanday evening by United States Steel. American Broadcasting Company, coast-to-coast vetwork, Consult yout newspaper for time and station. 


EEL Subsidiary сөтрантех: AMERICAN BRIDGE COMPANY * AMERICAN STEEL & WIRE COMPANY 
NITED TA CARNEGIE-ILLINOIS STEEL CORPORATION * COLUMBIA STEEL COMPANY + CYCLONE FENCE DIVISION 
"DERAL SHIPBUILDING & DRY DOCK COMPANY • GERRARD STEEL STRAPPING COMPANY * NATIONAL TUBE COMPANY • OIL WELL SUPPLY COMPANY 


ENNESSEE COAL, IRON & RAILROAD COMPANY ° UNITED STATES STEEL EXPORT COMPANY s UNITED STATES STEEL PRODUCTS COMPANY 
UNITED STATES STEEL SUPPLY COMPANY * UNIVERSAL ATLAS CEMENT COMPANY * VIRGINIA BRIDGE COMPANY 
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(Continued from Page 226) 
in 1939. Only 850 of the actors and 470 of 
the girls reported incomes in excess of $5000. 
In New York City, the nation's theatrical 
center, slightly under 1100 actors had jobs in 
1940, while 1200 were looking for work. 
Some 850 girls said they had jobs, but over 
900 were besieging producers' offices. And of 
the men who were working in 1939 only 168 
earned $5000 or more; hardly 100 girls did so. 

But Hollywood, with all its gold, is dif- 
ferent? Everybody has heard of the stagger- 
ing sums earned by Clark Gable, Joan Craw- 
ford, Gregory Peck and the other stars. 
These fortunes have an unhappy habit of 
vanishing into the sea of averages, though. 
It is true that a lot of actors and actresses 
haunt the sun-kissed streets of Hollywood, 
but few, very few, are in the big time. Of the 
3700 men only 420 were in the $5000-plus in- 
come group in 1939. Only 166 of the 1925 
girls were earning that much. 

Failure to view the job picture honestly is 
not limited to city children. Census figures 
are not broken down to show details about 
the working populations of small towns and 
villages. But it cannot be doubted that the 
desires of their high-school students are 
identical to those m the big cities. 

+ 

HEY are more extreme, if anything,” 
said one teacher, recently the head of a rural 
school. "They have the additional urge to 
move to the cities. They think that the sure 
wav to get there 1s to become engineers or 
architects or lawyers." 

The chances for a professional life are 
lower, of course, in the rural areas. In Iowa, 


| where 730,000 men were at work, only 31,000 


were classified as professional. Of 178,000 
employed women in the same state, 33,000 


| were. thus characterized. In Nebraska, 


where 43 per cent of the students said they 

wanted professional Jobs, 370,000 men were 

at work. But only 18,000 of them were in 

the professions. Among 93,000 employed 

women a few inore were rated professional 
| or semiprofessional than for the men. 

Over 200,000 Iowans worked on farms as 

| compared with 140 architects, 1700 engi- 
necrs, 2800 lawyers and about the same 
number of doctors. So in Nebraska: 116,000 
farmers against 1000 engineers, 1750 lawyers 
and 1500 schoolteachers. Only 40 women 
practiced law in all of Iowa; only 30 in 
Nebraska. 

| The census figures we have used are for 

| 1939 and 1910, the latest available. It is true 

| that the postwar boom has made the job 

| and wage picture brighter today. All experts 
agree, however, that 1939—10 were better 
than avcrage years. They offer a fair picture 
of employment ın normal times. 

The war with its swollen wages has had a 
marked influence on the demands of high- 
school boys and girls for high pay. and has 
aggravated their difficulties in finding work 
for which they are qualified. At least 1,000,- 
000 of them took full- or part-time jobs in 
munitions and other plants. Large numbers 
of these are finishing their educations, but 
are thinking about jobs. They remember 
their lucrative pay and reject the lower rates 

| now being offered them. They do not realize 
that during the war emplovers, desperate for 
help because of acute labor shortages, cut 
their work standards drastically. 

'The records of all employment offices are 
jammed with cases of former war workers 
who are finding adjustment to peace very 
difficult. In Utica, New York, Jean left high 
school in her third year for work on an as- 


! sembly line which paid $45 a week. V-E Day 


| terminated. the work, and Jean applied 
| vainly for a similar job. Fortunately, she 

had sense. She agreed to take a daytime post 
as а salesgirl and to complete her education 
by taking commercial courses three nights a 
week. 

But Andrew, living in Troy, New York, 
protested volubly when told that he could 
not hope to continue operation of a crane at 
90 cents an hour. An employment counselor 
learned that Andrew had pursued wood- 
carving as a hobby and suggested that he fill 
an opening as a carpenter's apprentice in an 
upholstery shop. He scorned the 55-cents- 








an-hour wage, however, and did nothing for | 


May, 1947 
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Sines 38 (0 32 
2 Jif cied Lack 
Playtime Pinafore 


WASHABLE, WOVEN GINGHAM, COLOR FAST 
GUARANTEED PERMANENT FIT. ONLY $3.49 


Wonderful value in hard-to-find sizes! 
Gaily colored, youthful checks and ruffles. 
White eyelet frosting ot neckline and 
pockets. Slenderizing tucks mauld waist- 
line nicely and set-in sash ties in back 
bow. Full 20 inch back zipper apens to 
the waist for easy dressing. Beautifully cut 
ond tailored with generous 2 inch hem. 
Brown and Pink, Black and Maize, Laven- 


der ond Maize. Sizes 38 ta 52. Only $3.49 


ROAMAN'S 39th St. at FIFTH Ave., N. Y. 18, N. Y. 


r--MAIL YOUR ORDER NOW" 


| SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR YOUR MONEY BACK | 


| Roamans |! 


39th St. at FIFTH Ave., New York 18, N. Y. | 


| 

| 11 Color DMiDIGB..... ores 

| | 
| 

| 


2nd Color Choice ...... „сес. ДЕ {Кете 
Payment enclosed..................... p0p em | 
ИАны. mien. ez. on. etes { 
| И НИНИ EE ОООО | 
City. cette amete $1а%ё.......... — 
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three months. Another boy in upstate New | * Р 
York left high school at seventeen with a 

little training in radio. It was inadequate for ; 

Job purposes, but he demanded $35 a week "Do you really know how lovely you can look” 

and turned down all the posts for which he d 

was really qualified. 

Dr. John W. Walsh, principal of the enor- penis 

mous DeWitt Clinton High School in the 
ironx, told us that he had discerned an in- 
creasing degree of unjustified conceit among 
a minority of his boys. They had swollen 
ideas of their ability and importance, he 
thought. Clinton is a school which prepares 
primarily for college. Yet half of the boys do 
not stick it out to graduation. Among the 
ones who do go to college, Doctor Walsh 
said, too many do so merely because they 
think a college education will put them in 
higher-income brackets. 

The most extreme case of conceit and con- 
fusion we encountered was that of a boy in 
Washington who had informed his vocational 
adviser that he intended to become a Latin 
teacher. She was puzzled, because his grades 
in the subject were only fair. She suggested 
that we talk with him. When we saw him, 
Robert airily repeated his decision. Why? 

" Because I can make $10,000 a year,” he 
said. 

Yet the influence of the war has not been 
wholly evil in so far as realistic education of 
young people is concerned. Its most im- 
portant contribution was stimulation of the 
school-work programs throughout the coun- 


FRANCES DENNEY 





$ The old lady who was about to 
die called Lucile, her niece, and 
said: “Lucile, Pm going to die, and 
I don’t want anyone to be fooling 
about it. When you come to lay me 
out, I want to be laid out in my 
black silk dress; but take out the 
back panel and make yourself a 





dress from it.” 

Lucile said, “Oh, Aunt Dorothy, 
I don't want to do that. When you 
and Uncle William walk up the 
golden stairs I don't want people to 
see you without any back in your 
dress.” . 

“They won't look at me." the old B aut 1 i y vour S k 1 п 
lady replied. “TE buried your Uncle ” 
William without his pants.” 


. r —KALENDS “th OVE] NT 
ou see her stepping gracefully out of her I wit 1 ps — 
pping g b — 


convertible ... pausing for tea. 











or claiming all eyes as she descends to ATI е вра Ce IE | م‎ | e [ e 2 
accept the homage beauty | the olorilivino 
exacts. Alwayssolovely.... |try. These programs vary greatly in, quality. 


so poised . . SO еп vied. Sx ymetimes they are merely a device whereby 
ean noeden rende For often: ihe very. | &ildren:ot inferior mentality are persuaded 
one whose grace and charm has | to Stay in school a year or two longer. Oc- 


ma he ma heu p 


become a byword, cherishes a “secret casionally they make possible the industrial Vou should try OVER-TONE... 
fashion” that so easily may be | exploitation of young people, disguised as d 
yours d Famise اا‎ Fitted education. We ran Into a large number of yes, you will see your skin 
oundation Garments. | first.rate school-work projects, however, and £n А : : 
here's nothing quite like the gentle but heard about others. The Federal Govern- glorified with this a mazing 
firm figure control of a Custom | ment is encouraging their spread with $35,- | F ноа Due v" k k 
ud иез езана It endows so richly | 000,000 in funds this year. The states аге RANCES ENNEY cake makeup. 
with natural grace, comfort and well-being © and a half times as +} 
ace, putting up two and a hall times as much. Eas ' to ap lv comfort; | le 
, Rs Nap AA his ae See Las г Pe able to 
that it may forever à "Posts in Deep concern is felt at the United States 4 PPS | 
secre ashion. . атра . . : . „т гүз › тз 
| YVES | | Office of Educatic n over the glaring disparity wear... OVER-TONE never needs 
f you cannot readily locate where Famise | between vocational aspirations and the jobs | 
: Foundation Garments are sold | which exist. In January, 1944, Commis- retouching. ;«VOU are lovely to look at 
ue саша; Саа your | sioner John W. Studebaker appointed а com- sen 
ZI € » rec j )r () G c ч . ^ "C^ on ^D 
eiepnone directory or drop us’? | mittee of eminent educators: to study the for hours and hours. 


card for information and also a fascinating 
little booklet about "Her Secret 
Fashion.” Simply address the Famise 





problem. As much pressure as possible—too 'ER-TONE = DEE ae 4 PE, 
А к YI = IV does сгаск ( as 
Ph aca quotes Genital оеш quete OVER-TONE does not crack on the skin. 











Corp., Philadelphia P Pa. ference—1s being applied to persuade state It's the most elamorous cake makeup 
school systems to expand and improve their ‘ 
N | | 7 ww Жж” У. vocational sche X js and courses. you ve ever used. 
^. | A S" Guaranteed by © Dr. Harry A. Jaeger, chief of the Occupa- Е 


tional Information and Guidance Service of 
the Office of Education, feels that some 
| progress has been made. He thinks that in 


Good Housekeeping 
^5, ' Д ‘ - 
foveal 





Theresa Famise for every figure 
s.a style for every taste. 












possibly 3000 out of the country’s 27,000 high A С 
schools excellent systems of vocational guid- 
ance are operating. 22: 3 ( 
Е { - 
Е “A lot remains to be done," Doctor Jaeger O VER-I O NE | 
FA said to us. “Vocational guidance should start 10 Eon rd : 
N | in the elementary school. It’s there that the wondaeriul snades, 
Ei FITTED | teacher gets intimate knowledge of her pu- |. lil ТИТР 7 
= , | 3 in gem-like plastic OXeee 
f CUSTOM pils. She should note any special habits, 8 l ~ s- 


good or bad. The file then begun should fol- 1.50 plus tx ЗЕЕ 
low the boy or girl through high school. 

“Many aptitudes, or their lack, are discov- 
erable at an early age," Doctor Jaeger contin- 


quire about our Guaranteed Sales Plan | ued. “Merely to give intelligence or other I: R \ N C E S D F N 
i (Continued on Page 231) | \ k \ 


id representation in certain communities. 
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FOUNDATION GARMENTS 





with Niblets Brand whole kernel corn adding 
fresh color and tender, young flavor 


Colors as gentle as spring in this 
meal of breast of guinea heu on 
Virginia ham, uith the soft gold 
of Nihlets Braud whole kernel 
corn for sunniness, The center- 
piece in tender shades of green 
is simply a formal arrangement 
of any young, growing ugs 
from your garden, fruits and 
vegetables picked green little 
graen apples, grapes, p]€275, 
quinces, green tomatoes, strai- 


berries. poa pods, cucumbers. 


E. the summer fields where the corm grows for Niblets 

Brand Corn, there comes a moment when soil and sun 

have given all they can of tenderness and flavor to the 
ف‎ (0) 


young kernels (grown from our exclusive breed, D-13529). 


That is the moment we work and watch for. A refrac- 
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VIL PME. 


че, 


tometer test of the kernels tells us when it has arrived. 
Then we get the comi from. field. to kernel to ean in 
record tine— "preked and packed at the fleeting moment 
of perfect flavor to give you the sweet, tender flavor of 


just-picked corn the Уба: around. 


Minnesota Valley Canning Company, headquarters, Le Sueur, Minnesota; tine Foods of Canada, Ltd., Tecumseli, Ontario. 


Niblets < Corn 


BRAND 


L AMYCCO, ''NISLETS': BRAND REG, U, 9, PAT, OFF, 
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(Continued from Page 229) 

t the second or third year of high 
does not solve the problem. 

› must realize that many important 
jns can be followed by people whose 
ire not very high," he said. “For that 
it is vital to have data on such things 
sonality and leadership. These can 
e discerned in children when they are 
young. Then we can guide them to 
; as salesmen, possibly as politicians in 
ities and states. They would avoid the 
‘tions of trying for law or medicine 
.hey are not qualified.” 

iaps new recognition is slowly dawning 
extrovert whose taste for books is less 
ais taste for his fellow men. At the 
Richman High School in New York 
wasted about a graduate whose ГО. 
ity 98 and who could not do straight 
nic work. Under the school's super- 
Betty had gone to work for a leading 
Avenue store where she was showing 
willingness, organizing ability, style 
1nd personal charm that she was being 
і in every department. In due time, 
ore management informed the school, 
yuld be a buyer. Another girl, with no 
for Latin and other traditional sub- 
became the chief accountant of a large 
clothing store five years after her 
ation. 
. many communities start vocational 
ace at the primary-school level. But 
lelphia does. Robert C. Taber, director 
Division of Pupil Personnel and Coun- 
, described the system which was started 
ears ago. Mr. Taber had served as a 
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probation officer in the Philadelphia juvenile 
courts and had become convince. that much 
delinquency and even more mental difncul- 
ties stemmed from the frustrations o! the 
wrong job. 

In the Philadelphia elementary schools, he 
said, 107 full-time vocational counselors are 
employed ; in the high schools, 199. Observa- 
tion of Johnny's abilities and faults begins in 
his kindergarten class. If he reads Slowly 
during the next two or three years, an 
attempt is made to learn the reasor. Parents 
are encouraged to visit his classes !t may 
turn out that Johnny. although no scholar, is 
especially skilled with his hands. He may 
then be persuaded to go to some vocationar 
school where he can learn a trade. 

Likethe New York City school authorities, 
Mr. Taber believes in having children of non- 
college type take part-time work in the latter 
years of their schooling. This minimizes the 
strangeness of office or factory. It gives the 
child some knowledge of the higher standards 
of the outside world. 

“He learns," Mr. Taber observed, “that 
seventy per cent isn't a passing grade." 

Baltimore also begins vocational guidance 
in the elementary schools. Dr. Charles W. 
Sylvester, director of the work, told us that 
counselors visited as many homes as they 
could. The importance of this lies in obtain- 
ing the confidence of the parents. He has 
learned, with the years, that proud fathers 
are not nearly so insistent upon making 
bankers or lawyers out of their sons when 
vocational counselors, who really know the 
boys, advise against it. 

(Continued on Page 233) 


Too Many White Collars? 


T'S not only the youngsters м По 
glorify professional statns; the 


same tendency exists among the 
whole population! 

A survey condneted by the Amer- 
ican Enstitnte of Publie Opinion 
(Gallup Poll) supplies resounding 
statistical support for the Pringles’ 
observation that a large part of the 
responsibility for young people's 
yen for the professions must be 
shared by parents. 

In the Gallup survey, tliis qnes- 
tion was submitted to a cross sec- 
tion of the nation's adults: “If von 
had a son with ability and he could 
have any training he wanted, what 
business, profession, trade or occu- 


pation would vot most like to have 
hint take up if he wanted your ad- 
vice?" 

Speethe replies mounted to ТО 
per cent: of these, only 10 per cent 
named farming or a trade! In con- 
trast, about half named such pro- 
fessions as medicine, the law. the 
clergy. and the like. (Phe rest of 
the 76 per cent said business. or 
named a field. of activity in мушей 
the individual's status depends on 
lis own partienlar work. The non- 
specife replies included a group 
who had no opinion, а realistic. 7 
per cent who wonld let the son de- 
cide for himself. and a miscellaneous 


category.) 


Here are the details of the specific replies: 


Per Сент 


Medicine. . . ... oe EIE 25 
Engineering |... 0.0. 0. &o€ * ж ж А 9 
Маж... oos v s c Р ©. г i 7 
Farming. .... . єх 6 
Chary. ese à и. s Э 
Go in business, be а merchant... 0.0.0.0. 5 - 1 
Be a meehanie or cleetrician . E. a a 1 


Teaching. . ... . 


Science ( chemistry, physics) 


+ ow 4 d. d 3 
و‎ 


۰ Ф . * е е . e . 


Others, eaeh пате by I per cent (4trehitecture, 


real estate, journalism, radio, advertising, accounting, 
Army, air transport, dentistry, sales) 


To be sure, the wording of the 
question is such. that it probably 
encourages people to name the em- 
ployment they consider most desir- 
able, rather than the one they con- 
sider most likely, since it assumes a 
son with ability and the opportu- 
nity for training; but that is exactly 
the point. When the adults of the 
country assnme they have free 
choice, somewhere around half of 
them would like to steer their sons 
into professions! 

* 


10 


Note. too, that this survey em- 
braced a cross section of the adult 
population, meaning that the great 
majority of persons interviewed in 
the themselyes 
professional workers! (For m a 
eross-sectron survev, the proportion 
of people interviewed in each type 
of occupation must correspond to 


survey were not 


the proportion engaged in that oc- 
eupation in the whole population; 
and the great mass of the nation's 
employed are nonprofessional.) 
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C — TS CHOOSE FEDERAL GLASSWARE 


LEADING CUTTERS AND DECORATO 





Exclamation point 


of any occasion 


Zim hostess who thoughtfully places lovely, gleaming glasses— 
and the ingredients for filling them— within easy reach of all hands, 
is bound to appreciate the admiring "Ohs" and "Ahs" that pay 
tribute to her good taste. 

There's no doubt about it, beautifully cut or decorated tumblers 
are the exclamation point of any occasion—and the chances are that 
they bear the Shield F) of Federal. 

It's a fact that luxury-quality tumblers by Federal are first choice 
of leading cutters and decorators, They know that the matchless 
color, clarity and brilliance of Federal tumblers make a perfect base 
for lovely cutting or decorating. 

When you buy glassware, in department stores, gift shops, variety 
or convenience stores—look for the Shield (Е of Federal, It’s your 
assurance of quality unsurpassed—at the price you wish to pay. 


THE FEDERAL GLASS COMPANY * COLUMBUS 7, OHIO 


LUXURY 
QUALITY 


Tiny Federal 


ADDS DISTINCTION TO YOUR DAILY SERVICE 
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Rector’s MOR Recipes 








Pan-fried MOR and Eggs 


| ice L5 tbsp. fat in 
Cut one can of МОХЕ slices. Melr 15 tbs} ue RE: 
9 arve № 1C 1 5. 
| MOR slices, and brown on both sides. Serve with tries C55 
Cei ` >, 


a skillet, 


ad 
Serves hive. 


AND SIMPLY DELICIOUS; = 


4 


MOR Cheeseburgers 


p ICR ' А = slice of ^y P Е oe t i 

Pan-fry MOR slices on one side, turn, and place a square il Vn hit a new high in " taste tempters" for breakfasts and | 

an-1iry | eC OO nti I D nem : i 

| ) each two slices of MOR. Continue cooking u y lunches, just try MOR and.” Yon ll be surprised how | 
hice ө E 4 aed. Place ha 


cp fried MOR complements the sunny eggs. And fora | 
snack in a hurry or a tasty lunch, whip up some quick“ 
MOR cheeseburgers. These simple recipes are bere for 


and cheese 15 softet 
heese and w 
onto a serving plate. 


е of MOR 1s browned 
1 hun, cut side down, on the € 
sandwich, bun side down, 


second sid 
of a roastec 
curner flip the 
Serves five. 


ith a pancake 
Fay contentione. 
b 


Food / Consultant to Wilson & Со, Ы 
j 





Wilson's MOR is the handy meat for many tasty and con venient ` ^ 
dishes. Made of fine pork shoulder meat —with nothing added to 
change the delicate ham-hike 3 
flavor—it's processed and | 
seasoned the exclusive 
Wilson way. You always 
have meat in the house when 
there's MOR ın the pantry. 
For breakfast, for lunch, for 
dinner, it gives you the satis- 
fying goodness of meat with | 
the same vitamins and min- 
erals with which pork 1s so 
richly supplied. Only Wilson 
makes МОК --first in flavor. 
IVS DIFFERENT. 


des س‎ 


A Wilson's Quickie Shelf in your | С 
pantry will give you these handy : y 
quality meat products. | 
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e belief that education for a white- 
- job will somehow bring success in life 
‘ong in this country. First-generation 
"cans, whose own opportunities for it 
nonexistent, seem to believe in it most 
ly. Thus there is often opposition to 
ysals for an extension of vocational 
ses. But the prejudice сап be overcome. 
- Galen Jones, now head of the Second- 
school Division of the Office of Educa- 
proved this when he became principal of 
ODlainfield, New Jersey, High School in 
|. The school had been almost exclusively 
ge preparatory, with about 800 students. 
depression sent this enrollment soaring 
300, many of them students with little 
ification for higher learning. 
octor Jones was told that he was ex- 
ed to graduate most of them, nonethe- 

So he got a few thousand dollars for 
ude testing and quietly altered the na- 
of many courses. In mathematics the 
hasis was placed on bookkeeping. Liter- 
e became business English. In chemis- 
theoretical problems were limited, and 
wuch as possible taught about industrial 
esses. The boys and girls who were plan- 
‘on college took the old standard courses, 
the majority were taught in special sec- 
s. Nearly all received diplomas, hardly 
re that the changes had been made. 
chool-work programs have probably 
hed their highest development in New 
k, and they seem to us the best solution 
he white-collar myth. Miss Grace Bren- 
, in charge of the 
zram, said that no 
d is told flatly he 
not enter any call- 
helikes. The pretty 
who wants to be a 
Jel is encouraged to 
although the diffi- 
ies in the path are 
iàted out. But the 
2 of the New York 
tem is to provide 
ning in vocations 
ere jobs will exist. In 
process the boy or 
gets a chance to test 







b 


the 


two 


Happy marriages do not get into 
newspapers. 
physician asked a hundred married 
men and a hundred married women 
this question: "1f by some miracle 
you сопа press a button and find 
that you had never been married to 
your husband or wife, would you 
press the button? 

One hundred and thirty out of rhe 
hundred said 
said "No. with qualification." 
only twenty-eight said “Yes.” 
—DEAN INGE: A Rustic Moralist. (Putnam & Co.) 


^ 
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It certainly seemed to us that the girl stu- 
dents, at least, who were working outside 
were far above the average m appearance 
and grooming. At Julia Richman, for exam- 
ple, the trend is toward trim suits, ncat 
frocks and long stockings rather than bobby 
socks and flying shirttails. Why not? They 
are professional women in the true meaning 
of the word. Since 1929, co-operative course 
pupils in the New York schools have earned 
over $4,000,000. Last year alone, their 
salaries came to $588,000, 


Tur New York authorities have made no 
inquiry on how the students spend the money 
they earn, perhaps on the excellent theory 
that it is nobody's business. Mr. Dillon did 
so for the National Child Labor Committee 
in San Francisco and Los Angeles, however, 
and the figures are probably typical enough. 
About 500 girls and boys gave details of their 
budgets in San Francisco, with the following 
allocation of their monthly earnings last 
year: 


Contribution to һоше................ $15.26 
War bonds.stampsm......0n.... e 7.28 
Savings абсойп{..................... 8.41 
Сб сз mE... Been à B 9.90 
Spending топеу,.................... 11.79 


$52 64 


The figures for Los Angeles were very 
similar. The boy or girl who can average 
$15.69 monthly in War bonds and savings 
out of $52.64 in earnings would seem to be 
acquiring excellent habits of thrift. 

A neglected field in 
vocational-guidance 
programs has been in 
the distributive and 

. Service occupations; 
that is, retail trade and 
such calhngs as the 
operation of filling sta- 
tions, cleaning estab- 
lisaments and restau- 
rants. People drift into 
them with no training 
and rapidly join the 50 
per cent of proprietors 
who fail in business the 
first year. Yet it is an 


A New York 


"No, Sixteen 


And 





. his preferences and 
likes. 

New York City, with its wealth and huge 
ulation, can afford special vocational 
ools which prepare for the automotive, 
d and needle trades. At these, in their last 
) years, the boys and girls work and attend 
ool in alternate weeks. Perhaps the hap- 
st place among all the schools we visited 
s the Central High School of Needle 
ides, on West 24th Street in New York. 
occupies a superb new building costing 
000,000. Courses are given in fur manu- 
turing, custom-made and wholesale wom- 
s wear, shoe manufacturing, men's wear, 
linery, textile testing, interior decorating 
] related subjects. But the 800 boys and 
ls of the school also receive a very good 
tural education. 


YOUNG Negro of impeccable courtesy 

cribed for two hours the manufacture of 
ıs and women's shoes and told us proudly 
it he hoped to become a designer. A pretty 
l, who seemed of Puerto Rican extraction, 
»wed us through the dress and milhnery 
partments. Her own career, she said, was 
be in interior decorating. Her work out- 
e would begin the next year, and she was 
tain of a job, her teachers had assured her. 
e labor unions and the garment industry 
ve been working with the Central High 
1001 of Needle Trades for twenty years, 
d their leaders now serve on its Educa- 
nal Commission. 
Miss Evelyn Murray, of the New York 
ite Employment Service, is in close touch 
th New York's vocational program. She 
Is that outside work on the co-operative 
In is essential. Otherwise the training 
ids to be purely theoretical. The gir! who 
s merely taken a commercial course in 
'h school, Miss Murray thinks, does not 
juire high-enough standards of speed and 
curacy to meet the requirements of the 
siness world. 


enormous and growing 
field, of particular ap- 
peal to the boy or girl who cherishes inde- 
pendence. The census listed 2,400,000 men 
working as ‘proprietors, managers and offi- 
cials" in 1940, and 130,000 women. Most, but 
not all, of these were running a small business. 

Such vocational experts as Mr. Taber of 
Philadelphia are aware that more must be 
done to train boys and girls for business. 
Federal funds can now be used for courses to 
that end. New York City, again, appears to 
be in the lead in affirmative action. A 
selected group of 500 students chosen from 
fifteen vocational high schools is already tak- 
ing a new course called “Small Business 
Management." Associate Superintendent 
George F. Pigott, Jr., in charge of vocational 
high schools, explained its purpose. 

A good many boys and girls have real, if 
latent, talent for running establishments, he 
said. But "young pcople have never been 
told how, and asa result they open a garage ог 
a beauty parlor with a large floral wreath in 
the window, and six months later they are 
closed. After such an experience you often 
find a frustrated individual who is receptive 
to all kinds of ideologies.” 

Happiness is not pursued successfully 
through the bankruptcy courts. The path to 
it does not lie in being a lawyer without 
clients or a doctor without patients. Nobody 
is so wretched as the incompetent man in the 
job too big for him. The square peg does not 
lie comfortably in the round hole. Last 
September .he JOURNAL published the re- 
sults of a nation-wide survey on the circum- 
stances of day-to-day existence which, 
generally speaking, make for happiness or its 
lack. This revealed that 70 per cent of the 
happy people liked their jobs and got satis- 
faction out of their work. Only 35 per cent 
of the unhappy did so. Thus, today’s educa- 
tional system is doing far less than it should 
to bring happiness, in the years ahead, to the 
bovs and girls of America. THE END 
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pee i hicken, 
xture begins to И 
M o V2 cup sliced radishes 


1 envelope Knox fold in: 


к! п: : | 
бый. Softe Gelatine 12 cup sliced raw 
| ts 2 
— V4 cup cald water carrots 
n , boiling water. Re- V2 cup thinly shredded 
Dissolve O" D | quinis 
ve from heat. ies s ; 
move | ‚уу; cups tamato juice 4 minced scallians " 
Sir 1 tablespoon sugar individual molds 


into large or IN 
E have been rinsed in p 
water. Chil. When firm, un nob 
on crisp salad greens. Serv а 
dressing, and, if you like, 


eggs. Serves 6. 
кайа дч, 
е to bottom of 


il} not setti n 
d thick enough LO drop 
n. Notice how quickly pure, 
sJatine“jells.”’ How 


1 teaspaon salt 

Ve teaspoon pepper 

2 tablespoons lemon 
juice 


stir in dissolved gelatine. Chill. 


When 6 add. 


So that vegetables 
jelly, chil mixture 
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Knox's ow Lites ү. Aged 
Box ( 25), Johnstown, N. ‘SpARKLING 
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FOLEY FLOUR SIFTER 


TWO-CUP SIZE 


It's aluminum —light 
as a feather. Sift with 
one hand, stir with 
other. Sifts directly 


HANDY HELPER'S 


JINGLE 
QUIZ № 8 


What tells ex- 
pressmen glass 
won't bounce? 





Р MEASURES 


into Measuring cup 

or electric mixer. 69€ s AS nu SIFTS W hat warns m 

at Dept., Hdwe. stores. iz = INTO CUP h y x 
(Cannot ship from d 17у them not to f \ 
factory). \ uM / crush Or younce 


Also Foley Food Mill, Fork, Chopper, at Depi., Наше. stores, 
FOLEY MFG. CO., Qept. S, 76 Second St, N. E., Minneapolis 13, Minn. a 


The china vase 
or crystal 
bowl... 
What helps 
deliver con- 
tents whole? 








THE FROZEN PURE SOY 
CREAM FOR WHIPPING 


quel “уге 
© Guoranteed by V 
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MAGARINE, 














DELICIOUS AND 
NUTRITIOUS for 
Desserts, Salods, etc. 


CAUTION LABELS 


At Stationery Departments Everywhere 


» 3 
YOUR KITCHEN · BATH · nc e 
Тит жле 
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CHROMTRIM 


MOULDINGS 
Sa 










HANG ’EM ALL! 


mirrors, pictures, wall decarntions 
WITH 


MOORE "эстик," HANGERS 
Hong light orticles and drapes with MOORE Push-Pins 


At stationery, department and hardware stares 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


VAAL 


NE 

















or floor linoleum and building board. 

6° lenguhs—8 shapes. Easy to cut with file. 
Simple to install. 

At leading hardware and depnrtment stores. 

Send 10c for "Trim. it- Yourself” booklet. 

Over 30 different projects colorfully illus- 


trating where and how to use Cliromtrim 
Metal Moulding. 


woe R, D, WERNER CO., Inc. 


| ""Ttim-it-Yoursel"" Олуп, + 295 Fifth Avenue, Now York 16. N Y. 


y coop. 
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The World's Best Clothesline 


234 










Never Before! 
Orange Juice Like This 
In Cans 
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QUICK AND BASIS 


fa tae 


RY LOUELI.À €. SHOEI 


К 


HE domestic instinct may be very strong iù you, but along aly ` 


now, when the days are warin and balmy, enthnusiasm for cooking | 

dress meals begins lo peter oul. H's express meals уоп waunt no 
with no local stops—al least several nights in the week. With so mas j^ 
canned and frozen foods to help ont, you cau have good little diu rs 
with a minim of trouble, Неге are some that are really "rapid tran.” 





Now you may enjoy the 
marvelous sun-drenched color 
and flavor of freshly squeezed 
orange juice — right from the 
can! This is the pure natural 


juice of California Valencias — 


finest juice oranges in the world. 



















Tree-ripened, they are richest in 
precious health-giving Vitamin C. Real Gold Orange Juice 

is packed by the growe:s themselves in the heart 
^ of California's finest groves. Get several cans 
of Real Gold today. Served chilled 
it will delight the whole family. So 


economical and time-saving, too! 


OTHER MONEY SAVERS! 


and Real Gold Orange Base. 


FREE! "'Uses for Juices” 
— o colorful booklet with 
mony exciting new juice 
recipes. Јол write: South- 
ern Californio Citrus 


Foods, Redlonds, Calif. 


GROWERS THEMSELVES 


ЖЕ PACKED FOR YOU BY THE 


Try Real Gold Pure Lemon Juice, 






Groaden Your TFaates 


Shrimps de Jonge 
Artichokes With Lenon Butter 
Melba Toast 
тап Salad 


Cloffee 


You aim to try a special dish now an! 
then if it fits into your time to cook and 1 
asy to do. This shrimp casserole shoul | 
measure up to all requirements; and while 
you're in this adventurous mood vou might 
try a different vegetable too. If you're an 
old hand at cooking and eating artichokes, 
it still is a good taste choice with the 
shrimps. In another month they won't be 
quite so plentiful, so have them while you 
may. Later freshasparagustakestheir place. 


SHRIMPS DE JONGE 


Mash Ismat elose garlic with teaspoon 
salt. (lls quickly done, as the salt seems 
to liquefy the мате.) Add 6 tablespoons 
bntrer or margarine, a dash of Tabasco 
sauecc and !5;copfine des bread ecimbs— 
bus them already prepared in a pack- 
аше 1 tablespoon lemon juive. and 3 
tablespoons nrilkh. Blend together 
ноо hls. Clean I package frozen cooked 
shrinps, thawed, or | can sbrimps, 
drained, lu 2 individual baking dishes., 
place alteriate layers of the shrimps and 
bread-criumb mixture, Sprinkle a little 
chopped parsles over the top of each. 
Bake in bol oven. 10021. 20-25 minutes. 


ARPFICHOKES— 
LEMON BUTTER 


Jf von?ve never. cooked an artichoke, 
there are a few things vou might like to 
know. The large ones are the meatiest. 
Plan on I apiece. Select those with tightly 
packed leaves or petals, as yon do a solid 
head of cabbage. If the leaves look dry 
and brown. pass on to the nest vegetable 
мапа. Cnt off the bottom stem or stip 
and remove some of the bottoni leaves. 
Wash thoroughly under a ronning fancet 
and then in a рап ol water. PP you had 
time. von conld Jet them stand awhile in 
cold salted water. Cook whole in boiling 


Р 
salted water until solt—about 20-251 a- 


ntes, Italian cooks add a clove of g it 


and a few tablespoons olive oil то ле 
cooking water, bnt you'll hase the flor 
of garlic in the shrimp dish tonight id 
Ы * H ‘ . . ° 
worl want it twice. Save this idedpr 


another time. Drain artichokes u; le 
| 


down. Spread center leaves apari ance- 
nove and discard. the choke, whic is 
the fuzzy portion down in the cente H 
your husbaud knows Ids artichokes on 
ean leave it to be done at table. “ve 
the artichokes om separate plates ih 
little sauecedishes for lemon butt -2 
paris melted bitter or margarine | | 
part lenon juice. Sinee all you're ha ig 
on your dinner plates are the indivi al 
easseroles of shrimp. sonr table wt 
be erowded, as yon re having the sad 


for dessert. Vo cat the artichokes, ill 


off the leaves—dip them in lemon bu r. 
Yon eat only the white. tender poion 
al the end, thongh what there is of is 
wonderful. Yonr reward is the mis 
heart at the base. The best shall be bi. 


- 


Gag Preteader 4 


Jellied Cousomné 
Asparagus With Chicken larmes. 
Green-Salad Bowl 
Toasted Crackers t 
French Frait Tarts 


Coffee к 


You're not allergic to elegance. You /е 
it —and occasionally you like to pull. а 
meal that will impress your dinner parer 
but that won't take much time. You 2 
big ideas, but the recipes for so many o 1€ 
dishes you'd like to serve either take 0 
many and too expensive materials for ; 1 
pocketbook, or they are creations that <€ 
considerable doing and more skill as a Ok 
than you as yet have had time to acq €. 

What to do? Well, here's a meal that u 
can serve with pride and ease. It isn't gig 
to take any skill or time because you're: 
ing to be smart and do hardly any cool 2. 

Excellent consommé comes in cans. € 
member? Just chill it and serve icy 19 
with lime or lemon wedges. The g 7 
salad you will toss off as lightly as yo Jo 
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| 


y’s petty irritations—for you've 
ot this down pat by now. The fruit 
yu will buy in a good bakery. You 
"t have them otherwise. When 
'ou have time to make the pastry— 
e fill them? 

: leaves you nothing to worry about 
main course—but you won't worry. 
. really nothing to it—though when 
j out at the table with your best 
you'll get your due praise. 


ASPARAGUS 
“И CHICKEN PARMESAN 


package frozen asparagus tips ac- 
; to directions, while yon heat | 
e frozen chicken à la king in 

boiler with !4 eup milk until it 
and is well heated through. Drain 
агави. Spread out half the spears 
»venproof platter or shallow cas- 
Season with salt and pepper. Pour 
a king over it. Save rest of cooked 
gus for another night’s salad. 
tomato thin, and lay over the top. 
іс generously with packaged grated 
-type cheese. Put under the broiler 
it bubbles and is freckled with 
ring brown spots. Serve right from 
h. Now isn’t that easy? While it’s 
the broiler, mix the salad. 


Dinner. Deadline 


Halibut Steak With 


Tomato Sauce 
Mixed Vegetables 
Rolls 
rawberries With Sour Cream 


Coffee 


've set yourself a time limit for pre- 
dinner tonight. You want to have 
hing ready promptly at six. You're 
о the movies—and getting there in 
ddle of a feature is one of your pet 
. Here'sa meal you can put together 
an hour. I hope you like fish now 
en, for this quick way of doing hali- 
as good as it is easy. A frozen vege- 
s your quickest in-a-hurry short cut. 

strawberries sugared and served 
hick sour cream take no more time 
strawberries with plain cream, yet 
re much, much better. Buy the sour 
inajar. Don't try to sour your sweet 
for this. It won't taste the same or 
thick. 


(ALIBUT STEAK WITH 
TOMATO SAUCE 


n a &-pound slice of halibut with 
1d pepper. Dust with flour. Brown 
h lightly in 2 tablespoons salad oil 
th sides in a skillet. Add E small can 
ө sance or spaghetti sauce, '4 
‘ater, the juice of % lemon, and | 
grated or 1 teaspoon dried grated 
. A pinch of basil adds a special 
, if you have it. Cover and stmimer 
minntes or until flesh of fish is 
d through. Serve fish in its own 


` 


Chinese Modern 


Hot Bouillon 


hinese Pepper Steak With Rice 
Frozen Pineapple Chunks 


Tea 


kK k k k k k k k X 


The stir-frying method of cooking used 
by the Chinese is really quick. Meats and 
vegetables are cut or shredded beforehand. 
The meats are not cooked long enough to 
toughen them, or the vegetables to lose 
their crispness. The secret is in having 
everything ready for the dish before you 
start the cooking. Try this one and see if 
you don't approve. 


CHINESE PEPPER STEAK 
WITH RICE 


Buy a thin Aj-pound slice top round of 
beef. Cut diagonally against the grain 
in thin slivers or strips. Cut 2 green 
peppers into ihin strips—it’s quicker 
than dicing. Cut enough celery into thin 
crosswise slices to make !4 cup; mince 2 
tablespoons onion aud I clove garlic. 
Now you’re ready to start the cooking. 
Put 2 tablespoous salad oil in a skillet. 
When it’s good and hot, pnt in beef. Stir 
quickly over high heat until beef is seared 
and brown. Add the onion, garlic, green 
peppers and celery. Add 4 cup con- 
sommé or stock made from hot water 
and bouillon enbe or meal paste. Season 
with salt and pepper. Cover pan. Turn 
down heat to moderate and cook just 5 
minutes. Thicken with 2 teaspoons corn- 
starch blended with 2 tablespoons water 
and 1 teaspoon soy sauce. Simmer 5 min- 
utes more. Serve immediately with 
freshly boiled rice. 


Do you know about the frozen pineapple 
chunks? They are a newish item on the 
long list of prepared frozen foods, and a 
nice change for dessert. We like them best 
when they aren't completely thawed- still 
refreshingly icy. They are already swect- 
ened. If you are going to add anything at 
all, let it be chopped nint. 


"at Sizes 
Mixed Grill of Chicken 
Rolls 


Avocado Halves With 
Orange Sections— 


Cottage-Cheese Dressing 


Coffee 


Some fashions come in half sizes. So do 
some foods— tailored to fit your meals 
for two. 


SHINED GRILL OF CHICKEN 


For your grill tonight, use !4 broiler, 14 
raw tomato and 34 cooked potato apicce. 
Marinate the chicken halves in Frenel 
dressing. Cut the cooked potato in half 
lengthwise. Dot with butter or marga- 
rine and season with salt and pepper. If 
vou didn't cook an extra potato yester- 
dav. or didn't have potatoes on your 
menu anyway, substitute mushroom 
caps. Remove blossom end of | tomato 
and cut it in half crosswise. Dot with 
butter or margarine and sprinkle with 
dill or chopped chives. Start. broiling 
your chicken first, as it takes 20-25 min- 
utes or so to get it tender. Have tlie heat 
moderate or chicken will dry out. About 
8 minutes before ehicken is done, put 
potato and tomato halves on broiler. 


AVOCADO HALVES WITH 
ORANGE SECTIO NS— 
COTTAGE-CILEESE DRESSING 


Peel a Hue avocado and cut it in half 
lengthwi remove the pit. Sprinkle 
each h: alt lightly with salt. Fill eavity of 
each with orange sections. Serve on salad 
greens JN a wo Re dressing— 
quick to nx Thin 14 pound cottage 
clreese with P aide spoons lemon juice; 
add 14 teaspoon sugar and a little salt. 
Beat with rotary beater. 


* A R ? 


oso x x | BARGAIN. 


PRE O pan on wire rack for 10 minutes. Then, loosen sides from pan 


YOU DONT 
Cream 





Bux Слоскіл. 


of General Mills 


Shortening 


YOU DONT BEAT EGGS ! 





Yet amazing Betty Crocker Double-Quick New Method with Softasilk 
will give you lovelier cakes than any other method, any other flour!’ 
€ Uses only 1 bowl! cake flour Betty Crocker recom- 
ө Cuts mixing time to 4 minutes! mends for her new method Soft- 


| asilk recipes. 

Ф So sure—brides, too, turn out a | | Ik 
light, tender, fresher-tasting, @ Get Softasilk. In one box you 
wonderful cakes! get the cake flour and the Betty 


Crocker Double-Quick New 
€ Betty Crocker Softasilk is cake Method recipes that spell cake- 
flour—made for cakes and cakes 


г | Р е 71 і 
alone. The kind of flour leading making magic! 
cook books specify. The only 


*See guarantee on package 












A Beity Crocker Double-Quick New Method Recipe 


BAKED ON MERINGUE CAKE 


Pour Cake Batter (recipe below) into a generously greased and 
floured round tayer pan, 9-in. diameter, 1%-in. deep. Pile 
Meringue (recipe below) hghtly and ev enly over batter. Bake 
about 40 min. in moderate oven (350°). When done, let cool in 


and invert on palm of hand and place... right side up... on 
wire rack to finish cooling. Serve covered generously with 
sweetened berries. Other toppnigs that may be used are ice 
cream, custard sauce, whipped cream, or home canned fruit. 
CAKE BATTER —For success—4 “musts” — 


(1) Have all ingredients room temperature. (2) Preheat 
oven to 350? (moderate). (3) Measure level for accuracy. 
(4) Sift SOFTASILK Cake Flour, then spoon lightly into 
cup and level off. De not pack. 


1 cup sifted SOFTASILK Cake Flour 


Sift atl 2% cup sugar 
together 1!2 tsp. double-action baking powder 
into bowl oe eee l5 tsp. salt 


1 cup milk 
‚4 tsp. lemon extract 
ı4 tsp. vanilla 


: tbsp. high gradevegetable shortening 
Adder . t 1 
1 


Beat vigorously with spoon for 2 minutes by clock (about 150 
strokes per minute). You may rest a moment when beating by 
hand; just count actual beating time or strokes. Or пих with 
electric nuxer on slow to medium speed for 2 unnutes. Scrape 
sides and bottom of bow] frequently. 


1 . 
/1 cup more milk : 
Add e $$ о 9.9 6 6 V 6 2 egg yolks 

Beat 2 more minutes, 


MERINGUE. Beat until frothy 2 egg whites; add X tsp. 
cream of tartar. Continue beating until stiff enough to hold a 
point. Gradually beat in Y cup sugar. 


Copr. 1947, General Mills, Inc . Minneapolis, Minn, "Betty Crocker” 
and "Softasilk'" are registered trade marks of General Mills Inc. 


13 CAKE RECIPES, 6 ICINGS, 
t SUGAR SAVING HINTS WITH PACKAGE P 


SO FTASI LK 


CAKE FLOUR 


A Product of General Mills 





AMAZING OFFER OF 14-PIECE 
CAKE-MAKING SET WITH PACKAGE! 
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1903 CHARMING MAXINE ELLIOTT, lovely 


aetress, was the toast of the winter season 


LN: 


in New York. Society also praised a famed 


#8 
1 


Жерри тра) 


vachtsman and tea merchant, Sir Fhomas 


Lipton. 


Miss Elhott delighted plavgoers in the 
role of Georgiana Carley. Sir Thomas added 
pleasure a most 


to their enjoyable new 


ТАТЕ 


аф 


blend of tea, perfected in his Ceylon gardens 


—hrisk-flay ored Lipton Tea. 


FI 
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1847 —TERESA WRIGHT is one of the 


Sirs in Samuel бон ууп all-star pro- 


duction, "THE BEST YEARS OF OUR LIVES." 


LEN? 


TERESA SAYS, "Sir Thomas created a really sar. 
isfviug tea. So fresh. so spirited. I love at!” 


Eit 
LTD E 
zo lial 


MN ез л? 
“ Г А 
ra аыр. 







The reason, Teresa. is this. чон ts 


brisk. Brisk means richer flavor а pleasing 


result of Lipton’s own way of blending as 
many as 18 different teas, 

a delightful difference 
that makes Lipton Tea {merica х favorite. 


No wonder еге’ 


Try it. You П enjoy it. 


Brisk flavo" 


—never flat 


MONEY-—BUY 


SAVE THE LARGER PACKAGES. 


! head away as if there 
| were contamination 


CRACK IN THE ARMOR 


(Continued from Page 41) 


the window for a moment while her cheeks 
stung. Then she cleared her throat. 

"Was there any mail today?" she asked 
with an effort at cheerfulness. ‘ What do you 
hear from your mother?” 

Angela slowly turned her head and looked 
at her stepmother. “I don't think," she said, 
"that I care to discuss my mother with 
vou." 

I mustn't allow myself to be so touchy, Jes- 
sie thought, but the adrenalin of anger 
poured into her blood stream and raced 
throbbing to her fingers. SAte's young —she's 
Todd's daughter —she doesn't know any better. 

"Why, child," she said, trying hard to be 
calm, to be reasonable, '" I don't want to dis- 
cuss your mother. I don't know her and I 
never shall. I wasonly making conversation. 
We don't either of us seem to have much of 
a gift for conversation, do we?” 

I would like to tell her, Jessie thought, that 
everything I know about her mother has been 
most uncomplimentary. And she has brought 
her daughter up to be rude, ungracious and in- 
sulting. 

The girl bent her head, obviously getting 
back to her letter writing, and her hair fell 
half across her face, hiding her smooth pate 
cheek. She looked now exactly hke one of 
those high-school youngsters in class today, 
head bent over the 
quiz paper, clumsily 
trying to concentrate 
on the Punic Wars. 
She was the same age 
too. What was the 
matter with her? 

Jessie stood by the 
desk while her heart 
beat out the seconds, 
telling herself that she 
couldn't go on feeling 
as She did about this 


“You have beauti- 
ful hair, Angela," she 
said, and lightly 
brushed her hand 
against it. 

The movement 
Angela made was so 
violent and so sudden 
that Jessie started. 
Angela had jerked her 


pulse is one 


then twined 


This moment. 


ın the touch, and now 
sat staring straight 
ahead. ** Please 
don't," she said in an 
ugly tone. 

Jessie hurried blindly toward her bedroom, 
her eyes full of tears. But at the door she 
stopped. her hand on the knob. No, she 
thought bitterly, J won't hide in my room and 
cry. I won't let her hurt me like this. Todd will 
be here by six. PU tell him that he'll have to 
send her ашау home to her mother. I don't 
hare to let her stay here. She took a deep 
breath and distinctly felt the fluttering in 
her stomach. 


STEPMOTHER! A hateful stepmother. She 
had been so sure she would never be hke this. 
Where was her intelhgence? Why couldn't 
she cope with a simple emotional problem 
like having an unw elcome, ungracious girl in 
her house? 

She had looked forward to knowing Todd's 
daughter. She had been prepared to love 
her. And look what happened. She won- 
dered 1 she really hated the girl —yet.. How 
can you tell the exact moment when dislike 
becomes hate? 

"Angela," she said as firmly as she could, 
placing her back against the bedroom door, 
“your father will be here in about an hour. 
One of the things he likes best about his home 
is that I keep it rather nice. So will you 
please pick up your things and put them 
away? I shouldn't like him to see this room 
the way it is now.” 

The girl did not move. Finally she said, 
* [ haven't any place to put them.” 
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BY ANN WILLIAMS 


Ah, there, it comes again, 
as it has done 
Down through our years; 
girl. So tense, so sweet, till mind 
And heart are numb with joy and 


W'ith fullest measure of a breath, 


About each cell the blood's 
dark cinnamon 

Spins aching outward 
thin ribbons to bind 


So shall it be some other spring 


A thousand years from now 
should one thrush sing. 
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"Hang them in the coat closet. It mul. |". 
obvious that we haven't a guest roo 
you." She went swiftly to the couch anv. 
gan to fold the blankets. 

What will I do, she thought, if she jus |. 
there and won't move? 

But Angela got up and carried an ar || 
of clothes to the closet. Jessie was ж. 
lieved she thumped the pillows with v 

"You know, Angela," she said, and. 
ticed that there was only the slightest tre - 
in her voice, "I've been thinking about, · 
and trying to understand you. I can цп). [ 
stand that you might resent the idea of 5. 7. 
father's marrying again. But now that]. - 
know me, I hoped you'd get over tha: 1 
ıng. Your father was divorced for three 
before I ever met him.” 4 

Angela seemed concentrated on ріс; a -- 
up her clothes. 













А 


You can see for yourself that qa" 
happy together," Jessie added after apa, »: 
She picked up three ash trays and took t 
into the kitchen to wash. When she c^ ~ 
back she said, "Angela, how long are ; :: 
planning to stay with us?" 

"My mother said you wouldn't know’: 
first thing about hospitality. But it sol. = 
pens that I'm visiting my father. I hay. 
right to visit 
father, if I please,’ 

“It’s rather a4 pa 
point,” Jessie si f~). 
quickly, above * W 
agitation that lea: 
up in her aga 
" Your father is av 
from Mondays u. 
Fridays, and \ 
apartment has 
in my name for ses 
years. So, of пе! 
sity, you are visit 
me too.’ 

Angela kepta " 
born silence. 

“Pm sure t: 
when you are mari 


te 








and have a home | 
your own, уои! ! 
to fcel that you : | 


husba р 


your 
share —— 

Suddenly the 
was crying. Te 
were already runn 
down her cheeks 
the time she co 
run to the bathro — 
and shut the door. = ¥ 

Now what have I said? Jessie wonder — 
The water was going furiously into the t 
so Angela must be sobbing and covering’ 
sound. 

At any rate, this was the first human 
action the girl had shown. Always befc Xs 
she had seemed as impervious as sh, 
metal. Somewhere there must be a crack « 
her armor. Perhaps when she comes out sh | 
be softened up, and I can try again. ep 

But when Jessie picked up a pair of v №: 
stockings hanging on the back of a с |; 
with the varnish turned white from the mc 
ture, she was instantly so angry that s n 
knew she would not try again. Surely a 
girl eighteen years old knew better than 
hang wet stockings on a varnished ch 
Either her mother hadn't taught her ar 
thing at all, or else Angela had hung the 
there deliberately to mark the chair. 

Quickly she finished straightening t 
room and went into the kitchen to start d. 
ner. After a while she heard Angela set © 
the ironing board in the living room, a 
later she smelled the iron scorching son 
thing. She and Angela did not look at ea. 
other or speak as she came and went, setti 
three places at the table. 

At last Todd's key turned in the lo ™ 
Angela ran to meet him with an “Oh, dade Й. 
daddy, I'm so glad to see you" that sound Fy 
as if he had been away since before the w Ж? 
instead of since Monday. She threw her ari n 
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quarts. Each pail bears the GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING Seal of Approval. 
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LADIES’ HOME 


around his neck before he could set down his 
bag, and she kissed him with fervor. 

“Well, well, how’s my big girl?” Todd 
said heartily, while Jessie, waiting at the 
door to the kitehen, wondered uneasily if she 
could be jealous. Of her husband's own 
daughter. Surely not. 

“The iron ts scorching, Angela,” she said. 

Now Todd came to her, taking big steps 
across the little room, and put his arms 
around her and kissed her unresponsive lips. 

"And how ts my other big girt?” he asked. 
"Angela," he said, lifting his head and 
sniffing, "what's that you're burning? 
You're as bad as your mother. She used to 
burn up my shirts, with a smell just like 
that. 
me?" 

She felt a foolish little prickle of pleasure 
where he had put his hand on the back of 
her neck. The tension loosened, and in a 
warm flush of gratitude to Todd, she found 
she could laugh. She was so glad he was 
here, big and natural and not all tied up with 
complex feelings. He wasn't ever going to be 
rich, he wasn't the most brilliant man in the 
world. But he was just the kind of man she 
had always wanted —nice-looking and sweet, 
and good to her. 

“ Гуе got your favorite dinner," she said, 
standing in hts arms, her voice full of the soft 
confidence of one who ts beloved. “It’s all 
ready." 

"Good, good. Come on, Angela, my girl," 
he said, rubbing his hands and eying the 
table. "Let's eat some of this good cooking 
and put some meat on your bones, honey 

Jessie slid into. her chair and Todd sat 
down. They waited for Angela. 

“1 don't care for any dinner, thank you,” 
Angela said, and they turned to look at her. 
She was settled in the armchair, and now she 
opened a magazine. "I had a sundae this 
afternoon.” 

“Sundae or no sundae,” Todd boomed, 
“come eat some lamb chops and baked po- 
tatoes.” He rose and picked her up with his 
quick, strong movements, swung her around 
once, and set her in her chair at the table. 
"Don't argue with. vour old man," he said 
with a big smile that showed his even, 
healthy teeth. Everything about him was 
clean and strong, Jessie thought with pride. 


He rubbed his hand hard across the top of 
Angela’s head, and she tipped her face up 
and smiled at him. She didn’t jerk away 
from Aum. 

"Well, Angela," he said, sitting down 
"having any fun? What have you been do- 
ing with yourself all week?” 

"Oh, nothing much," she said indiffer- 
ently. 

Jessie kept her eyes on her plate as she 
said, "I thought Angela would enjoy meet- 
ing some of the seniors. We could ask some 
over for an evening. But Angela didn't want 
to.” 


, 


" Why, sure. Why not, Angela?" 

“I just don't care to," she said coolly. 
"What | really want, daddy," she began, 
turning on the charm, gazing into his face, 
ignoring Jessie, I have a friend ^a friend 
irom home who is out here, and ['d like to 
liave my friend come and visit me for a while. 
Could I, daddy?" 

“Сап your friend sleep standing up?” 
Todd asked, grinning. 

“Well, daddy, you're away all week, 
and 

The nerve of this girl! Jessie thought. It 
isn't inconvenient enough for her to move їп on 
me, uninvited. Now she wants to bring another 
one, and she hasn't the decency even to ask me— 
she asks him. He doesn't have to put up with 
any of the trouble or the mess or the unpleas- 
antness, After all, I'm the hostess. 

“Įm afraid, Angela," she said, biting off 
her words, " that you don't know how much 
you're asking. I’m sorry, but we can't ac- 
commodate another guest.” 

A triangle of silence held the three of them 
until Todd said, "It's a pretty small apart- 
ment. Why don't you have her to dinner 
some night and go to the movies?" 

Silence again. Angela pushed her food 
around on her plate and glared at Jessie. 

| Jessie tried not to look up. 


Well, teacher, are you glad to see | 
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“How about the movies tonight, girls? " 
Todd asked with good-humored enthusiasm, 
and Jessie wondered 1f he was unaware of the 
strain in the air. “What would you like to 
See?" | 

“Oh, daddy! Let’s not go to movies. 
Let’s go skating!” Angela jumped up from 
the table and wound her arms around his 


| neck. " Remember the time you took me to 


the roller rink when I was eleven years old? 
Let's go again tonight. You're a good 
skater." 

"An old man like n But he seemed 
pleased by her obvious flattery, Jessie noted 
with disgust. 

"You're not old, and you're the best- 
looking man I know, and I'm proud of my 
daddy." Now she had her cheek against his. 

I'm not jealous, Jessie told herself. This 
girl is his daughter and it's natural that she's 


A» XLI 
IC: 


fond of him—if she is fond of him, and not just 


putting on an act. It wouldn't be decent of me 
to be jealous. Oh, I wish I knew what is the 
matter. 

"What do you say, Jessie?" Todd was 
asking. “ Want to roller skate?” 

“Сап you skate?" Angela said to Jessie, 
as if it were beyond the realm of possibility. 

“No, thanks, people. You two go ahead. 
Ill grade my papers, and potter around. 
You can have Todd all to vourself, Angela. 
Don't let him break any old bones." 

See, she thought with determination, 7 can 
be generous. I'll let her hare him the whole 
week end. Tomorrow he can take her to Palm 
Springs, and Sunday they can go on a picnic 
to the mountains. They'll hare fun together. 
There will be other week ends when I can see 
him. She ll know that I want her to hare a good 
time before she goes home. 


Jessie had gone to bed Sunday night when 
they got back. Todd came into the bedroom 
and sat down on the edge of the bed. 

"Have a good time?” she asked. 

He grunted. “Honey,” he said, " I have to 
leave early in the morning. | just wanted to 
say —uh— well —see if you can be especially 
nice to Angela. Sort of strain yourself. You 
know what I mean. She thinks you don't 
like her." 


JESSIE lel; the stiffening of her legs, her 
arms, her shoulders. She Iooked intently at 
him and saw the troubled frown between his 
eyes. So Angela had regaled him with innu- 
endoes and accusations all yesterday and to- 
day. Be nice to Angela! How could he sit 
right here, within a foot of her, and not sense 
that it was only the strongest self-control 
that kept her from saying loudly, "I don't 
like her. I hate her. I can't stand her!” 

He smiled apologetically and bent over to 
take off his shoes. 

Carefully, so that it would sound casual, 
she said, " Todd, how long is she going to 
stapi” 

"Oh, I dunno. Why?" 

"You don't think she's planning to live 
with us, do vou?" 

"Oh, no," he said carelessly. "She lives 
with her mother." 

He was very tired and went right to sleep 
and she didn't get to talk to him at all. The 
next morning he left early. She had only a 
few minutes to drink a cup of coffee with 
him. 

On the way out, he stopped beside the 
couch where Angela was asleep. "So long. 
kiddo," he whispered, and tiptoed out with- 
out turning around again. 

Jessie dressed 
Wake Ang 


for school 
to а, gathered up her marked 
her keys, her purse, and started 

But now, perversely, Angela was awake 
and sitting up. "I just wanted to tell you.” 
she said in the impersonal tone she used for 


addressing Jessie, "that when you come 
home this afternoon, I won't be here." 
"Oh." Jessie hesitated. If she asked any 


questions, Angela would think she was PLY- 
ing into what was none of her business. 
Well, she asked, “will you be here for din- 
ners 
No. for a few days.” 
Jessie asked nothing, said nothing. 
5 L] f 1 Ед 
I'm going up to Oakland,’ 


I’m going 


very quietly, not | 
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» you have a place to stay up 
егһарѕ you've made reserva- 








lected her fingernails. "I'll be 


course. Do you have enough 
ean, did your father “ 
ny own money, thank vou." 
о the foot of the bed. "I earned 
me out here. I quit school and 
| earned it." 
school? Hadn't vou Jinished 
kd 
nterested in going to school.” 
‘ould think your mother would 
you to finish." 
teen," Angela said. "I'm my 
сап do whatever | like.” 
in a very enviable situation,” 
l-yly. "So few people can do ex- 
y please. . . Do vou have 
;kland?" 
Adied a moment belore she im- 
$. I’m going to visit a friend— à 
n? 
і glad," Jessie said, " and I hope 
ourself. I must go now or I'l] be 
as so delighted at the news that 
1 the steps like a schoolgirl. 
he swung along the sidewalk 
ittle tune that fitted the words. 
Һе’ going away ——" 


dn't really appreciate how nice it 
Angela gone until she came home 
yon and found the apartment 
ironing board with little rolls of 
ie on it, no mussy bed on the 
walked through the three little 
spread her arms in a self-con- 
е of freedom. АП the strain was 


she said aloud in the luxury ol 
She sat on the couch and leaned 
s smoking things lay readv tor 
end table. " Home," she said 


дау it occurred to her that 
» should have asked Angela to 
dress. At first the thought was 
ight in her mind, but ıt per- 
* all, the girl was only eighteen, 
S her first trip away from home 
atient with the thought. she re- 
Angela and her pose of injured 
ng, "I'm my own boss—! dont 
155 it —] consider ıt my own busi- 


cted Angela to come back on 
ind she braced herself before she 
door. But the apartment was 
ela had said “а few days." How 
few? 

y she felt а nagging worry. There 
of Ángela. Not even a post card 


f I don't get a new permanent None of the boys 


Li E^ 
notice meand Vll always be on your hands. 
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or The 


in the malbo, 
she was. 

She had the table set for two and dinner 
ready by the ume Todd eame Friday eve- 
nmg- lhis tirst words were, " Hello, honey 
where's Angela?” 

Пе didn't know about Angela's visit until 
Jessie told him. 

"And she didn't tell. you this friend's 
name, or address, 1n Oakland?" he asked. 

"UNO, She tells me nothing. She does as 
she pleases. She eame out here without ask- 
Ing us, vou remember.” 

Ile took out à eiarette, looked at it, and 
then put it back. " I've been a rotten father." 

She took his arm and started toward the 
table. " Well, darling, I don't think this is the 
time lor you to get a hard case of delayed 
parenthood. Let's nave dinner." 

“I suppose I'm responsible for her while 
she's here, though. Her mother would raise 
Cain i anything happened to hèr” 

"M hat could happen to her?" She meant 
the question to be rhetorical and reassuring, 
but it waen't. 


Maybe Todd knew where 


WELL. loi К, honey," he said, " she's eight- 
een, You don’t suppose there's a man mixed 
up in this anywhere, do vou?" 

Jessie gasped. “Why. Todd! 
thing to say about vour daughter.” 

He shrugged. "She's human. She's a big 
girl. Nobody knows anything about her— 
where she is, who her friend is; anything." 

Boh m 

“stop being a schoolteacher, Jessie. Lots 
ol girls get crazy over aman. I just think we 
ought to [md out what goes on. I hate to do 
ıt. but ГИ have to call her mother. Maybe 
she knows something about this Oakland 
deal." 

Ile tried to put the call through, but the 
operator called back to tell him there was no 
Mrs Lucy Morrison listed in the town of 
Fuller, Hinos. 

Listen. operator," he said pleasantly, al- 
though his fingers were drumming fast, 1 
know there is. It’s alittle town. You tell the 
local operator. and she'll lind her. This 1s 
Mr Morrison, and | must get in touch with 
Mrs. Morrison." 

Hle held the receiver. and wanted. "Га 
rather take a Inching than talk to her.” he 
said to Jessie and went on drumniing the ta- 
ble Then he noticed. that he was doing it 
and stopped. Не picked. up a pencil and 
started marking on the pad. 

"Hello? Lucy? This is Todd. They 
tried to tell me vou weren't listed “oA 
хосе began coming over the wire with such 
vibration that he held the receiver an inch 
away from his ear. “Listen. Lucy, I just 
wanted to ask vou The voice came 
again. "Yes, she's tine. She's not here, 
just Listen. will vou be quiet a nun- 
ute Yes, ves, but do vou know a friend 
of Angela's in Oak- 
lands” 

Ile was furiously 
drawingsquaresand 
triangles and jagged 
lines on the tele- 
phone pad, and his 
lace was flushed. 

Jessie could hear 
the vore on the 
wire, talking fast 
and continuously, 
and once she could 
distinguish the 
words. “АП right, 
но on out to your 
father.” | said, ‘if 
vou think il 
The flood of talk 
went on and on, 
with Todd inter- 
ruptiig once in а 
While to shout a 
question. At last he 
hung up and dried 
his hands on his 
handkerchief. 

OSNES married 
again," he said. 

А "Who? Angela?” 

“No. Lucy. Got 
narnied five months 
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ago, and that's why her name's not in the 
phone book. Married some guy that Angela 
didn't like, so Angela wanted to come out 
here, and came. Lucy doesn't know anybody 
in Oakland, but she says maybe the Davis 
boy is there. Angela was crazy about him 
when he was in the Navy, and he's not 
around. Lucy says it's just like me to let 
Angela go running after Pete Davis. Says I 
should have looked after her. She's having 
a fi." He rubbed his hand over his face. 
“I don't know why it is," he went on, “Би 
I can't stand that woman. I got so that 
everything she did or didn't do, everything 
she said and the way she said it, rubbed me 
the wrong way.” 

He sat nervously fingering the telephone. 
Jessie had never seen him upset like this. 
Usually he was so easygoing that she thought 
he had no nerves. Now she came close and 
took his hand between hers. “I know, Todd. 
I'm that way too. I'm ashamed of it, but I 
can't seem to help it." She could tell him 
right now how she felt about Angela and he 
would understand. 

He pulled her nearer, his arms around her 
waist. "When I think of all those years I 
lost," he said to her. “If I'd only met you 
twenty years ago instead of five ——”’ 

She cradled his head in her arms and her 
throat began to ache as 1f she wanted to cry. 
Todd was here, and he loved her and they 
were happy together. She wasn't an old- 
maid schoolteacher, coming primly home 
at night to wash her stockings and grade her 
papers and be lonely. She 
was Todd's wife and his 
arms were around her. 

"Do you suppose 
ought to call the police?” 


EI always together, who would А T 
he asked. S e body wanted. 
Oh, blast -Ansela; she Fes emper squeezed Todd's ЫЙ 

, geld, — MARK TWAIN. te 
thought impatiently. and felt it cold andlo 
Hasn't she caused enough OKA But hers was мап 


trouble? She looked at the 
nervous movement of his hands, usually so 
steadv. She read the worry in his face. 

"You understand these kids, Jessie," he 
said. "I don't know anything about them. 
What shall I do?” 

"[ don't understand Angela. But I'm 
sure she would never forgive you if the police 
brought her home. Angela is difficult " 

*" Difficult!" he exploded. "She's a king- 
sized pain in the neck—always pulling and 
wheedling, and fixing it so I can't spend any 
time with vou. But I'm her father, and I 
ought to do something for her. But right 
now, I don't know what.” 

"She's young, Todd," Jessie heard her- 
self saying. She sat down on Todd's knee 
and fitted her head into the hollow of his 
shoulder. "She's really very immature. 
l'm sure there must be a reason why she's 
so—so awful. She dislikes me, and I dislike 
her, and I can't be rational about it. I've 
tried " She heard a sound and stopped. 
It was the key turning in the lock. 








AANGELA came in, One shoulder dragged 
down by her suitease. She stood just inside 
the door, her face pale and tired, her whole 
body drooping with exhaustion. 

" Well," she said, “here I am.” 

Todd got up quickly, pushing Jessie off 
his lap. “Weve been worried about you, 
young lady," he said sternly. 

She lifted her chin in a tired travesty of 
independence. “You needn't have been. 
I'm married, and I wouldn't have come back 
at all if we had found a place to stay." 

" Married!" Todd echoed loudly. “ You 
went off and got married and didn't say a 
word about it to me, or to Jessie, or to your 
mother? And who did you marry?" 

“Whom,” Jessie said in an undertone, but 
they paid no attention. 

Angela's lips were stiff and her voice was 
tight. “А boy I know in Oakland." 

Looking at her, Jessie knew that Angela 
was going to cry in a minute. 

"A fine thing to do," Todd was shouting, 
"run off and ——” 

“Todd,” Jessie interrupted quietly in her 
crisp classroom manner, *‘ never mand about 
being the stern parent now. This child has 
£one off and got married, and it is too late 
to do any good by yelling at her. I don't 
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I'd $ If the désiré to kill and the 


opportunity to kill came 







think this is quite the welcome st , 
normally expect.” °F 
"I didn't expect any welcome,’ ny 
said sullenly, with her eyes on he iara. 
“Well, I'm rather sentimental ab! р, 
riage,” Jessie said. “And I think th. 
to be a pleasanter time for you." 
“I walked and I walked," Ang s 
talking to her hands. “We didn't c po — 
little it was—just one room." Н yae 
began to shake and she talked jj. 
" Pete's landlady wouldn't let me st tha 
with him. And I couldn't find —just г pad 
that could be our own." She turned] pas 
and stood there with her shoulders Jf aw. | 
square while she cried. “Surely it's t | 
much to ask,” she said indistinctly. j | | 
Nosopy said anything for a full E V 
Jessie reached for Todd's hand, but + ey 
watching the slight tired girl cryin; t te f 
end of the room. | 1l 
Vividly she could see Angela and] sut 
case, tramping block after block, loo i f 
a furnished room. She could see her imag 
the house where her mother and } nes 
husband lived, carrying her suitcas oji 
off alone to her father. Then the sai cot 
and hat, the same suitcase as she wei low 
the steps away from this building wl ahe 
father and his wife lived. Lookin, or : 
home and someone to love her. Then т 
back, the coat wrinkled from travel, t шй. 
case pulling at her arm, worn out and fest. 
ed, to this door where she knew shes’, 
wanted. 
“The poor Ка, 
whispered. '' The poli 
lonesome kid that ê 
have anybody. TH 
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fore I had you, Tod” 
said softly, “I knew what it was to be hemi 
But I guess Га forgotten." She HE 
across the room. "Angela, let me he yi h 
with your coat." She wondered if 
would jerk away when she toucheher f 
"You must be worn out from thero б 
Where is your husband tonight? руе й 
you'd like to call him long-distance агдай | 
to him. You might invite him бойу? 
week end, if he can come.” Y 

"Could 1?" Angela asked unbelief gly. | 
“Could I ask him? You said no when f ked | 
you before. He's outside. He's ма” | 

Todd’s voice boomed in the little om, 
“Bring him in. Don't let him stand ofide 
What kind of a father do you ——” Ti 

"And Angela," Jessie said, “ding 
two 1s done and getting cold. Why dors 
and—and ——”’ 

“Pete,” Angela said, and there was f 
thing touching in the sound of th 
remantic name. "Dete Davis." | 

“Why don't you and Pete eat it? 0i 
father and I are going out anyway." ( 

“Oh, Jessie, could we?" Never befor 
Angela called her Jessie. “Неге, all but 
selves?” " 

“Well, I can take a hint," Todd saic 1ш 
a smile that was almost natural. He p Lis 
arm around Angela and half lifted her «t 
floor. ‘‘ We're going out, and we'll pro b? 
be home good and late. Now bring the» 
in here before he gets scared and runsa'! 

"Oh, daddy, oh, Jessie, thank 
Timidly she put out her hand to Jessie 
Jessie knew it for a gesture of grateful 
Awkwardly they touched hands and A ê 
ran out the door. They heard her quick {0 
steps going down the stairs. 

"Honey,:are you sure you don't 
this?" Todd asked seriously. “І know iW 
tough for you, having her here, and I ) 
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know how this setup will work." 
"Oh, it will be inconvenient, but I ^8 
mind. Really, Todd, I think Angela é1 
are going to be friends. I've been so ash іё 
of myself." hd 
“Forget it. Do you want to be perf “i 
She started to protest, to explain, © 
though she knew he was joking. Bu he 
heard them coming up the stairs anc 
went to the door to make them мес І 
THE NJ 
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, course your love for her lasts all the year through, but Mother's Day time dress or housecoat. Good stores carry a variety of tractive garments, 


gs the chance to tell her about it with a special surprise — perhaps some each bearing the Pacific label, your assurance of fine quality, fine styling and 
Ју new garment of gala Pacific cotton or rayon. If she’s the sweet, retiring fine value. FREE! Get your copy of our new amusing, belpful booklet, “Secrets of 
e— choose a quiet-patterned nightgown in dainty pastel coloring. H she's Smartness. Drop a card today to PACIFIC MIL LS, Cotton and Rayon Dire 


ve like a big sister, she'll like some of Pacific's dashing designs in a day- Dept L H5, 214 Church Street, New York 13, N. Y 
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Bath Powder, Taleum. 


richly scented Soap. 
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Shimmering cobweb magic... 

the bewitehing aura of subtle. 

enveloping fragrance. 
Exquisite toiletries... 


for tip-to-toe loveliness. 
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SOMEONE TO TALK TO 


( Continued from Page 49) 


yourself, '' Hey, what's this? When do / get 
a chance to talk?” The answer is. you don't. 
When you've started to help someone by 
listening, your own worries and even your 
cleverest comments on his difficulties must 
be set aside for some other time. Good, help- 
ful listening is utterly unselfish. 

4. Since this is the talker's hour, vou must 
let him run the conversation. This means 
that you can never probe, never ask a ques- 
tion to get information you may think 
necessary to judge things fairly. Judging 1s 
not your task, so curb your curiosity— 
otherwise the talker might tell you things he 
would later regret having said. The only 
questions permitted a listener who 1s really 
on the job repeat, in another form, what the 
speaker has already said. For instance, it 
may be helpful to say, “So you're fully de- 
termined to give up your Job?" or, “Then 
vou don't see anything good about her?" 

The advice not to probe is especially 
valuable to wives and mothers who want to 
be helpful to returned veterans in their 
talkative moods. Such men, if they have had 
combat experience, dislike being. " drawn 
out” even more than being shut off and told 
to "forget it all.” Most servicemen want to 
talk; but men who have been under fire often 
have some memories they wish to protect 
from civilian eyes. An amiably meant ques- 
tion may intrude into a place where the 
soldier is not ready to admit anyone just yet. 

5. Don't cut off the expression of feelings 
the speaker has begun, no matter how much 
these may appall you. If a man bangs the 
table and pours out an unreasonable hatred 
of someone, by all means let him bang away; 
if vou interfere by saying, “You shouldn't 
feel that way," vou will only succeed in 
botthng up hrs anger inside of himself—the 
last place in the world you want it to be 
stored. Let it come out. 

lf a woman cries and sobs, the good 
listener will never try to stop her by a short- 
sighted comferting. To say, "Don't cry. 
Everything will work out somehow"; or, 
“Hush now. You're making yourself sick.” is 
a refusal to continue listening. А " good сту” 
is exactly what she wants and needs— let her 
have it out. 

6. Areal faith in the other person’s ability 
to work his own way toward hght and air and 
hope is necessary, 1f we are to keep still. Try 
to develop it. Dr. Carl Rogers, of the Uni- 
versity of Chicago, reports that such faith is 
invariably justified: ^" When the individual's 
negative feehngs have been quite fully ex- 
pressed, they are followed by the faint and 
tentative expressions of the positive im- 


pulses which make for growth. There is | 


nothing which gives more surprise to the be- 
ginner than to find that this positive ex- 
pression is one of the most certain and 
predictable aspects of the whole process. The 
more violent and deep the negative ex- 
pressions, the more certain are the positive 
expressions of love, of fundamental self- 
respect, of the desire to be mature." 

There are thousands of case histories to 


prove this point. There are cases of AWOL 


soldiers, interviewed during the war, who 
began the talk with the defiant words, “1I 
won't go back," and ended them, after no 
interfering advice, with the words, “Of 
course, I know I'll have to return and face 
the music." There are cases of women who 
said, “Don’t try to argue me out of getting a 
divorce. My mind is all made up.” Forty- 
five minutes later, after their own uninter- 
rupted talk, they have said, “А divorce is no 
solution," In these and in other successful 
counseling interviews the listener would have 
bitten off his tongue rather than try to push 
the talker toward such a decision. 

silence is hard for a listener; its practice is 
at war with the tendency to "set things 
right" which makes busybodies of us all. 
When « husband is discouraged, a wife's im- 
pulse is to rush to his side with soothing 
words; she longs to stop his silly talk about 
being a failure. Naturally she does. When a 
child sobs that he would like to kill some 
teacher, it is hard for a mother not to sav, 
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THE UNLUCKY SEVEN 


1. Digestive Upset 
2. Poor Appetite 

3. Lack of Pep 

4. Cranky and Irritable 
J. 
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Hearthurn 
Headachy 
Washed-Out Lock 








ANY ONE MAY MEAN 
YOU NEED THIS FROME 
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Why suffer with a single one of the U :cky 
Seven Symptonis when caused by co ipz 
tion? Do as thousands do-— get prom; but 
gentle relief with pure vegetable Sarak: .. 
so gentle and pure, so thorough and sure. 


NO “LAXATIVE SENSATION” 


No psyllium seeds! No milk of magnes No 
mineral oil! Saraka combines two «the 
most effective pure vegetable ingre nis. 
One acts like needed high-residue food 

in concentrated form. The other gives ntie. 
thorough action! 

Works overnight! No three-day wai vith 
Saraka! Results are so nearly natural. iost 
people have no “laxative sensation" ' all 
Your own doctor can tell you all out 
Saraka's superiority. 


TASTELESS! MORE ECONOMICAL! 


The whole family likes Saraka, and i ros 
further. Get the original Saraka i the 
orange and yellow box! Caution: Usemiy 
as directed. At drug counters every үеге. 
Double your money back if not satisfie 





Wo OTHER LAAATIVE ew: 
VOU MORE GENTLE, MOK 
THOROUGH RELIEF / 








3 


~ "AOE for twenty E ings 


The Original Pure Vegetable 


SARAKA 


SO GENTLE AND PURE, SO THOROUGH ANI URE! 


jh. You mustn't say things like that." 
^4 either case, the woman will be much 
4 helpful if she holds back her words itil 
alker has run down. And by that time 
won't be needed; the mere expression of 
| views, the mere getting-rid of them, 
"sthe talker to begin to think in happier 
more friendly terms. 
While all this violent or unhappy talk is 
s on, what should we say? One expert 
| nmends a series of "eloquent and en- 
‘aging grunts.” Counselors are trained 
asert such little comments as "] see, 
А їп т,” "That's how you feel?" "I 
i 1 understand." But if the talker gets 
< and cannot go on although he 
ently wants to—a few seconds of silence 
ro harm. The "expectant pause " is one 
^e ways by which we can indicate our 
ipathetic willingness to hear more along 
| our acceptance of the fact that the 
ler doesn’t have to tell us anything. This 
\versation is his show, not ours; so long 
ihe listener keeps that fact well in mind, 
responses Will be in the proper key. 
"nalysis of successful interviews with 
ole who wished to " blow their tops ` has 
NN that the listener always talks less 
lı one quarter of the time sometimes 
ү much less. His remarks never introduce 
kew idea into the conversation and 
„ег steer it in a dif- 
nt direction. But 
tener may repeat, 
xher words, what 
talker has alreadv 
|. Sometimes he 
1 sharpen the 
aker's remarks 
put them even 
-e brutally, so that 
talker realizes ex- 
ly what kind of 
igs he has been 
ing. That slight 
ggeration of what 
; been heard is as 
se as a good 
ener ever comes to 
ecting the talker. 
Take an example: 
nan has been pour- 
rout a great deal 
unintelligently 
ter feeling about some group of people 
iom he dislikes. The "facts" he has pre- 
ated are all absurdities that could be ars- 
red by other, sounder facts. But to answer 
em in this way would accomplish nothing 
ıe man is expressing emotion. and his 
Yotion had better be allowed to show 
all its ugliness. Then the speaker fumes If 
li begin to see that he has gone too far. 
An intelligent listener can help this process 
yng in a gingerly and discreet. мау by 
rowing back at the speaker his morc ex- 
eme remarks, so that he will himself see 
w unreasonable they are. "Then you'd 
ally be happier if your wife were dead?" 15 
chashocker, which might be used 1f that i5 
aat the man’s complaints of her have said. 
^, " You'd like to have everybody who goes 
| Strike put into jail?” is such a remark. 
id " You'd really rather see refugees die in 
isplaced Persons camp than let them into 
is country?" Such remarks are not made 
win the talker to your own viewpoint; 
eir only purpose is to let him sce what ke 
IS actually said, so that he can examine 1 
id consider whether he likes to be the kind 
person who can make such remarks 
8. Listening, as you can see, is hard work 
demands a difficult kind of self-discipline 
we wish to do it helpfully. And one i the 
ardest of all the rules governing it 15 this 
Don't pass moral judgments." Your role in 
tening is not that of the reformer vou äri 
t attempting to make the speaker over into 
Jur own image. 
The things that the talker is saying. no 
atter how hostile and unattractive thi 
"und, are a part of the person vou are trie 
› help. Perhaps he will "сусг feel this #4 
Zain as long as he lives. Perhaps voi: 
| quite as gloomy or argry a «== 16 
ext month. Better lay off the practi | 
rowing stores at the listener, even Inside 
our Secret thoughts. 
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Why should I stand incredulous 
To see before me now 

A robin's house of gossamer, 
*wung on a windy bough, 


Feeling my heart go winged wirhin 
And knowing well 

Thar love can build à stronger house 
Of vet more fragile stuff? 


LADIES’ 


The refusal to pass judgment. applies to | 
both sides of the case that vou are hearing. 
You should not only avoid sayang, " You're 
wrong. but, 1f you are wise, you'll also re- 


Irun {rom saying, "The other person is 
wrom.” Майу marriages have been  has- 
tened toward the divorce court. by the | 


sympathetic friends who said, "Don't stand 
it for another day.” 

9. Even it the speaker asks you directly 
lor your азе, you need not give it to hum 
and you wih not, if. vou are honestly de- 
ternnned to help. The temptation to answer 
such questions with a sentence beginning, 
“H E were you," is strong. But remember, 
you aren't the speaker. 

"UNO person is ever wise enough to advise 
on another person’s problem,” is one of the 
fundamentals taught to Harvard and Rad- 
chite st ts by experts in this field. The 
giving œ advice, even when it has been re- 
quested, may also keep the man or woman 
ın trouble from pushing on to а real solution 
of his own. 

When a husband says, 
Га be perfeetly 


"Don't you think 
justilied. ın quitting to- 
morrow 2" there are a dozen things a wife 
will be tempted to say. Most of them will 
only add to his trouble. For the only answer 
that can help, in such a case. 15 one that lets 
the husband decide the matter for himself. 
A wise wife will 
simply repeat back 
to her husband what 
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he has told her of | 
how he sees the prob- 


^ lem. She wil say 
t í Ff c enm. DNE WI Say 8 


"You feel you can't | 
another | 


go on tor 
йау" or "Youve 
definitely decided vou 
want to quit?” She 
will not smuggle into 
the conversation the 
question of what kind 
of job he could get in 
place of the old one, 
or ask him how they 
are to live if he does 
not work. 
matters will come 
later. when the hus- 
band has talked out 
his present rage. 

10. The only remark worse than | think 
vou're absolutely wrong" as " ] think vou're 
absolutely right.” Those in distress are not 
helped by judgment or by approval ot their 
angry states of mind. 

Counselors are told, " We don't help peo- 
ple by wading into the same emotional puddle 
in Which they find. themselves." 
cure a consumptive by contracting tuber- 
culosis; you don't help a person in distress to 
set a burden otf his chest by putting it on 
yours. 

Those who have made listening their life- 
work have tound that one simple method of 
handling 
selves with the talker as he wall be when this 
problem has been solved. The temptation to be- 
come involved in Ins rage or his pain can be 
avoided if we think to ourselves, “After all 
this is out of the wav, ] want to talk to him 
about books or fishing trips or tell him that 
amusinz storv about Jim." The person with 
whom vou wish to establish friendship is not 
the bewildered. sick-at-heart or angry talker 
of the moment, but the serene individual he 
will be sa this is olf his chest. 

1] Be gentunely interested, 
stening 18 I1 peel if your thoughts 
are oe ing olf to the planning of the next 
day's menus. ien у. ıt has been found, the 
effort to te attentive is needed only in the 
first few moments of a conversation with 
sornvone who really wants to talk. You can- 
not lor remain detached: you will find your 
spontaneous interest increasing as the inter- 
At the end, you may well dis- 
‘ou have experienced as much re- 
| tension and worries as the 
Vér Hails, The interview 15 a two-way 

| h of you involved. 
| vo аге a human being and 
notan angel. vosr own emotions may be un- 
5i the aroused during the course of the 
н Page 246) 
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At the Grand Canyon "Whos been following who?" E wanted to know, 
“Whose hands are soft as silk" vou sad. “Worth going a thousand miles 
for.” . Such attractive hands! Nest likely, she uses Jergens Lotion.* 





“Better give in. 
“You Uo never 


lose me while your hands are so 


In California — 


Sell. vou said. 


soft. ^... Thy always en be, 
with help troin Jergens Lotion. 


Whose 
softer 


smoother. 
Thanks to 


Lotion is 


hands feel even softening skill that many doctors use 
Still 10e to $1.00 (plus tax). 


None of that oiltmess: 


now? Yours can. ther. 


no stickiness. 


wartiue studies. Jergens 


now even finer. Protects even longer. 
Look —two ingredients in postwar * Hollywood Stars prefer Jergens 


Jergens have such skin-smoothing, hand саге. 7 to f. 


For the Softest. Adorable Hands. use 


JERGENS LOTION | 
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Mail coupon today for gift bottle. ( Paste on penny postcard if you wish, ) 


FREE 








Box 27, Cincinnati 14. Ohio. Please send mv gift bottle. 
к 145 
Name a Address — 
CM o Stale ee _ 





(Please print name, address plainly.) (Sorry. offer good in U.S.A. only) 


YOUR CHANCE to see that Jmm. Lotion is now even finer. 
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JEWELS BY RUBEL 








Cream Wafer Face Make-up 


Not a Cake! 
Non-Drying! 


| No Water Needed! 






The first real fashion make-up ever created! 


Imagine! You put it on as you would a wonderful 
hat for an instant change in your appearance! 


Imagine! “Fashion Plate” is a firm wafer BUT it 
changes at your touch to delicate cream fluff! No 
water needed. So easy to use! 


Imagine! You change, too, as this dreamy-fine Cream 
Wafer transforms your complexion with a radiant illusion 
of poreless-as-porcelain perfection. It gives you an 
altogether new look! You've never been this pretty before! 


on Cream Üben, face makeup in the wold! 


Imagine! No mask-y look! No fear of clogging or drying! 
"Fashion Plate"—the one and only Cream Wafer make- 
up—is and does everything you've ever dreamed! Even 
the sensitive skin will bless it. Hard to believe? You'll 
see! In madly beautiful “Ultra Violet” and ten other 
Revlon "Genius" colors. 1.75 plus tax 


REVLON...creators of world-famous color originals 


in Nail Enamel - Lipstick - Face Powder 


Touch it, feel the difference. 
just stroke it on. 


to 
hee 
с» 


Quite a difference here! Опе of these summer wash dresses costs 


$17.95... 


aud the ather, $45. More than twice as mucli! 

ju] the interesting thing is that both dresses look equally 
crisp. dresh and appealing = becouse they've been starched 
with Liner?! 

Youll lind Liner Starel gives a fresh, smooth, soil-reststiug 
finish то all your things. Get a package today, Follow the easy 
direclions ou the Бох, 


Its the shell pink dress that cost $45. 
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LIPUT 


PERFECT 4Aas5wAonyv. STARCH 


REFINING * MPANY NEW YORK NY DOC РЕ с, 1947 





LINIT is the smooth, penetrating starch that mokes cotton look and feel luxurious 
os linen. Use LINIT to restore the charm of a fabric’s original finish—for curtains, 
blouses, occessories, children's clothes, men's shirts, In foct, all your washables. 
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(Continued from Page 243) 

talk; something the speaker says may out- 
rage you and make you indignant. Admit 
this to yourself, and set the problem aside to 
be considered later, when you are alone. 
While vou are listening, it 15 not your job to 
express уомт sentiments, however proper and 
superior to the speaker's you may consider 
them. 

With this viewpoint 1n mind, you will find 
it possible, if not easy, to avoid the two worst 
sins a listener can commit: interrupting and 
arguing. We interrupt only to “set people 
right,” and we argue only when we are 
more concerned with the subject under dis- 
cussion than with the feelings of the speaker 
on the other side, 


Those are the rules of helpful listening: 
they are immensely hard to follow, for they 
require the major virtues of humility, pa- 
tience, self-control and restraint fromm judg- 
ing others. Few of us, without practice, can 
listen perfectly for as much as a half hour. 
Most of us need to ex- 
ercise self-control to obey 
the rules for even five 
minutes. But Dr. Leonard 
Himler, of the University 
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Woman—the 
Ihanhked!—is not even ceol- 
laterally related to that senti- 


May, 194, | 


told, “We are most helpful to a person whe 

our desire is поі to solve his problem, bui 

simply to accept and understand him." 
But listening may seem to be a kinc 


of soctal-service work within the circle oj | 


your family and friends. “I am not,” you | 


say, "particularly interested in becom. 
ing a do-gooder. I don't welcome the chance 
to have everyone in the neighborhood come 
spilling his troubles into my lap. Let the: 
professional counselors and priests and psy- | 
chiatrists do this listening to other people's 
problems. I've trouble enough with my own.” 

The answer to that, as given by the scien- 
tists of social relations, is that vou are a social 
being, whose problems are inextricably in- 
volved with those of the people around you. 
Listening and talking are things all of us are 
compelled to do from birth. If you do not 


listen. to others with sympathy, the chance: | 


are very strong that vou will not be able 
to pour out your troubles to them when you 
need help. ‘То have a friend, be a friend,” 
can be rendered, “То have a listener when 

you need one, be a listener 


to talk to you." 
Listening pays dividends 
in other ways. Students 


gods be 


of Michigan, offers us this f ‘ho took ed 

l псу m, ol 2 n | mental abstraction ealled an who taok _ the Human 

hope: “Some people," he еј BROWNE Relations” course at 
6л Е P^ 2 тег . 2 

says, “apparently without Harvard last year а 

any special cllort, seem to. =_=_ a! — Covered that their listen- 


have a natural ability to 
make their contacts meaningful and elfective. 
But on the basis of my own experience and 
of observation of students in training, I be- 
lieve that anyone who has a genuine interest 
can steadily unprove in practicing this art.” 
Is it important that we learn to listen? 
Yes according to the men who have dealt 
most seriously with the subject, it is m- 
menscly important. Employees in firms 
which provide counselors often report that 
interviews with them have been the most 
valuable experiences of their. lives. “One 
тепа, one person who ts truly understanding, 
who takes the trouble to listen to us as we 
consider our problem, can change our whole 
outlook on the world." Dr. elton Mayo says. 
Мапу case histories show that this is true. 
A young man incapable of Тоге himself 
to look for a job landed m the oltice ol a 
counselor who did nothing bul follow. the 
rules outlined above. The man was at outs 
with his Family, with the girls he knew, with 
the possibilities of his chosen work, with him- 
self. After half-a-dozen talks, this client said, 
"Now | see the mistake in. thinking 1 was 
making. Thanks." The counselor had not m- 
serted a single word to bring him closer to 
the answer; hte, the greatest physician, had 
healed his dilticultics more skilllully than tne 
counselor could have done by any ghb pep 
talk or solution of his own. As counselors are 


WHICH IS THE 


ing practice made even 
the most casual conversation a more enrich- 
ing experience than it had been before. 

" None of the girls who shared mv dormi- 
tory ever poured out her soul to me," a 
Radcliffe student told her teacher. * But my 
relations with all of thein improved after I 
had studied the rules for listening." 

Another graduate of the course, faced with 
a family situation in which there was op- 
position to the marriage of an older brother, 
found that by skillful listening to both 
sides, he was able to bring about a happy 
solution. 

Imagine,” he said later, "how far Га 
have got with these older people if I had 
gone to them with my two cents’ worth of 
advice about allowing the marriage. They'd 
have thrown me out as an impertinent brat. 
But they were all aching to explain to some- 
one why they felt that wav, and | was the 
only one around who was willing to hear 
them through. Thev told me all about their 
objections to the wedding — and when they'd 
finished telling me, they didn't object any 
more." 

So long as we are not hermits, we have to 
do some listening every day we live. Our 
chances of leading lives that are rich in 
friendships and love may be considerably in- 
creased 11 we let the scientists! studies show 
us how to listen well. 


WEAKER SEN? 


(Continued from Page 56) 


Another fact, not yet explored, which may 
be one cause of the greater strength of the le- 
male, is that in the sex union it requires two 
sex chromosomes :sex-producing elements), 
one from each parent, to produce a girl, 
whereas only one 1s required o produce a 
boy. Most people are surprised to learn that 
the znitial "cause ol sex" has long been well 
known. | sav utl cause, because m some 
lower animals, such as rats and chickens, fe- 
males have been changed to males, and males 
to females, after birth. 

One would suppose that after this trying 
ordeal, the boys who are born would be 
stronger, on the average, than the girls. Not 
so. In 100,000 deaths during the lirst month, 
in Germany, 1276 were boys to each. 1000 
girts. During the twelfth month only 1017 
boys died to 1000 girls: this showed that 
death was still paking the weakling boys. In 
the United States, about 137 boys to 100 
girls die in the first month, but in the fourth 
month, only 132 boys to 100 girls. 

Another dramatic line of evidence is found 
when we examine multiple births. Whereas 
in single births, 1060 boys are born to 1000 
girls, yet among twins only 1040 boys pull 


through to each 1000 girls. Among triplets 
onlv 1007 boys survive to each 1000 girls; 
and among quadruplets, only 548 sets of boys 
are born to 100C girls. We have records of 
only 35 quintuplets, and the sex is not known 
in all cases; but all the evidence indicates 
that had the Dionne Quints been boys, they 
would not have survived. Plainly, in the case 
of multiple births, tlie fight for life is more 
desperate than in single births, and a higher 
and higher proportion of females win. 

As we go on from the cradle to the grave, 
the males continue to die earlier than the fe- 
males. Prof. Warren Thompson, population 
expert, points out that out of every 100,000 
of each sex born every year, only 91,567 
males live through the first year, compared 
with 93,268 females. This would seem to have 
weeded out all the weakling males; vet, all 
the wav from 15 to 45, right through the child- 
bearing period, there are, in every single year, 
more male than female deaths. True, men 
have somewhat more industrial accidents, 
but these hardly balance the risks of child- 
birth. Finally, when the race is about over 


when someone else wishes | 


| 


at age 75, there are 26,667 women still living, 


(Continued on Page 249) 














stitches, 


her choice is 


| A КЫ is SNOW BERRY. Fashioned of permaneni-finish organdy, | 


At better stores, from as little as five to twenty-five dollars. 


Snow Berry Curtains, 112 Madison Ave., New York 16 
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she hcs an eye for beauty... 





1 Me 





curtains جیه‎ 





She looks for the finest, and in curtains, her choice 


French marquisette and other fine curtain fabrics. 


SNOW BERRY . . . designed in rich, full-flowing ruffled 


and tailored styles. SNOW BERRY , . . made with tiny, sturdy 


fine workmanship. In snow white and lovely pastels. 
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| 
The Austins are laking 
à curtain eall 


TU niusteal comedy swings [o a sparkling close, 


Waves of applause ring through the house as the 
orchestra strikes up a lively review of the show's hit 
numbers, 


Ihe сотах part... and while the stars take their hows; 
the Ansting. listening at home. live even the thrill of 


those curtain calls. 


Youll he carried away. too, when vou hear the matchless 
realism all the niagnificent shadines of sonnd—of tonr 


favorite broadcasts anid recordings оп a superb пем 


Sparton hadio-Phonograph. 


Look np yonr Sparton dealer today.” Under the Sparton 
płan of selling direct to ouly one dealer in each coim- 


munity, even the Sparton price is Беан hstening. 


*Cousult the Yellow Pages of your telephone directory, 


^parton Model No. Lo] -TO-P 4 


> 
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AH DIOS RICHEST FOICE SINCE SILO 





STUNNING NEW 1947 Sparton Rad io-Phonograph Console, available in 
rich matched mahogany or walnut veneers, Goes beautifully with all fine 
furiiture. Superlative features inelnde: FM (Frequency. Modnlation— with 
its thrilling static-free and high fidelity. reception). Short-Wave and Standard 
Бол ел» bands, oh-so-smooth tr ouble-free record changer, and 


Spacious record storage areas, | 


} 


MIE SPARKS-WITIHNGTON! CO., JACKSON. MICHIGAN 


Sparton of Canada, | mited, London, Ontario 
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(Continued from Page 240) 
only 23.401 men, out of the original 
000 of each sex who started the race ot 
together. These figures apply to the 
‘еа States during the past 40 years, in 
*h we have had comparatively few deaths 
hales in war. 
umming up this line of evidence, the U. S. 
‘tality statistics show that of the 189 
auses of Death," the male, at all ages, has 
higher death rate from every cause except 
ping cough, which, for unknown reasons, 
yore fatal to girls. Even accidents of the 
ıe type are fatal to more men than to 
nen, and surgeons testify women survive 
same tvpe of surgical operation. better 
n men. 
Nhen we come to the two supreme tests of 
'anic strength — total and average length of 
-—we find the average life of white men in 
^ United States is just over 63, and of 
men, just over 68 years. The total length 
life is even more impressive. The late Ray- 
ond Pearl showed that out of every 100,000 
hite babies of each sex born alive, 229] fe- 
ales but only 1523 males live to 90 and be- 
nd. Nearly 80 per cent of those who pass 
e century mark are women. 
So far we have considered only the rel- 
ive physical strength of the sexes, but the 
ental and emotional differences are just as 
riking. Dr. Neil Dayton, former Director 
f Statistics and Director. of Division. of 
lental Deficiency, Massachusetts Depart- 
ent of Mental Health, after analyzing 
),000 cases of mental disorder. shows that 
males suffer nervous and emotional break- 
own to every 5 females. This does not tell 
1e full story until we consider the ages at 
thich breakdown occurs. With men there 
're fewer and fewer break- 


woman enables her to meet 

‘he strains of life ten yearslonger.on the aver- 
age, than the man, before breaking down, and 
this, too, right through the chief childbearing 
period. From 40 on, women hold up better 
nervously than men. With men, mental un- 
balance begins to increase at 30, and goes up 
faster and faster to the end of his shorter life; 
but with women nervous breakdown does not 
begin to increase until age 50. 


Ix extensive studies of marriage as related 
to health and length of life, Doctor Dayton 
has revealed a large array of entirely new 
facts relative to the stronger make-up of 
women. Up to 55, single men break down 
nearly twice as often as married men; but up 
to that age, the rate of breakdown of mar- 
ried men and women is almost the same. 
After that age, even the protection of mar- 
riage can no longer preserve the emotional 
balance of the husband. Alter 55, husbands 
break down one third oftener than wives; 
after 65, 50 per cent more often. 

Looking at marriage in another way, Doc- 
tor Dayton shows that while single men suf- 
fer nervous breakdown nearly twice as often 
sas married men, yet single women break only 
slightly more frequently than married women. 
You might surmise that single men break 
down more frequently than married men be- 
cause women may have selected the stronger 
and sounder men. This may be a partial ex- 
planation, but does not account for the fact 
that single and married women hold their 
balance almost equally; nor for the further 
fact that single men break down about 50 per 
cent more often than single women. 

Paraphrasing Doctor Daytorn's conclusionis 
from the largest amount of data ever assem- 
bled, marriage seems to give men "sonie- 
thing” which greatly decreases their chances 
of mental disease. But whatever this some- 
thing is, it does not give it to women. In 
stead of marriage being "the whole world 
to women, and “merely another activity " to 
men, it proves to be man's mental and 
emotional lifesaver, while for woman 1t 
proves a poor bargain. With reference. to 
mental disease, she gains little over her 
single sister, whereas the gain of the married 


man over the single is, as Doctor. Dayton 
says, "tremendous," We can only infer, but 
the evidence is strong, that the greater con- 
sututional vigor of the woman, with its 
protective influence, is the “something” 
that proves to be the lifesaver to the less 
vital man. 


Fry. 

[киме lastly to the purely mental abil- 
ities Of the two sexes, millions of intelligence 
tests, together with au equal number of school 
records, show that the average of the mental 
abilities of women is the same as that of men; 
and since psychologist Irving Learge, of Co- 
luinbia, has shown that mental power never de- 
clines bya single degree from its highest level at 
27 or 28, this intellectual equality of men and 
women continues to the end of hie. 

While, as pointed out, the abilities of the 
sexes average the same, they are measurably 
different in a few areas. Boys and men excel 
somewhat m muthematies, while girls and 
women excel in language. This probably ac- 
counts for the fact, as shown by the Minne- 
sota University Tests of Clerical Abilit y, that 
women make better stenographers, typists 
and office workers than men. However, the 
most surprising and important discovery 15 
that made by the Minnesota University 
Tests of Mechanical Ability —the best tests 
of a special ability in. existence, except, 
perhaps, the Seashore Tests of Musical 
Valent. These tests prove, beyond dispute, 
that women have equal mechanical ability 
with men. They disclose that in the use 
of tools and objects that depend on training, 
college-graduate women do no better than 
eighth-grade boys; but on operations re- 
quiring in-born mechanical aptitude: college- 
vraduate women do as well as college-grad- 

uate men. 


owns up to аре JO; but i  _ __ The practical impli- 
vith women, breakdowns | cations. of this revolu- 
lecrease until age 10, à Ha nan wonld know what tionary "discovery for 
[his means that the | Mur lec hin singer his 8 industry, egocatipti-and 
ougher mental and nerv- in dcs the future economic. and 
us constitution of the ЫЫЫ (Cen Social Hie of both men 


and women are at present | 


bevond calculation. When viewed m the light 
of the amazing success of women 1 every field 
of mechanics during the war effort, it brings 
up at once the question of giving mechanical 
tools and tovs exclusively to boys, and dolls 
exclusively to girls. Many psychologists are 
tending to believe that girls do not "take 
naturally" to dolls any more than do boys, 
and do not play with them from any " moth- 
erly instinct," or even think of them as 
"babies," but rather as play mates and com- 
panions. They find that boys, at least up to 
puberty, 1f given dolls and reared in a femi- 
nine atmosphere, manifest almost identical 
reactions. The motherly "drives " in girls 
not "instincts," as most psychologists doubt 
that we have any instincts | do begin to as- 
sert themselves at puberty. but even these 
are largely affected by traimng 

It seems impossible that these masses of 
evidence will not work important changes in 
the relations of men and women, to the bene- 
ht of both. Certainly, whatever may be the 
arguments for denymg women " equal rights 
with men,” or "equal pay for equal work," 
they can no longer be based on the age-old 
theories of the mental, emotional, physical 
or even mechameal inferiority of women. 

It will always be true that the basic facts of 
motherhood, homemaking and child training 
will give woman a different "sphere" in 
many respects from that of man ~at least 
during the first four decades of hfe. The male 
must always be the " provider " for mother 
and child during their period of helplessness. 
Sociologists believe this fact, and мо lore, was 
the real origin of the family. Fortunately, 
however, in the long run Nature has bal- 
anced tlie burdens of each; but the fiction of 
woman's inferiority, which has made her 
burden heavier than need be, must be given 
up. From now on the world must be carried 
on, as never before, in complete co-operation 
between equals, and not as a battle for su- 
premacy, with the assumption that woman 
is the weaker sex. Science has exploded this 
age-long belief, and the road is now open for 
man and woman to go forward hand in hand, 
as equals, toward building a better and a 
sunnier world. 


THE END | 
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DRAX FINISH— 
makes fabrics so. 


e Do it youself. tou. for Sure-Fit slip 

























Covers are precisenstailored 10 Hit most styles 
resistant, water- 
repellent lor last of fnrnilnre. lul slip them on. 


ing loveliness. 


„and presto! 
22s. yonr entire тео sparkles with new spirit 
and freshness. Каи slip covers come in fine 
quality knitted and eretonne fabrics. m beau- 
Hilal Horabsplashed pits. <tripes and tex- 


tured weaves = all «ехо 10 wake np the 

STA-FAST | 

FEATURE 
- patented de- 
vise keeps cov- 
ers from twist- 
ing, sliding 


and wrinkling. | 


decorator in vou. Cretonues have new exclusive 


Lastex leature that makes them fit 


likes costly enstonrnmades; Select a set 


lor now and a change for later. At 


leading Deparment and Furniture 


GRIPPER FASTENERS 
hold tight...make covers 
quick: and easy to change. 


Fe А230, atURE 


— 1% new, exclusive, 
۹ patented. It assures 
custom lit... keeps COV’ 


ers smartly ın shape. 


PIT MOST STYLES of FURNETE RE 


—chairs, sofas, davenos, studio couches. 


SERE-FIT BReady-1o-put-on SLEEP COVERS 9» B53 Fiftb avenne. N.Y. IG 
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... out of the laundry, into the sun— 


any washday. First you set the 


\ 
DR ي‎ = 


ISIE OEE werner 


Bendix dial and put in soap. Then 


off vou go! All by itself your Bendix 


7 


fills itself with water . . . washes the 
clothes... changes its own water... 
rinses 3 times... damp drys clothes... 
cleans itself...drains itself...shuts it- 
self off. You never put your hands in 


water. There’s no lifting or stooping 


У-у мере NC Nro IPY МАЛ НМ TIC E 


with the Bendix basket-level port- 


hole, And the Bendix leaves no 





clean-up work for уоп... no wash- 


SA dR RE Anion 


day mess... по steamy odors. 








Only the Tumble-Action principle of the BENDIX washes clothes so clean, 


so gently...with so little hot water and soap... and no work at all! 












d i ; See th 
, . . | К See the new 

EVEN YOUR GARDEN TOGS don't get too soiled for the washes them fresh and lovely — with Tumble-Action so «P ma Bendix anomalie Ironer 
Bendix’ thorough Tumble-Action cleansing. It tumbles gentle you don't need to do them by hand. There’s no pi E e| Bendix automatic Dryer 
clothes hundreds of times in extra-active suds. And agitator wear and tear. And with Bendix’ Triple Rins- ү" Е 
every load gets fresh soap-and-water sudsing, so clothes ing those colors stay clearer, brighter — linens wash 
never get that dirty water dullness, from chilled-off daisy white. 
water and soil-weakened suds. . { 

WHAT A REPUTATION! [or nine whole years the Bendix 
Yes! Plenty of hot water left for your shower — thanks has been doing such a wonderful job of workless washing, automatic 
to the Bendix Water-Saver Cylinder, that uses gallons that now you'll find the Bendix in half à million homes. | 
less hot water. And with less water in the cylinder, you See why the Bendix is the favorite — n PR Home aun r 

* Guaranteed by © 





need lots less soap, too. see your dealer’s Bendix demonstration! (Good Housekeeping 
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NOW PASTELS ARE "PRACTICAL''— because your Bendix BENDIX HOME APPLIANCES, INC., SOUTH BEND 24, IND. АМЫ СОН ЕЧЕИ САМАШ КЫП MEXE 
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= SEASON WITTE SHE COVERS ~ 


BY BH. Т. WILLIAMS 


OME of the best-dressed rooms in America have taken to wearing slip 
covers all year round. Their flexibility seems to suit our way of hfe, with 
its desire for frequent change of pace and mood, so much better than the 
rather static quality of upholstery. ICs pleasant and, with slip covers, 

l easy to change the fecling of one’s room in harmony with the changing sea- 
sons, without disturbing the basic design, 

The wrinkled shrouded look of not so long ago is gone, of course; today’s 
smart slip covers are trimly tailored, exertingly colorful, closed with slide fas- 
teners to achieve perfect smoothness, 

The room we've sketched wears, In wintertime, slip covers of violet raw 
silk, blue-violet-and-green-print chintz. When warm weather comes, a change 
of slip covers cools and refreshes, suggests other simple changes 1n accessories 
that make the room look delightfully summery. Watermelon printed cluntz, a 
chair or two in watermelon cotton serge splash clear gay color against the cool 
ice-bluc walls. Paintings, cornices, formal draperies give place to masses of 
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GLOSH EEN’ 


THE HEART 89 Yor your 


COLOR SCHEME 


“Minuet” and “Minuet Rose,” Glasheen’s Better Homes and Gardens 
Sister Prints, dance into your bedroam with a niusic making color 
scheme... wall tones of subtle chartreuse, swirling floanees of 


jewel brieht fachsia lifted: кө fram the prints’ bright colors. 





And Glosheen’s dancing lieauty is Bonded there to stay 


— that lustrous finish is woven in, thase Tilting shades 





guaranteed by the Waverly* Bond to wash, to clean, 
to hang in ae sun, and keep their jayous beauty. 
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WAVERLY Frid FABRICS 
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WAVERLY лг FABRICS, Dept. W-38 
F. Schumacher & Co., 60 W. 40th St., New York 18, N. Y. 
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Please seml me yonr dernratiue booklet “Color Tricks Galore with 
Fabrics.” E enclose 0¢ 10 cover eost of mailing. 
Name 


| 

| 

| 

| Address CN 
L 


r 





City -———— a E | pe oe 


| explain 1t." 


I.startéd to. call the 


| green leaves, airy curtains of sheer striped 


| volle billowing out beneath deep shirred 


| headings. Over its wintertime lacquered top, 
| the coffee table takes a shiny brass tray for 
| summer's plants and flowers. A washable rug 
| of willow-green textured cotton supplants 
| winter's broadloom. 
As this suggests, the smartest slip-covered 
| rooms don't match too much! If you use 
print for a piece or two, take one of its colors 
to use in solid rest space for other pieces. 
And don't be afraid to spice it all with a 
stripe. Here in this room, a bold pattern, 
stripes and clear solid colors summer to- 
gether in perfect harmonv. 
Fabrics and textares in infinite variety 
lend themselves to slip-cover treatment. 
Consider, as well as the ubiquitous chintz, 
failles. blocked linens, cotton twills and serges, 
dyed towelings, certain spun rayons (now 
treated to make them wrinkle-resistant and 
shriukproof), and the very new and very 
practical plasticized fabrics, which may be 
wiped clean with a damp cloth. Just be 
sure that the fabric vou choose isn't too light 
in weight to tailor well. 


t^s important for aost slip eocers 
to be washable or cleanable., since their fresh- 
ness is a great part of their charm. If vou 
plan to wash them, be sure to use only pre- 
shrunk fabrics. 

If yea bay faraiture in austin. and 
want a more or less permanent cover to take 
the place of upholstery, follow the exact 


Й 


Мау М; 


lines of the muslin covers put on by jhe 
manufacturer. Modern furniture espe [y 
is often treated in this manner, sinc t; 
simplicity of line makes it very east, 
slip-cover. | 

| 
Cocers іп solid colors may save lur 
decorating day if you, with a vanful offit- 
terned furniture, find yourself moving lv; 
an apartment with patterned walls, andhe 
landlord won't redecorate! Plain faiis, 
however, need even more expert fitting an 
patterned ones, since every error in taildjg 
will be painfully evident. But if you vat 
to disguise a tired old chair or sofa, a ue 
fabric will camouflage its bumps better lp 
a plain one would. 


A tailored took may be pointed UY 
matching welting, crisp box pleats or bk 
pleats at the corners. If your room ned а 
frivolous touch, there are any numbdof 
decorative tapes and braids and bindgs 
and fringes for the purpose. Appliquéd stiles 
on solid colors are smart in many оош 


Makiug slip eocers at home 5, 
cording to many women, much easier tin 
making clothes fit the uncertain hula 
form. Sewing-machine centers give ех 
advice and information. There's a JOUR.L 
booklet, too, called THE HANDBOOK OF m 
COVERS, to guide you toward a professio|l- 
looking job. Order No. 1502, ten cents, fin 
the Reference Library, LADIES’ HOME Ins 
NAL, Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania. 


THE GIRE WHO LIVED IN A THEE 


(Continued from Page 43) 


throat. The girl’s expression, which so far 
had been immobile. broke into a beautiful. 
radiant smile. The lump in Peter's throat 
burst and he became aware that the voung 
man in the white dinner jacket was staring 
at him. He was staring in a manne: that 
Indicated he did not approve of this ex- 


| change of glances. Peter picked up his soup- 
| spoon and started on his vichyssotse. 


"Good," Dan said. "Now maybe we can 


| get on with the dinner. They are waiting to 
| bring us the next course." 


Peter put down tlie soupspoon. “It’s no 
good. | can't Gut." 

"What's no good? The soup?" 

"NO. The soup is fine." Peter told him. 
“It’s just that I can't manage to eat it." 

“That ark at the 
next table." 

"Yes, that eirl at the 


right out of your Ше, You'll never know 1 0 
she is." 

"]t's incredible.” Peter said. " You wet 
believe this. 1 hardly believe it myself, |i 
I’ve seen her before in a dream 3 
dream | keep having.” 

“This 15 beginning to sound more lik 3 
musical comedy every mmute.” | 

"] keep having a dream about how | 
walking under a big tree and a girl's face f- 
pears in the foliage and beckons to me 2] 
when ] climb up in the tree there's no @ 
there.” | 

"Now vou know why. She runs off 
the Napoleon. It must be some kd 
of an advertisement." : 

“rm not kidding, Dan. That's the 1| 
who lives in the tr. 
I've got to do son 
thing." Peter thou 


next table. In some $ Evers man has moments when for a minute. Ti 


way she's taken my 
appetite away. IT can't 


"Well move to an- 


x flatirers 
other table. Dan | 


ix wl 


Water. 

NO. mol els will 
night. I'll be all right 
in a minute." 

"Look," Dan said. 
"Do something. Go 
over and grab her by the hair. Say "My 
name 1s Peter Whipple and I want you.’”’ 

" Don't be ridiculous." 

"What would Tim Ireland do? I ask you. 
What would he do?" 

"] don't know what Tim would do.’ 

“Then 1 ' tell vou. Не'а tap the guy on 
the shoulder and ask him where he got such 
a good-looking suit. In another five minutes 
he'd be sitting next to the girl and have the 
guy five blocks away looking for a parking 
space.” 

"Im not Tim Ireland. 1 don't like this 
guy's surt; and besides, he thinks I'm trying 
to pick up the girl already.” 

“Okay. But I hate to see 
food going to waste.” 

“Think of something for me to ask him." 

“Say to him that he looks famiiiar and 
you wonde where vou've seen him before.” 

"He'll see through that. He’s mad at me 
already.” 

"All right, but they're eating fast. In ten 
minutes they're going to get up and walk 


, 


all this good 


пе Зоні» his ability. 
every oman at times doubt her wit 
and. beamty. and long io see them 
mirrored in a inasenline eye. This 
ix acceptable. A 
womnran will doubt everything vor 
say except Бе compliments to her- ko 
self—here she believes von are rrirbhi- „Кё 
Fal aud. anentalls adinires yon for 
your discermment. 


he leaned toward 1 
young man, who H 
turned so that 
back was toward Pet’ 
"] beg your pardo: 
Peter said. 

young m 
turned and looked 
Peter. "Yes?" hems 
irritably. 

‘*] ~ah—I noti 
that you are hurry: 
through your dinner. I—that 15 we— 
were curious to know if you are going to t 
theater.” 

"Yes," he said. “Why?” 

"Oh, nothing. Just curious. That's all 
The young man lowered his eyebrows 
Peter and turned back to the girl. Pet 
grabbed a fork and shoveled four enormo 
chunks of lobster into his mouth. “Ther 
you see," he whispered to Dan. "Wh 
would Tim lreland do now?" 

“Tim Ireland would slug the guy in tl 
nose." 

“That’s very interesting," Peter said. I 
scowled at Dan and moved closer to tl 
young man on his right. 

"What are they talking about?" Р: 
asked. 

"Sh-h-h. I can't hear. They're talkir 
too low.” | 

Peter sat tense, staring into space, tryir 
to catch a word of the modulated convers 
tion on his right. It seemed hopeless. Ever 

( Con'in tel оп Page 255 
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“Who's m y decorator? Me—with the help of the Singer Sewing Center!” 


“Well, don't look so surprised! You could do it, too! 
“Why, I didn't know a ‘pinch pleat’ from a ‘box pleat’ 

when I started. But a few Singer lessons fixed that! 
“Remember how dreary everything looked—the drapes 

washed out and tired — the sofa mottled with worn spots? 


“The experts at the Singer Sewing Center taught me how 
to re-do the whole room myself! 


“Believe me, when it comes to fancy decorating on a 
plain budget— they know some smart tricks. And it's only 
51.30 a lesson—or 5 lessons for $10! 


"In a few afternoons I learned to make drapesl A few 
more lessons, and I had the knack of slip covers that fz. 


"lake my word, there's nothing like a trip to the Singer 
Sewing Center to bring out the decorator in a woman!” 


€ Ruffles are a breeze when vou use the 
Singer "Ко ег." Makes the ruffle and sews 
it on all in one easy operation! One of 
many Singer short cuts to casier sewing, 


€ Every notion you need vou'll tind at the 
Singer Sewing Center! Threads, binding, 
zippers—even magic “Simpleat” for mak- 








Ing perfect drapery pleats every time! 
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There’s no guesswork about slip covers. 
Singer lessons in Home Decorating explain 
every step from taking measurenients to 
finishing up with a professional touch. 


е Look! 50 wonderful pages of ideas — 
“The Singer Home Decoration Guide." 
Everything from choosing a colorscheme— 
to making a dressing table skirt. Only 256. 


* Imagine a sewing cabinet that doubles as 
night stand or end table! Ilandsome colo- 
nial design. Two drawers, htted or un- 
htted. Other Singer beauties, from $21.00. 


e Extra touch of luxury —hemstitching by 
Singer. Beautiful on curtains, towels, lin- 
ens. Other “hnish-up” services, like picot- 
ing, too. All for a few cents a yard! 
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FOR YOUR PROTECTION! 


Singer sells its machines only through 
Singer Sewing Centers, identified by 
the Red "S" on the window, and 
never through department stores or 
other outlets. 





B SINGER - 








Check address of vour local Singer Shop in 
phone book. Singer Sewing Machine Company. 








———— 


Here's the Singer Sewing Center at 329 
Superior Street, Toledo, Ohio. Hundreds 


The Queen Anne model is stunning! A 
luxurious piece finished in satiny walnut. - ME 
And inside—the world's finest machine: a more from coast to coast. There's one 
near you! 


smooth- sewing, super-dependable Singer! 


SINGER SEWING CENTERS Е 


, r, АТ 'E , Copyright, U.S.A., 1947, by The Singer Manufacturing Company. All rights reserved for all countries. 
THERE'S ONE NEAR T OU TO SERVE YOU 
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Mose SO we rented the old 


haunted house!” 


We knew it was hard to find a place to live—but we never dreamed we'd end by ' 
renting the creepy old house on the hill. You should have seer it... the shabby 


old floors alone were enough to send a bride home to mother. 


LUCK Y FOR US we 


knew about Johnson's 





Wax—we pitched right 
in on those floors, and 
oh, what a difference 
ках can make! Our 
floors shine like a ball- 
room now... and they 
are so easy to keep clean 





and bright! 


OUR FURNITURE isa mixture— partly old and partly 
new—but we're awfully proud of it since we polished it 
with Johnson's Wax. First off. we waxed Grandma's 
walnut rocker and old mantel clock, and you ought to 
hear the compliments we get. Our few new preces aren't 
the finest, either— but Johnson's Wax gives them a rich, 
mellow luster that adds so much to their beauty. 


WE HAD NEVER REALIZED there were so many 
things that need waxing . . . bookcases, radios, window 
sills, leather articles; woodwork ... and a hundred others. 
And it's so comforting to know that wax protects our 
treasures against dirt, wear and moisture. 

I’ve found out something езе... Johnson's Wax 
actually saves me hours of work. The smooth, dry wax 
finish cuts my dusting time in half. 
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Use Liquid Wax, foo! A fine finor 
Cleaner . . . removes dirt quickly and 
easily ... deates a protective Wax cott 
Ing that polishes to t bright. rich luster. | 
Excellent, too, for leaning and taring | 
furniture, woodwork and for 100 extra | 
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FIVE FAMOUS JOHNSON POLISHES 


Liquid. Wax, Cream Wax, Self Polishing Glo-Coat, Carnu for cars 


New! DRAX* Johnson's new product DRAX gives invisible wax protection to clothes 
and fabrics. DRAX-treated garments resist dirt, keep fresh longer, are easier to wash 





Laugh at tbe life of Fibber McGee 
and Molly— Tuesday night— NBC 





and iron. Look for che DRAX tag on garments you buy. Ask your laundry and dry cleaner 
for DRAX service. Coming soon! DRAX for household use. Write for information. Copyélunt Š: С, Juhnson & Sun. Ine., Нап, Wis.. 1947 Trademark RO 
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(Continued from Page 252) 
the voices were raised to audibility 
ne at the bar would laugh or a waiter 
drop a handful of silverware and he 
| have caught only a conjunction and 
"epositions. 
aere,” Peter said finally. “I just found 
They're talking about sports. I heard 
iy Myopia.' That's a hunt club out- 
oston.” 
’s also a disease of the eyes. 
bly an oculist.” 
ı-h-h. I might get something more." 
aybe he said ‘my opium.” I think she's 
nce for a dope ring.”’ 
e just said something about New Haven. 
ust be a Yale man." 
оша be the New Haven Railroad. He 
be a conductor." 
fy gosh, they're leaving." 
raiter was pulling their table back. The 
r man got up, glanced at Peter long 
th to give him a farewell frown. The 
ulled her jacket around her shoulders 
lipped through the narrow passage be- 
ithe two tables. As she did so, a fold of 
vhite evening dress brushed against 
’s fingers. He was clutching the edge 
a table with such violence that the fin- 
vere a pale blue. The lump formed itself 
in Peter’s throat. He glanced up at 
‘irl, expecting to see the back of her 
To his amazement, she was looking 
at him over her shoulder, smiling the 
warm, wonderful smile as before. For 
ment her lips parted as if she were about 
agh or say something to him. Of course 
id not. She simply turned and walked 
f the restaurant, followed by the young 
in the white dinner jacket. 
"here you are," Dan said. "A fairly 
‘al sequence in the series of petty vacil- 
as that go to make up your life. You 
girl you like. She does everything but 
you a written invitation and there you 
tting her walk out of your life without 
finding out her name." 
know it," Peter said. “I'm a failure." 












She's 


. next morning was warm and sunny 
Fifth Avenue was unusually crowded. 
s of strollers and window-shoppers im- 
'd the progress of hustling folk bent on 
g punctual for their appointments. Peter 
ed downtown kicking an imaginary 
‚ along the pavement. His hands were 
st deep in his pockets. 
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Never going to amount to anything, he 
mumbled to himself. Never going to amount 
lo a thing. Spend the rest of my life eating 
lobster thermidor in the Napoleon while life 
passes me by. Never can rise to a situation. 
Never meet a crisis halfway, Pm a little man 
destined for little things. 


Hx stopped in front of a jeweler's and 
looked at the window display. A jade picture 
frame, some silver-backed brushes and a 
diamond pendant were arranged on a piece 
of black velvet. Peter was not aware of what 
he was looking at. If there had been a live 
boa constrictor in the window he would not 
have noticed it. 

But, he went on, / don't want to be a little 
man. I must mend my ways. I must thrive on 
crises. I must decide what is to be done and 
then do 1 do it with dispatch and courage. 
If, in the process, someone is hurt or offended, 
il ts regrettable but necessary. It is imperative 
that I assert myself. The race, most certainly, 
belongs to the swift. ; 

Peter left the imaginary stick in front of the 
jeweler’s show window and started off down 
Fifth Avenue, his head high, looking passing 
pedestrians in the eye with such strength 
and forthrightness that a path opened in the 
crowd before him. 

At Forty-fifth Street Peter stopped. The 
seventy-five-piece band that had been play- 
ing a John Philip Sousa arrangement of the 
Marseillaise in his breast dropped its instru- 
ments with a crash. A girl was walking up 
Fifth Avenue, coming right toward him. 
Not a girl; the girl. The one from the Na- 
poleon. She was walking along briskly, her 
short skirt swirling in the light breeze and 
the gold hair blowing back from the side 
of her face. She was only fifteen feet away 
now, walking fast, right down the middle of 
the sidewalk, and glancing into the shop- 
windows. When she was five feet away she 
turned her head, looked straight at Peter and 
smiled. The lump formed in Peter's throat. 
It was as 1f someone were holding him. He 
was unable to move a muscle. He knew that 
his Jawbone had dropped about an inch and 
he was powerless to raise it. Then the lump 
burst. Peter turned and started running 
crazily up Fifth Avenue. 

Stopping to stand on tiptoe, he could see 
her head bobbing up and down in the crowd 
about a block ahead of him, but when he 
caught up with the bobbing head it was al- 
ways someone else. When he got to Radio 


“When Como sings it, its romantic— 
when I suggest it, its fresh! 
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Pieces from the New Travis Court Group Destuned by Le Donne and Koster 


Here's S urprising News 


for Small Home Makers 


Of course, size is important to you if you are 
furnishing a home this year, Every precious 
inch of tloor space counts! That's why 
Drexel, when designing this beautiful new 
dining room grouping, purposely scaled it 


down to fit charmingly into cozy interiors: 





And then to add usefulness nearly every 
piece ts multi-purpose. For example: butfet 
and the Handi-Tray Server* have PACIFIC 


Silver Cloth to keep silverware tarnish-free, 


Write today for booklets © Tradi- 
tonal’ and Touraine” by Drexel. 
Send. 10€ for each to 272 Huffman 


И В | jl; е this beautif ^w Travis Cou 
Road, Drexel, North Carolina. Plan to see this beautiful New Travis Court 


Collection at leading department and 
furniture stores in your city. You'll want to 
see it first haud to appreciate the rich, mellow 
mahogany veneer... the trim, even lines 


and, of course, to read the moderate price 





tag. Look for the famous "by Drexel’ seal 


carefully branded into each piece. 


* Patont Реті 






THE BPAND MARY OF 
SUPERIOR CRAFTSMANSHIP 


FURNITURE COMPANY 


DREXEL e NORTH CAROLINA 


Beller your lime. ЖУ yous Living 


WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF QUALITY BEDROOM AND DINING ROOM FURNITURE 


7 290 Мау iy 


City he doubled back, looking into stores hi 
where she might have gone, but ıt was no] i 
use, She was gone. 

Peter stopped at Forty-fifth Street. He 
stood on the corner and scratched Ins chin. 

T his, he said to himself, is no tme for self- 
pity or philosophical conjecture. It is а lime 
for incisive thought and decisive action, 1 have 
bul tivo clues: and slight though they are, they 
lare most certainly clues. The first, the word 
“Myopia,” might refer to a hunt club near 
Boston. On the other hand, it might refer to a 
disease of the eve. The second, the proper пате 
“New Haven," coupled with the age апа gen- 
eral appearance of the young man, clearly in- 
dicales a visit lo the campus of Yale Univer- 
sil v. 

Peter was on the noon train for New 
Haven. He took a taxt directly. from the 
New Laven railroad station to the univer- 


sity ‘brary, drew yearbooks for the preced- 
ing five years and settled himself in the read- ) 
ing room. 
It seemed to Peter that he had passed | y 
MAGIC! 


li d 














many hours m close scrutiny of basketball 
(teams, dramatic clubs and debating soci- 
eties. His eyes were weary at the sight of so 
many meaningless sons of Wl when he was 
rewarded for his diligence. Peter turned a 
page and there, scowling up at him from a 


چڊ 








|. WIFE: "REMEMBER HOW WE USED to listen picture of the chess club, was old White 
with carphones on, trying to distinguish the Dinner Jacket himself. Peter looked under ONE 
music from the static? That wasn't long the preture for the name. There. it was: | 
after the first World War. Y ou gave it to me Wellington Partridge IH He consulted the | 
the same Christmas you gave me the hving catalogue, Wellington Partridge De resident i COAT | 
room rug.” ol Timothy Dwight, Room 1602; home, | 





Deacon Street, Boston. Wellington Partridge 
was still in college. At this verv moment he 
wis in a near-by classroom. The trail was 
eetting hot. 


COVERS 


1 
MOST SURFACES! | 


Ix four minutes Peter was outside the 
door of Room 1602 Timothy Dwight. Пе 
knocked. There was no response, He knocked 
again. There was still no response. Пе tried 
the doorknob. 1t turned and he pushed open 
the door. The quarters of Wellington Par- 
tridge III were no ordinary ones. Over the 
mantel was u Matisse drawing. Beside the 
huge easy chair was an inlaid chessboard on 





Cua tee 0 0  -— 


2. WIFE: "WE'VEBOUGHT A dozen 
radios since then. Not to mention 
new cars and furniture. But we sell 


which stood a set. of hand-carved ivory | 
lave the same okl rug. Its so chessmen. The books m the built-in. book- 
3 | cases Which flanked the fireplace were bound \ 
shabby Din ashamed to have any- 


== 0 oa HO Pa ee 3 нше юу үрүн ЕЕ [an heavy leather. These were the rooms of a t 


` yon | 5 p | very elegant voung man. PAINT PLASTER WALIBOARD! 1 
moncy's worth out of it years ago. it? Sure, go ahead and get à new onc. Heh! ШЕ / у 7 . 


WI гат Fhe door to the bedroom was closed. 
че: бү" y т he TETERE р 
ICTC ATC you going: Hello?’ Peter said. There was no answer. 





Can't we atford . 





WIFE: "SHOPPING." Пе opened the door to the bedroom and 
found it unoccupied. Пе glanced at the top] | 
Д. HUSBAND: "THAT WILL MAKE OUR LIVING ROOM. But it looks as af it will of the bureau, sure he was going to find her} | PER 
ut à big dentin che old budget, What make is it?” picture there. Save lor a bottle of cologne, | | 
| Е а brush and comb and a decanter, the top of GALLON 
WIFE: “IT’S A SMITH FLOOR-PLAN RUG. And don't worry about the cost. It fits the bureau was bare’ On the desk he found 






the budget as beautifully as ic fits the oor." . . If yew are М. 4 a book of matches. He picked it up. 1t bore | One gallon makes 11/2 gallons 
planning to replace yew old rug, send for Clara Dudley's new the name Myopia Hunt Club. Peter walked finest paint ready to apply — 
ОШ lan booklet. Colorama. out of thc bedroom, through the living room ENOUGH FOR AVERAGE ROOM! 


and into the hall. Ме listened attentively 
for the sound of approaching footsteps. All ی ر‎ 
was silence. He returned to the bedroom and | (S Guaranteed by * 

: | боой Housekeeping 
opened the desk drawer, In one corner was] Ne, NS 
a packet of letters in light blue envelopes /7 — 
| with. white edging. 
With a shghtly trembling hand. Peter 
| picked. up the packet of letters. They were 
all in the same feminine handwriting. He 
turned the packet over in his hand. There 
[was no return address, but they were all 
| postmarked Boston, Peter listened again. 
There was no sound. Quickly he slipped one 
of the letters out ol its envelope and turned 
to the back page. The letter was signed 
“Love, Mother." 

Peter put the letters back in the desk and 
turned his attention to the bureau. There 
was nothing in the drawers but clothes. In 
the closet were suits, coats, hats, shoes and 
loar polo mallets. Ile tugged at a white 
sleeve. Tt was the white dinner jacket. Peter 
went back to the living room, closing the Рпорост or 


| bedroom door behind him. Це sat down in SHERWIN- 
FA Fr 1 00 doo c SIN HOUR 
РЕ ол АТ be ‘crs, WILLIAMS 


Alexander Smith & Sons 
Carpct Company, 
БЕ 60, 33 
Filth. Ave... New 
York 6. NY. 








a “sy the big armehair, pulled a copy of Town and 
— а = Country Irom the magazine rack апа com- 
RS ie s i menced to thumb the pages. 
= In atm hour Peter had scanned all the mag- 
azines in the rack. He sat back in the arm- 
chair wondering if Wellington Partridge IIT 


was out of town, perhaps hunting at the SEE YOUR CMT DEALER 


Муора Hunt Club, playing in a chess to 7 | 
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SHEARS © 





GRASS SHEARS! 


e It's Fun —Trimming 
your lawn the easy 
D66-Klip way! Speedy 
Doo-Klip Long-Han- 
dle shears let you work 
standing «p! Doo-Klips 
have comfortable 
pinch-proof grips. 
Rust-proof,scelf-adjust- 
ing hard steel blades 
stay sharp . . . hold 
grasses firm for faster 
cutting ! 











Buy Doo-Klips from 
your Hard ware 
Dealer Now! 
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Doo-Klip Standard Grass 
Shear—Price $1.75 
Rust-proof, self- 
sharpening blades. 
Pinch-proof grips. 


Doo-Klip Lang- 
Handle Grass Shear 
Price, $3.00. 


Rolls on steel 
wheels. Reaches 
under hedges and 
bushes. 
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Buy Doo-Klips from your favorite hardware 
dealer. Or send your order with check fo us. 
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LEWIS ENGINEERING & 7 
MANUFACTURING CO. > 


DEPT. J1, ALLIANCE, OHIO 
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nament in Chicago or even dining with her 
at the Napoleon. As he played with this idea 
Peter’s eyes came to rest on the doorknob. 
It was a very bright, very shiny brass door- 
knob. As he watched, it turned, the door 
opened silently and Peter found himself 
looking up into the hostile eyes of Wellington 
Partridge III. 

"Hello," Peter said, and got up from the 
chair. 

“Yes?” said Wellington, glancing about 
the room to see if any of his valuables were 
missing. 

“I suppose this is rather unusual, my 
making myself at home like thts.” 

“It is rather.” 

"Four years ago I occupied this room. 
Senior year and all that. I just came up 
from New York to see if I could recapture 
the old days, but it's no use. Gone forever, 
I’m afraid. Sort of tragic, don't you think, 
living in the past as I do?” 

"I am moved by your story, Mr.— 
Mr. P 

“Whipple; Peter Whipple.” 

"lam moved by your story, Mr. Whipple, 
but unfortunately I have no time to talk 
with you, as I am already late for dinner." 

“That’s too bad. I had hoped to have a 
little chat with you. Get the undergraduate 
point of view. What young America is think- 
ing. That sort of thing." 

"I regret that it will be unpossible. I’m 
afraid that I must say good night. Good 
night, Mr. Whipple.” 

Peter narrowed his eyes at Wellington. 
“You know, it's a very funny thing. I get 
the impression I have seen you someplace 


* We cannot. ignore the tragie 

fact that science has given man 

control over nature before he has 
gained control over himself. 

—SIR JAMES H. JEANS: 

Quoted in Native American, by 


Ray Stannard Baker 
(Charles Scribner's Sons). 


before. Is it possible you were dining at the 
next table to mine in a restaurant known as 
the Napoleon last night?” 

“I was at the Napoleon last night." 

"Ah-hah! I thought so. I never forget a 
face. With names I have a great deal of diffi- 
culty. For example, the young lady you 
were with [ know very well, but her name 
escapes me for the moment.” 

“That must be a great handicap." He 
was pushing Peter toward the door. “Апа 
now 1f you will excuse me.”’ 

“That name. It's so annoying not to be 
able to remember a name. Joan! Joan 
Something-or-other. Is that right?” 

No, it is not right." 

“Nancy, then. That's it — Nancy Dalrym- 
ple. Of course." 

“It is not Nancy Dalrymple. Perhaps it 
will come to you later.” 

Peter braced himself against the door 
jamb. "You are mistaken, I'm sure. Now 
that it has come to me, I know that girl's 
name is Nancy Dalrymple. Perhaps she 
didn't give you her real name." 

“The name of the young lady happens to 
be Anne Whitney, and there is not the re- 
motest possibility of her giving me the wrong 
name." 

"Anne Whitney, of course. How could I 
have forgotten? Tell me, what's Anne doing 
these days? Still the same old Anne, I sup- 


What do you mean 'still the same old 
Anne you suppose’? 


“Still living out there in the same old 


| place in whatever the name of that town is?” 


5 
э» 


“Н'тп-т-т. Same old job, I suppose.” 

“As far as I know, Anne has no job. As 
far as I know, Anne has never had a job in 
her life. Rather difficult going through col- 
lere and having a job at the same time, don't 
you think?" 
` “Ves I guess they keep them pretty busy 
up there at Vassar.” 

( Continued on Page 259) 
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NO "BEAR DOWN" WITH NEW BISSELLS" ! 


New "Bisco-matic"* Brush Action sweeps clean with- 
out any pressure on the handle whatsoever! 

Just roll this "BrssELL'" sweeper lightly for perfect 
pick-up— on thick rugs or thin—under beds or under 
chairs! "Bisco-matic" doesall the pressing down for you! 

Available now in limited quantities at Bissell dealers 
only —complete with exclusive "Sta-up'" Handle and 
the new, easier "Flip-O" Empty. 


NEW BISSELL SWEEPERS 


with patented "Bisco-matic" Brush Action 


sure U S PATENT DFE BISSEt ARPET SWEEPER CO , GRAND RAPIDS 2, MICH. 










Since 1899 They Have Met the Test of Time 





uA 
ГА rc. 4 
€ They make good o, (e 


listening and sound sleeping — all the fine points TEMASTON ie 
of these first-family sheets! You'll find cloud- | 2/ 

puff softness, snowy whiteness and wonderful ORA OES 
wearability in D HoMAsTON Sheets. mem. 


ASK FOR THEM BY NAME AT YOUR FAVORITE STORE —A QUALITY FOR EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 





Let's go round 
the clock with 





Let's look at the clock . . . any mea 
hour you see 15 a time for pineapple 
And at parties, or between meals 
pineapple strikes a welcome note. Witk 
the four Dole cuts—Sliced, Crushed 
Chunks, and Tidbits, you can suit the 
cut to the occasion or the dish you 
serve. Want some ideas? All right... 

here's what Patricia Collier, Dolé 


Home Economist, has to offer. 


he би АА, 


take that good old favorite 
French ‘Toast, and serve it piping hot with 
grilled bacon and Dole Crushed . . . that’s 
a dish-delicious! And of course any day get: 
off to a golden-go with that round-the-clock 
retresher— Dole Pineapple Juice. 


CT s bunch... 


r supper — just the time 
for Dole Chunks. It only takes minutes to 
arrange those sunny, spoon-size cuts around 
a salmon, tuna, or chicken salad as shown in 
the picture. Happy blending? . . . Tasting 
Is believing! 


А, iion d 


here's the dessert that wil 
bring the cheers — Dole Pineapple Upside- 
Down Cake! How about arranging those 
golden slices in a new design like that 
shown in the picture or even making your 


own design? 


INSWEETENED P^. HAWAIIAN 


PINEAPPLE JUICE 











(Continued from Page 257) 

“Anne is at Smith.” 

"Smith. That's what I meant, Smith. 
Well, I'm afraid I must be getting along now. 
Awfully nice to have seen you again." 

Peter turned and walked rapidly out the 
door. He heard it slam behind him. It was 
too late to do anything before morning, so he 
ate dinner and took a late train back to New 
York. 


At nine o'clock the next morning Peter 
was at the telephone. He dialed a number 
and waited. 

“Hello?” a woman's voice said. 

“Is this the Smith Club?" 

Eres." 

"Do you have an undergraduate direc- 
tory?" 

Pres 

“Would you look up a Miss Anne Whit- 
ney, please ?"' 

"Certainly. Just a moment." Peter 
waited, drumming nervously on the tele- 
phone mouthpiece. ‘Yes, we have an Anne 
Whitney listed." 

“What class is she?" 

* When she comes back in the fall she'll be 
a member of the senior class.” 

"Oh. And do you 
have any idea where 
she can be reached 
during the summer?" 

" Her home is listed 
as East Juniper, New 
Jersey, but there is 
no street address." 

"'Thank you very 
much. Good-by.” 

“Сооа-Бу.” 

Peter found а New 
Jersey telephone book 
іп Grand Central 
Station and suffered 
his first reverse of 
the day. There were 
thirty-five Whitneys 
listed under East Ju- 
niper, New Jersey. He 
got three dollars’ 
worth of nickels and 
dimes and settled 
himself in a telephone 
booth. Starting with 
Adolf Whitney, he 
moved down through 
the imposingly large 
list. Each time it 
was the same: 

“Hello, 15 
there?” 

“What number do 
you want? You must 
have the wrong num- 
ber.” 

Peter was discouraged. He was down to 
the Samucl Whitneys. By the law of aver- 
ages he should have hit it by now. At the 
Samuel Whitneys it was the same story: 

“Tm afraid you have the wrong number. 
There is no one here by that name.” 

Seldon Whitney was next, and there were 
only four more Whitneys left in East Juni- 
per, New Jersey. 


Let 


Anne 


“1s Anne there?” 
melodious 


Чело“ Peter said. 

“This is Anne," said a cool, 
voice, 

" Huh?" Peter said. 

“This is Anne,” the voice on the telephone 
insisted. 

"One 

* Hello?" 

“Yes?” Peter said. 

“I say this is Anne." 

"Anne," Peter said, “this will seem very 
mysterious to you, but a matter of the ut- 
most importance has come up and it neces- 
sitates my seeing you at once.” 

"Who am I talking to?" 

"Well, my name happens to be 
Whipple.” 

“Oh, hello, Peter." 

“Hello, Anne." 

"What is this matter 
She was laughing now. 
seriously, he thought. 
would hang up. 


Peter 


of importance?" 
Not taking hım 
In a moment she 
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For Mei Nye Fa 
eS OF o CUI e> GE г COCK 


By Eunice Mildred Lont oske 


May all shapes of flowers press 
Deeply, in her consciousness. 


all winds and trees and birds 
Teach her silver singing words. 


Let the edges of her will 
Stretch to reach the highest hill. 


May dusk's silence he a part 
Of her tongue and of her heart. 


Teach her, earth, that she may own 
Every stick and every stone; 


All that's beautiful and hrief: 
Frost on grass, snail on leaf. 


If she grasps them not, then find 
Ways to store them in her mind 
Asa river to refresh 


Arid heart and altered flesh! 


Kk KR RD EE X ROE 


LADIES" HOME 


“Well, 
phone." 

"Oy 

“So 1 wondered if you could meet me 
someplace.” 

"Like where?” 

"Well, If you aren't 
dinner 3 

“Tm not." 

"Could you meet me 
around seven?” 

“I'd love to." 


i can't exactly tell you over the 


doing anything for 


at the Napoleon 


Pian spent the remainder of the day hav- 
ing his pray flannel suit pressed, getting a 
haircut and bringing his pebble-grain ox- 
fords to a high polish. At seven o'clock he 
stood in the foyer of the Napoleon, nervously 
fingering the bunch of keys in his trouser 
pocket. At five minutes past seven she came 
т the door looking more beautiful than even 
Peter had remembered her. She walked up 
to Peter, smiling, her eyes sparkling. 

“Helo,” she said. 

“Hello,” Peter said. He was 1 at ease 
and didn't know what to do with his hands. 
He wondered how she could be so pleasantly 
self-contained at a time like this. For all 
she knew he liad invited her out for dinner 
so he could murder 
her. It certainly was 
strange, a nice girl go- 
ing out with anybody 
that called her up 
on the telephone. 
Why, he might have 
turned out to be fifty- 
five years old, with 
a wart on the end 
of his nose. Funny 
business. 

“Well,” Anne said, 
"how've vou been?" 

Just: tine; Peter 
said. "IIow've you 
been?" 

“Just fine," she told 
him. "I wondered why 
vou didn't speak to 
nie m here the other 
night." 

"] wanted to, of 
course," Peter said. 
"You saw that, ] 
guess, It was the per- 
son you were with. 
He gave me the im- 
pression that he 
would resent it." 

“Oh, don’t be 
silly," Anne said. * He 
was a bit stuffy, but 
I don't think he'd 
have minded your 
speaking to me.” 

“1 don't know about that.” 

“My goodness, it's been a long time since 
we've scen each other, Peter. How long has 
it been, Peter?" 

“1t does seem like a long time, but actu- 
ally it was only yesterday morning, on Fifth 
Avenue.” 

“№. l mean before, 
tucket." 

"The what?" 

“The summer in Nantucket,” 
him. 

"Oh. 
tucket." 

Peter's mind raced back rapidly. Nan- 
tucket. Six summers ago his family rented 
a house in Nantucket. He had been a fresh- 
man at college. There had been a family 
next door. Не couldn't remember their 
naines. Now it was coming back. They had 
a scrawny little girl with pigtails; she used 
to throw sand at him on the beach. 

“Why, I guess that must have been all of 
six years ago," Peter said, “and you zs 

“Наа pigtails. 1 knew you were going to 
remember that." Anne laughed a delightful, 
bubbling laugh. 

Peter laughed too. He looked at her in- 
tently. He was trying to see the pigtails, the 
impish, freckled face, the hands hurling sand 
at him. He could not. Anne was looking at 
him, smiling, and she looked more beautiful 
than ever. THE END 


the summer in Nan- 


Anne told 


Oh, The summer In Nan- 


yes. 
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Lurwritous DINETTES 
FOR DOWN-TO-EARTH BUDGETS 








the finest name in 
chrome dinettes ? 









In Plastic 


fn Enamel 


A CHROMCraft dinette will add new charm to your kitchen. 
Beautifully designed, and made of heavy chrome tubular steel...with 
colorful, long wearing upholstery. And CHROMCraft dinettes come in 
three exciting table-top styles...percelain, enamel and glamourous 
new PLASIIC. There's a CHROMCraft dinette for every homemaker's 


budget. That's why CHROMCraft is Mrs. America's favorite! 


yO 


R R 
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r ) | 
CHROM Craft I DINETTE FURNITURE 


AMERICAN FIXTURE & MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
| 2300 LOCUST ST. ST. LOUIS 3, MISSOURI 





IN A BOTTLE 


.. . AND COLD AS THE HINGE 
ON ANICE HOUSE DOOR 


Mirs. (lobes 
ael aan more 
ample food. 
\ merit au 


patet 
okshiepbs: 





LITHO GIT a well-planned menn may nol mevitably in- 
sure a good meal, it is eertain that nnwise planning. or 


ono planning at all. can turn. the finest ingredients, and 


aa n ы 


even the finest cooking. to dust and ashes, Let me see your 
notes for tomorrow s three meals seribbled on the back of an 
obf envelope and E think Team predict wuh accuraey whether 


tomorrow s eating will be à graceless routine or cheering and 















f 
| contforting cefreshinient, No meal ts too simple to require 
careful construction. and no dishes are so grand that they 
ean be trusted to take care of themselves without опе for 
Whitt follows and what precedes. The womanwhowrites bread" 
| on her menu is lo me suspect. What kind of bread. I shonld 
lk toknow. IE: H the bread that brings ont all the harmonies 
of flavor m the dish it aecompantes? Does the vegetable 
А really complement the meat? And is the dessert light enough 
^ —» Е “* or substantial enough to round off agreeably what has gone 
& puc EAE" . А . 5 . . 
af > э „Ж! before? hi is these considerations. and more besides. that 
°„ * Wiese 
j 3 m ° „* С aust be pondered by those happy ones who eat for pleasure. 
| Dr. Pepper! Camper's companion; Picnick- °° m | | PP: | 
| er’s pal. Drink a bite to eat. Be bright and : 
| eager for outdoor fun... keen and effi- oudag Bring 1 cup milk to a boil and add to 
| $ : 5 : M. flour mixture gradually. Cook until 
| | cient for work. Dr. Pepper is an original ques thickened. Beat 3 egg yolks until pale 
4 . С . | ‚ | vellow and add to cream sauce, then add 
| creation ... not a copy AE distinctive | White and Green Spaghetti onions, and finally fold in the 3 egg 
blend that never tires the taste. Drink Dr. | Spring Salad whites, well beaten. Turn into greased 
: | (eater cress, romaine, scallions. radishes, baking dish. set in a pan of warm water, 
Pepper at 10, 2 and 4 O clock ... OT any wive ith beeuchaleessinz made uth n blob apnd bake m moderate oven (350°F.) 30 | 
time you're hung:y, thirsty or tired. | | minutes. 
› РианереканеКе! Bred А Ер ‘ 
Orange Puddings Cream 2 table- 
Pinior spoons shor.ening and 23 cup sugar until 


PICNIC COLD CHEST—(shown obove). See your locol Dr. 


| fluffy. Add 2 well-beaten egg yolks, 2 
Pepper Bottling Company for prices, elc. 


tablespoons flour, grated rind of 1 orange 
Fried Sweet Poridoes— ‘Onion Sonfllé and !5 lemon, the juice of 1 lemon, and 1 

Come Meal Май cup milk. Mix thoroughly and fold in 
атре Pudding Coffee 2 stiffly beaten egg whites. Turn into 
greased baking dish, set in pan of hot 
water and bake in moderately slow oven 
(325 Е. н for about 45 minutes. Serve as 
soon as taken from the oven with sweet- 
ened whipped cream, over which orange 
peel has been grated. The pudding should 
be firm on top and a soft consistency 
underneath. 


* 2 , z ' 
Pork Chops iu Sour Cream 


"Doris for Dough'' .. . ABC 
Network Sunday Afternoon ... 






of rniusturd aud garnished with sliceil beets) 
Listen, Laugh. | 





Pork Chops in Sear Creare Pan 

| broil d Join pork chops in the usual way. 
When tender and a good brown, skim fat 
hon, pan gravy and add !4 cup sour 
cream, Continue cooking for another 15 
minutes, basting several times. 


Өш өп Noabtlés Peel and cut 6 on- 


lols into quarters. Cover with rapidly Taesdag 
boiling water. Boil 10 minutes. drain, 
and COVEY witht more boiling water, Con- Luacheon 


tinue cooking until. very soft. Drain 
thoroughly, chop fme and drain again. 
season with salt and a few grains of pep- 
per. Cream 2 tablespoons butter or mar- Spring Vegetables in Sour Cream 
guine and 2 tablespoons flour together. Rye Bread 


Ieg Consommeé 


. е LI . = E 
"New. Potatoes in Their Jackets with 






Fountoins foo! 


B" 


Dinner 
(a formal party for 6) 


f Fish wih Herb Mayonnaise 
ıd Chicken Baked in Cream 


*"Honiuy Grits оне 









| Sealloped New Squasli 
French Bread 
rilla lee Cream with Fresh 
Strawberry Sauce 
Rolled Alanond Wafers 
Coffee 


nsniaeae: Put 415 cups strong 
| or beef consommé in a saucepan 
1g to a gentle boil. Add 34 tea- 
Alt to 3 whole eggs and beat 
oly with a mechanical mixer) un- 
| hick and lemon-colored. Add to 
mering broth and cook for 2 min- 
ir low heat without stirring. Lift 
‚ egg mixture (which should be 
crinkled around the edges and 
(t in the middle), and divide into 
—one for each soup plate. Pour 
ronsommé and serve. 
Potatoes in Their Sachets 
"egetubles in Sour Creuse: 
m 12 to 16 small new potatoes 
ing on the size) in their jackets in 
vater. Mix 15 pint sour cream 
cucumber, chopped; 4 scallions, 
t; 4 radishes, thinly sliced; and 1; 
apper, chopped. Add salt to taste 
extravagant grinding of black 
Mix well and turn into a bowl. 
he potatoes, place on a hot dish 
with a napkin, and eat, without 
with salt and pepper and sweet 
yr margarine and the sour-cream 


of Fish with Herb Mayen- 

Shell and clean 1 pound 

Wash 115 pounds any fish, such 

haddock, and so on. Cook to- 
in 1 quart water with salt, pepper, 
yay leaves, an onion, a carrot and 
slices of lemon. Strain broth and 
nd flake fish. Soak 1! envelopes 
red gelatin in 2 tablespoons 
ater; heat 3 cups of the broth to 
iling point, season it highly with 
d Tabasco, and dissolve the gel- 
it. Set aside to cool. Take a fish 
nd in each of the eyes put a slice ol 
in the middle of which has been 
da whole peppercorn. ‘This can be 
y making a hole in the middle ol 
rot slice with an ice pick.) Line the 
vith the 1 pound of shrinp, being 
to arrange them to represent the 
of the fish. Fill the mold up with 
лесеѕ of boiled fish (2 cups), and 
1 enough of the broth to come to 
ә of the mold. Set in the relrigera- 
‘ongeal and chill thoroughly. Wash 
ck over 1 bunch water cress care- 
chop and combine with ^, cup 
naise, 2 sprigs tarragon and 1 
oon chopped chives; season highly 
lt and Tabasco sauce. Unmold the 
toa chilled platter and pass a bow! 
) mayonnaise with it. 


Chiron Baked in Crear: 
wash and disjoint 2 frying chick- 
it in a bowl, pour on enough milk 
ir, and let stand 30 minutes. Drain 
ghly, rub with salt and pepper. 
edge with flour. Heat ?, inch ol 
a heavy skillet and when it 1s hot 
ot smoking, fry the chicken a 
Jeces at a time, turning to 
on all sides. Drain on absorbent 

Sauté L> pound mushrooms in 2 
хоп butter or margarine, pour in 
| thin cream, season with salt and 
and let boil up once. Place tli 
of chicken in a deep baking dish 
the mushroom-and-cream mixture 
1em and bake in a moderately slow 
(329 F.) 40 minutes, or until the 
has become like a thick sauce 
п the baking dish in which cooked 
nu Grits Seaffle: Nasi well 
| fork 2 cups cooked hominy grits 
cups scalded milk. gradually. Beat 
ighly and press through a sieve. Add 


2 tablespoons melted butter or margarine, 
the well-beaten yolks of 6 eges, and 15 
teaspoon salt. Fold in the stiffly beaten 
Whites of 6 eges. Turn into a greased 
heated baking dish, set in a pan of warm 
water, and bake m a moderate. oven 
(300 bl.) 45 minutes or until firm and 
Не brown. Serve at once. 


Weduerday 
Luncheon 
"Polenta Pie 
(mode ath chicken left 
from Tuesday dinner) 


Creamed Spinach 


Dinner 


"Calls Liver in Creamm with Chutney 
Noodles with Buttered Crumbs 
Fresh AS parasus with о Mayonnaise 
French Rolls 
Cheese Pancakes 


Coffee 


Polenta Pie: Make a stiff mush of 
yellow corn meal, using milk instead of 
water. Grease a deep baking dish and 
sprinkle the bottom and sides with grated 
Parmesan cheese. While the mush is still 
hot, spread a thin layer of it on the bot- 
tom and sides of the dish. Pour in 2 cups 
creamed chicken and cover with remain- 
ing mush. Sprinkle with more Parmesan. 
Bake (375 V) in moderately hot oven 
for about 35 minutes. or until a delicate 
brown. 


Calls Liver in Creaa. with Chat- 
пец: Rub thin slices ol liver with salt 
and pepper and dredge hghtly with flour. 
Saute m butter or margarine, turning it 
to brown on both sides. When done, add 
1, cup thick. cream, !o teaspoon soy 
sauce, a dash of Tabasco and salt to taste. 
Let at bubble up for 2 minutes. Arrange 
the liver slices on a hot platter, pour the 
sauce around them, and put a bit of 
heated chutney on each shee. 

Hot. Magonnaise: Bring !, cup 
chicken broth and 1 teaspoon chopped 
chives to the boiling point. Add gradually 
1 eup mayonnaise, stirring without 
stopping. Cook m double boiler. until 
very thick, stirring all the time. Take 
from the heat, add a squeeze of lime 
juice and (od desired) herbs such as tarra- 
gon. chervil, and so оп. Serve at onee. 


Катаал 


Luncheon 


*Zucclhioi Staffed with Chopped Beef 
*Baked Farina Dinnplhugs 


Сусе! Bread 


Dinner 


"Газо Balls io Broth with) Rice 
Greci Peas 
Hor Buttermilk Biscuit 
"Анон SKoufllé 
Cotter 


Stalled Zacehiaé: Select 1 medium- 
aed zucchini, peel, and boil in salted 
water until tender but not soft. Cut olf a 
shee running the length of the vegetable, 
scoop out most of the msides, and turn 
upside down to dram well. Heat 2 table- 
spoons butter or margarme in a trying 
рап. and in ıt fry 2 thin slices of onion 
chopped very fine; When the onion begins 
to color. add +; eup raw chopped beef, 1 
tablespoon. finely chopped parsley. the 
scooped-oul part of the zucchini, E tea- 
| x nice and salt and pepper. Sim- 
mer gently lor 10 minutes, adding a little 
water if the mixture dries out too much. 
Stuff the zucchini with the mixture, plate 
mall. shallow baking dish, pour 
over all 1 cup thin tomato sauce, and 
in hot oven (450 F.) 15 minutes. 


Spoon SO" 


then! in a 


bake 
пеней Farinu Daaplicas: Cream 


. { Ё p 

ч Cup butter or margarine and add 15 

cup farma and 3 tablespoons flour gradu- 
| ] 


[ AI 

















S 


Jor fine cheese 


e 


Picnic of 


Picnic Style. 
Shefford Cheeseburger 


Brow or fry hamburger patties. Place 
on split buns; top with slice of Shefford 
Chevel* Brand Cheese Food. Place 
under broiler until Chevel melts. Serve 
with sliced onton and sweet pickle relish. 


hefford 





Ima 
п FEM 
$$ € 
tA GEE [ | 


Party Style—Shefford Cream Spread Sandwiches 


Cornucopias: Spread thin slices of 
fresh bread with Shetford Pimiento 
Cream Spread; roll into cone shape 
Pin Wheels: Cut thin slices of fresh 
bread lengthwise of loaf. Spread 
with Shelford Olive Pimtento 
Cream Spread. Roll jelly-roll fash- 
ion; chill and cut in thin shees. 

Ribbon Sondwiches: Trim crusts 
from 4 slices of whole wheat bread. 


some folks like therr sandwiches husk y —some 
like them dainty. But everyone likes the 
sandwich variety vou can get with Shefford 
Spreads, smooth, creamy and delicate. Every 
Shefford Cheese, mild or nippy, to melt or 
spread or slice, has the fine natural flavor of 
the good milk from which it comes. Made by 
experts of dairvland, in many styles and types. 
STANDARD BRANDS INCORPORATED 
New York 22, N. Y. 





Spread 5 slices with Shetford Pine- 
apple Cream Spread. Put together 
likc 4-decker sandwich. Press firm- 
ly. Wrap in waxetl paper, cover 
with damp towel and chill. To 
serve, eut in thin slices. 

Cheese Rounds: Cut slices of bread 
into small rounds with a biscuit 
cutter. Top with a spoonful ot 
Shelord Olde Yorke *Sharp Spread. 


* Cherel and Olde Yorke are trade-marks owned by Standard Brands Incorporated 
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Harper Center Simmer Burners are 
superior to all other top burners because 
each Harper burner is really 2 burners in l. 
As shown in diagram, the big outer burner 
brings foods to a quick boil. Turn handle 
until it "clicks" and che big burner goes out, 
leaving only che small, efficient saver burner 
lit to finish the cooking. 


Only the separate Harper Center Simmer 
gives you the controlled low heats you need 
to keep foods warm for serving ... to 
eliminate pot watching and boiling dry... 
to allow cooking with little water, which 
saves time and gas and keeps the average 
kitchen 9 degrees cooler. Only the Harper 
separate Center Simmer can help you so 
much in your cooking. 


Insist on Harper Burners! 
*18 Leading Gas Ranges are Harper Equipped 


2 BURNERS IN 1 





2, 


n 


À BOTH BURNERS ON 


CG, - = 
g =f OUTER BURNER TURNS OFF 
7 INHER BURNER STAYS LiT 


ul E 
^o - 
HARPER-WYMAN COMPANY 
5864 Vincennes Ave., Chicago 20, ill. 


Trade Mark ^" Seot/lowels'" Rex U. S, Pat Of, 








LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


We wish we could make millions more 
of these handy Kitchen Helpers! 


Like all good kitchen help these days, ScotTowels are 
not yet as plentiful as you 
ages have cramped our style. And more women want 
strong, absorbent ScotTowels! 

But we're doing our best, and hope before long to 
catch up with the big demand. Then there'll be Scot- 
Towels aplenty... со help you cut down laundering, 
and speed up Kitchen work! Scott Paper Co., Chester, Pa. 


4 | Scotlowels 


and we= would like. Short- 


MADE STRONG 
TO WORK HARD! 









A Wealth 
of Healthful 





CITRUS FRUITS 
AND JUICES 


GRAPEFRUIT, ORANGE, 
AND ORANGE- 
GRAPEFRUIT BLEND 


Rich vitamin content 
means better health . . 

plus fresh fruit flavor far 
greoter natural enjayment. 


Pocked in Flarido and 
Texos under continuous 
government! inspection. 











ТЕШУ 
Oy * m *o, 
* Guaranteed by ^ 
Good Housekeeping 
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A single coat of Luminall 


Ф, 
Ly 


| paint in the rich, new calars 
will wark wonders in yaur 


— _ 
— 


home. Use aver wallpaper 
. . dries in 40 minutes. 
There's a dealer near yav. 





Luminall Paints, Chicago 9. 
New’ 
— = Use Luminall - 





= 


for brighter interiors 
















Bardo Products Co., Chicago 14, ttt. 





1 egg and !$4 teaspoon baking powder and 
beat thoroughly. Form into balls the size of 
a marble and drop into boiling salted water, 
being careful not to crowd. Cover, and cook 
10 minutes. Take out carefully with a skim- 
mer and place in a shallow baking dish. Cover 
with 1 cup thin cream sauce, sprinkle with 
grated Parmesan, and moisten with melted 
butter or margarine. Bake in hot oven 
(425°F.) for 15 minutes, or until brown on 
top. 


Lamb Ballis in Broth with ЖШ їсє: 
Wash 245 cup rice well in several rinsings of 
cold water. Bring 6 cups meat broth or 
canned consommé to a boil and add the rice 
slowly. Mix together 1 pound ground raw 
lamb, 1 onion, chopped fine, 2 tablespoons 
chopped parsley, 1з cup finely rolled bread 
crumbs and 1 raw egg. Season with 1 tea- 
spoon salt and !, teaspoon pepper. Form 
int’ small balls, roll in flour, and place care- 
fully in the saucepan with the rice. Cover 
and let simmer until rice is tender, but not 
soft, and meat is cooked. Remove meat balls 
when done. Beat 2 egg yolks, add juice of 1, 
lemon and 2 tablespoons cold broth and add 
to rice-and-broth mixture. Stir lightly and 





* A certain daetor had ridden over 
a mile in a taxi when lie suddenly 
discovered he had na money with 
hina. dle tapped the window aud 
told the driver. “Stop at this cigar 
store а minute. l want tai get 
tiatehes so ] can look for а ten- 
doHar bill I lost in the eab some- 
where.” When he emerged fram the 
cigar store there was no tavi in sight. 


—Canadian Doctor. 


—— i 


remove at once from heat. Season with salt 
and pepper, and turn onto a hot serving 
platter, arranging meat balls on top of rice. 


Almond Souffle: Beat the yolks of 8 
eggs until thick and lemon-colored; add 1 
cup powdered sugar, sifted, and continue 
beating for 2 minutes. Chop !» pound 
blanched almonds very fine, then crush even 
finer with a rolling pin and stir into yolk- 
sugar mixture. Fold in the stiffly beaten 
whites of the 8 eggs and turn into a greased 
baking dish. Place in a pan of hot water and 
bake in a moderate oven (350°F.) for 30 min- 
utes. Serve with a sweet sauce or whipped 
cream. 


Friday 


Luncheon 


*Cabbage Soup 
Cooked Vegetable Salad with Mustard 
Dressing 


Rye Bread Spread with Chive Butter 


Dinaer 


Broiled Shad with Roe, Lemon Butter 
Вайса New Potatoes 
Mashed Avocado Salad 
Freneh Bread 
*Soft-Frozen Orange lce 
with Raspberries 


Coffee 


Cabbage Soup: Cut ! pound bacon into 
pieces. Put in saucepan with 1 quart cold 
water; bring to a boil and cook, covered, for 
30 minutes. Add 1 carrot, peeled; 1 onion, 
chopped; and 1 potato, peeled. Simmer, un- 
covered, for an hour. Add ! small head cab- 
bage, shredded, and a pinch of thyme. Con- 
tinue cooking for 35 minutes. Discard carrot, 
take out the potato and press through a sieve 
back into the soup, season with salt and pep- 
per, add ! cup cream and let boil gently for 
3 or 4 minutes. Serve with grated cheese. 


*oft-Frozen Orange lce with Rasp- 
berrles: Make orange water ice accord- 
ing to a standard recipe, allowing it to freeze 


| a little harder than a mush. Put a package 


of frozen sweetened raspberries into a large 
chilled serving bowl. When the berries are 
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Ан kinds of fun for all kinds of pet 
ple! There are outdoor vacations. 
be had forty miles from the border 
and thereare amazing modern citie 
in the heart of the northern wilder 
ness. You can go fishing in the morr. 
ing, play golf in the afternoon, danc, 
at night; or camera-hunt, loll in th: 
sun and sleep under the stars in th 
great natural playgrounds of Ont 
ario. Good roads and the world’ 
simplest Customs regulations make i 
easy toreach this vacation paradise 
And here, to further whet your appe 
tite, is a colourful new folder--eigh 
large, full-colour Kodachromes ol 
actual vacation scenes; and detail 
ed description of 32 separate vaca: 
tion areas in the Province of Ontario 
Write for it today! 


0 





VACATION PROVINCE 


Ontorio Dept. of Trovel ond Publicity, 
T-16 Parlioment Bldgs., Toronto 2, Ontario. 


Pleose send me your Free Folder,” Ontario 
Your Best Vacation Bet." 


Name 





Address 





City 





Slate — — eee 


we quarters thawed, spread out over tli 
li of the bowl. Lay on spoonfuls of the 
ice, and serve at once. Pass a small 
if soft-whipped cream sweetened and 
fd with grated orange peel. Serve with 
" 1 wafers. 






Saturday 


Luanecheon 


*Portuguese Creamed Сос б 
White-Bean Salad with 
Chopped Celery on Lettuce 


French Bread 


Dinner 


M I Short Ribs of Beef with Sauerkraut, 
To Fluffy Horse-Radish Sauce 
Fried Hominy Squares 
Braised Celery 
anger Cake with Rich Sauce and 
Whipped Cream 
Coffee 


uguese генг Codfisl: Soak | 
alt codfish in cold water several hours, 
"ng the water twice. Drain, cover with 
cold water and heat slowly to boiling. 
1, add fresh water and simmer until 
T. Drain, and shred with fork. Com- 
with 114 cups cream sauce. Beat hard. 
‚ peeled and shced tomatoes in 3 table- 
1s salad oil, turning to cook on both 
. Just before the tomatoes are done, add 
ve garlic, minced fine. Combine with 
codfish mixture, beat thoroughly. and 
5 cup cream. Add pepper (and a little 
if necessary) and turn into a shallow 
role. Heat in a hot oven (400^ F.) for 15 
lites and garnish with toast triangles. 


» 


er Cate arith Ше Sauce: 
em 15 cup shortening until soft; add 
sugar and ! cup brown sugar. Beat 

fluffy. Add 1 egg, well beaten, and. 
1 thoroughly mixed, add ] cup unsweet- 

applesauce alternately with 1°, cups 
. Add 1 teaspoon baking soda blended 
2 tablespoons molasses. Mix well and 
1 teaspoon cinnamon, 2 teaspoons gin- 
14 teaspoon cloves, 14 cup chopped crys- 
zed ginger to the batter. Turn into a 
sed loaf pan and bake in moderate oven 
°F.) 1 hour. Turn onto a warm platter 
serve hot, or warm, with rich sauce and 
sped cream. 


h Sauer: Nix together thoroughly 1 
butter or margarine and 1 cup sugar and 
5 tablespoons cream. Cook 1n double 
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boiler until clear like honey. Add 1 teaspoon 
vanilla before removing from heat. Serve 
warm. 


Sunday 


Karty Light Tea 
(around 3:30) 


Open-Pace Saudwich of Ege Salad 
ou Rye Bread 
Hot Ginger Cake with Sweet Butter 
(reheated from Saturday diuucr) 


Tea 


Buffed Supper Party 
(for 12) 


Fish Chowder 
ГОРА ` 
Cassoulet Green Salad 
Hot Rolls 


* Brown-Sungar Squares 
ColYee 


Cussoatets Vick over 1!ó pounds navy 
beans carefully, wash, and set to soak over- 
night in cold water. Drain and put in a 
saucepan with 3 quarts cold water, *4 pound 
bacon cut in pieces, 15 bay leaf, 14 teaspoon 
thyme, 8 whole black peppers and 4 onions. 
Let cook over low heat for 2 hours. Drain, sav- 
ing the water. Rub 6 pork chops and 3-pound 
shoulder of lamb eut into serving pieces with 
salt and pepper and brown in a little fat 
with 6 onions and 1 clove garlic. Trim all 
meat from bones and eut pork into serving- 
sized pieces. Put a layer of the cooked 
beans in the biggest casserole you own, 
cover with half of the meat and browned 
onions, add more beans, another layer of the 
meat, and then the remaining beans, in 
Which half bury 1 pound French or [Italian 
sausage, diced or sliced; the bacon: and 1 gar- 
lic clove. minced. Add 1 teaspoon salt to the 
water in which beans have cooked, and pour 
enough of it over the beans to just cover 
them. Put a cover on the casserole and bake 
ina very slow oven (250° F.) for 3 hours, 
moistening with more of the bean liquid if 
the dish becomes too dry. Serves 12. 


Brows-Sugar Squares: Cream 15 cup 
shortening; add 1 cup sugar gradually and 
beat until hght. Add 2 egg yolks, one by one. 
Add | teaspoon vanilla and beat well. Sift 
together 11» cups flour, 1, teaspoon salt and 
] teaspoon baking powder. Add to first mix- 
ture. Beat well. Spread evenly in greased 
baking pan. Beat 2 egg whites until stiff, add 
І cup light brown sugar gradually and 1 tea- 
spoon vanilla. Spread over the mixture in 
the pan and sprinkle with 1 cup chopped pe- 
cans. Bake in slow oven (300^ F.) for 3 

minutes. Cut into squares while warm. 


7 ү: ч * 
YOUR LIFE 
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( Continued from Page 65) 


hat really brings us to Rade Number 
fe: Economize on the necessities, зо уон 
enjoy the extravagances. This may sound 
y-turvy, but you will have to admit it is 
flourishes that add zest to life, especially 
ey give you something to remember long 
rward. The kind of financial fling that ts 
t rewarding is one that gives an immedi- 
lift to the spirit and at the same time 
idens the horizons. Travel is, obviously 
xceedingly pleasant way to do this, but 
not the only way. A hobby can get you 
ut mentally, even if your actual locomo- 
is limited to prowling around museums, 
que shops or libraries. You can, for cx- 
Ме, have a wonderful time getting ac- 
inted with old china or glass through 
омеа books, public exhibits and shops 
re you ever spend a cent. In the course 
urthering this acquaintance vou will ac- 
е considerable lore about forcign places 
also learn some surprising facts about 
r own country. 
uctions, too, are a rich source of educa- 
| and inspiration even before you become 
uyer. Finally comes the wonde rful day 
n you take the money you have saved, 


having your shoes resoled or by doing angle of this subject, or “how to be practical | 


r own shampooing and manicuring for 


‹ 


weeks, апа cnoose vour first “colleclor’s 
ttem.” With that purchase you have pro- 
moted yourself. You have Joined the class 
of people to whom hfe is something more 
than just getting by. You have made an in- 
vestment in imagination. You are develop- 
ing vour own sourees of pleasure and appre- 
ciation. By giving yourself a new taste, you 
are also giving yourself a new talent. 

Every additional thing you understand 
and enjoy may be capital for you someday, 
with a possibility of golden dividends— 
literally. Vhrough your adventures in spend- 
ing апа living — you will gain greater con- 
fidence, wider apprectation. As your mind 
becomes better informed and more respon- 
sive, and your scope of experience widens, 
vou will become an increasingly valuable 
property to an employer. High wages are 
not paid for routine jobs or to "routine em- 
plovees." As you develop into a more inter- 
esting and better equipped person, you will 
be able to set a higher price on your services 
and get it, because you will be worth more. 


DIVIDENDS FOR EVERYBODY 


Now we come to the old-age-and-security 


without being parsimonious.” 


4 


and vegetables 


SPAM 'N' PANCAKES... For 
breakfast,crisp slicesof grilled Spam 
add the right touch to a stack of 
wheais — or to waffles. 


* “Spam” is a registered trademark. Н identifies a pure 
pork product — packed only in 12-aunce tins — made 
exclusively by Geo. A. Hormel & Co., Austin, Minn. 


SPAM 'N' SPAGHETTI... Lunch 
is something special when it's hoi 
fried Spam with your favorite crusty 
spaghetti casserole recipe. 


COLD OR HOT 
SPAM HITS THE SPOT! 
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» NAMACO 


Кл & BOX SPRING 


You will discover that Namacos generatiou-to-ceneration tradition 
of craftsmanship is your assurance of the most in bedding 
quality, comfort and value. Look for the Namaco label. 
КЕТІК Ement Insurance for the REST of our LIFEtime! 

FREE BOOKLET! ‘How To Care For Your Mottress". Wrile Today Depi. B 


NAMACO Mattresses and Box Springs • Upholstered Sofa Beds 
Hollywood Glamour Beds • Tiny Town Crib Mattresses • Junior Folk Ensembles 


NATIONAL MATTRESS COMPANY, 666 Lake Shore Dr., Chicago, lil. 


Factories All Over America 






















PEARCE 


all-wool 


BLANKETS 


Firmly woven of selected wool, 
the deep, springy nap adds 
softness, warmth and loveli 
A ness. At your favorite store. 
: $995 to $1795 

Write for sample swatch 


PEARCE MANUFACTURING CO., 
LATROBE, PA 
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"Always keep me around and ГИ. 
rid your home of roaches, crickets, 
waterbugsand silverfish — for good! 
These insecis enter homes at will, 
but eat bait in my sanitary tube 
and die! I'm clean, easy to use, 
longlasting, economical. If your 
store has none, send name of the 
store and $1 for 9 hives, 
postpaid.” 


De Soto Chemical Co., 
5 Jay Street, Arcadia, Florida 








For spots on clothes, keep the 
Mufti bottle handy!... Mufti 
gives you not 1, but 4 tested 
cleaning ingredients... cleans so 
many spots from so many fab- 
rics—cleans them in a jiffy, too! 
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e SPOT REMOVER 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


You would like to be well-to do someday. 
Naturally. Who wouldn’t? All right. Here 
is how you start. From the beginning of 
your wage-earning days, think of yourself 
as building up an "estate." Doesn't that 
have a solid, prosperous sound? Millionaires 
leave "estates." There is no reason you 
shouldn't have an estate, too, and maybe 
quite a sizable one before you're finished. It 
certainly is a more stimulating goal to work 
for than a “rainy-day fund," or an “‘old- 
age-and-emergency account." It doesn't 
have to include vast property holdings, com- 
pany ownerships and long lists of securities. 
Your estate consists of the material accumu- 
lation of vour lifetime, including your in- 
vestments. 

There is the magic word: investment. Nol 
lo be confused with speculation! Investment, 
in your case, is giving your money honest 
and responsible work to do so that it can 
haste. the happy day when you will be the 
possessor of substantial holdings. It also 
offers you another opportunity for educa- 
tion: in the field of financial management 
and planning. 

Too many wage-earning women fal! into 
one of two classes about their money opera- 
tions. They are either overeager for quick 
profits and, therefore, completely gullible, 
or so frightened at the thought of any outside 
handling of their hard-earned funds that 
even to deposit them in the stoutest savings 
bank seems venturesome. They would really 
prefer to have a roll of greenbacks sewed up 
in the mattress. 


MES еЕНЕЕЕ ЕЕ 
And in each person ] сате the 


К fleeting suggestion of something 
beautiful, and swear eternal friend- 
ship with that. 

—SANTAYANA: Persons ond Ploces, 


vol. Il—The Middle Spon 
(Charles Scribner's Sons). 


Savings banks are wonderful institutions, 
and particularly good, in my opinion, for 


fostering growing accounts until they are | 


sturdy enough to be put out to heavier work. 
A savings account, however, is not very in- 
teresting as an end in itself, nor very profit- 


able, in view of the low interest rate which 
Is paid. 
One form of investment which every 


businesswoman owes it to herself to investi- 
gate is an annuity. These come in various 
forms, and can be combined with life insur- 
ance or other provision for dependents, or 
can be used simply to assure eventual years 
of leisure or travel for oneself. The girl who 
signs one of these contracts in her early busi- 
ness days and makes faithful payments can 
feel with pride that she is the possessor of a 
steadily increasing estate. This form of ac- 
cumulation is particularly good for women 
who need the spur of "must payments" to 
organize themselves financially. 

A quick way to acquire the thrill of being 
an investor 1s to buy stock. Even one share 
gives the feeling of being a part owner in a 
'reat company. Here is where you show 
how sensible or how completely stupid you 
can be. A moment of honest thought will 
convince you that no matter how well 
equipped with native wit you are, you cannot 
possibly know by instinct about the sound- 
ness or investment desirability of the various 
companies whose stocks are publicly offered. 
Nor should you listen to well-meaning friends 
and relatives. Most especially, vou should 
refuse to be hypnotized by smoothly worded 
offers to “let vou in on the ground floor." 
Please, please, if you are сан a stock 
purchasc, go to the investment department 
of your bank, or other recognized authority, 
and be thoughtfully advised! When your 
handsome, engraved certificate arrives, you 
feel that you have indeed entered the 
world of high finance. From then on, you 
will read the market and money pages of 
your paper with new interest; not only the 
stock report, but the comments of the edi- 
torial writers. You will even find yourself in- 
terested in statements of company reorgani- 
zations and earnings. All part of a useful 


| education! 





CLEANERS 


Adds sparkle in seconds! 





You've never seen a window really 
gleam—until you've tried handy Bon 
Ami Cake! This ШО» easy-to-use 
cleaner not only leaves windows and 
mirrors crystal clear—it polishes as 
it cleans. Leaves no oily, streak y film. 
Just applv it lightly — wipe it off before 
it dries. Cleans 10 windows for a penny! 


Bon Ami Cake 
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NO BASTING 
NECESSARY 


... Makes Slippers: 
Comforters: 


Rugs, too 







No more paying someone else 

to do your hemstitching! No 
more drudgery making rugs by 
hand! Amazing invention does both... quickly, easi 
lits any sewing machine... in a jiffy! Does all types 
hemstitching possible; two- pic ce criss-cross, inlaid, cir 
lar, lremstit« hi ng for ple ats! Does tuc king, smoc king, Г 
coting, too, Most amazing, with this wonderful inventié 
you ll make rugs in all kines of designs from any m materi: 
make slippers, comforters and auto rugs. | 


In our generous 2-for-1 ойе 
we'll include with yot 
lfemstitcher and Rugmak 
the sensational new Et 
broidery Guide that you cz 
attach on any sewing m. 
chine! No more painstakit 
hours of embroidering : 
braiding by hand. This i: 
genious attachment mak 
yonr sewing machine do 
for you .. . be autifully . 
and in 1/10 the time! Ak 
rope silk No. 3 pearl cotto 
soutach braid, couching cord ribbon) _ 


EXTRA—SCISSORS 
SHARPENER —Act now and 
we'll also include extra and as 
a gift, a wonderfnl Scissors 
Sharpener that will give you 
many years of service. 


SEND NO MONEY! 
Simply mail your name. When 
your pnrchase arrives deposit 
$1.00 plus C.O.D. postage 
with postman on the iron-clad 
guarantee you must be 100% 
delighted or your dollar back. 
Or send cash with order, we 
pay postage. Special . . . 3 sets for $2.50 NOW. Sen 
name and address to: 


LONDON HEMSTITCHER, Dept. H-31-E 
8505 S. Phillips Ave., Chicago 17, Ill. 
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Real estate is a tempting investment con- , 


sideration for many women, because of their | 8 ут 1 
basic interest in housebuilding. A number of г Em ad 
women I know have combined this home- ' Mk | ibad т 

promoting instinct with a moneymaking plan | Ww 
by buying small houses, paying for them over 
a period of years while improving them, and 
finally selling them at a profit. This can bea 
satisfactory operation if you are content to 
work hard for reasonable returns, since very 
often the measure of your profit will be in | 
direct. proportion to the time, imagination 
and effort you yourself have given. Before 
you commit yourself to such a venture, you 
must reconcile yourself to the stern truth 
that there will probably be times when you 
will be hard pushed financially, due to the 
fact that reconditioning a house is almost as 
unpredictable a business as bringing up a 
family. There are sure to be emergency oper- 
ations, and demands for unexpected furbe- 
lows! 

One further word of caution about 
looking for your pot of gold in real estate: 
don't fall for the old dream of “far pastures 
being greenest." Every locality has good 
and bad points, so you had better stick to a 
geographical setting you know all about, 
whether you are buying a lot, a house or a 
mortgage. 

It seems almost unnecessary to add that in 
building your estate you ought to include a 
proportion of Government bonds. These are 
the gilt-edged holdings which make your | 
elders admire your perspicacity and give you | ^ « 
a solid sense of inner comfort, in the knowl- 
edge that there is no safer way of assuring 
yourself of future capital. Moreover, in most 
organizations the buying of them can be 
made practically painless by means of having 
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At last, it's casy to keep your hands 





bai ¢ | LUSTAQUIK f 
lovely. Ebonettes pull on instantly, no К ү 


- 
/ 


. o0. WHITE 


tugping...they’re satinized inside. Short 
fingers fit snug to tips. New comfort, 


Paint color and је into your sur- 


bare-hand efficiency. Amazing positive- | j 
roundings. Kyanize Lustaquik is the 


grip finish. You'll love wearing them them automatically deducted from your pay. quick-drying enamel for all indoor 
... buy at drug, hardware, paint and You can subscribe for small or big denomina- and outdoor surfaces, furniture, and Я, see 
| tions, to be paid for over long or short pe- woodwork. Self-smoothing. Gloss 
department stores: The Pioneer Rubber riods. But whatever your commitment, finish. Washable. Gay colors. Write | # 
Co., Willard, Ohio, Los Angeles, Calif. every time one of Uncle Sam's crisply legal, for new free booklet. 
теср promise-to-pay notes is delivered to you, you BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY THE LIFE OF THE SURFACE 


JDE p Ж oe hea Boston Chicago Los Angeles Montreal 
Over 25 years of Quality Gloves can pat yourself on the back and say, “ There 


is a good time coming by and by!” 

By keeping your eye on a warm and golden 
future (not a pinched and ailing one!) you will 
find present-day denial easier to take. Not 
day-in-and-day-out scrimping. That’s 
bad, as pointed out in the earlier part of this 
article. But certain present deprivations in 
favor of future rewards are wholesome. Keep 
the picture of your final goal in mind. It will 
stiffen your current sales resistance. Try it. 
For instance: Your first objective may be a 
trip to Mexico. Good. Provide yourself 
with an armful of those glorious folders and 
booklets distributed so gladly by travel 


agents. Study cruise pamphlets. Get travel | Ж p DT” 
books from the library. Read up on Mexican | “Gap ` 2 ; 74, 
art and history. And while you are sailing | MA, А, On | КАДА 
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he Liquid Facial Cleanser Frees Pores of Dirt i | \/ 
id Grime. At Dept., Drug and Ten Cent Stores. | away on winged words, you will be perfectly y E | CN а! ct | 
| content with your lunch of sandwiches and | 4 re У УМ A. ^ LX. > 
‘ 1 n Р \ . . 
ү те ыш KILISTHE — 2 Kus ~ 
ere is to all your happy tomorrows . . .| NB — T x 
made from your spirited, forward-looking to- | 2 MOTH —] THE WORM 
days. 7 | ж ЕГ =, 1у- ا‎ 
‘eS л 


А RS TO JOAN a Every bit of America’s quality moth destroyer evaporates into 
(Continued from Page 31) ЫР lays the egg . «. destroys the egg before it hatches . . , kills the 


| | £^. worm before it сап do the damage. Harmless to human beings 
If you are married, you just go ahead and Eom os 3 | i | 


۰ DA e + e е 
have the baby, more or less philosophically. | И and sweet smelling. No lingering odor...a 
Usually it proves the finest thing that could | 02 Dy quick airing and garments are ready to wear. 
have happened. If you’re not married—well, CR 2 x b amis et^ | E. . 


T 


I know of no modern improvement in the ^ | po куз он Wn own ну 


VASES, DISHES, TOYS 










methods of dealing with that. Women still LARGE S 
FURNITURE & LUGGAGE die as the result of abortions, and it's a sor- dicc ue NN 
Та DIC TT SEET- did, painful and most unhappy business. C | oS A чаа 6 For Closets — Choose the easy-to-refill 
proof, flexible and Girls still have to choose between getting | } IG ES а зн Expello Hanger No. 1. 
durable. Get a MO | married after all, often to a reluctant male— Lie ITEMS € For Garment Bags —Ask for handy 








Expello Hanger No. 5. 


Ф For Vacuum Cleaners— Expello Large 
Crystals are recommended. 


tube today. = and the possible heartache of finding that 
the romance is over—or the even greater 
heartache of giving up their babies. 

It oceurred to me that it would be helpful 
to learn just how many illegitimate babies 
are still being born in the United States to- 
day in this era of birth control. The Chil- 
dren's Bureau writes me that the latest 
figures, those for 1944, are 87,000 illegitimate 
live births in 38 states and the District of 

Î Columbia. Not included in this report were 
| California and New York, two of our largest 
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PEN | € For Chests and Drawers—Sclect Small 
TIN \ E Expello Crystals. 
y € For annoying insect pests — Expello 
High Test Spray with DDT kills on 
contact--keeps on killing. 


JUDSON DUNAWAY Corp., Dover, N. H. 


Also manufacturers of VANISH, the 
NEW toilet bow! cleanser and deodorant 
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is Swans Down'Mix-Easy Cake! 


SPRING DESSERT CAKE 


ave shortening at room 
temperature. Line botiom of & oe 
8-inch layer pan with waxed dns 
grease. Start oven for moderate € 
(315^ F0. Sift flour once before judi 
uring. Notice how few ues 
need! Mighty litle dishwashing a 
а "Mix-Easy" baking! 

{АН measurements are level.) 


Preparations: H 


Measure into sifter: 

1 cup sifted Swans Down Cake 

Flour (And be sure its Swans 
Down!) 

114 teaspoons 
~~ Powder 

14 teaspoon salt 


Calumet Baking 


2. cup sugar 
Measure into small mixing bowl: 
A tablespoons shortening 


Measure into сор: 
+ Milk (see below for amount) 


15 teaspoon vani lla 


Have ready: 
] egg, unbeaten 


` 3 © vey 
*With butter, margarine, or lard, 5a 
14 cup minus 1 iablespoon milk; with 


=> 
P 


А 
vegetable shortening or any other, use 


1, cup milk. 
| own's ""Mix-Easy" Part! 
Beating cut in half! No creaming! | 
(Mix by hand or with elect | иша 
ot low speed.) Stir shortening Ain - 
soften. Sift in dry ingredients. Ace 3 
of the milk and mix unt! all flour 1s 
Then beat 2 minutes. Add 
egg and remaining milk "n ine 
minute longer. (Count only ni | e 
beating time. Or count beating st ro&* а: 
Allow about 150 full strokes A m 
ute. Scrape bowl and spoon or beat 


often.) 

Baking: Turn into pon. 
VEE OT T3 Sbout 
Strawberry Cream on 


Now —Swans D 


dampened. 


Bake in mod- 
t 25 min- 
erate 
utes. Cool. Pile 
1 » 
top of cake ana serve. 
Sweelen ] cup 


b Cream. е 
е drain. Fold into 


sliced st rawberries; 
1 cup cream, whipped. | 
Swans Down guarantees this delicious 
cake— but not with any other flour. Be 
Swans Down- for that 
ness, the mark 


e! 


sure you have ins 
famous downy-soft fine 
of a (rue Swans Down cak 


Bake a better cake 
with SWANS DOWN 


Product of General Foods 
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| and do a paring job. 


I 
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states, and Massachusetts and Connecticut, 
both heavily populated, so it’s not unreason- 
able to put the total at 125,000 asa minimum. 
Probably a large number of these unmarried 
mothers thought they knew the answers, but 
their methods were faulty. The rest simply 
yielded to impulse. 

I can see the next questions coming up: 
“But suppose a girl is willing to take the 
comparatively slight risk of pregnancy — after 
all, many women do it today. Or suppose, 
as Jenny suggests, she actually wants to have 
a baby, marriage or no marriage. What then? 
Is there any really good reason why we girls 


| should remain virgins until we are married?" 





1 
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(Continued from Page 76) 


waited for the spring. In short, why not 
have a little party on the porch or in the 
patio if the day is warm and the sun be- 
haves? But indoors or out, you'll find this 
gay May luncheon party, with its birds and 
blossoms, a pretty mice business. And if you 
don't fall in love with the bird cage of flowers, 
I shall be mistaken. | 


Cool as «a cucumber. The way that ex- 
pression started is because a cucumber is 
cool. You hunt up one, someday, hidden 
away close to the ground in its cradle of 
green leaves. Give it a hasty wipe, preferably 
on your sleeve, and bite into it. This per- 
formance ought to be spoutancous; but if 
vou were brought up 
in the never-eat- 
cucumber-skins 
school, vou mav get 
out Your  Jackknife 


Whatever happens, 
the cucumber will be 


| found to be about as 


cool as a watermel- 


xe X x X ke X X x 


M A Tm О Е 


Пу € hristabel Morley Cordell 




























want to think about them before I gi 
auswer. So I'll just shoot this to you 
time being, while I marshal my ideas abe 
the intrinsic value of virginity, and there 
They'll be coming along in due course, A, 
remember— I want your frankest com 
and criticisms. That's the only way w 
anything worth while out of this absorbing 
to me, at least - discussion course of gy 
Maybe you girls will end by converting п 
to the fuller life, and wouldn't that besom 
thing? | 


|| 
| 
Мау, 19, 
I’m not going to sidestep these, but [4 
| 
! 


Your most loving | 
MOTHER. | 


AGAIN 


leave you satisfied. By the way, it’s no 
asparagus season again. Don't cut it aba 
the ground. Stick your knife down under 
stalk and cut with a quick sideswipe motio 
And next year you will find that each stalk 
cut will show up with a family of litt] 
asparagi (this will stop you!), and that isa: 
to the good. "Be fruitful and multiply. 
And so now for the filler-upper of the noodl 
ring, for we must be getting on. First thin 
we know it will be getting dark. 


CREAMED HAM., ASPARAGUS 
AND МЕ МЕСО У 


Cut 394, pound of cold bailed ham int 
soudi pieces—like dice or less, von know 
Cok and drain 
packaze of frazenas 
paragns lips or 
bunch of fresh a 
Paragus ent int 
pieces. Make 3 cups 
medinm crear 
sauce fram 1 cupo 
crean. 2 сирѕ o 
milk, 5 taldespoon 


on’s inside. And you 
know how cool ial is. 

So the beautifnl 
little bowls and their 
candy-colored plates 
are full of fresh 


Knowing it's just a passing phase 
Consoles the harried mother 

Until she learns, as years go by, 
One phase succeeds another! 


x KK ke ke ke жж Ж 





of butter or margas 
rine and 5 table 
spoons «f flair. Cook 
in the double boiler., 
stirring all the lime 
until it is about а 
thieh as hcavy 
cream. and exaeltly: 





pineapple-and- 
rhubarb cocktail, 
done with pineapple and rhubarb juices and 
decorated with mint-—-which, should it im- 
part a memory of its flavor to the fruit, will 


| do no harm. Mave it all very. zery cold. 


Colder than a cucumber. After all. this is 
a fruit eocktail and has no truck with a cu- 
cumber at all. 


Free vold to hot. Later in the season 
we'll be pining for cold lobster and iced trout 
and big platters of thin-sliced ham and 
chicken and such. Because the hot. days 
suggest such things and a lot more besides. 
But right now let me introduce you «or the 
other way round— toa nice hot dish that has 
a lot to recommend it. It tastes good, for 
one thing. And that’s the acid test. 


CHEESE-AND-NOODLE RING 


Cook 5 cups of oncdiiii-widce ioodles in 
boobs salted маеги tender. Drain 
aod rose with cold water, Melt 1 package 
of processed cheese in Leap «f bot milk in 
the donble boiler. Add 2 taldespeons or 
bbotter or margarine. | teaspeon of solt and 


15 teaspoon of. paprika. Min with the 


noodles. Beat £ ege Му onitil light aud 
fold iu. Now beat f ege wldtes inal Add 


Dese in. Pase а rites mold very heavily 
ereased and chilled. Pear in the noodle 
ature. Set in a pae ol hat water and 
bake (rotates in атоо скае су ен. 350°. 
When it’s done. take ord aid loosen arcani 
the edges with a spatola. Forn ont an a 
plotter. 15H. thee center wilh binmn-and- 
ae€paragis iunistnres Garnish with sections 
of fresh tomato iid hot ripe olives. 


The filler-epper. No noodle ring is bet- 
ter than what goes into it. Fancy a noodle 
ring as empty as an OPA sugar bowl. Just 
wouldn't make sense. 

Dut the noodle ring presented here is 
full of ham and mushrooms and asparagus, 
and all ina sauce to make you hungry and 


us smoolh. Season 

willy salt and pepper, 
to laste. and a ріне «f dry mustard, Add 
the ham and the asparagns. At the last 
santé учта of mushroonis, sliced, in Z 
taldespoous of bitter or margarine. and 
add tec the sance. 


Oulu one last word. Tomatoes, espe 
cially the little hothouse ones, taste wonder- 
ful at this tume of year. Just as if they were 
made for May and had been waiting for 
blossomtime. They are tender and sweet and 
haven't that bored flavor some old tomatoes 
get. As if hfe had caught up with them at 
last, and their laurels were all behind them. 
So, to garnish the noodle ring, cut sections: 
or slices or, if they are small enough, use 
hollowed-out whole tomatoes, the kind I 
spoke of with regard. The little fellows mayi 
be filled with chopped scallions or chopped 
cucumber. (See how cucumbers keep crop- 
ping up? Well, nothing wrong with that.) 
Then for the taste and contrast have some 
hot ripe olives. Their black skins are very 
decorative, and a ripe olive is better than 
anything except itself when it comes toeating. | 


HOT RIPE OLIVES 


Heat to оне | sinall jar or can of ripe 
«lives in tlicir «wn juices with halfacloveof 
sarlic Gf year don t inind it) and 2 table- 
spoons «f Worcestershire sance. Or if yon 
prefer. dom add anything, just heat in, 
their own juice. lait serve very lie. They | 
deni Keep het the kest af anything 1 rg 
saw, so heat thera the very last thing. | 


CRIESTY ROLLS 


You can mike crusty rolls as easily as any | 
others including mine. About the only dife , 
ference is, instead of using milk, just depend 
on good old tap water—or well, if you havea 
well. And another thing: instead of the whole 
egg, use two whites. That bolsters the roll | 
without letting it get a caky texture. Also— ; 
bake the rolls on a greased shect or pan which | 


Wwe Gift for Father's Day 


A strictly masculine manicure set by JOY. 
Fine pigskin with precision implements 
| of surgical steel. JOY'S real he-man's 
nipper cuts the toughest nails with ease. 


Loren ot aff; p 
FT биозомеей by 
Коой Housekeeping 


во, f Фести оа ê 
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am 


WRITE FOR | | > e940 
FREE * nickel-chrome 
CATALOG : d Р $12.00 


20 cents tox 


#1050 
nickel-chrome 
$15.50 


These 

and other fine JOY > 

Manicure Sets are featured 

in leading department 

stores and haberdashery, 

luggage, jewelry, cutlery, 
and gift stores. 


REX CUTLERY CORP. 
IRVINGTON 11, NEW JERSEY 








Keep them bright and 
clean with Powder-ene 


Follow che lead of smart interior 
decorators. Brighten your home 4 " 
with new rugs in lovely light cols рамка on 
ors. You can be confident that a 
rug of the lightest shade will re 
tain its freshness and beauty by 
using Powder-ene to keep it clean 





Powder-ene is easy to use. lt saves 
work, No liquids! No suds! No 
scrubbing on hands and kuces Just 
sprinkle it on. Brush it in. Let. it 
stand. Then vacuum as usual to re- 
move the sooty carbon and the dirt 
it has held 

Use Powder-ene often where shoes 
track in dirt. It does not leave rings 
— does not fade colors — docs not re- 
move twist. It cannot harm any floor 
covering. VACUUM OFF 





Cm. жь 


BRUSH IN 





Get Powder-ene right away . I^ Ss снай 
hright blue cans, at department, tur pint women 


l Р ramis , Kes OUR TRADI MASK 
niture, hardware or other stores. MET төл 
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Good Housekeeping 
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VON SCHRADER MANUFACTURING CO. 
RACINE - WISCONSIN ° U.S.A. 
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you have dusted over with corn meal. That 
does something—] never know just what; 
has to be brushed off afterward, so it’s not 
for added nourishment, that’s sure. 

Have a very hot oven and put a pan of 
hot water in the oven under the racks. This 
helps out the crustiness, I guess that’s all. 
But just to be sure you get a good crusty 
roll, here is the whole receipt: 


Soften 1 cake of Fresh yeast iu !; cup oF 
Inkewarim water. Put à; cap обема 
water into a bowl and add 1 tablespoons or 
sngar, I teaspoon ol salt and 2 tablespoons 
ol shorteuiug. Add 1 cnp of Поне. beating 
well. Add the solteued yeast. Add !; enp 
wore of flour. beating well then folkd in 2 
egg whites. beaten. Add enough more flour 
to make a sot dongli—abont 2 сарх. or be, 
сары of flour altogether. Маса on à 
Howured board until samooth. satiny and 
very clastie. Put in a clean greased bowl 
and let rise util doubled in bulk. Punch 
down. Let rise untildonbled аса, Waread 
down lightly. Cover and let cest for 10 
ıminnies,. Roll ont. Cat inte rectangular 
pieces abont Ih inches wide aud 2, inches 
log. Pat each rectangle Hat. Fold long 
edges under so they meet. Snip off short 
спех with a sharp hale to seal domgh aud 
make uice pillow shapes. Place on greased 
pans that have been sprinkled lighthy with 
corn. meal. Slash top of cach voll. with 
sharp knife. Brush the rolls with butter 
or margarine. Cover with a towel and let 
rise until double in bulk. Bake in а hot 
oven. T50°F.. l'or 20 minntes. 


They are not pies. Nor are they tarts. 
Know what they are? They're blossoms. 
Such as never grew on the land or on the floor 
of the endless ocean. But they grew just the 
same, right in our kitchen, and, having no 
root and no bud, they are flowers of the im- 
agination. Dream blossoms, sheer magic. 
And to make such, go to work on a few stmple 
rules and vou can’t miss. They will bloom for 
you every time. 


LEMON-MERINGUE BLOSSOMS 


Make the meringues lrst. Add t tea- 
spoou ol salt, !» teaspoou of vincgar aud !, 
teaspoon of vanilla to 3 egg whites. Beal 
te a stiff oam. Add l cup of sugar 
gradually and keep on beating nutil гегу 
sti. (Your aru should be Fairly stiff Ьу 
пом too.) Shape in uornides on a cooks 
sheet covered with plata nngreased paper. 
Make a well in the center and shape then 
up into nests or cups with a spoon, Bake 
iu a slow oven, ЗОО. lor. 15 minntes., 
Remove from the paper taanediately or 
the paper will become a pertinent нге. 
Cool. Fill with lemon lillinz. 

Lemon Filling: Mix 3, cup of sugar with 
I& teaspoon of salt and 3 tablespoons of 
cornstarch. Add 11, eups of boiling water 
eradoally. Cook until thick aud no taste 
ol starch remains. Do this in the double 
boiler and stir it every танине. Yon 
мони want a омар. would yon? Add za 
smal азони ol the hot cornstarelhi niv- 
Lure to 3 egg yolks that have been beaten 
until very heht aud spongy. Mis well aud 
add the juice of 2 lemons and 2 table- 
spoons of grated lemon rind. Stir this into 
the rest of the hot каМ аге. Cook in the 
double boiler, stirring nntil thick —abont 
10 miuutes. Cook bnt dou 't chall it. Fil 
the nmieringnes wilh this mixture. Serve 
with a straw berry sance. 


First of May. Тһе streams are un- 
bound and | shan’t stay with vou more than 
a minute or two longer lhis time. 1 was up in 
the attic the other day, looking things over, 
and | found things weren't so good. My fish- 
ing clothes (I shan't inventory them here 
are in a deplorable state. 1 am perfectly cer- 
tain someone has been wearing my—well, 
wearing one item, anyway. And while a gen- 
eral denial has been entered in by my house- 
hold, jomtly and severally, 1 feel sure 1 know. 
] just haven't the evidence, that's all. So 
l've got to get busy. Then my tackle looks as 
if the cats had had a Walpurgis Night with 
that. But Susie isn’t allowed in the attic. 
And Weffy lives in another part of the house. 
So how account for that? Unless we have 
poltergeists. There's a hard day's work for me. 
So excuse me if I leave you now. Oh, I 


must run. I hear something in the garden. | 


|t is, it zs my mourning dove. Come home 


again for the summer. Good-by. THE END | 





ut, our Wedding Cake with 
Ou Soin wet 


A bride's first gesture of hospitality — and 

what more gracious one than to cut the first slice | 

from her wedding cake with a piece of her 
own solid silver! 


Lucky the bride who chooses a Reed & Barton 


pattern sterling of lifetime beauty. Among the d 
• j^ > . i j 
magnificent designs in Reed х Barton flatware as д М! 
> є ^ 


well as tea services, you will find your favorite. 
It costs very little more to own the best. 


HELPPUL LIOSTESS HINTS: For fascinating and valuable 


booklet, How Jo Be A Successful Hostess”, send 10 cents to 





Reed х Barton Box 990, Department L, Tannton, — Massachusetts \ 
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IT'S SMART TO CHOOSE THE FINEST STERLING 


Reed & Barton ў 2 


STERLING SILVER N 'J 
4 


FRANCIS FIRST 
STERLING 














A Group of the 
World's Most 
Beautiful 
Sterling Patterns | 


Š, | 
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FRAGRANCE 
GUILDHALL 


FRENCH 
RENAISSANCE 


GEORGIAN ROSE 
POINTED ANTIQUE 
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Grandma's new taste-thrilling ice antl 





Turn back the clock and rec apture an old-time flavor favorite—rich, mellow molasses 





tingly with tangy-sweet peppermint. You could bribe an angel with such a treat! But 
you Must use Grandma’ S Old Fashtoned Molasses for heaven- perfect results... only 


5 Molasses has the smoother, more delicate flavor that makes dessert divine! 





i 
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Grandma's Molasses-Mint Ice Cream 





2 teaspoons cornstarch V4 cup Grandma's Molasses 
2 cups light cream Và cup sugar 
2 eggs separated Few grains salt 


Few drops peppermint extract 


Combine cornstarch and 5 cup of cream, mix unal smooth. Add 1% cups of 
Cream, cook over boiling. water, sarang constantly, unal mixture has shehely 
duckened. Beat egg yolks and add rhe remaining i cup of cream, srir 1nto the hot 
cream mame Cook over hot water, surring constantly, until mixture coats che 
spoon Chill, add пае Beat egg wlure sam. gradually add sugar, beating 
constantly. bold into molisses mixture, add salt and peppermint exrract, Pour 
Mito ice Cray Of refrigerator. Set control ac point ^ commended by manufacturer for 
freezing we cream. Freeze to a mush, Place in chilled bowl, Beat smooth Return 
to tray, Freeze brm, Serves six 


Vary your molasses mint we cream with ditlerent toppings — grated semi-sweet 
chocolate, shredded Cocoanut, or nuts ас superb with any of them, Just be sure 
you always use Grandma's Molasses. Because its veeeeter chan ordinary molasses 

cup equals а cup ot sugar in sweerness), its fiver faror holds in freezing. And 
Grandma's is che only nanonally sold brand that does not contain sulphur dioxide 
— you'll hke ic | etter for cooking atid table. 































' 
3 у | NEW COOK BOOK— FREE! | 
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Please sul me FREE Grandma's famous cook book, | 
i [Uu] NI Ma [M Ru“ ipe We | 
OLD FASHIONED (Please Print 1*iinly) | 
M 0 LAS © E S a | = | — E | 
"SL 3 
" | 
( 4 one Wd 0 l1 22€ | 
- or County 
? t I e = >“ س ن‎ aA 




















BY JAN WEYL 


HEN Nan and I were ten we formed a business | 
partnership called Sunshine Enterprises, Inc. The | 


partnership had one aim: money —as quickly and 
easily as possible. We were planning to run away, 
and needed funds. 

The "sunshine" in our name had no particular 
significance. At the time, a sunset was the only thing we 
could draw at all well, and we agreed that our products 
should have some special touch all their own. As it 


turned out, they had a distinctive quality even without ` 


the sun. 

Decause I was then planning to become a do-or-die, 
scoop-a-minute newspaper reporter, we Inaugurated our 
partnership with The Sunshine News, a daily newspaper 


5x3 inches, which featured such current items as the big ` 


puddle on the street or the detour on Van Dyke Avenue. 
Each paper, its front page ablaze with a setting sun, sold 
for three cents a copy. We thought this was a smart 
price, since the town's regular evening newspaper was 
selling for four cents a copy. And we carried many items 
which our competitor missed. 

Nan and 1 were coeditors. We did everything from 
reporting to editing to typing. We started out with a 
child's typewriter one of those where you have to turn 
the wheel around for each letter— but when it appeared 
that the paper was going to be a steady thing, someone 
donated a very old office typewriter. This creaked and 
groaned and sometimes wouldn't work, but we thought 
it lent just the right air to our office. We lived in a con- 
tinual buzz of copy and carbon paper. 

The circulation and distribution angle was handled 
exclusively by my brother Tom, aged four, and his friend 
Ned. Vhey had little burlap bags with setting suns 
painted on the sides and shrieked up and down the neigh- 
berhood, "Sunshine. News! Only three cents! Hot 
scoops!” 

We had hot scoops too. The papers were a running 
commentary on our families and their friends. No one 
was safe, and no one knew in advance what the day's 
news items would be. Alter mother canned tomatoes, 
The Sunshine News announced that " Mrs. К. C. Weyl 
is canning many tomatoes this vear. 'I get my tomatoes 
at Turnbull's,’ says Mrs. Weyl. Advt.” Mother, who 
gets her tomatoes at Salamack's, almost lost a good 
grocer. 

When Nan’s mother bought a new girdle, the news 
was faithfully reported. And after her father had a 
particularly successful day at the < Saratoga track, we 
carried a complete uccount of his winnings copied from 
his racing program. 


Dab received the prize blow, however, when we head- 
lined the news, during the days of prohibition, that “Mr. 
R. €. Weyl has converted his mahogany phonograph 
into a liquor cabinet. All are invited to inspect same. 
Come on over and have a drink." Dad, who had been 
receiving a bootlegger named Shorty at the back door, 
was ш no position to convert the liquor cabinet back to 
a phonograph. Ele did the next best thing and tried 
to buy up all available copies of The Sunshine News. 
But for the first time our delivery system had func- 
tioned perfectly. АП fifteen copies had been delivered 
to their rightful owners. 

Dad poured himself a highball and sat down to wait 
lor the blow to fall. He decided that readers had a 
choice— they could either call the cops or drop in for a 
drink. Fortunately, all those who did anything dropped 
in for a drink. 

After that a censorship system interfered with the free 
flow of news in The Sunshine News. Chief censor—R. C. 
Weyl. 

The Sunshine News was more than a gossip sheet, 
however. Nan and I had a strong social consciousness, 
and every issue carried an editorial on our peeve of the 
day. Each editorial was surrounded by a dark pencil line, 
and sometimes, if we felt the announcement was im- 
portant enough, we used arrows for added emphasis. We 
never pr alsed, always attacked. 

* Blood's eat stuck on roof for two hours. What is fire 
department doing these days?" 
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|. McDonald goes downtown every day. She | 7 Kl М DS FROM ON B ECI PE 


1 spend more time with her children." am : | =. 

-hers think children are happy because school ts \ ——. à ey uu 
| in two weeks. They're not.” "NO, > | 
Wi ag the rainy summer we printed and reprinted a 
homely philosophy which apparently appealed 
1. Many gardens have been spoiled by the many 
a »ve been having. It’s too bad, isn't nt?” 
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d king place. Several of our editorials appeared in 
fl n of newsletter warnings. They always carried a 
lid, “WARNING,” and were surrounded by a 
I -black line. The warnings coincided with what- 
| per we'd been reading that day and were remark- 
their inconsisteney—anything from extreme leit 
deme right. Our favorite, which reappeared many 
was "WARNING: Have vour plumbing done 
September, 1933. Prices are rising considerable." 
father was having his plumbing fixed, and the 
ior had graciously given us a big seoop. 

le with other newspapers, The Sunshine News 
fut on the limb in the 1932 elections —lor Ilerbert 
[- We had originally intended to use merely “Skin 
‚ skin the cat, skin the dirty Democrat" as ап: 
| ment of our support for Mr. Hoover, but the 
thought we could do better. So alter deep and 
lous thought over our country's future, we came up 
4 especially long editorial: 





WARNING: 


Today we are going la give a speech for 
"bert Hoover, We ourselves would vote for 
P il only we were old enough. .— Herbert 
over, Republican candidate for President. 
; been Гана for fonr years aid can statue 
ther four, Weep him on the job. Roosevelt 
ill right, but we liver l tried linn vet. Let 
‘faithful еса death. November & 1932. 
Avetion dav. One happy man will start his 
at lile atthe White Поне, PHoover is tere in 
* hearts of his coinirtry oven, 

"We have only to ask von one question and 
и ois—wort vou please vote for Herbert 


i Y . ae 
over. Nan und Jan. editors, 
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BETTER with BUTTER 


NoTHING LIKE BUTTER for flavor in 
cookies! So here's an easy recipe, And 
7 ways to vary shapes and frostings... 





s editorial converted our two newsboys, who pre- 
y had been wavering toward Mr. Roosevelt, and 


ur of us were crushed when Mr. Hoover lost the / К 
m. The Sunshine News appeared with a black / Ч x 






























uing band for a week. \ 
sident Roosevelt won us back, however, with the 


tion of the NRA. As an established busmess, we | y 

our dut v to climb on the band wagon immediately Д ) 
unshine News had been a paving proposition from ч ы" z 
ery start, and the treasury was nearmg the S10 NI 


. Nan and ł were thrilled. We were planning to run а. 4 all so deliciously different! No cookics 
as far as Europe, and knew we'd probably песа like Butter Cookies. 
ich as $20 apiece. SS E y Eni a ous үп ent ae E EN 
' . T ? j M ҸӘ 24 a DF Y = “ ЗЕ 
were so enthusiastic about the NRA that tor a B су vanilla, Sift ЫА чт {п аи г› r 
€ «A, b. P "E <4 * i o] h 


the Blue Eagle replaced the setting sun on our 
wead. Our editorials also switched to NRA pro- N e A 


(sifted) all-purpose llour, 15 tsp. baking 
powder, !4 tsp. sah. Roll thin on lightly 
floured board. Cut and decorate as shown. 
Bake 12-15 min. at 350. Sixty. good eatin’ 
cookies! Variations 
. BUTTERSNAPS: ‘lop with almonds. Good Ц (DA i m 
ADA is an association 
. MOONS: Bake. Add chocolate shot. mmn for nationwide promo- 


| , 

к \ 

3. TWINKLES: ‘Top with crushed rock candy. ) tion, advertising and re- 
4 


n: "President proves worth. Blue Eagle now 
me.” Or “Join the NRA before it's too late.” 
t the NRA, instead of enhancing our position, 
| us out of business in record time. The last issue 
e Sunshine News carried our farewell editorral: 


Y 


. LEAVES: After baking, frost with chocolate. scarch activities supported 
Gives you a chocolaty, buttery blend! by America’s dairy farm- 


5. FRUIT-FILLED: Use jelly or preserves. Forw ) e 


WARNING: 


"We are going ont of business because we 
ined the NRA and àt says that a business 
ould close hy 6:00. We Чон get out of school 
МИ 3:30 and we cart get the paper ont by six. 
Ir parents say they're sure the NRA would 


. ° it s ы 5 
in tart shapes, crimp edges, bake. Voice of the DairyFarmer’ 


6. RIBBONS: Tint 1 dough pink, M with 
chocolate. Pack in layers in pan lined with 
wax paper. Chill, slice, bake. Pretty for a 
party! Tempting to eat any time! 

7. STARS: Dust with colored sugar. Gay treat! 


IT'S BETTER WITH BUTTER 


derstand if we worked tater, brat we are tee 
the Blue Eagle." 


e end of the last page a small box appeared: 





. WARNING: 


his paper will be published again someday.” 
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diet | 


In every package of Freneh’s Bird Seed, 
youll find a Bird Biscuit, chockful of ingredients 
your canary loves and needs. Together, the Seed 
and the Biscuit make a tasty—and complete—diet, 
the only kind of diet that will keep him really 


healthy aud happy. 


A few ordinary seeds won't bring ont 
your eanary’s finest trills: he needs French's Bird 
Seed and Biseuit with the twelve tested ingredients. 
Make a ten-day feeding test—and listen for Joyous 


new notes in his glorious song ! 









E [US ам VALUE, TOO! 


Seed and French s Bird Biscuit 


You get French's Bird es at a popular price. 


in one economical 10 02. pa 


French’ 


BIRD SEED 
and BISCUIT 


Seed 


Biscuit 
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THE LARGEST SELLING BIRD SEED IN AMERICA 
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WOLF STORY 


(Continued from Page 39) 


“Talk a little louder,” said the boy. “ What 
did the wolf do when he slinked out of the 
forest? " 

“пк. said the man. “Or maybe slank.” 

“Make it that he crawled out of the for- 
est," said the boy, “but go on." 

“Well, Waldo crawled out of the forest 
and crept over to the henhouse. For a long 
time the wolf had been watching Rainbow. 
He wanted to eat her and save her pretty 
feathers to make an Indian headdress." 

The boy knew it was a joke. He would 
have laughed, but he was too sleepy. 

“The feathers were so beautiful," said the 
man. “Red and pink and purple and lav- 
ender ——” 

* Oo-ooh-h!" yawned the boy. 

x and magenta .— айак . Е 
violet . . . and . yellow.” 

The man got up quietly. He pulled the 
blanket up around the boy’s chin and crept 
out of the room, almost as quietly as the 
wolf, Waldo. 

The next evening the boy got ready for bed 
all by himself. He took off his clothes and 
left them on the floor, kicking one shoe un- 
der the bed where it would be hard to find 
the next morning. He also dropped his un- 
derpants in the wastebasket. Then he pulled 
on his pajamas, and called to his father. 

His father came upstairs. "Did you 
brush your teeth?” he said. 

“When?” said the boy. 

“Tonight.” 

‘Not tonight, no,” said the boy. *' Shall 1?” 

"Why not?" said the 
man. “And what about 





help you?" 

“No, no, no," said the 
boy quickly. If there 
was anything he hated 
worse than washing his 
face, it was having some- 
one else wash it. Ile 
hurried to the bathroom 
and smeared tooth paste 
on his toothbrush and then 
on his teeth. IIe took a 
big mouthful of water, swushed it around 
and spat it out. Then he took a damp wash- 
cloth and gently touched his face with it, 
being careful not to disturb the dirt inside his 
ears. He dried his hands on his pajamas, 
raced into the bedroom and leaped onto the 
bed. 

"Someday you'll wear out your face, 
washing it so hard," the man said. 

The boy laughed and crawled under the 
covers. “Tell about Rainbow," he said. 
" But make it long." 

So the man continued the story: “The 
wolf, Waldo, crept very quietly to the chicken 
yard. He was quiet because he did not want 
to wake up Mr. Tractorwheel.”’ 

The boy asked in a loud voice, “Mr. 
Who?” 
| "'Iractorwheel. isn’t that a good name 
for a farmer?” 

“Very good," said the boy. “Апа make it 
that Mr. Tractorwheel has a son.” 

" He has several sons. And the wolf didn't 
want to wake up any of them." 


pears. 


Te 
No," said the boy, “ог Mr. Tractor- 
wheel would come running with a shotgun 
and shoot the wolf." 
"Don't you want the wolf to be shot?” 
" Yes," said the boy, “but not yet. It has 
to be a long story first."' 
“I see," said the man. “Well, when the 
wolf came to the chicken yard, what did he 
find? What is all around the chicken yard?” 
The boy sat up in bed, thinking hard. Then 
he said, “A fence." 
The man was surprised. “A fence is 
right!" he said. “You're a smart boy." 
The boy smiled and lay down again, this 
time on his back, with his hands under his 
head and his elbows sticking out like wings. 
“The chicken yard was surrounded by a 
fence," said the man, “апа the gate was 
locked. So how could the wolf get inside?” 
"Make it that there isa hole in the fence." 


washing your face? Shall I $ ln troubled water you can 

scarce see your face, or sce 
it very little, till the water be 
quiet and мапа still. So in man. 
troubled times you can see 
little truth, when times are 
> quiet and settled, truth ap- 


— JOHN SELDEN: From Table Talk Fram i i 
Ben Jonson to Leigh Hunt: Everyman's Li- Oh, that v 
brary (E. P. Dutton & Co.) 


“No,” said the man. “If there, | 
in the fence, the chickens woul» 

‘Could he climb over the fence ga 
boy. 1 

“You know a wolf couldn’ j 
fence," said the man. | 

*"Oo-ooh-h-h!" the boy yawne ч: 
up and get him in somehow,” . | 1 

"Well, the wolf began to di =. 
under the fence. Then he crawh fe. 
the tunnel and crept over to the г}. 
Very quietly. V-e-r-y . . . у 
quietly." | 

The boy yawned again and T 
on his side. 


The man waited for a moment | 
stood up. But without opening f | 
boy flung out one hand and саца 

“Go on," he said. "More" 39 

The man sat down again. "Try! 
house he saw a hen with all differe oi 
feathers. Blue and gray and scarle 
vermilion and . . . co 
and s smx azure: 

The man pulled up the covers, 
the boy on the cheek. On his wy 
stumbled over the tin wastebaske 
a terrible clatter, but the boy w 
in sleep to be bothered by anytt 

The next day was Sunday, an 
fast the man said to the boy, “Sha 
an excursion today?" 

"Yes!" cried the boy. “То Е 
Park! And let's take Steffy.” 

Steffy's real 1 
Stefan and he 
door. He wasa 
than Michael. 

"All right, 
"We col 
lunch up there. Y | 
mind,” he said to^ 
mother, “not Ё: 
fix lunch for us: 












terrible," said | 

mother. “Jf I d: 
to fix lunch for +. 
be forced to go back to bed and | 
Sunday papers!" 

So the man and the two boys О 
to Fort Tryon Park. They left the | 
the entrance, and walked down sc 
steps and through a tunnel to a big | 
where the boys played until lunchti 
lunch in the restaurant they went 
the field and sat on the grass. 

“Tell a story," said Michael. "T 
Rainbow and the wolf." 

So, after explaining to Stefan v 
happened so far in the story, the 1 
tinued, "When Waldo the wolf s 
bow asleep in the henhouse he gra 
in his teeth ——” 

“Tell Steffy how sharp the wol 
were," said Michael. ‘Sharp as 
knives, Steffy.” 

“Go on," said Stefan. 

“Well, as the wolf grabbed her, J 
let out a loud cackle. This woke upt 
hens and they cackled." | 

“Did it wake up Mr. Tractorwhe 
Michael. | 

“Маке it that it didn’t,” said St 

So the man went on, “Waldo 
Rainbow to his den, deep in the dar 
and there he ate her and that is th 
the story. Now let’s be quiet for 4 

“No!” shouted Michael and Stef 

“He didn't eat her yet!” said ] 

“О.К,” said the man. “Не di 
her." 

“Then tell some more, dadd) 
Michael. 

“No, you boys are sleepy." ' 

“We are not!” cried the boys. 

“Well,” said Michael's daddy, “1 
you'll be quiet for a few minutes lli 
more on the way home." 

The boys closed their eyes and р 
to be asleep. In a moment there 
sound of snoring. Was Michael asle 

(Continued on Page 272) 
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(Continued from Page 270) “Cluck, cluck, saidithae hen, 

Stefan? No. Michael's father was asleep! * "That's the idea,’ said the wol 
When Michaels father woke up, they “So Rainbow went clucking oy 
walked back to where the car was parked. clearing and the wolf turned on the 


EE | They got in and Michael's father pressed his and put a big pot of water to boil, 
ШИШ | foot on the starter. The engine coughed, but 12е, of course, that wolves do 


it didn't start. ranges and this is all just a lot of 
“I smell gasoline," said Stefan. "But go on," said Michael. < 
"She's flooded," said Michael's father. Rainbow get away?” 

He got out and lifted the hood. Sure enough, “ Does Rainbow get away?” said 

the carburetor was dripping. "We'll have to father. | 

wait till it drains," he said. "Yes! And the wolf gets kil 
“Goody!” said Michael. “Тен some more Stefan. 

about Rainbow." “How?” said Michael's father, 
So Michacl's father went on with the story: “Make it that the farmer has а 

“We left off where Waldo took Rainbow to named Jimmy, and Jimmy killst 

his studio — I mean his den. said Michael, “only not right aw 
“Tittle hen,’ said the wolf, ‘Iam going to it a long story.” | 

cat you.’ "AH right," said Michael's fa 


“But I haven't had my breakfast,’ said the car will start, we can finish th 
the hen. ‘I will be fatter if I have breakfast. the way home." He pressed the s 
There will be more of me for you to eat.’ hood was still up and the boys 4 

“What are you trying to do, kid me?’ said gasoline squirt right out of the 
the wolf. “Boys, we’re in trouble,” said 

“A poor little hen like me try to kid a father.” 
great big handsome wolf like you?’ said the “Goody, goody,” said the boys. 


hen. ‘Don’t be absurd.’ “Goody my foot,” said Michael 
“The wolf looked in the mirror. He wasa "I'll have to walk to a garage.” 

very vain wolf; he was always looking in the He went away, and after a while; 

mirror and putting stickum on his hair. man brought him back in a truck an § 
“What do you eat for breakfast?’ said the car to a garage. A mechanic f 

the wolf. carburetor apart. | 
“Оһ, a little grain, maybe. Or worms.’ "Have to put in a new float,” ; 
“I ain't got any grain or worms,’ said the “Таке me about an hour.” 

wolf. “Goody!” cried Michael. “You n 
"'Not here in your den,’ said Rainbow. about Rainbow for a whole hour." 7 

‘But I wouldn't mind scratching around out- "Oh, fine," said his father. 

side while you boil the water and put out the They went out and sat on the st 

knives and forks.' house next door to the garage. 
“Має knives and forks?’ “Со on," said Michael. 
"*[ hope you weren't planning to eat me " Well," said Michael's father, “P 

in your fingers,' said the hen. was in the forest outside the den oi & 


Нох do you eat chicken?’ cried the wolf. the fiercest and most boring wolf in thi 
"'L' said the hen, ‘do not eat chicken.’ when the sun came up, and Mr. 
“The wolf thought for a moment. ‘How wheel and his boys got up and weri 
do I know you wouldn't run away if I let you do the chores.” 
scratch around outside?’ “What are chores?” said Stefan. f 
“The hen laughed. ‘A poor little hen hke “Little jobs like milking the cows 
me try to run away from a ferocious, intel- the pigs and the chickens.” 
higent wolf like you? Ha, ha, ha.’ “Go on,” said Michael. | 
“The wolf looked in the mirror again. Пе “Young man, if you say ‘Go on’ j 
smoothed one eyebrow with a paw. ‘I see more, I'm going to have Rainbow gi 
what you mean,’ he said. ‘Well, go ahead. den and beat that wolf’s brains ovi 


Eat a lot. Get fat. I'll call you when I'm Michael's father. . 
ready. And listen, hen. Keep clucking so “Yea, yea!" cried Stefan. ‘Do it 
I can hear you. 1f you stop I'll know you're “No!” cried Michael. “Jimmy b 
trying to escape and ГЇ come out and cat wolf's brains out. You promised.” 
you right away.’ (Continued on Page 274) 
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(Continued from Page 272) 

* All right, but stop saying ‘Со on." Well, 
Jimmy Tractorwheel was the farmer's 
youngest son. He was only about five. but 
strong, very strong. And clean. Always kept 
his hands and face clean. He ate spinach 
and carrots and 

“Did Jimmy go to the henhouse?” asked 
Michael. 

“Yes, because it was his job to feed the 
chickens, and he came running to his father. 
‘Father, father, Rainbow is gone! Come 
quickly !’ 

“So they ran to the henhouse. 

^'HH'm-m,' said the farmer, ‘she’s gone all 
right. Must have flown over the fence.’ 

“Мо; father,’ said Jimmy. ‘Look! See 
the big hole under the fence. I think the 
wolf dug it and carried Rainbow away. And, 
look, there's wolf hair on the fence.’ 

"'Danged if there ain't, said the farmer. 

"So'eand Jimmy went back to the house. 
The other bovs were already at the break- 
fast table. Jimmy told them about Rainbow. 
They all shook their heads sadly except Tom, 
who was always making jokes. 

"Did you see a pot of gold?’ said Tom. 

“Nos why?’ said Jimmy. 

""They say there's always a pot of gold at 
the end of a rainbow, and this sure looks like 
the end of Rainbow" Tom laughed so hard 
he fell over backward in his chair. 





"'I don't think it's funny,’ said Jimmy. | 
'** No, but it's true,’ said his father. "This | 


is the end of Rainbow.’ 


"'Mavsg not,’ said Jimmy. ‘Maybe we 
could rescue her. The wolf must have taken 
her to his den.’ 

“Апа den what?’ said Tom, falling over 
back ward in his chair again. 

“Не ate her,’ said the farmer. 

"'AJavbe not.’ said Jimmy. ‘Maybe he's 
saving her for supper. Let's all go into the 
forest and search.’ 

"'Good idea,’ said his father. “You boys 
do that. I have to see a man about a well 
rope.’ 

"'| have a date to pitch horseshoes with 
Derwood Quigg,’ said the oldest boy. 

"'I'm helping the Hargelroad girls make 
butter,’ said the next oldest. “They helped 
me last week.’ 

"'And one good churn deserves another,’ 
cried Tom. ‘As for me, I have to go to the 
doctor to have some stitches taken in my 
scalp.’ The last time he had fallen over in his 
chair he had hit his head on the stove, which 
is the sort of thing that happens to people 
who go around making bum jokes. 

T'I go alone,’ said Jimmy. So us soon as 
breakfast was over he took a baseball bat 
and a small compass and went into the 


M Д 
| forest. 


The garageman came to the door. “She's 
O.K. now,” he said. So they got in the ear 
and started home. 

"You boys have been very good today," 
said Michael's father. ©“ You deserve a re- 
ward. What will it be? Ice-cream cones?” 

“More!” cried the boys. 

"More what?" 

“Моге about Rainbow!" 

“Next Sunday,” said Michael's. father 
"In the meantime, please do not mentio: 
Rainbow to me, or Waldo, or Jimmy Tractor 
Wheel. 15 that clear?" 

The boys did not argue. They generously 
agreed to take ice-cream cones as their re- 
ward. Double ice-cream cones, that is. 

At breakfast the next Sunday, Michael's 
father said, " Well, son, what about an ex- 
cursion?" 

“Yippee! Let's go to Jones Beach!” 

"But it’s too chilly to go swimming." 

“We could play on the sand. And fly a 
kite.” | 

“That’s an idea," said his father, who 
liked to fly kites. “Maybe we could get that 
big box kite in the air." He had a box kite 
as large as a kitchen stove and almost as 
heavy. He had never been able to get it off 
the ground. He thought perhaps the wind 
at the beach would lift it— and also, of 
course, he wanted to go where his son wanted 
to go, 

Michael went to get Stefan while his 
mother fixed a lunch for them and his father 
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went to the basement to find the box kite, 
| and soon they were driving toward the 
beach and Michael's father resumed the 
story. 

"Let's see, where were we?" he said. 
“Oh, yes, Jimmy Tractorwheel went into the 
forest in search of Rainbow." 

"He took a compass to find the wolf 
with," said Stefan. 

"No, the compass was to find his way 
home," said Michael's father, “in case he 
got lost. Anyway, Jimmy went bravely into 
the forest. He walked very quietly. And 
every few minutes he would stop, turn his 
head slowly and listen very hard in every 
direction. Do you know what he was 
listening for?" 

“Clucking!”’ cried the boys. 

" Yes, And after а long while he heard it. 
‘Cluck, cluck, cluck.’ He turned his head this 
way and that way and then he set off in what 
he thought was the right direction. But the 
clucking grew fainter instead of louder. Why 
was that?” 

“Rainbow was getting tired?" said Stefan. 

“The wolf took Rainbow in his den !” cried 
Michael. 

"No. The clucking grew fainter because 
Jimmy was traveling in the wrong direction. 
So instead of going so much (this way, he 
started, going a little more that way, and the 
clucking grew louder and louder. He walked 
on tiptoe: tip- ee 108 г... tipi. «. toe. 
50-0-0-0-0 quietly. Suddenly he heard а bell 
ringing. Dingdong, dingdong! What could 
it be? He lay flat on his belly and peeked 
around a bush and there in the clearing, 
what did he see? He saw Rainbow! And 
across the clearing in front of his den, he 
saw the wolf, Waldo, wearing a dirty old 
pink apron and ringing a big dinner bell 
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“Соте and get it,’ cried the wolf. "The 
| water is boiling and I'm hungry.’ 
| "Rainbow was so [frightened she could 


OM WASHING 
| hardly speak, but she managed to say, ‘I'm 
ATE RS? де иь | | not quite finished with my breakfast.’ 


“Соте on!’ 
I 






“Td like one more worm.’ 

"No! 

“Give me till vou count to twenty-five,’ 
said the hen. 

“*T will not! Quit stalling.’ 

“You don't know how to count to twenty- 
five,’ said the hen. 

“*T certainly do,’ said the wolf. 

“And now," said Michael's father, “this 
is where we leave the car, and walk through 
that underpass to the beach.” 





FUTT. The bovs were so excited to be near the 
* j^ 2 e 

teed by ® ocean that they forgot all about Rainbow 

нуар апа scampered off to the underpass, leaving 

этти? THOS 


Michael's father to carry a blanket, a lunch 
basket. two sweaters, a kite, and one, two, 
three. four, five, six balls of string. 

Michael and Stefan took off their shoes 
and socks and ran in the deep, soft, white 
sand, getting it in their ears and hair and 
down their necks and up their sleeves and in 
their pockets. Michael’s father sat on the 
blanket assembling the kite. Presently he 
ate fibres stay alive!" En | stood up and called to the boys. The kite 
| was ready. It was as large as Michael. 

“Now watch her fly," said Michael’s 
iter manufacturers. А 25 | father. He ran across the beach, but the 

box of WOOLFOAM washes kite just bumped along on the sand. “The 
wind blows it down instead of up," said 
Michael's father. 

"You can fix it, daddy," said Michael. 
“Come on, Steffy. Let's be cowboys,” and 
the bovs galloped away. 

Michael's father studied the box kite very 
carefully. He untied a string here and put it 
there, and untied a string there and put it 
re. Then he called the boys. 

“I’m going to try once more,” he said. 
‘If she doesn’t go up by the time 1 get to 
he water, I am going to throw her in the 
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ing Secrels''. . . not only lells you how to dry iron finer looking loundry 
bul gives detailed instructions for using steom to preserve the sof! "x 
beauty, the subtle color of synthetic fabrics... the best way lo iron | «i> 


them wrinkle free... without sticking of scorching... Just address 
The Silex Co., Dept. 15H, Hortford 2, Conn. ...In Conodo, St. Johns, P. О. 
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*" Yipe!" cried the boys. They didn't know 
which would be more fun, to see the Kite in 
the sky or in the ocean. 

Michael's father began to run. Suddenly 
the kite left his hand. Slowly but steadily it 
began to climb. Up. up, up. higher and 
higher. Michacl's father let the boys take 
turns holding the string. It was very exceit- 
ing, because, if vou accidentally let go. the 
kite would come tumbhng down. They 
played with it till lunchtime and then they 
sat on the blanket and ate sandwiches and 
tomatoes, oranges and cookies, and drank 
up the vacuum bottle of milk. Then they 
stretched out in the warm sun. 

“Think you could take a nap?" said 
Michacl's father. 

"First. some Rainbow," said Michael. 

"Mill that make vou sleepy?" 

The boys said no. 

"It will me! Well, where were we? Oh, 
ves. Where the wolf said Rainbow had to 
come in this very minute to be eaten. 

“You'll have to catch me hrst,’ said Rain- 
bow. And she ran across the clearing toward 
the bush where Jimmy lay hiding. 

"Па, ha.’ ered the wolf‘) ean catch you 
in two leaps.” His bie butcher-knite teeth 
were glistening in the 
sun. lle made one 
great leap that car- * 
ned him to the center . 
of the clearing. Апа 
at that moment hyc- 
vear-old James Trac- 
torwheel jumped out 
from behind the juni- 
per bush. holding the 


both hands. 

"Em !' 
Jimmy. 

"ype! screamed 
the wolf. 

“Jimny put all his 
muscle mito one swing 
of the bat and broucht 
it down on the wolf's 
Һсас. Bong! The 
wolf smiled. foolishly 
aud. sank to his 
knees. NOW 
what ] want to know 
Is this: Do you boys 
want Jiminy to hit 
the wolf agam and 


said 


days 


up and drag him home 
and put him imn a cage. 
or what? How do you 
want the story to 
єп? atolls FOU TC 
company. You жаў.” 

Stelan smiled shyly. Ask Mike,” he said. 
“Ies his story.” 

“Steffy. you are a very good. kind, polite 
роу, a credit. to your mother and father," 
said Michacl’s father. "And Michael, you 
are also a very good, kind, polite boy, and, 
us Stelly says, it 18 vour story. What shall 
we do with the wolf?" 

“Маке it that he gets up and runs away,” 
sid Michael. 

lhs lather could hardly believe his ears. 
"Let the wolf run away?" 

“Yes.” said Michael " As fast as his legs 
will carry him." 

"You don't wont him killed? Or even 
captured?" 

Nlichacl shook his head, no. 

“This 16 the first time vou've ever wanted 
å wolf to vet away. What is this, be-kind-to- 
wolves week?" 


Nic HAEL S eyes were shining and he spoke 
ut a loud whisper. " 1H the wolf gets away he 
will come back and steal Rainbow again!" 

"Nea!" cred Stefan. 

“You want thal lo happen?" cried. Nli- 
chacl's father. 

Michael nodded his head, ves. " That way 
we cau have more story ! he said. 

“Yea!” said Stefan. 

"5o co on," said Michacl. “You ean kill 
the voll at the very end.” 

ind so Michael's father made it that the 
wolf vot up and dashed into the deep green 
lorest, and then they all went to sleep on the 
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// БЫ» Бы ы, 


ffi. B'utricia Melbeuald 


sweep ilo rhe corners, 
Dust che smallest spot; 

W ash-and-dry and spick-and-span, 
And cold, and hot. 


Thus should women pace their 


With small things, and good: 
Чеге a broom, and there a broth, 
And then the firewood. 


Weep into the pillows, 
Wish agains the moon; 
Waste an hour and watch à star 
And spin a tune. 


Thus does time go by me 
That other women curse. 

And who 15 there to say me 
Better off, or worse? 
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M | 
blanket with the waves roaring agre, 
their ears. And when they woke up t 
played on the sand till Michael's fat]: 
it was time to go home. | 

"No!" cried Michael. “Not so soc" 

Stefan didn't say anything, but he | 
very unhappy. ; 

"You have been such good boys · 
get some popcorn to eat on the way А 
said Michael's father, 

"Yeah!" cried the boys, forgettii | 
much they hated to leave the bea; 
thinking only of the popcorn. 

As they drove home, Michael's fath ; 
on with the story: | 
“}ммү carried Rainbow home 
shoulder and, when they arrived at th; 
Jimmy's mother and father and bii 
were in the yard, and they all shouted, 
boy, Jimmy!’ and ‘Welcome home, - 
bow! 

"'We have filled up that hole un’ 
fence,’ said Jimmy's father, ‘so Rainb! 
be safe in the chicken yard.’ 

"What did you fill it with?’ asked л 

"DIL? | 

"'But il the wolf came again he cou | 
tunnel in the ‹ 
same as he ¢ 
fore,” said Jim) 

"That’s tre s 
his father. <: 
thought of th: 

"T think ме 
to dig a trenchs 
neath the fen; 
fill it with cor: 
said Jimmy. 1 
if the wolf trie ı 
into the yard, 
stub his toena ; 
maybe he wi 
Ouch and жем : 
him and com: 
ning out and 
care of Mr. W 

"Good ides 
his father, and 
Jimmy’s broth : 
so, too, but vi 
came to diggi 
trench they v; 
busy somewhe | 
and Jimmy ha.: 
it by himself. 

" When thet 
was dug he i^ 
with concret . 
attached the || 
of the fence tg 
hooks he had ! 
the concrete, a : 
ered the concrete with dirt. The ¢ 
yard now looked exactly the same аў 
Waldo the wolf came the first time, ! 
was certainly not the same, and If 
tried to dig into the yard again —oh, b | 
what a surprise he would get!” 

"Make it that he comes again tht 
night! said Michael. “Oh, Steffy, is! 
scary?” | 

“I don't want to make it too scary: 
Nhichael’s father. | 

"Yes!" cried the boys. " Make it toc 
Horribly, horribly scary.” 

"Well" said Michael's father, 
Waldo ran off into the forest, he м7 
angry. ‘Who does that little Jimmy T | 
wheel think he is anyway?’ he said ti 
self. ‘Hitting me with a ball bat! Ar! 
only five years old! | 

"Waldo was so angry he swore he}! 
steal Rainbow again and this time he? 
cat her right away, so that Jimmy Со! 
save her. “1 will do it tomorrow nigl | 
wolf said to himself. ‘I would do it {! 
only I have such a headache from һе. 
with that ball bat.' lt is a good thing 
cided to wait, because that gave tL: 
crete time to get hard. 

“The next night was as dark as the: 
of a black velvet pocketbook. The onl! 
came from the tiny flashes of f | 
‘What a perfeet night to steal a het‘ 
the wolf to himself as he came out of 
‘Boy, is it dark? Just then he bumpec | 
tree. ‘A little too dark. I bruised my? 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL Т Т 


" He went back into his den and got a glass 
fruit jar. He caught a lot of fireflies and put 
ther in the jar. When they alt flashed at 
once he could see pretty well, and so he ar- 
rived at the farm without bumping into any 
more trees. 

"Ah! Perfect!’ he said to himself. * Every- 
body in bed, including that Httle smarty- 
pants Jimmy. Will he be surprised when he 
comes out in the morning and finds his pet 
hen missing! PH eat her right in the chicken 
yard and leave some of the feathers, so he'll 
know T ate her. Heh, heh, heh? 

"Waldo crept toward the chicken yard. 
lte held the jar of firetlies under his topcoat 
and let out just enough light to show him 
where he had dug a hole under the fence. It 
was Шеа up but with very soft earth. 

“This is too easy,’ he said to himself. 
lte stripped off his topcoat, put the jar of 
liretlies on the ground and began to dig. His 
sharp toenails ripped up the soft earth and 
threw it back between his front legs, against 
his empty belly, reminding him that he was 
mighty hungry. Пе had his nose right in the 
earth, and all of a sudden it bumped into the 
concrete wall. 

“Ouch! he yetped. ‘1 skinned my nose!’ 

“tn the house Jimmy Tractorwheel rolled 
over in bed, but he did not quite wake up. 


lats your theory 7 







a 
———— 


Av К 
rnice things stay fresh! ‘ETHYL’ 
iner suds wash nylons, silks and 
ens, even in hard, cold water!” 


WaLpo brought his firethy flashlight over 
to sce what he had bumped into. ‘Aha,’ he 
snarled. "They put a rock in the hole. Thought 
they'd foot old Waldo that way. Heh, heh. 
I'll show 'em. ГИ dig around the rock " 

"Tle began a new hole right next to the 
old one. The earth shot out and rattled 
against his belly. And then, again = 

"Ouch! he velped. ‘f skinned my nose" 

“This time Jimmy woke up. He sat up 
in bed. "Did 1 hear something?’ Jimmy said 
to himself. He listened. 'Guess not,’ he said, 
and lay down again. 

"Meanwhile Waldo was snarling to him- 
self, “ГИ show гет. I'll go around to the 
other side of the yard. 1 guess they wouldn't 
think of putting a rock over there.’ 

“Пе picked up his fireflies and his top- 
coat and slunk around to the opposite side 
ol the yard and began to dig. Faster and 
faster flew the soft black earth. оп be 
long now,' panted Waldo. And then 

“Ouch! 1 skinned my nose!’ 

"This time Jimmy  Tractorwheel dis- 
tinctly heard a sound. Tle went to his win- 
dow and looked out. Пе could see nothing 
but an occasional glow of light as if from an 
unusually targe firefly. 

""That's funny,’ said Jimmy to himself. 
ite decided to stay at the window for a while 
to watch and listen. 

“And now, boys,” said Michael's father, 
5] hate to interrupt the story, but here we 
are at the Triborough Bridge and I haveto get 
|a quarter out of my pocket to pay the toll 
with." 

"Let me hand it to the policeman," said 
Michael. 

“You did it last time,” said Stefan. “Let 
me.” 

"()K., Steffy, you do it." 

So when the car stopped at the tollgate it 
was Stefan who handed the quarter to the 
policeman. 

^ We're almost at the end of the story and 
Lll trv to finish it before we get home,” said 
Niichacl’s father as they drove down the 


E IF you AGREE... | Eust Side Drive. 


ý иж | “Nake it that Waldo skins his nose 
OW ETHYL Cleaner pus said Michael. 


“Oh, no," said his father. “Waldo has 


— — — MÀ 





THYL'Cleaner'samazing'soaplesssuds' 
t float heavy grease from pots and 
as. No scraping. No scouring.” Kind 
hands, too! 














| grand all-over car wash." And 
ITHYL” Cleaner is economical, too. 
st alittle—plus water—does ihe trick! 


t0 5 for 50 A skinned Ins nose three times already." 
== ae “ But it's so funny,” said Stefan. The very 


thought of Waldo skinning his nose made the 
bovs laugh so hurd they almost fell out of 
the car. 
| "But this time," said Michael's father, 
| "the woll decided to try to dig sideways. So 
| he found a fresh spot and began digging with 
his left front paw and his left rear paw, so in 
| ease he ran into another rock he would not 
Jn Тиз nose. He was digging fast when all 
| of a sudden 
Ouch! he velped. ‘I skinned my side!” 
Michael's father had to stop for a few 
because the boys were laughing so 
he continued: "This time 


things! — 

any things! „_ 
DOWS and MIRRORS 7 á 
HES - POTS and PANS / 
ASSWARE*REFRIGER- / 
RS - ENAMEL SUR- | 
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R WASHING. 
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able at leading stores and automobile service stations | hard Then 


week after week. Your hand and arm 
tell you the difference more plainly than 
words. There is no heaviness. Your iron 
slips neatly forward and back. You flick 
it right or left almost effortlessly. 

As though by second nature you RT 
press and turn and press and | 
fold and press and fold again. — 
Each movement of the iron 
leaves its little path of gleaming 
perfect finish. Your 
fingers feel what your 
eyes have seen and you 
come to know enchant- 
ment in work that is not 
toil. A hint of woodsy 
fragrance comes from the warmth 
as your iron changes the dampened 
things to dry. Yet the softness re- 
mains in all your lightly starched 
things. Your curtains take on 
billowy loveliness, the ruffles, like 
petal forms, if that is the effect you | 























wish. Dresses smooth into tailored form 
and finish. Shirts become easy to do. 
On the other hand, where a firm stif 24 JA 
dressing of starch 1s needed x ; 
to give crisp or even rigidly \ Ao 
white smoothness, quick elastic V/ | \ 
= н T 5 : \ / Н 
starchin heavy solution rubbed | | E 
or clapped time and again into | | W 
А Ж.д 9" 
and on dry pieces enables you 
to do even a dress shirt front. TINT ^w ич 
fil | am 

| 
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In just a few moments you | | 





make your own perfectly 


SOR T. CLARIS e TTL ip 





|j | \ 
LU NMOL 
fresh liquid starch. A cupful, | 7 | i | V m | 
a pint or a gallon. س‎ М „У 424. 


Pare off just the tiny 
trade-mark iron picture from 
the top of a package of quick 
elastic starch and mail it with 
your name and address to 
THe Husincer Company, 
Keokuk 100, low a. Whether 
you are a friend made just 
this week or sixty years ago, 
we shall take pleasure in mail- 
ing you one of our knitted 
kitchen pan holders without 
any charge whatsoever. 





As these holders are not now 
on the market and we don't 
want to disappoint vou, 
THIS OFFER EXPIRING 

и JUNE 30, 1947, IS LIMITED 
TO THE FIRST TEN TIIOU- 
SAND ONLY who accept 
this friendship offer. 


THEY SAY: “this starch is 
all you say it ds." "irons just 
glide over dresses and aprons 
that have been nightmares 
before." "it's so easy to use," 
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Jimmy heard the wolf quite clearly. He ran 


into his father's room. — | $ 
“*Papa, papa,’ cried Jimmy. ‘The wolf is | 
trying to get in the chicken yard again! / 


"'Oh, go back to bed,’ said his father. | 
' You're dreaming.’ | 

“Down in the yard, Waldo had given up 
digging sideways and was trying to dig back- 
wards with his hind feet. Suddenly he let 
out the biggest yelp of all: 

"'Ouch! I skinned my behind!’ 

*** You're right, Jimmy,' said Papa Trac- | 
torwheel, jumping out of bed. ‘It is the wolf. | 
We'll cateh him.’ | 

“They woke up all Jimmy’s brothers. 
Jimmy’s father took a shotgun, Jimmy took 
his baseball bat and the other boys took 
ropes and old tennis rackets. Quietly they 


crept out of the house. | | ‚ | e 
* * We'll surround him,’ whispered Jimmy's | g an r 
father. 

“Half of them crept to one side of the — 
chicken yard and the others to the other u a L 
side. Waldo did not hear them, he was 80 eee | 
furious. He kept digging, digging, digging. U 
First frontwards, and he would yelp, ' Ouch, А | — 
I skinned my nose!’ Then sideways: ‘Ouch, Mom's at it again — but as lon; s 
I skinned my side.’ Then backwards: ‘Ouch, she buys Royal Archer Wa. 
I skinned my ner m proof Baby Pants, who care: | 

"Suddenly Farmer Tractorwheel turnec І 
оп а big flashlight. Waldo whirled toward like lots of freedom and I 4 
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the light, snarling viciously. around in Archers without t; 
"'Stay where you are or I'll shoot,’ said bound-up feeling! My clothes s, 
Farmer Tractorwheel. P 

Х : == S 

“Then the ferocious wolf began to whine. dry — and my Archers stay st 

‘Oh, please don’t hurt me,’ he begged. ‘I even after many washings! ; 
didn't mean no harm. I only wanted to play fnccleatcormopague: Plas сог Comme 

= ۴ R > nl" Fortisan*. And laok for those wona 

* | with the pretty hen! Archer Waterproof Crib Sheets! 
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* “FARMER TRACTORWHEEL said, ‘Jimmy, it 
= | was you that caused the wolf to be caught. 
You can decide what to do with him. Shall 
I shoot him?’ 
“* Just a minute, papa,’ said Jimmy. ' May 
I ask him a few questions?’ ARCHER RUBBER CO 
“Your witness,’ said the farmer. . 
“*Wolf,’ said Jimmy, ‘what makes you MILFORD, MASS. 
EM | QUALITY RUBBERIZED GOODS SINC 
"'l never had a chance to be nothin? | gaa we wee ew weer а 
[E | else,’ said the wolf. ‘I never been anything INDIVIDUAL 5€ ai! 
ES | but a wolf all my life. I never had no oppor- / $Е GREETING CAR 


dE | tunities. I ain't even been to school." Ехна money quick. Up to 100% 








“О, shoot him,’ said Tom Tractorwheel. ано Nove og ence canter ceat 
E ‘1 want to get back to bed.’ 
| **What do you say, Jinimy?' said Papa 
E  Tractorwheel. ‘We can't stand here all night 
f arguing.’ 
| "'Well,' said Jimmy, ‘I think we озан! ~ 


(о lock the wolf up in a cage. Tomorrow I 
' will come and talk to him some more. I will AU MB IW 38 4 1*1 6) 1 f 
LIVELY BABIES, 


‘sound money-making hne super value 


/ WAY 70 greeting card assortments and FREE 

«amples name imprinted stationery, 

| Request special leature $1 09 All Oc- 
MAKE MONEY casion assoriment on approval 


Special Offers 
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| try to learn more about wolves. Then I will 
try to work out a plan for solving the wolf 
problem.’ : 
"So the wolf was locked up. And every 
'day Jimmy would come and ask him ques- 
|tions. Soon Waldo himself became inter- 
ested in the wolf problem and he told Jimmy 
all sorts of things about the way a wolf is 
treated by his parents and what makes him 
so fierce. The more he talked about fierce- 
ness, the gentler he grew, until finally he was 
allowed out of the cage on a leash. ]immy 
and Waldo became good friends, and wrote | | 
a book about wolves which was read by the с SAFETY CHAI 
farmers in that part of the country and my eee Ow AL uses 
helped them to understand why wolves be- snugly secure in this comfortably cushior 
have as they do. As the farmers learned to Babee-Tenda, Low, square, it is solidly | 
understand wolves they grew less afraid of решш Wii c" ; 
3 ’ КБ Babee Tenda is convent 
them. Some farmers made friends with lor feeding, aids training 
wolves and even trained them to work as хома ine iE 
sheep dogs, wearing muzzles. And all this 
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7 seat helps develop you 
muscles. Converts in a JI 





e [here's a dynamic quality to the new clothes—a sense of happened because Jimmy Tractorwheel was bom P pde Yn 
| kind and grave and very curious. ! в school age. 
movement. ..of excitement. More than ever must you feel assured of "And that,” said Michael's father, “is the pr ric Used by $00,000 mothe 


Approved by child special 
since 1937 for its patent 
safety features. A grand gift 


Send for Free Folder 


end of the story.” 
"Start it all over again," said Michael. 
“Yes!” said Stefan. 


juultless figure grooming. Gossard’s lace-bosomed sheath of rayon 





TU PARENTS 
You boys have been SO very good to- омен Not Sold In Stores. See phone 


P La. N A141. , m ; Sera esto book for authorized agency 
day," said Michael's father, "that I will ar ws dee full delo. 


* - ГЇ » | 
| take you оп another excursion next Sunday. © 1947 B-T Corp. *Reg. U.S. Pot. Off. =~ 
E ande “And tell it again » said Stefan E8S"ESHOUERNNBBROSEBENNHOBGNERENOBE | 
, ч * * в s 
LR Үү LL e ee RAE The Bobee.Tendo Corp. ? | 
Yea! cried Mike. Dept. L-5 750 Prospect Ave. 
And so it was that when Michael and Clevelond 15, Ohio 
Stefan cot on the elevated train the follow- Please send your free illustrated folder. 


RH USUS ping Sunday with Michael's father, the peo- 


and cotton batiste and fine elastic net is gently, but firmly. persuasive. — | 
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| | | Nome 
| ple directly behind them heard these words: mr J 
DALLAS «ATLANMTA,- TORONTO © MELBOURNE + SYDNEY- BUENOS AIRES " City Stote —— — — 





Rainbow. |... THE END азашазавашашвывавзвазаназаваан@дай% 







| e picking up a bridge hand and 
La thirteen-card suit. Then ] 
$ grow a third, and this time per- 
keth. Last, I’ve always dreamed 
| able set of fingernails. 

еу di гаа. 


7s wanted to confer by some 
Hie-talkie with the two great 
ckinson and Bronte. 

-e to learn to be a ventriloquist so 
| forced to listen. to ponderous 
d reply to their windy speeches 
eroaks or perhaps chirp at them 
A. Манту Brash. 
i permitted, without passport or 
1 of any Кіпа, to make use of 
"arieties of transportation on this 
at would have to include, of 
hing from a burro to a strato- 
‚те would be asked of me, and so 
permitted to travel unburdcued 
etters of credit. You ean easily 
iodest ambition 1t ts, since I lim- 
avel on this planet alone. 

have mail reach me without an 
y my name or the envelope and 
here I happened to be. 

in the same way to be available 
зе without 
ibility of a 
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I'd like to be president of a bauk up in 
Rockeleller Center, where all the real lony 
banks m New York City are now converge 
mg. } would not care to be û banker in Wall 
Street, TUS too conunercial down there and 
the commuting is not only difficult but dan- 
gerous,. Rocheleller Center is the real place. 
The atmosphere is civilized and enlightened, 
Everybody is polite and says “please” and 
E thank you.” Ladies take off their hats 
ш the elevators when there are gentlemen 
Passengers. | 

Md like to have an office with a huge, 
leather-topped desl: that once belonged to 
Disraeli or the Earl ol Cork. Id lave a big 
Paul Revere silver bowl of popcorn on my 
desk, and | would make loans to my friends 
and to other deserving and needy people, 
without once mentioning such sordid words 
us "collateral" or “amortization.” 


—Creoshy aise. 


Till a few years ago Га always wanted to 
write а book as good as Come Sprme, and 
how ] want to write a better onc! 

— feu Aines № illias. 


l've always wanted to be ù nurse. Even 
today I have to sort of keep myself in check 
whenever a loved one is Ш. My impulse is to 
run over to their homes, change men, pre- 
pare broths, administer medicine and hover 
solicitously about. F have to check those 1m- 
pulses, however; the 


arsit P Саас таъ Er o ud lust time that hap- 


“From size 18 to size 12 


—it happened to me!” 


—says Mrs. Valerie Derrick 
of Columbia, South Carolina 
"Is alinost unbehevable that а епи 
can be remade in a (ew short weeks, says 
Mis; Valerie Derrick ul Columbia, S. C. 
“But here | iw, wening a size 12 after 
меат 18 [for years, profiting by a real 
Knowledge of skin care, makeup, hair 
styling. enjoying radiant health aud vital- 
ty. MI these the DuBarry Success Course 
made possible Tor nie.” 

Mis; Derrick had always been slim—an 
til her baby came, Then ber weight wen 
up to 119, Comments about her size made 
ler unhappy. But the Snecess Course 
changed everything, Down in a few weeks 
to llo. some those heavy hips and е. 
Pack cine a glow to her cheeks and back 
came the joy of living, 

"| enjoyed every uiunte of the DuBares 
Sueeess Course,” writes Mrs. Derrick. 
"xad the cost was so small that | consides 
onse dollars the best Lever spent.” 


How about YOU? | nliappy abont your looks? 
‘The Dubarry Success Corse shows en right 
at home. how lo remodel your heure. lave 
a smooth, glowing shia, style ман lad. use 
makeup lor «јап, be al your best; ICs ex 
cling aud its fin. You Tallow the same merh- 
ods taneght by Ann Delafield at the Саен 
ена Hadam Salon, Fifth Ave. New Yak. 


| Two beauty-packed B 
e booklets for you — BE ! 
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would then pened, the nurse quit’ g Top Secrets from Ann Del- EET epe pu | 
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long as d lise | will eat lis and wash DGIO di- 


pose for a 
ust once, 
E. Braw. 


ays wanted 
' piano. In 
Jay the pimo. But when 1 re- 
ive up the idea ol being a concert 
the pursuit of literature, I never 
uished the dreani of playing my 
sition with a full-size orchestra. 
Кии @atermeyer. 


Robert C. Benehley, ii his more 
moments, had a desire, which | 
| him, to rent rowboats so that he 
ound on the dock and wear sneak- 


atter of whim I aspired to drink 
gamut of champagne, starting 
f nip and going on through nip, 
ral pint, quart, magnum, jero- 
)boam, methuselah, salmanasar, 
ind nebuchadnezzar. 

= bln arid Dietz. 


t ambition is to paint a mural in 
fan open-air shrine, to stand on 
a hill like a cathedral, heaveu its 
rth its floor, and beautiful plant- 
$ for its walls. The painting would 
d by glass and be lighted at night. 
trange as it may seem, is and al- 
een Equality. 

— Ebede y Basa ПОПЕ 


dic I would like to be a banker: à 
different banker. I know a lot of 
hey all seem to be pleasant aud 
S without a care to bother them. 
t have to worry about money be- 
le bring it to the banks and leave 
hands. By some process of hy- 
or cross-pollinization of your 
| mine, bankers inercase the sum 
e money and have the excess lett 
Ives. I'm not certain, but I thin. 
wn to economists as unearned 1n- 


ау face aflerward. 
— CHARLES H. ROSS The Book of Cals 


reet Bing Crosby in a 
picture. ÎI would like 
to see that boy act my 


{Grithih & Gorran). 


ae PNR ay something he's 


never done yet. Jn 
ict; Pd like to see hin act. What happens 
when Crosby is lı a picture? Lts always the 
same Huns: d Em in it; Bing steals the girl; 
dan not in it, Barry Fitzgerald steals the 
picture. —htolh Hone. 


What 1 have always wanted to do was to 
get a fourteen-day week or a forty-eight- 
hour dav, or a sixtv-day month so that J} 
would be able to hit in all the things that 1 
really want to do. 

-—Btuith Bryan BItulilee. 


It JI had my way and could do something 
that would be both interesting and enjoy- 
able, ] would devote all my time to my 
farm. P would operate it on a хе охании 
basis, an the old-laslnoned wiy using the 
plow instead of the tractor, the horse instead 
ol the automobile. 1n other words, 1 would 
like to emulate my grandlather=to achieve 
the kind of happiness he had. 

А ТІ lhm Rohrer Piers. 


I've always wanted to sing a blues song in 
a might club. = ff elen denson. 


From ten years old and up I've wanted 
to Write a play. I still do. 
—W ilíred Funk. 


When I was very, very young I wanted to 
change un IH into а pony. Grandmother 
used to tahe me shopping and stick my nose 
up avant the post, where I'd walt pa- 
Ший? until she returned. Later I wanted 
to become a boy, becanse baseball was my 


favorite occupation, Now Га like to make | 


Dn 
лих te become a magnan, апа it will 


probably tuta nore CPt еи Gol hand Lo 


chive Ins turino 


Elizabet? Vietveer ШЕ очаге. | 


thirteen-veur-old son ito an artist. He | 
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— footwear cleverly 
designed to flatter the ankle 
lines. Write for name 


ol nearest dealer. 
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In May itis enough lo мап. drink iui the apple-blossoured air. 
dream of promises of spring, being glad you can begin again, | 


AY is a month for dreaming. The rich 
fulfillment of summer is not vet come, 
and the stern reality of winter is one 
with all time past. Winter, I think, 
he frosty visage of a Puritan, and has 
raffic with light-mindedness.. And 
ner is like a Greek goddess, templed in 
і and robed in moon-silver, but. she 
os in her hand the dark sceret seed ol 
лу, for she forecasts beauty that must 


it May isenchantment without shadow. 
is the sweetness of love and the mys- 
of blossoming. And in May the lacry 
come back to our New England hills 
the lands beyond the sunset For 
like May too! My unicorn stamps lis 
r hoofs on the massed wild: violets in 
ight of the May moon, and the glossy 
t-shaped leaves bend as he passes tHe 
s the dark-purple and the blue-and- 
e violets, and his polished silver hori 
the delicate rosy bells of the wild bust 
»ysuckle as he moves up the Intl Te 
on the fatal beauty of the umcorn 1s 
ie, according to the legends, but se 
look and live to tell of it, or how would 
snow what the unicorn looks like 
lay is like lyric poctry, and is the time 
read it, preferably aloud to someone 
love. Poetry ought to be read aloud 
way, because the sound of the words 1 
sic. Like the music of Y cats. 


sat grown quiel at the name ot love, 
saw the last embers of Фау di, 
Lin the trembling blue-green ol the sky 
noon, worn as if it had been a shell 
‘shed by times waters as they row and 
ell 

mil the stars and broke in dayè and 
“CUTS. 


tis good for us, 1 think. to keep as much 
in life as we can. We busy ourselves 


h so many things that are not ol the 


art and spirit. We worry about more 


agonize over the terrible state ol the 
rld, we fret at household duties or bust 


55 minutiae, we work, ме argie, Wwe 


sander our strength in a million. “ways 
And all the time the wonder of hi 1 
jmd us, the ecstasy of тенин im 


Diary ol Domestici 


Ey Gladys Taber 


ravished by apple blossom, of walking on 
fern-cool driftwavs, of hstening to young 
leaves Moving in the moonlight, and ol 
seeing the twilight stars in the violet bowl 
of the sky. There is joy enough im one 
sprme day to furnish forth the world, if 
we but knew it. 

Even it hfe seems too difficult at times 
and grief gets too intimate with us and 
death raises his umbrella between us and 
the sun, there is still joy to be had in the 
imineztsurable gitts of life, il we accept it. 
[ do not mean to be a Pollyanna, for I al- 
ways thought she was a tiresome person. 
sat | think one should never lose aware- 
ness of all that is lovely. 

The problem of sulfering we shall al- 
wavs have with us When I read the figures 
of the casnalties in our last war, or get а 
letter Irom a friend. whose only son lies 
under a white cross in Switzerland, I know 
there are losses we cannot atone for. When 
my own mother died, there seemed to me 
to be no answer to anything. For a time 
the only universality. was death. 

And then E remember walking in the 
disk alot the quiet. little street toward 
thc house now so empty and meaningless. 
There was light enough from the sky to 
cast the lattice Shadow of leaves on the 
walk. The sound of the river was steady 
and wilt. and the air smelled of sulphur 
trom the mills beyond it. As 1 looked up, a 
dehate petal of moon drifted into the 
render Ыис. and all at onee 1 thought, 
Hou бани! God made the world! How 
Мон rful that the stars still мине! And 1 

T comlorted. 


Now м Mav, the coekers are n ecstasy 
too Cool mghts and coin-gold days are 
nist their dish And the good smell of rab- 
bit fills the thickets. They never, never 
4 rabbit. but they have prodigious 


ш < | 

imes at ıl And as 1 watch them, 1 know 
them merry disposition. 15 authentic, for 
their tails ahnost wag off. A cocker may 


have sad eves, but never a sad rear half. 

Stillmeadow lerem, celebrated his sixth 
buthdas lugging a whole 
walnut across the room. [ft was a large 
velat witht a ori led Shell and ıt looked 


le 


weekly p 





FILE DCREST SHEETS 


FIELDCREST MILLS: 





COLORS... Soft as Spring Air 


So many lovely colors ...so many deep-textured 
patterns... your Fieldcrest towel choice is wide and 
wonderful as Spring’s new blooms. Mix them 
happily in pairs. Match them smoothly in complete 
bath sets. Their firm, water-thirsty weave is soft 
to the skin. For the best buy — and the best dry 

— be sure you ask for Fieldcrest towels. 


They re sold at better stores. 





HIRE DECRESET BLANKETS 
NEW?! FIEL DCREST LACE TABLECLOTES 


Division of Marshall Field & Company. Inc.. SS Worth Street. New York 13, N. Y. 


Fit EDCRESI BE DSPRE ADS 
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WAR? : 
NAI | | 
dn. Т 


m uU 
"P P j | 
D eed ... my washing | 


Is the thing I admire 
Its done in an hour 
With my Easy Spindrier wp... | 


EASY PATENTED 
SPIRALATOR 


So gentle the action MEL 
In all parts of the tub | Ve 

Clothes wash out completely | Ne] 
Without harmful rub а 5 





And when they аге washed 
They're so easy to shift 
From one tub to the other 





Ld EN 1 
Candis EE Not heavy to lift Ss | 
$ ge /j $3 do | 
But the thing I like best cg [cO 
ј ?5* mone WATER j 


There's no wringing to do 
The clothes whirl around 
Till your rinsing is through f 


With so much water removed 
On account of the spin 

The clothes dry much faster 
Outdoors or in : 















Come see it in action 
And after you try ег 
You'll be glad you waited | 

For an Easy Spindrier! , 


bor 
ЫЫ — ——À I ا‎ —  ———À ——— 


EASY WASHING MACHINE CORP. fg E 
SYRACUSE 1, М.Ү. d 7 


WASHES MORE 
CLOTHES FASTER ¥ 


| 


as big as he did. Staggering with effort, 
falling over and starting over, he made his 
triumphant way. Then he dropped it, with- 
drew and attacked fiercely. His growl 1s 
about as large as the sound of a small egg 
beater. He eats baby food, scraped beet, 
milk and egg, pablum, and hasa droppertut 
of tomato juice and of cod-liver oil for tea. 

Esmé and Tigger think very little of him, 
but if he lunges into their orbit they with- 
draw to a shelf and peer down. They seem 
to know he is a chewer and pouncer and lacks 
stability. Esmé shows her Siamese posses- 
siveness by leaping on my lap and rubbing 
her head on my hand to indicate that the 
new little black thing 1s of no consequence. 

Tigger, being a Yankee Manx, has a dif- 
ferent idea. He is one of the most secure 
people we have ever known. Jealousy 15 not 
for him, nor doubt of our feelings about him. 
He does not yearn over us; he takes whatever 
loving he needs and then goes about his own 
affairs. He is never rushing up to say, “Do 
vou still love me?" the way Esmé and the 
cockers do. He is a comfortable cat. We all 
admire his rugged individualism and so does 
Esme. 

I don’t spend much time in May in the 
kitchen. Too much magic outdoors. 

Last night we had hot deviled eggs in 
cheese sauce, asparagus on toast strips and 
Oberlin coconut loaf for dessert. This is one 
of our favorites and is easy to do. I soften 2 
envelopes plain gelatin in 1 cup cold milk. 
Add 3, cup sugar. Stir the whole over hot 
water until the gelatin is well dissolved. 





In China, the first question a 
à person asks the other ou an ofli- 
ciaj call is, “What is your glorious 
age?" If he replies apologetically 
that he is 23 or 28 the other gener- 
ally comforts him by saying that he 
МИН has a glorious future, and that 
one das he inas become old. Enthu- 
siasm grows in proportion as the 
ventionan is able to report a higher 
and higher age, and if he is any- 
where over 50, the inquirer drops his 
voice in humility and respeet. 
People actually look forward to the 
celebration of their 51st birthday. 


—LIN YUTANG: The Importance of Living. 
(John Doy Compony, Inc.) 


Cool until it begins to thicken. Then add 2 
cups shredded coconut, 1 pint stiffly whipped 
cream and 1 teaspoon vanilla. Place in a 
wet mold and chill. Serve it with more 
whipped cream, garnished with maraschino 
cherries. Chopped fruits or nuts, or both, 
may be added to the extra whipping cream, 
too, for a variation. 

We are always hungry in May. Jill works 
so hard in the garden that she comes in 
starving. H the children get home for a 
week end, they go straight to the kitchen to 
see what's available. Fortunately for us, 
Dorothy's new husband, Val, is definitely 
hitchen-minded. Happy the family that can 
achieve in-laws that seem indigenous to the 
household. We sometimes forget he hasn't 
always been here. He is gifted with a won- 
derful gaiety of spirit, an endless curiosity 
about how things are made, and a fine sen- 


| туну to other people's feelings. And I 


think these traits should go at the top of the 

list on all those *' What kind of man should I 

marry?" charts. Dorothy thinks so too. 
This year we are geing to double the 


| amount of frozen food in the freezer. For 
| last winter we had just as much company 
| as we have in the summer, and Jill said all 
| she did was climb the cellar stairs with both 


arms full of cartons. 

And when four people turned up for a 
week end when the roads were bad, how easy 
it was simply to serve a dinner with no fuss. 
We had stuffed boned veal roast, creole 
squash, Frenched beans, ice cream and 
brownies, all from the freezer. And oyster 
stew for supper, with toasted English muf- 
fins and icebox dessert. The freezer again. 

We try to keep a cooked roast put down, 
beef or lamb or a ham, which can be served 
as soon as defrosted. The fan speeds this up. 


p. 
| 





Unbreakable ALL-PLASTIC RE 


ak üryer 


Prevents Shrinkage—Add 


| 


Months to the Life of : 
a Your Socks! 


Nin 


socks, prevel 
shrinkage, аур 
months of adj 


e Women's d 
Misses Ап 


Can't Rust | 
or Warp 


$7.25 
ү PAIR 


Slightly higher in Western 
States and Canada | 


AT STORES EVERY WHE 





Fastsales, big prohts.Showk vers day, Hu- 
' wıotous, Buthday, Easter Boxes, Station- 
уу ery, Сиб Wraps, Correspondence Notes 
xo tf Spx ial Offers. Bonus. Request $1 Every- 
NM ау Box on ipproval. Hedenkamp & Co., 

Y \ 343 Broadway, Dept, R-3, New York 13, N.Y. 
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THIS-QUICK WAY!) xx d. 
MYSTIC FOAM comes ready co use. 
Takes less than 45 minutes to clean. 
3-piece set or 9 x 12 rug. Dry within 
30 minutes, | VS Ea EA. | ч 


THIS EFFICIENT WAY! ` 
MYSTIC FOAM brings back original ` 
beauty — all traces of winter soot, stains ү 
and ground-in- dusc completely vanish. | 


THIS THRIFTY WAY! | 
MYSTIC FOAM is economical —a gal- à 
lon will do ic! Professional results at a 

big saving. Remember, clean furnish- 
ings lasc longer. 


THIS EASY, SAFE WAY! 


MYSTIC FOAM is fun to use — even a 
child gets expert. results. No Muss = 
Fuss — or Dust. Non-inflammable, non- 
explosive, non- 
poisonous. 
Won't harm the 
finest. furnish- 
ings, of your 
hands. e 

Sold coast to coast 
by all good dept., 
hardware, grocery 
and paint stores. 
If your dealercan't 
supply you, send 





А A m ob (тову 
$1.00 to MYSTIC E n ‘Ж 
FOAM, Cleveland Bus Qan wR 
14, Obio for % gal. UPHOISTERV oc 
can prepaid. d Та SS Apyranst Y 





MYSTIC FOAL 


Cleans So Well So Easily...and for So Litt! 


LADIES' 





| The home freezer is, to my mind, the 
greatest help a housekeeper can have, There 
Is no such thing as its being hard to feed апу 
number of people at any time if you have a 


THATS WISE. 
CLOROX 







OSINFECTS, lreezer All you do is choose your menu and 
lug It up. 

PROVIDES Jill ays we shall do tons and tons of 

AYGIENM/C chard, spinach and beet greens, 1 am nothing 






} 
MOTE 







| than a rabbit, she says, for all winter 1 
| CLEANLINESS / | want greens intensely, all the time. 1 could 
even eat them for breakfast. And a spoonful 


| ol sour cream stirred in chopped spinach is a 
fine thing indeed! 

We are too busy to make hollandaise now, 
80 we use mayonnaise on the bowl of tender 
young beet greens. Although it is painting 
the lily to use anything but butter and salt. 

Sunday my friend Maurice came over 
with a cranberry-glass pitcher for my col- 
lection. He saw it in a window in a junk 
shop, and popped in and secured it. It has 
little flowers painted on its rosy curve and 
the top is fluted delightfully. 
à With milk glass, a few pieces of cranberry 
glass are a perfect complement, and what 
meer thing for a friend to do than to think 
of this while dashing down a busy street in 
the course of a day's work? 

On thinking it over while scraping carrots 
for salad, I decided collections are. valuable 
two ways: for the beauty intrinsic in the 








CLOROX ALSO DEODOR- 
IZES, REMOVES STAINS / 






Krepinc house without 
% Clorox is like trying to finish 
` adress with basting stitches 
. the job is not complete! Clorox in 
tine cleansing adds thoroughness. 





VAR ا‎ 


‚ bathrooms, it deodorizes, removes [B things themselves, and for the memory that 
ains . . . also disinfects...impor- Bl [isin them. Anyone who docs not know the 
int for washbasins, especially after Ё | warm feeling of remembering the day a cer- 


rushing teeth. tam ресе of glass or ironstone was secured 
| the kitchen, use Clorox for drain- 
oard, sink, refrigerator, floor... also 
› disinfect and whiten dishcloths. In § 
iundering, Clorox makes white linens & 

Yowy-white . . . fresh, sanitary (bright- i 

ns fast colors). Directions on the labe # ў 
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WITH THE CHILDREN 


txo, E Took the 
for club in 
her 10 leach 
lessou 10 always Jake her hey. 


Iwenly-bve cents 
her window For 
remembrance 


Chil- 


dren can beach grownups Тоо." 


her i 


MERICA'S FAVORITE BLEACH AND # 
HOUSEHOLD DISINFECTANT 


CLOROX | 


FREE FROM CAUSTIC 
ears of unsurpassed quality and performance 
ave made Clorox the choice of millions. 
'salways undlorm... 1's always dependable! 


"Аи now I know whal vou mean 
abont thinking first. When Isaw the 
scissors I anly thought of емі 
nis Нан. For along lune FH have to 
look at silly hair... I feel badly be- 
cause my hair is more "porlanl to 





e me than anyone, It asa) alb wy 
D» | fault, 1houghz yon should of seen 


ә p LAE TIRE C RERO a a aA 


PAINS STOPPED PPED 


i Your Money Back/ 


cooled ` ARCH-HEELERS 





how big 1hose scissors looked at 


—KATHRYN COFFEY GLENNON. 


aa 
me. 











has a real emptiness in his hfe. In my Wedg- 


Wear Guarantee |] Prover] ^ АЫ | ; 
A ea WU. NM june, call wood covered toddy cups lies a full glowing 
corns, weak areh Must oleae e you or Your Money Я 


autumn day, a sky like a blowing sail, 
mountains like a symphony. And the cease- 
less conversation of me and Bebe in the back 

ONLY $1 А PAIR! Send шо чиа order oo wil | seat of the car and the thoughtful murmur of 
BE Dey back if not piedi aier Ло | | Jatt and my Cousin Rob up front. And 
I-HEELERW CO., Dept. 950, Council Bluffs, Тома | the laughter of young B jobby. 

This is all in the toddy cups, as well as the 
lovely old house where we found them and 
the extra delight of meeting some nice 
people around Elizabeth Curns’ open fire. 
Even Bobby’s trumpet is in there, playing 
Sweet Sue, and the tureen of homemade 
clam chowder that we had when we got home. 

I like to go into the yard after supper, and 
sit a few moments and feel the moonlight 
slip into my soul. There is the house, stead- 
fast against time, lighted and comfortable 
and well filled with eockers and cats, ‘There 
S Jill's garden, growing like mad to the left 


Back Selected Athen, реу аре, wath soft 
cusinons to gently hft bone joints, rebas nerve 


d Mt > 
| Sure, free blood circulation, align tics’ foot. эргуу 
Air cooled, Users delighted. "I мони" take $5 bor 


minel” say many 





lof me, and there across the road comes 
| George from milking, and 1 think what a 
fine thine it i$ to know George, with his 
4reneth. and patience. and thoughtfulness 

| B | and his sunny smile. 
"em YOUR DOG NAPPY And beyond my horizon, over the darken- 
a with а int hill where the old orchard dreams, are 
| PET COMFORT CUSHION |l those other places like Samarkand and 
| T" di | | Cathay and Alexandria and Tibet. The “old 
кш гае imauiet ocean" is rolling around the world 
soft cotton, and ves | and strange winds blow in the ship's rigging. 


upholstery fabrie in ha: | 


An attractive шй tnd here and the May moon is 


am I, 


In three sizes: 21%, 23", and veu vin ilver web across the grass and the 
Ф150 each РО5ТРА!О tars are young. And Honey is stepping 
——————— —— — — — —- шу to lay a velvet nose in my hand; 
EL e a Ye ү MI 11 ey always follows my moods, so she 15 
Tw Ex | thinking too I p the shadowy slopes moves 

re | unicorn, making no sound with his silver 
n i fs, but the violet leaves are whispering. 
City ' For May 15 a mont to dream. THE END 
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The only safe sure proven 





method used Tür years by 
Yi yg woolen mulls and ow 
SOld Tor RUHE use, 









‘One spraying actually 
mothproofs the cloth itself 
for a WHOLE YEAR 


Moths will 
NEVER eat 
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If you want to be absolutely sure that moths will verer cat your precious 
woolen coats, suits, dresses and rugs— you must actually MOTHPROOF the 


wool 


itself with 
POSITIVE PROTECTION against moth damage—the 


LARVEX—the sensational magic spray which gives 


safe, modern, proved 


way to mothproof which big woolen mills rely on. 


Mts Sure! 


'ach 


penetrates 


lasts a whole year. 


2 SL f Just spray the garment 
Its Quick. with LARVEX and hang in 


its usual place ready for immediate wear. 


سے 






У 


Moths will commit suicide 
by starvation rather than 
eat anything treated with LARVEX. 
tiny 
moihproofs the cloth itself. Protection 


< 


ARY? 


e Largest Selling Mothprooter 


No wrapping. No storing. No moth ball, 
camphor or cedar odor. No harmful 
vapors. LARVEX 1s odorless and stainless. 


Its [nex ensive! It costs no more 
D i tO LARVIX а sult 
than it does to get it dry cleaned. And 
LARVEX gives POSTHIVE PROTECTION against 
moth damage. You can buy LARVEN for 
anly 796 a pint. $1.19 a quart. 


TESTS SHOW POSITIVE PROOF 


The illustration shows, at the left, moth worms 
eating cloth untreated with LARVEX. At the 
right, it shows cloth treated with LARVEX. 
Notice how moth worms absolutely refuse to 
eat pii treated with LARVEX. 


LARVEX 
woolen fibre and 
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IN THIS STREAMLINED KITCHEN THERE IS A PLACE FOR EVERYTHING, INCLUDING A VERY SPECIAL PLAN FOR A YOUNG DAU( 
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The play kitehen is a perfeet copy of mother's. 






BY GLADYS TABER 


HEN I was very voung, in the days before we settled down and 
built a house, we lived out of packing boxes. Father was a mining 
engineer in those days and it seemed that most of the time we were 
packing up to move or unpacking after moving. There was always 
the drastie giving away of toys that could not be stuffed in anywhere. 

So I knew which toys were important, And the three that 1 chung to, 
from Mexico to California to Massachusetts to Illinois, were Jimmy the 
bear. Floradora the doll, and a httle stove. The stove was a Christmas pres- 
ent from relatives in the enchanted region called “back East." It was a 
small cast-iron range, and had two pans to go with it. Jimmy and I learned 
to cook on it while Floradora practiced her music lesson. 

When | walked into the kitchen-of-the-month, I felt a sudden ache in 


my heart. Jimmy and Floradora and I would have been in eestasy over 


the miniature kitchen just for us! Not only a stove, but a sink and cabinets 


and an icebox! Dishes and silver and tiny, tiny cans of soup and chocolate, 
bouquets on the window sill—all exaetly like the big kitchen and tucked 


cozilv in near mamma's sit-down counter. 
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Use the space later for eating, sewing. ironing. 
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SPRING COMES INTO YOUR HOUSE—in 2 matter 
of minutes—with these breeze-fresh Craftspun* 
Curtains, There's no cutting, no sewing to do 
because Craftspuns come with beaut: fully (aN. 
lored hems and headings, all ready to hang. 
Many come ‘n 6 standard window "a 
These wonderfully sheer, lace net curtains 
are unbelievably sturdy, too. Only fine 2- and 
3-ply cotton yarns go into Craftspun Curtains. 
And thanks to Crattspun's famous tied-in-place 
weave, every thréad stays in place through 
washing after washing! The weave won't shift 
or slip. You'll hardly believe the modest price 
tags for so much beauty and so much wear! 
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| child 


When I stepped around the corner into 
the big kitchen, I felt as if I were leaving 
hood behind all over again. I grew up 
faster than Alice in Wonderland. I thought, 
“What a happy. happy place for a young 
mother!” For in this kitchen she has every- 
and her daughter too! А planned 
place tor r httle Jane to ut safe and out 
from underfoot, and a place that she will love 


| to bein. Ву the time little Jane is old enough 


to use the real range safelv and learn to make 
simple dishes that are not imaginary, the 
play kitchen will have sown the seed for an 
d 'est in cooking which will be invaluable 
in later vears when she has her own hungry 
family to feed. Since we believe so much 
nowadavs in play as education, this kitchen 
should be a start toward better cooking and 


| better. organized kitchens for tomorrow's 


young mothers. 

1 sometimes wonder whether some of my 
friends who have to cook and hate to, and 
say it is such hard work, such drudgery, 
have that feeling because they never were 
allowed in the kitchen when they were little. 
The kitchen was a place to stay out of. And 
mavbe the reason I love to cook is that I was 
forever hanging around the kitchen work- 
table licking spoons and tasting and scraping 
frosting bowls. 


The ideal kitchen, this, it seems to me, for 


| there is room enough for any family activity. 


When the babies are small a child's play pen 
would fit in here nicely. When the рау 
kitchen is outgrown, the same space (which 
in this instance is 
4’ x 6') can be used 
for a family break- 
fast table, with the 
counter becoming the 
planning desk. Or it 
could be а sewing 
center, or a place for 
the children. to. do 
their homework. Or 
a speclal corner for 
ironing. 

The smal kitchen 
to do. Much 
of the equipment is 


15 easy 


available In stores 
| which carry toys. Ж Ж Ж Ж Ж 
Cabinets, although 


— 


not a perfect match, may be bought or can 
be made bv daddv, or a brother in manual- 
raining class. 

The main kitchen has everything to make 
a young mother's work easy. The cabinets 
are built to order; a much simpler job than 
it used to be, tor at last a manufacturer has 
developed a complete line of accessories. 
Towel racks, cake and bread drawers, bins, 
cup racks, flour sifters are now available and 

can easily be installed behind the cabinet 
doors with minimum effort and maximum 
efficiency. I particularly like cup racks, 
Which fasten to the underside of the shelf 
and hold cups safely and convenieritly. Then 
the sliding pan rack is a wonder, for it 
means vou do not nest all those pots and 
pans, but hang them on the rack, and it 
takes up less space too! 

The lighting in any kitchen is one of the 
most important single features, and in this 
kitchen there is a good central shadowless 
пећ, additional light for the electric range, 
and soffit lighting over the sink between the 


| cabinets. There 15 a light, too, in the minia- 


ture kitchen, and that is the only wiring 
for this section, as the other units 
operative for perfect safety. 


hecessary 
are no 


THERE are extra drawers in the snack 
counter for silverware and place mats, and 
there 18 room at tne end of the counter for 
the toys httle Jane is not using. One impor- 
tant ieature, too, is the placing of the counter 
so the play kitchen is shut off from the main 
work area. This means that the danger of 
burns from spilled things or spatters of 
grease 1s entirely eliminated. woe out of 
the kitchen, you'll get burned," is a kind of 
nagging that little Jane need never Me 

The plan for working is my very favorite 
one. Somehow it seems to me the natural 
way to work, with a sort of modified U for 
the plan. The sink is between the range and 
the refrigerator, with work suríaces flank- 
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By Catherine Haydon Jacobs 


Coincidence that we should meet, 
That once you dropped a glove— 

Coincidence that I was there. . . . 
But fate that we should love. 


Me 9 




























ing it, where I find it most convenien 
snack counter is handy for setting [ой 
hot green-apple pies out of the waya 
ready to serve. Salads can be mixed 
coolest corner, away from the stove 
the kettle boils. | 

This is а gay kitchen, just to fit 
young mother and a gay little girl. J 
fit daddy and the boys too. Althoug 
the height of efficiency, I felt there wag 
thing old-fashioned and homey abd 
a feeling that always delights my 
ruflled curtains, the lovely blue-d 
wallpaper and the cherry-colored ] 
back chairs give this effect. I partit 
like the border of wallpaper abow 
white cabinets, for I think too much 
makes a kitchen look too hospital-lil$ 
impersonal. And a kitchen must be per 


The curtains were made of a plasti 
material which can be cleaned with a 
cloth. Nothing is more discouraging 
limp curtains, and how fast they ge 
in any kitchen! The diffusion of sd 
through them gives an enchanted sof 
glow, which is calculated to make 
potato peeling pleasant. 

The electric range in this kitchen § 
cient and trim-looking and has sim 
automatic control for cooking and a fig 
I liked, which my own stove lacks, wif 
that the surface units are widely spa M 
permit the use of large utensils w 8 
crowding—a blessing when all the ипсі 
the cousins an # 
aunts come foi @ 
day dinner. | 

The refrige @ 
has a built-in f 7 
locker which ho}! 
to 70 pounds of! 3 
food. This coni 
ment maintains 1 
perature low el 
that it can vel 
to freeze small 
tities of food as 
store them. I 
have vour own 
freezer, as I ha 
is good to bea 
bring up an al 
and cache it in the refrigerator; and J 
haven't, then there is the place for al 
frozen peas and peaches you buy a 
store. It saves extra trips. 

Also, this refrigerator never needs de 
ing. I am the world's most ardent дей! 
and І can hardly imagine what that wor 
like! But I'd be pleased to try it. | 

I have a friend who once said 
ing kept cold in her icebox at all 
couldn't freeze even ice cubes. It t| 
out that she hadn't defrosted [| 
vear and a half. But then she writes 
teries and maybe she was too busy 
ing for clues to notice the clue ii 
own house, which was inches апа i 
of ice on the freezing unit in her refrige 
Му freezer man says !» inch of frost is 
to 2 inches of asbestos insulation! f 
refrigerator in which frost never for. 
worth its weight in gold. 

hope we aren't getting too mechar 
When Jimmy and I were growing up, 
had to carry the 150-pound hunk of 
ice in from the porch every day. The ic 
took it only that far. We emptied the 
pan every day. What would mamma 
of a refrigerator that made its own ic 
never had to be defrosted? 

The river of time always flows in onec 
tion, and nothing can change that. But 
I should love to row back upstream foi 
an hour! That would be the hour that Ji 
and mamma and 1 and Floradora ¥ 
spend in this kitchen. Jimmy could 
chocolate cake and I would have p 
pudding and Floradora could sit in 
cherry chair and be served miniature 
cookies. And mamma would be making 
birthday cake, angel food lighter than 
feather and frosted deep and soft with) 
mountain icing, and there would be 
candles on it. For it would be my birt 
and I would be three years old, goin 
four! ‘THE 
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We haven't been married long — but we've had time to 
make up our little family phrases and our own twosome 
traditions. Our first tradition of course was our Sterling. 

There’s that hat business. ... One dav Ted got a bonus 
and insisted on splitting with me. Go buy yourself a 
crazv hat. Joan. Like the one you wore the day we met. 

[ thought that was pretty sweet. Then | started think- 
ing about it. Ted was buy ing a lawnmower with his half. 
So I compromised. on <omethine beautiful and useful 
that Ted could enjoy tOO. 

A lot to ask — but it was easy for me. A place setting 
in my own Towle pattern was the answer — and. when 
Ted brings home an unes pe ted guest, he always uses опг 
silly phrase — telling me tip put another "hat" on the table. 
Besides. he says its just as be oming as the hat I didn't get! 

А А 
Many a girl's first purchase is her Towle Sterling. And 
many a wife adds constantly to her pre ious set, as her 
needs and her entertaining Increase. Towle Sterling, al- 
though it is solid silver. is your finest investment — and 
is not expensive. A six-piece place setting costs as little 
as $232 50 — including | еега Tax. 

See the selection 01 exquisite Towle patterns — Crafts- 
man. Chippendale. Roval Windsor and many others — at 
your jewelers: and, for new table-setting and Sterling 
ideas. м rite to Towle Silve геи. Dept. J-5 Newburyport, 
Mass.. and ask for the | 6-pase book. For Gracious Living. 
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Dishwashing’s a cinch at this Youngstown Kitelienaider 
cabinet sink with its deep bowls, handy rinse spray and 
vast storage areas. Big acid-resisting porcelain enamel top 
eives elbow room galore, Tf vou wish. get a Kitehenaider 


first. add cabinets later, Model shown about% łba month. 
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Кыш» KITCHEN arranging made simple. Send 
. . . 25 ; 
РЯ coupon below with 25c (sorry, no 
arom stamps) for exctting 20-page book- 
let. You TL also get 51 cut-outs of 
Youngstown units, $0 you can make 
miniature arrangements in advance, 
Youngstown Kitchens 
„м: Mullins Mfg. Corp. 

- ge | Dept, L-547, Worren, Ohio 
Send me your book on Youngstown Kitchens ond the 
51 cut-ouls. | enclose 25c in cosh. 


I| plan to build [7] 


[] 1 live on farm 


| plon to remodel ( ] 
[J] IJ live in town 


NAME (PLEASE PRINT) 
ADDRESS 


CITY ZONE 


COUNTY 
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Your «1nnning new Youngstown kitelien will set 
the neighborhood agog. Handsome casy-to-reach 
hase and wall cabinets hold supplies at every tiri. 
Avennes of work surfaces and beautiful WKatehen- 
wider cabinet sink share the work load morn fo 


My 





т 


nieht. Best vet, these sleek Youngstown step- 4 
savers are pirse-savers too. Kifchen above, for 
example, costs as little as $12.00 a month on most 
budget plas installed, complete! Other 
arrangements below are priced. proportionately. 


; i x 
ream kitchens at come true price: 


Qu RIE. kidy Lake A look! 
8 


The brightest, most beautiful kitchens von ever 
nnagined ...all in sturdy white-cnameled steel 
mmt prices that will let vou make vour fondest 
dreams for a new ktlehen come true, 


And these are only a few of the eorgeons wile- 
saving kitchens vor can desien with modern 








No meal time frenzy here. Sleek work 


surfaces aud porcelain enamel siuk top 
form big kitehen “desk.” Handy cabinets 
end cluttering. Your work. flows. Souud 





Any kitchen shown here can be installed 
in new honse or old withont fuss or costly 
alterations. Husky, snow-white steel units 


go beautifully with апу range or refriger- 
tusilated drawers and doors are quiet. stor... are easily cleaned with damp cloth. 


Youngstown units. Your Yonngstown Kite. 

Dealer can show уоп plans galore, or even ` 

von select a special arrangement of your own. D 

delay. See your Youngstown Kitchens Dealer to. 

MULLINS MANUFACTURING CORPORATI 
WARREN, OHIO 


Porcelain Enameled Producis, Large Pressed Metal Рап: 
Design Engineering Service 


отот ДОМЕТ 


BY MULLINS 
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And wait till vou learn how little 
Youngstown arrangement costs se. | 
to your kitchen area and installed, 
plete. Truly a dream come true! Hur 
your Youngstown Kitchen Dealer's 


PEACE. IT’S A PROBLEM? 


TO обет 


Floors... 


with Less Care! 









No Wonder Millions of Housewives 
are Switching to Self-Polishing SIMONIZ 


eed 
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' READY MADE = 
fei smail cestom f ~ 


Reley Poley 


CUSTOMETTE 


| features that insure perfect. sculptured, eu-toin fit. Smartly 


sled and tailored with box pleats 
and cord-welt seams. Exciting new patteris. 


Washable, pre-shrank, quality 


fabries. 


ойо, 


— — 


sofa beds. 








Beautifully fin- 
ished all around 


Twa-piece con- 
struction... fully 
adjustable...an- 
chored against 


slipping. 


Ready made for chairs. 
studio couehes 
salso matching 


window drapes. 


ROLEY POLEY MFG. CO., CHICAGO 10, 


SLIP COVERS ` 


Thev're better than ever with new patented construction 


Interesting new folder on 


slip covers ond nome of 


deoler sent on request. 


sofas. 





and 
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ILLINOIS 


AT LEADING DEPARTMENT STORES 





itching, 


throbbing, 
| remarkable soothing, 


thac almost 


оп ан. 
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, Y » ў? dara d 
GIELEN C. Ге. dlc D 


' 
pow der 


nakes у feel youre "walking 
Called Merce Medicated Powder, it stares almost 
1IfnisCintciy Co пз feiet... to cool skin. CO dry | 1} 
foul Sture, to absorb LOOL odors, t check itc h- 
ing, buring, chating Helps Кес BE lees fect 
drys comtortable. Tests show ry teet help nylons 
г loiwer too. Easy to use —no muss, no waste. 
M € Nc Medicated Powder. Wh suffer? 
NOTI st hasn't f | Nerıtl vet 8B 50€ 
to Мет ( ic 4] Ce Dept B, Gr eensboro, NC 
Mun: 1 t not d Replacement or refund of 


1 Housekeeping ıl not as 


E buoyant body comfort — all night long. 


Full Innerspring construction. 
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Turn to Ostermoor for glorious, 











wT 2 Kills the fleas 
qa - QUICKLY! 
PACTI umm 3 
он ч Keeps others off 
Good Housekeeping / for doys! 
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Still 25« ond 50! 


WORLD'S 
SAFEST 
WRINGER 


Voss Floating Agitator washes clothes 

in top suds — gets them cleaner. Voss i 
"Electro-Sefe" Wringer . . . The World's 
h Safest. Electric and gas engine models. 


VOSS WASHERS 


Time Tested Since 1876 


VOSS BROS. MFG. CO., DAVENPORT, 


your neorest Roley Poley 
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| doctor, it was decided to move Lyn to Chil- 


| was allowed no visitors. 


dren's Hospital for observation, and mother 
and baby were rushed otf in an emergency 
police-patrol car. 

The child was placed immediately in the 
isolation ward and fed an alternate diet of 
the milk formula and plain rice water, and 
In the meantime. 
Jill and Eleanor put up their first Christmas 
tree, arranging Lyn's presents under the 
tree; but on Christmas Day Lyn was still in 
the isolation ward. After three and a half 
weeks of special dietary diagnosis, she was al- 
lowed to return home. From then on she 
wasona special diet with a no-milk formula. 
Back home once more, the baby suffered a 
stiff fourteen-day siege of cohe. During the 
first six weeks of her life, the baby spent ten 
days in Misericordia Hospital with her 
mother, three and a half weeks in the Chil- 
dren's Hospital, and was visited three times 
at home bv the doctor. 

But suddenly Lyn turned into a model 
baby. By the time she was three and a half 
months old, she weighed over ten pounds. 
Мег first fuzz of curly baby hair wore away 
and fine, straight brown hair grew in its place. 
Нег eyes turned from baby blue to the gray- 
green of her father's, and her legs and arms 
were round and plump. When the baby was 
just two months old, her parents had taken 
S38 from their savings to buy her a hand- 
some black-leather English cab, only to dis- 
cover that their landlady wouldn't. allow 
them to keep it in the yard, on the porch or 
in the cellar. The stairs to the second floor 
were too steep, so the buggy stayed two 
blocks away at "mother's," with Eleanor 
carrving the baby over and back 1n her arms. 
Since there were no laundry facilities in the 
apartment house either, most of Lyn's per- 
sonal baby wash was done in the hand basin 
in the bathroom. Eleanor, with an almost 
fierce cleanliness, washed underthings 
every day, sweaters and blankets twice a 
And on Mondays she took the baby 
and the family wash over to her mother’s, 
making it a social day, with her mother 
caring for the baby while she washed and 
ironed all Gay and came back with a elean 
weck's laundry at night. 


WW eck. 


Tite Conrads rarely went out in the eve- 
ning, because the budget was tight and be- 
cause Eleanor didn't like to leave the baby 
with anyone. Sometimes Eleanor’s younger 
brother, an ex-G. l. college student, stopped 
in for a late cup of coffee with some of his 
friends and an intellectual half hour of James 
Joyce and Proust in the kitchen. Once every 
two weeks, Eleanor went out to sorority 
meeting, a girls' club made up of young mar- 
ried women like herself, who liked to talk 
about husbands, children and shopping. 
When it was Elcanor's turn to have the girls 
at her apartment, Bill made a punch of grape 
juice and ginger ale and turned the evening 
into a real party. 

He was still not working. but he had big 
plans. Before the marines he had learned no 
trade, but he was thinking either of going 
back to school to get his high-school degree or 
of studying air conditioning, and in the mean- 


time he was drawing $20 a week unemploy- 


QUALITY MATTRESS FOR NEARLY 100 YEARS | bility was almost overpowering 


ment compensation. With an old typewriter, 
left from high-scehool days and a special ad 
in the phone book, Eleanor did work during 
the morning and late afternoon as a public 
stenographer, typing manuscripts and busi- 
ness letters dictated by phone, and often 
making as much as $20 a week. They were 
buving furniture on а lay-away plan at $50 
a month—a new desk lor the living room, a 
coffee table, end tables and lamps. And after 
much discussion, they decided to hazard a 
$1000 college-insurance policy for Lyn, pay- 
able at $20.96 every six months till the child 
Was twenty. 

Life had almost begun to fall into a pleas- 
ant and routine pattern. But when Lyn was 
just three months old, the Conrads were 
stunned to diseover they were going to have 
a second baby. Neither parent believed in 
planned families— Eleanor because of her 
religion and Bill because he loves children 
and wants them naturally, as they come. 

)ut the unexpectedness of this new responsi- 











HIGH SPEED 
for extracting 
embedded dirt 


LOW for 
\ surface pickup 


Complete with 


oll ortachments 2 


Sold only through 


selhable dealers 





For dealer's name write CLEMENTS MFG. СО. 
6607 S. NARRAGANSETT AVE. э 


CHICAGO 38, ІЦ 
















Do Windows in your home or 
ear песе attention? The RITZ 
WINDOW CLOTII does the job 
in half the time! Just think, ue 
chamois, no soap. no mess, Use 
the КГГА moist, wipe atf; and 
presto? Your windows sparkle. 
Comes m a pretty white and 
"0141 box suitable for a weleome 
gift to Friends. On market for 
over 20 years. Fair Trade price 
45e each at Hardware Stores, 
Linen. and Hl onsefurnishing 
Depts.. Drug Stores, or write: 





JOHN RITZENTHALER 
75 Franklin Street New York 13, N. Y. 


Makers of the famous “RITZ” Claths for Cleaning 
ESF. и 
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7YER GRAN'MA AND ME HEV 
BEEN USIN’ 3-IN-ONE 
FER AS LONG AS I KIN 


RECOLLECT. .. NUTHIN' LIK ЕТ 
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Sani-Flush takes care of one chore 
faster, surer, easier. You just 
sprinkle it. And real, odorless 
freshness is achieved because 
Sani-Flush cleans and disinfects 
the toilet bowl thoroughly. It 
works chemically. Germ-laden 
stains and film are removed. 
There's no work ... no messy 
scrubbing. 

Won't harm septic tank ac- 
tion. Good in hard or soft water. 
Sold everywhere. 
Two handy sizes. 







ini-Flush 


USE IT AUR UM s 
| 7 Guaranteed by AN Î 
SULARLY 


Good Housekes 
aa, II oC ol Uo 
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IF YOU HAVE A SEPTIC TANK 


‘ou'll be interested in a free, scientific re- 
ort that proves Sani-Flush will not injure 
зріс tanks or hinder their action when used 
э clean toilet bowls. Address The Hygienic 
roducts Co., Dept. 201, Canton 2, Ohio. 





ERLOU STOPS MOTH 
AMAGE FOR 5 YEARS 





OR PAYS THE DAMAGE 
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мге lo prolect sour lacudin e, 
rugs, blankets, clothing, lurs leans 


mage eausrd by moths. The cost is small à inanis 
И may he mothpronted for only 8 cents a sear: 
wr articles equally low, Bas a роне of this eflectave 
Mispray todas frou: any Irading deparctuiecul, drug. 
hardware store, BEREOU Mothprootins Service 
available al leading гин sad dry cleaners. Write 
р. 26 for interesting free booklet bu moths. 


“BERLOL MEG. CO. о MARION, CHILO 
Also The Berlou Company, Ltd, London. Canada 


В Е R L O GUARANTEED 


MOTHSPRAY. 


OR YOUR FAVORITE PHOTOS 


leasure or profit No artistic ability 
] with Mar hall 8 «lors. Aunatenr 
at probe -10nal looking work! € am 
sets incl ding ед ao under tand 
(tions available at your dealer’ leo 
1р Oe n ино; ип е secte John 
shall, 167 N. 9th St., Brooklyn 11, N 
Dept L 













LEAN AND REPAIR LIKE SUPERMAN 
UP YOUR HOME WITH | 


AVOGRAR 


\NERS - PAINT REMOVER ~ CRACK FILLER 


FA! Над много Fd Po.nl Store. VE cte for Circa 


THE SAVOGRAN CO., BOSTON, 10, MASS 











othes Lines Are Stronger/ 


No. 125 for indoor lines, jump £ 


3, ownings. Guaranteed strength | An? ne 
aad ng 106 slores every where. 01 jj 125 


UARY & WOOD CO., Maysville; Ky. ““@ 


LADIES WOME JOURNAL 


ment was small, income was limited and ir- 
regular, Bill was still on the hospital sick list 
and the cost of living was almost prohibitive. 
There were already debts and unpaid bills. 
Phe child was wanted because it was on the 
Way, and neither Conrad is the type to com- 
plain; but to both life became very grave. 

| During the lirst months of pregnancy, 
Eleanor Was intermittently very ill, partly 
from the normal results of pregnancy and 
partly from worry. Bill was sobered and 
more silent... Both were still working hard for 
Lyn, but they were together too much, with 
too much on their minds. There seemed to 
be nothing to talk about together but money 
and worry. A home was growing up around 
the two Conrads, but there was too much 
illness, too much responsibility. Bill began 
to go out alone on an occasional evening. 
This tense living was a far cry from the day- 
dreaming when Eleanor was wearing a bright 


green dress and Bill, strong and sure of him- 


| self, could make plans for "the most beauti- 


ful girl he ever saw." Both young people knew 
that things couldn't go on this way. 

It was Bill who made the first major 
change. In May, after about four months 
out of work, and with bills piled up in the ac- 
count book. he got a job as a filing clerk with 
the Veterans Administration, Those first 
days at work weren't easy. The weather was 
warm, the leg wound was still painful, and 
his months in the tropics had made Bill al- 
lergic to heat and muggy atmosphere. And 
the crowded streetcars in the big city are not 
easy travel for a man with a new leg. But 
Bill was making $37.50 a week, and that same 
month the first of his monthly disability- 
compensation payments of $101 came 
through. Bill Conrad was again taking care 
of his family himself, the thing that was all- 
important to him. He is almost jealously in 
love with his wife and needs her approval for 
everything belore he is happy. 

The summer was filled with hard work. 
Eleanor gave up typing so she could get more 
rest and because Lyn had become a full-time 
Job. Eleanor kept an almost fanatic vigilance 
over her that first year, and never once did 
she have a bad fall, a burn or a bruise. 

And then, in the middle of September, life 
changed Jor Lyn. From her own corner of 
the apartment bedroom, she was moved into 
a new room in a new house. Back in June. 
shortly after Bill began work at his new job. 
the Conrads went house hunting. The fannty 


Two CAN Live Cheaper 
WO tit Le cieapel 
and heres no catch: were talh- 
ie about Iwo couples who ve 
doubled np to cope with los 
fnance and hieher education un- 
der the Gal. Bill of Rishis. 

The story of abe Charles and 
Gaoree Stones, of Springiown, 
Peunsslvania, is straight from 
todays campnus—where a пем 
(but not Hos?) generatrion 1ries 
о dace the chalenge of adnli life 
and nl catreli up on the fon n 
nii in War. 

So heres an introduehon 10 
four on a farm: Iwo brothers, 
Gere and Charles, ане 
their wav Hiroueh engineering 

deerees: Georer s wile, Jane, 
parte Se erebarys aud Nan. 
biine baby render, sometime 
prom-1roller wilh һаран 
Charles ar Lehigh 
bis a full-line schedule wath 
everybody pirehing өп housc- 
work and homework. Bur the 
Stones are young. they're happy, 
and they know rhe nek of 
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What a blessing!, . , knowing your hot iron can't 
larm Tex- Knit BURNPROOF Cover, And whata 
saving, not having to buy covers constantly! Made 
of ого? war-miracle fabric developed for fire- 
fighters’ suits by U. S. Rubber Co., Tex-Knit 
outwcars, outlasts any ordinary cover. Gives you 


quicker, slicker ironing; washable, too. Lf your | 


dealer cannot supply you, write today. 
TEXTILE: MILLSECO,, Chicago: 12, HH. 


Мз ЗАМ CALLE 


^ = 
: 0106676 э ^ B^ 
. pa LLL 2. مر‎ T 
4 ne He asap re 
a nave ve > 
m - 


nm 





This handsome Travel Iron is 
just one of the many treats the 
KM Genie has in store for 
vou. At your “KM. Deuler’s 


now — Or coming soon -— are 
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QIC vee Burnproof lroning Cover! 
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y this ironing cover 


WONT BURN! 
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to be replaced / 
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Com $2.98 
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Cott l Pad, $3.98 
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YOU HAVEN'T 


| Until you see KM. seen THE FINEST ! 


amazing new Electrical Serv- 
ants to make life easter, more 
fun. Wateh for them — Wait 
for them. Check with your 


“KM. Dealer today. 


KNAPP-MONARCH CO. also manufactures Knapp Shavers, Therm-A-Jugs, Magik Mist, Moth Vapor 
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| xwat growing. the Dems account was gone and Chicago, where Bill's family Сап 
vervdav hving was high. but before Lyn's new family for the first time. 
rst pec thes Ts they would need The birth of the new baby was 
room for one more chi d A house was located. Thanksgiving Day, and Lyn's first 
sIX-FOO0m row hous Drs Philadelphia. would fall on December fifth, just 
but a famil v 5451} ivedi in it. Bill and Eleanor later. The Conrads were undecide 
“ot a G. 1. loan to a the S250 down pay- what to do with Lyn while her mo 
ment on the 86000 total purchase price. in the hospital Bill had alread 
ө and arranged a mortgage to be paid off at several days from his job to take L 
S150 a month. On September fifteenth. | doctor's for diphtheria and chicken-r 
E n the Conrads moved into the house. In and to take Eleanor to her doctor 
t that home will be their own. natal attention when it became di 
3. But on the first day. it was discovered that manage both Lyn and herself on st 
3620 was needed at once to make the house The Red Cross and a nursing homef 
iwable. The water pipes throughout the children were called, but, since nei 
house were pose Orroded: there was no nor Eleanor could make personal ap; | 
| water at all roa at. and downstairs only a the days just slid by without result 
thin stream í hot: water. That meant 320 for on the morning after Thanksgiving 
a permit from the ety of Philadelphia to dig tiptoed down to warm Lyn's bot 
ap the street in front of the house to lav new clock in the kitchen said six-thi! 
jipe s. апа Soo) im- waked with : 
mediate outlay for e we £A ws A Se û ax of his wife: 
new copper piping back  upsta 
and an automatic cups of co 


This easier 
way To chan 
2075 & pans, 






hot-water heater od a ور ر‎ (2 anced in he» 
put hot water thmpugn Sin, igs WINE LA l think 
The ouse. The sum К Vi y x y today, Bil. 
‘as $tagzcring. but said. 


- work had то be ey deci 
PU EE ^c we fr. мм wk Haight E I 


done. Then Bill and tell anyone, 

Eleanor got to work coffee in bed : 
on the housc them- BY ETHEL JACOBSON and at eigh 
selves. Eleanor call 


ҮТЕ АРА 75 А n | 
Ву six-Ulety each Barrowfuls of dogwood bloom and left fo 


en п ма Ss A MR cordia Hos 
: a Nod trom every florist's room. о. г. 
tucked in bed and Bil! two-thirty r 


Was in tus oid marine Gay as Christmastide cravats, ernoon, Will : 
fatigue unitorm, hard Posies perch on gals’ new hats. rad. Jr. wj 
at work Eis rV room normally ang 
in the house needed Cats of rathsh back-yard aura ing to his mo 
almost eompimwte re- Boldly ogle my Angora— most easily. 
pui. The new baby and new b 


wet dse їл just gx Her with ribbons by the stack!— scheduled t 
серке "Ad there was Who definitely ogles back. the hospita : 
агау timeéeor moner . days. Each 





E , 1 Today a stranger dared to wink | Е 

tu ао Ute рист oD I | B : on his Way 

Materials were expert- | ae" н рр Bill delixere . 
| u labor Wad i ell. spring is here, I think! her granc: 


be dart in the eve- picked her 11 
tink. зо the work Маа t t t ¥ ж t + * * ¥ ded her, та 
10 De completed itle mula for thes 
осам Bel] Ке did her was 
"umseli busy with tke repairs that cost the visited his wife for an hour ж 
least money til the second baby should arrive. stayed with the baby. At the ої 

Both Conrads were still working too hard. lam. Jr.. was in perfect health c 
but mew they were working togeth The пог recuperated rapidly, had a s$ 
tension Of the past few morths was BE ned. (family visitors and girl friends. C 
Eleanor. whe seemed to eet even pret- noon. just as little Bill was carried 
пег and oddly rasie during préznancy. mother for a visit. her уошп@ Ей 

] to ket; * bov-girl at- stopped in with a special gift, a! 

titude toward her Husband. Actually а titled Are You a Good Marriage E: 
aramon of émpetesée. She managed to December fifth was a Thursd: 
i always as if she were leisurely do-  placidly ate her supper of strained v 


па кипа at ali Bill called home twice and milk. looked in amazement at e 
a day. tw talk to Eleanor and the baby birthday ee her father set on tf 3 
and to eek on the World series base- her high chair and then, with sm E 
ball scores. Lyn now werzhed over twenty- fidence. rubbed a fingerful of frosti 


ome pounds ала had të be carried up апа hair. At six-thirty, right on schedul 8 
down tne stairs tur her naps s bath every bathed. slipped into a clean eck 
дау. und the ескі wash still had to be nightgown that gave her fat body t 
done at “mother's” Eleanor. on a 510-а- comfortable look of a tiny monk ar # 
wer! | budget. managed to zo shopping into her crib. Right next to her 1 
Е ler staples only every TWO w ecks, put meats father placed her old bassinet. stan $ 
aim твн ва аа. imo Y In the freezer ot tie icebox and bought fresh on legs and lined with pink satir | 
Take а scorched а: | ( \ Vegetables from hucksters who peddle that Eleanor had stitched for it. D a 
| pan — dip the Зас ФА Д through Phi adelplua. Except for a suit at one of her young aunts got out a 7 
heed’ edge of an cleans, scours and NM. Бах тше she h ma bought no new clothes and the evening paper to settle do | 
SOS. padi polishes in опе Г (fi ELF since the day Lyn was born; but in skirts and baby-sitting. Bill rushed to сеа: f 
ae om EE м OT simple operation. uibs Е ` white blouses. 1 г roned zn they shone. she kitchen. change his shirt and rush | 
к el. MEM i d mme Quickly, easily, and positively! io08ed appealingly lovely. She has the kind hospital to make the visiting hour. 
леп gently ior nigh polis [оло о E just like it. ot bright coloring and unexpected beauty Little Eleanor Mary Conrad wa: 
that make her loveliest at odd moments. year old. In four days her mother? 

when she is dushed from rushing with the new baby were coming home. Allo 
supper or standing by the kitchen stove in would start the struggle of a new ê 
Tecos OS oman her blue quilted house coat. heating уп” colic, two-o'clock feedings, toothat > 
pot, skillet or evening bottle. Babies and bills were still tor bills and little wool sweaters str Н 
EM O و‎ E S 22 E lems. | ш the two Conrads seemed dry ona towel on the living-room £ 
sturdy 5. ).5. i 4 -< RM DD eg suddenly to have "grown up” together. and Eleanor Conrad faced a new © 
fibers to give 4 <  erdul. 5.0.5. Near the beginning of November, when the nothing solved, nothing settled. t 
you a truly magic grease- never fails; And its complete ial weather was still | brick it. the Conrads got were doing their worrying, wor : 
cutting combination. — the only cleanser you need. thi a car. issued free by the Government planning together. They had made lê 
to all amputee veterans who can passa rigid tional transition from being a boy 2 
driving test. But to the Conrads it was more in love with each other toa mananci 

Шап] Justa new car. lt meant that Bill could with a family and a home. 

ge! tö and from work in comfort. It meant It was a solemn first birthday b ‹ 
entertainment for the whole family: long knowing. and with the oblivion of 
drives on Sunday afternoon, quick trips to well-fed baby, Lyn Conrad sim; 
the country and. next summer. a trip to fast asleep. : 
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Who sayi You have le Doma good cook 


Any Cook Can Be Sure of perfect results on the new, 1947 deep-fries, steams, boils. Also does most types of surface 

Electric Ranges by Westinghouse. "They're so easy to use, so cooking. Ovens have balanced heat, waist-high broilers. 

fast, so sure in their uniform cooking results. | Beautiful to look at... Still тоге beautiful in performance, 

Exclusive Tel-A-Glance Switches cul oul guesswork. Faster- these new Ranges, and many other М estinghouse electric 

than-ever Corox units provide right temperatures for all types appliances, are on their way to you now. They'll save 

of surface cooking. The new, fast Deep Well Cooker now you endless work. See them at your Westinghouse retailer =, 
p ' "mmm н оАо. ы ennt 


Every house needs Westinghouse 
| Maku of 30 MILLION бст , Jome Atpliances 


j WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC CORPORATION * PLANTS IN 25 OFFICES EVERYWHERE * APPLIANCE DIVISION, MANSFIELO, OHIO 
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| Tune in Ted Мо!опе... Monday through Friday... 11:45 A.M., ED.T. ... ABC Network 
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take time off! 





. and really scrutinize your skin, 
Are tiny hnes and wrinkles telling vonr age? Ta help yon 
Cnn а yonnger. softer blaom. Helena Rubinstein blends 
her ESTROGENIC HORMONE CREAM. H contains an active, 
natural ingredient which vonr skin absorbs (he equivalent 
of a substance rich in voung skins, bot decreasing as you 
grow older). Use t each night for a month. Yan ll notice 


a rewarding rhange—a vounger look! 





ESTROGENIC HORMONE CREAM 3.50 
ESTROGENIC HORMONE OIL 5.00 


helena rubinstein 


PARIS e 715 FIFTIL AVENUE, NEW YORK 22 e LONDON 


FETE 84 JFI? Swe зї, Uk у 
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So cooling [^^ 
for tired, Д 
burning feet 


When feet burn, callouses sting 
and every step is torture, don't 
just groan and do nothing. Rub 
опа little Ice-Mint. Frosty white, 
cream-like, its cooling soothing 
comfort helps drive the fire and 
pain right out... tired muscles 
relax in grateful relief. A world | 
of difference in a few minutes. in 
See how medicinal lce-Mint 
helps soften up callouses and 
corns, too. Get foot-happy | | 
today, the Ice-Mint way. At y 
drug and department stores. 4 

Canadan Di trib utor: | / 
Mollb; Bros., Ltd., Toronto 10 / 
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CLOSE FIGURING 
(Continued from Page 221) 


ent yau пзу hny for heef stews. Sea- 
son with salt and pepper. Roll the pieces 
al meal in corn meal. Brown lightls on all 
sides in drippings or shortening. Drain off 
Fat. Add water ta cover. Put an d and 
siminer over low heat until met is almost 
tender, Add 3 carrots, sliced: I sanall-to- 
mednma onions: 3 stalks celery, cit inta 
pieces: 1 geeen pepper. eot into strips: a 
lew sprays parsley and additional salt and 
pepper. This time leave out potatoes. Add 
enongh more water to take care of cooking 
the vegetahles and vake a gravy. Cook nn- 
tilaloiost tender, Make a coru bread: beat 
| egg. add 2 tablespoons sugar, !3 enp milk 
and 14 cup melted shortening or salad oid. 
Silt tovether 23 cup flour, !5 cap сога meal, 
I teaspoons baking powder and t; tea- 
spoon salt. Add liquid ingeedients all at 
ance, Blend together. Do wat beat. Bake 
in hot oyen, (00° F.. 20 minutes in geeased 
deep 9-1). piepau. Remave from pan. 
Put stes iu piepan and top will the earn 
hread. Bake in a hot oven, 125? Fa about 
10 minntes, Serve from the dish. 


Tucking entertaining into a budget is 
sometimes a tight squeeze. Mrs. Conrad 
belongs to a sorority group that takes turns 
meeting at one another's houses, When they 
come to hers, she usually serves hot rolls or 


b Ману women miss their greatest 


chance of happiness through a 
want ol conrage їп Ile decisive 
moments of their lives, They sheink 
From sharing the stress of life aud 
love olfered by the man that every 
liber of their natnre declares to be 
their mate, but who perhaps cannot 
give them the padded luxury thes 
think so necessary, There are others 
Who embrace it passionately as the 
erown of their existence, and who 
deem it belter to hive stormed the 
heights undaunted hy the dangers 
that confront them thar dwell in 
stuns comtplaceney in the valles 
belos. — WINIFRED GORDON. 





sandwiches, salad and a beverage. A group 
thut meets regularly might not take to a 
change in refreshments, but a simple sweet 
that you can serve, along with sundwiches 
апа cottee—or even without sandwiches— 
would be just as much appreciated, I should 
think less work and less expensive. Here 
are two suggestions that won't make much 
of a dent in your budget. 


АРА О Т-А АМ SQUARES 
Cost, Зэс 20 squares, 


Cream 1. сар sharteninge. Add 15 enp 
sugar, and. cream па light and nity. 
Add d well-beaten egg and !5 teaspoon 
leinou extract. Mis well. Silt together l'3 
cups Поне. 11. teaspoons baking powder, 
!» teaspoon salt, 1. teaspoon cinnamon amd 
a teaspoon closes; Stir 2 tablespoons milk 
nito the ereanied misture and add sifted 
dry ingeedients, Spread hall the dough in 
a greased 9-inelt-square shallow pau. 


| "peead 3; cup apricot jam over the batter. 
(Cover prm with remaining batters. Bake 





ur hol oven. 100? F., 25 minntes. Cut mto 
snares. 


Bill is very fond of coffeecakes and sweet 
rolls, but Eleanor usually buys them at the 
bakery. She likes raisins and he doesn’t. 


PHILADELPHIA 
CINNAMON BUNS 
Cost, 19¢ Makes 2 dozen. 


Dissolve 2 cakes. Fresh yeast tm Ly сир 
lukewarm water, Seald I cop milk. Add 
U eap shortening, 2 teaspoons salt and 1, 
cop sagar, When lukewarm. add the dis- 
solved yeast and 2 beaten eggs. Add Ty 
copes flour. i part at a time. Work iu well 
until smaoth. Place dough in a greased 
bowl. Cover and lel rise in a warm place 
util triple in bulk. Punch down and iet 
rise again to the same paint. Punch down 


land divide dongh in half... Bath prortians 


may be made into cimniimon hans, or yon 
may make rp l portion plain 10 save sugar. 
For the cinnamon buns, roll half. the | 


ФА | 









Whenever you go borelegged — walki ` 
dancing, playing — wear genuine Faotl: 
"for feet's soke”, Footlets meon cool, cle 
camfortoble, healthy feet . . . lovely feet. | 
all Summer long. Open Heel, Toe Guard o. 3i 
Regulor Footlets ot go 
stores. Look for the пат ч 


*Trade Mark 






J. W. Londenberger & Ce., Philo. 24, Pe. пр, 5 
Also Makers of Randolph Knit Anklets — 


For cleansing by 
, ears, nose, and 
| delicate spots. Pac! 
— pamphlet gives р: 
cian’s instructions 

47 important "e 
® : 














| 29¢-49¢ PKG. Q-TIPS INC., N. 


MANY GARDENERS Xf 
SAY the Perfect $ 


Fungtrogen (1) conquers mildew, black spot 
(2) contains Hortogen, famous plant stimu 
lant, (3) is economical. Dealers or direct 
8 oz. (15 ats. of spray) 756, 1 pt. $1.25. Seni 
for spray folder—free today. Rose Mfg. S 
521-6 Ogen Bldg., Beacon, N. Y. 


VACATION MONEY! 


Dovonuicantereelcceceteounu...Hiuk 
plenty of Cash to sperd ... to goas 
far «s you like... do as you like? 





UST send yonr name and address on à posta 
and Vil give sou an amazing Oller to ear 
moneys, No expense 10 you except the eard— 


mail it dat, 
М. E. Nichols 


CURTIS CIRCULATION COMPANY 
Box 677, Independence Square, Phila., S, Pa. 





dough out lo !y-inch. thickness. Suread 


i 

with 2 tablespaaas inelted margarine and 
sprinkle wnb |, cap sugar mixed with 2 
tablespoons molasses. Sprinkle with cin- 
uamon iiid saisis, Rall up as yau would 
& jelly voll. pinching the edges tagether to 
keep the filling in. Cot dongh into l-inchi- 
thick and place 
greased Illos: pans. 


slices then ou well- 
Repeat with ather 
hall фон ains sane aimant of songar. 
and so on, Bet rise satel doubled in bulk. 
Bike in bot ovens, 1007 Fa abont 20 minutes 


ar mntil bubbly and golden brows. Fort: 


FEEL 
TAAS 


27 HEAVENLY 


aul upside down sa glaze can drip dawn 
aver thein, 


BEATTY... AND YOUR 
BARY TOO 
(Continued from Page 210) 


hospital from the fifth to the seventh diy 
after childbirth. These are to help you 
strengthen and Hatten your slack abdominal 
wall which has (quite naturally t} been dis- 
tended. These exercises, plus any others you 
do in the hrst four weeks, should be done 
lying down. Di every case, exercises should 
be done only with your doctor's permission. 
The exercises illustrated are beautifiers as 
well as health-builders. Here are some oth- 
lers; l. Lie Hat on your back, arms overhead. 
Rise to a sitting position and touch your toes 
with your ће. Repeat only three or four 
times daily. 2. Lie flat on your back and 
slowly raise both legs with knees held 
straight, until your legs form right angles | 
with your body. Lower slowly to within six 
inches of toor. Raise again. You will feel 
your stomach muscles tightening. Repeat 
only three or four times daily. З. Lie Hat on 
your buck and cross your arms on your chest. 
Raise upper part of body, gradually coming 
to a sitting position. Then cross your hands 
behind your head and return slowly to lying 


3 } -— 

E ^ # 

i о | 
Lae Y] 71 ( э € position, Repeat three or four times daily. 
i ЕР Overexercise, libe overeating, will get the 
PN MOTH PROOF 


wrong results. Do your exercises slowly and 
7 ڇڪ‎ carefully. Don't make the mistake of giving 
ILLS MOTHS- MOTH PROOFS f 
Ll nog S4 T 


| voursell some other young mother's time 
With sofe. easy to use Enoz Moth 


m" 





with the patented 
INNER-CONTROL 


j| designing ond quality fabrics combine 
enhance your figure and give you that 
hwenly feeling of freedom fram restraint. 


. is o Starlight Bra far every figure type 
ding lang line ond leen оде. Alsa wired 


Mou e. bras with detachable straps. | 
*o 
anteed by ^ At leading stores 
ousekeeping / 
ett everywhere 
W. BRASSIERE  СО., NEW YORK 10 


SE... JUST SPRAy; 




















limit for regaining your prematernal propor- 
tions. Depending on the mother, it takes 
anywhere from six weeks to six months to 
do this. 


Proof there's no danger of shrinkage 
or spotting no need to dip or 
Food tor Figures. 1t is normal for most 
mothers to lose between sixteen and eight- 

| cen pounds in the eight weeks following child- 


sponge Ideol for clothing, rugs. dra 
peries, upholstery ond oll woalens 


One spraying moth proofs for a year, 


or until loundered or dry cleaned 
With Enoz Molh Proof it’s “Good | pregnancy. the more 10 be lost later on 
bye”, fuss and bother — "Good bye. The fashion. for overmdulgenece in eating 


| during pregnancy has had its day. Consult 
(ей your doctor concerning your prenatal diet. 
He will work one out lor you to climinate 
unnecessary. wetrht-building foods. Don't, 
CIDE PACESETTERS FOR HALF A CENTURY | | (Loc your baby is born, endanger your health 
bv embarking on an extreme reducing diet. 

ıt do cut down on fatty foods and eat more 


LO O 5 proteins. Your basic daily foods should in- 
H | М G E © | clude at least: two glasses ol milk; one egg; 


fresh fruit; green vegetables; one portion of 
| meat, lish or fol. (When Eleanor Conrad 
hnds the day slipping by with no time for a 
recular lunch, she wall raid her icebox for raw 
{ги and other vegetables, and а 
sass of milk. But she always makes up for a 
sketchy lunch. at dinnertime. She avoxls 
bread and pastry im the same day, and sticks 


maths!" An economical, goad buy 


too! At better stares 


ENOZ CHEMICAL CO., CHICAGO 








uti, Plastic Wood 


EASY? No skill re- 
quired, Handles 
HEP рин в. and 
hardens into wood. 


СЕГО, 


sweets or starches tor between-meal snacks 


INS OF OTHER USES or desserts. ) 


.ASTIC 


Posture Perfect. During pregnancy 
vou were advised to wear medium- or low- 
hecled shoes. This advice concerns your pos- 
ture more than the possibility that you 
үп БЇ fall. It is natural, with your added 
weight All in front, to curve your back inward 
to balance yourself, This can develop into 
postnatal swiy-back, or the wrong kind ol 
curves! Your low heels lessen this possibility 
during pregnancy. Give your body time to 
strengthen and your back time to straighten 
belore you resume wearing spikes. Кош 
hould be enough. Try this posture 

improver: Cla p your hands behind. your 
neck and walk slowly across a room. Now, 
| bending trom side to side, slowly return 







OWN NAIL 


Hurting You? 


Immediate 
Relief! 


few drops of OUTGRO bring blessed те lied trot 
3rmenting pain of ingrown nail. Ot LOGRO tough 
nathe skin underneath the nail, allowing the nan 
э be cut and thus preventing further pain aad cj 

omfort Ol) TG RO 1з available at all drug counters, 


thitehall Pharmacal Co., Dept. LH, New York 16, N.Y. 


INGR 


weeks 


birth. But the more weight gained during | 


to grapefruit, oranges and bananas instead of | 


DaX Oye a 


- * 
* ш 


Woy 


* 


3 


x 


= 


# 

n. 

аі 
$^ ~ 

» 



















5. 
+ 





Lovely to know . . . that you can really rely on 
Fresh. Fresh contains the most cthective per- 


spiration stopping ingredient known to science! 


Lovely to use... creamy fresh stays smooth... 


отиу or sucky...doesnt dry ont 


t 


never erüüsy, 


And gentle... Fresh contains a patented mered- 


ent that makes at gentle to skin, sale for fabrics 
4. 


No wonder... тоге and more women are 


switching to Fresh. 


© 1947, Th- Pharma Cratt Corporation, ine 


» 4E AM DHI ODORANT 
sts PERSPIRATION 


FRESH is approved by the 
American Medical Association 
for advertising in their publications. 








TRANSFORMING LIPSTICK 


Of all aids to beauty, none is so essential as the right 


lipstick... for the right lipstick alowe has the power 
to instantly “spark” a dull, glamourless face to exciting 
new beauty. That’s why so many women are changing 


to the new Pearls in Wine lipstick. Pearls in Wine is a 


true transforming lipstick ... magically enhances natural | 


beauty as no other lipstick has so completely done 


before. Try it today. Ask to see daring #6. 





EVERYTHING yoy 
| WANT IN 
ONE LIPSTICK 


e | 1 
transforming colors 


* Improved indelibility 


<p. 
exquisite Smoothness 


е б 
Non-drying 


TRANSFORMING LIPSTICK 


a ©. 










"enc i 
hanting fragrance 


* delightful taste 


10 six 
wonder-work; 
onder-twoy king Shades 
94 plus tax 


`E H a * | 
, | і 
[ "ЩЩ 3 
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F TRADEMARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
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If your dealer hasn't received 
the new Pearls in Wine transforming 
lipstick, send $1 plus 20% tax to 
THE ARMAND CO. Des Moines 6, 
lowa. Please give dealer's nime. 


COPYRIGHT 1247, THE ARMAND CO. 


across the room. Repeat two or three times. 
(See other posture exercise illustrated on 
page 216.) 


Notes for Nursing Mothers. Stren- 
uous exercises and reducing diets are not for 
you if you want your baby to be the health- 
est, pinkest-cheeked one around town. But 
on the other hand, don’t overeat m the belief 
that you are producing more milk for vour 
baby. You're not! Cut down on sweets, and 
check with your doctor on the amount of 
fresh fruits you can eut--too many some- 
times disagree with your baby. A fluid 
nourrshment such as a cup of cocoa or broth 
1s advisable after each feeding. If you can 
arrive at a comfortable feeding position. 
it will ease your aching bones! Don't be 
alarmed if your weight goes up during nurs- 
ing. That added weight goes down naturally 
when this period is over. In the meantime, 
vour careful attention to yourself will help 
insure good health an’! good looks for both 
vou and your baby! 


The new father in your house wants 
to get acquainted. witu his newborn. Пе 
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Aak Aug Woman 


BY MARCELENE CON 


| IIIE Japanese put one picture on the wall, 

that all visitors may turn toward that 

one object of mterest and not be disturbed by 
others. 


The guests were just beginning to arrive, 
at my first tea party after the war, when into 
ther well-pohshed midst drove the long- 
awaited and long-overdue plumber. 


The average budget builder doesn’t use 
seasoned timber. 


A mother-in-law may try to be affection- 
ate and a daughter-in-law endeavor to re- 
turn the emotion, but, if one thinks in terms 
ol a meticulous house and the other doesn't, 
there will probably be a universe between 
them. 


The modern woman has shed grand- 
mother's petticoats but collected her. bric- 
a-brac. 


Marriage makes the money go faster, not 
farther. 


Sometimes It isn't the economy of dollars 
that pmches so much as the sacrifice of feel- 
Ings. 


There are two kinds of mothers; those who 
share the beauty of " milkweed babies" and 
those who say, “ Take those horrid pods out- 
side before the fuzz gets all over everything." 


Keeping things up may accomplish every- 
thing except lifting the spirits of the family. 


A teacher asked the question, *" What is а 
banquet?" The room was quiet a moment, 
then a thm child at the rear stood up and said 
with a shining face, “It’s a swell meal!” 


Little girl: " Why do I have to get my face 
soclean! The wind will blow my hair across it.” 


The worst thing that can happen to me 1s 
to have some paint left over I think has to be 
used up. 


Some women find it easier to adhere to a 
physical diet than to deny themselves titbite 
of gossip. 


The only difference between raising a 
puppy and a baby is there comes a time 
when you consider giving the puppy away. 





































can do this and at the same timt 
lieve your newly burdened shoule 
application. of diapers is not excl 
woman's job! Let it be your husba 
to clear off the baby's bathroom. 
label all jars carefully in his best 
He can take over an occasional f 
bottle feeding after the procedure 
carefully explained to him. When it 
lifting mattresses, cleaning bath 
moving heavy pieces of furniture 
display his masculinity! With you 
ingenuity you can flatter your hush 
these new “father of the house” d 
should avoid any strenuous houscho] 
ties for at least eight weeks after you 
has arrived. | 
Added Attractions. айг ca i 
shampoocd almost immediately after t 
birth. Permanents are usually their рг - 
from three to five weeks after you Іва. 
hospital. A teaspoon of cod-liver oil 
breakfast and before dinner is a comp! 
beautifier. Regular trips to your dent 
important beauty steps. TH 


н 


Е | 


| 
Е. 


i 
| | |! | 
Sometimes it seems that the happie% 

children are those whose parents бой 

know any of the rules on child training | 
i 

Some adults could benefit from a 
adulteration—with childhood. 

No dress rehearsal is ever necessary 
children who have been trained syste 
ically ın good manners. | 

I have discovered if I wait long enough 
family eventually sews on rts own butt 


It's a mystery why lawyers are comp 
to study seven years to know how toa 
questions, while potential mothers face 
little interrogators unprepared. 


It takes the whole family to make a he 
but any one person in a family can unm 
n | 
"You know," said the mother of aT 
son, "he and I just don't speak the sa 
language, but we understand each oha | 


Next year I am going to have a str. 
berry patch, save all the sugar from my cof? 
and, the Lord providing me strength, 4! 
children shall grow up knowing what stra 
berry shorteake (Michigan style) tastes lil 


Straightforward question from а daught 
"Why did you marry daddy, mother? | 
doesn't seem at all romantic to me." 


Child's definition: Politeness is sayi 
“Hello!” instead of "Hi!" 


What an imaginative child — the one W 
called to her older sister, “Wet my tooti 
brush so mother’ll think 1 brushed m 
teeth!” 


Young parents might be consoled by B 
ing told there is a breathing spell after payir 
off the obstetrician and before children § 
into adolescent appetites, nylons and brae 
on their teeth. 


A primrose blossoming into a full-blow 
flower and a little girl going into grown-u 
ways are the two most sudden blooming t 
all flowers. 


A friend says she has rarely bought a hi 
her family liked, but a lot that suited he 
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Electrical appliances are ready for use ir hj 
kitchen, Pullout slides provide extra work sp''o 
lanch counter. There's a handy chopping hlo, ! 
drop door holds a drip dish when you use the gr 
Counter tops are Armstrong’s Marbelle Lino: 

Style 02]. Floor is Armstrong’s Embossed Lino п 
Style 5761. Your linoleum merchant will be { 1 
help you plan an equally smart floor, "or {тє | 
of room furmishings and room plan, just write 
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“I quit doing my exercises in the kitchen!" 





PING and bending may he good for the waistline, but I'd Sam grinned. We went to high school together. “Guess vou'd 
ather do my daily dozen some place ot ^r than the kitchen. want something kind of pretty, too, wouldnt you, Mabel?” 
lore we remodeled, it was stoop and bend all day long. 1 Of course Î did and 1 got it! You can see for yourself. It's 
to get down on my knees to juggle the waffle iron ont of a one of the very newest patterns in Armstrong’s Embassed 
cabinet —and of course it was always buried under буе ar Linoleum. Sam wonldn't let me buy anything but Armstrong’s. 
ieav y skillets and the Dutch oven! lle said, “Yon and Ralph are too good friends of mine 
| sell y anvthi lse.” Send for “Album of Room Ide 
hen there was that old floor. Honestly, 1 was up and down all to sell you anything else. * m 
. . a ZEE А 5 : um famons decorator. hs chock-full of 
lo] g trying to keep it looking passably clean. You d DS TON guess it to see him. but Sam's really artistic. ea pictures room a 
sten, Í finally said to myself, this doesn't make sense. You Ie wasarteditorof ourligh sehoolannual. [t was his sugges- are thinking of remodeling voar 
|; a E QU рр, | ie ' eockleshe ' lest > valance ideas for that hoase you plan to b 
appliances that are supposed to be "labor-savers." Then you tion to pick up the eockleshell floor design on the valance. idi E NL a уын | 
. JE | | z | yoa'll find this book fall of thoug 
yourself to a frazzle getting them out and putting them Sam's clever— hut still a little fresh. Suppose 1 do gain your copy, send 10€ (outside U.S. 
г. Why not leave them right out where they're handy? You a few more ounces. ГП get my exercise some other way! Company, Floor Division, 1706 
d keep them dust-free with a flip-up glass door like 
mes оп the bookcases in Карз law office. І 





ea Ê ted me off. 


t v afternoon J marched myself down to 


store and told Sam Hilborn, "1 want a new A R M є T R 0 N (s 7 є L і N O L E U M Е 


kitehen floor that } сап take care of without turning 


myself i contortionist with housemaid’s knee.” for every room in the house 
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cheeks perspiration odor 


1. Safe for charm. Mum checks underarm odor, 
gives sure protection all day or all evening. 


2. Safe for skin. No irritating crystals. Snow- 
white Mum is gentle, harmless to skin. 


3. Safe for clothes. No harsh ingredients in 
Mum to rot or discolor fine fabrics. Economical, 
Mum doesn't dry out in the jar. Quick, easy to 


use, even after you re dressed. 


Hold on, hon... 
yout baths not done 


until you Mum [| 


‚.. you just washed away past perspiration— 
now guard your future freshness 


э n 


ee ST 


rasa ә 


ay 


True, glamour does begin in the tub. But, while 
your bath gives you a fresh lease on loveliness, 
it can t safeguard your future charm. 





So, after you wash away past perspiration, 
complete your bath with Mum. That's the safe, 
sure way to prevent risk of underarm odor to 
come. With Mum, you stay sweet, nice to be 
near, all day or evening. 








—— 
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Do ctors Prove 2 out of > Women сап haye 







"My spring cleaning included my complexion !" 
says Beatrice Molinari of San Francisco. “L was ying to 
fnd something to help my skin, but my mirror 

told me шу complexion was ах oily and 
coarse-locking as ever. Actually dingy! 


















"Then | heard about 
the Palmolive Plan over 
the radio. dt told how 36 doctors 
leading skin specialists — tested 
this Plan on 285 women and YOU, TO ). may look for 
proved it can bring lovelter 
complexions to 2 ont of 3 


<- in opel Ча, 


| 
ce to try the L 4 in only 11 days! 


Less Oily 


these skin Iniprow ements 
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Smoother, Younger looking..... 7 






Less Coarse-looking үзүгү: 
as Here's all you Bs: 
Wash voie ge weal 


Palmolive Soap. 














Then. for 60 seconds, 
massage with Palmolive’s 
soft, lov ely lather. Rinse! 


Do this 3 times a day for 14 
days. This cleansing massage 
brings vour skin Palmolive's 
full beautifying effect. 
Just 14 days after I started 
^ the Palmolive Plan, my 
4 complexion was fresher, 
brighter—noticeably 
finer looking, too!” 
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БЕ meia it canit 


IB you want a complexion the envy of 
-every woman — е adiniration of every man 
—Start the ] | Day Palinolive Plan tonight! 


Remember, the Palmolive Plan was tested 
on 1265 women of all ages—from fifteen 
to hity—withall types of skin. Dry! Oily! 
Normal! Young! Older! And 2 out of 3 of 






For tub and shawer, 
get the new, Big, Thrifty < 
Bath Size Palmolive — 
enjoy Palmolive's soft, ` ff, 
lovely lather all aver! 
Reason enough for every woman who i | 


longs for a lovelier complexion to start this Sez 


new Beauty Plan with Palmolive Soap! 





Шехе women got noticeable complexion 
improvement in just 14 days! No matter 
what beauty care they liad used belore. 


DOCTORS PROVE | 





PALMOLIVE'S BEAUTY RESULTS! | 
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LADIES THOME JOURNAL 





Make yours 
easy, certain way— 


with CERTO 





РА So easy! Thoroughly crush about 
1 2 quarts fully ripe berries, (Yes, 
Ravorful ripe fruits set with Certo!) 
Measure 4 cups crushed fruit and 7 
cups sugar into large kettle. Mis well 
and bring to a full, rolling boil over 


hottest fire. 


Short boil keeps fresh-fruit favor! 

е Stir, mixture constantly before 
and while boiling. Boll hard JUST 
ONE MINUTE, (Sce — no long cooking 
to destroy fresh taste!) Remove from 
fire. Sur in 15 bottle of Certo, then 
sur and skim for live minutes to cool 


shiehtly and prevent Rowing fruit. 


i ——_ | 
f» Short boil gives more glasses! 


Oh, jov I0 glasses! Thats a 
CI REO BONUS of 4 more classes than 
Grandmother, working without 


Cerio, could gel Irom 2 


quarts. of 
fruit, Certo helps alt fruits. jell just 
right, without. the long boil. that 


boils juice away, 






vU wet 





Bt | 


2 аан gal! Thrilly, too! In 


less time than tt takes to 
make a simple dessert, you've 
stocked vour jam cupboard with 
beautiful, wholesome treats for 
nest winter ten whole glasses 
of this strawberry Tavorite to 
serve With breaklast biscuits, in 


lunchbox sandwiches, on dressy 


desserts! 







HEN You MAKE 
AMS AND JELLIES | 
WITH CERTO! 


A booklet of 90 recipes 
cames under Ihe label of 
each bottle of Certo, Fruits 
vary, yau know. Certo 
safeguards yaur success 
by giving yau a separate, 
lested recipe far each 
kind of fruit 





C A Product 
n of General 


f j vods 
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(Continued from Page 4) 

Most of the refugees are literally in rags, 
Chere are children that have never vet 
owned a pair of shoes, children with 40 
degrees Centigrade fever that have no 
bedding and hardly any clothes, children 
that have never had a toy, no decent rooin, 
no heating, insufficient food. Women that 
have not a lap of old material, wherewith 
to mend their rags, men that cannot work 
tor lack of clothes. E have sent her every. 
thing that ] could miss and more, but the 
means of one private person are soon ex- 
hansted, (My own sons ran bareioot the 
Whole summer with their feet 
caused by impetigo.) Now they have 
shoes through the generous help of friends, 
Therefore 1 appeal to von. 

I know that many women would like to 
help if they knew how to, and if they know 
that their help is turned into the right 
channel, And every little bit will help. 
Old clothes, however patched and mended, 
are wealth toa mother that does not know 
how to keep her children warm. Another 
givat help would be mending material, 
any old color; all that matters is that 
the women have something wherewith 
to mend the clothes. H you have an ok] 
dress that volt cannot wear any more, 
don't throw it away; send it with sewing 
or mending material tor the relief of a 
child or mother. Yours sincerely, 

HOR TENSE С ZELLER, 


sores On 


ih Mrs, Zeller's letter was accompanied by 
the Jotlowing report Irom the American 
Friends. Service. Comunittee—a report 
which tells its own story of the obsta- 
cles conlronting relief work today. IZE. 


Dear Mr. and Mrs. Gould: We feel sire 
that vou and your readers will want to 
know about the situation described in this 
letter from Hamburg 

Kehet situation has never been so bleak 
The spring montis which should be 
months of hope and Jov, were hunger 
months in Europe, Recoveries optimisti- 
cally anticipated last vear have nol ma- 
teniahized. Famine is now acute in айу 
parts ot. Europe Stock. piles have long 
мисе been exhausted Human endurance 
has worn inercdibly low. 

Now [INRRA. the mteregovernmment«al 
relict agency, is closing out jelore new 
Official machinery can be set up and put 
mto baneto cr order, many children will 
die ot hunger. 

е А merin Friends Serve Conimit- 
tee fecls that the voluntary relies agencies 
can best WI the gap between Increasing 
human need and the temporarily discon- 
tinned governmental aid. PL the agencies 
are supported. spiritually as well as ma- 
terially, they can do something tc incer the 
appalling physical need and overwhehning 
depression, 

Phe warehouses of American. Friends 
are literally empty! All available supplies 
ot food aud warm clothing have long ago 
Deen shipped to those in nerd Sinee the 
upping lanes were treed, and Doats made 
available, most agencies have exhausted 
their backlog of supplies. New supplies ol 
lood and clothing must tollow, on lite will 
be starved ont for thousands of 
women and chlllren. Incerely, 

American Friends Service Committee 


mel, 


Food tor Though 
Muskegon, Michigan 
Dear Editos: Tt been buying the 
JOURNAL since "way back; at fist Mr. B. 
wouldn't look at it, thonght it was just tol 
the "Tema; bot опе night. he was 
hungry and the icebox was bare so, sulk- 
mg, пе leated through the magazines, and 
lo and behold, his interest was snagged by 
the pictures of the food, Since then | have 
been leading a dog's lile in the kitchen tiy- 
ing to make my stuff look like your 
pictures, Sincerely, | 


SYLVIA G. BARCLAY, 


Every Wednesday Mothers Day 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 

Dear Editor: Before I came to keep 
house for my old mother, 1 used to run in 
now and then, ах did the others, I actul- 
ally thought I was doing my share. I 
realize now "now and then js lar Irom 
enough, so Pye decided to make cach week 
“Mother's Week." 1 started about a 
month ago, called up all the family and 
Inends of mother, setting aside Wednes- 
days, when I prepare a simple luncheon. 

(Continued on Page 8) 











































Hasko Trays are the “pictur 





of elegance. They lend backgrou 
and color to the simplest setti 









‚.. and they add that qualit 
touch to a formal "big moment. 



















Smart, indeed, is the hostess wh 
knows that Hospitality starts wit) 
a capital H— ASKO? See them al 
Department, Gift or Fine Jewelr 

Stores. They come in many diffe 

ent sizes and styles... and thei! 
beantiful gift paekages are sur 
passed only by the elegant design! 
of the trays themselves. 


HASKELITE MANUFACTURING СОВР. 
Dept. 143, 135 S. La Salle St., Chicago 3, lllinoi: 
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Hoskelite also makes 


PLYMETL е PLYWOOD e PHEMALOID. 


3 Fomous Products for Industry 
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into a Sunday breaklas 
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Stokely’s Finest Citrusip, Grapefruit, 


Orange and ‘Tomato Juices 











Snappy Scrambled Eggs Bacon 
Corned Beef Hash Patties Bologna Cups 
Hot Corn Bread Squares Coffee 


And to get a man in just the right frame of appe- 
tite, be sure you treat him first to the most bracing, 
Laste-tingling juices ever pressed, Whether it’s from 
sun-drenched oranges . . . tart, zesty grapefruit... 
or plump, ripe, red tomatoes, the finest juice 1s 
fresh-packed right away to capture every drop of 
hearty flavor. Then it’s test ed carefully for purest 
quality, to bring you nothing but the finest in every 
sparkling glass of Stokely's Finest fruit juice, 








RECIPE FOR SNAPPY SCRAMBLED EGGS nh. y VOD 
6 eggs 13 cup milk . E H T 

ку“ 5 
1 ( teasp. salt 2 tablesp. butter or i k 3 


Few grams pepper margarine 


1, cup Stokely’s Finest Catsup 


i 
Beat eggs slightly; add salt, pepper, milk. Mix well. Melt Ne, А 


butter or margarine; add egg mixture. Cook slowly, stir- "а Na 
ring frequently. Just before eggs are set, stir in catsup. ча 
Serves 4. Your family'l start the day with a song! For - 
that exciting, appel ite-rousing catsup puts pep and per- жа 2^" 
| M 


sonality into an old stand-by. To be the finest, catsup and 
chili sauce must have that stick-to-the-ribs, country 
kitchen heartiness. That’s why they’re cooked in small 
batches . . . from the reddest, ripest, prize-winumg toma- 
toes... when they're nothing hut the finest, Stokely’s Finest. 


HONOR BRAND 


FROZEN FOODS 











Are vou sure of your loveliness 


protection 27 hours of every dav? Be sure 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


shire the deodorant оп DOW Use LIV PS Vou complete 


switch today to safe; new Odorono Cream. 


New Odorono Cream 


safely stops perspiration 


and odor a full 24 hours 


Wonderful, new магиите discovery 


уез MOVE cellective protection than 


any deodorant known. 


New Odorono Cream not ants O- 
l 


tects vour daintincss a full 21 hours. wet 
dite шом eres fli e ре! piration-stopper 
пони. bul... 


It eves you the 6 velusive extra protec- 
поп of FR ALGENE е ucu Router 
inetedteul that check. s pet ypurattoit odor. 

Just thik! Опе application of new 
OQdorono Crean in the morning 
keeps you dainty — all day and night. 

It does not irritate, So safe and 
gentle Can be uscd alle! shaving, 


Stays soft and smooth down to 


the last dab. Never gritty, (Even if you 
leave the eap oll for weeks.) 

Greasrless; stainless, vanishing. 
Gdorono leaves по streky Glin. Pro- 
trels dresses. from perspiration stain 
and odor. 


More economical! Odorono gives 21 
more applications from a 39¢ jar than 
other leading brands. Savings on 10€ 
and 596 sizes, too. (Odorono comes in 
liquid form. also.) 




















(Continued from Page 6) 

So far, everything has worked out fine 
and | have even had relatives whom 
mother hasn't seen for years. She not only 
has a lot of fun, but she catches up on all 
the news, which keeps her mind busy all 
week. Even Раш getting a big kick out ot 
these Wednesdays. Sometimes we play 

rds, sew or just talk. The cost ts small, 
but the dividends are worth while 

Why not make Wednesday 
“Mother s Day 


every 


Very truly yours, 
EDNA L, O LEARY 


Rrobdinguagian Book 

CORNELL, CALIFORNIA 
DEAR GOULDS: 1 MET YOU IN PERSON 
4A NUMBER OF YEARS AGO, AT ШОП 
NOON ON THE STAR-SPRINKLED SANDS 
OF MALIBU. AT THAT MEETING I FOUND 
YOU KINDLY, MATURE-MINDED PEO 
PLE. AND SO IN MY HOUR OF WOE I 
TURN TO YOU 

YESTERDAY MRS. OBOLER, KNOWING 
CHAT I WAS GOING DOWN THE MOUN- 
FAINS TO TIIE CITY, ASKED ME IF, ON 
THE WAY, I WOULD GET IT FOR HER 
HAVING FAILED TO KEEP UP MY DUES 
IO TIIE SANTA MONICA MOUNTAIN 
ASTROLOGY CORPORATION, I HAD NO 
PRECONCEPTION OF WILAT WAS GOING 
ГО HAPPEN, AND SO I AGREED 

I JOUNCED HAPPILY IN MY JEEP FOR 
NIANY MILES ТО OUR BOOK SELLER; 
THERE I BLITHELY PARKED UNDER 
THE TRAFFIC POLICEMAN AND WENT 
IN AND ASKED FOR MY COPY OF IT 

IMMEDIATELY A DEEP FREEZE SET. 
TLED OVER WHAT HERETOFORE HAD 
BEEN A GAY PRIVATE ENTERPRISE 

I REPEATED MY REQUEST. 

THE PROPRIETOR PRESSED AN ALARM 
BUTTON AND A BELL BEGAN CLANG- 
ING AND IMMEDIATELY TWO GENTLE- 
MIEN, BOTII OF WIIOM WORE A FAINT 
RESEMBLANCE TO PRIMO CARNERA, 
GRUNTED FORTII WITILA HEAVY HAND 
TRUCK WHOSE STEEL FRAME SAGGELD 
UNDER ITS BURDEN 

IN THE SHORT SPACE OF TWO OR 
THREE HOURS, WITTE THE ASSISTANCE 
OF THE LOCAL FIRE DEPARTNHENT, IT 
HAD BEEN TRANSFERRED FROM HAND 
TRUCK, TO SKY HOOK, TO JEEP. 

TWO DAYS LATER, USING THE CONI- 
BINED EFFORTS OF MY AMPIIIBIOUS 
DUCK, SCOOTER, BOTIT OF OUR BURROS, 
AND MY SMALL SON'S TRICYCLE, NOT 
TO MIENTION AN ELECTRICAL WINCLHI, 
A CADILLAC WHICH I HAD LEFT OVER 
FROM A HOLLYWOOD PREMIERE, AND 
A WAR-SURPLUS DONKEY ENGINE RE- 
MOVED FROM THE S.S. MISSOURI, WE 
FINALLY MANAGED TO GET IT UP FHE 
SLOPE AND INTO OUR IIOUSE. 

IT IS NOW GETTING VERY LATE AND 
1 MUST FEED THE QUAIL, SO I WILL 
NOT MENTION WIIAT HAPPENED 
WHEN IT ENTERED OUR FRANK LLOYD 
WRIGHT CREATION -THE CRACKED 
JOISTS, CRUMBLING FOUNDATION 
FOOTINGS AND SAGGING CANTILE- 
VERS, ALL E WILL SAY IS THIS: IF YOUR 
NEXT ISSUE OF “THE LADIES! HOME 
JOURNAL IS YO BE ANY LARGER, 
PLEASE WIRE ME COLLECT SO THAT 
WHEN, AGAIN, | AM A GOOD HUSBAND 
AND GO DOWN AND GET IT, I WILL BE 
FIIOROUGIILY PREPARED FOR THE 
PROPER TONNAGE. 

THE FACT OF THE MAPPER IS THAT 1 
HAVE ALREADY SENT IN A SEALED BID 
TO WAR ASSETS ADMINISTRATION FOR 
A 16- WIIEEEL LOW-BED CRANE-TRAILER 
COMBINATION FORMERLY USED BY 
GENERAL PATTON'S PANZER DIVISION 
TO REMOVE FROM THE COMBAT ZONES 
DISABLED TANKS UP TO AND INCLUD- 
ING 110 TONS. 

ON SECOND TIIOUGHT, IN TIIE EVENT 
THAT THE NEXT ISSUE OF IT WILL 
EXCEED THAT TONNAGE, PLEASE DO 
NOT WIRE; WE WILL COME TO NEW 
YORK AND READ THE MAGAZINE IN 
YOUR OWN OFFICES 

WITH GREAT FATIGUE, 
ARCH OBOLER. 


In deference to the heat of July and 
August, issues for those months will be 
lighter. ED. 


Says it All В 
Cross Roads, Jamaica. 
Dear Editors: I adore reading the Jour- 
NAL. It is the only woman's magazine 
worth taking. Sincerely yours, 
MRS. A. J. NEWMAN. 





3 WAYS BETTER than 
Ordinary Alcohol... 


„© | 


" 







1. Leaves the Skin Feeling 
Smoother, Softer! 


2. Helps Protect Against 
“Alcohol Dry Skin”! 


3. Makes Massaging Easier... 
Feel the Difference! 


TRY NEW MIFFLIN as an after-ba 
rubdown for the youngsters—f 
yourself! Splash it on . . . ah-h, he 
invigorating! New Mifflin wakes i 
your skin, makes it tingle and glo: 

Please -don’t confuse New МІЙ 
Rub with ordinary rubbing aleoh 
DERMIUM . . . Miltllin's new “mirac 
ingredient” ... makes a difference yc 
feel instantly! DERMIUM aids in pr 
venting absorption of natural sk 
oils, helps guard against ‘‘Aleoh 
Dry Skin"! DERMIUM leaves your sk 
with a feeling of new smoothness— 
silken sof!ness! 

For the most exhilarating rubdow 
you've ever enjoyed, try New Mimi 
with DERMIUM. Use it, too, to cleans 
nicks and cuts, and as a mild ѕіскгоо! 
antiseptic. Plain, and scented wit 
Pine, Wintergreen, Lilac or Lavende 

Don't just ask for "Alcohol". . . 
insist on the Genuine New 


MIFFLIN 


їйї Cerin! 


ISOPROPYL ALCOHOL 
* The National Rubdowr 


| AME | А 
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The “BOTTLE Bacitr.rus" 


| (PIYYIROSI'ORL М OVALE) 
| 7 ai | 


HOW MANY GERMS ON YOUR SCALP /RIGHT:NOW? \ 
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As a precaution against infectious dandruff vour program for good looks and gool groonm- 
make Listerine Antiseptic part of regular ing. See how marvelously clean, how wonder- 
hair care. fully cool, refreshed and gloriously alive 


Listerine Antiseptic makes vour scalp feel! See 





















| ls setting to be a delightful must? with 


countless fastidious women. And fora very good how it helps guard against those distressing 


E] 
D reason. Anyone can емер infections dandruff, flakes and scales, leaving your hair in all i1- 
! Thousands do. often without berg aware of it. natural, shining glory. 
"hose little telltale flakes ou hair or dress niay Remember, Listerine Anti-eptie is the same 
бешли A «afe, reliable. INUNV-purpose antiseptic that 
W lis not be on vour guard seainst an infected hax been a household stand-by for 3 теп@га- 
А I 04 РЕ. le that can tious. Made by pioneers in Oral Hygiene and 


[ scalp aid its шү flukes and scale | . ; 
mar the elinine beauty of vour hair? Try the | proved effective in more than 60 years of day: 


^ ۰ ۰ , з е ho 1 $ ед! 
delishtful Listerine Antiseptic "bath" along — Brday-out use; 


with every shampoo, It Kills millions of the Р. 5. While you're ahout it, as a precau- 

dreaded “bottle ha illus КЫ ш и [it^ ro=porum tion against uileetrorn. wash combs and 

ovale) that many dermatologi-ts point to as a Brushes.. . then douse thoroughly with 

causative agent of this distressing condition. Listerine Antiseptic to kill lurking 
Easy and delightful “bottle bacillus.” 


You'll love this simple. easy “must as part of LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., St. Louis. Mo. 
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EASY SUMMER SUPPER 


CHEF BOY-AR-DEE SPAGHETTI AND MEAT BALLS 





wonders tor spaghetti, 


1 147 


Mr. i t, 
f Bos * Ar-Dee 


Quality Foods, Ine 


PORCH LUNCH 


Spread Chet Воу-Аг Dee Ravioli ın skillet; cover and 
sunmer over low bear Vt € Кахно OII platter. Serve wıth 


Шиле greci salad, crisp crackers, teed beverage. 


A S4 mpuors meel, and IN 

LIKE TINY MEAT PIES IN SAUCE! Chef 
Boy- Ar-Dee Ravioli are stuffed with clioice MEAT 
(Beet) and Менс то теше ыс гу тоос 
big tull pound jaf, duly . 


[Cw pennies а portion, 


PRODUCTS or AMERICAN Howe FOODS 


-—=——_ — 


Chef Boyardee i 


Hord Rolls ° 





Garden Salad with French Dressing 
Vonilla Pudding with Crushed Fruit Sauce 
Instant G. Washington's Coffee 


CHOPS BOY-AR-DEE 


4 shoulder chops (veal, lomb, pork) • 1 onion chopped fine 
1 сор CF EF BOY-AR-DEE SPAGHETTI SAUCE 
Ys cup chopped celery • 


V tsp.sall • %4 tsp. pepper 


Brown onion and chops in skillet; add other ingredients, Cover and simmer 
slowly unul chops are tender. Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Spaghetti. Sauce also does 
fish, poultry and 101 other dishes. 


NOT JUST A “TOMATO SAUCE"! 
Spavlietth Sauce 15 the Chef's own matchless blend of 19 
mouth watering ingredients. 
or Meatless with extra mushrooms. 


Chet Boy-Ar-Dee 


Comes m two styles: with Meat, 
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"correct" lead a few days later did they 
hail him as a leader in foreign policy. They 
had to be given the "right" attitude; 
they could not get it from Mr. Wallace's 
speech. It is. in fact. impossible to have an 
attitude. toward something which 15 not 
coherent or comprehensible, and contains 
obvious contradictions. So, except for the 
pro and anti Russians, more and more of 
the American people are, and have been, 
I think, worried, anxious, but floundering. 
It is not their fault. 

Yet they do have an opmion, and a fairly 
coherent idea of what our policy should be. 
At least I think |} discern one. 

The great majority of Americans believe 
in the rule of law. They awaited, and 
await, a United Nations capable of. and 
devoted to, the creation of a law of nations 
governing the behavior of nations toward 
one another. The vast public interest in 
all the plans for various degrees or systems 
of federation aimed at subjecting all states 
to enforceable law is indicative of this be- 
lief and this expectancy. 

Most Americans are willing, I believe, 
to put the full strength of American power 
behind a system of international morality. 
But they want morality to be far more 
clearly defined than it 1s. They are very 
tired of being "antis" — anti-F'ascist, anti- 
Nazi anticommunist. They want a posi- 
tive, coherent international moral philos- 
ophy, universally applicable regardless of 
considerations of power politics. 

They want the abolition of war. not by 
"enforcing. peace" —whatever that may 
nican—but by enforcing clearly defined 
laws. Tf I ean judge from the many 
opinions that | read from members of the 
public, most of us would rather stand with 
those nations that will abide by law— if 
any such exist — than abandon the hope of 
a law-governed world in favor of a more or 


Facts About Infantile Paralysis | 













less Utopian dream of mystical world 
ness. 

The most idealistic people on this ё 
Americans do not. nor will anyone be 
to make them, think in terms of рү 
politics. They will enthusiastically ср k 
for hberty and law, but not for pie 
whether tn terms of bases or of oil. 
will they any longer crusade for “de: 
racy,” because that is another idea wy 
robbed of its organic moral content, \ 
lost much of its meaning. Democracia 
Americans, means the Bill of Huh 
Rights; it means that far more Ше 


or economy. And it means a rule of 
based upon and implementing these ny | 
with attendant obligations. 

| may be wrong, but I think this iss — 
only internationalism in which most А): | 
icans believe at all. The American t ~ 
tion is not internationalist, but isolatio is" 
And although isolationism has nott 
present a single powerful political spo . 
man and has been abandoned by Ih 
great parties, I think it is growing, thc - 
marticulately, among the people, sin y 
because of their bitter disillusionment ' 
the kind of internationalism they are b 
offered. 

At present the government, because e 
parties are largely united, thinks, рег, 
that it has the people with it. But е 
people are not opposing, neither are tiy 
agreeing to a large extent. For lack of ў 
more positive program, they are alloy з 
their present leaders to make the decisi.. 

šut this half-distrustful, half-apath > 

and genuinely anxious attitude augur | 
for those leaders, if their decisions mv 
this nation in continuing crises—or, W 
of all, in war. For | do not believe > 
American people will fight another “аг! 
war, nor another war for '' peace." 








With warmer weather eomes renewed fear of infantile paralysis. Fear 


is tufecttons. and feeds on the noknown. Yon ean best allay panie in 


yonr own home and your neighborhood with the facts abont the disease. 
Пеге are some major ропи» to remember: 


Who ure the vietiues af pirulusis? ln(auntile is a highly Se- 


lective disease. Twenty cases in a town of 100,090 popniation 


nsnally constitute an "epidemic. 


Half those strieken with 


paralysis recover withont. visible: permanent effects; another 


fourth recover wtth only minor permanent тарчех. 


How cun you preeceut palo? \s vet there is no one certain 


answer to this question, bnt von ean help ward off germis. Doctors 


are agreed that 


larigzue aids disease. Wateh out 
for late hours, iurezalar schedules, 
loo mueh eserltiou. 


Do nol svim in polluted waters. If 
you areiu donubt;cousultsouvlocal 
board of health. 


Take емга sanilary precautions 


against flies aud insects, against 
germs carried on the hands. 

During warm weather—partieu- 
larly when there is a sispicion of і 
iufaulile paralysis iu the ueigh- 
bovlhood—avoid theaters, beaches, 
busses aud other publie gathering 
places. 


RF риги" ysis should strike yaur hame: Prompt informed 


medical care will inerease the ehances of recovery. Lf symptoms 


appear 


the danger signals resemble symptonis of many other 


childhood diseases: nansea. upset stomach, headache, nnex- 


platned fes ec— CALL, YOUR DOCTOR! 


Let yout doctor. be your guide. 
There is still no sure cure for iu- 
fantile paralysis. But doctors 
agree thal patientis еда be most 
successfully cared for in hospitals. 
Do as your physician advises. 


Do uot borrow money 10 mecel the 
financial strain. Few families, 
even those of substantial income. 
can afford the extraordinary ex- 
penses of this disease. Get iu 


touch with your local chapter of 
the National Foundation for lu- 
(uu tile Paralysis. HI is part of their 
job to help you with fuuds de- 
rived from the yearly Mareh of 
Dimes campaign. 


Keep calm. You ean contribute 
mueh to the loug-range health 
aud happiness of a paralysis pa- 
tient by keeping your honscehold as 
near to normal as possible. 


f 
d LAVIES ЛАКУ Juv rires 


; Youll say we made it just for you — 


This NEW FRIGIDAIRE COLD-WALL 















See— it’s Cold-Wall! 
Chilling coils are built right 
into the walls. Air stays still 
and moist, so foods stay fresh 
and vitamin-rich days longer 
—never need be covered. | 


— 
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Youre twice as sure with two greaf names 


Frigidaire made ony by General Motors 


"ut the Little Woman says our new 
Frigidaire Electric Range is so simple, 
a even a man can use it! Also, it's fast — 
its clean—it's WONDERFUL. Prac- 
tically does the cooking itself, she says 
— hut vou should see her blush when 1 


praise the meals she turns out now! 


See your Frigidaire dealer 
about these and other new 
Frigidaire products for your 
home. Find name in Classi- 
fied Telephone Directory. 
Frigidaire Division, General 
Motors Corporation, Day- 
ton, Ohio. In Canada, Lea 


side, Ontario. 


Frigidatre made onty by 
General Motors 





newspaper for time and station. 
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READ THESE SIMPLE 


I. These contests are being offered every 
month to the women of America... as а 
publie service of the Pepsi-Cola Company... 
to be of help to women in their day-to-day 
living. Hence, your entries will be judgea on 
their practicability and every-day uselulness 
to your neighbors. 


2. Hlere’s all you do: Write out on any sheet 
of paper, in о words or less, the best idea vou 
have which you think will help vour neighbor. 
Then underneath, write briefly vour rea- 
sons tor selecting the idea you did. Ideas 
can deal with any subject of interest to wo- 
men, such as short cuts in housekeeping, 
parties, entertaining, homemaking and dec- 
oration, etc.... Food Recipes are not eligible. 


3. Submit vour entries in your own words... 
literary stvle will not count. The originality 
and aptness of the subject matter . . . and 
your reasons for selecting it... are the things 
for which prizes will be awarded. 

enter these contests as many 
times as you wish. There is nothing to buy, 
nd in. Write each entry on a 


4. Lou тау 


no box tops CQO se 
separate sheet of paper and be sure to print 
your name an | dai геу On cat h sheet. 


c. Mail your entries to Pepsi-Cola Company, 
Dept. L, Good Neighbors Club, Р.О. Box 230, 
Lonv Island City 1s N. Y. All entries post- 
marked not later than June 
judged in the June contest. Entries received 


‚ 1947, will be 


© ^ 


Prize winners among entries received during the month of 
June will receive checks by July 31st . . . and the winning 
ideas will appear in the November issue of this magazine. 


ЖЗ GOOD NEIGHBORS CLUB 


| 
| 










ў 
і 
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RUEL S... 


during July will be judged in the July contest 
... and so on each month. 






6. Every month, 35 cash prizes will be given | 


totaling $1500.00, in order of excellence of 
entries, as follows: ist Prize: $790.00; 2nd 
Prize: кошо 3rd Prize: $125:00; 4th Prize: 
$75.00; sth Prize: $50.00; plus 30 prizes of 


$10.00 each. 


7. Checks will be mailed to prize winners in 
this June contest not later than July 31, 1947 
... and so on each month. Top prize winners 
of the month of June, with their pictures, 
will appear in the November issue of this 
magazine. Do not send pictures with entries. 


8. Pepsi-Cola Company shall have the right 
to publish all prize-winning entries in any 
form desired, with or without editing, and 
including names and addresses of winners, 


9. The judges of each monthly contest will be 
a nationally-known contest-Judging organi- 
zation, under the personal supervision. of 
a well-known consultant in home cconomnes, 
All decisions of the judges will be final. Du- 
plicate prizes will be awarded in the case of 
ties. No entries will be returned. 


о. Anyone may enter these contests except 
employees of Pepsi-Cola Company, or of any 
Pepsi-Cola bottling company, or of their ad- 
vertising agencies. Members of the families 
of such employees are likewise not eligible. 








“You count ten and then paste lim." 


DER-COVER STUP 


ЕЕЕ 
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Eg Geruardiue Kielty 


/ OU can't tell where you may pick 
up a choice bit of information, but 

to learn about a baby book at a high- 
diass, top-notch, sophisticated, literary 
tea-and-cocktail party 15 incongruous. 
This one was a party on the Waldorf 
Starlight Roof with its soaring star- 
sprinkled ceiling, tts long windows open 
toa view ol the western sky line, with 
literary “lights” in every group. What 
we learned about, both from the pub- 
lisher and the reprint man, was 
THE COMMON SENSE Book Ov BABY 
AND Cip CARE, by Dr. Benjamin 
Spock. lt had just received the 
Parents ' Institute 1946 medal—an 
annual award for the outstanding book 
of that year for parents. Later we 
heard from three young mothers that in 
their opinion. and practice It was the 
No. | baby book .... The only other 
conversation we remember on that 
really brilliant occasion was about 
birds: the editor in chief of one of the 
large publishing houses told us about a 
flock of thousands of purple finches 
which he had seen patterning the snow. 


REPRINTED COURTESY THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





“I can’t promise that ] can 
go to the movies, Teddv—but 
I have pretty sicell parents.” 


REPRINTED COURTESY THE SATURDAY EVENT _ 





Henry fawes—to our way of thir. | 
tne the greatest Amertearn nove 4 
and short-story writer of them al- 
is going to be popular in spitesf 
himself. A Holly wood producer p! 
$200,000, we hear, for an adaplatiy — 
of one of his stories. changing Jam” — 
nncompromising. litle. The spe 
Papers, to The Lost Love. Collectia — 
of his writings continne fo come ol 
which is a good thing. beeanse 
wany of the earlier editions are m 
ont of print. The latest to date 
THE AMERICAN NOVELS AND STORI 
OF TPIENRY JAMES. edited by F. í 
Matthiessen. VWicreare four novels 
THE EUROPEANS, WASHING TC 
SOU ARE, THE BOSTONIANS and TI 
IVORY TOWER—and nine stories, г 
with an American setting. Tt is ie 
the best of James, but it is still beth 
than alinost anything by almast an: 
body else. 


€ e 5 | 


Some women, when they have an extr 
half hour, play solitaire and some km 
and some telephone their friends. Mr 
iam Chanin, author of How PEorL 
‘TALK. used up her spare momenti 
when her children were little by study, 
ing grammars. Any grammars that shi 
could get hold of. Once when some 
other housewives caught her studying 
Fiji, she realized that she must keep this 
vice of hers seeret. They thought her 
queer. Perhaps, they seemed to think, 
she'd been touched by the sun. But this 
language dabbling of hers has now ma- 
tured into one of the most satisfactory 
books on the subject that the layman 
can get. How People Talk is not for 
scholars. But it does present a re- 
markably clear explanation. of how 
different languages got their start, how 
they differ from one another, how, in 
fact, there came to be language at all. 
Only man, of all creatures, can talk. 
Only man, of all creatures, carries baggage. 
Chimpanzees in captivity, its said, have 
learned to use some of our baggage, but 
once they're allowed to escape they at once 
abandon such objects without hesitation. 
( Continued on Page 16) 








Square Meal from a Square Can. Grill sliced 
Incheon meat in butter and pineapple juice, 
dle on your favorite barbecue sauce, and this 
ersatile meat 1s ready tor lunch or supper. 


Meats-in-a-Can 


"hose come-on-and-eat flavors of meats- 
r-à-can come from the good meat and 
ther ingredients you sce named on the 
ibel—the fine spices and seasonings, 
he skill of expert canned meat "chefs." 

Read the labels, too, for fresh new 
AYS to serve these mealtime beauties. 


ind remember that canned meats, like 
ll meats, give you the kind of complete 
igh-qualitv protein. all of us young 
nd old—need every day, winter and 
ummer alike. 


5 е а, À 
di E0 This Seal means that all пирана statements 
SUM, made in this advertisement are acit he 


F0005 AND 





Council on Foods and Мий 


Curtis can Medical Association. 


Main-Dish Plans 
that Come in Cans 






Chili and Tamales—Hot and Quick. For the Corned Beef Hash—with Eggs on Top. A meal 
Mexican-style dinner, the late supper, the quick for a man. 8 minutes m the skillet, and this 
lunch. Choose the brand that suits your taste ever-popular blend of corned beef and potatoes 
—hot or mild. 1s ready to be crowned with eggs, served with pride. 






Vienna Sausage and Macaroni Loaf. These deli- Tasty Tongue—and don't forget the mustard. 
cately seasoned open-end frankfurters, tender Perfectly cooked tongue. Buy it whole or ready- 
macaront and your favorite cheese sauce make sheed, In tin or glass. Meaty “makings”? for 
a dish that the children reach for. savory sandwiches. 


AMERICAN MEAT INSTITUTE 


Headquarters, Chicago Members throughout the U. S. 











THE 


TAPPAN 


E 


You'll be living 
with both for a long time 


A smart woman just doesn't marry the first man 


that comes along. She chooses carefully and wisely, 


preparing for a long and happy life together. 


The smart housewife doesn't buy the first gas 


range that is available, either. She knows that 


it’s worth waiting a little while—if necessary — 


to get all the advantages of the handsome, new, 


easy-to-use, easy-to-clean Tappan—again prepar- 


ing for many happy years together. 


So when choosing your new gas range, choose 


carefully and wisely. Choose Tappan—the range 


of distinction. 


Specially engineered models for LP (bottled or tank) Gas 


TAPPAN'S GLEAMING chromium lined, brilliantly 


illuminated Visualite Oven with the "see-through' 


glass window makes oven cooking a new delight. 
It's fun to watch your pies, cakes, cookies, ecc. 
bake to the rich appetizing brown you prefer. 





STOVE 


COMPANY e 


DEPT. L è MANSFIELD, 


OHIO 


(Continued from Page 14) 
The smart chimpanzee! When man 
reaches the highest rungs of civilization, 
his baggage is something like this (the 
following list covers the articles carried by 
each of four U.S. representatives of the 
United Nations, on an expedition bound 


for the Balkans): first-aid kit, lwo pairs of 


boots, wool trousers, shirts and undericear, 
sheep-lined gloves, leather greatcoat, sheep- 
lined helmet, sunglasses, 1000! scarf, nylon 
raincoal, flashlight, clasp knife, musette 
bag, vacuum bolile, sleeping bag, identi- 
fication armbands, dufjel bag and metal 
fool lecker. And we're not mentioning 
lechnical | equipment lke compasses, 
Coleman stoves, binoculars, radio sets, 
map cases, typewriters, moltion-picture 
equipment, and so оп. St. Bernard dogs, 
ice hear, are standing by. 


e Ф o 
Sholen: Аме н EAST RIVER, as 
erervone by now minst know—be- 


cause it is one of the top best sellers — 
concerns people of different races and 
religions, living peaceably together at 





Iseh. 


Sholeiu 


the river's edge ur New York. Neue, 
appropriately enough, the Габес 


Nations is going to build on practi- 
cally the very tract of land of which 
Mr. dsch writes. 


T here's a taxi operating on Long Island 
whieh carries this sign on HS rear seat: 
Disabled veterans carried without charge 
anyichere in New York Cry." Praise to 
the cab owner, Martin Deutsch, who is 
limsel a Navy veteran, and understands. 


Cosmetic: item: the lady police of 


Pittsburgh arcet allowed to usc lip- 
stich, 


Ideal Jones, author of VERMILION, 
the Jong family novel centered around a 
California mercury mine. is a dark, 
heavy-browed Welshman cith a thick 
Welsh burr. Though he looks like a 
younger Jolin Leicis, he speaks like a 
scholar, his enormous fund of knowledge 
running from Celtic folklore to the Hahian 
Renaissance to mineral ore to California 
history to wines and fine food. Sitting at 
a table with three other persons, he helped 
one out with information she needed for a 
radio program about Bali; supplied an- 
other with the real name of Curzio 
Malaparte (KAPUTT), and explained 
why Malaparte had got in wrong with 
Mussolini; and discussed fine cooking 
with the tnird. His last book was Не 
BONNEY (about a chef), and his next, 
after VERMILION, 25 lo be THE VINE- 
YARDS OF CALIFORNIA. 
(Continued on Page 18) 
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new cleaner/ It's 
for dishes /" ez 


a уги? 


а 


says Mrs. 0. J. Dostilio 
of Keene, N. H. 








£ orscouring of dis! , 
Ти Cleaner · 3 
геаѕе.” н 


«Мо тоге scrapin 
pots and pans: 


raviest 
just float away heaviest g 










"You found 7 I 1 | 
‘ETHYL Cleaners fluffy <4 | 
fine for washing delica | 
fabrics!” ' 


says Mrs. Helen Vane 
of Camden, N. d. 







к ETHYL’ Cleane 
silks, nylons a 
» Kind to hand, 


gentle 
; mice (hings 





"You're both right! 
And ‘ETHYL Cleaner scor 
for washing cars, too!" 






says Mr. Herman Steve 557 
of Battle Creek, Mich. Say 


"'ETHYL' Cleaner 
washes all parts of 
the car- like mag- 
ic!" Economical, 
too. Just a Не 
olus water —does the 
trick. ‘Try it! 


x А 
М 





SEE IF YOU AGREE... 


Now “ETHYL Clean 


is tops forso = 
many things! LA 


WINDOWS and MIRRORS 
* DISHES - POTS and PANS 
° GLASSWARE: REFRIGER- 
ATORS ° ENAMEL SUR- 
FACES: STOVES ° WOOL- 
ENS - RAYONS • NYLONS 
e RUGS and UPHOLSTERY 
* CAR WASHING. 


* REG. U. 5 PAT OFF. 
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Good Housekeeping 
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Available at leading stores and automobile service stati 
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Keep aluminum gleaming the easy way. Use 


WEAR-EVER CLEANSER PADS. At all stores. 


pe 


Made of the metal that cooks best — easy to clean 











947 T.A.C.U. CO. 


RE ALUMINUM COOKING UTENSIL COMPANY, NEW KENSINGTON, PENNSYLVANIA 
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Continued from Page 10) 

woman lo smoke in public in 
America. according to The New York 
Times. was Mrs. Pat Campbell, 
ihe alluring redheaded English actress 
ved in Pygmalion and Mazda and 
Tle Second Mrs. Tanqueray. in the days 


N-e-v-e-r did a coffee give you all this! 7 
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. New high i in enjoyment —or y your money back! : 
(Мат pulls you right Out OF your Chair. the ] 
Berd den flavor! Matter of tact. if you don't like Borden's = danant coffec y^ 
ста bac! 


tasted— ground —well give you vour mores 
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OT instant 


Pat Campbell, 


BPO CATE dii |? ( f nr 
ЖАГ, T iu Die (4 "i, 0t rit M 
€t M Ul Di I* rJ 1 мі 
2r X ) 

e e e 
NI € and de ments'"'"-— that 
: 
| -' (f di M eglected and 
almost. forzotteri— was once of prime 
ШӨ! бас - Lr’, d one can 


judge D 1 etl le T Te he x 1] > deser bed 


| Ard sehles , Pr aRNING 

2. Magic c convenience — по Ж no grounds! 1 could push Pee AE cie urs d 
| , TUS ro BEEHIVE. According to Mr. 
E tor Tet ( i DC q ber: к Just i rop § Мы ‹›] à level ЇЄ4- T le: x er tise wa dr; i&L1c ch ange 
^ TET. ] , ТК | + чү бүт к; ? f: ` y <? hh Ta Tribes io uA Ч -— | E = 
Spoo "RM DU o- КАШ Хор = NO ae is. No waste. Thats in manners after the Civil War, along 


V 
with the отом 5 of treat fortunes, the 
activities of the "Four Hundred” and 
their em possible bv the 
middle class. “The Cult of Elegance.” 
he calls it. Wen a lads the 


lation as dI d» 


crossed 


Street she shouid ‘gracefully raise her 

zin. z.1 t x А 1 TE E Б 1 

dress a little à Vt cr anie, counseled 
$ 

the book. In ce sat опе was 

advised: “always think . before vou 


ize a remark 
Appropriate 
"articles of 


subjects, 
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SDCUN апа "never emnhas 
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\ 
ee l ol TE gi" OT ti t i | OWer 0] 
l 1 {ГК 1 VEL i à | 


I 1 11 SOC] V 

() (1 OTT Cts dà lort ed 
Жи Seq] Id s 199166 

It Жах in those davs that Edward Вор 


Ruth Ashmore” s Isabel A. 
a. And, half again as many cups! Most | 
USES tcl] EPS tron med 
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VOU COULDNT ASK FOR MORE 
THAN THIS IN A COFFEE, 
FRIENDS. CMON — SERVE 
BORDENS EVERY MEAL, 

EVERY DAY! 
— 
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[x “Guaranteed by 
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rizht to 
but 
then—what other way is there? 


ist t 
trick a man into marriage. 


“F suppose it 
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PACTIT GY 


ser blot 


EG 05 Pat OFF 


ACTUALLY PREVENTS TARN Н! 
Gone forever is the drudgery of ro: ne 
silver га Your silver, scie ih 
cally protected from tarnish, ren ns 


bright and sparkling when entruste to 


| Pacific Silver Cloth. 





at Ot 4 Нш, 
SI ES 


S" Guarda: M 
Good Housekee И 


I 7 
27 45 Apvtenstt т 






This amat. 
patented Рат 
Silver Cloth 3 
be had in с t 
(S6 up), bagad 


rolls (l to 4 


and in wraps (about $1 
Thev re on sale in jew ү. 
department and furnjte 
stores everywhere. А 
look for the Paeifie e 


when you buy. | 


1 
If vou cannot find chests, bags, rolls and wra 
ЖА; i 4 
with Pacific Silver Cloth, write to us J 


[ 
the name of your nearest deoler. | 


made 


PACIFIC MILLS: DEPT. LH-6, 214 CHURCH STREET, NEW YU 13 









aft American is here again! 
... AND PLENTIFUL 
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THE WORLD'S FAVORITE | RA FT 
CHEESES ARE MADE BY 
i THIS FAMOUS CHEESE FOOD IS PLENTIFUL NOW IN P 
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VAS — IT’S REALLY THINNER THAN YOURS ! 


OUR tiny baby's skin... soft as down... 

delicate as a flower... needs always your 
very gentlest care. Because it actually is thinner 
than a grown-up's, you know. 


That's why you do your best to keep him dry, 
and make sure that every trace of irritating soap 
is rinsed from his diapers. But have you thought 
how important the right bathroom tissue is to 
vour baby's comfort and safety? 


p 
Baby's tissue should provide 3 things CA 


e ^, У, 
4 f$ 


There are three qualities you should always 


: 7 2 г 1 : : 
look for in selecting your baby's bathroom =: * 4:5 4 to proper toilet habits later on. 
Ec. ч А ‘i 
Са 


New 


Trade Mark *‘ScotTissue’’ Rew. U. 3, Pat, Of. 


tissue, to spare him daily discomfort. Real softness, 
so the tissue cannot chafe, or irritate... high ab- 
sorbency ... and sufficient strength to prevent tear- 
ing and shredding. 

Every day more mothers are finding this ideal 
combination of qualities in ScotTissue than in any 
other brand of tissue. 

ScotTissue is “old linen" soft forcom- 
fort, wonderfully absorbent, yet strong 
enough for thorough cleansing. These 

qualities will be a great help 
now and you'll find they will 
aid you in training your baby 


cet aug 2 ои. than wer 
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How to reduce the diaper-laundering problem 
For babies up to 6 months, try crumpling up 20 or 
more sheets of soft, absorbent ScotTissue and insert: 
ing in the diapers. You will have more dry diapers. ( 
... less staining. Simply flush away the soiled tissue, 
Keeps baby "comfy" and saves on laundry, too. 
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LADIES TOME JOURNAL 


TRUE ° 


(Continued from Page 18) 
Mallon) to conduct a department an social 
propriety and heartaches for the LADIES 
Homi JOURNAL. Her Side Talks with 
Girls brought her 158,000 letters in sixteen 
years, 

e e е 


Career virls—thase smart up-to-date 
secrelaries, saleswomnien, 
wha are in the lFartiinate pasition of 
heing so ику and so independent һа! 
асу ean take their beans or leave 
them— will be surprised 10 learn than 
апе ont of every cihl American siris 
marries between the ages of fifteen 
aud nineteen I2? percent. ba Canada 
the proportion is 6 per cent: in Bal. 
Belgium dud Susrraliai. 5: and only 
2 per cent in England. hu Ireland and 
Norway —in spite of the beantiful 
Mavournecus and Gretas and In- 


teachers, 


erids= the pereentage of giris married 
uidertwepbty is I. (Statisties af Metro- 
politan Life lusuirance Co.) 


LS 


Color Eisberag. believe 1t or not, 
has been with айткан Bard in (Ле 
Antarctic. Which reminds us of thé old 
story of the penguin who one time didn't 
make her regular migratory trip. north. 
Ven fronds inquired solicitously, they 
were told that she couldn't make it this 
year = because she was with Byrd.” 


k | | 
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e The minute you feel a CHIN Gauze 
Diaper you just know they re soft and 
absorbent—better for baby’s tender skin. 





You gain pounds 
at that "certain time” 


e e t of the month 


Perfumers say that musk is the most 
fascinating of all scents to man. The 
Empress Josephine used it as her 
personal perfume, and for years after- 
ward the walls of her apartments were 
| sull fragrant. Mohammed wrote about 
ıt ın the Koran. It 1s thé most important 
perfume m the whole enormous modern 


The truth is—you may FEEL as if 
you've gained. pounds, all round. the 
middle. But you haven't. Forget it! 
For the right answer to dozens of 
questions like this about “those trying 
days," send for your FREE copy of 





business, vet the entire supply of musk 
from time immemorial until very very 
recently came solely from the little 
musk deer of the Himalayas. (In Nat- 
ural History, February, 1917, Meanie 


"Growing Up and Liking It.” 

Here's the brightest booklet on the 
how and why of menstruation ever 
published. What's taboo, what's okay. 
Comfort tips, poise tips, health tips. 


Harris tells the whole story. 
The musk deer is only about twenty 





All told in an understandable, enjoy- 
able way—and lively with illustrations. 


Enlarged view shows why CHIN Ganze inches tall; he wandérs ovir the shoulders ; Er 
Diapers are so colt! Vhe special ( ION ot (hu #/( ut peaks al adi altitudi Of SOOO Let Modess send you dl PREE copy. 


Just fill out and mail the coupon be- 
low, today! 


teel, through Jorests of rhododendrons 
vermilion, scarlet and white = through 
terns and bamboo and birch and jpunipa. 
Hec deeds datntily on gentians and prim- 
roses, and consistently enough is sensitire 
to the sound of flute MUSIC. 

Ehe perfume iu uy mash grains— 
is beld in a paueh about the size of a 


weave and finest surgical-type ganze 
make them light and airy, conidortable 
for baby. 

PROVED б» Independent laboratory 
tests show CHIX Gauze Diapers to be 
super-absorbent — 





extra soft. They're T". маі. near the base of hiis abdomen. 
easv to wash — quick tet, | When the deer rests on a rock Ihe 
ae ed Mt. rZ ^. аф i task is exposed, and thre snn, heating 
bx / س‎ Jf the rock. diffuses the scent aud thus 

ence 15 11 the weave, d 74 signals the hinders, One grain is said 
Ўт рав ом ols | to perfume зоп» of cubic feet of 


air, which is a doubtful blessing la 
IN the deers 100.000 are slain yearly. 

oS Now apparently a synthetic musk has 
been developed. At the perfume-bottle 
stave, we won't know the difference, but 






these. softer — more 
absorbent diapers, 
Chicopee Soles Corporolion, New York 13, N. Y. 


FALSE ? 


The secret? Free-Stride Modess ts 
specially designed with extra cotton on 


All girls chafe 


“that time of the month”! 


FALSE. SS ont of IOS school girls who 
recently tested the new free-Stride 





e what a cause for joy In those rhodo- 
| dendron forests! 
b x | U. A.P NEWSPR ATURE 
GAUZE DIAPERS 


MODEST MAIDENS 


Yodesorh Beg fared U & Peer 0.9 


its edges... for greater freedom from 
chafing. 


Extra Sort 
Super Absorbent 


Try luxury-comfortable Modess, to- 
day! You'll be glad you did. 


Modess report: No chafing with Free- 
Stride Modess. 





m Send today for your FREE copy! 
THUMBS SUCKING 

AND NAILBITIN 

АЗЫ” 









Martha Steele, Personol Products Согр., Box 332-Р, Milltown, N. J. 











Please send me, in. ріпа wrapper, a FREE 
copy of “Growing Up and Liking ic" 


FERE oxides ا‎ 





{ Мате — € 
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Cliveden Yorns— then make your choice дА 
Spun іп our own mill, there ore Cliveden | | & "i Cily — 
Yorns of oll types ond colors—for every | SAY ACAN T- у 
purpose. Preferred by experienced kait 
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every man аен йин a radius of 
fifty feet —it^s radioactive." 
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IHE GREATEST SUDS DISCOVERY 
IN 2000 YEARS! 





С^ 


Until Dreft came along you never dreamed such 
washing nt'irzicles were possible!... Brings benefits that no soap 


could ever equal— Но ег new Woolens.. . Brighter Lingerie 


..Sheerer-Looking Stockings... Sparkling Dishes! 





Dishes Shine —Even Without Wiping! n 
It’s True ! For the first time in history Dreft made it possible to let dishes drain 
dry—without streaks or cloudy film. Even your nicest glassware sparkles like 










jewels— towe! or no towel. 
Grease Vanishes! No soap or soap flakes in the world can get rid of dishpan 
grease the way Dreft can! Pots and pans come shining clean in a jiffy. The grease 

just seems to melt away. And Dreft's gentle suds are kind to your hands! 
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Lingerie Stays Color-Fresh 
far Longer than with any Soap! 


You've got to see Dreft's washing miracles with your 
own eyes! Your lovely lingerie stays color-bright and 
fresh far longer than with any soap you ever used. 
There's no dulling soap film to give that faded look. 
Dreft keeps your pretty colored slips, blouses, “undies” 
fresher and newer-tooking wash after wash. 





New Woolens Wash Fluffier 
than ever Before! 


In all your life you've never seen anything that's LU 

just the same as Dreft! You'll be amazed how your | 

lovely new sweaters and baby things wash softer | 
p^". and fluffier than with even the most expensive soap 


TRADE MARK REG 


U S PAT OFF flakes! There's no soapy residue to cause matting 
A HYMOSOL PRODUCT 


"a J ү ы A and coarseness. 
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Procter & Gambte's 
я Е Patented Suds Discovery 


MADE UNDER NE он MORE OF U, 5. PATENTS--2,(66,314°15, 2,383,737, АМО UNDER ONE OR MORE OF 1,9€8,793-97 INCLUSIVE; 2,264,737. 


Stockings Wear Longer! 

With Dreft's clear-rinsing suds your 
precious nylons look sheerer and 

lovelier than ever before! There's no soapy 
residue to heavy up hose and spoil therr 
fresh, sheer look. What s more, mghtly Dreft- 
washing means noticeably longer wear. 
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HE discouraged homeseeker, рагпешаму the homeless veteran, has pon- 
dered thoughtfully all the advice, testimony and alibis of officialdom. And 
now he asks, "What can the home town do?" 
For the real push to housing results, people are counting more and more on 
the homemade, hoine-town efforts. Veterans, through their organizations, are 
putting the problem squarely before local business and wunicipal government. 

You can help your community develop a course of action. The inquiring 
ептеп 15 a great energizer. 

Are you acquainted with the housing-crisis faets in your community ? 

Do you have a Mayor's Emergency Housing Committee? Does it meet or is 
it just a committee on paper? lave you attended any of its meetings? Even 
if you are not on the committee, you ean ask permission to attend a session or 
two and bring in a few neighbors. Nothing like a gallery of interested citizens 
to spur lagging efforts! 

Do you have a “local housing authority" to use state and Federal funds 
available for slum or substandard clearanee or renovation? 

Do the civic groups to which you belong concern themselves about hous- 
ing? About Federal legislation and appropriations or state subsidies and loans? A 
genuine educational program on this greatest of all domestic postwar problems 
is needed. 

During the war the co-operative efforts of community leaders representing 
business, labor, agriculture. government, religious, women’s and civic groups 
licked many wartime problems. Let's use the wartime formula of co-operation 


Jed DY Margaret MICKEY 


On This { Stand 


As a Citizen of the United States, 
а WILL DO MY PART: 

To realize that hope for world peaee 
lies in justiee and equality for all; 

Toassureto every individual personal 
dignity and freedoin in all things, at 
all times; 

To promote the solid foundations 
for peaee and security in my own 
eommumnity; 

To free the world from the threat 
of fnture wars. 

AND FOR THESE ENDS: 

l will be a good neighbor; 

I will perform some personal service 
for my community; 

I will unite my strength with others 
working for the improvement of com- 
munity living; 

I will insist that апу Governinent’s 
representatives adopt these standards 


e 
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and clean up the housing mess in which most American communities find for national and international relations. 


themselves. 


* Write the Јо каг Pabhe Affairs Departinentr Editor about your com- qk 
munity plans. H they are saccessfol we can share them with others. 


MERIDEN, CONVECTIOUTS ANSWER ON HOUSING 


Sy Йоан Youuger 


ue 27 CAN’T take it much longer," said the man. “ We’ve been living with 

the wife's mother ever since I got back a year and a half ago. I 

never dreamed then that I'd see New Year's, 1947, there—and 

now—well, what are we going to do with the baby when he comes? 
So we've learned to live at a whisper —can а baby? The wife says I've 
got to find a place for us. What am l going to do?" 

Carl Remy shuffled the white filing cards in his hands and looked 
hard at liis desk, which stood in the middle of Meriden, Connecticut's, 
Veterans' Center. He acted like a man who didn't know quite what to 
say; and he didn't. 

“T don’t know what you're going to do," he said. ‘ From surveys on 
housing here we figure there are about 450 men in the same boat with 
you—and that's just veterans. Sure, the baby puts you in the list of 
hardship cases, but your hardship comes along a little late—like a 
second wave. You'll have to wait until one of the earlier hardship cases 
moves out of some of the emergency housing. This town's done okay on 
emergency housing so far—the trouble is the emergency just doesn't 
stop.” 

He didn’t add that he, too, veterans’ guide to housing though he 
was, was also living at his wife’s mother’s home. Nor did he add that 
there were others who were now beginning to realize that the ‘‘emer- 
gency period " in housing was here to stay for at least several years, and 
were attempting to make long-term plans. After all, you can't live in 
a blueprint. 

The veteran left, dejected. There was nothing in the way his shoul- 
ders dragged to remind you that just about two ycars ago he had been 
acclaimed among the heroes, kissed by sobbing Frenchwomen—one of 
the men whose courage and selflessness made life a lot happrer for 
many—a very great many—people. (Continued on Page 255) 


Six million, five hundred thousand Americans have no homes 


of their own, live with relatives in crowded conditions. 








n jireakably lS or "at ier s ау and a the days 
"Unbreakably his" for Father's Day and all the day 
after, the gift that implies a subtle compliment T for 
parents can he people, and Dad 1s still a very per- 
sonable male! Five essential toiletries by Beau 
rumme | risk Y mascu ine, wearing an air of Jalan- 
B Il, briskly | g f Gal 


Le1 ie Pa. kaged in gleaming aluminum flasks T 
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compact streamlined, amazingly light. Two sizes— gull 
the generous “Executive”, the aptly named "Traveler", | pi rn ЫЙ 
: А ] - to” d 

Choose them singly, or in sets of two, three or five. 


From $1.25. plus tax. 


Cologne A fter Shave Hai: Dressing Talcum Deodorant 





Sold only in better stores for men and i sections ol department stores. For your dealer's 


name, write Beau Brummell Toiletrie D vision of Beau Brummell Ties. Inc.. Cincinnati 6 


REFERENCE LIBRAR 


Gooklets 


1230. PORE PROBLEMS. What to do about 
blackheads, whiteheads and coarse- 
skin problems. 5c. 

1234. HAND CARE AND CHARACTER. In- 
structions for home manicuring. 5c. 

1240. INVITATION TO YOUTH, Aspecial book- 
let for those past 35. Little tricks 


to help you stay young. 5c. 2274. DOUBLE Diets. One diet for pep, on 

1262. BANISHING BULGES. Simple exercises to reduce. Food lists included. $c 
to help you remove extra pound- 2277. Facts ABOUT FIGURES. Make th 
age. Sc. most of your бриге; 5c. 

1295, ABOUT YOUR MOUTH. Good-grooming 2322. CLOTHES CHECKUP. Having clothe 
hints—inside and out. Character- trouble, Sub-Debs? Let this Боок | 
reading secrets too. Sc. let help you. 5c. 

1378. Tue Way You WEAR Your HAIR. 2324. COUNT YOUR CALORIES. How шы 


New but easy hair styles for Sub- 
Debs. 9C: 


1536 


. GLAMOUR FOR GLASSES. Complet 













LOOK ALive! How TO | 
YOUR OWN GOOD LOOKS. How call 
you emphasize your best points 
Here are all the answers. 10c. _ | 


with sketches to help you choos 
your type. 5c. 


eat? Sc. 





should you eat? How much do 2 




















e? Summer /#сседдалсед 


€ 
ух j pes 
a | > _. 2171. CROCHETED HEADBAND AND BAG. 5c. 
C MN «lh. j Tiny felt flowers decorate the bag and band. 
Es ) yl ^ 
І Af g Ap 
ug ان‎ 
оё? 2169. CROWNLESS HAT AND ВАС. 5c. 


Use plaid gingham or taffeta in bright colors. 


| “6 ° Г. 
ERY 
С d ^ 2325. POLK A-DOT SCARF-BERET. 5c. 
E Ty y Add matching gloves and wear with a tailored suit. 


1933. TWISTED TURBAN. 5c. 


A two-color pattern for a dressy hat. 


2331. DRAPED POLKA-DOT TURBAN. 5c. 


A John Frederics hat for your summer wardrobe. 





2012. SHADY BRIM HAT AND ВАС. 5c. 


Make this crownless hat and bag in bright plaids. 





^ c | 2332. BAG TO MATCH NO. 2331. 5с. 
~ 
SS \ shoulder-strap pattern to match your hat. 


le : 


1931. SCOTCH TAM. 5c. 


Make it in checked taffeta or gingham. 





2095. LACE-EDGED BONNET. 5c. 


Drawstring back. Opens flat for laundering. 


2164. FLOWERED HALO PATTERN SHEET. 5c. 


Wear them alone or add to a summer hat. 





2096. DRAWSTRING BAG TO MATCH NO. 2095. 5c. 
Edged with lace, lined with bright gingham. 


Other “Features | 


Lists are sent free on request. They give the lille, number and price of all our booklets and patterns. 


2008. List OF DEPARTMENTAL BOOKLETS. 2076. THINGS TO WEAR. 
About the home, the garden, child 1571. CHECK List OF PATTERNS FOR JOUR- 
care and training, beauty, enter- NAL KNITTED AND CROCHETED 
taining. ARTICLES. 

1695. SUB-DEB BOOKLET LIBRARY. 1752. MAKE-IT-YOURSELF PATTERNS. 

1660. List oF JOURNAL НАТ AND Bac Handicraft for your home, your 
PATTERNS. children, yourself. 








We will gladly send any of these booklets and patterns if you'll order by name and number. They 
will be mailed anywhere in the United States and Canada upon receipt of stamps, cash, check or 
money order. Do not send stamped, addressed envelopes or Savings Stamps. Readers in all 
foreign countries should send International Reply Coupons, purchased at their post office. Please 
address all requests 10 the Reference Library, Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadelphia 5,*Penna. 
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j1 E BEAUTY AND DESTINCTION OF CUSTOM CAR S TX Р Е 





COMMENDS THE NEW STYLING 
OF KAISER AND FRAZER CARS 


| FAMED designer of glamorous play clothes for American wom- 
| en, Tina Leser not only knows, but establishes, styles. “In the lines 
| and colors of my beachwear," she says "I try to capture the spirit 
of leisure and play in which it is worn. Successful design always 
reflects purpose. To me, the design, styling and colors of the 
new KAISER and FRAZER cars appeal as a most successful effort 


to make distinguished beauty reflect luxurious transportation." 
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THE STYLING of the new KAISER and FRAZER is 100% postwar. 
Designers, given a free hand—unhampered by tradition or prewar 


tools— have created a masterpiece of functional beauty. These cars 





establish a new style trend which other manufacturers are sure to Beachwear by 


Jina Leser 


follow. And they are totally new in performance and ride, as well. 


Eor their engineering is as ultra-modern as their lines, colors and 


appointments. In them you truly ride in luxury, framed in beauty. 


KAISER-FRAZER CORPORATION • WILLOW RUN, MICHIGAN 








My husband and I decided some years 
ago that our siall contributions to peace 
would be never to tell or repeat °° Eleanor 
stories," racial-prejudice stories or jokes, 
but we differ on our reactions to others? 
telling such stories. My husband says that 
if other persons make racial jokes, it is 
like beating vour head against a stone wall 
to argue with them. He just changes the 
subject. 1 "light into’ them, and tell 
them if they cant say anything good, 
not to say anything, Wb lick of us is 
correct? 


1 doubt if “lighting into” people ever does 
much good, but I think the time has come when 
we ourselves must stand up and be counted for 
our beliefs. If we can say quictly that we think 
the attitude that someone is taking is harmful to 
the co-operation between people of different races 
and religions and will not help to promote peace 
in the world, and explain very calmly why we 
think so, we may plant a seed in even a prejudiced 
mind, which may of itself bear fruit someday. 


I have read that it is difficult for Rus- 
sia to understand us fully because of dif- 
ferences in our languages whieh ure lost in 
translation., This is doubtless true of other 
nations loo. Don't you think it would be 
an excellent idea for the United Nations to 
push the idea ef a common language which 
every child should be required to master 
in addition to his own? English has be- 
come somewhat of a world language. al- 
though itis considered one of the difficult 
languages to master. Could we not lave a 
simplified Englislisuclius Theodore Roose- 
velt advocated? 


I think there is a growing feeling that a 
common language, learned by all children, would 
be tremendously advantageous and a help toward 
peace. The difficulty ts that whatever language 
is chosen, other nations will fcel that it gives that 
nation an added political prestige. You are right; 
English is becoming more widely known and 
may, little by little, be accepted as a common 
language. 1 doubt very much if simplified Eng- 
lish would make a great deal of difference, but a 
certain amount of simplification is going on all 
the time. 


Iam a girl of 13 of the Jewish faith. 
My mother and I have been discussing the 
problem of eventual dates with boys. My 
mother suys I should confine my dates to 
Jewish boys. I say it does not matter with 
whom 1 go out, Jewish boys or boys of 
other religions. W hut should I do? 


I do not like to answer questions on sub- 
jects which really have to be decided. within a 
family. Racial and religious questions fall into 
that category, but I would point out to your 
mother that we have to live in a world in which 
all races and religions have to learn somehow to 
live together. 


ln a recently published eulogy of 
Marian Anderson this statement was 
made: “It was the religious voice of a 
whole religious people—probably the 
most God-obsessed (and man-despised) 
people since the ancient Hebrews.” Please 
tell me why are the Negroes probably the 
most man-despised people? 


I do not know who wrote that quotation, 
but I imagine the author was thinking of the fact 
that in parts of our country, and perhaps tn some 


Letters should be addressed to Mrs. Roosevelt, co the 
Lables’ Номе JOURNAL. Lf should be understood that 
Mrs. Roosevelt s answers reflect only her oin opin- 
ions, dnd dre nol necessarily the opinions of the 
Editors of the JOURN AL. 


The Neighbors 


other countries, the Negro has not been treated 
with the respect which one should accord to every 
human being. 


Is there any provision in the work: of 
the National Foundation for Infantile 
Paralysis for the rehabilitation of victims 
of infantile paralysis before the time the 
organization was formed? My husband 
had infantile paralysis as a child. He was 
affected in both legs, but regained much 
of the use of one. On the other he wore a 
brace and was able to lead a happy, nor- 
mal life. Six vears ago he fell and broke 
his hip. dt 13 he found himself confined 
to bed for life. We dom t want charity, vel 
the kind of specialized attention which 
he needs is almost impossible fov us to 
get. The orthopedic specialists I knot 


by Eleanor Roosevelt 
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"Now you're not going to talk Junior out of 
gelling married. I havent forgotten how 


* 


stubborn you were during our courtship!’ 
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By George Clark 








dont make house calls. He can’t go to a 
doctor's office except in an ambulance. 
When vou have difficulty keeping your 
bank balance at $30, you just dowi go 
around making too many demands, 1 
feel his morale is getting so low that I 
must do something, 


] think Warm Springs takes in such pa- 
tients and does have some funds to assist those 
who cannot afford to pay. There is, however, a 
long waiting list. 1n any case, 1t would do no 
harm to write to Mr. Fred Botts, Georgia Warm 
Springs Foundation, Warm Springs, Georgia, 
and ask him about the chances for your hus- 
band, 


Fanta houseworker now. How may 
we organize? Pin receiving substantial 
pay for these days, but some employers 
want blood, not sweat alone. Would you 
please help me with suggestions? 


There are a few houseworkers already or- 
ganized, but it is a difficult group to organize, 
since there are rarely more than one or two em- 
ployed in a household and cach household has 
different requirements, so the standards are very 
ditticult to set except for wages and hours, and 
even those have to vary now and then. 1 do 
think there are certain conditions, however, 
which could be covered, and I am quite sure if 
you go to the Y. W.C.À. wherever you live, they 
will give you the information you desire and help 
you m every possible way. 


Fam eleven and a half and like to lis- 
ten to mystery stories on the radio, My 
motherand father object because they are 
foo exciting and limit me to one a day. 
I would like your opinion, please. 


] think. your mother and father are very 
wise. What do you really get out of mystery sto- 
ries? They give you a certain amount of excite- 
ment, but they do not give you anything that 
you want to kecp m your mind. 


Would vou please clear up tlie confu- 
sion which exists about your name? News- 
papers sometimes refer to you as Mrs. 
Franklin D. Roosevelt, and sometimes as 
Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt, Which is your 
preference? 


I much prefer to be called Mrs. Franklin D. 
Roosevelt. There are a number of Eleanor Roose- 
velts in our family, but only one Mrs, Franklin 
D. Roosevelt. 


I have a daughter, 17, who will finish 
her freshinan year in college this spring. 
She wants to quit school and marry a boy 
of 20, also a freshman in college, in June. 
He goes to school under the G. I. Bul of 
Rights. I feel that she is too young lo 
take on the responsibilities of married 
fife. Ane I right in asking her to put off 
marriage now? If so, will you please help 
to vonvince her of the advantages of 
this? 


] am afraid 1 cannot help you to convince 
your daughter that she is too young for the re- 
sponsibilities of marriage. She probably knows 
that her great-grandmother married at sixteen. 
'The person who really should be convinced is the 
boy, who today has a more difficult time to sup- 
port a wife and family than did his grandfather, 
who probably lived on a farm, or worked in some 
small, developing business. He will have to find 
an opening and establish himself, and he is the 
one who should convince your daughter that both 
of them will need the equipment which college 
can give them to face the problems of a more 
complicated world than the one in which their 
grandparents lived. 
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When everybodys feeling festive — serve 


AMERICAS LUXURY HAM 


Hand Picked 


. Sugar Cured - Tender Cooked 





The best and nothing but the best is labeled 


ARMOUR XK 








This-n-that 


` about Ham 





Elm 


Movie died e 


Director, Armour Consumer Service 


Here's the perfect party food for June 
—America’s Luxury Ham! On your 
handsomest platter arrange wonderful, 
tender slices of Armour Star Ready-To- 
Eat Ham. And reserve the center for... 


Wedding Bell Salads — Soften Clo- 
verbloom Cream Cheese with a little 
mayonnaise. Press together canned pear 
halves filled with the cheese. Using 
pastry tube (you can fashion one out 
of still paper) flute ribbon of cheese down 
each side of bell. l'op with ring of cherry. 





How to tell ready -cooked ham from 
uncooked ham? Just keep an eye on 
the labels—Armour Star Ready-To-Eat 
Ham comes in the striped package, 
Armour Star Smoked Ham (not cooked) 
in the solid color wrapper. Both of 
them are America's Luxury Hams! 
Hand-picked —sugar-cured by Armour's 
exclusive process tender-smoked over 
fragrant hickory and hardwood! 


3 999 


Why is ham such a “good buy ? 
Because it’s substantial, satisfying 


meat and it goes so far! You use up 
the tiniest scraps — even the bone for 


soup. 4 people can get 5 nutritious 
meat-meals from a 6 lb. half-ham! 
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Ham for two—Happy thought for 
two-some families: Ask at your market 
for half-inch slices of Armour Star 
Smoked Ham! Pan fry them eight min- 
utes. And try a Deep-South recipe for 
delicious cream gravy: 2 tbsps. ham fat, 
stir in 2 tbsps. flour, add | cup milk 
slowly, stirring. Simmer 2 min. Salt. 
Mmm — brings the moonlight and mag- 
nolias right up to your kitchen door! 





Short on time —and an idea 
supper? The answer: Armour 
Chopped Ham—with canned sweet 
toes or sizzling fried Cloverbloom 
Its all ham — whole ham, che 
sugar-cured, and vacuum-cooked 
own full-flavored juices! Simple 
satisfying! 


Free recipes— new recipe: 
other ways to serve ham—delic 
differently, write: Marie Gifford 
87, P. O. Box 2053, Chicago 








ТЕРИ А & 
oe ЖЕ 


EXT to graduation, your seventeenth birthday 

and the day you bought that new Vaughn Monroe 

album, probably the brightest date on your cur- 

rent calendar is the spring prom. Whether it’s a 
first dance for you or the last big party of your high- 
school career, it's got to go down in your diary as one 
of the most exciting evenings of your hfe. Every- 
thing has to be right—1in every small detail — from 
the beau boy who comes to pick you up at eight 
o'clock right down to the hamburgers and malteds 
you gulp down together just before the clock ticks 
round to the zero hour. And you're the yirl re- 
sponsible for the best "bright-eyed апа beautiful" 
performance of her dating career. So set the back- 
drop, gct yourself the right props and work out your 
own program lor an evening that will go off as 
smoothly as a Peter Lawford movie! 


LITTLE GIRLS ARE MADE OF . . . 


First, what are you going to wear? It doesn't have 
to be new, it doesn't have to add up to big numbers 
in folding money, but it should be an evening dress 
that makes you "feel hke dancing." Don't try to find 
this dream-girl number in half an hour, after school 
and just two days before the dance. Give yourself 
shopping time, fitting time and strutting time to pick 
vourself a dress that has everything: light, bright 
colors; a full skirt that billows when you dance; a 
nipped-in waist, a puffed-out sleeve or no sleeves at 
all—everything to give you that Rita Hayworth 
dancing look. Skip the black — itin, slit skirt and 
sequins, the fancy earrings ana extra bracelets, and 
concentrate on simplicity. You want to look pretty 
as a picture, but you should feel " comfortable" in 
your clothes too! 

And how about the added attractions such as 
evening wrap, bag and slippers? You can’t play 
Cinderella in moccasins or saddle shoes, so sandals 
for dancing are a must on your list, and a pair in gold 
or bright silver won't overbalance the budget—but 
no need to shop around for sables, sequins or quilted 
satin for a dance wrap! Most high-school girls 
manage to look young and smart in their school coat 
or date coat, brushed, pressed and with all handker- 
chiefs, gloves and old candy-bar wrappers removed 
from the bulging pockets. [f the night 1s warm, just 
wear the coat draped around your shoulders, with 
your corsage pinned on the lapel for an added festive 
look. If you have an evening bag, small and in good 


color contrast to your dress — well, vou're a lucky gal, 
But if you don't, a small black handbag would do 
or simply wrap a lipstick, small comb and powder 
pulf in a clean hanky and tuck it into your coat 
pocket for midevenmng реги; up. If you want to 
wear evening gloves, you may—otherwise, just slip 
on a pair of white cotton shorties, the same pair you 
wore with your best spring suit, to wear to and from 
the dance. The big bright idea for the whole evening, 
however, 1s to be absolutely well groomed and to 
"hike" the way you look yoursell! 


SUGAR AND SPICE . . . 


Don't change hair-do's at the last minute! If you 
usually wear a short feather cut to school, don't 
switch to bangs as your escort waits downstairs in the 
living room. Or 1f you have long, sleek hair, don't try 
to create a glamorous upsweep just the night before 
the dance! How can you have fun if you're worrying 
about hairpins and whether or not the whole mess 
is going to slip down into your eyes? And no last- 
minute rinses, sun-glow tints or curler treatments 
that leave you hot, harried and looking like the wrong 
end of a bath brush. Shampoo your hair two or three 
days before the dance, wash well, rinse with special 
thoroughness—and then brush and brush and brush. 

And none of this Johiny-come-lately treatment for 
your complexion cither! Give your face a two weeks 
notice that you’re planning a big evening—and get 
ıt into pink-and-white perfection by gentle daily 
treatment. If you haven't been completely faithful 
with the soap-and-water schedule, revise your rou- 
tine to include a nightly lathering, thorough rinsing 
and then tuck yourself in for the night with an ap- 
plication of cold cream to leave your skin soft. And 
be even more careful of the foods you eat; add some 
extra fruit to your diet, several glasses of water, and 
omit the sweets and greasy food you know wall give 
complexion troubles. But remember, these prepara- 
tions must start weeks before the big dance to get 
just the right results—don't risk irritating your skin 
with panicky last-minute cures of special lotions, 
mud packs and egg-and-honey massages! 

Do treat yourself to some last-minute good groom- 
ing: a long, lazy bath with time to relax and scrub; 
a careful manicure, a thorough workout with your 
toothbrush, and a good deodorant. (It's funny how 
those "small things" become even more necessary 
in the excitement of a big evening.) Wear just enough 
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make-up to look fresh and colorful at the same tir 
Try a powder base for this evening, even a light hag 
lotion patted into your skin before you use a pu 
If you wear a very light lipstick during the day, tj 
a darker shade that will look brighter under th 
lights—and try dusting the first application wi 
powder апа reapplying the lipstick again lightl 
This will keep your lips neat and without faded edge 
no matter how much you laugh and chatter! Eve 
if you don’t do it in the daytime, try a touch 
mascara or a little petroleum jelly on your eyebrov 
and eyclashes to give your eyes an interestir] 
"evening look." Cologne behind the ears or touché 
lightly to the hem of your skirt, and there you are 
off for a big evening, as fresh and attractive as 
cover girl. 










EVERYTHING NICE ... 







If this is a girl-ask-boy dance and you've ріске 
out your own particular Van Johnson for the occ 
sion, be sure to have the tickets purchased an 
tucked into your escort's hand before you reach tl 
dance. No boy likes to stand by and watch his dat; 
fumble with change at the door! After that, the ev 
ning is his. Your date will take care of checking you 
wraps, unless there is a special checkroom for th 
ladies. In this case, of course, you're on your ow 
and use the small change in your evening bag for th 
checkroom girl. Even if you're queen of the pron 
you always save your first and last dances for you 
date of the evening, no matter how anxious you art 
and if another boy cuts in on you, you have a doubl 
duty to perform spontaneously —a smile and thank 
vou to your date and a smile and hello to the bo: 
who's taking over. It's up to your dancing partne 
to steer you back to your escort after the dance 1 
over, so don't spoil the dance by craning your necl 
to keep sight of the chap who brought you! Don' 
worry too much about what's going to happen nex 
at all—just do simply what seems to be the righ 
thing at the right time. And if your date keeps ‹ 
diary, too, you can both mark down: "And tha 
night of the Senior Prom— we had a wonderful time! 


PAGING MIENS FIVE-BY-FIVES 


Diet is as diet does—whether you're plump as a pin- 
cushion or thin as a string bean! So help your looks 
along by ordering the new Sub-Deb booklet with all the 
dope on diet, Count Your CALORIES, No. 2324, 5 cents, 
from the Reference Library, Ladies’ Home Journal, 
Independence Square, Philadelphia 5, Pennsylvania. 
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Fair is the day, and fresh the 


Yardley English Lavender, 
$5, $2.50, $1.50, plus tax. | 


breeze—and yours is the young, blithe 
mood to match, when you're 


Yardley English Lavender Soap, 35c, 
box of three tablets, $1. 


wearing the gay-hearted fragrance- 
YARDLEY English Lavender \ | 


Yardley products for America are created in England and finished in the U. 5, A. from the original English formulae, combining imported and domestic ingredients. Yardley of London, inc , 620 Fifth Avenue, N.Y.C. 
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The amazing DuraPower 
Meainspring* that eliminates 99% 
of wateh repairs due to carbon 


steel mainspring failures 


Of all the Elgin Watehes that have thrilled 
graduates for generation after generation 
these are the most exciting. 

For in each one is an exclusive new main- 
spring that gives a permaneney of tinekeep- 
ing performance and freedom from trouble 
never before possible in any watch. 

ез?» new DuraPower Mainspring is 
made of a wholly new alloy of metals. It 
eliminates 990% of watch repairs due to cear- 
bon steel mainspring failures becanse .. . ùt 
will uot rust! .. . it canuot be broken by over- 
winding! , . . it retains its original streugth 
indefinitely! Also, it is uou-imaguetic? 


Since filly Ае of all wateh movement ree 


И 


The most important watchmaking 
: | 
development іп омег 200 years! cl, 
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уоп can see what a fundamental improvement 
the Elgin Dnral'oówer Mainspring is. Acti- 
ally. it is the most important watchmaking 
development since jewel bearings were intro- 
duced in 17017 

Can yon imagine the alert young graduates 
of "47 wanting anything less new... any- 


thing less fine... than an Ile? 


There are Klein W atehes in a wide range of 


prices [rom $29.75 with Federal tax Included. 


ELGEN NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY 
Elgin. Hl. Also Lincoln. Nebr. and Aurora, Hl, 


M COMPANY 


PATENT PENDING COPYRIGHT 194 


LGIN 


Гре accuracy of each Elgin is checked by 





\ 


TIMED TO THE STARS! 


Elgan s own observatory lime Inne correct 
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Jllustrated left to right — Lord Elgin. 21 jewels, Lapped 14K natural gold; 


case. Lady Elgin. 19 jewels. 14 K natural gold case. Black enamel overlay. 
Lord Elgin. 21 jewels. 14K natural gold filled case. High curved crystal. 
f 


Lady's De Luxe. 17 jewels, 10K natural gold filled case. Expansion band, 


d, LOOK FOR THIS SYMBOL ON THE DIAL 
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SEE DEMONSTRATION AT ELGIN DEALER'S. A demonstration of 
mainspring quality no other watch company would make. 
It proves how completely rust-proof are the DuraPower 
Mainsprings made of "Elgiloy" metal. Gives you the rest 
of the remarkable story. See it now at your Elain dealer's 
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LETTERS TU JOAN 


“This da the fourth in a series of letters from a mother to her 
daughter, in which standards of today are discussed, frankly 
and underttaudingly — to cusure the succesd of tomorrow. 


BY GLADYS DENNY SHULTZ 


JOAN DARLING: 


Thanks for relaying the further discus- 
sion of the girls on the subject of virginity. 
It has been most helpful to me as well as 
interesting. Especially that incident where 
Amy was told by an amorous escort, “It 
just isn’t smart to be a virgin,” and she 
felt completely at a loss to answer him. 

Nothing could be more indicative of the 
change in attitude since I was your age. 
Then, if a girl transgressed the traditional 
standards of right and wrong, she tried to 
find arguments to justify her in doing so. 
Now, I take it, it’s the girl who wishes to 
follow traditional standards who feels she 
must justify herself—and doesn’t quite 
know how! 

Just as a side light, let me say that I 
don’t think you need meet an escort’s argu- 
ments іп such matters. In fact, the less vou 
argue with a wolf, which this young man 
obviously is, the better. You girls have 
every right to think and discuss and get all 
the information you can about sex. But in 
nine cases out of ten, the man who tries to 
get you into an argument about it is con- 
cerned less with arriving at ultimate truths 
than with making an immediate conquest. 
It'sa Ime that has been found effective by 
seducers since the dawn of social history — 
and you would soon learn that there is 
nothing smart about falling for a line. I 
should say that Amy's reply, “Just the 
same, [ intend to go right on being опе,” 
was the best she could have made. 

However, I think the young man has 
given us an excellent point of departure for 
appraising the value of virginity to a girl in 
the world as it is today, with traditional 
moral values toppling all about us. Is it an 
asset or a handicap in finding happiness 
and establishing satisfying relationships 
with the male sex? 

I'll start by agreeing that sex fulfillment 
is a desirable, though not absolutely nec- 
| essary part of a well-rounded life. I should 
be sorry not to have had it mvself, and I 
should be the last to throw stones at the 
woman who, not having married, neverthe- 
‘ess does not die a virgin. Nor does society 
throw stones any more. To be sure, the 
liscreet woman usually doesn't let her 
Moral slips show if she can help it. But I 

hink it would distress few intelligent 
Xople to learn that a dignified, lovely 
erson like Miss , for instance, had had 
i purple interlude or two in her life. I know 
t very respectable family which openly 
ejoiced when an elderly and blameless 
pinster member of the clan elected to live 
ipenly with a fine man whose wife was 
)opelessly insane. They felt that she de- 
erved happiness, and held her quite. capa- 
le of deciding whether she would find it 
1 such an arrangement. 





lowkvrn, sex in human beings is involved 
ә deeply with the emotions, that sex on a 
ustaken basis can, in my own opinion, 
Ause as much—if not more— frustration 
па heartache as living without sex entirely. 
his is especially true with women. There 
ге some, of course, who seem to know how 
make a very good thing of it, but these 
omemhave never beenadmirard and cnci- 





It’s the way we seem to be made. And when 

the feeling is not reciprocated, we suffer. 
So the man's viewpoint becomes an iin- 

portant consideration. And why they call 


women the inconsistent sex is beyond me.. 


For if it werethe right thing for a woman to 
be generous with her body, you would think 
men would be reverent and grateful toward 
these benefactresses of the male sex. But 
are they? Not at all. Men scorn and 
despise and talk about the easy woman, 
however much they may avail themselves 
of the opportunities she offers. 

My experience as a wife gives me one ad- 
vantage. 1 have learned at first hand how 
men regard such things— and how unde- 
pendable the average gallant is. A girl in 
such a case can never be sure that the epi- 
sode will not be broadcast, with due dam- 
age to her good name. 


You may argue that that is a hang-over 
from conventional attitudes, and that inen 
no longer demand virtue in their women. 
I have delved into that—ah, the things I 
have done for you girls! I have taken ad- 
vantage of my gray hair to drive male 
relatives and old family friends into corners 
and eross-examine them mercilessly to find 
out what goes in the world today, and the 
way the male sex feels about it. And fol- 
lowing are points on which all of them have 
agreed: 

1. Wen a man really loves а woman, he 
wants her for his wife. That, they tell me, is 
as true now as it ever was. 

2. Even though a man may try his best 
to “make” other women who attract him, 
he doesn't want to “make” the woman he 
loves. It is his impulse to keep her in a 
different category. 

3. Knowledge that the girl he loves has 
had previous sex experience will not count 
against her seriously with many men to- 
day. But if he finds she is a virgin, her 
value is usually enhanced in his eyes. 

4. Men in general are inclined to think 
of a virgin in terms of marriage, because 
they realize she has been keeping herself 
for marriage and respect that in her. Even 
today, a man of any character will observe 
the age-old masculine code that a decent 
man will not take advantage of a virgin 
whom he has no intention of marrying. 
There are plenty who transgress it, but 
they are not the worthier specimens. Thus 
a young Navy man told me that while he 
had heard occasional reckless young men 
say it was their ambition to “make” as 
many virgins as possible, in the main his 
own friends in the service felt a high sense 
of responsibility in this matter. To them, 
virginity is an asset to a girl in getting 
the best deal from life, and they don't 
want to cheat her of her chance. These 
were top men in their training school. 
They are back in college now preparing 
for careers that should be more than or- 
dinarily successful. A far better group for 
a girl to cast her lot with, I should say, than 
the thoughtless young and old blades who 
are merely hunting for virgin sealps to 
hang from their belts. 

I think myself that this homage which 
the better men pav to vireinitv will not 
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to gentle pressure... the way this per-point pen 
shows up his own personal way of writing. And 
what swell colors! 
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The way he closes his o's and a’s nice and 
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tight shows this boy is the mechanical type. 
He's a stickler for thmygs being mechanically 
right — like the Moore Fingertip. It’s a pen 
with aclog-free ink flow... a pen that doesn't 


blotch or leak. 


Wi pga hte, PETRA. 


Look at the short crossed t’s and 
you can see that this fellow com- 


pares everything. So before I 
buy his graduation pen, compare 
all the leading pe “Og SVeLy 
count — looks matically dif- 
ferent mechanical design, easy 
writing. ( ces are you'll pick 
the Moore Kmgertip! 


HAVE YOUR HANDWRITING ANALYZED BY AN EXPERT. 
Send 10d in coin, ten words or mor: vour handwriting, and a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope, to Emily Ames, Moore Pen Company, 
29 Melcher St., Boston 10, V[ass. 


Compare all 4 .'. . and you'll give a Moore 
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H Guaranteed 


niger lip 
PEN 


e dte p 
96.10 
Matching Pen and Pencil 


Set ? 12.50 


Also ladies’ Fingertip madels 
in a range of prices 
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ou) uy ou toll 
how beautiful 
й. бау | 


It’s easy! Start with a little lovely hke Shirley Johns. Give 
her lots and lots of tender care. (Tender care—that’s Ivory care, 
because Ivory Soap is so mild, so pure — 99*V49,5« pure!) And what 
will vou have some fine spring morning? A gkunour gil, of course! 

So, If vou want a lovely complexion, remember how inportant 
Ivorv's purity and mildness are. More doctors, you know, advise 
Ivory than all other brands of soap put together. 








See how beautiful! This is Shirley Johns, cover girl— 
already famous for her natural beauty, her radiant com- 
plexion. Come a little closer while Shirley whispers her beauty 
secret to vou. 

"It's so simple," Shirley says. ‘Tm never careless about 
my skin. | cleanse my face regularly with gentle Ivory Soap. 
That's all there is to itl” | 







Isn't that good news? And what's more—here’s a promise 
for you. If you follow Shirley’s hint, you can have a smoother, 





younger-looking, more radiant complexion in just one week, 
That lvory Look—for you—one week from today! 


99 325 7 Pure... It Floats 
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PTY YEARS AGO 
p THE JOURN 





N June, 1897, Chanacey Depew 
covered Queen Victoria's. Dia- 
ond Jubilee (sixty years on the 
arone) in Loudon; snow fell on 
ong Island; and a strawberry in 
mth Orange, New Jersey, reaehed 
foot in circumference. Two dozen 
adiers, fally armed, started. bicy- 
ing from Montana to Missouri to 
sl these vehicles for war: aud 
reland's most unpopular laudlord, 
aptam Boycott, died. 


‘he June, 1897, JOURNAL featured 
I narticle called What Victoria Hlas 
een and pointed out, among other 
зарру events, that “Great Britain 
ias had thirty-eight wars in the 
ast sixty years, and ii every one 
he has been victorious." 






“А useful accessory is the veil,” re- 
narks Emma Hooper, "to keep the 
face clean and to hide defects as well." 


Writes Editor Bok: '' Brilliant cra- 
| rats, fancy waistcoats, loud and 
large checks in clothes, and ex- 
(гете colors in shirts, are not for 
the young wan of taste, refine- 
ment, aud of f nture standing. ^ 


"B. E. J.: dt is never in good taste to 
introdnce people ou the street, or in 
pabhe conveyauces.” 


Tipping: ''1t is not at all necessary 
for a woman whois traveling alone 
to tip waiters in hotel dining 
rooms: if the waiters are not attene 
tive because they are not given 
fees, she shonld report thenr to the 
olfice.”’ 


Ruth Aslunore advises a reader: “I 
agree with you that the wearing of lace 
caps is decidedly more sensible than 
the assuming of false front pieces." 


“Boys of sixteen are properly at- 
fired for Sunday in black coats 
aud waistcoats, light trousers high 
collars, gloves of gray suede, and 
derby hats." 


Baby's dresses: “Shorten the skirts 
to the instep to prevent the child 
from falling when trying to walk.” 





In this issue, the JOURNAL offers 
prizes for the Be Piazza Room, 
Remedies for Plani Pcisonipbz. the 
Best House Boat. and a Christinas 
Entertainment for Chu rc hes. 


“When compelled to spend the night 
ina sleeping car, wear a loose wrapper 
of striped flannel in the Mother [lub- 
bard style,” advises the fashion editor. 
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iN we go to press, they ^re debating 
LX in the building next door what 
kind of more or less amphibious crea- 
tures to install this summer in the 
big Rockefeller Plaza fonntain down 
below the Workshop. And out of those 
conferences coine rnniors too good to 
be true: that they're. considering 
beavers! . . , People ask us how long 
it takes to print and distribute almost 
Пуст поп copiesof the JOURNALeach 
month. Well, unfortunately, it takes 
just long cnough for men to change 
their minds. So by the time you 
read this, it probably won^t be beavers 
at all, down in the pool, daily display- 
mg their industry before thonsands 
of idle onlookers. More likely it will 
be something on the order of baby 
sea Hons, wasting their time, and 
ours, just having fun. 


A bachelor friend of Menrietta Mur- 
dbek ^s. recently retired and ready 
to settle down on his plantation in 
Costa Rica, has just with great diffi- 
culty been able to adopt two Viennese 
orphans, Edith and Ingeborge— not re- 


J DI PIETRO 


Edith and Ingeborge learn hair- 
dressing technique froi Miss М, 


lated until now. Arriving here luggage- 
less by plane, a little the worse for war, 
they were whisked at once to dress 
shops and hairdressers, then came to 
call on Miss M., who gave them each 
the first brush and comb thev'd ever 
owned. But what really moved them 
most (and us as well) was when they 
were shown the Workshop kitchen, and 
helped prepare their own luncheon— 
anything they wanted! 


If vou like to know how things lap- 
pen, in this case the cover this mouth, 
it seems that with all the fabnlons 
bridal headdresses of the John Freid- 
erivs designing rooms at her dis- 
posal, Dawn Crowell icas at the 
point of despair because her model 
didit quite get the “bride look" she 
wanted. Util all of a sudden Dawn 
noticed that in passing am unassurik- 
ing half - hidden bolt of embroidered 
organdy, someone had tossed. some 
sweetheart roses on the organdy. The 
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Big ones that didn`t get away: everything from TOO-pounders to 


three-inehers lures the gourmet’s appetite al Fulton Fish Market. 


suggestion was irresistible, and in no 
tone the Jolu Frederics magic touch 
had shaped a new creation, Raven 
MeRBride tried it on, and Darn 
finally saw the “breathless” look she 
was after, Don't you? 


In Switzerland, when a bride has trou- 
ble with the housework, all she has to do 
is dial the number of the Government 
Information Service, which 1s prepared 
to answer all kinds of questions, from 
homemaking and baby care to claborate 
recipes. According to the Labor 
Department, the number of women 
Federal workers has dropped more than 
50 per cent since June, 1945. . . . Vir- 
ginia is farther west than West Vir- 
guia. . . . Expenditures for jewelry 
in the U.S. reached a record $1,300,- 
000.000 for 1946. Say il isu'l 
so: the Census Bureau has laid down 
а rule that a woman is never clas- 
sified as the head of a famuly if her hus- 
band is living ın the same household. . . . 
Aceording to a Hollywood expert, the 
best hours for sun bathing are dawn to 
9 A.M. and 4 P.M. to sundown. 

The greatest number of fatal auto acci- 
dents occur in clear-weather conditions 
on Sunday, involving male drivers be- 
tween 18 and 24 years of age. 


A friend in show business reports a pos- 
sible forthcoming event, which should 
make theatrical history of a sort, if it 
егет occurs. Concerns Heutriep Lilliv 
and Helen Mages, ilo have apart- 
ments in the same house, and an after- 
noon when the English comedienne 
dropped inon the star of HAPPY BIRTHDAY 
for tea, just as Jamie, Miss Hayes’ nine- 
year-old son, came in from school, a cheek 
and a pocket bulging with bubble gum. 11 
was а chance both women had long 
wanted —to take their first crack at this 
fantastic confection; and in little more 
than an hour the American leading lady 
and England's Lady Peel had developed 
such prowess that they'd. promised each 
other at the first opportunity to display 
their new talent on tle stage. іп case уои 
care lo keep il in mind. 


If vore here this summer aud want 
something different to do in the 
morning, Йш Burry 
mends very highly the Fulton Fish 
Market, down below the Brooklyn 
Bridge, Best time to go, she says, is 


recoin- 


as soon after seven as yon can make 
it, When everything from T00-pound 
tunas to tiny whitebait. three inches 
long, is glistening, and the runge of 
colors quite staggering. Also. carly, 
there isso much of everything. That’s 
because it is, of course. the biggest 
fish inarket in the world. selling well 
over а million poids а day. And 
while the people down there couldnt 
be busier, Judy says they make von 
feel as though yon were on a person- 
ally condneted tour. Much morc ex- 
citing than visits in the old days to 
the Асага. 


When Braer Gouli found in his 
mail photographs of fifty-four young 
ladies of the Class of 1947 at the State 
University of lowa (his alma mater), 
together with a letter from Bettye 
Neul, editor of the Hawkeye, the col- 
lege annual, asking him to pick the five 
most beautiful, he took the request in 
his editorial stride; and now, having 
received this picture of his winners, he 
has no regrets regarding his selections. 


llawkeyr Beauty Queen Dorothy 
Ball and memebers of her court, 


Gossip about people you kaou, editora goa like aud what goes ou ca fem York. 
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|1, WAS GUILTY OF TWO SINS. EACH HAD TO DO WITH LOVE, 





AND LOVE WAS THE THING OF WHICH HE WAS MOST AFRAID. 





The Journals Complete-in-One-Issue Novel by МЕША GARDNER WHITE 





HERE is a point in the history of a great weariness when the 
mind loses touch with reality. Ofttimes a fantastic humor 
takes possession like a daemon and everything becomes larger 
or smaller than life. One can look on mankind as a race of 
Lilliputians or one can be a leprechaun laughing at a race of giants. 
John Thackeray Ely had reached this latter point as he sat in the 
cocktail lounge at the Sheraton, staring first at his drink and then 
with an exhaustive attention to minutiae at the murals on the 
walls. He didn’t know whether this was his first drink or his tenth. 
It was his first. He was so weary that he imagined he was drunk. 

He saw the Emersons coming through the doors that became 
bewildering mirrors when closed, and he knew them and looked 
straight at them, willing at the same time that they should not see 
him or speak to him. A fine, upstanding country wench, he said to 
himself, putting her on one side of a room and Cass, fair and 
fragile, on the other and saying, I choose you, to Cass. Neverthe- 
less, choosing fragility, he saw that Aggie Emerson was a grand, 
big girl with an invigorating bloom of health. She ought to be 
ashamed to come into a place like this with a weather-beaten look like 
that, Mr. Ely thought truculently. He had only two years ago 
published a book concocted out of Sid Emerson’s dramatic criti- 
cisms. He had always wished Aggie had written the book instead 
of Sid. She was coming straight at him, grinning widely, her arms 
full of packages, her hat crooked. 

“Hi, Johnny! Where's Cass?" she said. Her voice was as big as 
the room and told everyone that Cass didn't live with him 
any more. 

“I wouldn't know," he said coldly. 

Her unplucked brows went up. She slid into the red leather seat 
beside him and Emerson flanked him on the other side. Hemmed 


in, a leprechaun between two enormous, unweary people who had 
the stamina to live up on a dirt road in the Connecticut hills the 
year around, Mr. Ely had an impulse to slide down under the 
table and take his small self out through the sea of giants' legs and 
vanish. Then he felt a panic from not seeing any door where a door 
was supposed to be, only the bewildering mirrors, and a claustro- 
phobia seized him. 

“Мо fooling?" Aggie Emerson said, sympathetic, curious and 
cheerful all at once. 

Don't answer, Mr. Ely's subconscious said. If you are as:silent 
as the tomb they'll think you're not here. I am not going to tell them 
about Cass. I'm not going to tell them about anything. 


Then what was he doing here? Mr. Ely asked himself, floating 
out the Merritt Parkway. He must have talked, because here he 
was the next afternoon, floating out through a dark, dank autumnal 
world to Aggie's place for a week end. 

I spent the night somewhere, Mr. Ely said to himself. 7 couldn't 
have gone home, because home is where the heart is. That sentence 
seemed to him extraordinarily profound, but when his mind 
groped after its profundity, it found nothing, nothing at all. No 
sense, even. 


He couldn't. remember getting his car either. He couldn't 
remember getting to this point. He turned off the parkway, 
however. He had a notion that the car was in control of him, 
that he was doing nothing whatever about control of gas or wheel. 
The world looked wet and dead and that was all right with Mr. Ely. 
He was in complete harmony with the wet brown oak leaves and 
the stripped maples and beeches. (Continued on Page 120) 


ILLUSTRATED BY JON WHITCOMB 
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“I believe the Second World War need not have 
happened, and therefore I believe that a Third 


World War need not, aud. may not, happen.” 


Раз often said that. in the nineteenth century, Great Britain reg- 
ulated the peace of the world and managed the conditions of its 
prosperity, and that it is now the mission of America to play the 
part which Britain is no longer able to рау. | have no doubt that 
this is true, provided we do not make the mistake of supposing 
that we are like a son who inherits from his father the assets, the 
good will and the gong concern of a well-established business. For 
the international order which Britain regnlated no longer exists. 

During the century between the fall of Napoleon and the outbreak 
of the First World War, Britain, though the leading power, was ouly 
hrst in a community of fairly equal states; The powers were Britain. 
brance, the Austro-Hungarian tanpire, Germany and Russia. Alb of 
them. with the exi eption of france. were not only in form but in fact 
monarchies and empires, Fher dynasties were related across the na- 
tional frontiers by intermarriage. Thor governing classes were bound 
together by many fanily and social connections. In the period of the 
Pax Britannica the masses of the people came awake and acquired 
more and more democratic power, But as late as 1914, iiternational 
affairs, the conduct of diplomacy and the making of war and peace 
remained the special business of aneu who by inheritance or adop- 
tion меге recognized members of the governing classes of Europe. 

They were, moreover, all of them Europeans. The continent of 
bhurope was in eflect the center of govermnent for the world. Though 
the powers of. Europe. were rivals aud frequently. at war, their 
rulers recognized one another as permanent inenibers of one inter- 
national society. Their wars—even their great wars— were Innited 
and localized. There was no such thing as total war, no such thing 
as the extermination or deportation of masses of people; no idea that 
the object of diplomacy could be the destruction of a great. power. 
Though there were national boundaries, national animosities and na- 
tional. ambitions, there remained, still stroug from earlier days. a 
feeling that Europe, the center of the world, was itself a cosmopolitan 
community within the bonds of Christendom, 

This was the world order which Britain, though never ni fact an 
enormously powerful military state, was able to preside over and to 
regulate. It may well be the verdict of history that the Pax Britannica 
marks the last phase of the international system which ended with 
the rise of the masses of the people to political power. [Tt was, per- 
haps. the Indian suminer of the ancient aristocratic European regime. 
And we, | imagine, are living in the winter that has followed tlie 
decline and fall of that regime. The old order is dead. But the new. 


whieh is to come. is st only the seed in the ground. 
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Only in some such: perspective can we begin to measure how severe 
is the challenge which destiny has put to the American people. I 
hope по one will misunderstand me when I say that the challenge is 
unique, or think that I mean to disparage the greatness of Britain’s 
mission, or—worse still—to become vainglorious about our own. 
The nineteenth century, though it ended in the catastrophe of the 
wars and revolutions of our generation, was a time of dazzling dis- 
covery, of the invention and the dispersion of the means by which 
a good fife has become a practical. possibihty—eventually—for. all 
men. To have been the leader of mankind when this occurred is the 
glory of the British Empire. It is an imperishable glory. On the 
other hand, no American can be vainglorious about the missiou of 
this country, since anyone who соп conceivably contribute to it 
mnst know that it will be easier to fail than it will be to succeed. 

Nonetheless, it is true that the American challenge is greater than 
that whieh the British met on the whole so brilliantlv.. For they had 
only to conserve, and liberalize, an established order. America must 
be able to conceive, and to promote and to form and to defend, and 
in large measure to support, an order which does not yet exist. 


THIS IS EASIER SAID THAN DONE, Today. in the vear 1917, 
we are in the earhest preliminary stages. We are unable as vet to see 
how the great mission of a new world order is to be accomplished. We 
are just beginning to see what are some of the first problems that have 
to be solved. \\ e are not yet equipped to solve them. For we have 
played а leading role in world affairs lor only а few years. The con- 
ference at Teheran in the autumn of 1912 might be said to have 
been the first occasion in. history when the United States began to 
take a direct. and leading part, as distinet from a regional and a 
subordinate part, in attempting to shape the order of the world. 

American statesmen have not been trained to conduct a global 
pohey., All of them were born and have spent most of their lives 
in a world where the great global decisions were made in Europe— 
in London, Paris, Berlin, Rome, Vienna, and in Dt. Petersburg or 
Moscow. Washington was not at the center of, nor closely in touch, 
nor much concerned with the conduet of, world affairs. Even Wilson 
and Roosevelt, though they were not isolatiomsts when they were 
in the White House, had grown to maturity in the long epoch of 
American isolation. Today, though no one ean doubt that the United 
States is a leading world power with global interests and responsi- 
bilities, there are as yet no Americans who have lad more thau a 
brief experience in world polities. 

Thus we are acting as a world power before we are ready to act. 
Britain rose gradually to world leadership over a period of at least 





two centuries—say between the defeat of the Spanish Armada in 
the time of Queen Ehzabeth and the defeat of Napoleon at the Battle 
of Waterloo. 


became accustomed slowly to the exercise of great power. Our rise 


Her power was acquired slowly. Her publie men 


to power is more like an explosion than an evolution. America has 
risen to a position of world leadership in about twenty-hve years. 
But Americans have accepted that position for less than five years. 
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|3o we are having to learn while we are acting. And we have to act 
|fast, lest the greater part of the world sink iuto chaos and barbarism 
from which it might not be able to recover for many generations. 

| In measuring the challenge to Americans, nothing is gained by 
‘minimizing it. Some, I know, will be discouraged when they realize 


{ г . . 
| that the world cannot be pacified and à new international order 


li 


created by endorsing the Atlantie Charter, by joining the United Na- 
tions, and by extending economic and other assistance in doles and 
driblets around the world. But others—and they are the ones upon 
whom the future depeuds— will be nerved to the effort as they realize 
how hard but how great it must be. For Americans—lt think it ean 
be said especially of Americans—do big things better than they do 
small ones. They have never liked much tidving up their back vard, 
But they liked opening up a continent. In any event, what lies before 
us is a very big thing mdeed. And whatever the outcome. we shall 
achieve one of the great triumphs of all history or one ot the greatest 
failures, That is the American rendezvous with destiny. 


If we are to shape the future, we must not forget the past, How 
has it come about, then, that as we enter upon the work of making 
peace, we find ourselves confronting the Soviet Union in all parts of 
the world, and engaged in a conthet of power and influence which 
many believe must, and all believe may, end in the most destructive 
war in the annals of mankind? 

To say that the Soviet Union is an aggressive expanding power 
with ап alien ideology 15 no answer to the real question—whieh is 
why we find ourselves the principal opponents of the Soviet Union. 
| do not believe that anyone сап come near the right answer to that 
question il he fixes his attention too much upon the Russian-American 
conflict. For then he will overlook the main point, which is. that 
Russia aud America appear to be engaged in a duel lor the world ошу 
because all tlie other countries are for the time being so weak. H is 
true, of course, that the Soviet Union is a strouger power than Czarist 
Russia ever was. H is true that the United States has developed huge 
industrial aud inilitary power. But neither is remotely strong enough 
go rule the world. The notion that Russia aud America together or 


! one of them, after having defeated the other—could organize and rule 


mankind is at least an optical illusion, and might become а most ТЕТЕ 
gerous form of пасу. 

‘The events are worth recalling which have brought Russia aud 
America to their present position, which have made Moscow and 
Washington the two present centers of the world. неу are the 
events Which inark the destruction of the international order which 
existed for many centuries until the two World Wars of our age. We 


may list the principal events. 
IN THE PERIOD OF THE FIRST WORLD V AR: 
1. The Austro-Hungarian Empire was dissolved, and on its ruins 
there arose a collection of sinall successor states. 
2. The Ottoman Empire was dissolved, aud a collection of sinall 


Arab states rose out of the runis. 


А | BY WALTER LIPPMANN 


3. Phe Manehus were overthrown in China, aud were succeeded 
by war lords whose civil strife has kept China in a state of civil 
war, and opened China to Japanese aggression. 

|. France, though it won the war, suffered such huge losses that 
it ceased to be one of the chief world powers. 

5. The Czarist Empire was dissolved, and. alter vears of revolution 
and civil war, а new autoeratic state rose to be tlie successor. 

6. The British Empire, though vietorious in the end, would have 
been defeated iF America had iot intervene. 

г. Germany, though defeated, had so nearly won the war and had 
suffered, relative to its neighbors, such smalt losses that she 
was able and willing to try again twenty years later, 

When the Second World War was developing. mauy of the pillars of 
the old tuteriatioual order had already been destroyed and nothing had 
been put in their расе, Phe Austrian empire, the Turkish. the Chinese 
were gone, The British and the French had been gravely weakened. 


IN THE SECOND оні» West the destruction of the old inter- 

national order was carried farther: 

|. Japan, though it was in the end defeated and reduced to help- 
lessness, iullieted such crushing blows upou China, upon the 
Netherlands empire, upon the French empire, upon the British 
empire. that there is no libeliliood that the Asiatic empires ot 
the European states cam ever be re-established. The Japanese 
lost the war. But Asia for the Astaties has triumphed. 

2. Germany. too, lost the war. But before Germany was defeated, 
she had won great victories, Phe undoing of these victories re- 
quired an efort and saceifices which have had enormous conse- 
quences, “Phe heroie resistance of Britain has cost her the 
greater. part of her empire, her whole predominance over the 
region trom Egypt to India. and has used up the greater part ol 
her accumulated wealth, Not only the preservation. of the 

British imperial positions around the world, but the defense of 

the British Commonwealth —of Canada, Australia, New Zealand 
and of the United Kingdom Ме бахе become dependent 
upon the Сане States. 

3. The defeat of the Nazi empire over Poland, the Danubian 
states and the Balkans was acliieved ouly because of the vic- 
torious courterofleusive of the Bed Army, whieh engaged aud 
destroyed two thirds of the Germanu Army. Fhis couateroffen- 
sive has brought the Red Army into the center of Europe. H 
the Red Army had uot advanced into Europe, then France, 
Belgii, the Netherkinds, Norway, Denmark, Haly would have 
renamed: under Nazi vale, aud Беан under devastating bom- 
bardinent. But the liberauon of aH of Europe from Nazi doimi- 
nation has left hall of Europe under Soviet domination. 


The present situation of the world is пее only if we reinein- 
ber that Germany and Japan were deteated decisively ouly by Russia 


aud America, The Japanese have had to lContinaed SUPE 18D 
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HY JANE MODULE ANDERSON 


OME people say that since the war New York has turned into 
a shabby old jade of a city. They say it’s too feverish, too greedy, 
too full of people who care only for themselves and how much 
money they can make and how much they can eat and drink. 
I don't know. I never lived there before the war. I only know 
it as a place where I learned how to love a man. For that reason, 
| 
it will always be a good city for me, the city they say it used to be, a 
city of great promise and wisdom and enchantment. 

Falling in love is easy enough. Any woman can do that without 
thinking. And usually does. But how to keep on loving is a different 
matter. A lot of women never know there is a difference and go 
around in a peevish way the rest of their lives, wondering what 
happened to that first excitement. The lucky ones learn the differ- 
ence, and often through the most trivial things. His favorite old 
jacket that needs mending. The sound of his feet coming home every 
night. A certain chair that has to be by a certain light. A clear soup 
that he likes when his stomach is upset. His tools in the cellar, that 
always have to be put back. 

It was a chicken that started me off on the right track. An ordi- 
nary two-and-a-half-pound fryer. 

We had been walking up Madison Avenue that late November 
afternoon and Га been watching the two of us reflected in the shop- 
windows, my head just an inch or so below Sam's, both of us tall 
and thin and close together. I waved my hand at everything: the 
buildings in cold half-lights; the gray. streaky sky; the crowded 
busses and taxis and cars. 

"You know, darling," I said, "before [ knew you all this would 
have been like an etching to me, black, gray and white. Now it's 
like an oil painting, full of color, lots of contrasts, moving with stufl 
Га never noticed before. That's because I love you. Love does that, 
makes everything jump out, full of itself and exciting. 

“Is it really that way for you?” Sam said, smiling at те. “I’m 
very glad, Susie." He took hold of my arm and looked ahead, search- 
ing with his own eyes. 

“Oh, yes,” I said happily. "And I’m sure it will stay that way for 
me for all my life with you. 

It's wonderful how confident you can feel, how sure of things. 
But Га always felt like that. Being an only child with doting parents 
makes you feel pretty solid. You get quite a lot in a setup like that. 
Good dresses, the right schools, plenty of friends, plenty of beaus. 


Ever since I can remember Га lived in our big house in Hartford, 
red-bricked, solid, set back from the street, with gardens and a tennis 
court. Га played under the old trees with my dolls and been kissed 
for the first time under them. l'd thumped down the wide, polished 
stairs on pillows with my pigtails floating out behind and clicked 
down them in high heels, very proud, half smiling at someone or other 
waiting below with gardenias in his hand for me. If you have all this, 
and if, in addition, you're not bad-looking and know your way around, 
it's pretty easy to think you can get almost anything you like. 

When I decided Га done a good war job with the Red Cross and 
the canteens and would enjoy a winter or two in New York, it wasn't 
hard for me to get plenty of letters and a job that didn't hold me 
down too much. Га had it now for almost a year. Doing research 
for an art magazine called View. Even getting a place to live in town 
had been simple with all the people I knew. First Pd been with 
Midge Barstow and Pussy Newbold, and then taken over Francie 
Carstair's apartment when she married and moved to Detroit. And 
to make everything the way I liked it, View had sent me to a Mr. 
Samuel Andrews to find out how a soldier-artist reconverts himself 
to painting peacefully. What I found out was just what Га been 
looking for. Someone big enough for me, with a quiet voice, an 
easy smile, light-brown hair and dark-brown eyes that looked as if 
I pleased them. 

But if l'd been confident before, it wasn't anything compared 
with the way Га been feeling since the day of Sam's show and the 
success he had had with his paintings and how he had said afterward, 
“Well, Susie, we've done it. You've been my good-luck piece ever 
since you tried to do a case history of me for View. How about 
making it a team, you and I, until Kingdom Come?" 

When Га finished kissing him, Га said, “This is the most delicious 
and exciting thing that has ever happened to me. And it's going to 
stay that way. ГЇЇ make a spell." 

"Make it a good one, Susie," he'd said, with a funny look on his 
face, gripping my shoulders so that they ached. "Make it a very 
good one." 

Га wondered a little what was putting the trouble in his face, but 
I was so happy about the way my heart was pounding and the way 
my mouth felt that I couldn't think of anything else. "The spells 
I make are purely perfect, sir," I told him. "I've never been known 


to fail." (Continued on Page 232) 
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WHAT CHANCE HAS A MAN WHEN A GIRLS GUT. HIS VUA 
рі DOROTHY STILE 







USAN NORMAN dropped to her knees be- 
side the day bed and said, "You beautiful, 
precious thing," to a very ordinary telephone 
which. of course, did not make sense at all. 

If you had asked her, Susan would have told you 
that she was not at all emotional. But then three 
months ago she would also have told vou that she was not 
easily frightened and never, never lonely. 

Or if you had asked Mr. Dipple, her employer, he would 
have said in his usual short, crisp sentences, ‘Susar? You 
mean Susan. Old head on young shoulders. Extremely 
capable for twenty-two." Then he would have explained 
that the Webster Improved Automatic Valve Company 
had brought her from the small manufacturing town in Ohio 
to their new sales office in Philadelphia for that reason. 

And if you had found some particular young man to ask, 
he would have said, " Pretty nice," meaning Susan’s hair 
and wide-spaced. steady eyes, thy oval face with its firm 
chin and its wide, generous mouth, and the trim, lithe 
figure that went with them-—-but there wasn't any particu- 
lar young man to ask. 

And because there was no particular young man, and 
because Susan was never frightened, or loncly, or emotional, 
there was no reason for her to drop to her knees as soon as 
the workman left and croon to a very ordinary telephone; 
for after all, it would never ring with that special ring that 
sets a girl's heart to racing? In fact, it would probably 
never ring at all unless Mr. Dipple called some night about 
business. 

For Susan had been in Philadelphia only two months, 
and aside from Mr. and Mrs. Dipple, who had taken her 
to dinner twice— at a monthly interval, like a duty to be 
discharged = and a washroom acquaintance with the girl 
in the next office, with whom she had gone twice to an early 
movic, she had onlv the briefest speaking acquaintance with 
the newsboy, the grocer at the corner, and the cashier in 





























the cafeteria where she ate her lunch. And of course, Mrs 
Dishop. who had the first-floor-rear apartment: anc 
wished often that she hadn't in small-town fashion 
to Mrs. Bishop. 

For as soon as Mrs. Bishop was past the "Сой 
lovely-day-isn't-it". place, she had said, "Look. Miss 
Norman, I don't want to frighten you, but a big city isn't 
hike à small town. You never know what's going to happen. 
Now when you live alone as vou do, it really isn't safe tà 
put ‘Susan Norman’ on your letter box. Change it to 
'5. Norman,' and then no one knows whether a 1nan or a 
woman lives here see?) Now a woman two houses down 
came home one evening ——" So Susan changed the name 
on her letter box. 

She purchased a n` „ht chain for her door when Mrs. Bishop 
said, “A first-floor a, hrtment's all right, but у 3 | 
know who's steppu« in the hall. Now, 

But when Mrs. Bishop had suggest 
phone, Susan had said, "Good heavens : 
will I do with a telephone? There is no one for, 
me to call and no one to call me." | 

"Well" Mrs. Bishop said, "it's best. IF you! 
should get sick in the night, or if something = 
should happen. And ['m telling you. You never know 
what is going to happen." Phen Mrs. Bishop hag 
in a brighter tone, happy because she had found ¢ 
she hadn't worried before, “Or if somethinaesl 
at home, they could reach vou. 

So Susan asked for a telep 
Bis 











dpt tell Mrs. 
p that there was no one af WHO would want to 
ier. Until her speaking deQuaintance with Mrs. 
, she had regarded her first-floor apartment in one 
> old Spruce Street mansions as a minor miracle in a 

пасіеѕ telephone after only a six-week wait 
the frst and best of the miracles 
(Continued on Page 196) 
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Know yourself and respect yourself, if you would know and respect others x BY JOSHUA LOTIL LIEBMAN 


Rabbi, Temple Israel, Boston; Author of “Peace of Mind” 
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T is one of the great discoveries of modern 

psychology that our attitudes toward our- 

selves are just as complicated as our attitudes 
toward others—soinetimes more so. When we 
go astray in our attitudes toward ourselves we 
become enslaved to false notions of what we are 
and what we ought to be. We persist in trying 
to be someone we think we are (or have been 
told we ought to be) instead of learning to 
become what we are—ourselves. 

The key to the problem is to look within—to gaze steadily, un- 
flinchingly at our inward. selves— weighing our flaws and infirmi- 
ties, and rooting out the causes of our failures and fears. Self- 
understanding, which brings with it proper self-regard, or love of 
self, is thus the way to inner peace and outer confidence in self. 
The great commandment of religion, “Thou shalt love thy neighbor 


Doctor Liebman 


as thyself,” night now be better interpreted to mean, “Thou 
shalt love thyself properly, and then thou wilt love thy neighbor.” 

By “love thyself properly” [ do net mean coddling oneself, 
indulging in vanity, in conceit or self-glorilieation; | mean pri- 
marily that warm, friendly, life-respeeting, tender attitude that 
we should (but seldom do) take toward our own personalities as 
well as toward the careers and destinics of other human beings, 
whether our children, our mates, our friends or our human brothers. 

Many times we think we have proper regard for ourselves when, 
as a matter of fact, we are most cruel to ourselves. Indeed, of all 
the human frailties that | encounter in the course of a long day, 
the eommonest is not man’s wrongdoing to others, but rather the 
injury that he inflicts upon himself. The famed barbarians who 
gashed their bodies with elamshells, then rubbed eorrosive dyes 
into their wounds, were self-indulgent fellows in comparison with 
some of the self-tormenting people who enter my study for counsel 
and advice. Invariably they are practicing upon themselves a 
curious kind of cruelty: they minimize their own virtues and 
exaggerate their own faults until the weight of their shorteomings 
becomes an intolerable burden. 

I think now of a fine, gifted woman of my acquaintance. Al- 
thongh she is a lovely and sensitive person, she seems to have a 
tragic gift for being mean to herself. She is a specialtst in her own 
shorteomings and has found every weak spot in her own armor. 
She has set up unattainable standards of perfection for herself, and 
then flogs herself with whips of her own making because she cannot 
reach these humanly impossible goals. She is a slave driver, a 
Simon Legree to herself, and she makes her own life and that of 
her family miserable. If we could but realize that all men and 
women bear within themselves the scars of lost battles, we would 
judge our own lacerated skins less harshly. 

Anatole France said a very wise thing when he proclaimed that 
only those who expeet modest things from human nature will 
learn to be kind and tolerant. Those who expect too much and 
reecive too little will end up by turning into misauthropes, fanatics 
or tyrants. This applies to ourselves as well as others. 

In the battle for self-confidenee in which we are all engaged, 
we must realize that we need not emerge either geniuses or saints. 
Justice Holmes, in one of his brilliant letters, deseribes the feeling 
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of i mer release that came to him when it dawned upon him that 
he was not placed here on earth to play the role of God. No, he 
was created as a frail, fallible man, finite and limited in many ways. 

Several thousand years ago, in the great Jewish ethical treatise 
Sayings of the Fathers, an ancient rabbi counseled man: “Be not 
wicked in thine own sight," which the famous Jewish philosopher 
of the Middle Ages, Maimonides, interpreted to mean: "Regard 
thyself as partly good and partly evil; be not therefore either con- 
ceitéd or despairing.” We are relative and not absolute creatures, 
and everything we do is tinged with imperfection as a result. Let 
us accept the fact that there is a little tyrant and a touch of the 
critic and martyr in all of us. There are moments when we want 
to dominate, to tear down, to make others suffer. But we must 
learn to take the depressed mood, the eruel mood, the unco- 
operative mood for what it is: fleeting and impermanent. We must 
learn to take ourselves for worse as well as for better, to cease 
demanding of ourselves a brittle perfection, which can lead only 
to inner despair because it is impossible of fulfillment. 

The lack of self-confidence which torments so many men and 
women today originates ша number of diferent ways. One of the 
commonest causes of a sense of insecurity and inferiority is the 
"emotional hang-over" from that chapter in our lives when we 
really were inadequate. The world of the child is certainly a world 
of actual insecurity. There is nothing imaginary about his sense 
of helplessness—the lack of support as he stumbles across an 
uncertain floor or falls out of an unguarded bed or seeks in vain to 
communicate, without the tools of language, his feelings of pain 
and hunger and loneliness. 

As children we were really inferior in eomparison with the 
adult figures protecting us by their love, but also frightening us at 
times with tlieir power, On one occasion or another we may have 
been laughed at for some childish: failure, some house of blocks that 
caine tumbling down. We were made to (Continued on Page 190) 


THOMAS EAKINS was the most intelleetnal artist America has produeed, \ 
yet Sailboats Racing on the Delaware, which he painted in 1874, looks at first gla’ 
as fortuitous and casual as а colored snapshot. Where does the intelleetual elem: 
in Eakins’ painting show itself? What is the difference between a realistic paint : 
of this kind and a well-taken Kodachrome? Though Eakins himself was a pior ` 
photographer, he nsed the camera only as a meehanical means of gathering d 
about appearance, not as a basis for liis pictures. Actually this scene of a sailb 
race was put together in the studio from sketehes and from memory, perhaps | 
after the event. The picture seems photographic becanse painter and camera h 
the same goal: to show, as Eakins said, “what o'clock it is, afternoon or morni 
winter or summer, and what kind of people are there, and what they are doing : 
why they are doing it.” 

But these facts the painter can eonvey more convincingly than the eamera 
photograph taken on a sunny day gives the general semblance of sunshine; | 
Eakins, through his careful analysis of reflected light, seems in his seascapes to cre 
a sunshine of his own. sparkling from countless angles of the choppy water. A phe 
graph indicates depth; but Eakins, bv strongly emphasizing perspective, draws 
spectator's vision into this depth, makes him part of the scene, in this case throl 
the receding line of boats with their intervals so arranged as to pull the eye acr. 
the bay as irresistibly as watching the ricochet of a skipping stone. And a photogr: 
sometimes fixes in the Kalcidoseope of appearance a satisfactory design; but it alin 
never achieves, as in Sailboats Kacing, an integrated composition in which no obj 
eau be altered or removed without destroying the whole effect. | 

—Joun WALKER, Chief Curator, National Gallery of 2 
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NE out of every twelve babies born in the United States is 

born out of wedlock. Of these, almost all are born to mothers 

beaten and bewildered, poor in purse and spirit, and with 

none but strangers near when the great miracle of life oc- 
curs once more—under the most unhappy of circumstances. 
Statistics show roughly half these mothers are from 10 to 19 
years old, about half have only a grade-school education, more 
than half come from small towns or rural areas, about six out of 
ten are Negresses, a vast number are from broken homes, and 
scarcely one in a hundred reveals a happy childhood and a satis- 
fying mother-daughter relationship. 

This is the story of one of them. She cannot be said, of course, 
to be typical: only statistics can reveal the typical, human beings 
cannot. Each of us responds differently, reacts differently to 
similar experiences. Yet, just as all of us are but a part of the 
whole of mankind, so each of our reactions and responses has 
something in common. In one individuals story, it is possible to 
catch a portion of all stories. The unwed mother in this story —we 
shall call her Katie Herrick—has weathered several rounds in 
the personal battle she started unwittingly against society. Her 
baby is two years old now, healthy and well fed. But in the 
almost three years of her baby’s growth, she has known many 
of the trials of all unwed mothers—and she has still more to face. 
For neither food nor money can change her basic malfortune, 
nor her child’s: both will be forevermore objects of curiosity 
and suspicion, and victims of fear and deceit, for such are the pen- 
alties for breaking the laws of our society. This, then, is 
katie's story—and her baby, Johnny’s—as she told it tome. . . . 
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“Its very strange trying to figure out where some event in your life 
begins exactly. Even something as big as having a baby. Does anybody 
ever know where anything begins? Sometimes | lie awake at night and 
start wondering how this thing happened to me. 1 remember something 
bad that I did when Í was a little girl and think to myself, That's where it 
began; 1 must have been just naturally a rebel and therefore it's only natural 
Pm a "bad girl now, Then I rebel against that and think, Pm not really 
bad; that E didn’t deliberately plan out this thing to hurt Johnny and defy 
everybody, that I just didn't know, and I wish that somehow, somewhere 
along the line, Pd learned more about things, like why marriage is, and 
what love means, and how you can protect yourself against being carried 
away by your emotions. 


сан. | didn’t, and now Гуе done the worst badness of ай—Гуе 
hurt someone else. That’s the kind of badness nobody wants in their life, 
and if they have it they want to forget it, but a mother can’t forget it ever. 
| can say that I’m happy now because Гуе learned to face this and know 
that, having been bad this way, what I must do now is to make up for it as 
best I can: to see that Johnny gets the best possible sort of life; that he be- 
comes the best kind of person I can help him to be, and the strongest, and 
the most beloved. And I know that I can't do anything for him at all unless 
| make myself strong and good and secure first. 

"Maybe other people can be bad, but I know I can't afford to be any 
more. Гуе got to be disciplined and cautious; a lot of people expect the 
worst of me no matter what 1 do, but I can do my darnedest not to give 
them anything to work on. 

“Anyhow, 1 was saying that I don't know where this story begins. 
There was the day when my sister—she was just sixteen and I thought she 
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PHOTO BY GJON MILI 
This picture illustrates our illegitimacy ratio: I out of every 12 births in the U. S. is illegitimate. One of these babies was born out of wedlock. 


was wonderful then--ran away from home and got married. Um pretty 
sure that that was mostly mother’s fault. really. Mother was always railing 
at all of us. She didit hke anything we did aid she woublit let us have 
dates or go out much, even to harmless old birthday parties; When | hear a 
woman yelling at someone someplace 1 always hurry very fast to get away 
from the sound of it, because it reminds me of how my mother used to 
scream rather than talk. She fost her temper over past about everything, 
Everything we kids—there were hve of us—did could always have been so 
much better f wed just done it her way. Edom think there was a one of 
us who didit start when we were about ten to plan to run away from home 
as soon as we could, Twas gomg to be wonderful and famous: Janie—that 
was the sister who ran away to get married мах gomg to marry a rich man 
and have lots of kids and a beautiful home. 


ее 7 

\\ ELL. we both did get away. But it wasn't to get away from home that 
made me have а baby. E didn’t get to college the way E wanted to, but Û did 
get through business school and Î got a job and was very much away from 
home when I met John —1 named the baby after him even if he didn't 
marry me. Î was already free of my mother then: Leven hada pity for her 
because, after Janie ran away and | left, father divorced her. They d been 
married twenty-live years, and she was acting worse than ever: but even se, 
| felt sorry for her. James marriage turned out terribly, aud Î suppose that 
maybe that influenced me too. It made me wonder if mother was right, and 
both of them gave me a worry about gelling married. [deeded | was going 
to be so sure, so very, very sure of the man Û married before | married hhn. 
I was going to marry just the right man aud hive happily ever after with 
him. I wasırt gomg to be taken an by charm— | Кием too much about 
charm. My mother bad a charm abont her on à gowl day. She could 
wheedle you ito believing something you didit want to before you knew 
и. My biüther the young опе Нах that kind of charm too., And no 
staying power. LH bet hes had fifteen jobs in the past two years and now, 
instead of moving on to better jobs, he’s moving on to worse ones, 

"My ideas of what | did want in this (deal man were really vague, 
though. I didn’t know any men until | started to work when | was nine- 
teen. Motlier hàd wariat us all not to get mixed up’ with wen; she said 
they were always wanting something out of women, but she never саше 
right out and said what. W hen Janie fell for Roger, mother was pretty mad. 
She told Janie that she'd hadn't brought her up to go out with any Tom, 
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Dick and Harry, and that she'd find a good husband for her when she was 


older. So Janie saul that if the only way she could see Roger was to run otf 


with him, she'd run off with him and she did. Of course, it didn't work 
out: they didn't have any money, and they were too young, and then Janie 
had a baby born dead, and she started to drink too much. 1t was just awful, 
but anyhow, the first dates | had were with an older man. 1 thought he was 
wonderful, but 1 Found out he was married and | had an awful fight with 
hun. lle told me | was a niuny and } didnt know anything about hfe. 1 
thought | was through with men for sure then. 

“Then 1 met Johnny, Somehow he didn’t scare me a bit. Пе was so 
gentle and so sweet and he seemed te need me so much, He was always 
asking me what he should do about things; we worked in the same othee, 
and while | know now that what 1 thought was meeness was an awful lot of 
weakness, still, he was sweet and that’s all there was to it. We talked and 
talked about things, about what he wanted to do and be, and we seemed to 
agree on everything, and when he first kissed me it didn't seem as if any- 
thing could possibly be wrong or awful about it. 

“Sometimes | go over and over our love affair. I had my own apartment 
then, and he used to come over in the evenings. We were in love, we 
thought, and we were going to be married. | knew he'd have to go away; he 
was in the Army—I was working hı the depot, But it never occurred to me 
that we ought to get married before we made love—maybe | was scared Pd 
lose him if Î insisted, maybe | was just caught up in a daydream, | Фоп 
know; anyhow, even when Í discovered | was going to have a baby, | 
wasn't scared he'd leave nie. 


e 

| DIDN'T even cateh on to the fact that he was mad about my getting 
pregnant. Пе was seared, and told some ot his buddies, and you know how 
men are, or women either, when they get together. It seemed funny to 
them, and they razzed him a lot and called it all sorts of names and said 1 
was trying to trap him into something, and what did he want to. arry a 
girl whe’d play a trick on him like that for anyway. 

"You know low looking back on something one small incident stands 
out as a sort of turning pommt—ontly you didit know that’s what it was at 
the time, Anyhow, Johnny had been telling me what they were saying and | 
guess | didn't understaud very well how it had gotten under his skin and | 
got impatient and | said that there was only one thing to do about it, and 
that was to stop just planning on getting married (Continued on Page 102) 


* BY JOAN YOUNGER 


i£ Even without Russell, it was strictly a hooray 


day. But could it stay that way without Bill? 
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IRTHDAYS had always been exciting, but none had ever 
been so thrilling as this, her eighteenth, because Bill was 
coming. The family had never met Bill. And she would be 
so proud. Even Harold would be erazy about him. Not 
that it mattered too much about a kid brother’s opinion, 
but it was nice to have someone the whole family would like. 
Harokl had been so scornful of Russell. It had been very 
unpleasant. Impossible to recall Russel today, without thinking 
of her seventeenth birthday. No question he had made it a 
breathlessly exciting day. Russell was a poet. Not one box of 
flowers, but three, had come, spaced at intervals during the day, 
each different, each with a poem hkening them to her. И had 
certainly been a day of mounting excitement, with the family 
flatteringly impressed, all except Harold, who had made such 
disgusting noises when she had read the first рост aloud that 
she wouldn't let him hear the others. 

Of course Bill wouldn't do anything like that. She laughed 
aloud at the idea. Men like Bill never went in for little details. 
Bill was so maseuline-—and after all, that’s what a girl wanted 
most in a man. Someone who could walk right up to any man 
and knock him down, if need be. [t gave one such a blissful 
feeling of security. BiH was older than Russell, and he’d had two 
years in the Navy. and no doubt that helped. 
| It was luxury. now that she was home for spring vacation, 
to get up any old time, but today was different. 

„ ©» just about to spring out of bed when the door opened 
and Harold stuck lus lead in, and before she eould remonstrate 


at his barging in in this way, when she'd warned him so many 
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times, he called, "Happy birthday, sis, Say, did you say that guy 
was on the football team at college?” 

“Practically. He will be in the fall, and I do say he'll be cap- 
tain by another year.” 

"Gee! Are you engaged to hin?" 

"Don't be so uos y, Harold. Good-by." 

Harold closed the door. 

Impossible to explain to a kid brother the delicious state 
leading up to an engagement. Exciting enough at the moment 
to be known as Bill's girl. Ever since she had been his guest at 
last winter's Sports Carnival, where he had made a ski record 
and won the silver cup, her friends had been dying to meet him. 
So just yesterday her mother had agreed to let her have the 
buffet supper before the dance at the country club. She was 
having twelve at the house first. That meant a busy day, and 
she should be up helping. 

Angela slid her feet into cerise satin mules and made off for 
the shower. She took eold ones each morning now, to harden 
herself: a step toward making herself the outdoor type, to match 
Dill better. 

Perhaps it was the shock of the cold water and its sobering 
effeet, but suddenly a nasty little fear clutehed at her, most un- 
welcome after the rosy glow of her waking reflections. There 
hadn't been time to let BiH know about the supper, and although 
she had stressed to him the importance of getting there in the 
morning, so they could have the whole day together, he didn't 
know of any actual plans until the dance at might; and suppose 


he didn’t come until late evening! (Continued on Page 2-45) 
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f ў if) So ster ah's ‘ser s d 
Fton А ор Prif. omthwestern. Utal’s desert. blooms into 


spectacular canyon conutry where the Vir- 
ein Raver has etched sandstone chifs 2000 feet high and Nature's colors range [roin 


dawns haunting gray to the power of brilliant red at noon. The 135 square miles 
of Zion National Park— once a baven for prehistoric cliff dwellers, later part of 
Mormons’ sanctuary—uow offer the grandeur of lonely roek fortresses like West 
Temple (2500 feet high) and the хун һө of Sinawava’s Temple, where stone- 
pillared altar and pulpit survey a пака amphitheater, There is year-round camping, 
with housekeeping cabins as low as 32,75 a day for two persons. Trails (26 miles) 
include route up Lady Monntaiu, where 2000 feet of cable steady the climber over 
1100 steps carved iu solid stone, Sight-sceinge by horseback ($5 a day) provides a view 
of the West Ram, where rocks 200,000,000 years old blaze against an ageless sky, 


Ы Эро л 
ыз 
4 э. АГ, 



















TE 
р $ я 
ج‎ 
ч Ы 2 he 
Y 7 
Ar ee 
4 
M. 
¥ 4 r 
1 s 
Ж í (| 
oe 
ril 
ZE я > [ 
4 і 
де 
d д » | 
| 
| 
| 
i 
= 
ur c = 






You can spend two days or twenty; follow the challenge of an alpine trail, or 
, peaceful, before the blue calm of lakes at sunset. These lands invite equally 
a family of six or the white-collar girl on a solo vacation. 
ipervised by the Government, they are as democratic as a town meeting 
in New England, as unsophisticated as a barbecue on the range. In the surge 
of their rivers, in steep-walled glacier valleys, the parks hold our tradition 
of westering. Theirs are the stories our fathers fashioned of 
ioneers. Of women in bonnets and men in buckskins, whose vision took them west- 
ward with the mallard's flight, deep into forests where light never 
shone. Masters of voyaging, pursuers of horizon, to them America 


was wilderness—a creed in itself— waiting for belief. And for us, as for them, 


this wilderness, this grandeur still await discovery in the national parks system. Free to all. 


preserved for all, these 20.000.000 acres are the past’s living heritage, a bridge from all 


me to our time. They are a magic haven from 
the traffic and tension of everyday 
routine. Without them. we would be the less. 
For all of us hunger for our origins, 10 see a 


'orld in a grain of sand. heaven in a wild flower. 


This America is yours for the price of gas, oil and a 
little of the leather from your low-heeled shoes. If you 
want the low-down on costs, and so on, just turn to 


page 185 after you've finished looking at the scenery. 
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Your AMER 


merica's national parks and monuments offer the country’s most flexible vacations among the greatest spectacles 


of Nature. In them you will find the vast shock of mountain beauty and the tiny excitement of a daffodil in the sun. 
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Ratintow Budge —Greatest of all natural 
970 


bridges (309 feet high, 278 across), this stone arch 


in Utah is nearly double Niagara’s height. Indians 
named it because of rainbow symmetry; Bridge Creek 


carved it to take short eut around a canyon’s bend. 
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Old & ahi ~ elcomed the first 
explorer to Yellowstone Park in Northwest- 
ern: Wyoming, now plays its water show 


for tourists. The trouper geyser performs 





FEDOR every hour—on the hour (more or less). 


Салба DAUCAN — ( ellings reach the floor 


in New Mexico's Carlsbad Caverns, where dripping 


water deposits sedimentation to form spires and 


columns. From a subsurface cave, millions of bats fly 


out every summer night in a cloud —3 hours long. 








Cloudbursts, sandstorms and Indians rule the 
thousand square miles of Navajo reservation 
enclosing Monument Valley. And whoever fol- 
lows the hazards of an nueertam road to Gould- 
ing s ‘Trading Post in Utal will lave fonnd one 
of the most removed spots in the United States. 
Here the Indians come for flour, coffee and 
candy —bringing their blankets. rugs and jew- 
elrv to sell or pawn. And hereabouts for the 
hardy is a unique experience in discovery. Put- 
ting up at the Post (52 a night), they can venture 
forth in special cars (low gears, oversize tires) to 
areas, perhaps unexplored since the gold rush, 
where masses of strangely carved rock prod the 
sky in shapes that change with shifting desert 
lieht. Cave drawings hold for the recorders of 


today a message of man’s anetent lonely origins. 








Phe Jeofoná Massive in their cha) 


to climbers are thes 


hued mountains of Wyoming’s Grand | 
Park. Eleven peaks towering more than | 
feet look down on four zones of flowers) f 


forget-ine-nots of valley floors to alpinq? 





tians. Open May I5 to October 15, Teton |f 
early-sumimer skiing, and—for all who | 
five lakes in this one-time empire of gli! 
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\ homulary of rainbows holds Ari- 


J. -TL 
A'eetooleed Lesedl » 
uds ——— ОПА Painted Desert. Fifty thon- 


sand acres of restless sand and roek shift colors endlessly in 


a pageant for travelers on transcontinental U. S. Highway 


66. Much of this area is in the Petrified Forest National Monn- 
ient. where trees that lived 160.000.000 vears ago lie turned to 


stone. Ix posed bv wind auc rain; some have crumbled into 





fragments of onyx, opal, jasper and agate that reflect the sun in 
а dazzling speetrum.. Primitive [Indians chipped the agate into 
arrowheads and hammers: now their forest ts a convenient base 
for trips to near-by camps of present-day Navajos and Apaches. 
It beeame à national топпен when Arizonans. alarmed at 
looting of the semiprecions gems, asked the United. States to 
take over and preserve their pasts glory for generations to сопе. 


CRANDALL 


Р A Sere 


: 


= 
> 












VYolloustone Water and wind. architects of the ages, chiseled beauty so 
fabnlous in Yellowstone Park that andiences branded 19th- q 
century lecturers as impostors for attempting to describe it. The oldest (since 1872 
and biggest (2.213.000 acres) of our national parks, this area in Northwestern 
Wyoming was Mecca for 814.000 visitors last year. Опе of onr largest. wildlife 


sanctuaries (the quiet. trail watcher can see deer, bear. antelope and mountain 
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sheep), it shelters 200 bird spectes—including erag-nesting eagles and rare triinpeter 






swans, Fishermen, who need no license here, can catch a trout in Yellowstone 






Lake and then use one of 10,000 hot-water springs as a ready-made cooking pot. 
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Sixty ша о асю гек пе of the mousters that onee 
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pressed down Trout the northei three wives of we—still 





grip the earth in the Montana fastness of Glacier: National Park. 
Nestling on the Canadian border. the 1583-square-nnle reservation 
has sky -tall mountains. giant glaeier-carved valley s; and at least 200 


lakes. The one road traversing the park is Goig-to-the-Snni Пе 


EN La 


Rocky Mannlain 


Nature’s gift to Everyman: thus the 


rangers who guard it proudly deseribe 





puntaj National Park. For the solitary (and 


Colorado s Rocky M 


agile). theres the lallenee of elunbing in the Snowy Range (Long's 


Peak will take them 11.22 
conducted hikes ean add new friends to new 


eet above worldly care). For the group- 


minded, free па turalist 


knowledge (kids have their own field trips with a mierophone trick 


> aT 
‘2 


Ss Е I 


wav. 52 iles lous. and evossing the Continental Divide through the 
665 l-loot-high Logan Pass. But a thousand mites of trails lace the 
peaks and salles s and vacationing chitbers ean put up at a chalet 
or trail camp for around 25.004 Xineriean plan. Open ouly in the smu- 
mer, Glacier has 600 species of flowers— 150 of them brilliant show- 


pieces that spread their tapestry of blooms across its slopes in July. 
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ven the motorist need have 


tagging along to broadeast the fun). E 
no conseienee about being a tenderfoot on wheels, Old. Fall River 
Road. a one-way holdover from early tourist days. offers пире and 
thrills for the experienced driver. while Trail Ridge, the state's high- 
est highway, takes sitting mountaineers well over 11.000 feet. And 
for those who sight-see on the night shilt. there's the special beaver 


floor show—dam constrnetion—in America’s largest roof garden. 
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C esce Ke ork ted-roeks-standing ik men in 
жазыл, ا‎ aue a-bowl-shaped-canyon” is the 


udian name for this vast amphitheater in Southern Utah. 


Grotesque pinnacles. domes and temples rise from what an 
early settler once described as “one hell of a place to lose a 
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Af, Juniper and piñon trees east ereen shade 
Mesa Teide „аша an | 
all year on the world's greatest arehae- 
ologieal preserve. There. Colorado canyons shelter remains of 
the Basket-Maker and Pueblo Indian eultures—ruined vil- 


lages. proud eliff dwellings. The most spectacular is Cliff 


Palace. whieh provided 200 living rooms for the 100 tenants. 
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COW, Good roads; trails make it tourist-tvros paradise. 
TROMAS PETERS LAKE ` 
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; | (е nele Sam's biggest sand pile is 13 Dil- soft white slopes. Scientists repor at sands e great- 
Эге Sanib t am s biggest s pile is 1 soy ientists report that sands form th great 
ion tons of sngarlike gypsum in South- est known surface deposit of gvpsum in the world, while biolo- 





ern New Mexico. Its 79.000 yearly visitors go barefooted. build gists note that only seven species of plants can live in the area 


castles and lay out highway and railroad systems that the wind and that local desert mice are white to match their surroundings. 
erases overnight. Some of the more adventurous fasten sleds Memo for the future: in several thousand years. the sands’ drift 


behind their cars and go dune-bogganing: others ski down the northward will bury the town of Mainogordo, 12 miles distant. 
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nan-made wonder, the $125.000,000 


dam harnesses the surging Colorado 


NET 


Battier Leap “\' Совет о ach rises, a shock of copper light. among 


its 81 sisters in Southeastern Utali’s 
Arches National Monument. Its massive “slickrock” and pre- 
cipitous cliffs are reward for a two-mile hike from road’s end; 








to provide the West's power and water. Behind it stretches 
Lake Mead. an inland oeean big enongh to float all the world's 


navies and be a publie playground for 1.171.736 vearly visitors 
whoswim. boat, sun themselves and ind ulge their taste for bass. 


but Landscape Arch. believed to be the world's longest, is near 
by for tourists who prefer to take their scenics from a car. 





J (C. QE was born when time began, and its walls keep a 
She Grand Canyon As. en nib: P 
i = diary of the earth itself; each chapter a geologie 





age. Carved by years and weather. the san and the river, it was first discovered by 
the Spanish in 1510. has since been a magnet for superlatives, such as TFheodore 
Roosevelt's “absolutely unparalleled” and Joaquin Millers “a 15-by -218 mile paint 
pot.” Nearly half a milhon tourists. vearly crowd facilities in Northwestern 
\rizona’s national-park area, yet are dost within the vastness of the canyon itself. 
Ineredibly spired and terraced, the rocks do tricks with sunlight—breakine it into 
patterns of shadow and color across chasms 1 to 15 miles wide and over ане deep. 
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He nocent farewell 


IT WAS THE HAPPIEST TIME OF HIS LIFE. BORROWED HAPPINESS THAT HE WAS NEVER MEANT TO KEEP. 


E came to that town in the spring and rented a big house on 
the hill; the house was quite shabby and ordinary, but 
mother said it would do for a while and the rent was not 
high. The first thing we did was to take down the pictures of 
Roman ruins and the portrait of the fat little girl holding a 


rose which hung in the dining room. We put down our 
Oriental rugs, which mother always refused to store away with the 
rest of our belongings—which were very few—because she said you 
could do anything with a house if you had decent rugs, and we care- 
fully packed up all the little lace doilies which had been laid upon 
the worn plush arms of the chairs. After that it was really a very 
pleasant place to live in. There were windows everywhere in that 
house, and the staircase was unexpectedly graceful. The kitchen 
was nice too. It had a wide porch which overlooked a small, bare 
yard, and in the exact center of the yard was a wonderful flowering 
crab which was just beginning to bloom when we came. 

It was because of the house that we first met Pill. His father 
owned it. His name was really Joseph; it was my little brother who 
first called him Pill, and before long everybody called him that, even 
his mother and father. He was a shy, stammering child with a face 
in which poetry and irony might be mingled in time, but when we 
knew him it was merely pale and round and singularly without sub- 
stance, because his brown eyes were as limpid as a puppy's and ali 
his features were still soft and vague. His smile was the wide, fleet- 
ing smile of honesty and integrity, but it was a little crooked because 
two of his baby teeth were missing and the new ones had not grown 
in yet. 

On the day that we moved into the house he had come hesitantly 
across the front lawn and stopped to watch our rugs being unloaded 
on the walk. After a while he x Cnt up to my mother, who was stand- 
ing in an old sweater and skirt, supervising the men, and said: 

“My name is Joseph. You have a little boy, don't you?" . 

"Yes," said my mother, smiling at him. "He's in the house, 
looking at his room." 

“Is he older than me?" 

“A little bit, I think," she said kindly. 

" What grade is he in?" 

“The fifth." 

"Oh," said Pill. He added despondently, "Tm in the third.” 

Just then my little brother came running out. “T ve got two win- 
dows! he shouted. Then he stopped and looked at Pill. 

"Mv father owns this house," said Pill. "I live next door. My 
name is Joseph." 


For a moment my little brother did not say anything. Then he 
inquired cautiously, "Have you got a bicycle?” 

6: No,” said Joseph. 

I don't either," said my brother, looking disappointed. 

" B-but Гуе got a w-wagon," said Pill, beginning to stutter in the 
extremity of his desire to avoid the disaster which my brother's 
immediate indifference threatened. 

"You do?" exclaimed my brother, his expression changing to 
one of incredulous delight. 

Pill blushed; he seemed overwhelmed with pleasure. He nodded 
happily. ° W-want me to s-show it to you?" 

" Sure thing." 

My brother forgot all about his room in the new house and my 
mother standing in the sun with her sleeves pushed up. His eyes 
were fixed intently upon Pill, who had a wagon. He had never had 
a bicycle or a wagon or à scooter or anything like that. ° Well, let's 
zo and look at it," he said, and he and Pill went across the lawn to 
where Pill lived. 

An hour later our telephone rang for the first time, while mother 
and I were in the living room, and mother was saying, "Have you 
She answered the 
phone, and it was my brother calling importantly to say that he was 
staying at Pill's for lunch. 


ever seen such ugly furniture in your life?" 


" Where?" asked my mother. "At whose?" 

“At Pill's" repeated my brother. Then he explained casually, 
" That's what Гуе decided to call him. Joseph is too long.” 

"Pill," said my mother as she hung up the receiver. "That's 
what his name is now." She sighed and said; ^I feel rather sorry 


for Pill." 57 


“I feel sorry for Pill's wagon," I said. Then we both laughed 


and started taking down the pictures. 


Wet, we lived in that house for a whole year, because we were 
waiting for my father to come back from Germany, and when he 
came we were going very far away. All during the spring and sum- 
mer my little brother used to tell Pill about all the places we were 
going to as soon as my father came home, and Pill would listen as 
if my brother were telling him a fairy story. Afterward he would 
pick up a stone from the ground and see how far he could throw it 
and then he would inquire: 

" But aren't you ever coming back Aere?" 

" Heck, no," my brother would reply scornfully. “And I bet I 
could throw a stone farther than that." (Continued on Page 113) 
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The traveling hat wardrobe is based on the fashion | 


of the crownless hat: Il—the burnt-straw wreath with | 
flowers worn on top or next the face; 2—flower- | 


and-ribbon-trimmed veiling for afternoon or evening. | 


# 
& р 
д S—The crownless navy straw circlet worn stark 


and simple, or with a glamorously tied veil: 


di—the small green felt sailor with or without 


ı veil, or slipped inside the navy straw brim. 














Certain clothes, like certain people. 
look well in the process of travel. 
Others look as though they never should 
have left home. Especially in summer. 
the battle of wits is concerned with the 
conspiracy of wrinkling. wilting. soiling 


and falling into general disorder. 


This summer fashion plays into the 
hands of the traveler. There 
hasn*( been so much silk shantung for years. 
and it travels superbly well. A 
shantung suit in carbon blue. coffee brown. 
gray or green is perhaps the best of 
all starting points for a wardrobe—cool. 
pretty and reasonably unerushzble: 
spruced up easily with a boutonniere or 
a fresh, tissue-packed blouse. And if 
one shantung is good. two are even beiter— 
the second a casual or an 
afiernoon dress. depending on where and 


how vou are going. 


Cottons and linens are to 
hot-weather travel what air conditioning is to 
алгаш. Add to your two shaniungs at least 
(wo or three cottons chosen for travel... not 
transferred from the back yard! Shirtwaist 
dresses are good travelers in gray 
or brawn chambray or shirting: suits in 
nonerush linen. seersucker or crisp 
striped twill—with cool straw skullcaps 
or bandeaux. straw or leather belts and bags. 
The bare-top dress with a jacket 
can ride out a journey or go 
to a party after arrival. with your best 


jewelry and afternoon sandals. 


The fashion of the crownless hat. cool 
and packable. is the happy inspiration 
for a wardrobe of traveling hats—an idea 
> 

with endless possibilities. The one sketched 

is designed by Lilly Dache. consists of 
four separate parts to be worn a dozen 

ways—upside down or inside out, 


singly or in pairs—all easily 


contained in one small box. "P 


BY WILHELA CUSHMAN 
Fashion Editor of the Journal 
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Silk shantung suit has the travel talent. with 


or without blouse or flower; by Larry Aldrich. 





Long-sleeved polka-dot shirtwaist dress— 


an indispensable in all forty-eight states. 





300D TRAVELERS 


BY WILHELA CUSHMAN 


Fashion Editor of the Journal 
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Commuter. orlong-range hot-weather traveler іп cotton shirt- 


ing. by Joset Walker: straw skulleap. Koret^s leather bag. 





A good traveler goes anywhere with two palrs of shoes: 


z : E ` 
brown ealiskin walking pump: and black suede sandal. 





Gray silk shantung dress, at home the world around. by 


Joset Walker: Joha Fredertes® soft straw hat. print gloves. 








Young travelers adore cotton sults, bright straw bags and 


bandeaux; this one is striped twill, by Helen Morgan. 
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wnless linen hat: and goes bare-top to partie 
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Checked gingham, by Bose Barra. 
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This is di! . . . This is voar summer... you are lounger. slimmer, 
lovelier: there’s a voung unm called Bob. ШШ or Peter on your іи. 
and a very sixteeuish-looking wardrobe will make things perfect. 
Whether you visit friends or мау pui ін your own back yard. youll 
want to look your best. and vour best is—sixieen, Make the wost 
of (his summer in which youre young enough to play prauks but 
old enough io be romantic. yonng enough to rum io mother bud old 
enough io travel alone. Dress up to these privileges in the clothes de- 
signed for you—only you? And—get snapped every time vou make 


a move. for the record or the sentimeni. x BY JOSETTE DALY LUTZ 
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The time for leisure can be an hour of enchantmen 
if vou know how to look and feel beautiful at home. 
How often have you wished that you had bea 


born hundreds of years ago when women hac 


fewer rights, but more romantic clothes: 
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Every precious hour you spend at home | 


this summer is your opportunity to look 






















. | 
| as divinely feminine, and as disarmingly help. | i 
i at 
| | 
a} aM 
i less, as the most enticing lady of the past. |. 
- EL г. o ol ME - — dmm + » ai. ш ма i А q 
ма пех. vellow jerseys bead embroiderviby Dorine Liebert. | : "E 
. | id t Pastel organdies with ruffles and flowers at |) 
: | 
t . * в * | 
; the waist; sheer jerseys with huge sleeves; white. 
T 
| eyelet tied with pink and blue satin} 


by chance, simplicity is what you adore, | 

that too you will find in cool white eyelets, | 
crisp striped taffetas, pretty pastel piqués. 
Leave crisp down-to-earth qualities to your other 4: 
clothes; negligees and leisure housecoats | 


should be chosen for sheer beauty! 


BY RUTH MARY PACKARD | 





Frothy bouffant organdy. A bunch of 


field flowers at the waist: by Dorian. l 
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by Dorine Liebert. 
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a striped taffeta, front bullous 


oniling blue mare 
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Our simmer bride is lovely . . . and she is clever. She planned 
her troissean carefully . . . made it herself; using Vogne Pat- 
terns. fler wedding dress of eyelet and plain organdy has along. 
fitted bodice to accent her tiny waist. She chooses an eyelet with 
а деши which forms its own decorative edge on the pert peplum. 
By cutting off the short tram. she has a perfect summer evening 
dress. Her bridesmaid wears matching eyelet in a pastel. De- 
maure Peter Pan collar with tiny buttons down the bodice... 
a lovely party dress to wear all snmimer long. John Frederies 
made the eyelet picture hat. with heavenly-blue bow . . . yon 
make it from Jourxat Pattern No. 2328. Bride’s dress, Vogne 
Design No. 6088: 
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bridesmaid’s dress, Vogue Design No. 5775. 


Myr 





- , E i 
( | i ( р ^ 7 
` = a m + A^ ^ * 
Her 


short green coat is chosen to go over her beige “going away” 


Onr bride knows the valne of a co-ordinated tromssean. 


sitit-dress. but will look equally pretty over her polka-dot silk. 
It will even go over her piqué play dress and double for an evening 
She 


ker polka-dot gloves with her smit; add a matching scarf for 


wrap; what more can one ask from a coat? ап wear 
glamour. Her beige snit accessories donble with her silk dress to 
wear in town. A four-piece play -süit pattern has endless possibili- 
ties . . . will look like at least three separate ontfits, covered 
np or bare shouldered. With imagination, a little patience and 
an average knowledge of sewing. this tronssean will make you 
look enchanting on your honeymoon. Ж BY NORA OCLEARY 
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"going away” suit-dress in beige shantung. Interesting 


and dropped shoulder. Vogue Design No. S—4787. 12 to 20. 


and cover upin a belted 


Sun yourself in bare-shouldered pique: 
toweling poncho. Vogue Design No. 6081. one size (12 to 16). 
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To look vour prettiest . . . polka-dot pure silk. 


Vogue Design No.6072.12to 20. Make gloves to match. 







Other views and prices on Page 250. 


Buy Vogue Patterns at the store which sells 


“> 
. them in vour сиу. Or order them by nfail, 


postage prepaid, from Vogue Pattern Service, 


` 

- Putnam Avenue, Greenwich, Conn.: or in Can- 

А ada from 21 Dundas Square, Toronto, Ontario. 

"n * For Bridesmaid’s Hat pattern, send 5c direct 

= 10 Reference Library. Ladies Home Journal, 
Philadelphia 5, Penna., and ask for No. 2321. 


A coat to go over everything: new short length. new flared 
- һ = ; 


back. Макей bright or white. Vogue Design No. 0003. 12 to20. 


BY WILLIAM ZUKERMAN 


William Zukerman is a member of the editorial staff of the Jewish 
Morning Journal, of New York. As chief European correspondent for 
this newspaper from 1920 to 1911, he has lived and worked in England. 
France and Germany. and has traveled widely throughout Europe. 


BSERVERS of the contemporary scene have noticed for some 
time that disillusionment after World War II has come much 
sooner than after World War I. It took several years for the high 
hopes and idealistic expectations of the first world cataclysm to 
evaporate, but in the present conflict, disillusionment and depres- 

sion seem to have come even before the "cease fire" order. There 
seems to be remarkably little enthusiasm and hope among men and 
women everywhere for the emergence of a new and better world as a 
result of humanity's greatest sacrifice, although the military victory of 
World War П is as complete as ever known. 

This is true of most people, but more so of the Jews. Jewish people 
have come out of the war with a feeling of profound pessimism and loss 
of faith in humanity bordering on despair. The prevailing opinion is 
that Hitler has won his war against the Jews, even if he lost it against 
everyone else. He succeeded in poisoning the minds and souls of 
non-Jewish people with anti-Semitism for centuries to come. À convic- 
tion is spreading that there is no future for the Jews in Europe, or in 
fact anywhere else among Gentiles, and that the only solution for the 
Jews is in escape from the Christian world and in slamming the door 
on it. 

While this mood is understandable psychologically, it is not entirely 
justified by facts which have come to light since the end of the war. 
The truth is that the incredible Nazi atrocities which resulted in the 
deliberate destruction of more than five million Jews in the death 
factories and gas chambers were not the on/y manifestation of the 
non-Jewish world toward the Jews in Europe during the war. The bulk 
of the Christian population outside Germany not only did not collabo- 
rate with the Nazis in their mad campaign against the Jews. but looked 
upon it with the greatest abhorrence and often fought against it with 
greater zeal than against any other Nazi crime. There was more opposi- 
tion to and sabotage of the Nazi anti-Jewish laws than of any other de- 
crees, Everywhere in Europe Jews were helped to escape Nazi persecution 
and deportation: they were hidden for months and years in non-Jewish 
homes. Jewish children by the thousands were adopted into Christian 
families. Christian churches. monasteries and other institutions were 
thrown open to them for refuge: special societies and organizations were 
formed to help them escape from the Nazis, and thousands did escape. 
The remarkable fact is that in the midst of the greatest upsurge of 
anti-Jewish persecution in history, a strong pro-Jewish, even philo- 
Semitic, movement sprang up and countered the anti-Semitic horrors. 
The darkest cloud in modern history was not without its silver lining. 


^» fact stands out above all others. This is the decidedly moral and 
religious character of the manifestation. That is not to imply that the 
movement had no political aspects, motives and results. Quite the 
contrary: it was, in many countries, an :ntegral part of the Under- 
ground. The Nazis haa so closely connected their general ideology with 
intense anti-Semitism that, to many people. fighting Nazi persecution of 
the Jews became a way of fighting Nazism as a whole. Yet the rescue 
work of the Jews had a tinge of religiosity about it, making it different 
from the political anti-Nazi movement. This was expressed in many 
ways. The most outstanding were: the leadership assumed by the Chris- 
tian clergy of all denominations; the prominent part played by women: 
and the nonpartisan, nonclass character of the men and women drawn 
into this work. 

Of the entire, amazing story, doubtless the most striking feature is 
the leadership of the churches. No sooner did the Nazis invade a 
couniry and introduce anti-Jewish laws than the Christian churches 





immediately raised protests. In Holland, when the Nazis set up thi 
first racial laws in 1940, Protestant ministers countered with sermon. 
urging the people not to obey. This, together with the courageous stanc 
of Leyden University, closing its doors in preference to providing 
separate benches for Jewish students, was the opening shot in the revol 
of the Dutch against Nazism. Immediately all churches were throwr 
open to the Jews. Clandestine societies to help them were formed, anc. 
the movement which later grew to epic proportions was thus bezun. 

The Belzians followed suit in their own manner. When Jews of this! 
country were ordered by the Nazis to wear yellow badges in the form of 
"Shields of David," sermons were prcached to treat the vellow shield. 
as a badge of honor. The result was that when a Jew appeared in the 
streets wearing the yellow insigne. Christians would take off their hats. 
to show respect. Soon so many Belgians began to wear yellow badges 
that the law became useless. 

In Norway the first anti-Jewish laws of the Nazis brought forth a 
pastoral letter by Bishop Eivand Bergrav, head of all the Protestant. 


churches of that country. This famous pastoral letter had far-reaching 
results—not only nullifving the effects of the anti-Jewish laws, but. 
serving as a signal fire for the formation of an unlawful committee to’ 
aid the Jews. Otto Nansen, son of the famous explorer, headed this 


committee. 


0) all the clergies in Europe, that of France played the most illus- 


trious role in this movement. The Catholic Church of France had at its 
head during the occupation several men of truly heroic stature. Among 


them were Cardinal Gerlier, of Lyons, and Archevêque Jules Saliege, | 
bishop of Toulouse, together with a host of others of smaller rank but | 
not smaller courage. It was due to the efforts of these men that mon- | 


| 


i 


steries, abbeys, churches and Catholic children’s homes were thrown 


реп to Jews, especially to Jewish children. They became sanctuaries 
iot only in France, but all over Europe, and the means of saving 
housands of Jewish lives. 

Thus in Lyons, where several hundred boys and girls had taken 
efuge in such a church, the Laval government in July, 1942, demanded 
heir eviction. Cardinal Gerlier gave the order to barricade the church, 
ind sent word to the police that they would have to break into the 
uilding by force in order to take out the children. This the devout 
Jatholic police hesitated to do. Instead they sent inquiries to Paris for 
nstructions. Five days passed before a reply came to use force. By 
his time the Underground had removed all the children to safety. 


i was also Cardinal Gerlier who, in August. 1944, defied the Gestapo 
when the Germans were retreating from France. The German orders 
were to leave no political prisoners or refugees alive. Several hundred 
nen, mostly Jews, were incarcerated in the prison in the cardinal's 
listrict, doomed to be burned alive in their prison. The cardinal, 
lressed in the garb of his office and carrying a crucifix, walked to 
Gestapo headquarters and warned the chief officer that he would be 
neld responsible, personally, for the death of the prisoners. The threat 
was effective and the men were saved. 

Similar stories, confirmed by hundreds of eyewitnesses, have been 
reported of other churchmen of all nationalities. Pere Banno, head of 
the Capuchin Order of Belgium, won fame for a task unique among 
churchmen. He conducted an office where false passports and docu- 
ments were prepared to enable refugees, mostly Jewish, to escape to 
neutral countries and to Italy. It has been estimated that this man, 
alone, saved the lives of 1800 Jews. 





In Namur another Catholic priest, l'Abbé Joseph André, organized 
the Refuge de Notre Dame, protecting the lives of hundreds of Jewish 
children of the neighborhood. In Louvain, Pére Bruno, another priest, 
conducted a similar society. In Brussels the Abbé Corneille Depais- 
sance was personally responsible for the saving of 562 Jewish children. 
Someday the names of these noble people will be more widely known. 
and their acts of heroism will shed a lustrous light on a very dark period 
of human history. 

During the crucial months before the Allied occupation of Rome. 
the grounds of the Vatican, which by international law are neutral ter- 
ritory, were thrown open to Jews, and as many as 25,000 are known to 
have found refuge there. Scores of thousands of others were saved in 
Italy and in other countries by a device originated in the Vatican and 
known as "protective passports.” These passports were issued freely by 
the Vatican and by papal nuncios in many countries to Jews, who were 
thus put under the protection of the Vatican and saved from deportation 
and destruction. The part of the Vatican in saving Jewish lives during 
the war has been officially recognized by the Jewish community of Rome 
in a special thanksgiving service there immediately after the liberation 
of that city, and later by the World Jewish Congress. 


T" role which the women of Europe played in rescuing the Jews 
was no less remarkable than that of the clergy. Their chief contribution 
was the adopting of children whose parents were deported, and caring 
for them as members of their own families. More than 100,000 boys 
and girls were thus adopted throughout Europe. These women were real 
heroines, for it requires more than a momentary impulse of generosity 
and courage to bring up a strange child as one's own for two, three and 
even four vears at the constant risk of loss of freedom, even of life 
itself. Yet literally thousands of women did this. 

One of these was Jeanne Daman, a Belgian girl now in her middle 
twenties. Her father was a school inspector in Brussels. Jeanne, fair- 
haired and pretty, was learning to be a teacher, helping out in a kinder- 
garten in the early days of the war. In 1942 the Nazis began to deport 
Jews from Belgium. One day Gestapo agents arrived at Mlle. Daman’s 
school and told her that three of her Jewish pupils were wanted by their 
mothers. The unsuspecting young teacher turned the children over to 
the Germans. None of the three was ever again seen alive. This experi- 
ence changed Jeanne Daman's life. She became one of the most daring 
rescue workers in Belgium. [t was her job to find out in advance whom 
the Gestapo had scheduled to be deported, and then to hide the victims. 
She continued this dangerous and difheult work for three vears. 

Jacob Pat. general secretary of the Jewish Labor Committee, a New 
York organization doing relief work in Europe, visited Brussels after 
the war's end and talked to Jeanne Daman about her difficult assign- 
ments. “Why did you do it?” he asked, and she told him: 
otherwise. When | 
had had a part in sending three small children to their death I could 


"Because | could not do realized that I 
never rest. To save other Jewish children from what had happened to 
those three became the aim of my life. These children were the unhap- 
piest among the unhappy. They needed my help and I had to give it.” 

Dr. Charles Odic, a distinguished French physician who spent 
several years in medical care of abandoned Jewish children in France 
during the occupation, says, “The Jewish child found as many mothers 
as there were French women to witness its distress. . . . Face to face 
with the Nazi crime against childhood, there arose a conspiracy of 
motherhood against it." It is Doctor Odie’s conclusion that this was 
not a matter of reason or even of moral principle; it was simply an 
instinctive act called forth by the sight of the tragedy of the mothers 
and the helplessness of the children. 


While the clergy and the women were the spearheads of this great 
rescue movement, the vast number engaged in it were from every class 
of society. The Queen Mother Elizabeth of Belgium and the royal 


families of Norway and Sweden took (Continued on Page 183) 





















































PHOTO BY JOHN ENGSTREAD 


e THE SUN FURNISHES YOUR MAKE-UP BASE and gives you 
a choice of colors. But before you're ready to turn yourself 
skyward. experiment with several shades of foundation 
make-up to find your most becoming color. 15 satiny beige 
better for vou than a warm, honey brown? Does a deep, dark 
color bring out the blue ef your eyes—or just give you а 
heavy, thick-skinned look? A critical eye and a brightly day- 
lighted mirror will help vou decide. € MAKE THE SUN YOUR 
CASUAL ACQUAINTANCE. not your closest friend! Sun-bathing 
is like oven-roasting: the more you turn, the more 
evenly browned, Choose your favorite sun-tan lotion, oil 
or cream, and apply it generously over all uncovered areas. 
Remember a double dose for your nose, eyelids, and the tender 
skin around the very edges of your bathing suit. You might try 
a combination insect-repellent and sun-tan lotion that offers an 
attractive fragrance for vou— but one that scares away the bug 
population. Vinegar, and tea leaves diluted with warm water, are 
twomore tanmingaids. e Midinoriingand midafternoon provide 
softer, more flattering sunravs than high noon. Intense, 
high-noon sun should definitely be viewed from the shade, at 
least for the first few days. Good sunglasses will ward olf squint 
lines from eyestrain. Don't let the shortness of your holiday 
trick vou inte rushing into а tomato-red burn. First, it will 
hurt. Second, it may result in the uneute kind of freckles that 


take years to fade away! Doctors warn that (Continued on Page 187) 
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e TOWN-WISE HAIR-DO'S brush casual manes into trim, sleek 





ones. Flying feather cuts can convert to groomed coiffures 
with short, neat bangs. Shoulder-length hair can change into 
a cool up-do, neat chignon or a clever side bun. Try this: 
Brush all your hair to the back, side or top of your head. 
Catch the mane with a tight elastic band at the scalp. Secure 
the ends of your hair with a ribbon and roll over or under to 
the elastic band. Then tie a crisp bow. e PRETTY POLISHED 
HANDS are worn with immaculate cotton gloves. Wrist- 
length, hand-stitched ones are becoming to most any summer 
clothes. Two pairs, washed after each wearing, should last all 
summer long. e CITY LEGS wear real or synthetic “‘stock- 
‘ngs’’—but never go unadorned. An opaque leg make-up 
can be applied deftly in twe minutes, using quick, long, up- 
ward strokes, beginning at your toes. After it dries, a little 
cornstarch or talcum rubbed briskly between the palms and 
over the surface of your legs will sive them a silken sheen. e 
WELL-HEELED SHOES. highly , polished and usually dark, 
take the place of saddle shoes and moccasins, which are as 
familiar to your home town as the corner drugstore, but un- 
appreci ited by sophisticated city streets. Open-toe shoes, worn 
without stockings, must show polished toes. e SUMMER 
BACKS. arms and shoulders sprinkled with a talcum- 
deodorant will help avoid the damp. hot meeting of clothes 


and skin. And there are small cotton (Continuéd on Page 188) 
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HEY lived in a small town in Ohio. not far 


і іі" і hid c 11C1 


m Columbus, where every road leads even- 


«^ m 
t neids and Drooks—a town with а 

í А Е T 
liznitv all its own. proud of its college 


it persisted in calling a "university." Lu- 
win her seventies.was one of 
graduates. her diploma framed in the hall. 
the papers, an 
nated old woman who sat. massive in black 


t ‘utform at commencement and in- 
ated visiting speakers with her acid questions 
f Ї r iT еза! А iT) he Y Y 

i е 30 i eli =}! > WAIN 9711 ner way 


nz of the NAACP in Columbus and 


nhned to the lower rooms of her house 
= 
апае! Sumter was the retired president of 
Р ik anka әле had 
> 2 a ч ЕЧ Ьі і ` 14 11 
= +1 * 2T IT mr + no nia т +t > + 
tv vears and most people in the town 
H ] ] 
с l a= а ба t e and Lucir qa saw 
} ( | 
la e took Cracker. her old 
for a walk and then came back for a cup 
> 


і thin 7 irom national politics to the die 
Im 
- c er te sure tnat eacn coula not 


ive ossified long ago. I prod hi 
| little every afternoon. He's about reached 
, ^ : pem А а 
cic t аси L а A idrew 
as rig n the bank crisis. Bv the time 
Y 31 ғ + +} ry +, А T 
1 LCU І ца aye Sut {il иі CO Lilie’ CN 
1 1 1 
and =ne lauzhed пег loud. deep iauzh. 
4 "7 ] 1 
$ 1+ y 414 ey (нү, ОМ 
Natnanae 210 Т NISE . Ne 15 utterly de- 
Ф + f - 
7 nie. І г dear; ѕле d це 0] boredom win- 
; 
idest vinter day үлеп Nathanael 
| 1 } 
ed eve at the drait irom a Closed window. пе 
zr 
г. : + } B 
him zelf to go out. because Lucinda would be 
т > + + 1 * y» ГЕ; 
га i € і á IT e X LJ + be 
T } { E e ol 
1 r ۲ r no r а > 11 
NP Р inda. 101 nom aressing ner massive 
Jerr ] 
T EX Ys eo Ts i > "PP. й 
[ Е nereasingiv асиії. managed with 
f * Ё * e 
= * r Fr 2T т 1 rr 2 TPT TT » 
t 1 1a1 LICI COIOICI maid. U KEL шиш) d 
v Y 1 rror ? Fr > З тҮҮ P 5 = I з 
gg | and limp to tne armcnalr. ye got 
+ щй + T + + h Henr Ww 3] 
t Nat Sumter itn this speech 01 enry al- 


she said. "Must keep him alive somehow — 


і 


rer is sood for the blood, vou know. Mary.” 
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Nat felt his courage go before Lucy's piercing stare. 


SARTON 


WALTER BIGGS 


Yassum," Mary would sav, 


woman and a spell of anzer for a man. them's the 
А 4 x 
cure for some ailments. 


"1 1 pa Г 1 1 
эпе herself had found WOrk to De the Dest си 


for evervthing. and sometimes wondered what Miss 





aw 
been a good thing. There was too much power in 
А " E ^ " 1+ 1 ё 1 ~ 

^ 3 1 TE Ф + " А - 
that frame for what life had given it to do. She 

! ! 1 Ic 1 } 

should have had half a dozen bovs to bring up— 
1 ы 11 E 
but of course she had scared all her suitors awa, 
= | + MP с b 
wiin ner strong wlil and ner nre and ner í ontempt 
p Mut TR \ Ln : 
for апу weakness. More than one old man in the 
tou hold bitte Memar) ner lon r 3 
tOn Held J1iterT ПС Сз © t JU LE 
5 H «chen | had fir rouent nin lf ¢ tr 
1001. when ne nad nna ousnt nim «eii to the 
point of proposing. They had found comfort else- 


* ө ! 1 ә 
where. but Lu I Mamm РИА c dice mist aw 
wnere, DUt Lucindaáa nad Zone ner ioneiv. passionate 


we А — 1 1 1 Y 

wav. pourins ner enerzie- and ner love into zucn 
| 2227 5 03 \ f J (far \ rt. | = E 

things as tne 2 LOI агу = sake) or th 
= r 

| 
$ + rs srr + > 
SOt тет OI пе Pre ennon o Cruel ' U Animals 





Nat Sumter. vou look like the very devil.” she 
said crossly when he was sitting by the fre. 
Whats wrong with vou?" Just like Nat to look 
| HEC BEES. PON: : 
ill when she was spoiling for a good argument and 
] * + ] - > ¬ ] 
had the ammunition safely tucked into the pocket 


of her dressing gown. For really he was pale. His 


1 


hands trembled slightly on his cane: Lucinda hated 


Pour vourself tea, and tell me what it is. 


ә 
1 “г | | WL: | 
SHE wondered if he had lost all his money. or what. 
r 


d look shaken. and she noticed that F 


pled. and there was actually a spot on his tie that 
] ] = 5. | | ” 1 е, ` + $ 
looked very much like egg. Nat Sumter had always 


tion when he ( ressed. 

He took an unconscionable time to pour a cup of 
tea and drank it down straight in one gulp. 
on Page 111 
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AVID BOSWORTH didn’t guess the important thing that 
would happen to him when he accompanied his friend, George 
Fenton-Stevens, to Scotland on a tutoring holiday: a thing that 
would make him forget he had said women were a snare and a 
delusion. Here, on the island of Inchnamurren, he met the 
kindly Doctor MacIntyre. Here, too, he met Doctor Mac- 
Intyre's granddaughter, Penelope, and something happened imme- 
diately to both of them, something unnoticed by Penny Lorrimer's 
sisters, Betty and Moira, but not by her mother, who wasn't sure, 
then, that she liked Mr. Bosworth. And the something was so strong 
that later in thesummer, when the holiday had ended, David had to 
work up a lame excuse for calling on Penny at her Edinburgh home. 

Back in the dismal little-house in London with his invalid father 
and his querulous sister Margaret, to await the opening of the fall 
term at Oxford, David despairs of succeeding at the Foreign Office 
without the all-important money and family. The dull weeks of 
waiting for Penny to come to the city as an art student at Slade 
School are brightened only by her endearing letters. 

Then one day Penny is there before him on the station platform, 
saying, “Oh, David!” and the drabness and uncertainty of his life 
disappear. At Waterloo Place, David kisses her. Their cup is full, 
and Penny, in her joy, gives her sympathy generously to all the 
women they pass, who cannot have David walking beside them. 

Art school now for Penny, and a looking ahead to each Sunday, 
the day she and David spend together. sometimes at Oxford, some- 
times in the open country. By February she knows she is not 
growing as an artist. possibly because she can think of nothing but 
David. This despite the attempts of Lilian Marston, a fellow student, 
to interest Penny in some of the men students. 

At Mrs. Fane's party, which she must attend to please her 
mother, and which she has had no chance to tell David about, 
Penny is rescued from strangers and boredom by George Fenton- 
Stevens, who had not noticed last summer at Inchnamurren how 
beautiful she is. And when Penny returns to Baker House, Resi- 
dence for Women. that evening, David has been there for her and 
has been told she is at a party. Penny, trying to keep her voice 
even, asks, "Where did he go?" Then she walks slowly up the stairs. 


Copyright, 1947, by Helen Highet 
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Penny walked slowly up the stairs to her room, closed the door 
wearily, sat on the edge of her bed without turning on the light. 
She wondered where David had gone this evening. And she wouldn’t 
see him tomorrow. He would not phone, either; she knew her 
David. Probably, at this very moment, he was trying not to think 
that she went to parties all the time and never told him. He wouldn't 
phone. That mention of the dance tonight would prevent him. 

“Oh, David!” she said aloud. And blast Marston. Her*way isn't 
my way, or David's. 

She crossed to the window, trying to calm herself. After all, 
things could be explained in letters. And things could also be misun- 
derstood. It suddenly appeared to her that a very small, very trivial 
incident could cause a lot of damage. 

Gower Street was quiet now. London’s Sunday sleep always 
seemed to begin here on Saturday evening. A few people hurried to 
keep a dinner engagement. Occasional taxis, some cars, but no 
more trucks or vans; an empty, lifeless street, a desolate street. 
And then a man came out of the darkness and halted under the 
lamppost at the corner almost opposite Baker House. It was David. 
Penny rapped on the glass sharply, but she was too high up for 
anyone in the street to hear. She had even forgotten to turn on the 
light, so that he could not have seen her. But she remembered 
these things only as she reached the hall, and scrawled her name in 
the out-until-eleven-thirty register. He will be gone, she told her- 
self, and ran toward the door. 

The sedate maid on hall duty stared at the slamming door. 
Well, reely, she thought, and opened the door curiously. She saw 
Miss Lorrimer running—running, mind you—across Gower Street, 
and heard the tearing screech of a taxi as it braked suddenly. The 
cabbie was kicking up no end of a fuss too. But by the time the taxi 
had begun to move again, Miss Lorrimer was nowhere to be seen. 
The maid shook her head disapprovingly and closed the door. 
A fine way to behave, giving people a turn like that. And for 
what? Just what in the whole wide world was worth that? 


At first David thought Penny had been hit by the taxi. But 
in the next moment she was on the pavement (Continued on Page 80) 
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„Пе 0101660 Cucumber Soup 
Stuffed Sweetbreads 
Sauteed Peach Halves 
Puree of Peas 
Hot Rolis 


Tomato-and-Camenbert 
Salad 


Freuch-Vanilla lee Cream 
Pineapple Sauce 


Daisy Cake 


Coffee A "P Dra ap P n уч, - 
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BIRTHDAYS. WEDDINGS. ВЕТ \\Ў— 





HERE YOU ARE. 





Anything Bellamy Partridge writes is defi- 

nitely but definitely —up my alty. Now 

he, with his pal, Otto Bettmann, holds the 
m 


irror up to some bygone days and ways you 
shouldn't miss. As We WERE —that's the book. And 
a treasure Store 1s waiting lor you. 


From a beauty page of long. long a aco: “AN 

old lady without a wrinkle in er face 15 like 
a crystallized baby. She never grew up." 
\ 


Vell, she gréw old, and that's something. 


Hizb mote: Baked tomatoes, stuffed. and 

the space between the tomatoes filled with 

a crumbs, can take the mérést whitt of 
o, 


rie along with the salt. sugar. pepper and 
sweet basil. A few crusts of bread rubbed with a cut 
clove of garlic will do the whole works. 


7 x Don’t overdo the garlic treatment—ever. 
= Folks who do give it a bad name. It belongs 
in a тееп salad ‘rubbing the bowl 1s better 

than none!. It goes with a lot of meat dishes 

Мес of lamb or broiled steak. for instance: it's won- 
der fal between slices ot Frencn bread rade hot in 
the oven. It has no business in an apple pandowdy. 





















Know what we did? Fried a lot of 
5 finger-size potato croquette and 
strung them along on French- 
fried-onien rings. Sort of hot- 
dog style, Smash bit with all. 


When vou can't think of a single 
гус for desse 


o think to serve for Ft. erus up 
a can f tine fits. Beat them into 
a pint of cream ae very sufí and 
flavored with almond. Chall. serve in a bowl that 
has been lined with ladyfingers. Sweet—but more 
than delicious. 


cs items? Italy comes tanger \g 
with those marvelous faked figs. 
fed with RES and fled in caraway 
Packéd in 5askets. And sunny Italy 





et De in- 


vineger. Food shéps arë beginnen 
teresting again. 


Afore neus: Nat f a long time 
8 ) have su found cra к=з PIC. pale 
of shrimp. a! dei bisue—all out 
of old New Ота. You'll find them 
now. And you'll love them. 


Brotlêd lobster may not be on your 
9 menu évéry дау tli and when it is. 
stuff it with fresh crab meat (frozen. уби 
knüsv, if tbt crab 13 Whiteves. Бариев with 
stasoned cream and bral. Now it’s the crab meat 
that does it. It’s thé cream that perfects it. The eat- 
ing 1s a dream 


и Will anyone who likes tripe raise her right 
| hand? My. I wauldn’t have thought it. 
| Wash a pound e? th Вя jnevcomb. put it on 
in cold water and Simmer ахау until tendér. 
Takes quite a while, and н to those who 
reali; like trepe. 


/ 


Kad Second lesson: Make a thin batter of milk, 

«up | egis. flour, a little baking powder and a 

оме of SN pepper. A speck. Drain the 

A tripe, Cut into timer strips or largtr. dip in the 

batter and fry in deep tat. Sérve with some very 

tirt *9uce, рі Mie s, a big salad. | Boiled potatoes are 
classic.) 


bs on my fiend! try little rosy-cheeked 

tiles, stuffed Beith a jalienne of cucum- 

L4 ج‎ in air-crčari dressing. ail on crisp lettuce 

hearts. (Was tire ever a fish like pompano? The 
answér 15, “Оле, Hat's trout.) 


q2) or a broiled “sh fand trout and pompano 


ere A risan and a dream: Prepare a set of 
| 13 sweetbrearis: when trimmed, demembraned 
' and chilled. э them finê. Make a rich 

cream sauce. Add the sweetbreads. Season 
well with salt, pepper and paprika. Add a few 


long her unique fretiecilé. Ben but Hal. 
d with sigar and clive. Ала just to eet 
way from sweets. UTere are the little Mat péppprs in 


chopped ripe olives, a finely cut cooked chicken liver 
or two. a cup of sautéed mushrooms and two or three 
sliced temes. Cook in the double boiler. Beat 
and serve on breaded breasts of chicken done in deep 
fat. 


téga su pero sauce. [t's as orminal as a 
- Da 


14). Lille he Hat. It requires thë, utmost 
Inet. may repay better tnan STOCK INA 
gold тен ICM Becausc 1155 adeur de force. A gold 

mine may be one of Nature's old horselaughs 


у Know about a fine coverall for hamburger 

15 and allied hêt sandwiches? Take some 

mavonnaise, add а good spicing of chutney 

^V around very fine. a httle curry. and salt 

and paprika to taste. T hat will Keep them guessing. 
Also eating. 


T The iced tea and coffee season is right 
49 arbund thé corner. У. make very thin 
toast. spread liberally with butter or mar- 
es sprinkle with cinnamon. cover with 

thin slices of Swiss cheese, put tocetner а la sand- 
wich. To be very clhi-chi, spread the cheese with 
honey butter. Toast again in the oven. Serve very hot. 


INHERITANCE JC DITH SMITH, 
AGED ONE YEAR 


Forget-me-nots shall blossom here 
Where ends the life «pan of a year. 
No flaming Mowers of arrogance 
shall be for you. Inheritance. 


Only» the butterflies will come 

To hover over your last home, 

No thing of pomp aud circumstance 
Belongs to you. Inheritance: 


Save when dusk falls. a tiny star 
Willrise to tellus where von are. 


(Ne I tell you that smoked cheese with pre-' 


| | [ pared mustard and a little pat оп the head 
/ of chutney, spread on pumpernickel. is far 
from being ‘despised. In fact, it rates special 
mention. 


qva So much for the sandwich plate. I mustn't 
| o | spoil vou. Now then: three things men 
kke—and women too. Clam chowder made 
with sait pork and lots of clams. Little rock 
lobsters with water cress and chives. Chicken pie 
with ¢nough gravy and hût biscuits. /Add Jiggs’ 
favorite; corned beef and cabbage.! A girl who can 


N 
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perfect these is ripe for the altar and won't be а 
long. 
i 

/avm Strive for perfection. Rembrandt did, ar 
| 19 see where Ae got. A dish of macaroni am 
meat balls can be a poem. A rasher of baer 

and a fried egg can make the mouth wat 

See that ıt does. Accomplishment is all. 


Little new potatoes are boiled or steame 

in their jackets. When tender, peel then 

Put in the frying pan with sweet butte 

season with salt. pepper and a little thyme 

Toss and roll them until light brown. W onderf fu 
with chicken. 


Rice pudding has received more sneers the 

21 an old maid in a dolman. But—wait e 
minute. As it cooks (use brown rice if get- 

table!, add a cup of seedless raisins, mixed 

with a quarter of a cup of brown sugar, a teaspoon of? 
vanilla and a little heavy cream. Stir well to mix. 


Now another chapter : When it’s done, spread 
by the top with vanilla-flavored whipped 
cream, cover with brown sugar and rum 
under the broiler. Serve hot or cold. Wonders 

will never cease! 


j bv denied, 1 think, that in our 
" cuisine we could dispense with the 
< lowly codfish. Only one way is it de 


po From an old cookbook: “It cannot 


balls. Even these are not often seen save on 
the more common tables." Let the cod go back 


sold on fried parsley. To garnish 

fish and chicken it is fine. And this 
from me—who has had plenty to say 
( Vus parsley! 


24 More and more I am becoming 


„ Broiled eggplant is next to fried 
A 95) eggplant so far as 1 am concerned. 
SY ха the finishing touch to the 

broiled variety is a nice smearing with 


lemon butter just before it goes to the table. Just 
discovered this. so pass it along. 


tacular heights is this: Mix small 
melon balls with cubes of preserved 
watermelon in the sirup of the water- 
melon cooked with a little mint. Gar- 
nish with candied mint leaves and minted 
cherries. Can't you Just see it? Wait ull you 
eat it. Have it chilled. 


27] 


c A melon cup that rises to spec- 










Celery and cucumbers may seem like odd 
bedíellows, but try them just the same. 
Peel a fine cucumber, remove seeds and 
dice; add two cups of inside celery, chopped 
reasonably fine. Cook them in salted water. adding 
a teaspoon of sugar. When tender, drain. Put ina 
saucepan, sprinkle with a little flour, add a good 
piece of butter or margarine and. gradually, a cup of 
heavy cream. Stir every minute. Season with salt 
and pepper. Serve with sippets of toast. Lovely for 
luncheon with fish or chicken. 





Fried green peppers garnish the lamb-chop 

platter, or do an act all by themselves. 

Take out the seeds ‘ever chew a pepper 

9 i: ?^., cut into six or eight pieces and fry in 

a little hot salad oil until tender. Season with salt 

and pepper and oh, so /ittle garlic. But garlic. 

Drain them on paper. Very worthy of your attention, 
if I may say so. 


AR Keep ¥our eve out for tangerine juice. 
29 ) Comes in cans. Delicious. As good for you 
Mem as it is good to taste. And besides, it’s a 
^ lovely color. 
June. the month of roses and brides—and 
30 what are your plans for the summer? Mine 
include a certain paint job. and it isn't a 
landscape or a portrait either. Well, vou 
guessed it, didn't vou? Shows how good you are at 
guessing! 


where 1t came irom. к 


tined to receive popular acclatm—in fsh | 
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FRIENDS AND LOVERS M 
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(se FRESH and be 


Lovely to know ... that you can really rely on 


Fresh. Fresh contains the most etlective për- 


spiration-stopping ingredient Known to science! i Г, 
Lovely to use... creamy Fresh stays smooth M Fi эр 
never greasy, gritty or sucky ... doesnt dry out. 


And gentle... Fresh contams a parented ingredi- 


ent that makes it gentle to skin, sate for fabries. 


No wonder... more and more women are 


even. Sofer... 
‚ Smoother... —— 
| more effective 


switching to Fresh. 


Now in 59¢ economy size. Also 1О©, 25¢, 43¢, 


beside him, laughing as if she had not even 
noticed. 

“Penny,” he said roughly, and caught her 
arm. Then he kissed her. 

The taxi driver leaned forward to add his 
comment. David turned to the man with an 
ugly look on his face, but Penny said, 
“Please, David," and her hand on his arm 
pulled him gently toward her. For a moment 
he hesitated, then he took her arm firmly 
through his and they walked away. 

' It was my fault,” she was saying in a very 
subdued way for Penny. “But 1 didn't see 
him. I didn’t see anything except you. And 
I was so afraid that you might have dis- 
appeared." 

It was difficult, David thought, to be very 
olite, charming and just a little diffident. 
That was what he had intended to be. But 
it was no use indulging in even a minor form 
of sulking with Penny. Remembering, too, 
how he had felt in that moment when he was 
sure she had been hit, he halted, looked at 
her and then kissed her. 

* Just to make sure you are really here," 
he said. “Sorry, darling, but you shouldn't 
be allowed out without a bodyguard.” 

Penny smiled and hugged his arm. Every- 
thing was all right again. She was with 
David, and there 
were at least three 
hours left to them 
before he had to 
catch that train. 
She would explain 
all about Marston 
and the Fanes. But 


Eg Aane Meredith 


preoccupied with possible misunde . 
ings, so relieved at having found hin | 
all, that she had forgotten everythin . 
" Darling, I'm sorry,” she said T: 
“Гуе been sort of worried in a smal. - 
and that makes one slow on the upta “i 
“What sort of worries?" he asked. 


"Norumc important. They can wa . 
you tell me why you came to London... 
looked at him anxiously. “Good new: li, 
asked hesitatingly. Yes, it was good, |; 
cided. She smiled suddenly, wholehea . 
and as he watched the deep blue of h l 
he thought of the laughing waters ; , 
Inchnamurren on a sunlit day. | 

“Did 1 ever tell you how beautif 
are?" he asked. 

" Much too often for the sake of my: y 
David, what is your news?" | 

"Or that [love you?" He was smili « 

“David, what is it?” 

He was serious again. “Despe p) 
l'orever?" | 

“Darling, what is " She fell lf 
and the color in her checks mounte 3. 
said in a very low voice, “I love yow 
David." 

" You don't say that often enough. 

"It is ab 4 
that I do say з; 
letters." 

"Still. not te: 
enough. I w y 
hear it ever ay 
not just re ү 





not at the moment: 
at the moment, ex- 
planations would 
only seem like ex- 
cuses. Later, once 


| dinner had begun, 


she would tell hım 
all about it. 

They crossedover 
Tottenham Court 
Road, busy and 
garish with that 
early-Saturday- 
night feeling when 
women put on tlieir 


"Decent. girls don't need. telling 
things ti they marry.” Rosahe's 
molher snapped. Bur Elizabeth 
was there. Whar should be done 
with lier? Would she keep silent in 
the gray house of terror? 

This is the story of a little girl 
who discovered a seeret which 
shocked а nation. Of a grown 
woman who could never pnt her 
childhood imeimories behind her. 
Of her self-renouueime love which 
wade one man greal and gave an- 
other only a brief taste of happi- 
ness, What was the mystery 
which allered ihe lives of all who 


Every day, + 
night. Youg 
what I want., 
Then bot] tr 
silent, Боба 
thinking 0 5 
Sunday. Hew w 
her face, wi it 
emotions ch: n 
following so c ti 
one on the otl H 
tightened his з 
on her wrist. 
“Don’t vin 
darling,” hew 
“Tt is My у 





smartest clothes and 
men have extra 
money in their 
pockets. 

David looked at 
Penny with a smıle: 
once they were in- 
side Marinelli's, once he had ordered some 
food, he would tell her. All the excitement 
which had accompanied him to London on 
his train Journey began to return. 

Marinelli's was crowded as usual. As they 
climbed tlre narrow wooden steps. so tightly 
built against the yellow plaster wall with its 
hand-painted panels, David said, ‘‘ There are 
three reasons why I like this place. First of 
all, no one stops talking even to bother look- 
ing at us. Secondly, we aren't expected to 
leave the minute we finish coffee. Mari- 
nelli would think something was wrong if his 
customers did not spend a couple of hours 
over dinner. And thirdly, I get you to 
mvself." He paused, and the lightness went 
out of his voice. “At least, as much as I can 
get you to myself at present." 


Кием 





Beginning an 


Then he pretended to be very matter-of- 
fact in seeing that she was comfortably 
settled and that dinner was ordered. Chicken 
cacciatore tonight, he deeided; tonight called 
for something more elaborate than spaghetti. 
The small table seemed a very complete 
island in a sea of disinterest. David stretched 
his hand across the white tablecloth, and 
gripped Penny’s. 

“Well, aren't you going to ask me why I 
came to London tonight, and could not come 
tomorrow ?" he asked. 

Penny, who had been wondering how to 
start her explanation. about Mrs. Fane, 
looked startled. She should have asked that 
question long ago, but she had been so 
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shouldn't һа г 
let you see 
really feel. x 
to write you 2 
it this week, | 
is difficult to t 
down adequa <í 
paper." And tonight, in that miserabl i 
ing room at Baker House, he had be 
that he had lost her; this was the 1 
ning of the flight, he had thought. "D 1 
begin to dislike me last week?” he askı : 
jokingly, but he was never more seri 

“David,” Penny said gently, and « 
her head slowly, and there was so mu ! 
in her face that he could say nothing. 
my fault," she said. “It is just that 1: 
want to be—to be rushed. Or perhap: ! 
a coward, and full of inhibitions. Yet : 
sure I love you. I hurt you because 
love so seriously." 

“Don’t I?" 

"Yes. I know you do. That is why; 
so inadequate. I shouldn't need time} 
cide, I shouldn't have any battle t 
with my mind. I know that I am so! 
with you that every other happines 
smaller and smaller. I let you kiss m; 
make love to me. And yet I'm afraid) 
hesitate. What's wrong with me, Гаҹ 
am not being honest, am I? I'm just as 
and selfish as the girl who puts her pric 
wedding ring. Lilian Marston has hay 
eral men, and she has no misgivings. | 
know she has never loved one of thi 
much as I love you. I don't mean to sa 
she doesn't know what love is like. But 
is a casual quality about it. She calls i 
dom. I think that only means she is i 
of going into love too deeply. She fee! 
is too dangerous, in case the man ch 

(Continued on Page 83) 
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Black. Hl. Their wedding nnites two of Atlantas most 
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Graceful and poised. Miss Jones is a charming 
brunette, Dark eyes; dark һап are in arresting соп: 
trast to the cool, nill-china whiteness of her fine. 
smooth complexion, I jnst love the new blush cleanse I. 
way to use Ponds Cold Cream.” she says. 1 especially ? 
like the way it leaves my naturally pale kin with a 
faint glow. and Teeling so soft. 
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PONDS 


Cu. cir AM 





Cong Lhe beautiful QUOC? of Ce (LY ПИО UIC = Ord 


MRS. А, J. DREXEL, Ш MRS. NICHOLAS R. DU PONT 





! TT лү. 





Н. M. PRINCESS PRISCILLA BIBESCO 


( ч i i T | DRE SERE THE LADY FRANCES HAY MES, CHARLES MORGAN, JR. 
; ; A | | | Р : THE € OUNTESS OF NORMANTON 
Diamonds and Pond’s! Star-bright round diamond like those in Clara Jones 
MRS. JOHN 4. ROOSEVELT MRS, GEORGE WHITNEY, JR. 


beautiful ring, a charming puinted marquise, brillant emerald-cut diamonds, 





June,) 
> AT 

HOME JOURN 

“є 1 

АРЕ 





Color 
nsed away. | 


Sh wash. 





) SMOoth it Loli sho 
leaving а scr; 





f т Leaps Without 
achi T ti rself, l you 
Inger, Pinch Of Sw; Cleanser be. 
veen the n and feel hi voe “Smooth It is, 
el Inazeq à Cle Ser so Smooth 
ele quick], de ily, У Swif 
C canser gi YOU zj»,, 27 ase 
Pt cl 
4 | 
ا‎ As = E 
\ 
| 


(Continued from Page 80) 


Í out with her somehow. One could 
! 7 much alone, then, if one had loved 










to that until we reach a ripe old age 
say to you, ‘See, we are still to- 
darling.’ That is the only answer, 
“ge » 

Ly said nothing. She was very near to 


Ming, don't!" David said. “1t isn't 
"ult, Penny; you must not think that. 
n't blame me either. Please. 1f you 
; so pretty, if I didn't love you so 
f t would be casier to ——”’ He looked 
Her then. The tears were still too near. 
лаа fallen in love with you for your 
i sation ——’”’ he said, smiling. ‘ Would 
If e to be loved for your conversation?” 
| smiled a little too. She shook her head. 
1atever happens," David went on, ^1 
ming to marry you. You know it, and | 
О t. So I'll get you one day, whether it 
П)! month or next year or five years from 
ру Only don’t leave me, Penny. Never. 
all on to me. Don't ——" 

E stopped speaking, and stared down at 
е blecloth. He looked tired and white. 
el been working hard, she knew. George 
ep n-Stevens had said tonight that David 
af orking like forty devils. And if he was 
ve orking, it was because he was driven 
y1 yaghts of her, by this desperate feeling 
|! ring to start a career and make some 
0 y. I am to blame in every way, she 
| ht unhappily. 

















( , darling," she sard, and choked with 
on. 

| lease, Penny." David's look turned to 
а f alarm. "Please. I'm sorry. I have no 
Ig to make you miserable like this.” 

m not miserable," Penny said. “At 
E I am only miserable for you. It ts so 
n 


, 


| 
| 
BE 

Don't be miserable for me. I’m the 
q est man in London at this moment. | 
v only trying to make excuses for myself." 
lit would be easier for vou," Penny said 
1: stifled voice, "if vou didn't concen- 
r so hard on me, if you went out with 
i women. But I should hate that. I'm 
€ dletely illogical, you see.” 

No one ever was logical in love. The last 
Srl want to do is to worry you, Penny, 
И yet it seems asif 1 do. You see, darling, 


ee Just how are we going tol | 
world with all the same old people in 
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when I talked so wildiy last Sunday it wasn’t 
just of today that I was thinking. 1 was in- 
stinetively reaching toward tomorrow and 
all the other tomorrows. You've got to be- 
lieve me, Penny.” He looked at her anxiously. 

She nodded. “ Yes.” 

The waiter materialized from the other 
world, and produced a brilliant smile with 
the casserole of chicken. He set. the salad 
before them with the vinegar and oil bottles, 
rearranged therr glasses, and stood back to 
survey the effect. Too serious, he thought as 
he lett them. What had young people to 
worry about ? 


£67 

Lers not start blaming ourselves, 
Penny,” David said. “1t isn’t our fault that 
we are faced with more problems than we 
bargained for. We've been led to believe all 
our lives that love is quite a simple formula: 
you are faithful, wait peacefully for marriage 
and the rest isa matter of living happily ever 
after, But it doesn’t work out like that.” 

Penny gave a real smile this time. “ Dar- 
ling, just be patient with me. Just let me 
argue all this out for myself in my own mind. 
Actually, I don’t see what a mind has to do 
with a heart, but seemingly the two some- 
times work together. 1t can’t be that I don't 
want you enough. It is just that a girl—oh, 
I don’t know, but she's so influenced by her 
family and her surroundings and everything. 
Men are so much more free in their decisions." 

“H you weren't afraid of hurting your 
family, you would do what you felt was right 
for yourself? Would you?" Пе tried to 
make his voice sound casual. 

"Yes," Penny admitted slowly. “Yes.” 

David relaxed. It was the family. A man 
could deal with the barriers which a family 
had ratsed. Пе said, "1 have even thought 
of giving up Oxford, of looking for a job, any 
Job, anywhere. Now." 

Penny shook her head. * Later, if things 
did not go well for you Га always blame my- 
self. Га blame myself. for having ruined 
vour life,” 

David began to laugh. “Меп don't rum so 
easily. Not if their wives keep them happy. 
And that reminds me that 1 came here to 
celebrate a decision. You still haven't [оппа 
out why 1 am in London tonight." 

Penny studied his smiling face. ** It is good 
news, anyway,” she said. "What is it, 
David? 1t is good, isn't it?" 

“I think so." He was trying to be non- 


committal. " ] have been deciding about this 
future job of mine." 

Penny stared blankly. “I thought it was 
all decided. You were going to sit for the 
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sewer germs, 
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Foreign Office examinations after you fin- || 


ished with Oxford." 
I've changed my mind.” he said briefly. 

l had the offer of two jobs this week. I 
wanted to hear what you thought about 
them. Tomorrow 1 have to lunch with one 
of the men who are offering me a job.” 

“David, why did you change your 
mind?” 

David didn't answer that. “The first 
job.” he said, “as with an oll company. 
Abroad, of course, in some peculiar place 
with the temperature around one hundred 
and ten degrees. But they do give you com- 
fortable quarters. and а princely salary. 
One thousand a усаг, (lat; to start with.” 

"A thousand pounds" Penny said in- 
credulousty. ‘David, that’s terrihc. But, 
darling, what do vou know about oil?” 

“Nothing. The oil firm is picking out two 
or three young men from the universities, 
and I happened to be one they thought of. 
That's all. What do vou think of it?” 

“Well, a thousand pounds is an aweful lot 


| of money," Penny said slowly. " What is the 


ء٠‎ 19 
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other job 

"It is with John Fairbairn.” 

“The economist? The man who is inter- 
ested in political things?" 

"Yes" This time David smiled. “He has 
just bought the old Economic Outlook, and 
le is going to turn it into a weekly magazine 
dealing with politics here and abroad. Пе ts 
especially interested in employment and un- 
employment. Га be working on material 
for his report on seasonal unemployment, 
mostly, although 1'd have a permanent 10b. 
Three hundred pounds a year. Reviewing 
and articles on the side would probably 
bring in another filly pounds, perhaps even a 
hundred Поу does it sound?" 

"And after the report was lintshed 2" 

“I should then concentrate on political 
ticles and reporting, perhaps with a chance 
to travel. That micht be fun, Penny. There 
Is also a definite rise in salary И 1| am any 
food. 1H not, I get chucked out on my саг. 
air cnough,” | 

"put, David. | don't quite understand,” | 
Penny was really perplexed. " In the Foreign 
Otte, voud get almost. three hundred 
pounds a year to start with. The difference 
Isn't so very much in salary, is t? And you 
never get chucked out there. Not unless you 
vet all tangled up m some scandal. So why 
eve up the F. O. idea and think of Fair- 
D^ 


"Duas is quite a difference in salary. ас- 
tually.” David said. “It costs twice or even 
three times as much to live as a diplomat as 
it does to hve as a journalist. A diplomat 
has a semipublic kind of life; he has ‘obliga- 
tions.” [Father he must have some small in- 
come of lus own or he must wart for years 
before he can get married.” 

Penny said quickly,“ Darling, Feould look 
iter vou wonderfully on almost three hun- 
dred pounds a vear. Honestly. All we want 
IS a very small place, two rooms even, I can 
learn to cook. And this year I've discovered 
how to save money on clothes. We don't 
need мос 1f we have each other. We could 
manage.” 

“There would be something rather hot- 
louse about us if we couldn't manage on al- 
most tour hundred a vear,” David agreed. 
"put not attached. to something like the 
F. O. Pm afraid. We'd be up against some- 
thing there a competition which I won't 
jom, frankly. There's a scale of living at- 
tached to jobs like that which is really crip- 
pling.” 

Penny laughed suddenly. " I've got your 
pomt. А man can face money worries by him- 
sell. But with a wile well, there are other 
wives. What if that wouldn't. worry me? 
What i£ I'd take them all on. and say, 'I 
don't give a herring's leg whether you have 
a maid, a fur coat, a Paris hat or an Alix 
drese’? Really, David!" She shook her 
head and smiled. 

But he didn’t smile. “It would be much 
more like having stewed sausages three 
nights m a row to make up for one evening 
of decent food and wine for a dinner party. 
No thank vou, darling. I won't play that 
game. Now let's forget it. I've buried «he 
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use. All parts are precision-made, sealed in a lifetime bath of oil. 
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were all a normal kind of life, as if they could 
go on living this way indefinitely. All pre- 
tending to be so gay, so unworried, so in- 
telligent or so earnest. 

Perhaps the main trouble, Penny thought as 
she undressed, / that we try to be independent 
creatures, and we are not. We are dependent 
on others. And mostly, if we would only be 
honest enough to admit it, we are dependent on 
men. They gire us the balance that we need. 

Last year she had thought of her future 
mainly as a career of painting, with her fam- 
ily and friends and some rather attractive 
men — perhaps even one man in particular — 
forming an interesting background. But 
now she thought about David more than she 
thought about herself. It was his career which 
now worried and excited her. "Oh, David,” 
she suddenly said aloud, and the darkness 
and silence magnified the emotion in her 
volce. 

She lay thinking about David, about all 
tue things he had told her tonight. No won- 
der she had forgotten to tell him about the 
Fanes' party. That had been a small inci- 
dent, a trivial one; she probably would never 


see or hear from them again. She fell asleep, 


thinking of much more important things. 


Mrs. Pillington’s Lodgings, where David 
had found rooms for his final year, were in 
a row of gray stone houses, sharp-gabled, 
small-windowed, in one of those deceptive 
Oxford lanes which slip away trom the street, 
twist over rounded cobblestones, promise a 
short cut to the unsuspecting stranger, and 
then bring him up against high stone walls. 

Today was the last day of February, com- 
plete with gray sky and a feeling of damp- 
ness hanging in the raw air. Mrs. Pillington 
had gone out into the 
small back garden to sce 
what damage the heavy 


rain had done that morn- P Few things 

dividial more than to 
place responsibility upon him, 
und to Jet hin know that you 


ing. She was bending over 
one of the narrow flower 
beds, quite unconscious 
that her Mr. Bosworth 
was watching her from 
tis mgh window. Ме was 
Walling for Fenton-Stevens 
to come round. 

A movement from the garden below 
caught. David's eye, and he watched Mrs. 
Dulligton as she suddenly straightened her 
back and hurried down the muddy path to 
the house. That. must have been George 
arriving. 

David turned away from the window and 
opened the door. He heard George's voice 
mix with Mrs. Pillington’s down in the nar- 
row hall, and then the leisurely footsteps 
mounting the stairs. They had not seen 
much of cach other this year. That was the 
difficult thing in friendship: two people who 
got on well enough tovether, however differ- 
cnt they were, could have very ditferent sets 
ct acquaintances which tended to separate 
them. Yet George's broad grin, his easy way 
ct strolling into David's sitting room, his 
casual greeting, all proved he certainly did 
not feel a stranger. 


rns һин. 


“SorRY I'm late, old boy," he said cheer- 
fully, stretching his legs over the hearthrug 
and reaching for the pipe in his pocket. 

“That’s all right. 1 had some odds and 
ends of work to clear up. You look thirst y." 

George's face was still a deep red in color. 
"lam." dle looked at David more critically. 
"You aren't playing enough squash this 
trm." He frowned toward the desk: too 
many books and papers. There was a large 
photograph too. His interest quickened. 

"Oh. I get a game when I need it. I've 
been doing a lot of walking instead. I like 
fresh air.” 

“Tve sven vou several times in the dis- 
tance, keeping up with old Chaundler." 
George smiled broadly. " What do you talk 
about when you are tearing along beside 
him? About his book?” 

“Мо, not about his book. Walter doesn't 
talk much about himself, ever." He paused, 
and thea as George was still waiting he 
added, on impulse, " We've been talking a 
cosd deal about the possibilities after June 
is over, and what | should do.” 


—BOOKER T. WASHINGTON: Up from 
Slavery (Doubleday & Company, Inc.). 










“I thought you had decided that lor . | 
Chaundler is quite determined to ha 
in the F. O., isn't he?" 
"In a way, yes. But something 
brewing at the moment." 
“Is it connected with your worl 
you going to branch out as a film 
a hat designer?" George asked wi 
David smiled too. “It’s connecte » 
economics, all right. John Fairbairn , _ 
hind it.” 1 
"Oh!" George nodded in approva - 
was obviously impressed. Not that h 
gether approved of Fairbairn—one о 
brains which were always finding out 
that called for reforms. Still, it was t 
that made you sit up and take notice. б 
might work out very well for you,” hi; 
“With luck." | 


3-1 






“ WELL, here's to luck and plenty ofa | 
Chaundler with you or against you i 
change of ideas?" 

"He's with me—after we talked it ¢ 

Chaundler had been told about | 
That had been a difficult ten minut 
as it turned out, it had been an arg y 
that Chaundler had listened to with a» 
deal of unexpected sympathy. In f 
had been the winning argument, Af 
had heard about Penny, Chaundle 
ralsed no further objections, 

There was a pause. George's eye. 
eled to the photograph on the desk, an: 
time— with David's back half tume, 
could look at it long enough to recogn 

lle said, "I was at the Fanes’ par p 
town last Saturday. Do you rememb * 
пеіоре Lorrimer? She was there. She is k 
ing marvelous these days. An absolute pe | 

David turned 
smiled. “Yes, isn’t 

George waited, 
David's smile only b 
ened. George cleare 
throat. ‘° Rotten day à 
said. '' Winter is muc x 
long. I used to rathe xe 
it, snow and all Шаш 
of thing, but now I’m id 
when I see some leave 
the trees. Strange ho se 
changes." He looked up in surprise as I àd 
began to laugh. " Well, what's wrong ДЇ 
that?” 

“Nothing at all, George. I was onl.d 
miring your tact.” | 

George smiled and said, “I may d 
admit that it is severely strained at the 0 
ment." Ile rose and went over to the 
and studied the photograph quite o 
"Very nice too. But what's the idea 
ing her away from your friends?” 

"Instinctive self-protection,” Davk 
swered. " I've watched you, old boy. Yt 
a wonderfully absorbing technique 
pretty girls." | 

"Rot," George said, but he was pk 
all the same. “It certainly didn't wor 
Saturday, anyway. Asked her to di 
She turned me down flat." | 

"Did she?" David was delighted, 
couldn't even hide it. 

"You are pretty far gone, aren't y 
George said. ‘That’s the trouble about | 
ing things too seriously. I've warned 
before about that.” 

He kept a half-joking note in his voice 
glanced sharply, worriedly at David. Ge 
was accustomed to his friends' falling in 
some of them made a habit of it. But fe 
them were seriously in love, and those ' 
always rather embarrassing. Either yo 
sorry for them because you didn't like t 
girls, or you envied them because you 
Embarrassing, either way. 

*[Iello, I see you've got that new edi 
of Housman.” He picked up the book f 
the desk. Nice type and paper; that w 
be something safe to talk about. And the 
saw the written inscription: “То D. ° 
all my love. P." He closed the slender 
ume quickly, and put it back in its plac 

David was watching him with an ur 
guised smile. For George's tact had f: 
him for once; his amazement was G 
plain. Only for a moment, though. Whe 

(Continued on Page 88) 
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(Continued from Page 86) 
turned away from the desk he was being 
interested, in his charming way, in the room. 

“You’ve made yourself comfortable here, 
haven't you?" George asked, and David 
agreed. The room might be shabby, but 
there were a decent-sized desk and an ade- 
quate bookcase, a fire which burned brightly 
without smoking, good light from a window 
which overlooked treetops and the peace of 
many gardens. 

“When I came round here," George said, 
“I had the idea of asking you to lunch on 
Sunday." He looked toward the photograph 
and sniled. "Can that be managed?" 

“I’m afraid not," David said definitely. 

“That is what I expected. Fane said that 
was your day for wenching.” 

“What does he know about it?” 

"Oh, he has seen you regularly at the 


George, I believe. Ile remembered that de- | 


tail toward the end of his party. He knew he 
had seen Penelope somewhere, and kept try- 
ing to remember. Then suddenly, ‘So that's 
who she was!’ Ilis mother seemed quite 
amazed. I think Eleanor was too." 

" What on earth are vou talking about?" 

“This invitation to luncheon. It is a com- 
mand performance, really. Eleanor tele- 
phoned today to say that she and Carol Fane 
were coming up here next week end. She 
wanted to see you particularly." 

"I'm sorry," David said with no disap- 
pointment at all, “but I'm afraid I am en- 
gaged for all this week end.” 

They both laughed, and George said, “If 
you ask me, Eleanor only had her competi- 
tive instinct aroused by seeing Penelope." 

“Did they meet?" 

"Not actually. But they saw each other. 
Penelope said she was in a frightful hurry 
and couldn't meet Eleanor. Didn't seem to 
notice her at all. Very remote, I thought. 
But some people are like that." 

“Yes,” David agreed, but he was grinning 
widely. Some people are like that, but not 
Penelope. He was delighted; his vanity was 
ridiculously flattered. For Penny knew 
about Eleanor Fenton-Stevens. He had told 
her, and she had never brought up the sub- 
ject again. And that was a sign, he had 
thought, that Penny really practiced the pe- 
culia belief she had—that jealousy was 
stupid, unnecessary and crippling. It had 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


often given him a sense of guilt when he was | 


! going through one of his bad spasms. It did 


not seem natural to be so completely un- 
possessive as Penny seemed to be. But then 
women, as he was discovering, thought about 
love in such a different way from men. 


Now, at this moment, as George’s politely 
surprised voice still echoed in his mind, 
David knew that Penny had her own way of 
acknowledging jealousy. He was pleased 
out of all proportion to the size ot this crumb 
of comfort. 

George watched his friend's face thought- 
fully. He is far gone, George thought, with a 
nuxture of amazement and worry. 

“Weh,” he said, and he was not referring 
to Eleanor's party, * I see that is that." 

“Yes,” David said. “That’s that." 


| 


i 


Look, old man, I'd like to meet Penny. | 


Properly. І hardly know her. After all — | 


He halted in embarrassment. 

“After all, what?” David asked bluntly. 
He was smiling, but there was a particularly 
keen look in his eye which was disconcerting. 

"Oh, nothing. My thoughts ran away 
with my tongue. Even if I did think you 
were taking everything a little too seriously, 
it wouldn't have the least effect on you, 
would it?" 

“You are absolutely right." 

George laughed. '' Well, at least when I do 
meet her again, I'll have enough sense not 


| to ask her out to dinner." 


, 


“You are right there too.’ 
George hid his surprise, but it remained 
with him after they had begun to talk about 


| other things: odd fellow, David, and likable. 


But he wasn’t normal: falling heavily in 
love, wanting to get married, giving up all 


| idea of the F. O. Definitely not normal. 
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ceuntryside had been washed by the Feb- 
ruary rains, brushed by the brisk winds as 
if Nature had determined to have a thorough 
spring cleaning. He ignored the newspaper 
beside him: it would be filled with further 
attempts to interpret and cover up the bad 
news which had trickled out of Germany all 
last week. 

I refuse to be depressed today, David 
thought. Today's my holiday from work and 
worry. Today's the day I enjoy myself. In 
three hours’ time I'll be seeing Penny. 

He slipped the small volume of Religio 
Medici back into his pocket. He had brought 
the book with him as a matter of habit. 
Probably he had never meant to read it, 
anyway. How strange we are, he thought: 
we buy, out of habit, newspapers which we 
don’t even open, and we cart along a book 
with us and then ignore it, as if it t ok a little 
time for us to persuade ourselves to be com- 
pletely lazy. 

It was pleasant to see the green fields go 
wheeling past, to watch the white clouds 
scattering over the cold blue sky in the 
March wind, to catch the color of primroses 
under the hawthorn hedges with their sprin- 
kling of pale green. Each mile nearer to 
Penny made him feel that everything he saw 
was enchanting. Evena gasworks and a row 
of smoking chimneys would be enjoyed when 
he was in this mood. 

He went over the calculations he had made 
last night. Finals were in June, and the 
thought of them was 
not unpleasant—a 
Strange realization. 
Last year one had 
thought of Finals and 
had felt a mixture of 
worry and dislike for 
June of 1933. Now 
he wished that June 
came in April. For 
after the Finals came 
the job with Fair- 
bairn. Four hundred 
a year, with luck and 
some work. Thirty- 
three pounds,roughly, 
each month. Iie could 
live on almost a third 
of that. He'd have to. 
June, July, August. 
Sixty pounds. Could 
you furnish tworooms 
with that? He would 
make a good try, any- 
way. A place of our own, he thought. No more 
lodgings, or college rooms, or a Cory's Walk 
where his sister Margaret appropriated his 
room for her awful female friends. A place 
of their own—that had the right sound. 
Four walls to enclose your own corner of 
happiness. No more regulations cutting 
short the time that Penny and he could 
spend together. No more interference from 
anyone. 


е 


He laughed suddenly. Marriage, as he 
was picturing it, sounded like freedom. 
Perhaps that was the way you should think 
of it: if it weren't freedom to be with each 
other, then you shouldn't even think of 
marriage. For a moment he imagined what 
witticism Fenton-Stevens or some of the 
other men he knew would think up if they 
neard him talk like this. He was thinking 
that he had found a very simple truth, and 
that many a very clever man had never 
found it; for you can't track down truth with 
words, or analyze it, or explain it. lt is there, 
you feel it, and you accept it. lt was as 
simple as that. 


At Paddington, he jumped off the train 
before it came to a halt at the long plat- 
form. A porter shook his head resignedly. 
"That S wot we're 'ere for," he said to his 
mate, “to pick up the blooming pieces." But 
David was already halfway down the plat- 
form, heading toward the nearest telephone 
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By Elizabeth-Ellen Long 


Wearing crisp white pinafores 
Of daisies over green, 

Summer's fields wait by the road, 
Hoping to be seen 


Crisp white daisy pinafores 
Over green grass gowns 
Of a fashion never met with 
On the streets of towns! 
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that fear that someday he would phone and 
then he would stand and listen to the ex- 
planation that Miss Lorrimer was out and 
had left no message. He couldn't know that 
she had been lounging beside the telephone 
in Baker House for the last ten minutes. 

“TN see you in another hour and a half," 
David said. “I'm on my. way now to see fa- 
ther. Meet me for lunch at the usual расе?” 

"At the Brasserie? But that means you 
wil have to come all the way into town 
again. David, why don't ] meet you at 
Hammersmith? That would save a lot of 
time, wouldn't it? And you won't have to 
rush away from your father. Really, David, 
l shan't get lost. 11 wear a red carnation so 
you will know me." And my new spring suit: 
how will he like it? 


There was a short pause as David consid- 
ered this only sensible suggestion. Then he 
said, “I tove you, darling." And he meant it. 

* David!" 

“It is all right, darling. The girl at the 
exchange wouldn't dream of listening in. 
Would you, exchange?” 

A man’s deep voice said, ‘ 
pletely ladylike.” 

There was a moment’s 
Penny’s laughter. 

“In that case," David went on, “ 
] love you and send a hundred kisses. I'll add 
another hundred when I see you. What 
about Hampton Court for that? That's a 
good place for talk- 
ing too. I've been de- 
ciding a lot of things. 
І hope you'll like 
them. Keep thinking 
of September.” 

“September? " 

“Yes, a wonderful 
month. Best month 
in the year. Good-by, 
darling. See you in 
an hour and twenty- 
eight minutes. At 
Hammersmith, Pic- 
cadilly side. We'll find 
lunch somewhere 
around there. Good- 
by, darling." 

He came out of the 
bright red booth, and 
stood for a moment 
watching the crowd, a 
mass of hurrying peo- 
ple in Sunday clothes 
struggling toward the trains that would take 
them out into the country for the day. He 
felt the movement and stir around him, but 
he saw and heard nothing. Fle was thinking, 
It is ridiculous that anyone could be as happy 
as this at this moment. But he was. 


‘Tm being com- 
silence, and then 


І repeat 


Sng 


David's father was alone in the house. He 
was sitting in his wheel chair at the window, 
but he had been reading the Observer’s edi- 
torial so attentively that he had not seen 
David coming along Cory’s Walk. 

David noticed the untidied room, the 
sandwiches wrapped in a napkin on a plate, 
and the vacuum of tea placed beside them on 
the small table. He greeted his father affec- 
tionately. " Where's Meg?” he asked. 

"At communion. Then she is lunching 
with Miss Rawson, and they are going to 
some choral society's concert. She will be 
home by five o'clock." 

“I see," David said, but he looked wor- 
riedly at his father. "Well, how have you 
been?" He had to admit that his father 
seemed stronger today. There was an alert, 
almost vigorous look on his face. 

“Well enough." Mr. Bosworth held up 
the newspaper. '' There's been enough hap- 
pening since last Monday to excite a man. 
What do you think of it all, David?" 

David glanced at the restrained columns, 
tucked away into the middle of the paper as 
if to lessen their importance. '' Disturbing,’ 
he said lamely. He had been worried by the 
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is progressing. 





and many mow might have been saved 





Chances of силе, али, but whon cancer vo 
treated im the early stage. To ditut 


early cases, there ant, 3 | 
one should. know ! 








eb What are the “Danger Signals" that may mean Cancer? 


They are: 1. Any unusual lump or thicke 
2. Any irregular or unexplained 
heal, particularly about the mout! 


the color or size of a mole o 
unexplained indigestion. 6 


"i 


Get medical advic once! The 
"danger sign: ls" iow that some- 
thing is wrong, but they are not sure 
signs of cancer. At one leading clinic 
nearly 9 out of every 10 women who 
came for examination because they 
recognized the warnings did not 
have the disease! 


What should you 
warnings appec 


, especially in the breast. 
3. A sore that does not 
igue, or lips. 4. Any changes in 
>. Loss of appetite or continued 


persistent changes in elimination. 


Why are annual physical 
checkups important? 


Cancer often starts without any 
warning signals that the patient can 
detect. Only examination by a skilled 
physician may discover these "silent" 
'ancers in their early stages. That 
is why annual 
tions are so important, 
for older people. 


examina- 
especially 


medical 


There is progress in cancer research, too! 


Today, more and more people are 
living to older ages when cancer is most 
prevalent. Cancer still ranks second 
among the causes of death, but medical 
science is continually increasing its 
knowledge of the disease, and working 
to develop new and better techniques 
for its control. 


While specialists say that the best 
means known for treating cancer is 
complete removal by surgery, or com- 
plete destruction by X-rays or radium 
rays, experiments with other methods 
are constantly going forward. Atomic 
research has provided valuable new 
materials for laboratory study of cancer 
cells. Clinical research and intensive 
studies in chemistry, biology, and 
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and to learn more about this disease. 
send for Metropolitan’s free booklet 
67-J, “There Is Something YOU ( 
About Cancer.” 


Do 
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67-J, “There Is Something YOU Can Do 
About Cancer." 


Name sevi Й —— 





LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


what an utr _ 





diferent sop!" 





Only in Swan...this 
Jupar-aeamed. blend” 


that does so many lovely things for you! 





I THE happy result of Swan's patented 


. process! 
Pure, floating Swan is the only soap that brings 
vou this "super-creamed blend." That’s why it's 
the only soap that gives you the glorious bliss 





7. Wonderful freshness / 


The moment you lather up with 
pure, white Swan, you feel gloriously 
different! Swan’s special "super- 
creamed blend” gives you more lather 
—|luscious and soft as velvet. Whisks 
away dirt and grime so completely. 
Perks you up like a million. 


Swan is diferent Swan is better! 








2. Monger smoothness! | 


You’ll love the glowing radiance a 
Swan bath gives you. Pure and mild 
as fine castiles, Swan agrees with your 
skin. Leaves it so creamy-soft and 
smooth—not taut and drawn. For 
Swan rinses away so completely — 
thanks to its "super-creamed blend." 


A product of Lever Brothers Company 






o d of a Swan bath! 


Read about it below —then grab onto Swan 
and dash for your tub! 





3. Monder gleam tor your tub! 


It's a gleam to do vou proud — and 
no eternal scrubbing for you. For 
this pure-white soap saves you work 
—no more excessive, unsightly bath- 
tub ring. Another wonder of Swan's 
‘super-creamed blend"! Another 
wonder of a glorious Swan bath! 
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A wonderful saving, too! 





Now 


constantly wiping away soft, messy 
soap. Swan doesn’t leave wasteful, | 
excessive "goo" in your soap dish. 
No other soap gives you this thrifty 
Swan firmness, for no other soap is 
made the same way. 





YOU'LL LOVE SWAN FOR 
BATH, COMPLEXION, DISHES 
— BECAUSE ITS DIFFERENT, 
BECAUSE ITS BETTER! 
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vou can end the nuisance of- 
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Continued from Page 89) 
Де of them. You don't like the news 
г} you are glad to forget it." 
es know, but Look, father, 
«of y friends and I have been worried 
t rmany for the last few months, 
so} 5, at least, who read foreign news. 
ath ; is wrong somewhere. But what 
xe! ? What member of Parliament or 
ml ıs going to listen to what some un- 
гац. te has to say? What magazine or 
eng r with any circulation is going to 
a kt we would like to write? And who 
nto look after our careers for us, do 
yc. pass our examinations for us. get 
ali in jobs which can be got only 
в our results in Finals? We've gol to 
k dihese personal things, for no one else 
da for us. Most of us can't vote, and 
| f expelled from the university if we 
nied. Funny thing, that. Remember 
Al rican friend, Burns? He tells me 
dtudent in America can get engaged 
| nts to. And a lot of students are 
id too. Are we any less adult than 
ili men? Except, of course, when it 
edo a war. Then, it seems, we are 
oi Jered adult enough to go out and 
til 
W, David," Mr. Bosworth said slowly, 
it | s difficult for him to say the things 
| to say when he believed so little in 
mi he universities in this country think 
Елап’ work is disturbed by marriage. 
don’t get such good results if he has à 
ef nterfere with his work.” 
Wi ch is the reason." David sud with 
sarcasm, “that America is such a 
r, developed, backward country." 
il ither had to smile. Life wasn't a dc- 
ociety, he was reflecting: David was 
ien he implied that 





wm 


good results when 
out in practice. 
Bi ides," David went 
one of us wants to 
| aarching. and how 
wuld you deal with Germany? We 
in| the only ones; no man wants to start 
ng in America or France or any other 
| d country. And what's more, how 
J it look in the history books 1f we m- 
fl dat this moment in German affairs?” 
“ idn't mention marching. as tar as I re- 
I| ais father said sharply. "All 1 want ıs 
i eople should understand what 1s gomg 
e should take the warning signal, and 








el vatch. That's all." 
j; agree," David said, and thought oi 
p way to turn the conversation. le had 


é plenty of talk and speculation during 
€ st six days about the Reichstag fire 

d done his share of speculation too 

4 e had found по one nearer any hind of 
on for all the talk and argument. 









АТ we need is a batch of new diplo- 
the best brains we have. And witli guts 
led blood," his father was saving. lle 
dat David pointedly. 
Vell, I've got red blood," David said 
a smile. ‘But 1 don't know about these 
qualifications.” He thought in desper- 
, Here we start this all over again, When- 
his father was annoyed about some- 
:, his disappointment over David's 
ge of career would come to the surlace 
1. David said quickly, “1 say, what 
t phoning Penny? We'll have lunch 
with you. Penny says she can cook. 
5 try her out, shall we?" 
is father was smiling, too, now. "I'er- 
; I should be safer with sandwiches," he 
. "And in any case, 1 rather like being 
alone when I have so much to read” 
biano today, thank heavens. '' Where are 
Jand Penny going this afternoon?" 
Hampton Court." That, David had 
aght, would be a change from Regents’ 
k and the zoo. The Tower wasn't too 
, either, if you avoided the popular €x- 
ts. 
I do believe you've seen more of your 
adon this winter than in all the other 


| 


vourscllf lo God. 
— TUSCAN PROVERB. 
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years of your life put together,” his father re- 
marked. © You weren't ever much of a sight- 
seer.” Te looked at David with open amuse- 
ment. 

David had tlushed, aud then he laughed 
too. Now it was a case of either walking 
through Sunday crowds past closed shops 
and that was grim—or ol “sight-seeing,” as 
his father called it, or of visiting one restau- 
rant alter another. A limited. chore. 

"You had better leave soon," his father 
ире [еа]. 

“PI give Penny a ring, and tell her to 
come over. There are plenty of days for 
Hampton Court.” Afer the Finals are over, 
David added to himself; this would have to 
be his last visit to town this term. No time 
to travel to London, unless Ins work went 
nuraculously welt. 

His father's late saddened. 


“Now what was that?" David asked 
quickly. 
NOTHING.” his father answered. How 


pleasant to be able to say you lad plenty of 
days to go to Hampton Court or any other 
places Plenty-eb days. He half sighed. 
David started toward the door. “No, 
David," his father said sharply enough to 
halt him. "Not today. This is one of my 
grouchy davs. I like vour Penny and so 1 
want her to like me. And 1 also want to read 
my newspapers, and compose a few speeches 
that I'd like to be able to make” He smiled. 
"Come away trom that door, .Ј2а%16, he 
said. "lf vou don't, Vib talk to vou only 
about Germany." 

David knew he meant that, too, so he 
came back to hischair. He said, " Well, let's 
have some family news. How is Margaret? 
She hasn't written very much recently.” 

"Nlargaret. is. concen- 


ir excellent argu- LT trating on music at the 

might seem when | moment," Mr. Bosworth 

re logically stated, Ё In buying horses and in said. Ile glanced half ruc- 

In’t always produce COREE шге ы LUG 
eves Tishl anil commend 


the room upstairs. "Less 


ing these alternoon classes 
quite regularly." His father considered tor a 
moment. " Miss Rawson is coming to live 
here, once the Easter vacation is over. Mar- 
garet says you Won't песа your room after 
that. She savs you are obviously going to 
marry Penelope. Lorrimer as soon as you 
сап.” 

David was silent. "Father," he said at 
last, "if vou were me and mother had been 
Penny. wouldn't you?" 

llis lather did not answer for some mo- 
ments. lle seemed almost as if he had for- 
gotten the question, Then he said, " Phe con- 
ventional advice would be to say that you 
should wait. For two or three or even more 
years. Yet, honestly, 1 can't iive that.” 

1e gluneed at his son. [aa sorry for all these 
young men, he thought, Jor these young men 
and women. All planning the beginning of 
careers, some of them planning marriage. The 
door of lite ts open before them. But hoic long 
will it be betore it is closed, perhaps Closet rio- 
lently and Jorecer? None of them realize that, 
none of them know hoe little lime they 
may have. 

\Ir. Bosworth said, ” Frankly, I don't 


think vou should wait any longer than is | 
And it is for vou and Penny to | 


necessary 
decide that. You know, when you are hap- 
pily married, the years become shorter and 
shorter. Too short." 

The newspapers slid off his lap, and David 
stooped to pick them up. Пе laid them on 
the small reading table beside his father's 
chair. He said nothing. 

“Too short," his father repeated. “So 
have all the happiness you can before it is 
taken away from vou. That was the chief 
lesson I learned in life." 15 voice was low, 
as if he were tiring. "And don't worry about 
Margaret. someday, 1 hope, she will want to 
vet married. too. Then she will understand 
vou and Penelope." 
` David pretended to be interested in the 
new books from the library which were on 
the reading table. ” Mas Margaret any men 
friends?” 


scales, (hough, | must ad- | 
mit. And some new pieces | 


nn (00. She has been attend- 
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Then here's something to sing about — 


Dundee Both Towels oll dressed up in your own pet 


color, These happy towels ore husky too, oble to toke weor 





Nc. 4 in Dundee's 
“онда Boll 
fashion Show 

of Favored Colors 


THE NAME TO REMEMBER WHEN 


ond woshing with a color-bright smile. Tuneful potterns 


and wonder-soft texture moke eoch o bathtime joy. 


DUNDEE MILLS, Inc., Griffin, Go. 
Showrooms: 40 Worth Street, New York City 





BUYING TOWELS—At Better Stores Everywhere 
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DUNCAN 

4 
sandwich 
HAS EVERYTHING 


. . . even a deviled egg plate 


There are certain glassware patterns which are ‘‘open stock" just 
Кё sterling silver. Duncan's Sandwich pattern is one of these 
open-stock patterns. It has stemware, flatware, bowls, travs, 
Nappies, mavonnaise sets, cake salvers, cheese and cracker sets, 
candelabra and hurricane candelabra with cut and pohshed imported 
prisms, candy boxes, cigarette boxes, ash trays, baskets, and every- 
thing else you will ever need. 

* The Deviled) Egg Plate has a little nest for each egg. In the 
center is room for a matching mavonnarse bowl or for olives, 
relishes, etc. Around the rim 15 room for crackers, tiny sind- 
wiches or hors d'oeuvres. 

Send for the folders on Sandwich and its early history. 


THE DUNCAN & MILLER GLASS COMPANY 


WASHINGTON, PA. 
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“At the moment, she thinks us a bad lot.” 
His father was smiling again. 

"That sounds like an overdose of Raw- 
son," David said. 

"Better leave, David. Glad you came, 
but IH see Penny another time," his father 
urged. He picked up the Sunday Times. 
"Now, let's see what we have here," he 
said. 

David let himself be reassured, partly by 
the renewed vigor in his father's voice, 
partly by the determined look on his face. 
He apparently was not very worried about 
Margaret. But I ат, David thought. Once 
his finals were over, he would deal with 
this Old-Man-of-the-Sea Rawson. Margaret 
would never have any chance for real happi- 
ness if she had her hangmg around her neck. 
As he picked up his hat from the hall stand 
he stared at himself angrily in the mirror. 
Then he left the house quickly. He was an- 
gry with Margaret for worrying people like 
tis; angry, too, that she should have left 
his father alone for the sake of some concert. 
But Meg would say, in that hurt tone which 
she affected so constantly nowadays, that a 
concert was just as important as spending a 
dav with Penny, and why should he have all 
the fun anyway? Dy the time lie reached 
Согух Walk, and closed the little iron 
gate behind him, he was angry with himself 
LOO. 

He turned to wave to his father, and then, 
hat in hand, strode down the Walk. 

Suddenly David felt a hypocrite. Play- 
acting, he told himself savagely. AU right, 
all right, he said under his breath. You were 
relieved that father didn’t want you around, 
that vou could have Penny to yourself today. 
Ile gave one last glance at the window. He 
would be late for Penny now. Пе set off at 
a steady run toward the 
tube station. That was one 
way of working otf his 
anger. # 


The sharp March wind 
had driven most of the 
visitors to 
Court «side the palace. 

There they could. wander comfortably 
through the halls and rooms which lay open, 
with all their ancient. display, to the public. 

But David, although he wore no coat, and 
Penny, in her new spring suit, did not seem 
to notice the wind. All they noticed, indeed, 
was the fact that Hampton Court was pleas- 
antly uncrowded here. In this quiet corner 
of the gardens they could even feel alone. 
David slipped his arm around her waist as 
they paced slowly up and down between the 
hedges of yew, cleanly trimmed into pat- 
terns of neatness. Penny was thinking only 
about David's plans. By the telling, they 
were becoming their plans. There was 
warmth from his body and warmth from the 
hope m his words. 


E 

On, David," Penny said suddenly, and 
caught his hand and pressed rt to her side, so 
that Ins arm tightened around her waist. 
“So soon?" No more dreary months of lone- 
hness. no more waiting and worrying, no 
more of this awful feeling of time slipping 
away. of living only for the future. 

“It could not be too soon," he said. He 
was smiling, but his voice was strained, as if 
all the emotion inside him had made simple 
words almost too difficult to put together in 
a sentence. 

He halted and they came to a stop. They 
were no longer smiling. They faced each 
other, gripping hands, feeling each other's 
emotion so intensely that happiness and 
pain were no longer distinguishable. The 
long moment passed, their hands dropped, 
and they began walking once more. 

"I suppose most people would say we are 
insane," David said. But if this is insanity, 
then I never want to be sane. “That woman 
certainly would." 

He looked with growing annoyance 
toward the stranger who had chosen 
to invade this small corner of the gar- 


AMERICA dens and who was watching them in a fright- 


| ened kind of a way. Never left alone, David 
thought bitterly. If tt isn’t relatives or friends 
| 2L is а landlady or a strange female with a cold 


AH our discontents spring 
from the want of thank- 
fulness for what we have. 


Hampton CU ENTE 
























red nose pointed in our direction. \ 
she stare at the flower beds? 
The strange female, who ош 
recognized herself by that descript 
a hesitating step and then halted 
last two minutes she had been wo 
she might ask that nice young coi 
time it was. She walked over to4 
dressed them, and then halted in d 
she realized that they were in the mj 
very private conversation. 
" Not insane," the young lady was 
"Sane at last. I know now, for 
time, why I was born and why I sh 
айап” 


Penny stopped and turned ro d 
the owner of the timid voice whi 
spoken and yet scarcely been heards. 
time, David said, was exactly ten mi 
past four. It was their turn to be ste. 
She said, “Oh, dear!" in a horrified 
and rushed out of the garden. | 

“I probably frightened her,” Penny, 
smiling now, but with the deep color fp. 
barrassment still clinging to her cheel 

David said nothing. He was won 
why on earth elderly females who war 
know the time just had to come overa b 
moment. And now Penny was pretend 
laugh at herself and her serious phraselp: 
when she spoke again it would be about; 
ordinary thing, but not what they hag, 
felt so intensely. He thought sud@y 
There isn't an expression on her face Fi 
cannol read now, there isn’t one movent, 
her body that I don't know by heart, апд! 
cannot be sure of her. Knowing, yebet 
knowing. You trusted, yet you were је к 
you were amazed that you had fouls 
much and yet you wanted more. Ре. 
he thought, love livê; 
constant effort, how 
effortless and natu it 
seemed. 

Penny was speakinl?] 
had a letter from п 
yesterday,” she toldin 

" — “She is coming to f. 

don, and she will $t 
ably be here next week end. So, ngi- 
ford next Sunday, David!" 

"Are the family coming too?" [ti 
asked. PU hare to meet Penny's father " 
he was thinking. But it would have beer t 
ter to wait until he had gone down fronix 
ford with a job all nicely landed. Yes, ibn 
young, sir, but After all, Davied 
mitted to himself at this moment, ў 
weren't so very many young men in Bra 
who earned four hundred a year to # 
with. | 

Penny had been saying that her m@ 
was coming alone, which was strange, 
so very suddenly, which was even strart 

"Probably she has become exhauste ! 
exasperated by those Bonnier Bairms | 
Restored Ruins and wants to get away | 
them all. If she is in London during ` 
week end, why not bring her up to Oxfor 

Penny’s frown disappeared. ''That 
wonderful idea. We could give her a1 
velous day, and she could get to know 
properly, and " She broke off, her 
excited, her whole face alive with her del 
in such a chance to show David as host. 

“Yes,” David said, reading her thoug 
“We could use an ally in your family ca 
How much have you written to th 
About us, I mean?” 

"Only sideways, darling. You see, i 
sort of difficult in my family to mention 
word ‘love.’ Everyone would get еш! 
rassed. But my letters weren't very | 
cessful. I thought that if I mentioned y 
name here and there, sort of slipped it in 
it were, that would be their cue. They we 
start asking questions about you. Butt 
didn't." Penny wrinkled her brow thou; 
fully. 

David smiled. “Never mind. Y 
mother will know as soon as she sees us 
gether. What's that thing women are ‹ 
posed to have? Intuition?" 

“Grandfather MacIntyre has it, t 
Penny said. “I am quite sure he has gue: 
about us from my letters. He doesn't 

( Continued on Page 94) 
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— DANIEL DEFOE, 
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| worry out of her eyes. He cursed himself for E “ИТИ We iw. К. ЖИИ. 
having let the disguise slip from his face, so 0, 1041,99 6 00:0 е 
бао а у» e 9 9 45.089 S v, В. 


she had seen too deeply into his real feelings. 
He thought, ZU not blackmail her with pity. 
"M cannot co on like this, 1 cannot bear scene 


yott nd. vet nol seeing уди. loring vod and yet 
not hari proof of voter love." That was the 
9 
| save LOTS of time : 
ә 6 ® 
and trouble with this P 
9 





easy way to win a girl: blackmail with pity, 

playing on her desire to have you lappy as 
vou want to be happy. znd UU not force her 
into anything, before she makes up ler own 
mind, Vhat was another easy way to win, 
and then, ultimately, to lose her. When she 
comes tome, he thought, she will come Бесатхе 
she wants me. As d want her. And then Pl 
have her forever, not just fora year or two years 
"Forever," he sind aloud. 

Then the bell sounded the closing of the 
maze, breaking tlie moment with its harsh 
VOICE., 

"A sense of humor," David said, as they 
retraced their steps, "is obviously a neces- 
sity in love. Otherwise, you'd become a solid 
chunk of frustration.” 

Penny nodded, busy with the technique of 
combing her hair, powdering her nose and 


















Bi have to scrub a toilet bowl looking into the small mirror of her handbag. 
tu [o guests arrive? Conveni- She was thinking that the short distanee to | 
з today include Sani- Flush, the the entrance was considerably longer. than / 
| ai Жн toilet bowl cleaner EE they had imagined. By turning to the right, | 
ad odern as this minute. Sani-Flush then to the right, and finally to the lett. they : 
elias your toilet bow! chemically, discovered themselves in another blind alley | Bs Em | 
te} ves stains and germ. laden film, ol hedge. №. . 6, м ' 
р гез a toilet bowl that’s really "We ought to have brought a logarithm А 
el| лапа, therefore, odorless. There's table with us.” Penny said, trying not. to 
nj ork. laugh: this tine. "We could have worked it 


| E заб ~ all toilet sys- out by sine and cos. HE one сап fmd non- 
KS m Har ` Soft water | a | ; 
" Ons | c or soit water. existent. lightships. bv sine and cos well 
everywhere. = MAG 
T CE ^ =D enough to satisly one's tri»ronometry teach 
To convenient — | | : Ы 
ers, one surely could hnd a gate which does 
T. Coni 
dé: Tole eot" 
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E. i [s the end. the keeper had to come ail 
4 1-] lush letch them. He was quite philosophic about 
it, asif he had expected anv young man with 



























А ү P CK Y M den der zi ا ا اا‎ T bu | 1 ООА y/ 
Good Housekeeping And that little practical extra, slipped mto 
WEEK Se avra e e his hand as the voung man thanked him. | | NOW-HOT OR COLD y 
4 = - would buy him an extra pmt or two this eve- NDS / 
| ming; that was always а help to. being STARCH IN SECO й 


WO COOK/WG-WO BOILING 
-NO MUSS OR FUSS! 


f OU HAVE A SEPTIC TANK— philosophical. 
















Yl Il be interested in a Iree, ssicntitic re m ' 
еу walked slowly back from the long 


dinner at. Marinelli's to the green door in 
Gower Street. 

"It won't be so long, now," David was 
sa vine, | Not solong belore we do not need to 
say шоо ру any more.” Or worry tehether 
vor weld see her asain, he thought, neat week, 
or the week alter, or ever, 

"Do vou really think l should. bring 
mother to Oxford next Sunday? She could 


come some other time, when you аге less | à A һе = #777 NEVER А, 
4 busy.” d K 2 £ 
i| rocle of convenience! Designed for women oppre- 225 think it would be а voor idea. And A LUMP TO STICK P 
quite apart from that, I want to see you. ] a, 
can work like a stoat all week if 1 think | can TO MY IRON AND ju 
STREAK OR RUMPLE 57 
CLOTHES! 


that proves Sani Flush will met пише 
Uc tanks or hinder their aclion when used 
td ean toilet bowls. Address The Hygienic 
ucts Co., Dept. 201, Canton 2, Ohio, 








ТЕРА sce vou on Sundays. ГИ invite Chaundler to 

EP ERN lunch that day too. Не will assure your 
mother that | am perfectly respectable.” 

Penny smiled, and pressed his arm. She 

knew, as he had guessed, her mother's weahk- 

ness for respectability. Someday, she 

thouvht, she was going to ask her mother 
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y instolled ~. . simply slide on the sun visor of your cor. what at Wils about people that she called SPEC IAL INGREDI ENT 
‘oins good sized Mirror, Comb, Fingernail File, Notebook ER Co Asa standard, it did scem to var V. 
BU uiis ALL uras anh heavy acode Тестен | E der the lates. TOI instance, MIS. Losrimer IN CA MEO LETS MY 
Кы. Оо ae a a ашы dalled them a mee family. They had nice ac i / 
poy postoge. Only $3.00 complete. CALC XH. x ‹ s ^ Ik aa 

U H cents, mee clothes, a niee house and a nice YOU D THINK IRON FAIRLY FLY, 


! , income Yet, usa family, they were a mock- THIS WASH 
TERNATIONAL MFG. со. ery. and as individuals they were selfish and 
BEACON STREET’ BOSTON, MASS. A a Mtr = | ORES. JUST 


cheap ‚ Fane was the only опе who had 


any claim to reality lor аиле. CAME FROM 
“In sorry lor Mr. Pane,” Penny said sud- 1 | 
tlenly THE CLEANERS: 
" Because he is the only one of the family 
whom vou don't know? Perhaps if you met 
ih m. you'd feel less sorry." 

“Well, if I were a man, and did the provid- 
ing and got very little in return for my trou- 
ble well м 

Well, what?" David was watching her 
with amusement. 

"] don't know." She shook her head in 
bewilderment. " You see, | never thought of 








о 
‘SCRATCHY COLLARS 
ON JIM'S SHIRTS- 
NOT WHEN | USE 
зь \ CAMEO. ITS SMOOTH- 
that aspect before. Frankly, David, I don't ١ МООН SMOD 
believe many women have thought about it; N id 


11 just never centers their heads, somehow. | Cuneo is à teeleinürk of the А. К, ices Alf. Co, Decatur, Whites еей an de 1, ©, Prat Осе, 





xeep clothes spotless, keep 
ti bottle handy! Mufti gives 
not 1, but 4 tested cleaning 
edients... cleans so many 
8 from so many fabrics 

cleans them in a jiffy, too! 
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| to generaliz e over, 


Either they learn it instinctively, and their 
husbands are happy and they find them- 
selves with thoroughly successful homes, 
or they don’t learn and no one ever told 
them. and they just don’t think about it, do 


| they : a 


"T think vou chose a pretty good example 
" David said, his grin wid- 
ening. " But how did the conversation take 
this turn? Have we just passed the Fanes’ 
house?” 

Penny looked in surprise at the number 
over the fanlight of the nearest house. “Why, 
yes, we must have passed it. And I could 
swear that I never noticed it. How short it 
seems when I’m walking with you, David. 
Last night, Marston and I went to see the 
Rene Clair film: and coming back, we walked 
up this street and we both agreed it was far 
too long. No street should be this length and 
look so much the same all the way. Yet, to- 
might ш 

“Со оп, Penny, I like to hear this.” 

“Tonight.” Penny said, “it is a short 
street, and interesting and gay and a won- 
derful place to walk in." 

"But too short. Just as the hours are too 
short when we are together." He glanced at 
his watch. "We've been eight solid hours to- 
gether, today. They seem less than two. 
Look; when we get 
married FH have the 
days arranged into 




























Yet she did not look unhapr 4 
Lorrimer’s annoyance increased, 
her every opportunity, and yet she is! 
a place like this, Mrs. Lorrimer tho 
terly. We might just as well have br k 
ир in a three-room-and-kitchen flat. 
of values whatever, if Mattie Fan f 
carried any truth. 


Ir was the letter that had broug! 4 
London. At first, when she had rec: 
she had been angry, and then she 1.5 
inclined to ignore it, and eventually Б. 
worried enough to postpone her engl 
for three days of this week. As she hz 
Mr. Lorrimer, she simply had to s 
ope to set her mind at ease. Mr. 
agreed with his usual keen legal pe 
that smoke usually implied fire. } 
he thought much of that Fane w 
silly, lightheaded flibbertigibbet, b 
was this Bosworth like anyway? 
Lorrimer had set out for London, fe f 
whole thing somehow was her respoi 
and she had a worrying journe 
which she mentally prepared seve! 
speeches, 

But now, as she sat here i 
House and looked round the little 
was difficult to get started on anyt 

“I see you 
doing some wo; 
said, noting the 


Tired of looking at Four Walls? 














thirty-six hours, so that 
we'll have enough time 
to do all the things we 
want to do together. 
That would be pleas- 
ant 

" Wonderful." 

“Wonderful too." 

They both smiled, 
and holding each oth- 
er's arm more tightly, 
with hands clasped and 


$ Some of China's most beantifnl 
women liye in the honseboats 
that swarm on the famons Yellow 
River. When a boatman has selected 
the girl he wishes to marry. he sends 
her a needle. If it comes back 
threaded. her answer is "Yes"! 


і krainian peasants actually never 
propose at all! Brit if a fellow hangs 
around a girls horse for fonr weeks 
withont receiving frou her a cap 
knit with her own hands, һе knows 
she isn’t interested, 


desk. If painti 
be called wo 
thought. Still, t 
a good sign. ^ 
of the room v 
enough, but t 
was an eyesore 

Penny, wi 
spent a tireso 
hour at lunchti 
ing the desk ne 
"Of course.’ 








Then open up your магт Glass! Glass adds a feeling of 


spaciousness... brings in daylight and the colorful beauty of 


the outdoors. 

Larger windows make living more enjoyable, especially when 
your comfort is guarded by Thermopane*. the complete window- 
pane that msulates— made only by Libbey*Owens’ Ford. 

You leave Thermopane in place all vear—there's no extra sash 
to put up or take down. A blanket of dehydrated atr. hermetically 
sealed between panes of glass. prevents excessive heat loss through 
glass areas im winter—keeps your home cooler in summer. 

Thermopane is now made in more than 50 standard sizes to fit 
most window openings... is ileal for both new construction and 
remodeling. Your LOF Glass Distributor can give you latest 
Send 10е for your сору of our 


delivery information and prices. 


32-page book Ahead with Glass” and ask for our 


"Planning 
Thermopane booklet. Libbev:Owens:Ford. Glass Conipany. 66% 


Nicholas Building. Toledo 3. Ohio. 
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fingers interlocked. they 


walked toward the In Northern Italy. a youth who 
wishes to marry 
flowers to his sweetheart. 
match is agreeable with her. she 
waters the flowers daily. 
has her eve on another man. she lets 


green door. David 
watched her walk up 
the steps which bridged 
the basement area, 
waved back to her, 
waited unti! the door 
had closed. 

He imagined her, 
now, turning back to 
look at her room so 
carefully shut in from 
the world. 
smile as she thought of 
him? Would she turn 
to her mirror and look, 
with amazement and 
pity. at the tears in the eves and the smile 
on the hps which faced her there? Once she 
had written him about that. He could quote 
that passagy of her letter by heart. It seemed 
as uf she found the courage to say in letters 
what she wanted to say when she was with 
him. 


the flowers die! 


license. 


The dark street was silent and desolate. 
The wind was colder. It came from the east, 
a hard sharp wind that needed the Atlantic 
to soften 1ts bite. 

Always walking away from her, he thought, 
always leaving ler. Would there ever be an 
end to this? Ever àn end to the loneliness 
that was more searching than any east 
wind? 


NIRS. LORRIMER sat in Penelope’s bedroom 
watched her daughter arranging two teacups 
on an improvised tea table, and felt stil! more 
unhappy. 

In Edinburgh it had been simple to work 
up a mood of righteous indignation: her 
daughter was living in luxury in London, 
taking a frivolous life for granted; her daugh- 
ter. as return for such pampering, behaving 
with a ridiculous lack of common sense, per- 
haps even ruining her whole future. But 
now a good deal of Mrs. Lorrimer’s indigna- 
tion Was turned against the room. It was 
mot worth a third of the money spent on 
it Penelope, accustomed to the Crescent 
und its comfort. must have been miserable 
here. 


When Edwin €. Till. the commen- 
tator, first arrived in New York. he 
took a sight-seeing trip on the 
elevated, Aeros the aisle was a girl 
who caught his faney. 
a over and began talking. At the city 
Did she hall. they got off and bought the 


Ren 100016 questio 
















mother really e 
her to be doing 
at all? 
“How is th 
here?” Mrs. 
asked. 
Penny look 
her surprise inc 
as she finished 
ing some biscu: 
plate. Conve 
had indeed be 
culiar ever sin: 
restrained meet 
thestation. Bric 
ments, unimp 


sends a pot of 


If the 


But if she 


Ille moved 


made and asked 
atmosphere of cold gloom which hae 
both worrying and irritating. 

“Not particularly interesting,” Рет 
swered with determined cheerfulness. 
no one has yet died of hunger." She 
as she spoke. 

Mrs. Lorrimer, watching the smile: 
daughter's face, had to admit in spite 
determination to be critical that Pe 
was really becoming a most attractive 
woman. 

"Why didn't you write and tell me 
this?" Mrs. Lorrimer gestured with û 
temptuous arm as she looked aroun 
room. | 
“It would only have sounded like 
plaming," Penny said. “ Besides, you w 
me to stay here. [t was one of the cond 
attached to coming to London." 

Mrs. Lorrimer had forgotten that, : 
how, when she had first entered the : 
Now her criticism of Penelope's la 
money sense seemed leveled at h 
She said sharply, “І see you have been 
ing clothes. You shouldn't wear black, 1 
ope. It isn’t becoming; makes you mu 
old.” 

Penny looked down with disappoint 
at her black crepe dress. “I saved 
money,” she said defensively. And 
"I thought we might have dinner some 
nice, and go to a theater afterward. 
all, this visit to London does call for 
sort of celebration." 

(Continued on Page 98) 
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[simple way to keep floors qleaming all year lo 


ES e Homemakers by the thousands use Johnson's Wax in liquid form 


l TA. j 


for cleaning and polishing all wood surfaces 


























m Bp Floor care needn't be a tiresome chare if yeni How 
this simple program, yt 
with mellow wax oearuty che vear 
Just wax your wood floors two er three tures a vear 
Таа ч Amd || i m. a. | ae 
arat s IPS ШШ! Y M пес СУТО) tid 9 وا‎ Г | 
Much-walked-on areas, such as Цоогм may ДУО pr 


tected with an extra coat of wax м 
rewaxing the entre room. Then ano 


tin а lees n Речи РРР А : é : rig ? r , rho? 
WITH à Ufy MOP KEEPS idii у r ( [ {11 T1] 
2 


And the easy way to wax floors (furniture. too] 15 with 
Johnson's Liquid Was . 


7 * 1 ; 1 > | 
You'll find it’s wonderfully convenient to apply 


é | | ч { ! : 
It's easy also to control the amount of liqui wax 
VYOuUswse . ж. баз EO:Spredu a cnim. 
" I IR roue i | 
furniture or woodwork. And that makes tor quicker 

^ T T xc E | 1 z E г a 
buffing. Y ES. IT TAKES only à few minutes to poush to 


1 1 
a Sparkling. protective Hauster. 


There's another special advantagein Johnson s Liquid 
Wax: It contains an active cleaning ingredient that 
loosens Surlaceé dirt. Stul DOP ЕПС WIPES GILAS YOu 


apply the wax. 


Johnson's Liquid Wax is actually a method of 
Laci lm ; 2104342121 2 Its ArU. er] SEEN ITI [1115] (ICC 
S 111 CCS fri 1 ^ tt l 1 iff a D N "Il 


il 


id Wax TODAY 










| Here's how 
| to "dry clean" your floors 







i 
2 І i Ў 
1. SPREAD a little Johnson's Liquid Wax over 1 2. BUFF with dry cloth or Johnson's Wax / 
2 small floor area. Rub in with cloth or applicator: M | Electric Floor Polisher. Floor shines with a rich, 
A powerful cleaning agent mixed with the wax A | waxed beauty dE spotlessly clean... fully pro- 
loosens dirt and grime. Let wax dry for 30 minutes. $ tected against dirt, wear, spilled things. ' 







FOR VERY DIRTY FLOORS and heavy traffic areas avound doors, do this: First apply Johnson's Liquid Wax 
to loosen dirt. Remove dirt with cloth. Apply more Liquid Wax and let dry. Then buff to a bright, shining beauty. 


Pull up a chair — 

they're on the air! 

Fibber McGee and Molly — 
Tuesday night — NBC 


FIVE FAMOUS JOHNSON POLISHES 
Liquid Wax, Paste Wax, Cream Wax, Self Polishing Glo-Coat, Carnu for cars 
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PUT ASIDE OLD-FASHIONED BLUINGS { 
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you wash. 


Ф Does not streak 
| WHITENS! BRIGHTENS! 





Cun O9 4 tuas OF 


#, 
S Guaranteed by "д 
Good Housekeeping 
4 у + 
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New, Revolutionary BLU-WHITE Is a Combination 
of Special Bluing and Pure, Mild Soap Flakes! 


FOR FAMILY WASHES! 


Sensational Blu-White does what no 
ordinary bluing can do—what even 
soap alone cannot do! It blues and 
washes at the same time! Gives you 
mountains of cleansing white suds 
with beautiful blue water. There's no 
extra bluing rinse! No bluing streaks 
or spots! In tub or machine, Blu- 
White works wonderfully with your 
regular soap into full, rich suds. For 
dazzling white. sparkling bright 
washes, without the drudgery of old- 
fashioned ways, get Blu-White! 






"S E 
“Ger BLU-WHITE7 


FOR "WASHBOWL' WASHES! 


It's thrilling to see how Blu-White 
makes handkerchiefs and other white 
things dazzling white—tinted lin- 
gerie as dainty as new. And amazing 
Blu -White is safe for everything you 
wash, even nylons and washable col- 
ors. Try it! See how kind it is to your 
hands. No wonder 9 out of 10 women 
who try it prefer Blu-White Flakes 
to anything else they have ever used. 
e Tune in" ROSE OF MY DREAMS and “EVELYN 


î INTERS: . duo shou s. Coast to Coast. Mon. 
thru Fri. See your paper for times and stations. 


ware 
Oddy» 


BANS е5 


| could get married this 
| summer." 


| 


| fell. Mrs. Lorrimer did not 


5. wt" ч. ss т.624 


(Continued from Page 96) 

“We shall have dinner at my hotel," Mrs. 
Lorrimer told her. "I have a lot to talk to 
you about." 

Penny looked worriedly at her mother. 
What on earth is wrong? she wondered for the 
fifth time that afternoon. Mrs. Lorrimer 
returned the look just as worriedly. Even 
the expert way in which Penelope poured tea 
and took charge of that ridiculous tea tray 
annoyed her. 

“Is something wrong at home?" Penny 
was asking. “ Is father ill again? ” 

“Don’t be silly, Penelope. You talk as if 
vour father were an invalid. We are all well 
and happy, a very happy family indeed. 
Except where you are concerned. You are 
the one we have been worrying about a good 
deal.” There, it was said. Mrs. Lorrimer 
took a deep breath. This was not the ap- 
proach she had intended. But the opening 
had suddenly come, and there it was—a be- 
ginning. 

But Penelope seemed to be determined 
neither to understand nor to be helpful. 
She laughed. “Why, mother, look at me! 
Don't I look well? And I've never been so 
happy. Mother, I have the most wonderful 
news for you!" Penny halted her enthusi- 
asm for a moment. 

At the moment, her mother looked al- 
most on the point of tears. Never been so 
happy ... perhaps that had been a tactless 
remark. Penny hastened to explain it. “It 
is about David, mother; David Bosworth." 

Mrs. Lorrimer almost 


a mg 
There was no answer. Mrs. Lorrime 
searching for her crisp linen handkerch і, 4 
her brown leather handbag. Нег lips _ 
pinched and thin. 

“Really, mother," Penny said indigna | - 
"this can’t be so much of a shock. Fo; £ 
thing, you knew that he wrote to me. A | 
did mention him in my letters home a | 
did ч 

"I never imagined for one moment ; _ 
things had gone so far. You are only ac: 
Penelope, and you don't know how fool у 
you are behaving. As for this David . 
worth, we don't know his family, we c 
know one thing about him. He might ; 
Catholic or a Communist or anything.’ 








“They don't often mix," Penny said, i 
smiled in spite of herself. “Actually, iffa 
feel any happier about it, he is Proteq ' 
and Labour. And as for his family, het 3 | 
sister who studies music and a father whc : 
invalided out of the war. There's по іпѕа: 
no drunkenness, no divorces, no рт 
terms; nothing, in fact, that one migh ¢ 
ashamed of.” 

"There's no need to be facetious.” 

Penny took а deep breath. ** Look, mol r 
David and I had thought up a surpris ү 
you.” 

Mrs. Lorrimer looked at her daug: 
almost wildly, as if to say that one surpr 3 
day of such proportions was enough. 

“David would like to have us for lt 3 
next Sunday, at Oxford. Mr. Chaundler | 

be there; you know 1, 


dropped her teacup. She = — don't you? Grandfatl ¢ 
put it carefully down on | ... friend. Andonce youre; 
the broad arm of her chair. WITH THE CHILDREN meet —” 

Penny was saving ex. H Please. mommy, treat me "Have you been g1 
citedly, “He wants to like company. t just brohe to Oxford to visit : 


marry me. He will soon be 
going down from Oxford, 
and he has a job, a 
wonderful job, and we 


The teacup and saucer 


even noticeit. [twas Penny 
who picked up the pieces, 
noted the saucer was in- 
tact, but that the cup's 
handle had snapped off, 
and wondered where she would find some 
rag to mop up the mess. 

"Whv did vou hide this from us? What 
have vou to hide?" Mrs. Lorrimer asked in 


| sudden anger. 


“Why, nothing." Penny was taken aback. 
Her delight in her news faded. Her voice be- 
came defensive again. "And we didn't hide 
anything purposely. I tried to tell you at 
Christmas that we were in love. I tried to tell 
vou in my letters that I saw David. But you 
never seemed interested in anything I said 


|i about him.” 


| 
| 


t 
‘ 








“Isn't it customary for a young man to 
make himself known to the girl’s family be- 
fore he even mentions marriage?” 


| 
| Davi was going to write, and he was go- 


ing to go up to Edinburgh to see father as 
soon as his finals were over. Don't you see, 
mother, he had to wait until things were 
more definite, until he could say to you and 
father ' 

"And I take it,” Mrs. Lorrimer inter- 
rupted with withering scorn, "that vou now 
count yourself engaged without the permis- 
sion of your parents, without an engagement 
ring, without any announcement? ” 

"Well, you can't become formally en- 
gaged while you are still an undergraduate. 
At least, it isn't much approved. And you 
can't marry until you have finished your 
university career." 

"] should think not," Mrs. Lorrimer said 
in an outraged voice. She paused for a mo- 
ment to try to restrain her rising anger. She 
smoothed the skirt of her brown tweed suit, 
pulled at her beige chamois gloves, all with 
small broken gestures. 

"But," Penny went on firmly, taking ad- 
vantage of her mother's inability to speak, 
"that doesn't prevent men at Oxford from 
falling in love or making up their minds to 
marry the first moment that is possible." 





one of vour best glasses, but 
it was the same hind of a mis- 
take a grown guest makes. 


He is my very best unele be- 
cause he talks to me the same 
way he talks to father. 


I'm glad I am a girl and not 

a bos. but | don't want to act 
like a lady until | have to. 

—KATHRYN COFFEY GLENNON 


man?” 

Penny’s patience en | 
suddenly. “You will : 
on Sunday that there = 
a lot of people trave , 
to Oxford to spend : 
day. A lot of girls · 
What’s wrong with tha 

"And he has bî 
coming to London in o: : 
to see you?" 

"Of course. Wheny- 
ple fall in love they w 
to see each other, don't they? Our badl 
is that we get so little time together, w 
with geography and David's work and 
Classes." 

“It has got to be stopped." Mrs. Lo 
mer's voice was staccato. 

Penny, who knew that tone and wha 
meant, half rose from her seat and then 
down again. She knew what was coming, 
yet she couldn't believe it. Jt ts now, * 
thought; whatever and whoever I am to be, т 
to be decided now. Her anger left her. € 
had never felt so emotionless, so cal 
a strange feeling, as if she were stand 
apart from this scene watching everyth: 
with critical coldness. 

"You must give me your word," M 
Lorrimer was saying, "that you will see 
more of this David Bosworth. You are bc 
too young, the whole thing is folly, and if 
has any decency he will wait for four or fi 
years until you are old enough to know wł 
you are doing." 

“I know what I am doing. Age isnt 
matter of years, mother. Some women 
forty are sixteen, mentally. My gran 
mother was married at eighteen. You wt 
married when you were twenty. D 
that ——" j 
‘You are to see no more of him, Penelo 
Mrs. Lorrimer told her. “He is not the kir 
of man we want you to marry. You w 
understand that for yourself in a few уеаї 
I am only saying this for your own goo 
Penelope." | 

"And just what is my ‘good’? What goc 
is there in anything if you are not happy? 
am the one, surely, to judge what I want, « 
what I do not want out of life. It may not! 
what you would want, if you were me. We" 
all different ideas about happiness, so ho 
can we judge for each other? Moira’s idea 
being happy would bore me to tears, but 

(Continued on Page 101) 





Bed felt so-o-o nice this morning! Must have been 
| nine o'clock when I opened my eyes and saw Fran, 
my best friend, perched on the foot. Your husband 
let me in,” she grinned. " He's ready to take us shop- 


ping—anytime you're set!" 
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The wretch snatched my covers. “I’ve no sympathy 
for plutocrats," Fran giggled. "Sleeping on percale 
sheets, no less. Wish I were wealthy!” “Me too,” I 
said. " But nobody needs to be, to own these smooth 


beauties—they're Cannon Percale Sheets!” 





Anion orale Следе 


* / \ 
Cannon Towels * Stockings * Blankets ® CANNON MILLS, INC., NEW YORK 13, N. Y. / м. 
| 947, ( ] 5, Inc, б М. 
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“Come back!” yelped Fran, as I escaped to the 
shower. “Tell more!” “Silly,” I said, “those dreamy 
Cannon Percales that have you green-eyed cost just 
a tiny bit more than best-grade muslins. All the gals 


are getting 'em—and swooning with luxury!’ 
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Oh happy day ! Happy hour! 


That first “at home” thrill of their very own table 
set with shining silverplate. And how grand to 
know this lovely Holmes AS Edwards silverplate 
will Stay lovelier longer. 

1/1 because: This silverplate has two 
blocks of sterling silver invisibly INLAID ‚ 2 
at the backs of bowls and handles of 


the spoons and forks you use most often. 


No wonder then. so manv tables are being set with 


Holmes & Edwards these days. 





: HOLMES& EDWARDS : 
STERLING INLAID: | 
. SILVERPLATE 
2 DEAN . 







HERE AND HERE 
It's Sterling Inlaid 
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Copyright 1947, The International Silver Co., Holmes & Edwards 
Meriden, Conn. Sold in Canada by: The Eaton Co., Ltd. 9Reg. U.S. 
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SELF-POLISHING 


(5 ANTI-SUP/ 


Made by the Makers of А Же 
the Miracle Wall Finish 


More than half of home accidents are 
caused by falls. Good reason why vou 
should use LIN-X. the Anti-Slip W ax. 
It bears the seal of the Underwriters’ 
Laboratories. Inc.. as an anti-slip 
floor treatment. Just wipe it on. 

LIN-X is easy to apply— uick to 
dry! It beautifies and protects vour 
linoleum and wood lloors — a wonder- 
ful wax that's anti-slip! 


You'll also like LIN-X CREAM POLISH for 
fine furniture, LIN-N CLEAR-t LOSS for 
linvleum and all interior and exterior wood 


surfaces! Ask for them today. 


LIN-X HOME BRIGHTENERS 
SOLD BY STORES 
EVERYWHERE 
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Acme ЧЧ Lead & Color Works, Detroit 
The (swe Brothers Co., Boyton 
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THE UNWED MOTHER 


(Continued from Page 45) 


and just get married tomorrow, that after all 


| we couldn't wish the baby away. He looked 
| at me just as cold then and said: 


* Okay, we'll get married tomorrow. But 
I want you to know one thing; I'll hate that 
little bastard when he grows up.’ 

“Tt hit me right in the heart. I hated him 


| in that moment. I told him to get out and 


stay out, that I didn't want to marry him, 
that l'd take care of our child if he felt like 
that and a lot of other things. That's what 
pride and selfishness does to you. All I could 
think of was myself, not him, and how he 
felt, nor even the baby. He got up and 
walked out. Three davs later I called him and 
asked him to come and see me. I asked him 
to marry me and he refused. He said that 
Ге shown him what a mean, spiteful girl I 
was and that our marriage would never work. 
Well, I just didn't believe him. I acted very 
meek, and 1 felt so sure he'd come back. I 
couldn't see how he could possibly go on 
without understanding that we'd started 
something we had a responsibility toward no 
matter how we might feel. 

Не never did, of course. He was shipped 
out three months before little Johnny was 
born. Sometimes | think he would still have 
married me if he hadn't had to go overseas, 
but that's probablv foolishness. After all, he 


| came home and married another girl and 


he's never even trled to see me. Even now 
when I know in all reason that it would never 
have worked as a marriage. I get a sort of 
heartache. It doesn't help much. either. to 
have little Johnnv look so much like him. 
That same curly hair. that cute grin. I 
suppose that's what they 
mean when they say that 
the woman pavs. Í wish 
I'd known enough to know 
that. no matter what, 
when vou make love to a 
man youre putting your 
whole life into a few mo- 
ments. 

"Well. after john left 
I changed jobs and went 
to work on the night shift in а factory 
where nobody knew me and where | could 
wear a smock. Nobody knew at the factory 
and I worked until the night [ went to the 
hospital. 1 worked so hard and refused to 
think so hard that I didn't really know what 
I was doing. Johnnv's mother sent me 
$200—Johnny got pangs of conscience or 
something and told her about it just betore he 
left. She was very kind, but she said she 
didn’t want to interfere in John’s life. I 
guess she was the weak type, too, but nice. 


"I usep the money to get a good doctor 
and a good hospital room. I couldn't see any 
tarther than the nose beyond my face then. 
When Johnny was born I felt so happy. I 
felt all my troubles were behind me. Nobody 
there knew I wasn't married: I told them my 
husband was overseas. And when I said it I 


| smiled to myself because I was in that kind 


of mood where I was pretending he really was 
my husband. 

“It smashed up on the third day. It was 
just like putting vour elbow into a lemon- 
meringue pie. Plump, and the dream was 
Over. A Nurse's Aide came into the room—I 
even had a semiprivate room—and said to 
me, ' My, you nearly caused a scandal when 
you came here. You were rushed in so fast 
and right up to the delivery room and we 
didn't have any records on you and we didn't 
locate them until the next morning, and so— 
we all decided you weren't really married, 
you'd been living in sin.' 

“е laughed and I laughed and it was all 
very gay. Very gay. Except that inside me 
the bewilderrnent and pain was rising, and 
when she left the old, awesome nightmare 
question began working on me again: 


| ‘What am I going to do, what am I going to 
| do, what am [ going to do?’ 


¢ 


Katie was luckier than many nnwed 
mothers. Few have a dream, or a friend, 
or money. True, some have their families 


that there is 

nothing stable in human 
affairs: therefore avoid undue 
elation in prosperity, or un- 
due depression in adversity. 


Remember 


with them, but psychiatrists say t 4 
girl who has a baby without marri; j 
likely to be a girl in search of a low y 
security she has never received fror 
parents. As for those girls who dı 
their parents and friends about the 
ation, thousands doubtless mana | 
protect their reputations, but it is 
nigh impossible for them to pt 
themselves, without help, from the p 
of a pyschological natnre. To a girl. ¢ 
are sadly in need of sympathetic, hey 
guidance. Their chances of деци | 
however, are a tossup, varying from 4, 
munity to community. The first que m 
they face is where and how to hay f 
baby. In the main, maternity hj 
provide the answer. There are | 
throughout the conntry; all are rv 
private agencies: some on modern : 
work lines, some still in the days o 
Scarlet Letter, some on religious | 
cies. Some began as foundling һем. 
others as refuges: two major chain ge 
Florence Crittenton homes and theil 
vation Army homes; their homes | 
the ontgrowths of nineteenth-cer 
mission work with “lost” women. k 
only recently that the birth of a Ба 
an unmarried woman has been j 
sidered as an economic. social a 
emotional problem as well as a rq 
one, and the problem of the b. 
future life as a separate individual в. 
sidered independently of his mot j; 
mistake.” And despite this changebe 
moralistic atmosphere of most mate 
homes is accent. е 
by —as is true insor y 
institutions curren = 
a lack of skilled pern- 
nel; and by the cr 
ancient quality of ш 
of the buiklings tlhe 
selves, set in iso a 
areas, walled off, m 
cloistered in confi n. 
tial secreey. While. 3 
homes recognize these handicaps m 
are struggling to make their prog 
more flexible, their surroundings 
cheerful. their recreation niore stin 
ting, many —however willing to giv 
newest and best in medical car 
not accept modern social thonght. 
Katie bore her baby in the child 
dream: of a secure future. How inse г 
it was she discovered the minute she u 
to live in it —the niinute she brough e 
child “home” into it. ller days ina з 
ternity home were ahead of her. ahi 
that was not bad, not good, not 1урчі 
пог. on the other hand. unusnal; tow 
however, to her bewildered but pii 
spirit, it seemed a veritable prison. 












— SOCRATES. 







B TOLD the doctor about my situ) 
after I saw I was helpless. He was kind ı 
he was sensible. He told the hos: 
authorities—and the nurses got together | 
gave me a layette. I hadn't a thing fori 
baby. Janie had been living with те: 
she left Roger and she thought I was a 
She wouldn't let me bring any baby th! 
home; she kept repeating flatly that I 
couldn't have a baby, and if I wanted tı 
such an idiot not to come near her. 
couldn't help the way she felt. Her baby 
born dead; and when she lost it she lost 
husband too. She said the only thing ir 
was to get drunk and have a wonderful t 
The doctor talked to her and she let mec 
back to the apartment, but I knew I coul 
stay there. I had to have some help. ¢ 
took the doctor's advice and went toa « 
agency. 

“It’s hard for people who haven't § 
through a social agency to realize how 1 
seem to the people dependent on then 
know they have to make the decis 
mostly, and that people like me haven't 
right to question them because they are h 
ful, but oh, it was so hard to learn that I 

( Continued on Page 105) 





( can count them for yourself. And if you have 
( igsters you'll know what I mean. 
Lore wash to do and less time to do it. That 
le the Bendix washer a must in our family. 
| what a blessing it is! I just put in the clothes, 
J the dial, add soap, and I’m through. The 
dix washes, triple rinses, damp drys. ‘Then 
Mins itself, drains itself, and shuts itself off. I 
t even have to be there. I'm free to take care 
| he children or do other housework. 
i 
KIDS GET CLOTHES DIRTY. And my Bendix 
, them clean! That tumble-action washing 
| ly does a job on ground-in dirt. And yet it's SO 
tle I can wash even delicate things In the 


idix. 


| BABY SKINS ARE TENDER. Their diapers 
bt be super-washed and super-rinsed or baby 
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gets a rash. The Bendix triple-rmse is made to 
order. It rinses out soil and soap and whisks 


away bacteria with three changes of rinse water. 


3. OUR FAMILY USES A LOT OF HOT WATER. 
But the Bendix doesn’t. Thank Heaven! How 
that machine can wash and triple-rinse and do it 
with so little hot water simply amazes me. 


4. | DON'T LIKE TO LIFT WET CLOTHES. 
Hoisting heavy, wet clothesup and over to get them 
out of a washer is my idea of a backache. I guess 
those Bendix engineers knew that too, so they put 
the porthole where it belongs— at basket level. 
I just push clothes in — and pull them out right 
into the basket. 


B. | WAS "FROM MISSOURI” TOO. But when 
my Bendix dealer told me that 700,000 women 


А 
| 
| had S qood reasons for buying a BENDIX 
| 


have a Bendix and that the Bendix had been do- 
ing its job superbly for 9 years—that settled it. 
Wouldn't I have been silly to 
experiment with anything else! 


ral А Ч ео 
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See the new 
Bendix antomatie [roner 
Bendix automatic Dryer 


BENDIX 
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Home Laundty 
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/ MUFFETS 
= WITH FRUIT 
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if you Like shredded wheat...you'll Zove 
Muffets the Round Shredded Wheat 


Thr most eye-lightin’, taste-invitin’ 
shredded wheat that ever snuggled in 
your cereal bowl. Snuggles ... because 
it’s round. That’s Muffets! 





All-over toasted a rich golden brown 
... bringing you the full flavor of 
healthful whole wheat. That's | fuffets! 

You needn't be a detective to learn 
why Muffets taste more tender. Mutfets 


DON'T MISS 


"Де 


Ki 
THE ( ROUND ) SHREDDED WHEAT 


exclusive process shreds the delicious 
whole wheat especially fine...spins the 
golden grain into crisp, crunchy ribbons 
of tasty goodness! 

Watch your family put away every 
tantalizing morsel. You'll gladly okay 
the idea when they chorus “Mom, let’s 
have Mutfets often... Muffets, the round 
shredded wheat!" 


Ee 
oe MÀ € 
oe ——R 2. 
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(Continued from Page 102) 
| just caught, and that the life you al- 
Ej u take for granted you'll have some- 
B: gone, all washed up. Anyhow, the 


was in love with — were going to be married 
right away. Iter father was furious, He re- 
fused to let her see Paul agam, ever; he called 










him a seducer and a rapist: “IVE 

me suggested I go to a maternity home knows what all and M eM CORN RING with Frozen CU tor P 
] | some rest, and meanwhile they'd find home. She X been there five mouths when | 1 pkg. Honor ane Froze ш * 
га ster home. A foster home ıs where a got there. She worked in the laundry, Twice 1 рки, оте пош NS is 

c board herself and her baby, while she she'd tried to call Panl up, but they stopped ge arated e ling 

Sk work. her, on orders from her father. Once they'd d corn in | xr ae in 

li ought I'd only be in the home a few told her she had a letter from him and a Nase Bey sah V n milk and a XY 

| ra 


Ф had on a black dress and black suede war and salt. 


col | : 1] " { Ча | * ‚ from d gn n 
seolacd her for recewme it, but they wouldn't ok \ 


rn. 
Add «9 pour INTO 


М vhen I arrived. The last thing l 
‘bu. about bringing was working clothes. 
{:епсу said rest, and 1 thought that's 
was going to do. ! was so very tired, 
1. all of us had jobs. It was my job to 
he ward floor and the bathrooms. 
jel were about twenty-five girls there 
fe} first went there; all of us sleeping in 
[r room. About ten of the girls were 










gu: it? Pm a Sunday-school teacher. 
ve en to church all my life. Пом did this 
fe] appen to me?’ and then she'd cry. 

Û first I didn't understand what all the 
la was about out there. But I stayed 
about six weeks, and | got temper- 
al myself. The only word | ever heard 
20 getting out was now and again when | 
| the matron would say, 
Lo, they are investigating your case. 


like a 


know now that anyone of us could have 

0] out of that place any time we wanted 
iut I didn't. know it 

he We were all beaten. 

i -even if we did get 

bul where would we go? ^ 

x ng out meant some- 


| bul nol 
ranted you, and who 
BE. shonld be 
м (еа us? day. 


пе of the girls ran 
iv . She left her baby 
id —she couldn't have 
1it with her even if she'd wanted to: the 
Wery was guarded against us except at 
B ng and bathing time. She walked about 
W niles, I guess, in the snow, without a coat, 
b. use our coats were all in the storage room 
We we couldn't get at them. Finally she 
e .psed and some people picked her up and 
sl was brought back. The next day the 
а ndant said to us, ' You girls must realize 
fortunate you are to have babies. You 
а very low girls or you never would have 
Gd» this thing. God has brought your 
les to you to keep you from going any 
lier. 


1 HEN I got into trouble. It was over 
{ зе shoes. I wouldn't wear any good ones 
i crub the floors in, and so they gave me a 
© of old ones. They were a size and a half 
small, so I wore my bedroom slippers. 
i^ matron caught me and 1 got very stub- 
E nabout it. She called the agency, and the 
e worker came out and asked me why | 
uldn't wear the shoes. I suid because they 
[те too small. She said: 

“Katie, you must learn once and for all 
d are not in a position to choose.’ 

‘That hit me. 1 learned then that from 
re on in, if I wanted to take care of 
shnny, I was no longer free. 1f you learn it, 
ugrow up. If you don't, you're lost. There 





We shoubl take care to Гау 
in a stoch of provisions, 
of pliaspves: these 
наев» 
—NINON ОЕ LENCLOS. 


let her read ıt. And one night he came to the 
home, He made a lot of noise down in the 
Iront hall, but hie didn't get up to the sitting 
room where we all had to sit every evening 
until ten. Betty sat there and just sobbed 
and sobbed, but she didn't dare do anything. 
She'd learned by then what all of us had to 
learn sooner or later: you can't call your soul 
your own once you've had a baby without a 
marriage certificate. 


d 

Not that people aren't. kind, mind you. 
They are. Where would I be today if it 
hadn't been for the kindness of other people? 

“hike Elsie, my ‘foster mother.’ Finally 
the agency took me out of the home and sent 
me to Telsic’s to live. She had her own four 
children. there, another. baby, and me and 
Johnny. She was a nurse whose husband 
didn't make much money and she'd chosen 
this way to add to the family income. It 
seemed like heaven when 1 first moved in 
there. Blsie was so kind, so generous, so 
helpful ind she understood about me and 
how | felt about the agency. 1 had my last 
quarrel with the agency one day; my last be- 
cause | broke away from them and е did 
too. 1 paid them the rent each week and then 
they gave it to Elsie. They had to okay every 
clothes purchase she 
made and | wasn’t sup- 
posed to make any. And I 
was supposed to take 
Johnny to the clinic. Now 
1 don't mind clinics. But 1 
do hate people who take 
out cards and where it says 
"Name of father’ they 
write! None.’ Why should 
mv Johnny have to suffer illegitimate par- 
ents? I can't see it. PH tell my friends about 
myself because 1 trust. them—but docs 
Johnny have to go through hic earmarked? 
lle can know the truth later without having 
to pay for it now. 

“I stayed with Ее for a year and nine 
months. The trouble in the long run was— 
you might know- money. Nobody but a 
woman who's supporting a baby and work- 
ing, too, knows what a thin squeeze it 1s all 
the time. | made $35 a week when I was at 
Else's (that’s about $120 to take home a 
month) and I pard her 590 a month board and 
room for us both. That left me $30 over for 
doctor's bills and you know how it is the 
first year—and for lunches, for carfare, for 
clothes. 1 had one pair of shoes, and when 
the heels ran down I sat in the cobbler's until 
he put new heels on. l had one suit. two years 
old. Johnny got a few hand-me-downs from 
Elste’s kids. 1 was broke and running into 
debt. When I came home from work 1 fed 
Johnny, bathed him and put him to bed, and 
then I worried and wept, and wept and 
WOITICG, s <x 


dos by 


Katies coniplaint. against the clinic 
understandable опе froin her 
viewpoiul. Ht not, the 
agency's Fault. In only twelve states are 


У alll 


Wits however, 


VCH: 
unul t jy yolks. 











Ds\DE-DOWN CAKE 


‘ts one kid there—she couldn't have been children protected against the stigma of T на Apricots 
хе than fifteen—and she simply couldnt illegitiniaey by simple birth eavds bear- oke. Honor Bitter eHh сир Ur 
1 = = “= r cos ' » е | c 
irn to love her baby. The attendants were ing only the child’s name and date aud 3 tbspae T cup maras hino 
ways saying to her, ‘Now, every mother place ol birth. In mimis states, Ihe word 5 ake sugar 


ing e С 
14 cup butter Or shorten mond extract 
. 5 





"ilegitiinate" is staamped on the birth 


ves her child. That's just nature.” But | 
In others the names ol the 


€d say, ‘It cries so much,’ and push at the 
Jor with her toe and look like she ought to 
> out playing hopscotch or something in- 
ead of caught in those cold, stone walls. 
“There was another girl who just adored 
er baby and who cried because she couldn't 
eits mother. Her family was going to adopt 
im and her mother said the baby was never 
) know— the girl was going to be sent to live 
nth an aunt. And then, there was Bett) 
he told her father about the baby comune 
nd said she and Paul—that was the boy SC 


eec rtificale. 
two parents are ineladed—and the in- 
formalior is Clear between the lines that 
they were Гем states 
jene new cards when a child born out of 
wedlock is adopted: зпапу do not, and 
many ann or woman has diseovered Iris 
true background only upon applying for 
bis first birth certificate. Fhe Children’s 
Bau in Washiugton is eam paiguinig 
lor simple birth eavds in all states. 3 
(Continued on Page 107) | 


not married. A 


HERES WHAT 


Want to enjoy the best-tasting cup of coffee you 
ever had? Coffee with uK its delicious flavor, «f its 
sausfying goodness— yet made right in the cup in an 
instant? Then try Nescafé* today! You get perfect 
coffee erery ume exactly «s you like it, when you 
want it—coffee with a rich, full-bodied flavor chat 
can't be matched! 


[ CALL A CUP UF 


LADILS ИМЕ ХОА NAL 


Here’s the secret: Only Nescafé has a secret, patented 
way to brew extra-flatored cottee from the choicest 
coffee beans and to se in the flavor! Yes, in making 
Nescafé we brew fine, pure coffee, add carbohydrates 
to seal in the flavor, then powder it for your conve- 
тепсе. The flavor stays true and fresh until che instant 


you release it in the cup! 






ШИ 


An instant success with coffee lovers every timi 
that's Nescafe! You just put a teaspoonful of Nesc? 
in à cup and add hot water, That's all! Instantly y. 
have a cup of coffee brimful of delicious flav. 
There's no waste, no wait, no messy grounds to q 
+ 2 
pose of or coffee pots to clean. And Nescafé costs y: 
only about 1£ a cup to make! 


That's why more people drink NESCAFE than any other instant coffee 












xaO PUN а 


T: 
a 


ONLY NESCAFÉ HAS THE SECRET 


*Nescafé (pronounced Nrs-CAFAY) is the exclusive registered trade-mark of Nestlé's Milk Products, 


A 3o, REG.v.s. pat, OPP 
IS PRODUC REI 
M ean A Liner 


Inc. to designate its soluble coffee product. It is composed of equal parts of pure soluble coffee 
and added carbohydrates (dextrins, maltose and dextrose) added solely to protect the flavor. 






(Continued from Page 105) 
іе, Johuny's fatherless position 
‚а nsult. It was, of eourse, a fact. 
tie} d not faced faets; like so many 
ma ed mothers, she had had по 
ms) ag whatsoeveron the life she was 
amy ils the life whieh even for the 
ast}: not easy. She had never faced, 
ra eon, whether she was capable of 
inj: are of a child, what she would 
ef ace, what he would have to face: 
Ix 20 when she bore him and she 
counseling, nor even any adulti 
ion of what she was going to do. 
| friend suggested. abortion, but 
she nor the friend Киез whot to 
му find ont. Katie, however, had 
»» aud took him home with her to 
| simply beeanse it seemed the 
dh I" thing to do. 
M. who believe that. the unwed 
Св problem basically is а moral 
ı believe that she should keep her 
egardless of eircumstanees. Those 
k upon the birth of ans baby as a 
event —like many Southern 
lı— may pass the child along as 
“т-с” to whoever waits it. 
ll social workers and psychiatrists 
at many unmarried ipothers 
ely tos be too unstable and un- 
to make a good hoioe lor their 
ju, the mother should per- 
to make the decision herself with 
lp of a wise and 
fihetie guidance, 
dv then vill she 
lef give her baby to 
«EF. fide adoption a- 
id orcareful placing, 
I^ саге of it prop- 
Vithout any guid- 
[aowever, she inay 
tf tempt to care For 
ePhild, and later 
sell the child ou 
ef lack market, or 
on it, simply be- 
ij she does not know 



















be 


e 


vessel. 


her arms 


м else to do. The 

"heme is an in- itl go!" 
tien ameasnres and 

р аге not enough 

"m to satisfy the 


nad. It is small wonder that Katie 
of *l und wept. . . . But sbe wasn't 
2 пуеё. . . . 
| nally I made up my mind to do the 
i} that everyone said you had to do if you 
yj keep your baby. No, not put him out 
[| loption. I try to think sometimes 
їй лег it would have been better for 
Il iy if I had, but I can't think straight on 
6 ibject. I usually decide, yes, and then 
› 2art gives a great big lurch and throws 
| 2 logic out. That Sunday-school teacher 
V telling you about tried to take a com- 
ise. She boards the baby out. Once a 
she sneaks in to see him. He doesn't 
| she's his mother and probably never 
| Meanwhile he hasn't even got a sub- 
[те mother. Just nothing. And she's 
| ext to nothing. Another girl from the 
| let a lawyer take her baby to be 
ijted and, of course, she docsn't know 
e, and every time she sees a baby car- 
she acts like she’s afraid of it. 
"nne—all your life knowing you had a 
‘somewhere, and never seeing him. 


NYHOW, what I decided to do was to be 
па. Maybe that doesn't seem like much 
decision, but it's a kind of hard one to 
e when you hit rock bottom. When you 
low it's extra hard to do things which are 
in other people's opinions. But I decided 
as the only thing I could do and keep 
any with me, and keep my health, and 
:е ends meet. 

I'm awfully glad I did it now. Of course 
as lucky. I got a job taking care of two 
tr kids, and they don't mind having 
nny underfoot too. I can't do it forever. 
1 know what's the worst thing about it? 
nny hears the other kids calling their 
ther, ‘mommy.’ and he hears me being 
ed ‘Katie’—and so what happens? Hi 


When the Titanie plunge 
to Ibe bollom of the cold 
А Паре, Тігу -five seors ogo, 
only à few women went down. 

One of bei. Mrs. adore 
Strauss. had been ploced by 
ber liusband in onc of the bast 
lifeboats to lease the doomed 
But she shipped onl 
and мах bach ou dech before 
he could stop her. Vhrowing 
abont 
cried. "We are old now. ond 
we hase been Together a greal 
niony sears. Where son go, I 
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calls my boss ‘mominy,’ and me ‘Katie.’ 
Oh, sure, I think what the heck, but how 
would you like it —and how about when he 
gets old enough to know I'm a maid and 
starts wondering about it? I can't do it for- 
ever. But I've got it planned. 

"The next step will come when he’s old 
enough to go to a nursery school and I can go 
back to office work, and maybe work part 
tune helping some other mother out after 
school. That's,the next step and then, more 
education. You see, 1 figure that when your 
baby's future is all up to you, you have to be 
twice as good as when he has a father, too, to 
help. I've got to make something out of my- 
self in order to make something out of Johnny. 


"Nn that’s about all there is to it. Ge 
1, dl S ¢ c : 5 "Sl 
married? Yes, Га hke to get married some- 
day. When semeone loves Johnny nearly as 
much as he does me, someone truly loving, 
whom I ean trust. Гуе had three proposals- 

even if John thought I was a bad girl, there 
are some men who don't. Like the one who 
told me that I should tell people that John 
was killed overseas. I said that made him 
sound hke a hero. He said, ‘Well, then, say 
he was shot by court-martial. He should 
have been.’ 

“I can’t quite feel that way about it, but 1 
must learn how to tell some sort of a fib. 1 
told the people I work for now the truth, and 
when their friends come in they say, ‘Oh, so 
you're Mrs. Herrick. We've heard so much 
about you. And could we 
see Johnny?’ And onc of 
these days Johnnv's going 
to be called. names. I 
couldn't stand that. Ive 
every intention. of telling 
him the truth, but as we go 
along, not slam-bang. He's 
happy here; it's hard, long 
work, but we're together 
all day tong and that's 
heavenly. I've cleared up 
all my debts and bought 
some clothes, and even if 
I do make only S20 a week, 
I don't have toworry about 
a roof over our heads or 
three square meals. 
told father about Johnny, 
and he'sacceptedthetruth. 

"What's the answer to the whole prob- 
lem? I don't know. 1 know that having a 
baby without a husband is the most horrible, 
awful experience in the world, but I 
wish that the baby could get a better 
break than he does. And I wish it never 
had to happen to anyone anywhere— that 
all girls would. somehow know, from the 
time they're old enough to have babies, just 
what a sacred, lifelong thing having a 
baby is, and how once you've had a baby 
you've taken on a responsibility for another 
person's life whether you take care of him 
or whether you don't. And then maybe, if all 
girls knew all these things and could talk 
about having babies, and making love, and 
what marriage 1s and what sex is, then 
maybe there wouldn't need to be any more 
babies without fathers, and more and more 
mothers without husbands." 


hin, sbe 


Only time ean finish kotie's story, 
Psvehiatrists agree with her tbat adc- 
quate education For adult life wonld have 
an important eect on the rising rate of 
ilegitiniaey in this country. Philoso- 
phers add that our period in history is en- 
dongered by a hack of scllF-responsibility 
that is ap inevitable outgrowth of a lack 
of spiritual values. 

Practical workers in our soeial field are 
einleavoring to insnre that the child born 
ont ol wedlock gets a bealthy start in life, 
aid that the mother be re-cdueated to 
ber position in society. Beeause of the 
ueresolved and contheting moral atti- 
tudes on the situation, their job is a pe- 
епбагіу еси опе. katie has many 
piore ера in ber battle to fight. She is 
better equipped psychologically thon 
many unimiarried mothers: she has still a 
lat to learn. Through her hardship. how- 
ever, she may also have something to 


t T 
teach ut bers. 


I’ve | 


TUE END | 
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sugar plum tree in your pantry! 


Its like having a 


Our EVERBEST Plum Preserves are 


made from Oregon's sweetest fruit, 


gently spiced, then simmered with 
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fragrant twists of lemon peel. Each tantalizing 


+’ 


taste says, “More, more, more!” 


EVE 
ЖА И Ж 





г 


RB 
J Û | 








SPICED PLUM 


WITH LEMON 
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Now canned to save you time, vonng south wind comes гоо the grasses and curling the 


trouble and money. Absolutely pure lemon juice — fleece of the baby lambs. Butterball ducks search lunch. tail 


ends np. waving paddle-wheel feet at the snn. 


| Hd. carth smells spiey as a pomander, Breathe it in deep. The 


squeezed and canned in the heart of | | f 
Garden paths grow narrow as the green aisles thicken. Peas 
California's richest groves. Just the full-bodied pli the pod. Green beans blossom. June with a swish of her 
brash flames the check of the radish: wild. strawberries crimson. 


flavor of fresh, sun-drenched fruit. Just open | | 
Orchards fatten. Robins shake tlie cherry tree as they peck at the 


PERFECT FOR 
EVERY USE 


several cans always on hand. Packed by the - 


can and pour. No fuss . no bother. Real Gold fruit. The TENS harvest beens. Now a processton ol -unmmer's 


Lemon Juice is perfect for every use. Keep bounty to оеп the menn. 


growers themselves, who also offer Real t+ + * SUNDAY x ¢ * French Bread 


Btreaktast is Luncheon Covhies 


lea— Milk 


Gold Orange Juice. Ask for these famous 


Real Gold brands at your food store. Peaeh Neetlar ard Pineapple Juice 
Ы { ( E T ۰ . ° 

Mushroom Omelet Pong ni és 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA CITRUS FOODS 


t Bacon- Bit Drop Biscuits— Apple Jelly 
Divis en of Mutual Orange Distributors, Redlands, California 





(ае ‘Curried Leftover Lamb with Rice, 
SAUCES Chutney. Chopped Peanuts 
SALAD DRESSINGS Lamb's бдан, Fried Banana Halves $ 


Frizzled battle Whole Onions, 







er. "hes ot Казаа with Butternitik Grass | 
| Whipped Potatoes— Buttered New Peas Chopped Green Pepper with 
Croats Rolls— Waiter Cress Sall Chopped Tomatoes 
Speared Fresh л ресе ВКл ех Ма Toast 
Пс о MAE Fresh Pineapple 


Cotfee — Milk 





Hucóonu-BBit Biscuits: Малае in a 
LEMONADES | hurry with prepared biscuit mix. Crum- 


Carried Lamb: Sunday leftovers 
HOT OR COLD 


ble in 6 strips crisp bacon: drop by spoon- make Mondav's feast meal. Innumerable 
luls on greased baking sheet. the curry recipes, each with a fancy little, 
twist all tts own, but for everyday use. 

Lesh with Batterraithk Gravy: and meals in a hurry we use this basic. 
Wipe lamb leg well with a damp cloth sauce, which can be made in quantity, 
and place in large bow] or enamel pan. stored in the refrigerator, and put to work 
Pour over 1 quart. buttermilk and let whenever a leftover happens along: Sauté 








PIES AND CAKES 


PACKED FOR NOU BY THE GROWERS THEMSELVES 





souk 3 days while stored in the retrigera- 2 small onions in З tablespoons butter or Î 


tor. Certainly it's a nuisance; that leg 
must be turned every so often, and it's a 
spuce-taking thing. But the bother is 
lorgotten when vou taste the results. 
When ready to bake. remove buttermilk, 
rub deg with salt and pepper and stick 
with o whole cloves. Place in roasting 
pan and brown in a hot oven, 450 F.. for 
20 minutes. Reduce heat. to moderate, 
эзо F., add l omon, sliced, and 1 cup of 
the buttermilk and continue roasting 
until the internal temperature is 180 F.. 
or a total of 20 minutes to the pound. 
Baste trequently with the buttermilk in 
pan, adding inore if needed. Make gravy 
bv adding 1 cup of water to pan liquid 
and thickening as desired, 


* * +x MONDAY х * * 


*lsorti-Order Lunet 


Il ot Formule Juice 
Cooked Vevetable Salil 


(made of anv thine handy) 


margarine until lightly browned. Add 
3 tablespoons flour and 2 tablespoons 
curry powder and stir until blended. Add 
2 tomatoes, sliced, and gradually stir in 
1 cups soup stock, adding salt and pepper 
to taste. Bring to a boil. Simmer gently 
20 minutes, or until the sauce is reduced 
to the thickness of heavy cream. Serve 
the curry with rice, tender and flaky, 
each grain separate. Mold the rice in 
ring form and turn onto a large heated 
platter; fill the center with the sauce, com- 
bined and heated with the meat. Pass 
with your choice of the many eurry ac- 
companiments. Chutney is traditional. 
If you can’t get that in your grocery, 
take apple butter and mix with beefsteak 
sauce or Worcestershire to taste, and 
make it quite hot. Other accompani- 
ments might be shredded orange mixed 
with finely chopped raisins; chopped 
peanuts; chopped green pepper com- 
bined with tomato; grated coconut: 
chopped cooked egg; chopped raw onions; 


тэ 


er. Place small dips 
ekicks”™ around t 
quarter of lemon s 


Turnip Stan | WILLE CHERISH IMIS TRADITION 





Going Dutch | 
*Cheese Cutlets MEN еке In millions of American homes the choice of Swift's 
— Cem Muffins | ооп з T Premium Ham has become a family tradition. For women have 


lad with slic ed Radish g 


ked Orange Sections | | learned, and told their daughters, that this ham is always 
Tea—Milk | т perfection . . . dependably the finest of the fine. Yes, it’s a tradition 
inner > Plank ed оа. your children, too, will cherish . . . a pledge of royal goodness, un- 
[oiled Ground Meat Wheels: ! | swervingly maintained. Whenever, wherever, you buy it 
v» you can count on peerless quality when you get Swift’s Premium Ham. 


inions—Creamed Potatoes 
t ed Beets with Beet l ops iT ‚ : = 
with Raisins—Spongecake SDN 


Coffee— Milk - 


Cutlets: We learned this 
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baking dish. I 2 egg : : | 
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H Border edge [ plat Company is Coming 
1 potat es, Drus - H | — ( rs 
хес VIED t ы *( A R ЄК angie 
fa he 15 F 
NM e > H] ( — í | 
tatoes are br [rang - | 
î чесе s ат | LOSSE S - - - - 
7 es : ОРЮР NO COOKING ON THE 4TH ! Swift's Premium Ham Quick Serve Style is all ready 
} с 4 = Сасе to eat. Score fat, spread with marmalade. Serve with potato salad, and firecrackers 


- F "P “ ; Milk Аз made of pimiento rolled around cream сһеезе. 


Sandwich and — 


Carrot Pancakes: » 
“Eze Broth S moons S 
| cut Sandwiches on Rye Bread ч i “ae 
“Turnip Slaw 3 
Canned Peaches s 
Coffee— Milk 


Pie on W heels 
l Pie with Parsley Pin Wheels | ap N Fon 
New Potatoes : STEVES 
resh or Frozen Lima Beans 
Rye Bread вр i oompany dinner Ge- 
ucumber-and-Onion Salad | 
Fresh Strawberry Custard 


Caliee—Tea—Milk aec rus 


Broth ‘or | 
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MIRRO-MATIC CONTROL 


|а 


Limits the Pressure to Your 
Selection..5, 10, or1 5165. 


«Ф 
OG 5 lbs. 


correct pressure for 


j 


the 
cooking frozen ve gctables. 


ie 2 min. 
Average time about 2 m 





10 Ibs. 


correct pressure for 


the | 
3 times fast- 


coc king me ats 


er than ordinary cooking. 


ж 15 Ibs. 


fot 
tor 


pressure 

+ fresh vegetables. Try 

t fresl ; 
min. vegetable plate. 






\ BES CANNING 


ve 1 pressurt eS... 


AAS sor 
with appr lbs. 


5 lbs. for fruits... 10 


я "ant 
for vegetables and meats. 


LADIES HO MF. JOURNAL Jui 


Teret Vrouw 


TO DO SPEED COOKING 
WITH EASE 


Simpiy set the MIRRO-MATIC control at 
the recommended pressure, 5, 10, or 15 
pounds, and turn heat high. When the 
proper pressure is reached, this indestruct- 
ible precision control signals...a distinc- 
tive jiggling sound. Then turn the heat low 
so that the control jiggles two or three 
times a minute. That is all there is to it. 


The control automatically limits the pres- 
sure to the pressure you selected. Food is 
ooked in a jiffy, easy as 1, 2, 3...and 
results are consistently right. Booklet of 


tested recipes furnished for your guidance. 


Flavors are finer, colors brighter, mineral 
and vitamin contents higher, when foods 
are speed-cooked in the MIRRO-MATIC 


Pressure Pan, the perfected simplified way. 


At department, housefurnishing, and hard- 
ware stores. 4Qt.with rack, $12.95 (West, 313 95. 


MIRRO 


THE FINEST ALUMINUM 





| then assemble noodles and chicken in the 
casserole to store in the refrigerator ready 
for the oven. The salad dressing is made and 
chilled well in advance, ready for a last- 
minute shake-up. In early morning, wash 
and separate the salad greens, dry and place 
in the refrigerator to be ready for the bowl. 
Serve the salad with the casserole; it takes 
the place of a vegetable. The corn-bread 
batter can be mixed several hours before 
dinner, poured into its baking pan and kept 
in the refrigerator. When the doorbell rings. 
the casserole main dish should be finished, 
golden and tempting, to wait in the warming | 
oven while the corn bread bakes. 


Chleken-and-Noodtle Casserole: 
Have a 5-pound fowl cut for stewing; wipe 
chicken pieces with damp cloth and put in | 
heavy saucepan. Add boiling water to half 
cover, add 1 teaspvon salt, 2 small onions | ) 
and 2 bay leaves; cover and let simmer 115 | +t -G@#gerbread served shortcake style 

| sliced fresh peaches and gobs of ice iy 





to 2 hours, or until tender. Let cool, remove 
meat from bones and cut into l-inch dice. 
Melt t; cup fat, add ! 4 cup flour and stir to | 90 EASY ТО MAKE 
smooth paste. Add 3 cups chicken stock. . . 

! » cup nile or cream, | ей ОО salt and уон can enjoy it of. М 
1, teaspoon pepper. Stir over low heat until | 

smooth and thickened and the mixture | $^VES minutes’ Gingerbread for shor! 
cake ready in no time with quic! 
fully-prepared DUFF’S....ad 
water, mix, bake- that's all! 


boils. Let simmér З minutes, stirring oc- 
casionallv. 

Cook noodles in boiling salted water 10 
minutes, or in chicken stock if there is . 
enough. Arrange noodles and chicken inj 9^Vt$ MONEY, TOO: Gingerbread mad 
the easy Duff way costs only 
few pennies a serving. No cost], 
ingredients toadd... 


i: 
every THING 





alternate lavers in greased casserole, add 
sauce and cover with a laver of buttered 
crumbs. Bake in moderate oven, 350° F.. 
for 30 minutes. Serves 6. | 


Herb Freneh Dressing: Peel 1 clove 
garlic and cut in half crosswise and place in 
jar with a tight-fitted cover. Add 6 table- 
spoons salad oll, 2 tablespoons vinegar. | 
teaspoon salt, !. teaspoon freshly ground 
pepper, + drops Worcestershire sauce, ! , tea- 
spoon dry mustard and a big pinch of any 
favorite salad-herb mix. Store in а cool 
place at least 24 hours. Remove garlic, 
shake well. pour over greens and toss lightly 
a lew times Just before serving. It's a dress- 
ing replete with tragrant and nose-titillating 
aromas. 
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Black Sweet Cherries should be 
seeded and sweetened and let ripen with 
sugar a few hours in the refrigerator. Serve 
topped with sour cream. Very French! 
\ Cry’ good ! 


* * * FRIDAY * * * 


Кшм Afloat 
*Pouehed Hess on Tomatoes 


гома Bread 


| scallions 

| Carrot Sticks Rubbed with Garlic 
Hones Nut Cake 

Tea— Milk 

| Fish Flips a Tail 

| "Creamed Fish with Herb Sauce 

| in “Cheese Homins Ring 


Green Beans 
| French Bread 
Tomato Aspie with Celery Curls 
| Fresh Pears with Blue Cheese 


Coltlec— Milk 


| Poached Egas on Tomatoes: Cook 
34 Cup rice in rapidly boiling salted water 
unti. tender. Drain and keep hot. Pour | 
2 cups boihng water into a saucepan and add 
1 cup diced celery, 2 small slices orion. 1. 
diced green pepper. 2 cups canned tomatoes | 
and ! teaspoon salt. Simmer for 15 minutes. 
Remove from heat. Ereak 4 eggs carefully 
Into hot soup. Cover and let stand 5 min- 
utes. Serve over a mound of rice, 1 egg toa 
person. Serves 4. 


Kitchen Bouquet g 
rich гоми color— br 
out the full rich tast 
the gravy. А sux 
blend of 13 garden-f 
vegetables, herbs 
spices, Kitchen Bou 
contains no vinegar or artificial favoring 
Honey-Nut Cake: Spread plain 
bakery sponge layers with honey and | = you're having meat or fowl—stew, frica 
sprink:e over the following mixture: ! » cup or roast — your gravy will have the true 
crushed corn flakes. 1 tablespoon теней! favor of the food itself. Don’t wait £8 


"another" natural food flavor. Whe 


ALUMINUM GOODS MANUFACTURING COMPANY - MANITOWOC, wis. 


| butter or margarine, 2 tablespoons brown Kitchen Bouquet. Get a bottle today! 
sugar, dash of salt and !; cup nut meats, | 





WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF ALUMINUM COOKING UTENSILS 


finely chopped. Press mixture into honey | USEDBY GOOD COOKS AND CHEFS FOR OVER 70 
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PRINTED FLOOR COVERING IN THE DINETTE... 
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New homes deserve the special quality 


of Ра beo floors. 
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surface. Tough - wearing. | 
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Sheen 


Old homes need il! 
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lo clean ава china dish. 


So whether you buy inlaid linoleum, 


loorsThe 
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buy Send ten cents for Pabco I 


printed floor covering, or both ... 


16 pages of decora- 


or 


Modern Home e. 


tinctive beauty, 
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Pabeo and be sure of di 


tion ideas in full color. to Dept. 2471 


easy-cleaning and long wear. 


nearest office below! 


Pabeo Linoleums bring new, exciting 
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-Sealed to re 


oil 
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custom-smartness. 


THE PARAFFINE COMPANIES, INC 
New York 16-Chicogo 54۰ Son Froncisco 19 


dirt, stains, scuffmarks. 
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Covering 
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ing; Pabco Paints, Roofing, Building Materiols 
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agitation did not help matters. Luckily, 
Mary loved Miss Lucy. and had reason to, 
for under her fierce exterior she was a de- 
voted mistress and after so many years of 
their living side bv side had become a friend. 
If there hadn't been real love between them, 
Mary would have given notice four times 
during the huge effort they were making to- 
gether. Once Miss Lucy fell, but with a 
violent effort of will pulled herself up again. 
It was really a pitiful sight, the whale of 
the flesh weighing down and intercepting all 
that fire. Mary could have wept herself, 
for pity. 

But at long last Miss Lucinda was sitting 
very straight in her chair, panting audibly 
and wiping the beads of perspiration from 
her forehead, fully dressed. The garnet 
brooch fastened her best dark red satin 
blouse; the garnet earrings decorated her 
still pretty ears. Fashions had come and gone 
"or fifty years, so that now her upswept pom- 
padour with a tight knot at the back was in 
fashion again. She looked what she was, a 
ladv —and a formidable one. 

“There, Mary." she panted. “You have 
been a great help. I'm sorry I was cross," 
she added meekly. 

Mary, who was alreadv at the door, turned 
at the last sentence: when Miss Lucy apolo- 
gizedit was a sure sign she was feeling poorly. 
and no wonder, poor soul. She was gone only 
a moment, but when she came back, she 
found a different person. 

Miss Lucy was weeping: great hopeless 
tears rolled down her cheeks and she sobbed, 
“I can't. Mary. 1 just can't make it. Oh, 
dear," she sobbed like a child. 

“Why, Miss Lucy, don't you cry," Mary 
said with tears in her own eyes, and, with 
that delicate instinct Ne- 
groes have. came and put 
an arm around her mis- 


tressand pulled out a hand- Contradiction is ouly irri- 
tating becanse it troubles 


kerchief from the suit 
pocket as if she were an 
old nurse and this enor- 
mou* old woman were a 
weeping child. " Don't you 
crv," she crooned. " That 
Nat Sumter isn't worth 
your tears.” 

"Tm not crving for 
Nathanael Sumter," Lucv 
sobbed angrily. "Fm crying for myself.” 

After all that valiant struggle, she had had 
to give up for the first time in her hfe. She 
refused to get undressed again. but insisted 
she would sleep in her clothes—'' and prob- 
ablv die in them," she added grimly. 

While all this was going on at Miss Lucin- 
da's, Nat Sumter lay comfortably in bed. 
Alter his measly lunch he had gone to sleep 
and he woke up with a start, just as the church 
bell rang four. At first he couldn't. think 
where he was and wondered if it were four in 
the morning, and then he realized the full 
extent of his humiliation; there was nothing 
to look forward to at ail. If he got up and 
dressed he would have to endure his sister's 
coomg. for she was one of those women who 
always addressed men as if they were feeble- 
minded infants. She would sav, "Did you 
have a nice day in bed, dear?" or, "Are you 
enjoying that lovely book, dear?" 


onr peaceful 


the weak 


Lucixpa (" he said aloud, and it was a 
cry from the heart. But as soon as he had 
said it, it came over himina flash that Lucinda 
would be worried to death. She'll be sitting 
there fretting and sending Mary to look out the 
window every five minutes to see if I'm on my 
way-— shell make herself ill, poor old dear, 
he said to himself with a new stabbing 
awareness that he was failing her miser- 
ably. 

He got up then very stealthily and opened 
his door a crack. There was no sound in the 
house, not even the whiffling of that awful 
dog. It was perfectly still. Amy had evi- 
dently gone out for her drive. Would he be 
quick enough? He had about fifteen min- 
utes — would he ever be able to dress in that 
time: 

Ilis hands were stiff with age and every 
movement cost him an effort. The only 
thing he noticed about growing old was this; 
emotionally, intellectually he felt as bright as 


as x 


possession of 

some opinion 

eminence. Phat is why it veves “1 
moere 

strong, and the invalid more 

than the robust. 

— JOSEPH JOUBERT. 


a button, but his body was way i 
However, he managed to close the fr 
behind him with a sigh of triumpha 
quite briskly down the street. Whe 
turned the corner and was out of s 
felt wildly elated, like a schoolboy 
hooky. 

He tipped his hat to an acquainta 
jauntily, and as he put it back оп ї 
he had a sudden inspiration. Soy 
riously do the springs of action and o jj 
their work: generals invent their st 3 
poets write their poems, a man deci y 
his career will be in a flash of decisî la 
lifts his hat in the street, or puts ad 
till or washes his hands. And Nat 4; 
at over eighty, felt the power of suc 
stant and flushed pink. 

"You're looking very fit this mı jj 
the postman said as they passe ¢ 
other. "Heard you were a little ш 


weather." i 





“OLD wives’ tales," Nat Sumter s 

a fair imitation of Lucinda. ° Don't 

lieve it." And inwardly he smiled a s; e 
the smile on the face of the tiger. Wg 
town have something to talk abt 
morrow! i 

Lucinda was over her tears and hir 
cup of tea by the fire when he came,, 

“Hi!” he said gleefully as he wi е 
and put his cane in the crook of thet 
the bear in the hall. 

“Well, Nat Sumter, it's about tim’ 
was so glad to see him that she cor í 
cover her emotion with crossness. ıd 
hoped devoutly, as she poured his t |: 
he wouldn't notice she had been cry х, 

“All dressed up, Lucinda, and no x 

go?" he asked ta'e 
was on П 
over to you, Na$ 
ter," she said wi 
ful dignity. "I hed 
were Ш.” 


or some pres — «wel * pe cil 
than the went to be 
know, but it w! 


to have a little pea. 
then this afternoo : 
I'd had a nap, I 

Га come over id 
how you were jit 
along. I heard you'd been feeling J2 

"Nonsense, I've never felt bette: a 
life." 

At this point netther of them was li 
admit that he missed the other. T 
there, prickly with pride, like twe x 
pines. "And how is Amy?” she ask 
frigid politeness. t 

But Nat couldn’t contain his sect 
longer. It had been bubbling inside f 
five minutes and he thought hes 
burst if he didn't ask her now—bes 3 
felt his courage ebbing before th. 
stare of Lucy's and he knew it was 9 
never. | 

"Lucy, will you marry me?" he ale 
suddenly as lightning strikes, and be“ 
had time to answer he went on, " It «4 
me just now. That's the solution. |] 
what'll save us both from that woma 
please say yes, Lucy. you've gol to, ê 
plored with an unabashed twinkle in 35 

She caught the twinkle. It had î 
been the best thing about Nat, that hdi 
take himself too seriously, and Fig 
Howarth felt her heart beating like 31 
Maybe I don't love him, she admonist,l 
self severely, for she was not роі 
sentimental at her age, but I can't live 
him, the dear old fool. All she said vs 

“You can have the whole ирѕќап 
and she can live over there if she wit 
but she'll have to pass me to get to 5. 

“бо, dear Lucy,” he said, for now? 
suddenly very tired from all the exc: t 
and emotion. "It's yes?" he askt| 
kissed her hand very tenderly. H 

" Yes," she said, drawing it away, ' 
monkey business, Nat. We're old # 
We're not going to spoil our quaril 
turning them into lovers’ quarrels, I 
she said sharply to hide her tears. 

"You'll wear my mother's ring,” | 
he said. TÉ 






TRE INNOCENT 
FAREWELL 
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Then they would begin one of those in- 
terminable contests with which they oc- 
сире! themselves every afternoon. Some- 
times it was throwing stones, sometimes it 
Vas Wagon races down the hill which went 
by our house, sometimes it was climbing 
trees. My brother. excelled in all these 
strenuous activities and he always won all 
the contests. But Pill didn’t seem to mind. 
Because he was so thin and pale, so very 
small for his аре, ne was made to "play 
out" for three hours every day, and his 
mother, who was the kind of woman who 
went to the PTA meetings every month 
attired in a navy-blue silk dress with white 
rulfles at the throat, was pleased, because 
Pill had never liked to play out before my 
brother came, and she said that my brother 
was а “good influence” on Pill. 

Actually, my brother was rude and dicta- 
tonal. He always made Pill do the un- 


VEAWVER | pleasant things. Pill was never the hero in 
D зе cre " "TOC b 24 ee тс : ANM an : Е . f 
f c Р their games; he aiwavs died 1znominiousl y. 


| My brother shot him triumphantly through 
the heart at least four times a day. Pill was 
| the footman, the vassal, the general's aide, 
the side-kick, the stool pigeon. My brother 
shouted at him, called him names, ordered 
him about, hid from him, jumped out at him 
from behind bushes. Yet Pill continued to 
} smile his crooked smile, to persist in trying 
ı wipe it off before it dries. Win- to throw stones farther, to run faster, to 
ind mirrors sparkle brighter — trail wistfully in my brother's pugnacious 
le longer— because they're wake. I think that my brother aroused some 
r? Why not buy a Cake today! prunitive ecstatic. element of fear in him. 


| А sometimes when I was walking up the hill 
lon Ami Cake 





‘ANS WINDOWS 









saves no oily film 

youll find this handy cake 
г whisks dirt away in seconds — 
no oily film to trap dust and 
Just apply the Bon Anu lightly 


Irom the town 1 would see Pill coming down 





shouting lustily beside him, and there would 






P be a kind of transtixed. horror in Pill’s eves. 

«ө; Ilis soft mouth would hang open and he 

De | would look as if he were being rapidly con- 

1 ratched veyed to his death, as i£ he were about to be 
1” 





consumed by fire. Sometimes he raised his 
voice in a wild, shrill shriek as the wagon 
carcened unsteadilv toward the bottom of the 
hill. He never flmehed; he never refused to 
go through what was obviousiy а terrible 
ordeal to him. I suppose he had the kind of 
courage which does not depend upon strength 
for sustenance and which is not even de- 
| stroved by fear. 
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BATHROOM 


[Эст still he must have been grateful for 
the quieter intervals later on when the heavy, 
languid opulence of midsummer somewhat 
reduced my brother’s unwearying energy. 
lle and Pill spent whole afternoons going 
down to the drugstore for 1ce-cream cones, 
and they both had small vegetable gardens. 
Dv the middle of July Pill had managed to 
produce magnificent lettuce and string beans, 
but the radishes which my brother had con- 
fidently planted refused to grow any larger 
than small dry peas. Пе could not under- 
stand this bewildering phenomenon at all, 
although Pill timidly suggested that perhaps 
it was due to the fact that my brother had 
watered the radishes before the sun had gone 
down, which was usually a bad thing. My 
| brother said anvway he didn't like radishes. 
When it was very hot they just sat out on 
the porch talking about things, and wherever 
| we were in the house we could hear the soft, 
absorbed murmur of their voices. They 
talbed in the evenings, too, standing ir- 
olutelv together m the yard, mere shad- 
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| JDSON DUNAWAY CORP., DOVER, N. H. 
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days. Do as expert Rosarians and ows In the swiltly shifting, ghostly dusk, 
: ardeners do. Use Tri-ogen. Contre i ; | | ° es Oe 
i all 3-major groups of insects and ігу: to decide what to do until mneo clock, 
| оона» Ес ев hal- men, they beth J ad to go to bed. 
secticide ungicide, stimu- be. . 19» v 
| lant. Spray now ack, mim Fe у Ornc ni we all got їп the сат and mother 
| Deal 3. ds Tri-ogen dust tex. dr is out to the lake for a swim. Mother 
ers or direct. Jeautiful Rosi | dos air |с while ' 
folder free, Send today. Rose Mfy. and I on the edre ol the dock while my 
Co., 1212-6 Oven Bldg., Beacon, N. Y. rot Her dived crooke dly into the water and 
B е | [All held his ne and jumped in. Their 
A M n mm Q g е п lenost naked fires, tense with excitement, 
| | and grotesque in the 
-Way Plant Treatment 0 Ore ce B uS 
Г———— ЕСРИ... "i ure Heht of the moon, and every 
[ a. рур head. slipped. beneath the dark 
other and | stiffened a little, waiting 
lo come up again; it seemed that the 
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in (he wagon with my brother running апа | 
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‘The man who gets me 
will be lucky!” 


"Mother says some women spend so 
much time on a house they donc have 
time to Zee in It. 


"бо she's teaching me a few casy house- 
keeping tricks—early! 

“Like this quick shine-up stunt with 
O-Cedar All-Purpose Polish. 





"Did you know that just « few drops on 
a cloth will clean and polish and pro- 
fect your furniture against drying out? 
All at the same time? 


“And you don't bave to keep at it, 





either. One good O-Cedar polishing lasts 
for weeks and weeks, 


Sy 
e 
MEO h 
Ме Лү 13 
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SS Al а P _ "m 
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"Between times, I use mother's peed dust- 
ing trick. A few drops of O-Cedar Polish 
on a clean cloth will pick up dust, and 
shine up a table top — quicker than you 
can say O-Cedar! 


Sep! The man who gets me will be 
lucky! But но luckier than lots of bus- 
bands are now., Becguse Mother says 
MOVE WIVES 1€ 0- Guy All-Purpose 


Polish than any other brand !" 





Genie )-(edar ле 


ALL-PURPOSE POLISH 


CLEANS — POLISHES — PROTECTS 











gleam! O-Cedar Corp'n, Chicago, ll; Toronto, Can. 


O-CEDAR—"THE GREATEST HELP IN HOUSEKEEPING” 


IF YOU PREFER A CREAM POLISH, say O-Cedar, too! ч 

.? é . ۶ 3 
Quick—easy— по rubbing- to make refrigerators, ranges, کے‎ AU 
woodwork, all enamel, porcelain, and wood surfaces 3" Guaranteed by 42 
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TING HF REFR 
OUSE ywoọ-IEMP 


Its New.. it’s the Two-Temp..it has room for 76 MEALS! 


Plenty of Room? This new Two-Temp certainly has it! The than 170 pounds of typical foods in this new 7 cu. ft. TWO- 
whopping big Freeze Chest easily holds 56 pounds of frozen TEMP Refrigerator. Enough to feed a family of four... more 
foods and ice cubes... and freezes foods besides, if you wish! than 6 whole days. This Sparkling New Two-Temp Refrigerator 
The well planned shelves store huge quantities of uulk. staples is (rimmed with the exciting new color... Apricream. dt is 
and leftovers. Two giant Humidrawers keep vegetables superb- one of a wonderfnl array of Westinghouse appliances now on 
lv moist and crisp. At one tine you ean safely tuck away шосе their way to уоп. See them at your Westinghouse retailer's. 
| CI е needs vvestindhouse 
very ПОШ 2 п У S 5 us 
| 
Maker of 30 MILLION Eleis Mme Appliances 
| 
| WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC CORPORATION © PLANTS IN 25 CITIES + OFFICES EVERYWHERE + APPLIANCE DIVISION, MANSFIELD, OHIO 1 


ТҮҮ ТҮ baa "m bose ees m -— * o rr а 
A... J Tune in Ted Malone ... Monday through Friday... 11:45 AM, EDT...., ABC Network ت‎ an, 









| (Continued from Page 113) 

ght nd the water could so easily ex- 
ngu him, and no one would ever know the 
йе ce, or ever discover his frail bones, 
Afi.vard we stopped at a road stand and 
е | le boys enthusiastically consumed 
vo | t dogs and a bottle of orange pop 
b Pill looked up at my mother ra- 
an| and said, "I wish my mother would 
› |. sometimes.” And then he looked 
ith, sad because we were so different from 
sf ily. 

Wil, it was like this; our life was like this. 
[е [1 been wandering all over the world, 
e |: never stayed, we had never settled. 
fe) re all of us restless and discontented 
adity brother was going to Russia before 
>y: through, and to Alaska and Borneo, 
са :е my father had said those things. My 
ПЕ had no home. Sometimes it was hard; 
(а among phantoms for a year or two 





















er| ions spoken softly against a summer 
in jutting out sharply from the faint, 
she recesses of memory, and a feeling of 
oe gia would come over me, hearing 
eur ег or the phrase of a song (the little 
y sang “Off we go into the wild blue 
op r" while they pulled heavy sweat shirts 
ve their sleek, wet heads) and realizing 
o oon the alive, vibrant quality of some- 
n voice could become a ghost. 

"ere was always a restaurant where 
ефе gave a farewell party for us, and we 
ар ге were sorry to leave, 
n eft the next morning 


4” sorrow in our hearts 


a of going away, like 
iaa ng the chinaware 
af Шу and wrapping the 
Xj sin newspapers. Sev- 
r months later my 
n| ier would say at break- 
aj "I must write Anne"; 
xj really must let Susan 
ap; what our address 
sf but then she went out 
(Нау bridge with three women she had 
A met and she never wrote anybody. 

y brother was the same way although 
И 2 was no telling what he thought. Не 
w inscrutable. Behind the charming, en- 
ig atic mask of his indifference his mind 
w dwelling upon something quite beyond 
0| comprehension. He was brilliant, every- 
0 said. He was inattentive at school, he 
¥ ld not study, his marks were poor, but 
has brilliant. With great intensity his 
r| d continued to dwell upon something ex- 
tj rdinarily complicated and impassioned. 
Коп"! think it was a great bridge he was 
с ined to build, or an еріс роет; I think it 
\ the world, its size, its shape, the rivers 
і ning through it, and the great spaces of 
1 sea. He would break the frail barriers of 
1 childhood methodically, one by one, until 
| was free and alone іп the world. 


the meanwhile, he devoted himselí to 
ег triumphs. He was always generous; if 
was not polite to Pill, he at least shared 
rything he had with him. He never once 
indoned Pill for the society of boys who 
re in the fifth grade instead of the third. 

was loyal, as far as he went. All the rest 
the summer and through the fall and the 
iter Pill and my brother remained fast 
ends. They were scarcely ever apart, and 
this time my brother kept on telling Pill 
out all the places we were going to in a 
tle while. 

It got to be a sort of game with them. 
ley would be sitting in the kitchen having 
pper and suddenly Pill would say: 
“Will you go to S-South America?” 
"Sure," my brother would reply. “ We'll 
› to South America all right.” 

Pill would contemplate this seriously for 
few moments and presently he would think 
another country to ask my brother about. 
hey would play the game for hours until 
y mother would grow impatient with them 


hà never lasted. It was y Never neglect vour fire- 

place. Much of the cheer- 
fulness of life depends npon 
it. What makes afire so pleas- 
antis, Pihink, that it is alive 
Ihing in a dead room. 


—SIDNEY SMITH: From Table Talk Fram 
Ben Jonson to Leigh Hunt: Everymon's Li- 
brary (E. P. Dutton & Co.) 
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and ask them why didn’t they listen to the 
radio or something. 

We had been living in the town almost a 
year when the telegram finally came one rainy 
Saturday in April. Pill was staying at home 
because he had a little. cough, and пу 
brother had been standing by the window all 
morning, looking out at the desolate sweep of 
the hill. Finally he said, "There's a man 
coming up the walk," and my mother went 
to the door. The telegram was there. We 
were going away again because my father 
was conung in a week. He was going to fly, 
and my brother spent the rest of the day 
wondering what kind of airplane he would 
fly in. Пе knew a great deal about planes; 
his room was cluttered with inechanical 
Magazines. 
ray 
HE next morning Pill appeared at the 
kitchen door, having been equipped with a 
heavy coat, galoshes, a thick muffler and an 
oilskin cap for his brief trip across the yard 
in the rain. Ile knocked on the door and 
came in saying reproachfully, '' Your inilk is 
on the back porch. Your yesterday's milk." 
He was troubled by our negligent ways and 
he was very glad to help me carry in the four 
bottles of milk. 

Then my brother came in with his hands in 
his pockets, whistling a little tune. “Helo,” 
he said to Pill. "We're going away next 
week." 

"Away?" inquired Pill with interest. 
“For how long?” 

“Forever,” replied iny brother calinly. 

Pill was stunned. It was very plain that, 
after all, he had not believed my brother's 
stories. Ile was accustomed to people 
who lived in one place 
all their lives. For a mo- 
ment he stood in silence 
and then he repeated his 
usual question. hopefully: 

"But aren't you ever 
coming back h-here?” 

“I guess not," said my 
brother. 

Pill was so astonished 
that he was incapable of 
comment. He pondered a 
httle and then he stam- 
mered, ''Well, good-by." 

“Good-by !” exclaimed my brother. “Fm 
not going this minute!" 

“Aren't you?" said Pill desperately. He 
looked at us as 1f he expected us to disap- 
pear immediately. He was curiously dis- 
concerted. "Well, that's too bad," he re- 
marked, and blushed furiously. He shifted 
uneasily from one foot to the other and 
glanced at me. "I'll put those milk bottles 
into the icebox," he said finally. 

We rolled up the Oriental rugs again right 
away, and put back the lace doilies and the 
awful pictures, and soon afterward we left. 
'The night before we were to go my brother 
went over to Pill's for supper and returned 
carrying a long flat box. In the box were a 
blue necktie and a matching handkerchief. 

"I'll wear them tomorrow, I guess,” said 
my brother, looking very pleased, and he put 
the box carefully on his dresser. 

We left early in the morning when every- 
one was asleep, but Pill caine running out 
just as we were getting into the car. He 
shouted at us and ran so fast that he almost 
fell. But when he reached the car his urgency 
left him. 1105 face was pained and distressed 
because his speech was so inadequate. Пе 
twisted his hands and blushed and finally 
managed to say: 

^" M-inaybe I'll see you again s-someday.” 

" Mavbe," said my brother carelessly. 

"Ill write you a letter if you'll tell me 
where to send it when you g-get there.” 

“All right," said my brother. 

We drove away. Through the window we 
could see Pill going toward his house. He 
turned and waved and we all waved in return 
and mother said: 

"He's a nice little boy." 

“We take Highway Number One as far as 
Washington,” said my brother, industriousl y 
consulting the map, “апа then ——" 

We went down the hill and turned the 
corner and after that we couldn't see Pill 


any more. THE END 





ат. 


NEW LIFE FoR OLD FLOORS 





Paint longer brighter life over your old floors of 
wood, concrete, or pattern-worn linoleum with 
Куапіхе Floor Enamel. Easy to apply, hard to wear 


off. Washable. Self-smoocthing 
colors. Write for new free booklet. 


Many 


modern 


BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 


Boston Chicago Los Angeles 
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"CHORE GIRL 


Trade: mark Registered 
"The Pot Cleaner of the Nation” 
Safe —Efficient —Economical 

Look for my picture on label and my name“ Chore 
Girl" stamped on eyelet closure—so handy for 

hanging me up. At your local store. 
10 METAL TEXTILE CORPORATION, Orange, N. ). 
( \ 











Flies, gnats, moths, and many 
other smart-aleck bugs and insects 
never say "Pooh" to FLIT- they 
haven't got time! FLIT kills them— 
but fast. Use FLIT on 'em and down 
they come. Kills many crawling bugs, 
too. FLIT won't stain when used as 
directed. Get FLIT today and keep 
it handy. 


FLIT 


IMPROVED WITH DDT 


KILLS mosquitoes, flies, roaches 


Copr. 1947, Stanco Inc. 
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€ Buy a LONG-HANDLE Doo-KLIP 
GRASS SHEAR and work standing up! 
Now you can reach easily “hard-to-get” 
places under thorny bushes and shrubs! 
Price, $3.00. 

For dependable, all-around use, the 
STANDARD Doo-KLIP GRASS “SHEAR 


is the nation’s favorite! 


Doo-Klips have hand-fitting, pinch-proof 
grips with up-and-down action... rust- 
proof, self-adjusting hard steel blades 
stay sharp! Handles are finished in beau- 


tiful jade green baked enamel. 


T — 
Lo we m 


Buy Dao-Klips fram yavr favorite 

hardware dealer or send yaur 

order with check to us, E 
% 


Doó-Klip Stondard Grass Sheor $1.75 


LEWIS ENGINEERING & MFG. СО. 





Dept. J2, ALLIANCE, OHIO 






1 am the RUBBERMAID SINK STRAINER 
E] I'm permanently sanitary. Bumps, knocks 
and boiling water can't damage me. 


I am the RUBBERMAID Vacuum-Cup 
BATH MAT—I reduce bath tub accidents 
and am bright and sanitary. My com- 
panion, the Rubbermaid Floor Mar, 
lies flat and secure— brings foot com- 
fort ro hard floors. Sheis thrifty — pre- 
venting worn spots at busy floor areas. 





WRITE FOR FOLDER SHOWING COMPLETE LINE OF RUBBERMAID HOME-ENGINEERED, QUALITY HOUSEWARES . . 
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1 am the RUBBERMAID PROTECTOR 
PAD— Used between the clamps 
of meat grinders and other at- 
tachments, I save table tops. I 
never slip, twist or turn. 
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| am the RUBEFRMAID DRAINBOAKD MAT — Î protect your 
dishes and sink top, too, and reduce kitchen clatter. 
ribbed edges vuide drainave down to the drain. 

also made as a Sink Mat to ft the bottom of the bowl. 


| am the RUBBERMAID TOILET 
ГОР TRAY | provide a neat, 
safe place for toiletries. I'm 
colorful, and colorfast. I fit on 
any size or style of toilet tank. 


© 





I am correct angle so there is no need 
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| am the RUBBERMAID DUST PAN 
My —My slip-proof feet keep me at the 


to stoop and hold me while sweep 
ing. I protect floors and do myl 
work quietly. 





I am the RUBBERMAID DISH DRAINER—M 
new, grease-proof and soap-proof coatin 
never dries out or becomes "gummy., 
| m soft and sileng. I protect your tabli 
ware from nicks nS scratches. 


THE WOOSTER RUBBER CO. WOOSTER, O 


ee MM 


. THERES A SIZE AND COLOR FOR EVERY NEED... SEE THEM AT STORES FEATURING HOUSEW ^ 
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Î PHOTOS BY STUART-STEPHENSON 


Once a dimly lit closet with little in it but a shelf. this efficient little 3'x 95’ kitchen makes 
getting their own and company meals possible and pleasurable for the busy bride with a 9-to-5 job. 


SOMETIMES think the happiest June bride is the girl who makes 

home out of an ordinary little walk-up apartment or a cold-water flat 

or a remodeled attic in a small town. For this is the time for adventure, 

the time when economizing is painless and gay, for you are not poor at 
all. vou are richer than anyone else in the world. 

The lucky bride these days settles for a studio apartment in a remodeled 
house. There might be a living room and a bedroom, and a bathroom with 
a high narrow tub. Then there would be a hole in the wall—a closet for 
a kitchen—lavishly equipped with a one-burner plate and a too small and 
leakv icebox. The only water. of course, is in the bathroom. And there is 
no place to set anything except on the floor. 

For the June bride in such an apartment, the JOURNAL undertook to see 
just what could be done to make a space 39” wide, 60" from front to back, 
with a door to the hall into the bathroom on the right wall, into a really 
adequate kitchen. 

After considerable study of ways and means, it was decided that since 
both members of this household were working, some investment in tem- 
porary improvement would pay dividends in money saved by eating at 





Treated as a window. the whole Litehen is sereened when not in use—or when the dishes aren't done. 
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Excuse me...may I borrow your ‘Scotch’ Tape?" 


SLICK TRICKS 


with “SCOTCH” TAPE 





SA 


Т2 





SEAL BIRTHDAY GIFTS and party prizes with 
"Scotch" Tape. It's quicker, easier and 
it makes a neater package. 





MEND TEARS in window shades with 
“Scotch” Cellulose Tape. It's so trans- 
parent you'll scarcely see the patch. 
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home, as well as conserving the young house- 
keeper’s time and energy. Since the closet 
was next to the bathroom, it was neither 
too difficult nor too expensive to bring in 
hot and cold water and drain connections for 
a sink. That decision having been made, the 
bliss of having a sink instead of carrying 
dishes into the bathroom to be washed on a 
board over the bathtub, as well as not having 
to run into the bathroom to wash vegetables 
or to get water to cook with, made hfe seem 
full of promise. 

The next question was what kind of sink, 
and was there any way they could have a 
real refrigerator? When you have to keep a 
chunk of ice in the tub for cool things in the 
summer, it means you really struggle. You 
and that fifty pounds of ice cannot use the 
tub at the same time, and every time you 
lift it out, it leaks all over the floor and melts 
at an alarming rate. No refrigerator small 
enough to fit the space was yet being made, 
but a cabinet combination of sink and re- 
frigerator was in production for new apart- 
ment-house construction. A friendly man- 
ufacturer was persuaded to sell one of these 
to this young couple. Again the purchase 
seemed justified, as the prospects of their 
finding a place for some time where such 
equipment wouldn’t be needed seemed slim. 
Undoubtedly other young couples would 
eventually be glad to buy it, and the 
price, for the convenience provided, seemed 
reasonable. 

A wedding check that was to buy 
a very special radio-phonograph was used 
for the sink-refrigerator cabinet instead. 
Records are now played with great zest 
on a windup job, and the same small 
radio which went to college with the bride 
still serves them well. 


А sMALL range was found, with a grill, 
broiler and small portable oven, which would 
fit at the end of the drainboard of the sink. 
This range is easy to move around and per- 
forms wonders. lt operates on 115 volts and 
has nterlocking. switches so you cannot 
overload the circuit even if you try to. If 
you try to turn both switches on high, one 
automatically turns to a lower heat. And 
for quick cooking, all the heat can be thrown 
into one unit. The httle white oven is large 
enough for baking small pies and casseroles, 
or popovers for Sunday breakfast. Or it 
can be hfted off and the heat used for sur- 
face cooking. 1 fell so in love with the range 
that I could hardly resist running out for 
chops to grill or a tender young chicken to 
broil. The broiler pulls out with a handle 
like a drawer. 
Carefully planned 
storage shelves were 
placed on all three 
walls—narrow ones 
for storage of spices 
and canned goods, 
and wide ones [ог 
pots, pans, plates and 
the electric toaster 
and other doubly wel- 


JAN 



















a half inch of space, a linoleum-cove |: 
shelf was provided on the left wall iy. 
the refrigerator. This is big enough tig 
mixing bowl for beating up scramble ign 
to slice bacon on or spread sandwicl fje 
not big enough to get in the way of Ex. 
frigerator door. 

'The use of gav clear color added 
touch to make this kitchen a charmir y 
for the bride. Blue and coral par! 
shelf paper and edging seemed to ac 
and spaciousness. Heavy dramatic; 
would make the room cramped ап фы 
overpowering. Light singing colors le 
these enlarge the area and give gai E 
freshness to it. With clean-cut stripe lg 
able cotton draperies and a Venetian jp 
the door to the kitchen is treated as if 
window. The Venetian blind may be Cy 
to close the kitchen cupboard off thi 
room or to conceal the space where th 
dishes are stacked. | 

A double pop-up toaster, a good 
waffle iron, a pressure saucepan and 
maker are extras from the bride's 
presents. I like the idea of a coffee 
with its own stove so coffee can be 
the living room. 

All but delicate cakes and larger 
turkeys, or meals for large numbers of $ 
are within the reach of this pir i 
kitchen. And after all, when you 16 
party you don't need a large roast ora e 
at all. You have real Italian spaghett nd 
green salad and garlic French Беа af 
Jerry brings in those delicate little 1 
things from the baker’s. | 

When dusk drops slowly over thé 
in June, you can stand at your windcz 
look down the narrow canyon of m 
now filled with violet light. A pushcafmi 
goes by with cool dark lilacs, glossy m 
leaves, bunches of delphinium. Chin 
skate precariously over the cracks Єй 
walk. Slim girls in slacks walk thei 10 
up and down, and a thin eager boy | 
canvas under his arm goes by. 

Everything is ready in the blue-anc 9 
kitchen in a closet. Bouillabaisse іе 
mering gently on the little range. Hal is 
says this was invented in Avignorjb 
it smells delicious in Greenwich М 
The salad, in a wooden bowl from t 
cent store, is crisp and cool. The blu 
with white soft Italian cheese and t 
crackers is ready. And here he comes 
the street, walking fast, leaning forv 
little against the wind from the river. 

“Hello, darling, supper is ready.” 
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SEALS WITHOU 
| MOISTENING 


come wedding pres- 
ents. A file was built 
on the top shelf for 
cake and pie pans, 
cutting boards, muffin 
tins, and so on. It is 
a real luxurv not to 
have these stacked 
down under some- 
thing and have to 
stand on vour head 
and unnest them all 
the time. The can 
opener, paper-towel 
rack and wax-paper 
holders were conven- 
iently established bv 
the sink. On the back 
of the bathroom door 
are plywood box 
shelvesfor cereals,cut- 
lery and lightweight 
equipment such as 
pastry blender, egg 
beater and rolling 
pin. Room for atowel 
rack too. Not to waste 
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JAM AND JELLY labels won't fall off jars FOR QUALITY, always insist on “Scotch” 
or get dirty if they are fastened with Brand Tape in the bright plaid dispenser. 
"Scotch" Brand Tape. 256 complete at stores everywhere. 


SCOTCH TAPE 


“SCOTCH” is the registered trade-mark for the more than 100 varieties of adhesive tapes 


made іп U. S. A. by Minnesota MINING & Mec. Co. Saint Paul 6, Minn. 
‘ 
^а THE ЗМ COMPANY 
Also makers of "3M" Brand abrasives, adhesives, and o wide variety af ather products for home and industry 
© 1947 3M CO. 





“I don’t think so. dear—he's probably 
got a head shaped like anyone else.” 
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NOBS 
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send them back and they will be returned like new, or 
replaced —without charge. Reynolds Metals Company, 
Housewares Division, Louisville 1, Kentucky. 


ILESI E ALUMINUM UTENSILS 


TRIPLE-THICK BOTTOM GUARANTEED FOR LIFE 
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| Until YOU 56€ КМ seen me FINEST | 


This new “KM Jack Frost Fan 
is but one brilliant example of 
modern magie in home appli- 
ances... that the RM- Genie 
has in store for you! М... Elec- 
trical Servants are so beautiful, 
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YOU HAVEN'T 


so convenient —you’]l never re- 
gret you held out for the finest! 
Deliveries are up...So see your 
KM- Dealer often. That way, 
you oe among the first to get 
the best! 


KNAPP-MONARCH CO. also manufactures Knapp Shavers, Therm-A-Jugs, Magik Mist, Moth Vapor 
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CLEAN AND REPAIR LIKE SUPERMAN _ 







genera 


“Priscilla EXCELLO Towels 
area kitchen tradition. Supcr- 
absorbent, they cut wiping 
time in half. Come laun- 
drv-fresh, 
hankies. Your best kitch- 
valuc at lead- 
ing dept. stores. 

Mal orders filled any- 
where in U. S. А. by 
FREDERICK & NELSON 
Seattle, Wasbington 


LOOK FOR THIS LABEL 


EXCELLO 


/esTev and 
Guaranteed! 


Buy No. 100 for small 
packages, kites, crochet, 







Wide aluminum 
blades turn 
quietly, bring a 
big breeze. 


Easy to adjust 
to direction 
you want. 


Rugged, 
economically 
operating motor, 





Charm of a 


Colonial Fireside 


graces your modcrn dinnerware! 
This glorious American pattern 
in soft browns and greens typi- 
fies the beauty of Salem design. 


Look for Salem at good stores 


AE V. f 
f S atenelse ә? 
ESTABLISHED 1898 


Salem, Орго 
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The SALEM CHINA Co. 
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MR. ELY AND THE UNICORN 


(Continued from Page 34) 


He opened the screen door and took the 
envelope marked ''Johnny" that was fas- 
tened to the screen with a hairpin. He stood 
there on the stones before the kitchen door 
and read the note in the waning light: 


Darling Johnny: Do forgive, but Aunt Posy’s 
broken her leg and succor from the heirs was in- 
dicated. Come in just the same and sleep it off. 
Icebox is full. Take in the milk Sun. A.M. Fire 
laid in east room. Make yourself at home. 
Thermosta. set О.К. Wood in shed. Give the 
cat milk and pink salmon. Help self to anything 
in fruit cellar. Door is open—-all honest up 
here. . . . Not sure you know you're coming. 
Tried to phone—no luck. Love, 

AGGIE AND SID. 


It did not seem strange to him. It was all 
part and parcel of the dead day and his weari- 
ness. 

He opened the kitchen door and it was 
pleasantly warm inside. Warm and almost 
dark. He reached up and pulled a cord with 
a little white horse off a whisky bottle tied to 
one end and the center light went on, reveal- 
ing the big country kitchen with the blue- 
and-white linoleum tiles of the floor, the 
shelves with bright peasant dishes and the 
open cupboard where aluminum pots and 
frying pans hung. In the middle of the floor 
was a round deal table. 

“т filled an inside straight," Mr. Ely said 
aloud. The last time here he and Cass had 
played poker with the Emersons and Ferdie 
Blythe around this table. The chairs were 
painted bright colors— 
turquoise, pink, vel- 
low—old wooden chairs 


with rounded, worn ё A homeowner, wearing his oldest 

mowing lis Тами 
м lieu a woiran in arvilzy ear stopped 
and asked him, "What do you get 
for mowing lawns?” 


arms and good stout clothes, was 
underneath spindles to 
catch your heels over. 

Something brushed 
against Mr. Ely's leg 
and he felt a shudder go 
over him, sending all his 
flesh into litle hills. He 
lookeddown. Hlewalked 
totheicebox, his hat and 
coat still on, took out 
a bottle of milk, hfted 
down one of the best saucers and filled it with 
milk. He didn't look for any pink salmon; it 
seemed to entail too much effort. The cat 
lapped up the milk in nothing flat. You let 
them out after meals, I suppose, Mr. Ely said 
and opened the kitchen door onto thick gray 
wet twilight. The cat streaked out with alac- 
rity. Ah-ha! said Mr. Ely sardonically, as if 
he were toreseeing wild nocturnal adven- 
tures which a tame kitchen cat should have 
long since eschewed. 

I think ГИ go to bed, said Mr. Ely. 

He went through the dining room with its 
corner cupboard displaying the blue-and- 
white spodeware, its sideboard covered with 
books and the manuscript of Sid’s new play, 
then through the living room to the stairs. 

East, Mr. Ely said. How do I know which ts 
east when the sun isn’t coming up? Nor even 
going down? 


live with hier." 


He opened a door and saw the big double 
bed in which he and Cass had once slept. 
Under a down puff that leaked feathers. 
They had sneezed and giggled all night 
through. No fireplace. Not east. No sun 
shall e’er rise in thee, my pretty room, said Mr. 
Ely. Oh-ho, the bathroom. Very clean and 
sanitar y-looking—and a plug for the razor. 
No pioneermg stuff about Aggie and Sid 
after all. 

* But I don't think I brought a razor," he 
said aloud. “They shall wrap me round in 
my beard for a shroud.” 

He walked toward an open door at the end 
of the nall, and, This must be east, for the fire ts 
laid. he thought. He went straight to the 
hearth and lit the crumpled paper beneath 
the logs. At once the flame shot up and made 
shadows and streaks of light in the big 
beamed room. Let us have light, said Mr. Ely, 
rnin ana ewitch «tandino there hv one of 


“The lady who lives here lets me 
replied the home- 
owner, and the lady inthe car, with- 
out comment, drove away. 


— GORDON GAMMACK: 


Aggie—very feudal, he said. The beds were 
low and heavy with squat knobs of posts and 
covers of some hand-woven stuff, rust and 
white. There was a beamed ceiling, a framed 
coat of arms on parchment over the mantel 
and an ancient unticking clock at one end of 
the mantelshelf. And time stood still, said Mr. 
Ely. The walls were plastered and painted _ 
white. Between two windows— there were six || 
in all—hung a tapestry reaching almost 
from ceiling to floor. Mr. Ely took off his, 
hat, hung it on a bedpost, eyed it belliger- | 
ently a moment as 1f the knob were a head 
that was about to talk back to him. It was | 
after that moment that he looked up at | 
the tapestry and at once a sudden despairing, | 
wild gleam shone in his eyes. 

“The old so-and-so has followed me here!” 
said Mr. Ely. 







He reached for a little love of a rosewood 
chair that Aggie had put protectively in a 
corner, planted it without tenderness in front 
of the tapestry, sat down straddling the chair 
and facing its delicately carved back, and 
stared upward with the wild look still in his 
eyes. Sure enough, there was his mother-in- 
law to the life standing on the terrace of the 
castle, all dressed for her part in elegant, 
lady-of-the-manor clothes: square neck, tight 
bodice, black flowing sleeves and a long skirt 
of the same figured stuff as the bodice, only 
split down the front and banded with some 
embroidery to reveal an underskirt of black. 
And beside her there 
was Cass herself, only 
with her head turned 
away from her mother, 
as never, never was it 
in real life. She wasn't 
so elegant as mamma. 
She wore only a jew-, 
eled band across her 
page-boy bob instead 
of an ornate headdress. 
Her dress was black 
with a quite Dali-ish 
effect of pattern, and 
for some unknown rea- 
son she was wearing 
black mittens of the same cloth as her dress. 
She's a-gathering holly while she may! said 
Mr. Ely, entranced. For before her, planted 
smack over the things on the tapestry, wasa 
henna pot containing a little holly tree, with [ 
berries as big as grapes but leaves only life- © 
size. 

If the ladies stepped off the terrace, as 
they seemed about to do, they would inme- | - 
diately be surrounded by all the flora and Ў * 
fauna of Ruritania congregated on a henna 4 
ground. Daffodils, iris, bluebells, cowslips, | 
anemones, dandelions, foxgloves and vio- $ 


In Des Moines Tribune. 


rabbits and a long-tailed, big-footed, ex- 

traordinarily lean dog. | 
All trained down for the dog races, said Mr. | 
Ely. 

Below the henna ground a curved band of | 
white enclosed the domain of the feudal 
ladies, and under this band there were eight or © 
ten inches where more flowers grew on ground _ 
of faded gray, while in the corner at the left 
stood a stork with one foot lifted. No, nota ` 
stork—too long a bill for that— perhaps a _ 
heron. At the right, a bird as big, but that 1 
looked like a starling. 

Amazing! Mr. Ely said. 

Above the castle were more flowers or the 
green stuff of trees, and planted among them | 
another white rabbit and three dogs in vary- 
ing degrees of emaciation. Heraldic banners 
swirled among the trees. Then, as if his eyes 
had willed themselves not to take in the gems 
of the whole piece till the very last, Mr. Ely's 
gaze fastened upon the lion and the unicorn. — 
The lion, not very fierce, sat upright on the 
greensward, or hennasward, behind Cass’ | 
mother. He wore a black-and-white collar, 
his mane was very tidy and his tongue was 
out. Around his feet, his tail with its ornate i 
tuft made a decorative swirl. There's a elaw in | 


1е1ѕ апа, sporting among them, two white i 
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` Get MORE with THOR... 


Get a wonderful Clothes Washer. NA. Wor e 


— Get Both in ONE Thor Automagie 


Just ONE streamlined cabinet 


But TWO Washing Units... 
Switch Them, Іп 1/2 Minutes 


(= a 
magic DISH Washer 






















You don't need rinse tubs. You won't go 


near a wringer. Yet Thor’s agitator ac- 


Only Thor's controlled washing 


y i ermits such gentle cleansin 
tion washes clothes cleaner than action p g g 





for dishes... such power for pots and 


any other method we've tested. 
pans. And with so little hot water! 






No chance of dingy washes with 
your Thor Automagic. Agitator action opens 
every fold to fresh, hot suds... TWO kinds of rinses 
float out soap and soil . . . an automagic spin-dry whirls 
heaviest pieces 20% better than wringer-dry. All you do 


15 Click a dial! You get more with Thor...in every way! 


In just five minutes and with only four 







quarts of hot water, you'll wash and rinse a 





table service for six in your Thor Dishwasher. 






And you control the force of the cleansing sprays 






that puta sparkle on dishes, a gleam on pots and pans. 


Safe, simple... and your hands never touch dishwater! 


Remember... You Can Buy Your Thor Three Ways 


With the Thor Automagic you use a wonderful motor and 
mechanism 365 days a year, instead of just one day a week 
... you get two fine washers for little morethan the cost of 
one. Ànd you can start right out with the Combination ot 
buy your Thor as a Clothes Washer only... or a Dish- 


washer only ... and add the extra unit whenever you like. 


HURLEY MACHINE DIVISION 
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YES, CLOROX 
BSCAUTIAES 
TREASURED 
LINEYS AS 
WELL AS 
EVERYDAY 
LINENS A 


a { 


(| ste HOW 
(OWL WHITE 
CLOROX 
14DE THIS 
IOUS OLD 
АЛОИ! 
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YOU CAN ALWAYS TRUST 
LINENS TO CLOROX... 
ITS EXTRA-GENTLE/ 










A PIECE of linen needn't 
2 be a priceless heirloom to 
win your favor. It could 
e baby's pillowcase—or a favorite 
sncheon cloth. Whatever it is, Clorox 
ill gently токе it white as new 
srighten it, if it’s color-fast). Clorox 
ot only beoutifies, it also makes 
aundry fresh, sanitary. And Clorox 
emoves stubborn stains such as wine, 
ruit, coffee, blood, many ink, dye 
ind medicine stains...even scorch, 
nildew. Directions on the label. 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE BLEACH AND 
HOUSEHOLO DISINFECTANT 


/CLOROX 


| FREE FROM CAUSTIC 
| fears of unsurpassed quality and perlormance 
^ave made Clorox the choice ol millions 
I it's always unilorm...it's always dependable! 


С 





Ace LIKE 
ys? HI-LIFE 


tys the HI-LIFE Pup Chef. 
"| LIFE makes dog feeding 
a y.\t's the sound, complete 
С food. Builds healthy, 
{+ dogs. Vitamin and 

eral enriched. Money- 
jîk guarantee. At your | 

orite store now.” 

dy Foods Compony, Chicogo 
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Guuronteed by = 
Housekeeping 
R p “ant 


Kills the tleas 
Quickly! 
Keeps others off 
or Days. 


- | Either Kind | 
Pulvex also comes with ROTENONE, : 


the oríginol formule. BEST FOR CATS. 25€ & 30€ ) 








FREE SAMPLES. 


100% VIRGIN WOOL] wWonoco varn co. 


Dept. А-2 
371 Grand Street, New York 2, N.Y. 
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speaking generically,” the unicorn said 
mdulgently. “Mr. Ely isa publisher of books 


| and 1 ain sure he understands me.” 


Phe whole duty of man,” the lion said in 


[а rather tired British accent, “is to devour or 


be devoured.” 

"Good heavens, you're an Oxford man!” 

Certainly!" the lion said languidly. 

"АП, yes the wisdom of the old. school 
tie!” the imicorni said and one lid drooped in 
an mimistakable wink at Mr. Ely. " But we 
were speaking of the imperialism of the 
mud.” 

“You seem quite happy in an English 
meadow,” the lion answered truculently. 

“Happy? One who has known the aspho- 
del, the myrtle and the rose, cannot be happy 
with the cowslip and the daffodil. One who 
has known the snow in the Persian hills can- 
not be happy with the fog. One who has 
known the shepherd’s flute in the mountains 
above lars cannot be happy with the yap- 
ping of starlings. But we were not speaking 
of happiness. To see— to see into —not as in a 
mirror, but through, into the great secret, 
that is all.” 


| хосѕ me," the rabbit said timidly. 
"Aren't the asphodel and the daffodil the 
same thing? Of course, E might be mistaken." 
No onc answered her. 

"Generalize-—generalize," said the star- 
ling. "As if Mr. Ely cared about such things! 
He is talking about a certain look that his 
mother-in-law gives hima look we know 
very well and which ought to be forbidden by 
law. It 1s demoralizing and it is quite plain 
that rt has demoralized Mr. Ely. He looks as 
if he had been flying all day on one wing. 
It takes a strong character to give look for 
look, and Mr. Ely 1s not a strong character. 
If he were he would have poisoned the old 
harridan years ago.” 

“There is no clarity of vision gained by 
violence," the unicorn said. 

“ Demned satisfying, all the same, what?” 
the hon put in. 

"Indeed. ves," Mr. Ely said. “I would 
like to take her to the top turret and drop her 
off!” 

“Tt is plain,” the unicorn said, "that you 
are more сі! than when you were young, 
Mr. Ely." 

"He's young enough for all practical pur- 
poses," the starling interrupted. "Phe thing 
to do is to put this young thing with a mother 
out of his mind and find an orphan some- 
where to give his attention to. 1t is always 
well to check on relatives before embarking 
on a marriage. There are plenty of women, 
and l am sure you are not a one-woman man, 
Mr. Ely. You have the look of one who has 
often strayed far afield. And do not mistake 
me, Lam not criticizing. Do not put all your 
eggs in one nest, I have always said. One fe- 
male is much like another. It is when they 
have grown to middle age that they develop 
unpleasant tendencies, nagging and pushing 
and all that.” 

"Unfortunately, Гата one-woman man," 
Mr. Ely said. 

Yes, you're right, Mr. Ely said despairingly 
to himself. J£ would have been better f I had 
not been. If I could have had some feeling for 
that pretty lille thing in the publicity section. 
She was willing enough. От Laura Demming. 
Whose poetry is as good as we've got now. Bul 
who isnt Cass. Nobody ts Cass but Cass. Ever 
since that day on the boat 

“You ought to have known better," said 
the starling irritatedly. “Ship romances 
never pan out.” 

“It was the Staten Island ferryboat," Mr. 
Ely said coldly. 

“The smaller the boat, the smaller the ro- 
mance,” the starling said. 

H was big enough for me, Mr. Ely said to 
himself. AU alone she stood there тп the fog and 
I bumped into her and she looked up at me and 
laughed. And she never told me she had a leech 
of a mother who thought I ought to make a good 
deal of money and never have time to laugh or 
think ‘or love. She never told me that at all. 

“And vou wouldn't have heard her if she 

ad.” the starling said angrily. 

No, probably not,” Mr. Ely admitted. 
Then, startled: " Hey, I didn't say anything." 
(Continued on Page 125) 








Mom admircd his art, and WINDEX 
Quickly did the cleaning! 
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WINDEX on the bathroom mirror 
Really saved his skin! 


Dad, while shaving, couldn't see, 
And so he nicked his chin. 
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Sally’s very careful of 
The doll house Daddy bought her... 





Keepsthe windowsbright with WIN DEX, 
As her mother taught her. 








Cleans your glass so easily, 
And makes it really gleam! 


Spray it on, and wipe it off— 
WINDEX is a dream! 
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SLY ND THE UNICORN 


Continued from Page 123) 

rod transparent," the starling said 

40 "2 

Chel iradox of the clearer vision when 
1 ; 

+Û ded by love," the unicorn said. 

eg. / outside had thinned, and beyond 

siny Mr. Ely could see the branches 

1g-willow tree whipped by a wind. 

sed more authentically а һоп” 

4 the tidy golden mane of the lion 


e 

с прву. “Eight years ago last spring 
nt chat tree with my own hands," Ag- 
aid He couldn't see the top of it from 


d plant, said Nir. Ely. AZ 1 ever 
as my love, and it's shriveled away 
It was going to grow to the mountains 
LX and it died. And I died. And if it 
ed the mountains of the moon they 
ve been dead too. “The clearer ri- 
ı did seem clearer then, true. Every- 
g y ; possible. Gold was pure and the 
bi ght forth fruit and a publisher was 


>it made when he was snug in bed. 
t know. He 


‘ets and went 

the brass 
ке) ook two logs 
p! them on the 

| akes three logs 
nd a fire, Cass 
. }wo’s enough, 
а; ered coldly. 
ге Two. 
lel .rned around 
rg. Something 
li vhispered, 
ir "behind him, 
ly eadingl y. The 
te bbit waslook- 


HY BETTE 


Not for 1his was 
blooming, 


looming, 


at him be- 
е rly. N { oe Se 
> ot for this was 
€ ," the heron j 


B 
| Hp REE 
Сее. “А 





(| nice when snared, | 

Î afraid." And the heart riven. 

Т erican," the 

\ | а. "Central Fue. чь SF S MÀ 
t! and a fire. No 

пі a." 


iat stamina?" Mr. Ely said crossly. 
E kind that endures letting а slavey 
ni bucket of coal up three flights of 
iu 


y] 99? 


awled back into bed. The fire caught. 
2 up. Outside the wind was making a 
а ag sound like November. Well, it is 
t| ber, said Mr. Ely. In November they 
1 this country house in Kent. “Go over 
ck up a few English books.” Mr. Knoll 
id to him. "Cassis too thin. It will do 
rod." The shadow of Bertha had fallen 
m way back then. He had thought 
ould run away to England and escape 
1y teeth sound like castanets," Cass 


¢ ‘If I pulled that ribbon thing do you 
| a йге would materialize? Or would that 
| 


iem off you as a virile publisher?" Не 
| the ribbon and out of thin air came a 
little maid with a frill of white across 
lair. "Would it be too much trouble for 
have a little fire?” Mr. Ely said. ' Not 
сіг. At once, sir," the frill said. And 
пе called Algie brought sticks and а 
) t of coal and built а fire, and fanned и 






ife, and went away saying. " Will that 
, Sir?'K you, sir." " What's he thanking 
for? Letting him wait on you in the 
le of the night?” Cass said. "That de- 
1iesme, darling. It really does, vou Know... 
(l't think I want you to publish Lady 5o- 
| 30's memoirs.” " ['ve more or less conl- 
ed myself." "Well, uncommit," said 
| . She was wearing her hair in pgtatls over 
(shoulders. She had on a gray satn bed 
Let. “I wish I'd brought my winter wader - 


кж ke ж kx kkk X 


Or r 
ST est Lohan 


The fruit ripened, the tree shaken. 
Not for this, from the dream 


Did І start and awaken. 


And the song given— 


Not for this was the wild thing 


125 


wear to sleep in." she said. "I'll keep you 
warm," said Mr. Ely. 

"[ published the thing," Mr. Ely said. 

"Well, why not?" the starling said. Tosh, 
but everybody liked ıt. Very racy bits about 
the haute monde, After all; that’s what people 
like to read. low the other half lives = only 
nobody wants to know what's going on in the 
slums; it’s the other half that gives you a lift. 
Dooks are meant to give you a cozy half hour 
when there isn’t anybody to talk to, and 
what's more cozy than hearing how Lady 
VThingumbob said so-and-so to Lord Thinga- 
тауы? If people think they're giving any- 
body comfort by writing about Capital and 
Labor or Politics or any of that stuff, they're 
mistaken. Look at your friend, Aggie Emer- 
son— thinks she’s so tough and all that —likes 
a lady on her bedroom wall as well as the 
next one. We're all snobs at heart, every last 
one of us, and what's so shameful about that? 
Your Cass is a lool with ideals she /iked the 
hire all right, didn't she?" 

SHE'S not a fool. She wouldn't have pub- 
lished it. She said, ‘Johnny, let's go home,’ 
and we went home.” 

“A woman's vapors,” the Hon said. 

“The rams fall and the sun comes up a 
thousand times, and the snows keep warm 
through winter fallowness before the branches 
reach the mountains of the moon,” the uni- 
corn said їп his voice 
like the wind. 

“The roots must 
have got winter- 
killed," Mr. Ely said. 

"For there 15 hope 
of a tree, if it be cut 
down, what tt wl 
sprout again, and that 
the tender branch 
thereof will not 
cease.” ” 

“Stealing from the 
Bible, just about what 
Га expect. from a 
pagan like you.” the 
starling said impu- 
dently. 

Get vourrself in hand, 
Mr. Ely said to him- 
self. This sort of thing 
is dangerous. Youre 
gonecom pletclyort your 
nut. You're lel vour 
subconscious run AWAY 
with you, and that ts 
insanity. And don't 
fool yourself because 
cvëryihing seems 50 
clear. You're just gone clian over the border, 
that’s what you te done, and when Aggiè and 
Sid tet back they'll lock you in here and put bars 
on the windows and send Тот somebody who Can 
certity vou. They'll send for Cass and she will 
say, " Yes, he's Респ queer fora long time now.” 
And she icon t look at you, she'll look at Bertha 
and Bertha will be right there at her elbow and 
Bertha will say," That's putting it mildly, my 
dear." “All right. take him away," they'll say. 
But suppose then you go amuck and get your 
hands on Bertha’s long proud neck and squeeze 
and squeeze. and squeeze? Then ichat price 
bars and baths and shocks? Cheap at halj the 
price. You're dead right, Leo, nothing but 
riolence wl satisty sometimes. This is the 
time... . 0m balmy, completely balmy. 

“Dig deeper than that,” the unicorn said. 
Blood on the hands 1s only the symbol of a 
deeper guilt." 

© Just so you don’t go talking about the 
‘blood of the lamb," the starling said. 

"Ancient as time is the sacrifice of the 
umb." said the unicorn. "Qut of eternity 
vou Christians took that symbol.” 
` “Tam not guilty," Mr. Ely said. 

"Oh?" said the unicorn. 

“It was justifiable homicide." said Mr. 
Ely. "Besides, it only took place in my 
пила. 

“M here else should it take place?" the 
unicorn said. “Let us get to the top of the 

mountain and see the valley whole.” 

^ You said to dig deeper. You can’t have it 
bot} wavs. Nir. Ely said. 

“One must dig through the whole moun- 
air." the umeorn said with dignity. 


RICHART 


the bough 


the body bared, 














(Top) The Militaire, 36.00 < 
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(Center) The Duchess, 26.00 ^ 
(Bottom) 'The Joli, 25.50 


All of ravon-satin in Heaven Blue, 
Blossom Pink, Cherry, Royal Blue, 
Wine and Black. The traditional 
bride’s slipper since 1882. 
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this woman whose years are hidden behind a smooth, 


softly glowing complexion? You...if you have discovered 
how DUBARRY SPECIAL SKIN CREAM- with its 
soothing. smoothing richness—helps maintain the 
fine texture of dewy young skin...gently eases out 
1 LL. 1 Ы Ы 
dry-skin tautness, the сгеру throat lines. Prore zt to 
yourself, as have thousands of DuBarry Success School* 
pupils...use DUBARRY SPECIAL SKIN CREAM every day, 
nd let its luxurious Ш "ve your skin th: 
and let its luxurious emollients give your skin that 


supple freshness that makes men whisper, WHO Is SHE?" 
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| offers zou a free Success- 
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22 777, Beauty Preparations by Richard Jub 


New York * Paris we 
Don't miss Jean Sablon...every Saturday evening over CBS. 
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Miss Sophronia and Miss Maria Ely fitted 
M e А 
erly women 


under their tight-drawn skins. They both had 
; thin 
VEAN | your DuBarry dealer. 
nl 


wore glasses witl 
1 


part thev wore iinelv 
ET Ld 


the theosophists. were worldly without ever 
| the 
being of 


owned the house and had an infinitesimal in- | 
| come after thc taxes were paid. On this in- 
| con 


omies even 


| left in their 
grandnephew, John Thackeray Ely. 
They were the last people in the world who 


“I’m too tired,” Mr. Ely said. ‘I couldn't 
оја a shovel. Besides, І plead ‘Not 
guiltv.'. . . There's nothing Freudian to p. 
dig for. I loved a woman and she stopped lov- xm 
ing me and that’s all there is to it. That's the = 
| beginning and the end." 
"What did you do—two-time her?” asked 
| the starling interestedly. "You said you'd 
been faithful, but I 


1 ‚ж n + | 
tul, suppose that was Just | : 
А 1° E эӊ 
one of those things men say. ч 
-4 : ы TE |. zl # 
"No, I never two-timed Cass," Mr. Ely | 


said. and as he said it such hopelessness went | 
through him as to make his very bones weak. 

“I don't mind Freud." the starling said. | 
“Silly. but you get into some interesting sex 
stuff. We used to have a cook in the castle 
before the war and she was as good as Freud 
any day. Couldn't dream about anything | 
she didn't come right up with the mean-| 
| The trouble with Freud is that | 
vou haven’t anything to do but | 
1s from the time you're in the nest. 
| Or that vou don't do anything bu! dream 
| from the time you're a fledgling. How does 
he think vou get any nests built or raise а | 
f or get a It’s silly. 
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as though they T 


drean 
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Still, | 
tter to do, it’s | 
fun to have a cozy chat about when you were 
in pinfeathers—or in diapers, I suppose you 
| would say. Tell us about when you were a 
| little boy, Mr. Ely.” 

| "The moon is c 

said. 


$ t = а | Кэ 
when you haven't anything 


и 


oming 


up," the unicorn 


And there the moon was. pure and cold on 


1 = a ] e * ta 
the autumn horizon, and there were the 
branches of the 


g to your figure 


weeping-willow tree whip- 


n^ ~ 


£ ros 


, 

1 } ] 1 ] М 1 ades > 
ping. whipping in the November wind. And S = 
the lean, lean di ) t TOS hd 


1 9 T: ы 
up at his mistress feet 
and baved at the moon, bayed with a long. 


So tal 


1 
тул 


Sear Eget т ey IR oe M — 
melancholy persistence. It was like the sound 


For the Blue Swan 


They cl 


of a train in the lonely countryside and made | ч 
Yomesickness sweep through vou in a tide, 


Y^ e = чәл | EIU ME ws mA r toa — 08311 
made YOU KNOW, that man is all 
alone. all alone forever and ever 
And 


1 1 

yX yy 91 ж d Was T] Z 
EP 11m th- t 
Known V 


»*2 
педа 
2 
44 ا‎ 


e 


alone, all | 1 
and ever. | 1 
r because you had 

once when vou were a boy. You 

came down from the barn with old Miles 

alter milking and vou carried the lantern and 2 

old Miles carried а pail in either hand. And 

it was cold and there was snow on the grass 
because you had 


4 


come for Christmas. And 
ott down the valley whistled the night 


iia 


train. Your grandmother opened the kitchen 


door and there was light all around her. She 
was warm and the kitchen would be warm 


br 


lal 


Cal iii. 
but vou were a long way from the door and Уа 
the warmth and the lantern made only а um 
little path through the darkness of the barn 2 


road and the sound of the train went through 
‘ou and through al 
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liin- 


baying died away and the dog lay m 
again at his mistress’ feet and was 


still. Є 
“When I was a boy ——” Mr. Ely began. 
| 
III 


FT" 
tT 1 ~ я ГУ un - , 
Iur house on 64th Street wa 


^, 


15 four stories 
high. On the ground floor were the kitchen, 


р 
the pantries and the washroom. The boy al- hof s EI. 
most never saw the kitchen. On the next | , 57 | 
floor were the dining room, a small serving a d 
room into which the dumb-waiter came, and i 
what 


^ ly 





was known as "the sewing room," 
though no sewing was ever done in it. On 
th 


e third floor was the drawing room. a room 
of great elegance. Above that were the bed- 
rooms. An up-and-down house. 

their hou 


yu 


Fhey were rather tall 


1 = 
haw 3^5 ш» 
А nandsome, 


, thin, eld- | i 
but with no blood | 

. elegant noses. made for looking down 
ward a less sensitive world. They bcth 
| 1 gold chains. For the myst 
tailored suits and gcod 
nornamented blouses. They leaned toward 


* 
OY 


the world. proud. inbred. They | 


me they lived like ladies, hiding their econ- 
from each other, but neither 
uld have ever touched a penny of the sum 


har 


hands for the education cf their 





uld have been given charge of a child. In | 
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E AND THE UNICORN 
| 







icd г. they should never have been in 
fa boy like John Thackeray Ely. 
e d like an Ely all right. He had the 
24 » face, the delicate bones. He was 


|, unfortunately ~ or so it seemed to 
» Ei spinsters—he had had а mother as 
Ша father. His mother had had blood 
Деп г brown skin. She had been а well 
wap hand laughter. She had been raised 
a n and she knew that life was not a 
Wd of teacups and transcendentalism. 
iter »e'd first seen that tiny midget Ely 








Wr. what is it, Mrs. Ely?” she'd 
im. “He's a fine baby— very small, but 
ifa What is the trouble?” 
=f}; funny— don't you see it's funny?" 
yy said. “The triumph of mind over 
itt ü 

TH nurse didn't see and she continued to 
ml rs. Ely a very queer one indeed. 
X] Ely had always thought it very 
that she should 
produced any- 
o little, so very 


table, the eating of crusty graham gems. Tle 
woke up onc morning and there was no sound 
in the kitchen, no sound anywhere, though it 
was lull day and the sun was shining. He lay 
there a long time, but there was no sound at 
all and he began to be afraid. though he was 
not otten fearful, having no need lor fear. 
At last he crept out of bed and down the 
hall toward the bathroom, walking very 


lightly for what reason he did not know. | 


Then he heard his mother whisper " Johnny!" 
trom her bedroom and the fear thickened in 
his throat. Ile went to the bedroom door and 
saw his lather and mother lying in the big 
double bed, and both of them looked queer. 


Don’t come in, Johnny.” his mother 
Whispered. "Get. your clothes on, darling. 
Go next door and ask them to call the doctor. 
Stay over there— don't come in, Johnny." 

He seemed to have trouble with buttons. 


But he got himself dressed and went down- | 
stairs. Fle went out and everything outside | 


was sunny and cold and there was snow along 
the top of the iron rating and he went next 
door and said. "Will 
vou call a doctor? My 
mother savs will vou, 


an Ely, for she 
ever considered 
e wouldn't have 
bu m, bouncing boy 
е! ле hearty warm 





ап oys from whom 
lel ad sprung. She 
adt known she 


it her own line 

mm or and dominant 
i > saw It wasn't. 

Е. she had suckled 
һа frail little Ely. 
пе аа warmed him 
he ier laughter. She 
pe ade him laugh. 
hû oved him with 
‘ ime bigness with 
Е. she loved his 
Bi. and that was 
m all the love she 
ia! He never knew he 
2 dint-size, delicate, 
Ше was six. so big 
fie ais mother make 
NW so big and excit- 
пі па she make his 
w 1. His thin and 
vw ly father was won- 
ld 1 to him. a special 
ж оп for whom he 
“ied at night and 
if nd whom the house 
€ lved. It wasn't the 
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THE C MOTHER LOVE* 
INSTINCT IN WILD WICE 
Ў In strdlying wild creatures. ome 

often marvels at the heree display 
of attachment 
that prompts even the tiniest erea- 
ture to rash to their defense, 

One simamer day | picked up a 
einder boildiug block. Ising in the 
tall zras- ofa long-abandoned farni- 


yard in upstate New York. and dis- 
covered the home of a field monse. 


lor its young ones 


There were siy tins. hairless young 
ones in tlie rounded grass nest. their 
eves not yet opened. As | pieked up 
three of the short-tailed. velvety 
ereatures and held theni copped iu 
ms hand near the ground. one of 
thei gave a scarcely andible squeak- 
ing ery. At the vonng one’s call. one 
of the parent mice. probably the 
mother, suddenly appeared froin a 
thick clamp of grass. Without hesi- 
tating. she rashed fearlessly to uiy 
hand. seized one of the baby mice. 
and ran off with irt. A Tew moments 
later she returned. grasped the sec- 
ond one and disappeared. 1 held nay 
hand motionless, expecting her to 
returo. whieh she soon did. making 
olf with the third ane. Ihren she car- 
ried the remaining three vonngsters 
азау from the nest one by onc. After 
the last trip. I saw her no more. пог 
did | follow her for fear of further 
lrightening the tiny creature whieh 
I had already disturbed so radels bs 
disrupting her home. 


JOHN K TERRES. 


please?” 


And that was 


with the old aunts on 
64th Street. He never 
knew the = steel wills 
that had accomplished 
this, nor that it was 
against every wish hrs 
mother could have had 
for him: that his mother 
had died thinking that 
at least Johnny would 
be sate and happy on 
the firm. But the Ely 
girls had enormous 
pride of family and 
they had been shocked 
by the marriage of therr 
nephew to that noisy. 
lusty creature Nell 
Barnaby. It loomed as 
their duty to keep the 
last of the Elvs pure 
Ely. and they took that 
little boy who had been 
loved and took him 
away to that tal! stone 
house and did their 


duty by him. They 
were, 1 the truth were 
told—which it was 
not==glad that Nell 


1 e on 64th Street, 
2) a little brick house 
noe Village. A great 
a y people came to that house, people who 
4 hed and made music and ate heartily of 
J Ely's baked beans and apple pie. But 
Jj e were often nights when nobody came, 
j| оп those nights it was best of all. for his 
"er would tell him stories. stories of the 
15t fantastic delight that he made up as he 
It along, or his mother would sing to him 
ofthe funny old vellow book that she had 
ught, she said, “from the farm." Every 
lle he came on anything special in the 
| tse his mother would laugh and say, “Oh. 
| rought that from the farm!” There were 
ny of these "special" things. There was 
apple stuck full of cloves. There was a set 
iron gem pans that made gems ditterent 
m all others. There was a little emery bag 
iped like a strawberry into which you 
ick needles to make them shiny and sharp. 
iere was a set of jackstraws in а cylindri- 
box with fascinating carvings all over 
“1 got that on the Christmas tree at 
e church when I was eight years old." his 
other said. *'Nell Barnaby!’ they called 
t, and I couldn't imagine what it was. It 
15 the best present I ever had. better than 
doll, better than an orange. better even 
an the necklace with the locket that Bessie 
ters got!” 


AND then when John Thackeray Ely was 
X it was all over, the laughter, the songs. 
le picking up jackstraws from the kitchie! 


Barnaby had had sense 
enough to die with her 
husband. It simplified things. 

"He's very delicate," the sisters 
wont to sav to all and sundry. 

He'd never known he was delicate when 
he'd lived in the brick house. He'd had beef 
broth and eggs and all the things to make him 
sturdy, arid they had been good and just part 
of the davs and the games he played with 
his mother. Now that he knew he was del- 
саќе. his stomach turned upside down at the 
thought of eggs and he could hardly ever 
finish a meal. He'd worn what he was sup- 
posed to wear at home, never questioning 
scarfs and overshoes. Now, when there 
were interminable discussions about the state 
of the weather, about whether or not a 
sweater Was necessary. he grew not to want 
to go out at all. He went to an old-fashioned 
private school run by a Miss Haddock, a 
kindly enough old snob who had come down 
in the world but who pretended she hadn't. 
She also was a theosophist and came once a 
month or so to have tea with the Ely sisters 
in the drawing room. 

If anvone said, " But what charming man- 
ners he has!" —and people often did say it — 
Sophronia would frown slightly, as if to say. 
“But naturally! He is an Ely!" She and 
Мапа set out at once to eradicate every 
trace of Nell's heartiness from the boy. He 
was not what vou'd call hearty, anyway, but 


were 


all. | 
All. He stayed in that | 
house lor tive days and | 
then he went to hive | 
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he had a little streak of gaiety, a sense of | 


humor that had more Barnaby than Ely in it, 
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nay uch. He was so little, for one thing: 
adi ch good manners, for another. Ile 
tod nart for his size and Miss Haddock 
jefa her pet. But perhaps what held 
as off more than anything was that 
log 1 like an Ely. He had a certain 
of }>eriority that came from the shape 
hisd aes, from the line of his small nose, 
na rtain knowledgeableness in his eyes. 
hin he's smart!" would be their ver- 
wet. He didn't think that. He was 
wt) ut he was terribly lonely. 

Phe when it came around Christmastime 
ümbmething happened. The aunts had 
СО rom Grandma Barnaby. She asked 
SE let Johnny spend Christmas with 









"but of the question!” Sophronia said. 
б etely out of the question! You know 
9d 1 those places are— John could never 
dd And you know what kind of people 
yy »— we've taken a good deal of pains 
Мі hn and I don't propose to see all our 
i oing for nothing.” 

Bul Мапа was not so firm. "Perhaps we 
ghi o let him go," she said. "It would 
ly]. for a few days and they will come 
Ай him. I don't know how you feel, but 
eels if I'dlike a quiet Christmas. I can't 
Ip] trying about where we'll put the tree. 
hil a child ought to 
wd tree, but the 
aw Z-room carpet is 













dicate and might E When they аге scarcely 


Ért 


house. There was something about the big 
man with mitteued hands on the wheel of 
the old car that was all warmth. The red big 
face, the bushy brows, the friendly grin—all 
were warm. Johnny wanted to ery for hap- 
piness—he hadn't known how cold he had 
been all these months. 

"Sir, will we have a tree?” he managed 
to say at kast. 


it; \ 

Cy RAMP will do, son,” Mr. Barnaby said. 
“And we certainly will have a tree. There's 
one up on the hill I’ve been saving, and | 
thought we could go up there tomorrow and 
cut 1t. Ever cut a tree?" 

“No, not yet.” 

"Well, we'll see what kind of a woodsman 
you аге. All the Barnabys have had a knack 
with trees.” 

+ AM: lacBernaby 27 

“Suré are—half one." 

Then they didn’t talk much, just drove 
through the wintry countryside, getting 
farther and farther from New York. It was 
dark when they got to the farm, drove up to 
the back door and got out. 

"Well, here we are, son," Grandpa Bar- 
naby said. 

Then the door opened and, with the warm 
licht of the kitchen all around her, there 
stood grandma, plump, 
merry-faced, with a 
big apron on over a 


more blue dress. IE her eyes 











pe daring —— 
with colors- 


but dont take any chances. 


Daring colors do a lot for the way you feel 
—and appeal. So don't let 'em lose their 
personalities after one wrong washing! 
Keep nice washables (those that show and 
those thal don't) away from strong soaps 
and rough handling. Coddle them with Ivory 


Flakes. Colors stay bright longer . . . fine 





washables give you up to twice the wear, 





li btted and there 
alisn't room in the 
aij room. We're go- 
gp have to get 
imings—and vou 
hol how expensive 
jeyire. I do think 
qt Christmas by 
ves might be a 
int f relief.” 

vas the thought 
Fere to put a tree 
aras the deciding 
, that and the 
og í the same, though 
eir friends they 
Wt as a matter of 


її е justice. 

do packed all the 
d. clothes he had, 
NE c Шс ос 
ped two books anc 
mducational puzzle 


nd nChristmaswrap- 









than infants., onr children begin 
to judge us. They judge nus Dy the 
very principles thal we inculealre. 
We mnst be serious withoul beinz 
tiresome: both frm and уе 
gentle. vet armed with authority: 
маеп as well as jnst. We must 
be virtuous, which is nol easy. or al 
any rate appear «o, whieh is nol easy 
either, Above all; we musi be sure of 
ourselves: when our children ask 
advice on some рот. we moust zive 
Fhem a prompt answer. aud it mnst 
be the rizhd one! неу most never 
be able Jo say: Dodd was mis- 
taken.” bt is essential thal we 
“пом appear to them as at once 
eveniplars and infalible. легу 
bods is nof equal to the Tash. Yet 
paternity is a carcer Thal is imposed 
upon yon one fine morning withont 
any dineqiiry as Jo your filncss for it. 
That is why There are many fathers 
who baye children. but vers few 
children who have fathers, 
—FRANCIS DE CROISSET: 


on him were for an 1n- 
stant sad, there was 
nothing sad about the 
wav she hugged and 
kissed him, drew him 
into the big Kitchen, 
urged him out of his 
things and said, " Now 
hurry up, Will—we're 
going to have dump- 
пиз and Pm putting 
them in right this 
minute!’ 

They ate in the kit- 
ehen. The Elv sisters 
would have been 
shocked if thev had 
seen the number of 
dumplings Johnny 
stowed away. 

"D feel full," he said 


at last. 
Grandma Barnaby 


keep your washables lovelier 


with this special care 
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if Non give them Ivory Flakes care, 
Remember, ivory Flakes is the fast 
llake torm ot baby’s pure, mild Ivory. 
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thes Hl give you up to [илсе the wear. 




















й› and tucked them 
Ш r his underwear in 
Bisuitcase, gave him 
Жу admonitions on 
6 vior and then Grandpa Barnaby came 
@ ıim in an old car. The sisters had ex- 
X ed the journey to be made by trinn, and 
were immediately apprehensive, 
Now don't fuss," Mr. Barnaby said 
rfully. "I've got a good warm blanket 
we're not going to the North Pole. Fhe 
's not made of china. We'll get on fine, 
^t we, young man?" 
Yes, sir," Johnny said. 
Иг. Barnaby's bushy brows went up 
jnorously at that politeness, but he just 
ined and said. “ This the luggage? Then 
s get going, shall we? Your grandma's 
king great plans for supper!” 






VE hope he won't be allowed too much 
ivy food," Sophronia said stiffly. "Iles 
: used to it and it upsets him. Just simple 
ngs, please.” 

‘Well, Miss Ely, we've all got along all 
ht on my wife's cooking so far. I don't 
ink it's going to hurt the boy.” 

After they had gone Sophroma fussed 
ound the room nervously for some time, 
en said, "We shouldn't have tet him go. 
e's not made of the same stutt they are 
hey'll give him all sorts of indigestible food 
id he'll come back sick." 

They were both feeling a httle guilty. be- 
use of the real reason they had had ler 
lowing the trip, but they never Sud so. 
They needn’t have felt оу ber the 
St time in almost a year young John hacl 

ay Ely was happy. Though it was a cold and 
ustery day, he felt flowing into farm agamn 
le warmth he had known iu tlie little brick 


Our Puppet Show (Horper & Brothers}. 


laughed he^rtily. 
"Now that's funny!" 
she said.” PH tell you- 
suppose you put the 
scraps on that plate in the corner for the 
dog. will vou? lve got a few things to do 
around here and that would be a help." 

After a while he was ina big bed in a room 
with a register that was mee to stand over. 

Grandma came m and said, " Everything 
all comly 2" She bent over and kissed him. 

Ile slept almost at once, not waiting lor 
an thing. 

Pancakes and sausage and cggs and a tall 
glass of milk, maple sirup Irom а jug with 
roses on the side. A tramp up across a lilly 
field through the snow and into the woods 
pulling the sled. Gramp saying, " Right the 
hrst time! Yes, sir! Got the Barnaby knack 
all right. Now ГИ take a swing and then 
vou." Gramp'sax was bigger, but the hatchet 
wis big enouch, just right for him. They cut 
the tree down, roped it onto the sled. 

They set at up in the living room, where 
there was a bur stove that you could see the 
hire i through the isinglass doors. Grandma 
Barnaby brought down from the attic some 
big pustebourd boxes filled with ornaments, 
the most beautilul things Johnny had ever 
seen An angel with glittering wings, a swan, 
two birds of paradise, a balloon, stars und 
bells and balls, ropes of tinsel. 

“I guess vour gramp better fix the angel 
on top," grandma said, " but maybe you can 
manaec the rest. That brown stool's good 
and sturdy ^ vou can stand on that for the 
ма things Your mamma always wanted the 
angel on the very. top." 

Johnny stood there very still by the tree, 
looking down at the rag carpet. Then he said, 

Will my mother come tor Christmas?" 
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ж. cle ance... a Mip eif 
that will be long remembered for 
its lasting loveliness... that's 
Seamprufe, at the same low 
Scamprule price! Shadow black, 
shell pink or white: at better 


stores... about Sf. 
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There was a long moment while grandma 
was still, too, folding the apron over her 
hands, her brown eyes taking on depths of 
sorrow. Then she went over to the old green 
rocker, took Johnny in her arms, held him 
close and rocked a little. There were tears 
running down her round face and she did not 
wipe them away. 

"No, she won't be here for Christmas,” 
grandma said. “It don't seem possible, but 
she won't be here. She liked Christmas best 
of all the children, your mamma did. Almost 
as quick as school opened in the fall she began 
to get ready for Christmas. I don’t know 
why she had to go. I don’t know, Johnny. 
But she’s gone and she won't come back. 


| She'd want us to have a merry Christmas, 


though. There's all your cousins coming— 
she'd want them to have fun. You too— she'd 
certainly want you to have fun." 

And then grandma beygan to tell him about 
things his mother used to do in this house. 
About funny things she said. About the 
garden she made one year that turned out so 
queer. About how she learned to ski and 
broke her leg jumping. About how she spent 
her last penny for presents one year and had 
to walk ten miles home loaded with packages. 
And Johnny’s heart stopped its too fast 
thumping and he lay there quietly in grand- 
ma's arms and even gave soft little chuckles 
now and again and grandma laughed, too, 
though there were still tears on her face. He 
knew now that his mother wouldn't ever 
come back. That hope was gone, but he was 
comforted all the same. He was greatly 
comforted. 


Arter a while he finished the tree; for the 
cousins, he told himself, but it was partly for 
himself, too, as if his mother were there 
helping make the magie for him. Instead of 
the vast, waiting emptiness, he seemed some- 
how to have his mother again, even though 
he couldn't see her. 

When it came dusk, Miles, the hired man, 
came for the milk pails. " You want to go 
help Miles with the milking? " grandma said. 
Miles lived in a little house beyond the barn. 
Sometimes his wife Sairy eame and helped 
grandma when she was “in a pinch." 

It was coming back from the barn, carry- 
ing the lantern ahead of Miles in the path, 
that the train whistled down the valley, that 
mournful. lonely sound that made him smalls 


| an orphan, that made the world too big and 


loneliness one’s lot. 

" Hold that lantern a little higher, Jack!” 
Miles said good-naturedly. 

Jack—he grew big again, strong, proud. 
No one had ever called him " Jack" before. 

And no one ever called him “ Jack " again. 
He never spent another Christmas with the 
Barnabys. That was all he had of those 
warm, hearty relatives, for grandpa had 
pneumonia that next spring and died and 
grandma went away from the farm, went out 
to South Dakota to live with Uncle Charlie. 
She wrote him letters sometimes and sent 
him little packages, but he never saw her 
again. Не went back to the house of his 
aunts, strained his young heart on all those 
stairs in the tall house, passed teacups, ate 
his finick v, insufficient meals, read till he had 
to have glasses at twelve. 

At thirteen the doctor called in for bron- 
chitis discovered a shght heart murmur. 
"He'll outgrow it, probably," the doctor 
said. “ Better not do too much going up and 
down stairs; no sports for a while, no bicy- 
cling.” 

But what did you do in a house like a 
ladder? You never had gone in for sports nor 
ever had a bicycle. But you had to go up and 
down stairs. 

‘The Elys have always been delicate,’ 
Aunt Sophronia said, making his heart 
murmur something like a badge of honor. 

He lay there in the prim room that looked 
not like a boy's room at all, but the room of 
an immaculate spinster. He didn’t mind being 
sick. It was a kind of relief. But there was 
something he wanted. He wanted to be warm, 
he wanted to be loved. But years had gone by 


| . . 
now in the tall house, years since he had ex- 


perienced what it was to be really warm. He 
knew no life but this unnatural one of ele- 


gance and scrimping combined, of books and | 


=. 













WHEN 
BUYING in 
NYLON ose 1 
-INSIST ON 7 
CLEARSPUN 


At your favorite store or write. 


The ROXBOROUGH CO 
Empire Stote Bldg., N. Y. 












= 
а 


PREG U. 5. РАТ, OFF 


FROCK BY 
CONNIE FOSTER 


5 REASONS WHY 


@ Easy to fasten 

e Eliminate garter bumps 

e Keep hosiery seams straight 
e Help prevent garter runs 

® Keep hose from slipping 


Replacement gorters avail- 


© able at leoding chain stores 


INVIZ-A-GRIP 


дефе Gale on Finer Corey 










hod nd more books, of hours alone up in 
js | а, impersonal room. His mind had 
Fall right. There was nothing wrong 
ith) ; mind, but his heart had suffered from 
1 rition. It hardly knew any more what 
wi searching for. Just as the starving 
an) nnot eat, so could his heart no longer 
om h the sight of warmth. And yet the 
дү р hunger was there, unnamed, un- 
ol ized, but there. It was like a dream 
hid. you are forever searching, frantically 
ap ng, never finding. 

Bl cnew now and despised the pretenses, 
je! onomies, the pride of Aunt Sophronia 
id unt Maria. He knew them for what 
se] vere. But they were his world, all the 
jm They were the boundaries of his exist- 
| was after the bronchitis that Aunt 
^oponia said, "I think it is time you 
‘tal d your schooling, John. At Booking,” 
5 у outfitted him with good clothes. Не 
ed to have a guilty feeling. as if he had 
iid dged the aunts. Perhaps they had been 
x z all these years toward this moment. 
died to show his gratitude, to do little 
hil s to please them. Then Aunt Sophronia 
ali talk with him, told him directly how 
M: money there was, how they had al- 
| x ed so much per year for his education. 
Py guilt died, the feeling of gratitude. But 
ad as glad he was going away. The gnawing 
| р more steadily, as if—as if, soon now, 
as lick as he got away from here, he could 
ed igain, eat heartily of life as he had once 
ed п of his Grandma Barnaby's dumplings. 
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| IV 

Y. ELY put his hand out in front of him 
fd 30 reason at all and his hand was trem- 
big. He kept staring at his hand. 

Î The waves of fear that swelled the sea of 
ў и." . . . Young, Edgar Jones— 1936. 
( у linen. 

Dead now. Knowing the sea of night to 
|j ultimate wave. "No, thanks," Young, 

[.. had said. ‘І don't care to appear at any 
Wk fair. I haven't time— and besides, 1'm 

the type, do you think?” 

УА, yes, you're the type all right, Mr. Ely 
Wi thought. You have a face that'll be your 
tune if you let it be seen by the old ladies and 

romantic girls. But it's quite all right with 
‚ my boy, whether you appear or hide. No, 
le, nurse your gift in secrel, in darkness. 
nere very, very young. Too young to be 
Hund in gray linen. But you are onc of the 
omising" ones, and on the promising ones 
feed. If you force the bloom vou weaken the 
ant. . . . But then, was it not beller that 
н had had that one thin book in gray linen 
Wan nothing? Did it not comfort you a little 

hen the waves of fear swept toward you, over 

nt, Young, E. J.2 
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a The thing accomplished never comforts,” 
the unicorn said. ° When the poem is written 
it ıS dead and gone. The you that wrote it is 
dead and gone. Brief moment of rapture 
while the words flow = and then it is behind 
you. You reach toward the next one— in the 
reaching hes the growth,” 

"There was no poem ever written that 
equaled dying for one's country.” the 
lion said. | 

| “HeH start reciting Gunga Din or Reces- 
sional in a minute if you don’t stop him,” 
the starling said. 

The hon began in a deep rumbling voice: 


God of our fathers, known of old 
Lord of our far-flung battle line Е 


ryan 

Du: unicorn said with scorn, " Let us have 
gods of the wind and the stars, the sun, the 
moon, the night, if vou must have gods! But 
of battle lines? How barbaric! . . . Ile 
thought of sand sores and flies, Mr. Ely, not of 
poems or God. He lay in the sun a long time 
dying, Mr. Ely. He gave one thought to Cass, 
because she had lunch with him before he 
sailed, and wore the red hat, and talked about 
his next book, because she knew so well that it 
was the next one that was all-important.” 

“She never told me she had lunch with 
him," Mr. Ely said. 

"This is getting interesting!" the starling 
said. 

"How narrow is our vision of the faithful 
heart!” the unicorn said. То die in battle-- 
one has kept the faith. To refrain from lunch 
with young poets one is faithful. How 
stupid! Пом small the mind that so con- 
ceives faithfulness!” 

I must sleep, Mr. Ely said. I must sheep 
or 1 shall die. 

Ile got out of the bed, very cautiously, 
keeping his head turned so that he could not 
look at the tapestry. He crept in his bare 
feet toward the door, slipped through it, 
closed the door gently but firmly behind 
him, drew а deep sigh of rehef and went to- 
ward the stairs, down them, came into the 
huge living room and walked over to one ol 
the great brown velvet sofas flanking the 
hearth. Fle dropped down into the softness, 
pulled a striped afghan that lay along the 
back of the sofa down over him. 

I wish I had some slippers, he said. 

As if conjured by his thoughts, a pair of 
furry scuffs stuck their noses out from under 
the edge of the sofa. He reached for thein, 
put them on. They must bc Aggie’s, not Sid's, 
but the fact did not for the moment disturb 
him- that he should have feet small enough 
to wear a woman's shippers. Aggie was a big 
woman, anyway, taller, heavier than he. He 
wrapped himself agam in the afghan, sank 
into the softness of the long sofa. 


aa 
"Шай! I hate one more! 





confident that all 1s well. For, n this new permanent 


waving method science triumphs completely. Rayette Safe-Wave 
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But he did not sleep. tie was away trom 


all of them. He was warm and comfortable. 
e a О Uu But he did not slecp. He was wide-awake, 


aware of the room, sharply aware of every- 


“This 
thing. Ile had beenin the room before, but 


e he had not really seen it. 
It's a good тоот, he said. А very good room. 
0 й [ ry- C 0 0 There was nothing gay or surprising about 


it as there was about liis own living room. 

'There were no knickknacks, nothing that 

e could not be used by children, though Aggie 

and Sid had no children. But the furniture 

4 Ol b rj C was sturdy and a little battered. The velvet 
on the arms and edges of the sofas was a 

little frayed. The rug was a huge red Oriental 

with gray-blue design. There was a large 

carved table back of the sofa where Mr. Ely 

lay and it was covered with books and maga- 

S E 0 W E р М Е zines. One end оѓ a great roll-top desk with 
many drawers came up to the back of the 

opposite sofa and extended (o the window. 


H 0 W T 0 L 0 S E At one far corner stood the grand piano, over 


its wide shelf an interesting cover of some 


! 99 | sort df fine, nearly brittle leather. Indian, 
R U L G E S М perhaps. To the ceilings everywhere were 
books. On the leather cover of the piano 


stood the sculptured head of a child, and be- 
yond it, on the wall by the front door which 











иќ was never used, a large portrait of Sid, done 
by Aggie. Aggie was not a professional, but 
the picture looked like Sid, bold, big, sensi- 
tive——though not so sensitive as was the 
painter. 

Aggie and Sid had lived here ten years, 
but the house looked as if they had lived 
in it forever. 

۰ > f | 

At Right: She used to stuff / k y He thought of their own drawing room. It, 
her body into a founda- i too, was a big room, but there the likeness to 
tion that merely followed he this ended. It was а gay room with bright 
the unlovely lines of ber linen hangings and a linen cover on the sofa 
bulges. facing the fire. Over the mantel was the 

: =>. picture of the Spanisli house, white walls and 
At Left: See how her red-tiled roofs and little iron. balcony, blue 
light, cool Spencer Body j sky, and the priest walking past. The priest 


and Breast Supports, cre- had a sinister, a Moorish look, but the pic- 


ated just for ber, guide kl WA ture was full of sun and warmth. There were 
her bod y into lovely lines. p! e чы always flowers in the room, generally some- 
| thing vou did not expect, some color you 

might have thought would clash with every- 

thing else, but which never did. Cass had a 

| | i 1 genius for flowers. By the hearth stood a 

We will create for vou. y^ Н + small cight-sided table with a kettle and 
too. a Spencer Fashion | ain ` | alcohol burner, teacups; on the undershelf a 


Support, with matching Breast Support. of cool, | lacquered box of Chinese tea. The alcohol 
open-wease fabric. Every dine will be zudriridually | burner was always filled; it always worked, 
he thought with sudden wouder. But worked 
for what?) For whom? 

“I wanted to ask you to tea, but John had 
the place clidtered up with some of his authors. 
Aidhors are nol amusing people, darling, 


YOUR AIRY-COOL SPENCER WILL BE... | Poplar opinion notivithstanding. John really 


designed to do away with your bulges... give von 
gracefully poised posture, slim. youthful hnes. Aud 
vou H be amazed to find how litle your Spencer 
will cost! 





il Т | uses the house Jor an office. If I were Cass Га 

e Light as a feather pid a stop lo it. She's bored, bid. she lets him 

e Wonderfully flexible do it. It seems that a contract can't be signed 

e As quickly laundered and dried as lingerie without a certain number of highballs." 

ə long-wearing A muscle twitched along the side of Nir. 

e Comfortable all year ‘round Ely’s face. She had known he heard her. 
| e Guaranteed never to lose its shape She had known it very well. Why didn't he Three-way distress culls for three- 
| х ] go in and sav, “Get out of here. This is my way тене So when headache, 

See Your Future Beauty Lines use indi à ill have authors or anybody 1 upset stomach and jumpy nerves 

4 sk any dealer in Spencer Supports to show vou how pied ‘i um заа p » has all hit at once, take Bromo-Seltzer. 
| Р i ug i | inl ` =! | Fl please m it. Aud Cass is not bored. She has It fights ordinary headaches three 

Spencer. Designers can perfect your figure. You ll | never been bored in her life"? im 
Д learn things 2 DA 4 ү belore Ten a ms Why didwt 1 say it to her? Mr. Ely said. i - ЧЕ ан 
M on your General health of poor posture aud the bulges he : о Whe ch he? E ; à р 

it Causes, Spencer feiss Wa specially trained eid pene. м Pss nga eet a Chori: on dnsdtisteinach 

: , : 1 4 Sst scl у « Э, 3. Quiets jumpy nerves 
шлык the bright-red nails. | | „| —all of which may team up to cause 
Seud for Fascinating Free Booklet E Look, Cass, what did уон think of Поен? trouble. 

lo receive booklet, send coupon below — or look in tele- cs m — Te cami 2” Simply put teaspoonful ina glass and 

phone book for *Speircer corsetiere" or “Spencer Support Not mich,” Cass said, Did you: | add water. Bromo-Seltzer effer- 

Shop." It was true then. Phe rock on which he vesces with split-second 

could build up indignation against Bertha action... ready to go to 
Js КС ТҮГҮ ҮГҮТТҮК ҮҮТ ТОГООЛ was hollow. Cass had been bored. Well, work at once. Caution: 
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in à professional ts pe of business? marked my posture problem at lett, sald so. or ora oe Jom- V Lo d 
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Experience not needed we train lle burrowed into the softness of the sofa, js шр tal ‹ m by nuancon | 0 

Pr ЗА ЗНГ ès : Ж К д oa 3 > > ( e 5 7, aS Jy - й УА 

TE : iat Name (Please print) willing sleep, blessed oblivion, but sleep did ЖЕ: 7, 

vou. Profitable interesting, ' : : arie registered pharmaeists. : 7 
| E ни ws not come. Ile could not get his mind to work CR nn B 

Dec here [] for information, Street in a straight line, however. It kept working 


ona tangent. All this day had been like that, 


and the night was getting progressively Jor FAST headache help 
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Í kind or you will never 


BLY AND THE UNICORN 


"ent back to Cass sitting at the break- 
ible looking at a letter, looking up and 
|: almost fearfully, " Mother's coming." 
' had felt, God forgive him, hospitable 
| most pleased. “That's nice," he'd said. 
ss picked up a piece of roll, began to 
Ме it untidily on the table. “ You won't 
other," she said then in a small voice. 
won't? Well, I can bear up for a visit," 
said largely. 
don't want her to come," she said al- 
childishl y. 
had been sweet, feeling that closeness 
comes of one member of a marriage 
»ssing dislike of a relative to the other 
ber. Yes, there is always something very 
ing about such à confession. Why hadn't 
jid, "Well, why don't we just tell her 
»s no room for her? Why don't we put 
up at a hotel for a few days, make her 
unwanted and then she'll go away?" 
| he hadn't. He'd 


eae 9 ee 


"Ihave no idea. An unpleasant man who 
needed a shave. They should have been de- 
stroyed. They were not worthy of his talent. 
But this man begged for them and I was 
weak enough to give them to him." 

1 was only fourteen or so, bul I should some- 
how have found out, Mr. Ely said. 1 ought lo 
hare found out somehow. 1 thought of it. but 1 
didn’t know how to start. I didn't know whom 
lo ask, where lo begin. And now they are gone, 
the years are gone. D will never see them. Per- 
haps they were crude— гои Sophronia had 
laste, one can’t deny her that— but I should like 
to see them all the same. 


He opened his eyes and looked at the 
picture of Sid Emerson. 

1 don't like vou very mueh, he said coldly. 
There are too many of you, You don't do the 
theater any good. H is loo easy lo be ironic and 
amused. You learned the patter early and you 

never deviate. Only 


Do we tell her 


nd she'd looked at 
very soberly and 
|, "You think I’m 
|18 unfilial, darling. 
just that l'm— 
Ча. She—she does 
igs to me, to my 
id, to my heart.” 
‘Nobody can do 
thing to your heart 
. me" he'd said 
Һау. “Апа shexcan't 
коо bad, having pro- 
ced you." 
“Johnny — she'd 
zun, then walted a 
ag time. “Johnny,” 
a said again then, "if 
Ver you see that I'm 
le her, that I'm get- 
xg like her, promise 
| E you'll beat me, that 
| yu'll take me out and 
Шоп me." 
| He'd laughed. 


“Your father was a 
ılented man," Aunt 
ophronia said once. 
He was deflected 
‘om the way meant 
or him. It wasa pity." 
“How was he de- 


1 tected?” 


“By marriage. By 
ittempting to live a 
ife alien to hts breed- 
(ng. I am not criticiz- 
ng your mother, 


On Mark Twain's trip to the Holy 


ip Land, he met a young Fellow 
named Langdon. Visiting the boy `5 
cabin one night. Twain saw a picture 
of Olivia Langdon. Н was a case of 
love at lirst look. 

Back in America, Mark made it 
his business to get an invitation to 
the Elmira, New York. mansion of 
the wealthy Langdon family. Неге 
he spent a week end. The lovely 
Olivia was even more charming than 
he had imagined her to be. Пе knew 
that she was the onc girl he wanted 
to marry, but he was only a strug- 
gling reporter. so he didit have 
the nerve to propose. 

Came the day Гог his visit to cud. 
Mark shipped out to the stables and 
bribed the coachnran to Ht the car- 
riage seat so that it would upset and 
dump him out. Then he packed his 
bag. told everybody good-by, and 
climbed. to his. scal. ‘The servant 
cracked his whip, the horses jumped 
forward, and the bach seat turned 
over. ln an iustant, there was Куа: 
on the ground — with his eyes closed. 
and groaning. 

Naturally, Mr. 
that he be carried back into the 
The hastily 
summoned doctor could discover по 
injuries. But that didt keep Mark 
from spending two weeks in bed— 


l.angdon insisted 


house and put to bed. 


with Olivia as nurse! 

After the pretense could be kept 
up no longer. he announced one day 
that he would get dressed and wath 
about a bit. He called Olivia to help 
him get on his shoes. As she tied the 
second knot. he whispered, "vs 
will you marry inc? 


And the answer was ejes!” 


Aggie believes in. you 
there must be something. 
1 do nol think you 
could fool Aggie. She 
says you are writing а 
really good play. Iwon- 
der, I wonder if you 
could. Aggie has hved 
up here in the woods 
with you for len years 
and it hasn't broken her. 
She loves you. Nothing 
has deflected her from 
loving vou. There must 
be something there 1 
don't see. You re. nol 
her kind. You pose—she 
never does. Or maybe 
you can nerer Say off- 
hand who's what kind. 
She has never thought 
I was Cass’ kind, But I 
was. Once I was. 


“So you had to fol- 
low suit?" Cass said. 
“It’s the 'slut in cos- 
tume’ period in the 
publishing business, sv 
you had to follow suit.” 
She put the book down 
and stood looking down 
at it in its bright 


jacket. The advance 
orders had been stag- 
gering. 


“It might as well be 
a slut in costume who 
pays the rent as any- 
опе.” he said. 






| 


: | 
She just stood there, 


Johnny. I dare say she 
was an estimable per- 
son in her way. But 


[she was not your father’s kind. When you 


marry, Johnny, as 1 suppose you will one of 
these days, choose someone of your own 
know happiness." 
She had given him the picture of his father, 
in a little deep-set frame beaded with gold. 
A little younger than the father he remem- 
bered, but still like him. A boyish, thin, 
nervous, sensitive face, eyes intelligent and 
lonely, nose thin and straight like all the Ely 
noses. He was gratetul for the picture, but 
he was angry too. Пе felt that Aunt So- 
phronia was giving him the picture not out ol 


| Jove, but as a warning. А warning not to 


follow in his father's footsteps. 

Deflected. Aunt Sophroniu's cold, thin, 
proud voice seemed to sound in Ayyie's big 
comfortable room. Well. had he been de- 
flected? Wouldhistalent ever have floweredin 
the tall house? There wasn't much to show 
for his father’s years of painting. Woman 
Paring Apples. There was that, of course. Ile 
had gone many tines to the gallery where it 
hung. It was very fine, bold, warm, earthy. 
What else? 


Dipn’t my father leave any other pictures 

than the one in the gallery?" he asked once. 
“Nothing of any value," Aunt Sophronia 

said. “There was a pile o! rather crude 

things—I gave them to a friend of his.” 
“Who was the friend?" 


looking down at the 


book, saying nothing. | 


The tight was on fier 
fair hair, done with a part in the middle in 
back and swept up to some solt pile on top. 

* Hadn't it?” he insisted. 

She said, still looking down, still standing 
so the hght fell on her hair, "That won't do, 
Johnny. Ht just won't do any more. You 
want this apartinent for yourself.” 

Ile wanted to strike her, strike Cass, his 
Cass. Пе was shocked at the rage that 
swept through him. r 

lle was walking down Fifth Avenue with 
Aggie Emerson. She had on a camel’s-hiur 
coat and a brown beret and her lively brown 
hair flew out around the edges. She wore 
heavy walking 
worn. She looked what she was, a woman m 
trom the country for the day. It was March 
and there were torsythia and pussy willows 
and daffodils and pots of crocuses in the 
windows. 

“Tye just driven the most unholy bargain 
in bulbs," Aggie said. “Tm going to have а 
«hole bank ol datlodits. Cass told me 
about the nin." 

"Cass? Have you sten her?" 

“Thad bunch with her. | hope you know 
how lucky you are, Johnny.” 

“What d'you mean?" 

“Nicest woman I've 
none.” 

“Yes,” he said. 

(Continued on Page 135) 
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shoes and her handbag was | 
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(Continued from Раве 13.3) 

«Ww never I get low about the state of 
a Ооп or anything, I come in and have 
ich ith Cass. She makes everything all 
ht} ain. I don’t know how, either — but 
ad s . . . It’s not all looking at the 
чү ving in the country, you know, 
haf There are the chickens to feed and 
d'eway to keep shoveled and Sid to 
ep} an even keel. The chickens have got 
ag; we broke a spring on the Chevvy 


fing if it was worth the effort -and 
Em all ecstatic about a bank of datfo- 


„©. С Thats what I mean. . . . I 
.. . D know. He heard a small, light 


icorn, glowing against the darkness. 
," Mr. Ely said aloud. 
the unicorn stepped lightly, daintily 


j,” Mr. Ely said again. 


i| in the arrogant knowledge 


ezl the one high horn 


competition 
himself and а Scotsman 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


There came a soft, breezelike laugh from 
the unicorn. “Thal was clever of you, Mr. 
Ily. But let us keep to the general. Yours is 
d searching soul and so worth saving. Your 
bars are thin.” 

“That's what you think!" Mr. Ely said 
with tired impudence. 

"They are made of mist,” the unicorn in- 
sisted, 

"It may be that I scorned their pride," 
Mr. Ely admitted. "But the hunger was 
real." 

Again came the soft langh, like wind, 
softer than wind, hardly a sound at all. 


ry V 
uaa: was nothing wrong with Booking. It 
was a good school, not especially snobbish, 
sound in seholasties. 1t did not ignore sports, 
but it placed them below a thorough ground- 
ing in Latin in importance, But John Thack- 
eray Ely was not happy there. No one was 
unkind to him. Such talents as he had were 
recognized, and in his senior vear he was 
editor of the school magazine. He won 
honors in both English and Latin, and he 
was respected and not persecuted in any way 
whatsoever, He was voted " the best-dressed 
boy in the school." 

Still, he was not happy, though he seldom 
said definitely to himself that he was un- 


re was one lamp i happy. He worked 
| the table back ырынын 0 and his scholastic 
UENS Solis It triumphs were taken 
he} quite a pool of t A Yorkshireman was so confident for granted by the 
gl however, and it of the result of a weneral- great-aunts. But some- 


Det “veel 
that he 


where beyond lus ac- 
comphshments, some- 


f unicorn. 

fride,” said the 
inj rn. “How fearful, 
o. vonderful is pride. 
3| ood? Isit evil? Is 
ti h? Is it a matter 
о ride that one has 








olYered to pay a pound note for ану 
question he could not anser, on 
condition that the Scotsman paid 
up a shilling for each question thal 
he in turn сөн iot answer. 

The Scotsman thought hard for a 
while, and then asked. “What is it 
that has a hundred legs. can thy 
backward. and can be folded and 


where beyond the bor- 
ders of his sinall, in- 
telligent world. lav a 
country whose green 
grass lured him with a 
persistence that never 
died. This world was 


aight nose and a 
| that can enjoy 
© -etus? Is it a mat- 
fe or pride that one 
ffordanapartment 
WÎ le the din of cities? he asked. 
Y! men are strange 
т ures, fearful and 
; clinging to pride 
b use you do not 
k tocling to freedom 
a! integrity!" 

| Freedom,” Mr. Ely said, with some faint 
son. “It isa mirage." 

Indeed?" said the unicorn. 
Indeed," Mr. Ely stated flatly. 

| That is a remark I should have expected 
f! 1aslave," the unicorn said. " Bars always 
r :е for cynicisrn about the rest ol the world, 
| 
{ 








Alter a while 


; 
said 


t 


sner“ 
“I dinna ken,” 
man, and handed hin a shilling. 





ive found.” 
There are bars for everyone.” 


'RIDE makes for silliness,” said the uni- 
da. "Pride, which grows out of fear. Man 
li lds the bars in his own mind. It is the 
l'sthatarethemirage, Mr. Ely. . . . They 
‘e silly, true, the spinsters in the tall house, 
! y and vain, but they were all of a piece. 
lat is something. There were no chinks 

the armor of their silliness and vanity. 
| ey had integrity in their vanity, It takes 
‘ne manipulation of the mind, some 

таре, to build your pride around a 
blish small name like ‘Ely.’ Pitiful— but 
reis something there to admire, you must 

mit.” 

“No, I do not admit it. It was cold and 

eary there. I was always hungry in that 

use. 

“Ah, but pride is fed on different things, 

r. Ely! One can be proud of despising 
other's pride. Let us say, for argument's 
ke, that your hunger was your pnde. Not 

be satisfied with junket pudding and small, 
iserly economies for the sake of outward 
iow. The artist in his attic is proud of his 
Anger too.” 

“Апа should he not be?" 

“You see? You do not know tlie first letter 
1 the alphabet of freedom, Mr. Ely!” 

"I suppose you are not proud to be unique 
mong creatures?" Mr. Ely said a little 
pitefully. 


put into yonr waisteoal pocket?" 

the Yorkshirenian 
gave iu. C MB right, youre wou.” he 
good-nativcedly. and 
the Sceotstnan а pound note. Then 


“Well. 


replied Lhe Scots- 





represented in his heart 
by a boy known as 
“ Buzz” — Buzz Beebe. 
It would have amazed 
even Johnny himself to 
realize how much of his 
thinking time was 
given upto Buzz Beebe. 

Buzz was a big. red- 
headed boy with danc- 
mg brown eyes. Ile was 
no student and spent 
five years getting through Booking. Ile had 
a crooked nose and no good looks at all. But 
he was so full of life that he could not contain 
it all and let the surplus pour out on everyone 
he met. Ile was earthy, inclined to be bawdy, 
though without giving offense, and he had a 
rollicking, infectious lauch that made stran- 
gers grin at him in the street. No project was 
too small for his exuberant energies. Пе 
played football, not as if to bring honor to 
Booking, but just because he found it excit- 
ing enough, rough enough for his nature. His 
jackets and trousers never matched and were 
never pressed. He wore dirty old sweaters 
and sneakers or scruffy shoes. In spite of his 
clothes he always gave the impression of a 
clean, vital body. There wasn't a girl who 
didn't like him, and he liked all the girls. 

The first time Johnny saw Buzz was one 
day when Buzz came out of the drugstore on 
a hot fall afternoon at the opening of school 
carrying two ice-cream cones. Double deck- 
ers. Buzz stood there an instant, grinning 
at the cones, his red hair standing up in a 
frowzled crest. Then he saw Johnny and 
reached out a cone to him. 

е Here—take one!" he said... "They're go- 
ing to melt on me before 1 can get to em.” 

And they had walked down the street to- 
gether eating the cones. Johnny hated ice- 
cream cones, They always dribbled and he 
didn't like the end of the cone and never 
knew what to do with it, being of the tidy na- 
ture that. disliked throwing things in the 
street. He was dressed immaculately, as al- 
ways. A he ice cream dripped to his suit and 
he stopped in the street and tried to wipe 
the spot off. 

Buzz gave his hearty laugh and said, 
e Fussy !” but not as 1f he were making fun of 
Johnny, just in a friendly mockery. 
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But Johnny was fussy. He had been 
trained in the 64th Street house to be fussy, 
He couldn't wipe it out of his nature. 

Then Buzz had stopped at the corner of 
Vine, wiping his hands along his grimy trou- 
sers, and said with a grin, "Guess FH see 
what Polly's up to. Want to come?" He was 
always perfectly willing to share his girls, his 
life, his ice-cream cones with anyone, as if he 
knew that all were inexhaustible. 

Johnny longed to go. He knew who Polly 
was-the young girl who helped out in the 
candy store after school hours. But he said, 
* Sorry—got to study.” 

Buzz laughed again, "Well, so long!” 

Not an important encounter, one would 
say, but it proved important to Johnny. It 
was the pattern for all their encounters at 
Booking. Buzz was always being generous, 
always off on little adventures with the fair 
sex, and Johnny was always wiping spots off, 
being about to study. Johnny certainly 
didn’. admire Buzz's mind. Buzz didn't re- 
ally think at all, and Johnny had a good deal 
of discrimination as far as intellect. went. 
But Buzz had something Johuny didn't 
have, a hearty appetite for action, a whole- 
souled willingness to gobble liie whole with- 
out analysis. That 
was what Johnny 
wanted, and wanted 
desperately. 

]t wasn't that 
other bovs never 
talked with him. 
There was a smal 
group he might have 
designated as 
friends, boys with 
vood heads and not 
too much physical 
strength, bovs who 
fancied = themselves 
us poetsor potential 
novelists, boys m- 
terested in the 
school magazine or 
the glee club. These 
bovs re-peeted 
Johnny’s taste and 
abihty, and matters | 





ишле], 


become his wife, 


— — ———— 7 XE NR RR Re а 


öÖl-policy on the 
Magazine or argu- 
ments about re- 
лоп or hterature 
were olten referred 
to him. 

And he busied 
himself with these 
boys, pretended that their companionship was 
something special. Al the time he wanted 
something else. Wanted it and wanted it and 
wanted it, though he, when he was with his 
usual companions, professed himself as so far 
bevond the world of the Buzz Beebes that 
that world was hardly worth commenting on. 

Once Buzz came up to him when a group 
was standing talking m the path bv the H- 
brary, flung his arm across Johnny's slender 
shoulders and said, “Fh, there, old crease-in- 
the-pants!" It shows bow meager was 
Johnny Ely’s hie that years afterward he still 
remembered Buzz Beebe's voice saving that, 
felt the exaet Sensation when Buzz had put 
his arm on his shoulders. But at the time he 
drew away almost at once. 


Buzz was at the back of nearly all the 
rowdyism that went on in school. Tle it was 
who superintended the building of eelebra- 
tion bontires, who made a snow man that was 
a wonderful caricature of old Bony, the presi- 
dent of Booking, who ineited the strike in 
Cicero class one spring, who broke all rules as 
if they were made for that particular purpose. 
He had no fear of anyone, and if anything 
had to be asked of an instructor, if any eom- 
plaint was to be lodged against the cook, 
Buzz it was who did the asking, the cajoling. 
He had no particular friends but was a 
friend to all, without discrimination. 
Juniors and seniors were allowed permis- 
sion to go to occasional parties in town, pro- 


vided they came at the week end, and pro- 


vided their destinations were approved and 
they got in by midnight. During Buzz 
Becbe's time at Booking, this privilege was 
used more than at any time before or after. 
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|. | 
Any kind of party was meat to Buzz, p 
the kind he especially liked was a good ¢ 
fashioned country square dance, full 
bounce and swing and squeaky violin A 
lusty calls. He somehow got acquaint 
probably by just lifting his brows at hero 
country road sometime, with a girl cal - 
Matey Bean, a big, jolly country girl, vj ` 
like Buzz himself, This girl went to coun} _ 
dances at the rate of one a week through _ 
winter, and these were mostly held in an 
deserted cheese factory ata crossroads kno, 
as Watt’s Corners. 


These dances at the cheese factory w 
Buzz’s special joy. He generally sigri 
out to go to town to some respecta 
house known to the authorities, but 
most every week he and probably two 
three cohorts attended these dances, pulli 
all sorts of subterfuges to cover up the ha 
they returned. They were harmless-eno 
affairs, but the boys who did not accom 
Buzz looked on them as some perversion, 1 
nice, something much wickeder and wil 
than they were, though there was pm 
ably not a boy at Booking who would 
have gone with Buzz if invited. 

At Christm 
time of Johnny 
last year, he said. 
Aunt Sophroni 
"Would vou mi 
if E used my Chri 
mas money for soi 
dancing lessons? ’; 

"Why, fF thit 
that would bea ve 
good idea, Johr 
Aunt Sophron 
said. "I һа : 
ways thought th 
nothing gave a pi 
son better presen; 
than the ability i 
dance well." i 

She even went | 
the trouble of fin 
ing who was consi. 
ered the bestteach 
and of making + 
appointment fı 
him. Не spent mo 
of that vacation ¢ 
those lessons. 1! 
was good enough . 
it, too, for he w; 
slender and gracef 
and had a natur 
rhythm. He had reached his full height no 
and was, though not tall, no longer a runt. 

Then, filled with a new excitement, | 
went back to school. The very first day l 
managed to walk from class back to the do 
mitory with Buzz. 

"Anvthing doing at Watt's Corners Satu 
day night?" he asked carelessly though F 
felt the palms of his hands going moist. 

“Sure! Sure! Want to get in on it?” 

"Don't mnd," Johnny said, soundin 
more superior than he felt. 1 

"Okay, keed! Matey's going to pick usu 
in town at half past eight —out by the Bar 
tist church." Then he gave his loud heart ' 
laugh and said, "It's not Mrs. God's, yo 
know -they'll muss you up!” He found i 
funny, the thought of Johnny at Watt’s Cor 
ners, but he was perfectly willing to take him 

The reference to Mrs. God had to do wit 
a very refined little dancing club in town rui 
by a Mrs. Gottlieb, This club gave a sprin; 
dance that was approved by the authorities 
and many of the boys attended it. But it wa 
not for bovs like Buzz. 

So Johnny Ely went to the cheese factors 
and found out what sort of orgies were hel 
there. lle had put on his best suit, though al 
his clothes always looked like his best. Ht 
put on his favorite tie, though it was a littl 
bright for most times. He looked exactly 
what he was, a clever, studious young intro 
vert, the editor of the Booking Scholastic 
dressed to a nicety a little strange in a prep 
school boy, his hair carefully combed, hi: 
glasses polished glitteringly. He looked more 
sophisticated than his companions. He had 
to put it briefly, the Ely air. 

(Continued on Page 138) 
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(Continued from Page 136) 

The dance was all Johnny had expected of 
it, and more. At least more in itself. The 
crowd was mostly country people, strapping, 
tough-fibered boys and girls. The factory had 
a big, barren hall with a battered old piano in 
it, and at one end a long rough table with 
benches along it. Benches along the sides. A 
big pot-bellied stove. That was all the furni- 
ture. The people furnished it. The fiddles 
furnished it. Buzz was welcomed with greet- 
ings from all sides, and his companions felt 
excited as if the greetings were for them, too, 
and they took on a jauntiness that they did 
not always show at Booking, a boldness, a 
freedom of speech and movement. Or all but 
Johnny, though he felt at first this sudden re- 
laxing as if it were a physical thing. 

Buzz at once seized a fat woman, the wife 
of one of the fiddlers, shouted, “Come on 
now, Mrs. Garry —no shirking!’’ and swung 
her into the dance. People laughed and 
everything became a little more fun because 
Buzz was there. 

Then it was one reel after another, the 
shaking of the old floor, the clapping of 
hands, the stamp of feet, the rush down the 
middle, the crazy, swift, joyous rhythm of 
the fiddles, the shouts from the lust y old man 
with the mustaches who did the calling: '* AZ 
join hands and swing down the middle! . . . 
Swing your partner for a do-si-do! . . . Ad- 
vance from your corners— now back to back!” 
And then Bingo, with Buzz's voice ringing 
out more joyously, more heartily than all the 
rest: "There was a farmer had a dog, had а 
dog, had a dog. There 
was a farmer had a dog 
and a Bingo was his 


Не was too young to say, “It’s all right 
am a critic of life—‘hat must constitute | | 
joy." Пе could only stand there in the с. 
feeling himself an outsider, all the danc! 
lessons gone for nought. He was consciou 
his slight body, his too good clothes, his cz 
ful enunciation. It seemed to him tl 
he hated what he was, that he was $] 
out by fate from life itself, that bein; 
precocious little twig of the Ely tree y 
less than nothing beside the hearty anir 
vigor of the dancers in the old cheese f 
tory. 


Ат last he began to shiver and he we 
back into the hot hall, joined in the dar 
again, but all the rest of the evening he f 
awkward and out of place, and he was gl 
when the dance was over and they were pili! 
into Matey Bean's creaky old flivver 
headed toward town again. 

The rest sang noisily, but Johnny Ely 
quiet in his corner. They were let out a bl 
away from the school and made their w; 
stealthily across the snowy yard to a cell! 
door that they had arranged to be left 
loc ked. 

They all had to attend chapel sant 
mornings, and when they were in chapel ned 
morning Buzz winked at him from across tll 
aisle and he tried to grin a conspiratorial gri 
back at him, but his face felt stiff and td 
haughty. When one of the boys who h 
never been to Watt’s Corners asked hil 
eagerly about it, he said, “Oh, it wasn't f 
much. Just a lot of horseplay!’’ 3 

And when Buzz aske 
him the next week 
he w anted to go agair 











пате. . B-i-n-g-o, die is a strange thing. dt is a he said, “Oh, 1 gues e, 
2 B-i-n-g-0, gb, | lower so delicate that a touch note I've got to ge 
_ saxea ^. will bruise it. and so strong that ` E 

D-i-n-g-o, ЕК апа а nothing will stop its growth. Think started on my them. 
Bingo was his name, how often we miss love iu a paper before "Em 


sir!" Buzz at the end 


lifetime—by a wrong gesture, by an 


years!" 
" You can rattle tha: 


of a line advancing to unspoken word, by not. keeping 
meet the girls from silent at the right time. We lose it off in a tick!" Buz 
across the hall, swing- P> the interference of other peoples said, “Or aren't w 


by a lack of 


ing his girl with a rough 
that she 
seemed to hke, his red 
| head seeming a.symbol 
of the fireof energy that 
burned within him. 

John Thackeray Ely at first felt only a 
erazv joy at being part of the fun. This was 
i. This was what he had hungered after 
year alter усаг. tle didn’t say that to him- 
self, but he felt it. Though he was unfamiliar 
with the dances, it was not hard for him to 
follow the steps. He did everything the rest 
did aud was happy—at first—and tremen- 
dously excited. 

Then as he hnked arms with a red-faced 
jolly woman, she said to him with a com- 
fortable grin, "Unbend, sonny! Науе to 
hmber up for this stuff, you know." After 
that he went to the corner to get a drink 
from the tin pail. The dance started up with- 
out him and he stood there holding the dip- 
per and was suddenly conscious of a distaste 
lor drinking from the dipper that had been 
used by all the rest. He put the dipper back 
into the pail, and as he did so some of his Joy 
died out of him. Ile stood watching the danc- 
ers, and for a moment they were far away, 
the noise, the stamping and clapping, the 
hddles were all far off and had nothing to do 
with him. Buzz was still going full steam, 
none of his life abated. At that moment he 
advanced from a corner and swung Matey 
Bean around so that her feet left the floor. 
It seemed as if he hadn't tried to lift her, 
that he had strength to spare, though Matey 
was a big girl. And Johnny knew in that mo- 
ment that he couldn't have done that, not if 
he had practiced for years. He might be a pre- 
cise and graceful dancer, but this kind of 
dancing required life, not grace, and he didn't 
have that kind of life to give it. He couldn't 
"unbend." 


Without it. 


НЕ shpped outside and felt the cold air on 
his hot face. It was a still night, there was 
snow on the ground, and the sky was thick 
with stars. That he knew the names of many 
of the stars did not comfort him, nor that he 
might have written an admirable sonnet to 
them. He was lonely, lonely and confused. 


Moncey; 
over a trifle; and yet we cannot Hive 
—DION CLAYTON CALTHROP: 
Hyacinth (Williams & Norgate, Ltd.). 


by a quarrel 


high-brow enough foi 
you?” Не spoke lazily 
good-naturedly, nol 
with malice at all. ê 

"Don't be silly 
Johnny said uncom -| 
fortably. “It was fun. But l've got a couple! 
guardians who don't think it's funny if I 
don't get good marks!" 

Buzz said, "Gee, I'm glad my dad is 
pleased if I just squeak through. He knows 
r m a тогоп апа he makes the best of it." ^. 

Johnnynever went to Watt's Cornersagain. 
Sometimes he went to Mrs. Gottlieb’s 
dances and danced with precise circumspec-§ 
tion with the nicest girls in town, But it wasa” 
thin pleasure compared with the lusty romp- # 
ing of the faetory dances and he never en- 
joyed it much. Ile knew what it was now to’ 
have fun, to let yourself go, to use the whole 
body without stint. The polite little giggles 
and sly smiles of the “nicest girls" were 
meager fare to one who had heard Matey 
Dean's hearty laughter when Buzz swung her 
off her feet and whirled her about as feet 
stamped and hands clapped and fiddles | 
screeched. 

Buzz Beebe's most ambitious escapade 
that winter had to do with Johnny’s own pet | 
project, the Booking Scholastic. This paper 
came out once a week and every student and , 
the professors, too, read it. Buzz and some 
of his satellites knew a girl in town—well, 
they knew many, but this girl was the daugh- 
ter of a printer. Buzz evolved this scheme of 
printing an edition of the Scholastic that 
should be a take-off of the pseudoliterary 
contents of the usual edition. There were 
quite a few in on the scheme before he got 
through, for he had to have cartoons, jokes, 
someone who knew how to put the stuff to- 
gether—all that. There was a subdued ex- 
citement for weeks ahead. 

And Buzz pulled it off. It involved a sei- 
zure of the regular edition as it left the printer 
and a substitution of the new papers, but 
that was just the sort of thing Buzz enjoyed 
and presented no difficulties to the bold. Ht 
involved paying the printer, but with the aid 
of the town girl who was the printer's daugh- 

(Continued on Page 140) 
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ter, and a little pressure on allowances, that 
was accomplished too. Or at least the residue 
of the debt was finally paid off by Buzz's 
father in June. 

The paper burst on the school one Friday 
morning in early March and made a noise 
that echoed down the years and is still re- 
membered at Booking. It spared no one. It 
wasn’t really malicious, just funny—that is, 
if you didn't have too thin a skin. Some did, 
of course. There was one picture of a pro- 
fessor whose false teeth had won him the 
name of “Old Click-Click " and he seemed to 
feel too great prominence had been given his 
teeth in this picture. And there was one of 
Johnny Elv, notebook in hand, his glasses 
too big, his nose too sharp, saying, “I must 
make a note of that for my next sonnet!” 
Those edged on the cruel, but for the most 
part it was just hearty laughter, a nose 
thumbed at snobbery and pretension. 

Fuzz Beebe thoroughly enjoyed being 
called on the carpet for this bit of effrontery. 
Now and then in the interview with the 
president, his joyous laugh pealed out as if 
he couldn’t help being amused even when he 
was in danger of being expelled. As a matter 
of faet, the president could not restrain an 
occasional indulgent smile himself. 

Buzz never objected to taking full re- 
sponsibility for the affair. “* Booking’s getting 
too snooty,” he explained to the president. 
“Gee, sir—vou've got to have a little fun 
once in a while!" 

Ile wasn't expelled. Booking needed Buzz 
Beebe, and the authorities were smart enough 
to realize the fact. They 
let him get away with it, 
taking away hisoff -campus 
privilege for two months, y One of the 
demanding an apology to 
the thin-skinned ones. 
But Buzz Deebe's apolo- 
gies amounted to Ое 
more than, " Gee, can't you 
take a Joke?" And he got 
ой the campus when he 
wanted to by one means — 7atien. 
or another. lle really got 
oll scot-free. 

Johnny Ely, though he 
had not demanded it, was 
one to whom an apology 
was forced. Buzz dropped in at his room one 
night. grinning his usual friendly grin. 

" Been erying on prexy’s shoulder, have 
you?" he said. " Thought you were a good 
egg and could take it, Johnny." 

Johnny flushed. IIe had never uttered one 
word of complaint and he was bitterly hurt 
to think Buzz thought he had. “Don’t be 
siły!” he said more sharply than he had 
meant to speak. Ile knew that laughter was 
the answer, but the truth was that he had 
been pricked by the cartoon deeper than 
Buzz or even he realized, and he couldn't 
laugh. ** Nobody's been crying on anybody's 
shoulder so far as I know.” 

"Well, prexv's sent me over to apologize, 
but heck, I wasn't trying to hurt anybody's 
feelings." 

"Nobody said you were. 
hurt mine, anyway.” 


beant. 
and rubbish 


You haven’t 


Buzz slapped him on the shoulder. “Knew 
you were a good egg! Well, so long!” 

But it hadn't been quite right, because 
Johnny had spoken with just the air of the 
boy in the cartoon, as one too absorbed in his 
own legitimate business to be even touched 
by the slapstick hurnor of morons. And he 


| knew he had so spoken. 


The truth was that he envied Buzz the con- 
ception of that bit of slapstick nonsense be- 
yond measure. All his eareful writing and 
editing for the Scholastic faded into futile 
nothingness beside this one shouting num- 
ber of tomfoolery. It was just another 
piece in the puzzle of his loneliness and 
hunger. 

When it came June and graduation time 
and the aunts were there staying in the vil- 
lage for the event, Buzz went around with a 
leather notebook that had been intended for 


| notes m class and obviously never used for 


that or anything and got all his classmates to 
write something in it. Everyone was feeling 


—From THE COUNTRYMAN'S YEAR: 
By Dovid Grayson, copyright 1936 by 
Doubledoy & Company, Inc. 


sentimental at the thought of parting anc 
excited, and each put something speci} 
the book. Some pasted snapshots, Br 
book became quite a volume before he! 
done with it. 

* Hev, Ely—stick your moniker in | 
will you?" he demanded one morning, thi 
ing the book at Johnny. “PH pick it upg, 
I see Horny.” 1 












flight. Then Johnny took the book inte 
room п and sat on the bed turning the р; 


and RUE Johnny thought at oneel, 
drawing he could make. It came, comp 
to his mind and would, he knew, haven. 
everything all right between him and 
forever. He thought of a 
out their glasses in exact unison, their gj; 
hands holding a string that was attached. 
hind them to a tiny picture of Johnny 
self, hke a little toy being dragged alo 
would show Buzz that he could lauglii 
himself. He even went over to his desk li 
made a little preliminary drawing and it В 
funny. But then he thought of Aunt 
phronia and Aunt Maria, of their proud - 
gance, their insistence on good manners, a 
didn't love them much, he thought t; 
pride ridiculous and he resented that he 4 
been brought up to their standards, bu e 
pulled the book toward him and wrote + 

simply, *'Yours since, 

John Thackeray Ely,’ 





things that ir- VI 

rilate me extremely is the 
iusilting disregard of natural 
Piles of old tin cans 
dinnped. in а 
beautiful roadside brook — 
inotorcears left to rust in open 
meadows—ltliese things are 
evidences of onr lack of civili- 


4érq 

The stars have go” 
the unicorn said. 

“И is morning,” # 

Mr. Ely dully. 

"No. Only a deir 
night. A storm is brood . 
There is food for all, . 
Ely. Plenty of food for, 
Man wills not to eat it,'t 
is it. Ile prefers to kp 
the figure of his pride s- 
der rather than to Бе. 
But there is food." 

"A starved man cannot eat," Mr. ¥ 
murmured. 

"Ah, but man starves himself! And tt 
is a strange thing, that man starves him , 
isit not? But I have seen it a thousand tl - 
sand times. The man who sits on spikes ! 
fasts for his soul’s sake—his brothers ? 
legion. Not to fear the dangers and discu- 
forts of the world, that is one thing—to ! 
them to the bosom and let them eat ? 
heart, that is another. That wise man Jc 
gave a commandment: ‘Be not afraid.’ |: 
who listens? Fear of damnation is the E: 
rock of so many faiths. What but fear. 
damnation makes a man sit on spikes and 
chew food? What but fear makes a тап. 
gry that his wife has had lunch with a уо" 
poet about to die?” 

“I'm not angry. I just didn’t know." 

"And you fear that because you did | 
know, there is significance in the happeni 
You fear your marriage is damned. Oh, } 
are not alone, Mr. Ely. You do not fear 
hereafter — you are too civilized for that—l 
you transfer your fears elsewhere. And 
your civilization is built on fear. What ! 
fear builds houses bigger and bigger? D 
fortunes out of earth and other men's swe 
Lets loose bomb and gas on other natio) 
Makes a man fight and claw and bite his w 
to the top of his profession? Be not afré 
Three words of great strength and beau 
Mr. Ely. Three small words that wo 
change the shape of the universe, that wo! 
cut through all prison bars, that would m: 
man free and full of glory. . . . Yout 
a time, a little time, when there was 
fear in you. You know what I say is tr 
But man feels naked without his fears. 
cannot live without their covering. He mal 
new ones, as you did." 

“That’s not true. They were there. Le 
not make them.” 

(Continued on Page 143) 
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| Continued from Page 140) lovingly, with none of that caustic edge that 
!” the unicorn said softly and sar- makes "darling" so common a word of hate 
between intimate enemies. And Cass, his 
ә, yourself!" Mr. Ely said with darling Cass. his lovely, warm, laughing Cass, 
'espect. Р сате real beside him, cuddling under the af- 
brings you to this pass in which you ghan with him, not hating r him any more, 
felf? Why do you lie here thinking just loving him in the old wav. in the way 
ys? Are you not trying to justify that it had been before she came. There were 
nt position? Laying the blame on no sharp edges between them, no walls, no 
pig omen who did the best they could, anything. vj was such a blessed sensation. 
ir temperaments, their circum- "They didn’t hz ippen, darling Fi ese hor- 
But you had other heritage, did rible years, did they?” he whispered. ‘* It was | 
You let the aunts win. You knew all a dream. We couldn't have let them hap- 
E мау —уоц were afraid to take it," pen, being us, could we? Could we?” 
Ча not take it," Mr. Ely said. З 
ћу could you not?” Tue cat went on purring and that was the 
(couldn't. I was bound already.” only answer, and after a little the sensation 
Sil! I expected better of you. You of Cass’ nearness faded, and there was a 
ir mind above your body, that was breath of cold in the room, creeping all 
оша not give up your mind to your around Mr. Ely, under the afghan, between 
éasures. But why should you? You his shoulder blades, at his feet. down his neck. 
. great wall between them when Нес hanged the name of the cold to Fear, 
; no wall at all. You said one was addicts of bridge shiít to the other ея of 
other a devil. Oh, foolish little the bed in the night and call it a "finesse." 
[m five y et five 1псһеѕ— that's not very little, 
was Death, the other Life—that is he said. That's big enough. There have been 
на.” lots of great men shorter than that. Му propor- 
you let Death be your God? Oh, tions are all right. I’ve never gotfat. With Cass 
Ше boy!" The last words came like Pm just right. But she's so very little. 
She always seems tall. I don't. I don’t feel | 
I let Death be my God." tall. . . . What does it matter? Why should I 
you never consider that the mind care? She is forever saying, ** He's а remark- 
of Life also? That all life is one?" ably fine-looking man, isn’t he?" about some 
re talking just like Aunt Sophronia.”  six-footer. She said about Larry Hilver, " But 
put Aunt Sophronia read it from a he’s so insignificant, darling. So undersize all 
ıe never knew the truth of what she through!” 
t your mother came back from that She it was who had seen to it that he no- 
did she not? Your mind got her ticed that remark on him in the gossip col- 
. was true, wasn't it, Mr. Ely?" umn which called him "our elegantly wisp: 
neart got her back.” Mr. Ely." It wasn't that, though—it was 
с mind—forgive me, Mr. Ely." that she made Cass feel him small and insig- 
zs just not true. Emotionally, she nificant too. . . . Or was he only afraid that 
e again—that is all. The mind fails she did? 
very turn." “Don 't be too tidy, Johnny! I can’t match 








ause you shut it in а c i you," Cass said. She came into their place 
hush,” said Mr. Elv, "and shut his on Beekman Street and їһгеу; her hat to the 
inst the too knowing little eyes of the table, her jacket to a chair. He didn't mind, 
not then he didn’t mind. He likedit. It was 

1 AEN 1. + aw 71 
nc > ерш lin € t mau о e 


y a little space there was a hush. blowing through the house. “Why do I get 
£, clear voice stilled. Theroomstilled. every dish in the house dirty when I get a А : 
came and jumped to Mr. Ely's back, meal?” she asked ruefully. Jut then she Here is the Grand Piano to grace your home 
ip there on the afghan, began to purr. flew at the dishes and cleaned everything up with distinction . . . to render a lifetime of musical 
> purring did not disturb the hush. as neat as a pin. "This is he day I clean my inspiration to your entire family! 
7 thought sleep was coming. He felt bureau drawers! shed say. Oh, 10t ío- 
оао иль кфй COIUOFUDEIY; йау? TAEC Protests ce This is thé day The magnificent tone will be a constant revelation 
ZZ|es ing into piace, everytnin when we drive up tne udson anda get some > 3 

К ед ай ЭШ REE 1!” And logwood sprayed ou ...and its permanency is assured by the 
т soft and pleasant and ali r 1" And the wood spr L 
it blurred. over their dining-room table and they sa Tone Stabilator...an exclusive Lester feature. 
ight, so you don't like cats. І don't feel there drinking cottee, drinking the sweetness 
nity for frogs, either—or spiders, when and the wildness of the dogwood, loving each See and hear the Lester Grand Piano...and you will 


sto that. We're even, darling. Let's skip other, the day, VELIE. Not thinking thrill to the glorious tone; superb action; rich woods; 
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vas ke again. He didn’t open his then—*'Oh, he'll be down soon, I dare say. distinguished styling and practical price. 


OWeVET, ling he was winning some There’s probably a hair out ot place—or h 
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It was the voice of his mind saying making him an old maid. America’s most famous Spinet... the Lester Betsy Ross... 
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ag” that woke him. He had said it so Continued on Page 145 made only by the Lester Piano Manufacturing Company. 
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El AND THE UNICORN 


‘(Continued from Page 143) 
nf :y, Mr. Ely said. But I was brought 
fall zy. 1 can't help it. I can't change 
7, Elys are born fussy. They have an 
or| or and an eye for order. That's the 
thé тте. . Bul that's nol the point, is 
iis} ed mind asked itself. The point is 
on it didn’t maller and now it docs. 
те! { cranky about things—you get an- 
dini things are out of order—you feel as 
di der were only a laughing scorn at you 
eid so fastidious. That's how you feel. 
hd »ened so gradually; it sneaked in—it 
tt} ough the years like a snake. You had 
vellen there was no fear in you. 
Md God help me, I did," Mr. Ely said 
1 
5 all men did. All men in love and 
l'eturn. Then the complexities of life 
nl close in again and you couldn't es- 
| n. 
i|.» told you she was afraid to have her 
Ted me. You ought to have listened. If 
i listened then—if you had heard her 
"m her despatr—bul no, you must be the 
in-law. You must be hospitable. She 
en need your money. No, she had 
g ough. She just found il convenient to 
yal house for her headquarters. No, it was 
ей a that. She had to have someone to jeed 
sol one іо devour. People liked her. 1 did 
d too. There was something about her 
something about her brittleness and 
ici sness I found intriguing. “She's quite 
(| said to Cass. 
leloened one eye and the unicorn was 
dy at him with that penetrating, amused 
e| There are two great sins," the uni- 
14 d. " Possessiveness 
il ffcrence. The only 
if t matter. In half- 
ss lies the danger. 
if] areness leads to 
Wiveness. In that 
ёле calls possession 


Ф о 


$ 


in my hearing: '* 
little differenee 
man and another: but what 


} little there 
* , r 
| ; needn't say that C ITAL 


E Mr. Ely said. “I 
what love is—and 
f veness too. But 
'i know and still get 
zht up by another 
s not knowing." 
Jou fear," said the unicorn. 
Jt’sa sin, why shouldn't you fear it?” 
Ч tause it breeds a like sin in yourself. 
‘ht the sin because you think it has a 
Ш of winning. If you love enough, you 
J| here is no need to fight.” 
НЧ ope you aren't implying that I ought 
her," Mr. Ely said. 
| rou love life, you will know how much 
| ght to love her. Has she life in her? 
@ le enough to warrant all your hate?" 
2 has life, of sorts." 
hink she is on the side of Death,” 
n said gently. 
‚sall one, you said. You can’t have it 
1 rays." 


matter 


UE 


m 


the 


-— 
- 


" I can have it both ways. Death is 
If Life. Not to be feared. But it has its 
9 place in life—one place and only onc. 
Lit gets out of its place, when it tries to 
4 w all the rest, then it is to be hated, 
3 ıt. Ithas no right to walk about in the 
rof Life, fooling people. To eat the life 
{ other, that is evil.” 
? at what is love but that?” 

o not be stupid, Mr. Ely. Love has a 
| on root, but it is not parasitic.” 
|/ you hate it, how can you not fight it? 
7 leech?" Mr. Ely asked. 
^ is a matter of proportion. 
С: Of complete awareness. 
| proper place.” 
y eeches don't let go that easily." 

they don't cling unless they have some- 
і | to cling to. To take the sap of the tree 
| e blood of a man presupposes a begin- 


M 


|» 


Of sceing 
You put it 


Then it's too late." 


+h, but if one loves enough one does see 


| -eginning! You were there when it began. 
| you loved your Cass enough. you would 
|| seen the beginning. She saw it. She 
jed you. But you let it begin. Now, 





An unlearned carpenter of 
my acquaintance once хате 


Is. IN легу 
This distinettom seems 
to me to go Lo the heart of the 
— WILLIAM JAMES: The Will 
to Believe (Longmans Green & Company). 


ou don't see the beginning, that's the 
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naturally, it 15 harder to tear the leech away. 
jut. I wouldn't blame my aunts, if I were 
you, пог your wife, nor even the leech.” 

“I saw the lifeblood ebbing away—but I 
am not a man of action,” Mr. Ely said. 

“You mean you didn’t play football when 
you were young?" the unicorn said with a 
sardonic wiggle of his beard. “Being a man 
of intellect does not preclude decisions, does 
и? Though actually it is not a matter of de- 
ciston, is it, but of a sense of proportion? Do 
you not think your wife has seen the lifeblood 
ebbing away also? Do you think her despair 
is less than yours? Greater, no doubt, be- 
cause she is kin to the kech. You want all the 
strength to be hers? But vou are aware of the 
despair; that is something. That is why you 
he here, ill and alone. But you must see 
farther than that, much, much farther.” 

“Ttis too late. Itisall gone—like smoke." 

“Gone?” said the unicorn. "Gone? It is 
just beginning, Mr. Ely.” 

А yit 

I did quite well in college, John Thackeray 
Ely. There was more room for his kind of per- 
son. Oh, tliere were some of the Buzz Beebe 
kind there, too, but there were more of 
Johnny's kind. He wasn’t alone and he 
gained a kind of strength by having so many 
of his own ilk about—or, if not strength, con- 
fidence. There were boys who could talk 
well about poetry and philosophy. Johnny’s 
fastidious habits of dress were laughed at a 
little, but copied some too. They made him a 
legend of clegance 1n his own time. 

Yes, he was part of the pattern and didn’t 
fit in too badly. But all the time the hunger 
was there, allayed, but 
there. Now and again 
would come over him the 
most intense sensation of 
waiting. Waiting for what ? 
For everything, 1t seemed 
to him. For this dream of 
life to cease and lus real 
hfe to begin. And there 
were moments of despair 
as well—moments when 
it seemed to him that this 
dream was all there was. 
that he was a fool to ex- 
pect anything more. 

In his senior year he fell in love, wildlv, un- 
reasonably, foohshly in love. With the wife 
of an English professor. She was a thin, pale 
woman, with black hair parted in the middle 
and combed back like lacquer to show the 
shape of her beautiful head. She had dark 
serious eyes and a wide mouth and a smile 
that was all sadness, all mystery. She never 
talked much, but sat knitting when students 
were there, but sometimes she would look up 
and her eyes would seem to say, You talk too 
much. I knew that all so long, long ago. She 
bore the incongruous name of " Lil." It was 
probably from Lilian, but Johnny called her 
"Lilith" in his mind. Her husband was an 
uninspired, stocky man who would break 
into the mvstery by saying, "How about 
some sandwiches, Lil? And coffee?” 

Johnny wasn't the only one who fell under 
her spell. More than one poem was written 
to her. There werealways flowers, brought by 
some adoring student, on the desk or the wide 
sill above the window seat. She seemed 1m- 
mune, but she wasn't. In her still, remote 
way, she accepted the adoration of boys. 

There was one day that Johnny could 
never look back on without embarrassment. 
1t was March and windy and there was still 
snow on the ground. He had been walking up 
and down the street where she lived for an 
hour. his blood at fever pitch, his infatuation 
making him not quite sane. He had been at 
4 dinner party the night before, and Lil and 
Professor Sanderson had been there too. It 
had seemed to him that Lil's white face was а 
mask of tragedy, that such unhappiness 
dwelt there he could not bear it. Professor 
Sanderson had talked and laughed in his dull 
way and scemed utterly unaware that he had 
4 wife whose heart was broken. From looks 

Lit had given him, sad, revealing looks, 
Johnny E Lil cared for him. 

` Ve saw her through the lighted windows. 
She walked across the room, walked slowly 
Page 147) 
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(Continued from Page 1-45) 
ina dazed sort of way. He went up the snowy 
steps, opened the door and went in, without 
ringing or knocking or anything. 

She was standing by the piano and she had 

‘on a black dress and a close gold necklet, 
twisted like snakes. She turned and said, 
"Why, Johnny—what isit?" Her voice was 
low and calm. 

“T can’t bear it any more," Johnny said. 
“I can’t bear to see you dying of starvation 
with him. He doesn’t know you're alive. 
You're dying—and I'm going to take you 
away from here. You can't stand it any 
more and I can't stand it either." 

She didn't deny her starvation. She said, 
*Sit down, Johnny. You're in a state! 

You boys all think there's only one way out, 
don't you?” 

“Well, what other way is there? Anybody 
can see you're unhappy—and why wouldn't 
you be? You needn't love me if you can't — 
but I'dlet you be free. I'dlove you enough for 
two. . . . I'll do something horrible, Lil; I'll 
kill him—something violent. I can't stand it 
any more.” 

“Dear Johnny ' she began gently. 

And then Professor Sanderson came from 
somewhere into the room. He wore baggy 
old slacks and his thick hair was disheveled 
asif perhaps he had fallen asleep in his chair. 
He looked as stolid as ever. 

“Here, here— what's all this? " he asked in 
his rumbling voice. "Another young pup try- 
ing to save you from the dragon, Lil? . . . 
Better clear out, Ely—she doesn't want to be 
saved. . . . If Lil 
wanted to go with you, 
Iwouldn't stop her, you $ 


| 





know. I don't keep her 
in chains. She just 
(wouldn't think of 
"going—or perhaps I 
ought to say she might 
| toy with the thought, 
but she'd never act on 
it, would you, Lil?" 
And Lil laughed, the 
| first and last time 


developmen), 


Johnny ever heard her 
laugh aloud. “‘ You see, 
Johnny—he’s quite 
perspicacious,'' she 
said. “Sandy, you didn't need to come in so 
soon—I was going to do a very nice renunci- 
ation scene!” 

"You'll no doubt have other chances to 
use it," Sanderson said dryly. ‘‘ How about a 
bottle of beer, Ely?" 

“No, thanks," Johnny said, and went out 
f the house, feeling a stinging of the face 
hat did not come from the March wind, a 
stinging that was not limited to his face but 
emed to go all over his body. 

Itisthe one thing youth cannot bear, to be 
aughed at. He was cured of Lil, but it made 
nim very cynical and doubtful about his own 
üscrimination. He would have liked to 
hink, indeed tried to make himself think, 
hat Lil was just covering up, that she really 
оуса him, really was sad but dared not show 
t. But his common sense told him that that 
ras no good. She had let him love her because 
ne liked the sensation of being adored so 
blindly, but she would never have gone away 
"ith him or anyone. She liked it, as Sander- 
рп had said, the way it was. He was off 
'omen forever, he told himself. He looked on 
a1arriage with suspicion and he had forgotten 
pr the time being his father and mother who 
ad loved so gaily, so tenderly that his loneli- 
ss had fed on that love ever since. 

































Ак that affair, if it could be called that, 
Bath Lil Sanderson was the only flare of pas- 
| on throughout his college life. 1t was a long 
| me before he could remember it with equa- 
| mity, and it was after he knew Cass before 
Ir > Could really laugh about it the way the 
Jandersons had laughed. As a matter of 
| ct, the call for help in Lil's sad eyes had 

» doubt been real enough. But it was 
Лу a call to bolster up her own illusion of 


T Seductiveness. I It deeply shamed him that 
oS) | ка 


We do nol need more material 


spiritual development. We do not 
need more intellectual power, we i 
need more moral power. We do not will of course do as 
need more know ledge, we need more 
characler. We do 
governmen), we need more ciudliure. 
We do not need more law, we need 
more religion. We do no) necd more 
of the things that are seen, we need 
more of the hings һа! are ипзееп. 
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lifework. “I’ve invited Mr. Knoll to dinner, 
Johnny. I hope you'll get on with him," she 
said. “Hes a very reputable publisher, I 
believe, and he might have a place for you 
in his establishment." 

Johnny revolted at the thought. He had 
no feeling against the publishing business. 
Indeed, he had thought of it himself. But he 
did not want Aunt Sophronia respons ble for a 
Job for him, he did not want her rur ng him. 


He could not have behaved w se with 
Mr. Knoll. He was arrogant, con‘ “согу, 
really insufferably rude, and 7 Knell 
raised his fine brows at him more п once 
in surprise. Aunt Sophronia, who had worked 
hard to prepare a good dinner (though it 
seemed insufficient when it was prepared), 
was hurt and annoyed and her straight mouth 
grew thinner as the meal progressed. 

Mr. Knoll made no suggestions about the 
publishing business as a career for Johnny, 
and Aunt Sophronia made none either, evi- 
dently realizing her case lost even before 
presentation. Mr. Knoll departed and Aunt 
Sophronia began at once clearing up ash 
trays, piling the dishes for their descent on 
the dumb-waiter. She was stiff and silent 
and Aunt Maria seemed on the point of tears. 
Johnny had to break the silei.ce, a sure sign 
of his own guil.y embarrassment. 

" Well?" he said. “I imagine that finishes 
me with Mr. Knoll, don't you?" 

“Yes,” Aunt Sophronia said succinctly. 

"Sorry," Johnny said, ashamed but still 
angry. "I just didn't feel up to licking his 
boots for a job. I'll get 
myself a job.” 

"Very well" Aunt 
Sophronia said. Then 
she turned and looked 
at him sternly. '' You 


we need more 


you wish about a posi- 
nol need more tion,” she told him, 
"though the publishing 
business seems emi- 
nently suitable for you, 
but rudeness to guests 
in my house I will not 
tolerate. I wasashamed 
for you, and for my 
house.” 

Johnny flushed. “АП right. I'm chas- 
tised. I was pretty bad. But I don’t like 
being shoved down anyone’s throat.” 

“You might have said that before he came. 
I was only thinking of your interests.” 

“Yes, I know,” Johnny said. Suddenly 
Aunt Sophronia looked very pitiful to him. 
He gave her his rather rare smile and said, 
“Perhaps I ought to apologize to him.” 

“It would be suitable," Aunt Sophronia 
said stiffly. 

He hated apologies. He rarely made them, 
feeling them a weakness. '' Never complain, 
never explain," he had heard his mother say 
once, and it stuck in his mind like one of 
those maxims of childhood that seem inviola- 
ble rules. 

Nevertheless, the next day he walked down 
to the offices of the Knoll- ley Publishing 
Company and asked to see Mr. Knoll. Knoll 
was a thin, irascible man and he was having 
a bad day. He had not enjoyed last night’s 
dinner, nor the performance of young Ely. 

When Ely’s name was given to him he said, 
“Busy. Can't see him today." Then as the 
secretary turned to go, he changed his mind, 
feeling a compulsion to take out his ill-humor 
on someone, and said, “ Те] him to come in— 
give him ten minutes." 

Johnny came into the somewhat cluttered 
office, feeling a desire to straighten its papers 
and books. He saw at once that Mr. Knoll 
had no desire to see him and that his temper 
was thin. Johnny had an ingratiating sweet- 
ness when he wanted to use it. He began 
with a smile, then sobered. 

“I don't blame you, Mr. Knoll," he said 
briefly. “But I don't like such obvious hos- 
pitality as was accorded you last night. I 
didn't want any part of it—a job for a dinner, 
that's what it amounted to, didn' tit? But I 
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That silky-smooth feet of a Nashua Combed Percale Sheet or Pillow 
Case comes from “combing” the raw cotton with a delicate. toothed 
machine. This extra siep “combs out” the short, bumpy fibers that 
make ordinary. percales so rough and fizzy afier washing. Since only 
fine, straight, long-staple fibers go into Nashua Combed Percale Sheets, 
yon get a long-wearing luxury sheet for very lithe more. 

Nashua Combed Pereale Sheets are woven wilh a tape selvage for 
added strength. They launder wonderfully and retain their smoollmess 
washing after washing. Here's sleeping luxury you can afford! 
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STUBBORN DIRT COMES OUT FAST 
WITH RINSOS TRIPLE-ACTION SUDS ! 







SOYS 


St Lows, Missouri. 


AKWSOS FORMULA GIVES YOU ALL 3 


1. SOAPY-RICH BASE 
— makes suds that drive 
deep down — gets out 
stubborn dirt fast, with 
no hard rubbing. 





Sarra wash? Clothes 


2. SUDS-BOOSTER— 
even in hard water you 
get heaps of hard-work- 
ing suds—ond FAST! 


3. GREASE-CHASER— 
goes after grease and 
grime, but it’s easy on the 
hands — helps prevent 
yellowing of clothes, too! 
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Less work fuster action — no hard scrubbing 


tex mV to heavy or rubbing Thats why Rinso's results leave 
ҺАМ лас сажу, out you smiling on wash day. And all your things 
kino rban wath tess stay new looking h longer No wonder women 
ае Kino eer Sts into all over America are saying, "It's Rinso tor me 
FID: suds that — everytime," Ask for Rinso in the big familar 
green package and whisde while you wash. 
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“Why don’t you want to work for me?” 


Mr. Knoll said irritably. | 
"I want to choose my own job," Johnny 


said, not quite so certainly. 


"Well, why wouldn't you want to choose 


| one with me?" 


“I don't know that I wouldn't. But Z 


| want to be the one to get it. I don't want it 


tied up to family obligations." 
“I don't hand jobs out because of family 
obhgations. This is a business house. I knew 


| vour father and thought highly of him, and I 

















thought if vou had the guts he had, you might 
be someone 1 could use. We generally take оп 
a boy or two Just out of school every year, 
and now and then one shapes up. I had a 
little curiosity about Ely's boy— but, good 
grief, what an awful dinner!" 

"Aunt Sophronia does the cooking," 
Johnny said. " But she keeps her mind on a 
higher plane." He spoke quite soberly, but 
Mi. Knoll gave a quick little bark of a laugh. 

‘Your father took me there to tea long 
ago." he said. 

“Sometime I wish you'd tell me about my 
father," Johnny said humbly. "I've always 
wished someone 
would." 

" Well, come on out 
tolunch with me right 
now and I'll tell you." 
Nir. Knoll said, get- 
ting up. 

Johnny went down 
in the elevator with 
him, silently, followed 
him into a common- 
place eating house 
and to a corner at the 
back by a window. 
Mr. Knoll, however, 
was not one to talk 
expansively about 
anything. 

"Had some good 
times with your 
father," Mr. Knoll 
said abruptly. pick- 
ingupthe menu. " We 
were both young, 
which probably made 
them stem brighter 
than they were. Noth- 
mg seems quite so 


LE Dos 


apart; 


my heart 


space, 
separate 
not abate 


embrace. 


infinities. 


jolly now. . . . Never 
ate such roast-beef mile 
sandwiches as your 
mother weed to smile. 


make.” 

The waitress came 
and they ordered. 

"]can just remem- 
ber them.” Johnny 
said. "I was six when 
thev died.” 

" Remember," Mr. Knoll said..." Both in 
one week, of typhoid. Bad. Shock to me. 
I'd been there a couple nights before— drank 
a lot of beer and talked a lot of nonsense 
about art. Your mother got to playing Gil- 
bert and Sullivan and vour father made up 
parodies on the spot— very. funny; at least 
they seemed so then. He could have been a 


you. 


! good actor." 


" Do you think he was a good artist?” 
"Yes. Makings of one anyway. Didn't 


get much of a start. Pity. Didn't go in for 
| any of the new isms. though he'd defend 


them at the drop of a hat. Trying for some- 
thing though. Never could quite make out 


, what. More like Van Gogh than anvone else 


I can think of, though not definitely like him. 
Had something of his own Often wondered 
what became of his things." 


So have [. Aunt Sophronia said there 
was nothing of any value and she gave a 
stack of canvases to someone who asked for 
them. I never found out who it was. I didn't 
know where to ask." 

"Wonder who it was? ГІІ ask around. 
Never seen any anvwhere—think I'd recog- 
nize them if 1 did. Real pity. Completely 
happy man—knew where he was going and 
was оп his way. . Literary ambitions?” 
His brows shot up in that quick way. 

"] don’t know,” Johnny confessed. ''I'm 
afraid I don't know where I'm going.” Then 
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By Marsh Campbell 


It does not matter that it is a day 
And not a year, that we must Бе 


It does not matter the short time 


Must ache in this intolerable way. 
It does not matter that the smallest 


Not widest, on this globe must 
Your voice from me; my pain does 
Because I am not far from your 
No ume is longer than eternines 
Of seconds spent from love's 

No space is wider than one iron 
Dividing me from your magnetic 
No brevity of absence can subdue 


My soul-felt need to be again with 
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business. I doubt if I have any я 
ent. At least not enough to last me 
But books have been my life so 
can't see myself selling stocks and bor 
working in a factory." ! i 
"Give you a job as a reader," Mr. 
said in his clipped, almost exasperated 
“Not much money. Might work into 
thing. Can't dress like that on what r 
vou, though." 
Johnny laughed. He found himself 
Mr. Knoll very much, better than he'd 
anybody in a long time. "I'll take ii 
said. "And thank vou. . And Рп 
adept at pressing my own trousers—it 
crease that does it, Mr. Knoll!" 


чайы d 


m, 


— 


Mg. KNOLL gave that small bark that; 
for laughter with him, got up abruptly, 
afternoon," he said. "Start tomorrow! 
hike. Ask for Purdy—he'll start you 
And without waiting for Johnny, he j 
up the bill and walked swiftly acros 
floor toward the cashier's cage. 
And that we 
rather ignomi 
beginning of Jok 
start with K 
Conley. He hat 
tell the aunts tl 
had taken the 
and didn't till E 
spent two full d 
the office. To di 
aunts justice, | 
didn't rub his hti 
ation in. ! 
It had alway: 
Johnny's plan tl! і 
soon as һе соц - 
port himself he 
get an арагїтеп а 
room somewhere 
of the deadening 
fluence of the 
Street house. 4 
first thought on 
ing the job wag 
now he could 
away, be free. e 
perhaps he was am 
of that freedom 
haps his rebufÓim 
searching forfa 
larger life had E 
too much dama 
his will. It was (fe 
weeks before heten 
broached the и і 
The sisters | 
really old пом, 
they actually se 3d 
little older thar е 
old maids of his first memories of them. ' зу 
just grew thinner, drying up till there 35 
something a little mummylike about t n 
But they dressed the same, they still + 
trived a kind of stiff elegance. If thes 5 
tired them, if the chores of dishwashing б 
cooking and silk-blouse and undergart 1 
laundering took more effort than form. 
thev never sald so. | 
In their latter years they became і f 
ested in Bahaism, a creed that could? 
possibly have had other than intellectua > 
peal for them. Actually they achieved a, t 
of belief that all men were their brot'* 
without ever once even imagining thr 
selves as sisters to all men. A tricky ~ 
formance of the mind, but they manage -- 
One Saturday afternoon Johnny cam n 
at teatime and was startled to find a mag + 
cently tall Hindu in the drawing room. t 
was dressed in western clothes, but he wc 2 
turban. He spoke with a pleasant Oxforc > 
cent. Johnny felt a hysterical desire tola! 
so incongruous did the man's presence s 0 
in the fussy room. But he was polite for € 
few minutes the Hindu remained, and € 
man took his departure with dignity. 
Then Johnny laughed. though laug 
was heard seldom in that room. * I жоп” 
simply won't have you taking up yoga. ° 
said. " Wherever did you find him? In 
Astor ballroom?” 
(Continued on Page 150) 
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EVE: 


| thou 


Ponens no! Gritty cleansers 
` leave scratches ihn slow uou 
- down... 


Well, for Pete’s sake! 


slow you down? 


сай scratches 


Hows 


' They cateh 


Because they re dirt-catchers. 


and hold grease and erime and make your 


ах hard. That ~ му | 


"hasn't scratched Fat! 


cleaning twice 
use Воп Ami—tt 


Bon Ami 
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hf a fast cleanser had fo be gritty! 


EVE: 


KAY: 


EVE: 


KAY: 


EVE: 


But E still don’t see how a cleanser can do 
a thorough job without seratehing some. 
You Ami! It 
simply slides the dirt away, easy as pie. 


would if you'd iry Bon 


Hmm... Î must say yon made this bath- 


room sparkle fast enough. 

Not me, hon! Bon Amis polishing action 
leaves everything satin-smooth. 

Hands, too, if I can judge by yours! O. K., 
Kay— you've sold me. Tomorrow I switch 
to Bon Ami... for keeps! 


THE SPEEDY CLEANSER that 


“hasnt scratched i yel 





Remember Bon 
There's the sifter-top can of Powder for sinks and 


Ami comes in two different forms. 


bathtubs. And the handy Cake for making windows 
and mirrors sparkle. 
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I want a washer 
that gets my shirts white! 





.. Not if | have to do 
zs | | washing all night! 
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The new Easy Spiudrier gets an average week's wash clean іп less than one hour! 


The washer I buy 
, has got to be fast... 


Speed is okay—but 
how long will it last? 





Easy`s silent gear case is sealed in oil, built to last a lifetime. 


Give me a washer 


| ^ that lasts for a life... 
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But if it busts buttons, 
go find a new wife! 














Shell love Казу. 1t саа break buttons because it has no wringer! 


No wringer to wrinkle 
and make ironing a bore... 
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And no dripping from clothes 
on my game room floor! 


It's easy to see 
that the things we desire 


Are all wrapped up 
in this EASY Spindrier! 


Its two tubs'll get 
our week's wash on the line 


In less than an hour... 
come rain or come shine! 


MORAL: SEE EASY IN ACTION! 


Easy Washing Machine Corporation 
Syracuse 1, М. Ү. 









(Continued from Раве 148) 

“Exactly,” Aunt Sophronia said stiffly. 
“Does that preclude his having knowledge of 
Truth?” 

“+ should think it might, somewhat,” 
Johnny said. 

“He speaks where he can find a place to 
speak," Aunt Sophronia said. “His appeal is 
to thinking people." 

“So?” Johnny said, laughter almost chok- 
ing him again. “Don’t tell me you're off the 
Bahai brotherhood.” 

“Certainly not. But it takes thinkers to 
lead. . . . Youare being facetious, Johnny." 

“Does a brotherhood have to have leaders? 
Seriously —does it?" Johnny demanded. 

“ Jesus was a leader, was He not?" 

“Was He? I wouldn't know, Aunt So- 
phronia. I really wouldn't know. I've often 
wondered if He meant to be." 

“Certainly, He meant to be. His brother- 
hood coalesced about Him.” 

“I wonder. Or was He just being a brother 
and .nankind found it so strange it had to 
make a God out of Him?" 

“He stated his leadership over and over. 
Did He not say, ‘Follow me’?” 

"And are you thinking of taking a position 
of leadership in matters of the soul?” 

“It is a matter of being,” Aunt Sophronia 
said. '' That does, I suppose, constitute a sort 
of leadership.” 

"Just what I've been saying, 
murmured. 

Their talk seemed to have a curious circu- 
lar movement to it. But Aunt Sophronia, 
who did most of the 
talking for the sisters, 
brought a practical 
note into it. 

"You could be of 
service, Johnny, if you 
would,” she said. 

“How?” Johnny 
asked warily. 

"Your house could 
be instrumental in 
bringing Jehrunanda's 
message to a larger 
public," she told him. 
“We have just been 
telling Jehrunanda that 
his talks should be pub- 
lished." | 

“I’m afraid it’s hardly the sort of thing 
Knoll-Conley would care to sponsor," Johnny 
said. "They're a bit fussy and their depart- 
ment on religion is small.” 

"You might ask Mr. Knoll.” 

Johnny had meant to speak of leaving the 
64th Street house that day, but somehow the 
Hindu’s visit had thrown him off his stride a 
little and he could not seem to bring the mat- 
ter up. 

On Monday he chanced to have lunch with 
Mr. Knoll, who took an irascible but some- 
what fatherly interest in Johnny. 

“How would you like to bring a Spiritual 
Message to the People?" Johnny demanded 
over coffee. 

Mr. Knoll gave a small skeptical snort. “I 
wouldn't," he said. 


+? 


Johnny 


Margaret. 


b 


“плува wonderful opportunity for you,” 
Johnny said. *'There's a gentleman holding 
forth at the Astor on the Soul. Name of Jeh- 
runanda. You know the kind of thing. Draws 
the crowds—sex appeal, I should say. Head 
that ought to be on a coin. Nlarvelous look- 
ing man—]I met him at tea with the aunts. 
Не wants to break into print—or I don't 
know that actually. The aunts think it would 
be a service to the world if he should. I 
haven't discussed it with him." 

“You needn't," Mr. Knoll said. “1 make 
it a rule never to publish anything that turns 
my own stomach, and nothing is so apt to do 
so as one of these pseudoreligious tracts." 

Johnny laughed and they talked of other 
things. Luncheon was always a quick, hurried 
affair with Mr. Knoll. You didn't have time 
for much conversation, though Mr. Knoll 
always managed in those few minutes to 
give Johnny something to think about. 

It wasa week later that one morning Aunt 
Sophronia stopped Johnny as he was leaving 
for the office. She had a large Manila enve- 
lope in her hands. 


aged five, 
very rude to a little guest, and 
after the child had gone home Mar- 
garet’s mother told her very feel- 
ingly how grieved she was at her 
rudeness, "Гуе tried hard to make 
you a good child, to teach you to be 
polite and kind to others; and yet, 
in spite of all my efforts, you are so 
rude and naughty.” their list—and it so: 

Margaret, deeply moved, looked 
sadly at her mother and said, “What 
а failure you are, mother! 





“I have persuaded Mr. Јеһгипап i 
allow me to show these to Mr. Knoll, з, 
said. “I should prefer that you give the Mo! 
him personally. They are too precious 3 
passed indiscriminately around an offic’ 

"Oh, I say, Aunt Sophronia—I don't : k 
it will be any use," Johnny said en, 
rassedly. “As a matter of fact, I spoke Ce 
matter to Knoll. He didn't seem interes: » 

"He hasn't read them," Aunt Sophi 
said. 

Johnny took the envelope. Really out ; 
kind of maliciousness. It was a kind of ¢ 
Mr. Knoll would chuckle at. 


He chanced to meet Knoll in the eles ; 
and thrust the envelope at him. “Findo ¢ 
century," he said. “I haven't read it- j 
give you the opportunity of discovery." ¢ 
with a grin he went down the corridor tis 
own cubbyhole of an office. 4 

It was not till he was about to leave 4 | 
afternoon that Knoll came into his office 4 
on the desk. 

“Not so pseudo as you might think,’ e 
said suddenly. “Got something—thatInd , 
Might publish it." 

“Сода heavens!" Johnny protested. | 

“Serious,” Knoll said half angrily. "D. 
think he's a quack. Bring him in." 

There was a moment when Johnny st |. 
beside Jehrunanda in Knoll’s office w j 
Johnny felt his own smallness beside + 
giant dignified stature of Jehrunanda ; | | 
was intensely aware of his own insignificai , | 
For that moment he had a belief in the m: i | 
message, never kn. | 
ing what it was. | 

| 
i 


^ 
r 
M 


And the book 1; 
published under : 
vague, disarming t 
of Serenity. The сс: 
pany never got over : 
sales that book hı. 
They gave it a гай | 
mild build-up, emb | 
rassed at having it | 


had been 


And sold and so | 
After a space of yea © 
it was put into a che | 
reprint edition andke | 
on selling. Johnny E" 
never read the boc 3 
though he was curious. But he was convinc 
it was quackery and he was ashamed th ` 
they had published it and he was embe * 
rassed by a few obvious efforts on the pa | 
of the peppery Mr. Knoll to acquire sereni | 
by means only imagined by Johnny via M 

Jehrunanda. Mr. Knoll, he was relieved `` 
note, never became fully serene and after 
few months gave off trying, but apparent! 
there was a great hunger in the America 
people to achieve serenity, a hunger th: ! 
never died and made them go on trying an 
trying. And Mr. Knoll gave Johnny th 
credit for bringing them the book and he wa 1 
from then on the white-haired boy of th | 
force. 

But before the book's saga was hardly be | 
gun, Johnny began his attempt to breal 
loose from the aunts. He began one nigh ^ 
when he was late for dinner. | 

“Sorry to hold you up,” he said. “I me 
Standish. He wants me to share his apart. | 
ment with him. It might be a good idea | 
mightn't it? I make a lot of work for you two.’ 
The small silence that followed his words 
had shock in it and Johnny felt the shock. | 

“You're not contented here?" Aunt So- 
phronia said at last, speaking with her usual 
cold calm. 

“Oh, of course," Johnny said too quickly. | 
“But I know I am something of a nuisance— _ 
and one has to start out on his own some- | 
time." | 

“But, Johnny, of course you're not a nui- 
sance!" Aunt Maria put in somewhat re- 
proachfully. 

"I eat," Johnny said, “апа my bed gets 
made and my room dusted and my clothes 
sent to the laundry and the cleaner. It's 
considerable work, I know, though it's nice 
of you to pretend it isn't." 

“We always thought you considered this | 
your home," Aunt Sophronia said, starting 

(Continued on Page 152) 


ss 


































There was a young woman named Dwight 
Who washed dishes yet kept her hands white 
But mild bar soap was slow 

So she missed half the show 


Which didn't seem bright of Miss Dwight! 


TOO BAD Miss Dwight didn't know about Ivory-mild 
Ivory Snow. It's tops in safety for hands—but so much 


faster sudsing than slowpoke bar soaps! 
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There was a young housewife named Stout 
Whose washday soap was fast no doubt 
but for dishes twas strong 

And her hands, before long, 


UN 


Were so red she refused to go out! fh 
Ul 
{ 


TOO BAD Mers. Stout didn’t use Ivory Snow for dishwashing 
speed! Its in granulated “snowdrops” so it’s as fast as her 
regular granulated soap, but so much kinder to hands! 


There was a young lady named Doe 
Who was wise and used Ivory Snow 
She d go out at night 

With her hands soft and white 


And she never was late for a show! 


REASON: Wonderful Ivory Snow is one soap 
both safe for nice hands and fast in the 





dishpan. Heres why! There's no other soap 





thats both granulated for speed and 


Ivory-mild-and-pure for protection to hands! 


No finer soap made! Wonderful Ivory Snow! 


NO OTHER SOAP LIKE IT! 


Heres one soao mar gives 


hindness to Hands! 
200 | Speed inthe Dishpan! 






99 44/100% Pure 


HEAR KENNY BAKER on Glamour 
Manor! New high in davtime radio! 
All-star cast! Fun! Music! Monday 


through Friday, 12 noon EST. 





A 





= wr — > X. 


Gud rtr a 
ee mk о m 





i a eR: sum ы ыг ze MIRO Ee im 


BARECH Е C 


Un: of { ninun ( 


, , ГА , 
hide and Carbon Corporatriy 





E eren 


№ 
=. 








SEE TAR ВРУ 





А 
ы 1 Лр 


SONI ЛИ: 





SPORE Bee TRPIA EA RIENE умем чо ТӨРЕН 






/, 


hoppat. 


“iy LE PLASTICS! 


A closet pretty enough to show proudly 

Willi closet accessories that show уоп 

their contents at first glance ... these ave 
yours When vou choose garment bags aud 


blanket holders made ol Vinyerre Brand 


Plastics! These gleaming, trauspareut 


materials make quick clothes identification 


casy... turn in astonishing wear 
performances ... and they neither crack, 


craze nor weather. 


For dramatic beauty lus lasting wear, always 
look for the " 


signature on the things you buy for 


made of Vix yiirk Plastics" 


yourself, vour family and your home. 


Prouounce it “Vine-na-lite.” 


Available at better stores everywhere. 


There is only one VINYLITE Brand Plastics. 
Backed by careful scientific formulation 
and rigid wear testing, these plastics 
perform with matchless efficiency. Look 
for the trademark when you buy. 
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(Continued from Page 150) 
to pour herself tea when her cup was already 
full. Johnny noticed this and began to feel 
a tightness, whether of resentment or pity 
or resentment at having to pity, he hardly 
knew. 

"Why, I do,” he said. “But I can't let 
myself be coddled forever. I’m making a 
living and ought to stand on my own feet, 
hadn't 1?" 

"IE didn't think we had prevented that.” 
Aunt Sophronia said. “Nor did I think we 
had coddled you. We have never believed in 
coddling. You were a delicate child and had 
to have some special attention, but we have 
never tried to keep you from independent 
action. However, it is something you will 
have to decide for yourself. We've hoped you 
were happy here.”’ 

Johnny managed to sinile and say, “Oh, 
well, | haven't gone yet!” and escaped to his 
room on the next floor. 

Не felt shaken, as if the brief conversation 
had been a long and wearying battle. He 
stood there looking around the little room 
that had been his so long. It seemed singu- 
larly empty, little changed from the room he 
had come into so long ago after his father and 
mother died. He disltked the cold little room 
very much. But he knew that the aunts 
were deeply hurt. He had hardly ever even 
considered the possibility that they were fond 
of him. A coldly conventional sense of duty 
toward him was all they had ever made him 
(есі. That he not disgrace the name of Ely 
was all they had ever seemed to expect of 
him. 

But now he knew they expected more. 
They wanted him there to wait on. They 
were fond of him. It touched him in spite of 
himself, even though it angered him at the 


same time. 
They were old, but he had no sense 
that their lives were almost over. They 


would live to be as old as Methuselah, get- 
ting drier, more set, but they would not die. 
And he felt his own life going the same way, 
caught in the tide of their desiccation. He 
would beceme another Ely mummy. He 
was caught. He would never be frec. 


‘THEN he asked himself, Free for what? 
And he got no answer. He didn’t imagine 
that his hfe with Standish would be good. 
Standish was a young high-brow poet and 
egoistic to an annoying degree. He gathered 
about him people who flattered him and 
listened to his poetry, which was surprisingly 
good in spite of his nature. His apartment 
was an unholy mess of symbolic murals and 
curtam patterns, and he had to have flowers 
that fitted his mood. But when Standish had 
suggested that they join forces, it had seemed 
fora moment that hfe with him would be in- 
finitely preferable to this sterile one. Не be- 
gan to wonder why he had ever thought it 
would be any better than this. But the real 


| source of that wonder was the fact that he 


se 


felt this affection of the poor old women 
reaching out to him, clinging to him, holding 
him here. It was, in fact, his old hunger being 
fed ever so little. And yet he felt his whole 
future hanging in the balanee and he was 
frightened. Tle had again that sensation 
of waiting for life to begin, of feeling it slip 
past him in great pieces—his childhood 
gone his youth gone—his manhood begin- 
ung to go. And when was he going to hve? 
Ever? 

The next day he said to Aunt Sophronia, 
“М ought to discuss finances a little, hadn't 
we? Нсге I am, a moneyed man—I want to 
chip in on the groceries at least.” 

"lf you feel you can," Aunt Sophronia 
said. ‘Though it isn’t necessary. You will 
be more able when you are more firmly es- 
tablished—and you have your clothes and 
vour entertainment to pay for," 

Ile received at that time thirty-five dollars 
a week. 

"Oh, I have enough suits and other 
things to last me for a while, and my desires 
are simple," Johnny said. "Suppose Е give 
vou cighteen dollars a week? Would that be 
any help?" 

He was a little startled at the relief that 
came for an instant into Aunt Sophronia's 
eyes and then was quickly vanquished. * If it 
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@ When hip muscles 
seem to shout with 
pain after unaccus- 
tomed exercise, get busy! 
Help nature feed them a 4 
supply of fresh blood 
for renewed energy. You 
see tired muscles are 
often famished mus- 
cles—your extra exer- 
cise has burned up 
their nourishment re- 
quired for your work. 
But rub those muscles 
with famous Absorbine Jr. 
and you step up local 
circulation. Fresh blood 
supplies fresh nourishment 
and at the same time helps 
carry away irritating fatigue 
acids. Get Absorbine Jr. today 
—this famous formula of rare 
medicinal herbs and other scien- 
tifically chosen ingredients from 
many lands. Help tired muscles 
become supple again. You feel 
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LY AND THE UNICORN 












nake you feel more independent, 
hi y," she acquiesced graciously. 
Hy леуег mentioned leaving them again. 


VIII 


| cold,” said Mr. Ely. 
* sere will be snow," the unicorn said. 
ow? In November?” 
(Меге will be snow," the unicorn re- 
1 softly. 
леп you'd better get back to your gar- 
‚Мг. Ely said. "I wish I had another 
»t. You wouldn't want to get me an- 
blanket, would you?" 
10st at once the cold went and he felt 
0f Hot and lightheaded. He had the illu- 
sia) hat someone had put another blanket 
lim, though he could still see the gray- 
'hite stripes of the afghan and the cat 
ot moved from his back. 
| Ue are so often disarmed by beauty,” 
he aicorn said. ‘‘ The snow covers the world 
ami ve do not see the ugly dark earth be- 
» 
L 
ih, let me sleep," Mr. Ely murmured. 
‘Jive not slept in a thousand years. 1 ат 
ip of thinking, tired of you.” 
braculously there was stillness. A great 
mess. Mr. Ely opened his eyes and the 
| a ит was gone and the world beyond the 
ows was growing gray with morning. 
a) it was snowing—thick snow that had 
J| rayness of dawn on it. Mr. Ely kept his 
ey open watching the incredible fact of the 
1: in November, remembering vaguely 
H ong steep driveway and the fact of no 
Ф as for his car, feeling 
|] vaguely a sense of 
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I feel so sorry for her I could die of it. But I 
can't shame her by telling her so." 

And then— then what was it she had said? 
What was it? 

“I used to love my brother like that, al- 
most like that. Ele couldn't move without 
me at his heels. I would, as the saying 
goes, have gone through fire for him. But he 
had no heart.” 

"I didn't know you had a brother," he'd 
said, and he felt anew that startled sense of 
having great areas of Cass yet to discover. 
" You've never even mentioned a brother.” 

"I never talk about him. Пе" dead,” she 
said. "lle's dead. He was a scientist and he 
experimented with women and one of hiis ex- 
periments killed him." 

“He couldn't have been more than a boy," 
he said. 

“Мо, he was just nineteen.” 

She was putting bulbs in some little pots 
for the sill and she stopped and sat there, her 
fingers around the little blue bowl, as if hang- 
ing on to it. There was light on the braids 
above her forehead, but her face was in 
shadow. He had felt a great compulsion to 
have her face turned toward the light. He 
had felt, too, such a tenderness for her that it 
choked him, and at the same time a sadness, 
as if he were shut out from part of her. 

"Do you ewer have a sense of doom, 
Johnny?" she'd said. 

“TI used to," he said. 

“You think that you’re hardheaded, that 
you've got your life in order —and then—and 
then —— " Cass searched for words. 

"And then, darling?" 
“Tt all comes back," 
she told him. “As if it had 
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pe, of relief at not see- 
in hc wise little eyes and 
th fantastic horn. 
| must be ill. 1 have had 
| most frightful night- 
Й es, hethought. But he 
d'aotsleep. He lay there 
ql e quietly thinking of 
[arly days with Knoll- 
C ley. That Jehrunanda 
tg, a fluke, no credit to 
fi atall. But Tansy and 
Tyme. No fluke that. 










j A зам on a visit toa friend 
overstayed his welcome, 
lt was vetling toward Christ- 
mas and his host thought a 
kindls lin! would hase the 
desired result. Don’! vou 
think." he said. “thar your 
wife and the rest of your 
family will мапі yon to be 
with them at Christmas?" 
Mau,” replied the guest, °} 
believe youre right. hts 
thonghiful of уон ГИ send 


been waiting.” 

“I know,” he said. “I 
used to know. But I don't 
any more— I've got the up- 
per hand of my doom." 

And he remembered the 
night he'd gone to his room 
and given up the plan 
to room with Standish. 
lle remembered stand- 
ing outside the cheese fac- 
tory at Watt’s Corners and 


| А for them." 
* o plot. Fair character- 


i ion. Some promise, but 
r our dish," some reader 
LI written on a memo. But it had seemed 
{faim pure magic and he had gone to Knoll 
Ih it and fought for it. The first book of 
гу Gordon, now considered the foremost 
man writer in the country. A star forever 
the crown of Knoll-Conley, now Ely, 
(nley and Pierce. And Laura Demming. 
| money-maker, but a credit to the firm. 
had found her too. 
No—let's not think of Laura Demming, his 
nd said. Let's not. Паа he, he wondered, 
len to blame about Laura? Had his enthu- 
sm for her verse been equivocal? Iad 
encouraged her? But how could he have. 
ien there was nothing of him that did not 
long to Cass? Or had he, like Lil Sander- 
| n, liked the adoration without wanting to 
lore? And in the end he had had to say 
| щайу and baldly, " But I don't love you, 
laura." 
He could see her intriguing, lovable, child- 
| 1 little face, the dark eyes staring at him 










| the strangest, most tragic way, and he 
] It again that cold sensation in the pit of his 
| omach that he had had when they told him 
[зе had tried to commit suicide. She hadn't 
ied. She had gone on writing poctry and he 
Taw her now and then and she laughed with 
| im and never mentioned that bad time, but 
[пе guilt remained in him. And yet what had 
le done? Praised her poetry. Sent her flow- 
| rs when a new book came out — just a gesture 
Irom the firm. Asked her to tea now and then. 
‘ook her to lunch to talk over contracts. He 
lid as much for other authors and they didn't 
all in love with him. 

Cass had never blamed him. “Cass never 
lamed me," he whispered. At the time he 
айп" thought it more than natural that 
Zass should have never doubted his love lor 
er, his undivided love. Now it seemed sud- 
lenly wonderful and strange. 

“Its so awful to love like that." she'd 
said. “So awful to have it one-sided, Johnny. 





THE KABLEGRAM. a 
he remembered certain 


nights at college after an 
evening with the literati. 
"| wonder if you ever do,” she said. “AN 
my life I've loved so hard and hoped so 
high—and then there always comes a mo- 
ment when everything I've loved and hoped 
for falls to pieces in my hands. When there's 
nothing. I start again— it happens again. As 
if it had to be that way. Like a pattern. My 
brother—my mother—my  father—Louis 
Duane in Daltimore—my job. . . . Some- 
how, sometime, I ought to learn to put a curb 
on my heart— I never learn. It seems like doom 
that I never, never learn." 


His heart had begun to pound and he had 
been frightened, as if their love were threat- 
ened, as if a shadow had passed over his 
heart. ‘Come here," he said. 

But she sat still, too still, looking at her 
hands on the bowl. Fle got up and drew her 
into his arms in the old green chair that he 
had brought from his room on 64th Street. 
There had seemed to be some confession that 
this, this too, would end, in the way they 
clung together in silence. But at last she re- 
laxed against him and put her hand up 
against his face in a way she had and whis- 
pered, “Oh, Johnny!” 


I ought to get up, he said now. Jt's morning, 
I ought to get up. 

Не didn't feel now any fear of Them, but 
his body felt weak and strange. The cat 
jumped down and began to miaow softly 
but querulously. He must feed the cat. First 
he must go up and get dressed and then he 
must feed the cat and get out of here. He 
pushed back the afghan, then pulled it over 
him again, resisting movement. It was get- 
ting lighter, but it wasn’t going to be a bright 
day. It was a gray day. Thick and soft the 
snow fell steadily. 

At last he stood up, looked down through 
4 haze at the gaudy pajamas as if he had 

( Continued on Page 155) 
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HERE'S A DELIGHTFUL 
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lelieve it or not, you can make this ingenious, taste- 
tempting dessert in a cool, quick hurry with the faster 
pillsbury's Best for modern baking! Happily, this new- 
day tlouris perfectly suited to Ànn pillsbury’s time-saving, 


Bake at 350° F. for 35 to 40 minutes. 


Sift 
together . . 134 cups sifted PILLSBURY’S DEST Enriched FLOUR 
3 teaspoons double-acting baking ‘powder (or 
414 teaspoons single-acting) 
1 teaspoon salt 
1 cup sugar 
Add.....° cup vegetable shortening 


б 1 7 
V5 cup milk 
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glossy. (With electric mixer, use medium 
speed for same period of time.) 
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l teaspoon vanilla 
3 egg whites, unbeaten 
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quick-mix method. It is specially milled from choicest 
wheats only. And to all your baking it imparts new light- 
ness— delicacy - flavor. No wonder it's gaining popularity i 
faster than ever. iy it. Soon! 
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Makes one 9 inch ring mald.* 


Beal... . «see for 2 minutes. 


purse. ш- чё ШО lightly greased, floured, 9-inch ring mold: 


Bake... · • • · .in moderate oven (350° Е.) for 35 to 4 


minutes. 
*Tf desired, this cake may be baked in two, 8-inch layers at 350° I 


for 30 minutes. 


Creamy Butter Frosting Cream 2 tablespoons butter and 14 teaspoG 


salt. Add alternately to creamed mixture 214 cups sifted confe 


tioners’ sugar, 1 egg white and 4 to 5 teaspoons cream. Blend w 
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green coloring. zeat until light and creamy. Frost cooled ES 
cake. Fill ring with scoops of à variety of ice creams or ; BES! 
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(Continued from Page 153) 

т seen them before. He saw the furry 
3 s and they were puzzling too. But he 
hed: across the red rug, up the stairs and into 
t ast room. There his clothes hung, neatly 
i >d. He dressed quickly, feeling all the 

^ that curious bodily weakness. He went 
j| nstairs, fed the cat, took in the three 
^h dies of milk on the back step, hooded with 
І } Il cap of snow, put them in the refrigera- 








Ке saw last night's cup on the table. He 
ed it to the sink, rinsed out the perco- 
i r, made more coffee. 
| ought to eat something, he said, but he 
Чп'ї hungry. He sat down and drank two 
[< of coffee, but when he lit a cigarette it 
а hideous taste and he put it out against 
saucer, something he never did. 
must go now, he said. I must get out of 
b while I still can. But his words had no 
By hning, for there was no destination in his 
@ did, nothing to make him go out and 
ер off the shrouded car, get his keys 
, try to negotiate that long, curving, 
pwy driveway. 
| {Че rose and went to the window and could 
Ы |: see across the valley, could not even see 
oss the yard to the 
nk where the daffo- 
. {s bloomed in the 
Tring, so thickly the 
rly snow fell. This 
isall there was, this 


In the late 


BLUE STOCKING 


eielircenili century 


simplicity, in its inexorable march toward 
doom. Doom—doom—doom . . . the word in 
his thoughts tied suddenly to words he had 
thought of at dawn out of the long ago. 

He looked up from the manuscript and the 
world was a little lighter, but the snow still 
fell, and there was a wind now that swept the 
snow against the panes and sounded in the 
chimneys. All right, Aggie, he said. All ripht, 
old girl. You knew. 


He got up and went into the living room, 
walked across the red rug and stood looking 
at the portrait of Sid. Sid Emerson, with his 
malicious critic’s tongue, his swagger, his 
bigger-than-life gestures. There he was in the 
portrait, Just as he was in life. And yet—and 
yet—this he had done, this sound play, this 
play the Theatre Guild would grab at, this 
wonderful, awful play. “If you are in need of 
a good soporifie, I can't do more than urge 
you to sec Day Leaves at the Empire.” That 
was the kind of thing Sid said, aud said, and 
said. But it might be that his boredom was 
real, that he had had a hunger, too, a hunger 
for something brutally dramatic and it had 
eaten at him over the years till he had done 
this. And — and this was the important part 
of it—Aggie had 
known he would. Ag- 
gie had hung on and 
taken care of him and 
now he had done it. 
Пе had a sense of 


fange house on a 
lange hill in the 
fiddle of the snow. 
"Tune seemed to have 
fopped in his heart 
I: it had in the old 
flock on the mantel 
‚ the east room. 

He walked into the 
ining room, switched 
n the light, for the 
Frayness was like twi- 

ghtintheroom. Two 

Геаѕапі dolls sat on 

op of the corner cup- 
board. They were 

aded and a little 
lusty, as if they had 
at there forever and 
there were no more 
ime for them either. 

Jeneath them in the 
cupboard were the 
Jlue-and-white spode 
Jishes. He remem- 






= 


it was the fashion 10 hold soi- 
rees at which women were per- 
mitied lo participate in conver- 
sation with literary and ingen- 
These societies came 
to be known as Blue Stocking 
Clubs beeanse one of the most 


ions men. 


eminent members of these 
clubs, Mr. Benjamin Stilling- 


fleet, wore blue worsted slock- 
rather than the 
common black silk stockings of 
that da v. 

Snch was the excellence of his 
conversation and so great a loss 
was his absence felt to be that 


ings more 


it became the fashion to say 
when he was not present, "We 
nothing withont the 
‘Khe term has 
come into common and popnlar 
nse to denole women who show 
a lasle for learning and an in- 
toward intellectual 
—DAVID T. ARMSTRONG 


can do 
bliestockings." 


elinalion 
paslimes. 


waiting for the moral 
in that to be explained 
to him. Somehow he 
had to make an anal- 
ogy between Sid’s 
hfe and his. But he 
did not. He let it 
remain Sid’s story 
and left hisown apart 
in its dark emptv 
place. 

Ile heard a clock 
ticking suddenly. lt 
was not in this room. 
He walked through 
the dining room, 
found it on a shelf in 


the kitchen. Three- 
ten. 
That’s queer, he 


said. М didn't take me 
all that time to read the 
play. I wonder what I 
was doing the rest of 
the time. ГИ have 


dered the dishes of 


yellow-and-white ———— IA 


Italian pottery they 
had bought, he and Cass, 
house. “Of course they'll chip,” Cass said, to 
| the assurances of the salesman. “ But they'll 
be such fun to eat from while they last!" 
They had certainly chipped— but they had 
г | as certainly been cheerful while they lasted. 
He turned aimlessly from the cupboard, 
| and there was Sid's play on the old oak side- 
| board. Something out of the night in the 
cocktail lounge at the Sheraton came back to 
him. “Р read you my play,” Sid said. 
"| He left it there for me, he thought, but he 
did not want to read it. He seemed to have 
escaped forever from the world of books. 
Plays were utterly unimportant. Books were 
futile indeed, and hc felt a faint wonder that 
he had given his life to making them seem 
important. 


in their first 


Bur he walked over to the sideboard and 
picked up the bulky manuscript and sat 
down at the round oak table in the middle of 
the room. The silence closed round him and 
he began to read. He was aware that there 
was a vell between him and the pages, that 
he was somehow cut off from books, from the 
written word as reality. Nevertheless, he 
read carefully: settings, cast of characters, 
every stage direction. 

Then, quite abruptly, there was no veil 
there, and the words came at him without 
interference, powerful, sledge-hammer words 
with a kind of terrible beauty. 

“My word, it's good!” Mr. Ely said. 

It was a story of grecd, greed that ate the 
soul. An American story, yet Greek in its 


some coffee. 

He had just had 
coffee a few minutes 
ago, it seemed. But he had it again. It didn't 
satisfy him, but he didn't want food. Things 
were growing hazy again. The play that had 
jerked him into consciousness for a time 
faded — became part of a dream, a disturbing, 
powerful dream, but a dream. His cup shook 
in his hand, he saw, and he watched his hand 
with a faint, scientific interest. 

ГИ write to her, he said suddenly. ГИ tell 
her it's all right. She can be free of me, free for- 
ever and егет. 

But he washed the cups, the coffeepot, put 
them away neatly. 

I don’t think there's any ink, he evaded. 
They write on the typewriter. I couldn't write 
il on а typewriter. 

He went into the living room and on the 
desk was one of those inkwells of some red 
plastie, with a pen jutting out from it. The 
inkwell jeered at his evasion. He sat down 
and took out the pen and began to write. 
He wrote quickly, the pen moving of itself 
the way the car had moved under its own 
power on the way up here. 

Cass, my darling— or Cass, who used to be 
my darling--or were you ever? Or was it all a 
dream from the beginning? No, it wasn't all a 
dream, was it? The worms ate in, that was all. 
They have eaten in and devoured us and our 
love and there is nothing left but a little dust. | 
am willing enough to say it was my fault, but 
that's immaterial when you're dead, isn't it? 
The unicorn said I chose death and I did. I 
didn't have the courage for life. 1 never have 
had it. I have always thought a miracle would 
happen, but miracles don't happen to people 


who choose death. 1 thought you were my mir- 
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Shans of Lohengrin still echo in your ears 


charming young hostess”! 


when you step into your role of “ 
But you have a head start to confidence in 
entertaining when you own fine solid silver. 
For over a century and a quarter, Reed & Barton 
Sterling has been first choice with the bride- 
turned - hostess. Whatever pattern you choose, of 
the many lovely Reed & Barton flatware 
designs, you'll always be proud of your table. 
Your jeweler also has beautiful tea and 
cotfee services in Reed & Barton Solid Silver. 
HELPFUL HOSTESS HINTS: For fascinating and valuable booklet, 


° How Jo Be A Successful Hostess, send 10 cents to 





Reed & Barton Box 990, Department Г, 
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FOR ACTIVE PEOPLE 


Have fun. Get pleasantly tired. Then drivk 
a bite to eat. That distinctive Dr. Pepper 
flavor is not derived from any single source 
... not a copy of any other drink. It’s an 
original blended creation that never tires 
the taste. Drink a bite to eat daily at 10, 2 
and 4 o’clock . or anytime you're hungry, 
thirsty or tired. 


Listen... laugh... enjoy “DARTS FOR OOUCH” 
ABC network . . . every Sunday Afternoon! 





acle, but I might have known the resurrection 
takes place in yourself —no one resurrects you. 
1 can't do it, Cass. I'm fading out. I’m giving 
up. I’m being swallowed by a snowstorm and 
it doesn't matter any more. 2 That’s а lie. 
I don't want to lic now. It does matter, but 1 
can't or won't do anything about it. I hate your 
mother. Having given up devils, 1 have made 
her into My Devil. The unicorn said men do, 
and they do. 1 have made her into such a Big 
Devil, so All-Powerful, that she is too great for 
me. She has poisoned me and now І am all poi- 
son. 1 thought I loved you very much—I 
thought 1 did-— but 1 couldn't have, could 1? 
When I let it all turn into poison? . . . Cass, go 
away- go away from me—go away from her. 
I’m no good for you. It takes too much out of 
you to make me anything. And she's no good 
for you, either. She eats you up, my darling. 
You said she does. She does. You said to take 
you out and drown you — you said so, do you 
remember? But I didn't. How could 1? Even 
when you began to go away from me, how could 
12... Alll'veknown of life has come through 
you. And yet it would have been more merciful, 
wouldn't it? But my chance is gone. 1t 
does по good to talk of it now. Only the sin of 
indifference, that is not mine. I have never been 
indifferent, Cass. Never, never. My will may 
be like water, but | have always been aware of 
you. 1 have even been aware of what was hap- 
pening to our love, and why. How can a man 
let such a thing happen? If I had been 
worth your loving I would have managed 
your mother. Somehow I would have managed 
her. Instead of that 1 let her make it all little, 1 
let her diminish our love, eat at it, cat it all 
away. You see me small 
now and small I am. 1 
can't ever pull myself 


size. . . . Could it be 
that I loved you because 
you made me feel big? 
No, no, that’s not so, no 
matter what the unicorn 
says. І was big once 

for a little while. 1 was 
big cnough. But no more, 
Cass. No more. Гуе 
shrunk. . . . Only 

you hate her, too, don't 
you? Then why-- «Ay? 
Why did you have to 
give her loyalty 1f you 
hate her? Was it pity? Now Mr. 
If you were here, Cass, 
it seems to me we could 
suy things not yet said. Mr 
I could ask you things I ; 
have Deen too proud to 
ask. But you are not 
here. Go away, Cass — 
go far away. Try agam. Put on your red hat 
and lunch with poets and laugh again — laugh in 
the old way with someone, anyone only don't 
give in to your doorn, darling. Don't be afraid. 
Be not afraid. . . . Be nol аўта... Lam afraid, 
but don’t you be. . . . There's a cat here — with 
yellow stripes— | think of you= you would 
laugh, Cass, if you could hear the lion's Oxford 
accent you would laugh—and laugh--the 
mountains of the moon—it does take three 
logs three —three—thrce--gather ye holly 
while ye may--the holly will prick you, dar- 
ling your hands will drip with blood—the 
blood of the lamb - washed in the blood of the 
lamb . . . threé=three—three 


agal O & rez es 
up agam t ny. d b China has not 


businesses must 





His head dropped forward over the page, 
rubbing ink. The pen fell, rolled a little, came 
up against the little drawers, stopped. 


IX 


The vears of his beginnings at Knoll-Conley 
were strange vears. Years of making armor, 
years of illusion building. They made it easy 
for him at the office. They helped immeasur- 
ably. He gained his reputation for discrimi- 
nation and perspicacity so soon. Mr. Knoll 
talked about him. He had invitations to go 
elsewhere. His salary was raised—and raised 
again. He paid the aunts twenty-five a 
week—thirty. They got a little maid, not 
very efficient. The maid was not worth what 
they paid her, but she gave John Ely some 
relief of mind. 

He met writers and critics and publishers 
and his life, such as it was, was bound to the 
literary world and he had a kind of sense of 
belonging to a strong fraternity. He also met 
musicians and a playwright or two and he 
was accepted by these people— he could talk 


. their language, really he could talk it better 


than they did. He even got to the point 
where he took people home for tea. He knew 
that he did it more or less maliciously, but he 


Land of Aucient. Wisdom for 
nothing. “Pwo neighboring restan- 
ranis were in constant Competition 
After a while the 
two proprietors inet over. a cup of 
tea to resolve the situation. Either 
the competition mnst stop or 
merge. They. de- gulf him. Then 


with each other. 


cided on dhe former. Mr. Wong 
took over the management of Mr. 
‘Fong's restaurant, and Mr. Fong 
took over the inanagement of Mr. 
Wong's restaurant. But cach re- 
tained his original ownership. 

‘Tong rejoices when he 
sees a customer going into the res- 
tanrant uert door. 
. Wong. —DR. WALTER DAWISON. 





































did it. He had so armored himself th; 
could be indulgent to the aunts, and he 
that these stiff little tea parties with tl 
ladies were amusing to sophisticates, _ 

But sometimes at a concert he would 
denly find sweeping over him a sense o 
ure. A sense of not being in his right w 
It wasn't that the music bored him—E he 
a genuine love for it. It was more th 
feeling: Zs this all? He thought sometim 
marrying, but the thought left him cold; 
saw women enough and they liked him 
enough, too, but he didn't want to ma 
least, no one that he knew. 


Pernars it was, he thought, the house, 
always went back to the tall, dull, 
house. Sometimes through a whole eve 
of talk he could maintain the illusion thz 
was having a good time, that he wasa 
citizen, a man of taste, a man liked anc 
spected. But then he would go home. $ 
aunts would be up. They had always sa 
till twelve, he could not imagine why, 
now they sat up till one or two if he she 
chance to come home that late. They insi: 
that he had nothing to do with it, that t! 
were not waiting up for him. “‘ Why, I hac 
idea it was so late!" Aunt Sophronia wo 
say. “Maria and I were so engrossed with? 
book!" But he knew they sat up for 
They would go briskly up to bed as if hel 
nothing to do with their affairs, as if tl 
filled their days 2 
nights very well wil 
out him, but he kné 
And then the illusi 
of the evening wot 
fade and he would ў 
only a somewhat fus 
young man living wi 
fussy old maids ai 
the frustration. would e 


been ealled. the 


would know the cat 
tic, witty young mij 
he had a reputation ff 
being was only a shell. 
this lonely, inadequa 7 
boy in this cold roo? 
was the real John Eli 

Then Aunt Маг 
died. She had had 
stroke. Sophronia an 
Sadie got her upstai! 
to bed, and as they wei 
both slight of body, it must have been so 
thing of an effort. Aunt Sophronia for tli 
very first time phoned Johnny at the o 
and asked him to come home. Aunt Mari 
rallied a little, but on the third day she hac 

another stroke and died. 

After that life was different, or that хна! 
passed as life. Aunt Sophronia did not меер! 
She hardly seemed to mourn. Perhaps 
Johnny thought with some surprise, she really 
believes about the Oneness. Johnny missed 
Aunt Maria more than he would have thought 
possible. She was a little gentler than Aunt 
Sophronia; she never talked much, and when! 
she did it was more or less as an echo of Aunt 
Sophronia. It was partly that Maria’s going 
put an added burden of responsibility on 
Johnny. He could not help thinking of Aunt 
Sophronia sitting there all day long alone. 
He took to spending more evenings at home, 
because he couldn’t help himself. He resented 
the necessity, but he went home. He brought 
his phonograph down to the drawing room, 
and many an evening played records for 
Aunt Sophronia. He was surprised to find 
that she was not unfamiliar with good music. 

One day she told him about a week she had 
spent in Stuttgart with Maria in 1912. 

“They said we should not be able to find a 
room," she said. "There was some sort of 
balloon contest and the city was crowded. 
But of course if one has the will, one can find 
a room anywhere. We had no trouble.”’ 

Johnny could just see her, looking down 
her long nose at hotel managers, taking it for 
granted that a room would be found for an 
Ely, even an impecunious one. 

“They were having a week of Richard 
Strauss," Aunt Sophronia went on. “I must 
confess it was a disappointment. A money- 
grabbing man who smoked cigars. But I 

(Continued on Page 158) 
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{or plenty 


Skipper’s already guessed: cold fried chicken, potato salad, 









i and yes, a special bone. So if you'll keep vour back turned, 





| Plymouth, the mistress of ceremonies will now get out the basket! 
EE. | — [hat's a business I can handle by myself... because the 
p^ || 10 | trunk-lid swings up as lightly as a compact top. ‘The weights 
UII counterhalanced —no work for the biceps, all the "lift" is built in! 
CT 
| — And once up, the trunk-lid stays up, too! I can stick my head 


right in, without that familiar ‘“‘lion’s mouth" feeling... 
confident, as I rummage, 1t won't come snapping down! 
—I really пе rummage, though. Everything’s easy to reach in 


this rear compartment. The floor's bumper-level, so luggage slides 





in smoothly—and thanks to the smart way the spare tire’s stored, 


there's room enough for a month's vacation bags— 


But fine points like these are only part of it! You're the family pride p Е. o MOU pd H 


of other reasons. Smooth good looks—a cushioned-in-łuxury ride. khadobiepris «ir 
Put "ein all together, and who wouldn't agree— Plymouth, you're for me! most like high-priced cars 


WATERLESS COOKING 
18 EASIER / 





After you have prepared food just once the Revere waterless way, you ll 
never be satisfied again with old-fashioned methods. For 


this simple, zestful way of cooking is time-saving, 








"E money-saving, work-saving, health-saving. It 
о x 
fo ig preserves food values, improves flavors and 
| * 
-| adds a new touch to your cooking. You'll 
2 REVERE 2 aed aes uw 
WV. WARE „©; find that these beautiful, gleaming utensils will 
NS. 4 $ | 
чык s 52 brighten your kitchen and lighten your work. 


They are practically indestructible. The first. pur- 
chase is the last. That's why they can fit into the most 
conservative budget. But make sure you get the rea/ Revere copper-clad 


stainless steel ware. Look for the trademark on the thick copper bottom. 


(Continued from Page 156) 
remember the voice of a certain Anna von 
Mildenburg in Elektra. Over all much 
virtuosity, but not the greatness I was led 
to expect—and much derivation.” 

To Johnny’s surprise, Debussy was Aunt 
Sophronia’s favorite and she often asked for 
his records. 

"Why Debussy?" he asked. "I'd have 
hardly thought him your cup of tea." 

“Must you use such phrases, Johnny?" 
she'd asked disapprovingly. '' Debussy is of 
the spirit." 

"us hes 

“I find him so,’ 
with definiteness. 

Once he took her to a Zimbalist concert at 
Carnegie Hall. She got out of some long- 
hidden store a black lace dress and a black 
fur cape that smelled of moth balls. He was 
touched as well as amused by the effort she 
made to do the thing right. And somehow she 
managed to look the lady, even in clothes 
that r ust have been twenty years old. 

“Thank you for a very pleasant evening, 
Johnny,” she said afterward. “It was most 
rewarding." 

But he saw that some of her had died with 
Maria, that she seemed to have shruak a 
little, dried a little more. 

One day he said to her, “Aunt Sophronia, 
why don't you sell this house? We could find 
a small apartment on one floor that would 
simplify life a good deal." He was walking 
about the room restlessly. He was nervous 


, 


Aunt Sophronia stated 


| these days and smoked a good deal, which 
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he knew annoyed Aunt Sophronia. 

“Мо, I wouldn't care to sell this house, 
Aunt Sophronia said calmly. 

"But why not? You work so hard to keep 
it going. Why should you?" 

“Its the Ely house," she answered, as if 
that were all there was to it. "Elys have 
lived here for a great many years. 1 1 to be 
vour home when I am no longer here.” 

God forbid! Johnny wanted to ery, but he 
did not. " You could rent it, then," Johnny 
said. “1 would like to see you take things 
easier.” 


»* 


“Т do not care for the modern apartments,” 
Aunt Sophronia said. “They lack character. 
And I like my own things about me. There 
would scarcely be room for them in a smaller 
place. However, you know you are quite free 
to take an apartment for yourself if you like, 
Johnny. You are not bound to stay here.” 

“Iwas thinking of you,” Johnny said, not 
altogether truthfully. 

“Iam quite content," Aunt Sophronia an- 
swered. 

He had stopped in front of the old cabinet 
with its shelves of knickknacks. He opened 
the door—he had never in all his years there 
opened the door before—took out a small 
Dresden figure and stood there holding it in 
his hands. It was an exquisite bit of nothing- 
ness. À tree, with branches not stylized, but 
sweeping and full of the natural irregularities 
of branches. And on a branch was the most 
perfectly formed brown bird not more than 
half an inch over-all, while at the foot of the 
tree sat a white cat, tail a big circle about its 
feet, head uplifted, blue eyes on the bird. 
She will get you! Johnny's heart said to the 
bird. He put it back carefully, closed the 
door. 

“Well, at any rate, let's have someone here 
more competent than Sadie.” 

He took it upon himself to dismiss Sadie. 
It was more difficult than he had imagined it 
would be. He went down to the kitchen 
where Sadie was doing the dinner dishes. 

"Sadie," he began, "we are thinking of 
making some changes here." He had a little 
speech all ready, about his desire that Aunt 
Sophronia should have a sort of companion 
and so on, but Sadie didn't give him time to 
say it. She turned, but left her red hands 
dripping above the dishpan. 

“You giving me the sack? " she demanded. 

“I should think you might be pleased," 
Johnny said, abruptly on the defensive. 
“Tou could certainly get easier places than 
this. The stairs here are enough to kill any- 
body.” 

“Рт used to ет,” Sadie said. “Oh, I 
know I don’t suit ker, Mr. Ely! But couldn’t 


i uad 


OR 
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Write for “Cooking for a Man" 
G. F. Heublein & Bro., Inc., Hartford, Conr. 
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in Beverly Hills 


Fihn hostesses are famous for their 
‘lavish dinner parties . . . and their 
piquant salads that add the **epicure" 
touch. They know it takes a real im- 
ported olive oil to make the true 
French Dressing for finer salads. 


Make a genuine Freneh Dressing 
yourself. Use  Pompeian Imported 
Olive Oil—the olive oil that's famous 
for its clear color and delieate flavor, in 
fine homes everywhere, Ponipeian — . 
Olive Oil Corp., Baltimore 24, Md.  , 


POMPEIAN. 


IMPORTED OLIVE OIL 
GREAT NAME IN OLIVE OIL 
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for frue 
vanilla flavor, 
use... 
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| ody suit her! | could of done alot better material used to run as high as fifteen a 
d been given my head, so to speak." yard —did you pay that much for it?” 

I don't doubt you could have," Johnny е | don't recall," Aunt Sophronia answered 

Nail, troubled. “Ви you see, Sadie, nobody Е 

f ever be ‘given her head,’ so to speak 


1 ү Ж \\ FEL, you must have. Because that’s the 
Ше. Nobody. ГЇЇ find you a place you'll 


| | best. And tor all I have little now, I do know 
lb better. I promise you that. 1—1 think what the best is, Miss Лу. We had two draw- 
155 Ely needs ECIAM ОЮ who ® à conr ing rooms —is well as а musie room and li- 
чоп. She's old Sadie.’ brary ind there was little I didn't know 
Shall live to be a hundred," Sadie mum- about imported. fabrics in those days. I 
d. Since this was exactly Johnny's feeling, — hked delicate things, too, though of course 1 
| found little to answer to it. "And ‘twould — expected some wear from them. 1 don’t know 
{е по less'n the queen to suit her for com- 
поп!” 





Whether I would ever have considered dam- 
ask. Ol course | had my children, and that 
‘If that’s the Way vou fect, I don't See AV һу makes MI difference. It’s (018 your 
ju want to stay," Johnny said. nephew has never married, isn't it? 10% 
I" I don't, if Im not wanted," Sadie said such a charming person, But no doubt he 
jih some spirit. "ve put up with a lot, contemplates it soon and then you'll have 
г. Ely, and don't think I haven't, but the joy of watching his children. . . . [eant 
re had some advantages on this job and tell vou how wonderful it is to have the de- 
at’s made up for other things.” votion col your children, Miss Ely. My boys 
“What advantages do you have?" Johnny can't forgive me for not making my home 


“Well, I've got mv 
om down here where 
ple aren't. butting 
on me every few 
Linutes, I can go out 
„тїрїї without ques- 
ons being asked. I 
on't have to set with 
jàldren; and when I 
ave a day off, I have 
off—not from alter 
he lunch dishes are 
one like it is in lots of 
Dlaces.” She turned 
lind went on with her 
Jask. "When was you 
Thinking of making a 
Phange?”’ she asked. 
He didn't like Sadie. 
Ele was weary ol her 
J aninspired cooking, her 
slapdash cleaning, her 
Mlat face. But she 
[seemed in that moment 
unbearably pathetic. 

“Perhaps the first of 
the month," he sa:d 
! gently. 
| He made his depar- 
Í ture, for she did not an- 
swer. lle could not 
bear to know that per- 
haps she was crying 
into the dishwater. 

He found her a place 
as he had promised. 
A professor he knew at 
Columbia was glad to 
get her for the small 
wagessheexpected. He 
had three children and 
his wife was a har- 










| 
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| 
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und himself asking curiously. 


а ГЕЈЕ 


$ е. Heinrich Sebllieimann didit 
decide ibat be neceded a wife rnneil 
Fairly te io life. Ile had made а 
kirge fortune iu brrsiness, Then, at 
The age of forty-six, he sold ont snd 
beeamie ап arebaeolosist—adud а 
very fiue ome too. 

Because be liad a grent admiration 
for Homer. Doctor ерен Spe- 
eralized iu the study of cities mern- 
tioned by the bhod poet. Пе sained 
world-wide faire feoini his discovers 
of the eminus ol aucient Prov, 

Basking in this glory., the German 
эчен one das presented iiisellt 
at thre Yous Ladies Acide. in 
Atheus, Greece, The principal was 
overwhrelurce at o visit from so dis- 
пп oed a Пике, and reverently 
ге w liat service соп be ren- 
dered. 

Ul] want to marry one of your 
giris! replied. tbe archaeologist, 
\nd lo the astonishment of the 
student bods. he innouuccd that be 
would miarey the girl who first 
memorized the whole of Homer's 
OW «ev! 

Never before or since has there 
Deco sored: Prentice studs ol the great 
poet! Caadianted bs the length of 
the epie. hall the girls in the school 
entered: the competition. fo jns 
four divs, one candidate aunonnccd 
hec readiness to be tested. Without 
a panse, she recited the Famous lies 
Гога fnlltwoliours. Convinced һа! 
she was lettersperfeet, the ве old 
scholar permitted her to stop. 

“Now that yon haye aecepted my 
proposal, we will be married.” һе 
«ппеМмеа. 


Thes were—and lived "happily 
*9 


with them, But I have a great deal of pride 


and | don't think it 
is ever satisfactory to 
have two generations 
in one hose, do yon? 
Oh, ] don't mean vour 
sttuation, Miss Fly! 
That's very differént. 
Quite different. II he 
had a wife, you would 
understand. And chil- 
dren!” 

“l am afraid chil- 
dren bore me," Aunt 
Sophronia said coldly. 

“Oh, how can vou say 
that! Of course they 
have their problems and 
are often (тутур. My 
son Rob’s little boy has 
been, I'm afraid, badly 
trained. Sometimes his 
mother's management 
of him seems quite in- 
tolerable to me, but 
I never interfere. 
Never. . . . ldo think 
blood tells, don’t von, 
Miss Ely? Rob’s wile 
has little background. 
Of course, before he 
married her, I told him 
my opinion, But you 
know what young men 
are. Often stubborn 
and rebellious. Though 
Rob had everything, 
Miss Ely. . . . Mr. 
Ely S parents dre 
dead?” 

mE" 

“And you've had all 
his bringing up?" 


ever alter! 
assed, inefficient house- 
keeper, but somehow 
Johnny knew, in spite 
of the children, that Sadie would be happier 
there. Or would she? [low did he know ? 

He took great pains in choosing her suc- 
cessor. Ile was somewhat oppressed by the 
consciousness that he was trying to find 
someone who would really be à companion 
for Aunt Sophronia, someone who would 
lessen his own sense of responsibility. At kat 
he found Mrs. Beaseley, an impoverished 
gentlewoman, who seemed cxactly right. She 
impressed upon him the fact that she was an 
omnivorous reader and spent all her spare 
time with books, that she had run, in. her 
better years, a fine household with econoniy 
and taste. So he hired Mrs. Beaseley. 


Mns. BEASELEY was not an unquahfted suc- 
cess. In the first place, she was curious — 1n- 
satiably curious. This was a quality that 
Aunt Sophronia despised. Aunt Sophronia 
never pried, nor did she expect others to prs 
into her affairs. That Mrs. Beaseles had 
ever been a lady, Aunt Sophronia doubted. 
And it may have been true that Mun! 
Sophronia had made friends with loneliness. 
ог had the habit of loneliness, and was urt 
tated by this encroachment on her silences 
“IT must say you have couraee to Оро 
a chair with that peach damask.” ЈН 
once overheard Mrs. Deascley sty. ~ lhat 


"Yes." 

“I must say he has 
the most exquisite 
manners. ] can't understand why some girl 
hasn't snapped him up." 

“Ies fastidious.” Aunt Sophronia said. 
"He would never choose a wife who was the 
kind to snap him ир.” Her scorn ot Mrs. 
Deasceley's language was implicit in her quo- 
taton. 

“He seems to be doing awtully well in his 
business. Ile must make a really fine salary.” 

“I'm sure I don't know. We don't discuss 
money matters," Aunt Sophronia said. 

"You know. Miss Ely. | think, if you'll 
pardon me for saying so, that's most unwise, 
Niy husband was one to be very discrect, and 
| must say we suffered for it. OF course I 
don't know anything about your affairs 
and | don't want to pry, but I do think 
it’s wise to know where one stands. And I 
do know whereof I speak. If I had known a 
lithe mere where I stood, I shouldn't be 

ipporting myself teday—though I do 
feel very happy here and feel God led me 
to this haven. Of course I could. be with 
my sons nothing would please them more— 
but as Рус told vou, I do have pride and, 
| hope, common sense. I'm not say- 
më your're dependent on Mr. у= can't 
rien that, of course = ри 7f you are, I should 
think rt would be very wise to know exactly 
shat vou can count on. I should imagine he 


fully 
A 
DANE BEEF HASH 
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Join hands with 
Mother Nature for the 


Finest Cup 
of Coffe 


in the 


= World! 





HERE’S the best 
package" 
itself, 


guard rich coffee flavor until the bean 


“coffee 






ever made — 


the coffee bean designed to 


is broken. Ground moments before use, 
full, 


diminished —in the cup, where it be- 


you get all the fine flavor un- 


longs. There is no chance nor time 
for precious flavor to escape. 

Thats what the KitchenAid Elec- 
Coffee 


a flick of the switch tumbles fragrant- 


tric Mill does for VOU - just 


fresh coffee mto the measuring glass 


in a matter of seconds. No bother 


with containers and measuring 
spoons. Just keep whole bean coffee 
always more economical — in the 
for use. 


transparent hopper, ready 


Whatever your brewing method, the 


grind selector gives you the proper 


Kute 


PAT tare 


THE HOBART MFG. COMPANY, KITCHENAID DIVISION 


KitchenAid Mixers and Coffee Mills are available naw at leading department stores and electrical appliance | 
KitchenAid products have AC-DC Universal, 


dealers all over the country. All 






‘he 


LADIES’ HOME 





grade of grind quickly and accurately. 
The KitchenAid Coffee Mill is 
compact, sturdy, finished. in bright 
white baked-on Dulux, and built to 
try it - 


so fragrant, 


serve for years. See it - and 
serve colTee so flavorful, 
that your whole household will de- 


clare it the fincsi in the world! 





KitchenAid Mixers are outstand- 


Ask 


ing too. 


nAid 


* TROY, OHIO 


to see both models. 


| pleasure of their own. 


| One day 


Aunt Sophronia alone. “ s Mrs. se- 
ley?" he asked. The table was laid for two. 
| 


self-lubricating motors. 


JOURNAL 


earns three or four thousand a year, judging 
by what I hear. Ме seems to be very well 
thought of in the firm, and judging by what a 
Mr. Ттауеп I know of gets, I should think he 
might earn that." 

“1 am not dependent on my nephew," 
Aunt Sophronia said stiffly. 

^Oh, how fortunate for you! You have 
done better than I, then, in conserving your 
fortune. But tell me how you did it. Do you 
depend on bonds and such things, or do you 
believe in real estate?” 

And that wasa sample of the conversations 
that went on between the two old women. 
Nor was Mrs. Beaseley a great help around 
the house. She had moments when she went 
at things with great energy, but the day-by- 
day routine bored her. The books she liked 
were the more racy autobiographies and the 
popular novels. She pretended to know a 
great deal about music, but in reality she 
could not recognize more than a Strauss 
waltz. 

Even so, at first Johnny felt relieved at 
having her there. He went out a little more 
and saw some of his acquaintances, but 
gradually even he could see that Aunt So- 
phronia loathed Mrs. Beaseley and could 
scarcely be civil to her. And Mrs. Beaseley 
was always there. About once a month one 
of the boys so “devoted” to her would come 
of a Sunday and take her for a ride, or, more 
commonly, home to stay with the children 

| while he and his wife went off for a little 
But the rest of the 
trme she was there, talking, talking, talking. 
Johnny eame home and found 

Where’s Mrs. Bease 


"I've dismissed her," Aunt Sophronia said. 
“She became intolerable.” 

Johnny felt a sinking sensation. “Oh, I 
should you have done that?” he asked. 

“She became intolerable,” Aunt Sophronia 
said again. Then: “ You mean well, Johnny, 
but Ра rather be alone. | can manage the 
little work there is here and I am quite self- 
sufficient. A few days more of Mrs. Beaseley’s 
chatter would have drivea me insane.” 


say, 


“Үк, she was a fool,” Johnny agreed. 
“Its all right, only I just can't have you 
staying alone. For iny own peace of mind, I 
mean. l can’t have it. It’s ridiculous to have 
you cooking for me when I have means to 
to do it. ] apologize for Mrs. 
Beascleyv — and for thinking you might want 
а companion. But someone to do the work 
there must be." 

“It’s a relief to be alone in the house.” 
Aunt Sophronia said. 
work.” 

“РИ fmd someone who will leave you 
alonc,” Johnny said, though he felt inade- 
quate for choosing the someone 


hire someone 


“I don’t mind the 


June, | 

























He found Ruby, a colored girl, and she 
a jew el beyond price. 

"She's a very superior maid," the age 
woman told him. “She won't work for 
than twenty-five a week, but she’s worth 

He found himself trying to explain Aj 
Sophronia to the woman, finding it diffie 
“You see, my aunt is old and a little pec 
and set in her ways. She has a lot of exp 
sive, if useless, bric-a-brac and she treasy 
it. She's fussy. I—I can’t afford to make; 
other mistake.” 

“Im sure you'll find Ruby isn't a 
take," the woman said. 


So Ruby came to them. She was not a 
take. She had unbounded energy, thou 
she was quiet enough. She had warmth 
intelligence and Aunt Sophronia liked 
She took over the household as if she h; 
known it forever. She cooked superbly ai 
she knew exactly how a table should | 
set. She had admirers and she entertain 
them in the kitchen and sometimes the! 
would come up from the depths the sound: | 
their warm laughter. She called Johnr 

“Mr. Johnny." Into the staid household sl | 
brought the first feeling of life Johnny ha! 
ever known there. 

At teatime she dared bring Aunt Sophroni ” 
an eggnog. "Come now, Miss Ely! There’. 
no nourishing in tea!" she'd say with he 
wide smile. And Aunt Sophronia would obe A 
diently drink the eggnog. 

One day she said, “Mr. Johnny, you nee | 
a little furbishing up in here—you do for i 
fact!” ў 

He looked about the plain little room tha |! 
he had never had the courage to change, be. 
cause all in this house seemed completely un- | 
азе апа he said, **Furbish it all yot 

'ant to, Ruby." 

She grinned and said, * You mean that, m 
sure enough, Mr. Johnny?" 1 

"Sure enough," he answered, апа it seemed |? 
queer to him that he had never done any-| 
thing about it before. That was the great 
strength of Ruby: she had the courage io 
change. 

It wasn't more than a week after that that] 
Johnny came home and found his room fur- n 
bished. New curtains of chintz, very gay апаў 
cheerful, with a red background. The dull 
paper had been painted over with a very light. | 
yellow, the Parthenon had been taken down 
and a shelf put up under the window, with 
little pots of ivy along it. Instead of the 
plain httle bookcase with the glass doors that 
he never felt inclined to open, there were 
some cheap painted open shelves, painted M 
yellow outside and the red of the curtains in- | 
side On the bed was a white spread tufted 
with yellow. It was Ruby’s taste that had § 
done it, and certainly Johnny would never 

(Continued on Page 162) 


“Notice how cleverly he's carried out 


the pattern throughout the nursery?” 
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The cheese taste Most people like Most... 


choice cheddar ripened to its topmost favor, 
Thats Swifts Brookfield American. 


combined with the gentle- 


ness of mellow-mild cheese. 


MARTHA LOGAN'S GAY CHEESE AND SALAD TRAY 
Balls of Swit s. Brooktickd Cream Cheese topped with pecans and inaraschino cherries. 
Individual truit salud “hemispheres” of erapetruit, apple and orange segments. arranged 
on fresh, cris]? watercress... grated Swift 5 Brookfield. American on curled thin slices of 
toi ted under broiler as And penetrous slices of both Owilt s 


rye bread and crisp crackers 
) x 
өөй complete this рлу cheese tray. 


Brookfield Aureriean and. Pruento Cheese | 





BUTTER EGGS CHEESE 
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Feet with an 
Ice-Mint treat 


Every day, people who suffer 
from tired, burning feet are 
enjoying quick, thrilling comfort 
by using Ice-Mint. Under the 
touch of this frosty-white medici- 
nal cream, you actually feel tired 
muscles relax, as your feet re- 
spond almost instantly to its 
refreshing coolness. 

Grand, too, to help soften corns 
and callouses. Get foot-happy 
today the easy Ice-Mint way. At 
drug and department stores. 


Canadian Distributor: Maltby Bros., 


Ltd., Toronto 10 

















Keep the Mouth 


A SIMPLE ‘FEST 
water, 
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New Antiseptic Deodorant, Checks 
Perspiration, Stops Odor — Yet is 


Doubly Sale! 


Safe for Skin! 
Safe for 

| Clothes ! 

à. Keeps You Ому 


Says EDNA HINES 
Registered Nurse 


Only VETD Contains DURATEX, 


ingredient! Veto is different from ans other de- 


exclusive new safety 
odorant... Does zot rot clothes. Safe for any normal 
skin. Stays moist in jar. never gritty, rubs in easily. 
Use doubly safe Veto regularly to guard daintiness 
—and to check perspiration, 
stop underarm odor safely. 


DOUBLY PREFERRED! 
Registered Nurses who have 
tried Veto prefer it almost 2 


tol over any other deco- 


dorant, according to 
APPRDVED SAFE FDR FABRICS — Better Fabrics Bureau 


a nation- wide survey. 





and Throat Clean 


Rinse mouth and throat thoroughly with Lavoris dilute l half with 
and expel into basin of clear water. Note the 


amount of stringy matter expelled, 


When Your 
Eyes Are Tired 


DO THIS 


MAKE THIS SIMPLE TEST TODAY 


Into each lired eye, put two drops 
of safe, genile Murine. Then 
feel your eyes relax. Feel 
that delightful, sooth- 
ing, refreshing 
sensalion that 
comes —in- 
stanily. 
















WHAT 
15 MURINE? 

Murine is a 
scienlific com- 
pound of seven im- 
portant ingredients 
tha! cleanses, soothes cu 
refreshes the delicale tissues 
cf the eye = депіе as a tear — 
Murine gives tired eyes the feeling 
of "hours of res!" in seconds. 


MURINE 


FOR YOUR EYES 
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have so furnished it, even had he felt he had 
a free hand in the doing, but it was warm and 
cheerful. 

“Bless you, Ruby," he said. “I like it.” 

“І like a room cozy," Ruby said. “Мо 
you put your girl’s picture on the wall or 
something, Mr. Johnny. Who wants to look 
at an old building?" She laughed her warm 
laughter at that notion. 

* I'm afraid I haven't got any girl.” 

“A nice-looking boy like you!” Ruby said 
with disbelief. 

He found some bright prints that didn't 


| dull the curtains, and he grew almost fond of 


the room and didn't mind coming back to it 
at night. 

One day he came into the drawing room 
and found the little china tree standing on a 
table, all alone, unprotected by the glass 
doors of the cabinet. It made a gay note in 
the old room. Johnny didn't know whether 
to mention it or not, but he found himself 
saying, "That's nice there. I always liked 
tha. piece.” 

“Ruby is very careful. I think it will be 
safe," Aunt Sophronia said. ''She is like a 
child— she wanted it there where she could 
see 1t, and I have humored her." 

“Do you think she 15 lke a child?" Johnny 
asked slowly. © Some- 
times I feel she is ex- 
traordinarily wise." 

"She comes of a 
childlike race," Aunt 
Sophronia said. 

"Oh?" Johnny said 
only. He was tempted 
to make some remark 
about Bahaism, but he 
refrained. 

It was during Ruby’s 
time that Johnny most 
often brought people 
to the house for tea. 
Ruby loved company. 
She loved the exeite- 
ment of people in the 
house. She loved mak- 
ing surprises: tiny cakes 
covered with tinted 
icing, angel food, cin- 
namon toast or little 
cheese biscuits. She 
loved currying in the 
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have 


rights in the 


as real as vou 
look 


the 


even for a day? 


Are you willing to forget what 
you have done for other people, 
and to remember what other people 
done for yous to ignore what 
the world owes you, and to think 
what уоп оме the world: to put your 
background and your 
duties in the middle distance, and 
your chances to 
than your duty in the foreground; 
to see that your fellow men are just 
are, 
behind their 
hearts, hungry for joy: and to adiit 
that probably the only good reason 
for your cxisteice is not of life. but 
what vou are going to give to life: to 
close your book of com plsintsagainst 
management 
and look around for a placewhereyou 
can sow a few seeds of happiness— 
are vou willing to do these things 


do a Httle 


Then you can keep Christmas. 















door. There was no answer. 
"Aunt Sophronia—are you all rig 
asked. There was no answer. ] 
He opened the door. He rarely w 
her room and he felt an intruder, but 
denly had to go in. She looked very 
the prim bed, very small and still, 
"Aunt Sophronia," Johnny said. 
But she was gone. No illness, m 
plaint of any pain. Just gone quietl 
in her sleep. 
“Poor little body," Ruby said. 


house and all its contents to Jo 
trust fund ceased at her death. 


J OHNNY did not want the house, nor ¢ 4 
he afford it. He had always longed te 
away from it, but at the last he found hing 
reluctant to part with it. It seemed s 
sort of betrayal of Aunt Sophronia, 5 
hadn't been for Ruby he might not hayes 
this. But in any case, he could not kee 
Nor Ruby either. " 

“Don t you worry about me, Mr. Johni: | 
Ruby said. “‘There’s plenty of places I | 
step into.” 

“I know. I just hate to have you j 
Johnny said. "Are there any of Aunt . 
phronia's things yc! 
like, Ruby? I жоп". 
able to keep them ; 
they'll just be sold. , 

All Ruby fanciec- 
seemed, was the li 
china,tree and a m 
ligee that Johnny | 
once bought Aunt | 
phronia in a mom 
when his discrimi 
tion slipped or hiso 
mism was high, 
which she had ne 
worn. He рауе Н 
these and а little sil 
creamer and sugar bx 
and a small table. 
was ashamed that 
was reluctant to 
with the china tr 
but he could not ref 
it to her. | 

“What you do, 
Johnny," she said, ' 


morce 


and to try and 
faces and their 






of the universe, 


—HENRY VAN DYKE: 


silver tray, and the Six Days of the Week get married. "Ы ШЕ 
ceremony of passing (Charles Scribner's Sons). Come keep house 
cups. She loved com- you!" 

ments on her baking. ee اا‎ “Well, it'sanindu 
And her love seemed ment," he said. $ 


to reach out to all the guests who were, she 
felt, honored by being served here. She had 
a speclal reverence for authors, and when 
she knew one was coming she made a special 
effort. 

“Ruby is very extravagant,” Aunt So- 
phronia said after one occasion when Ruby 
had outdone herself in the culinary line. Per- 
haps she thought of the davs when she and 
Maria had skimped on the spongecake to 
make 1t last another teatime. 

"Well, we can afford a little 
gance," Johnny said. 

"I don't believe in waste, 
said. 

"Waste? It's all gone, down to the last 
crumb,” Johnny said. 

“I have always considered tea as a social 
occasion, not a time to satisfy greed," Aunt 
Sophronia said. 

But she succumbed to Ruby too. It was 
impossible not to. There was no stopping the 
expectation of warmth received for warmth 
given in Ruby. 


extrava- 


" Aunt Sophronia 


г ; 
Then it was all over. There was а year of 


Ruby, a year that was curiously satisfying, a 
year When Johnny feit happier than he had 
felt since he was a small boy in the Barnaby 
kitchen. Then it was all over. 

Ile came out to breakfast and Aunt So- 
phronia wasn't sitting there waiting for him 
as she always was. 

"Where's Aunt Sophronia?" he asked. 

"She's not down," Ruby said. '' You bet- 
ter call her, Mr. Johnny. I hope she's not 
took sick." 

"She's never sick. But I'll see." 


if I should get married, I'll hold you to it! 

The house brought more than he expect 
He went to Mr. Knoll and said, “Is there 
chance I could buy in on the firm, Mr. Kno 
I've come into a little money, but whether: 
would be enough, I don't know." 

"Why not? Do with some new blood, 
Mr. Knoll said in his jerky manner. 


X 


Mr. ку lifted his head. The pages of hi 
letter to Cass were strewed out across th 
desk, blurred where his head had falle 
against them. He looked at them from fa 
off, not able to read a word. 

I am ill, he said. He was dizzy and let hi 
head rest again on his arms. J must get int 
bed, he said. 

But for a long time he sat there, unable ti 
move. Something kept insisting to him tha 
he should stay there, that he shouldn't go up 
stairs, that some danger awaited him there 
but he couldn't for the moment think wha 
the danger was. 

At last he pulled himself to his feet. Th 
room wasin darkness except for the one ligh 
by the desk. His head ached excruciatingly 
and his body seemed to have no bones. Some 
thing was unfinished and he dimly knew it 
but could not identify the something. 

He moved toward the stairs. He floatec 
there, rather. It waslike one of those dream 
in which disaster waits at the end of a road 
but in which you have to take that road ani 
move toward catastrophe as if you wished to 
IIe could name neither his unfinished busi 
ness nor the disaster awaiting him, but hi 

(Continued on Page 164) 
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Smooth on a cool, lavish Mask 
of Ponts Vanishing Cream. 
Leave one minule. 


"Keratolytic" action dissolves 
off stubborn dirt and dead 
skin particles! Tissue off 


Right away, your skin looks 
brighter and clearer! Feels 
smoother. Wave a 1-Minule 
Mask every line you want 
to look your best! 


a 27° ч Ver е eer 


Mountbatten—great-granddaughter of Queen Victoria 





u ИТ, a d- Tt Mark!” 


One of the most beautiful of Britain's peeresses is The Lady Iris Mountbatten, 
great-granddaughter of Queen Victoria. A nurse in the V. A.D. during the war, 
Lady Iris has recently been visiting in New York and Palm Beach. “Almost as 

soon as Î arrived bere, I borrowed a most delightful beauty 
trick from my American friends,” Lady [ris says. “To refresh 
and smooth my skin before dressing to go out, I now always 


have a 1-Minute Mask of Pond’s Vanishing Cream! Гуе never 


PONDS 


S Sara Т 
ser Н 7 ^ 
a i 


тооз, Hold Bc edes pose 


known a facial treatment to show results so promptly? It 


makes my skin look clearer and finer-textured right away!” 


See hee ntt n 


D teat У “© 





It’s a lovely foundation cream, too! 
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e masteríul new approach 





to watch bands for men 


Sensational is the word for the new 
Wonderweave Watch Band! Sensational 
originality of design! Sensational value! And 
Wonderweave's boldly masculine style 
adds an extra touch of smartness to your 
appearance. It’s a Jacques Kreisler exclusive, 
cralted by master jewelers. With Marvelock or 
Dubl-lock clasps, miracle salety devices 

that can t unlock unless you want them to. 

ENDURING KRUISLER QUALITY in 

the colors of vellow, white or pink gold. 


31 295 


Incl. Fed. tax 


At fine stores e ery where. 


makes asmart wateh look smartor* 


Jeco иы 


World's largest makers of Jewelry Watch Bands for men and women. 
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(Continued from Page 162) 
action was the same. In the east room he un- 
dressed and got into the red pajamas, crawled 
into bed. There seemed too many blankets 
and he thrust one back. 

“Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego,” a 
lamiliar voice said. “Into the burning fiery 
furnace goes the soul. There is always the fire 
and then the phoenix rising." 

“For a pagan you do a lot of quoting from 
the Bible," the starling said. 

"Symbols, symbols all," the unicorn said, 

“Please,” the rabbit said timidly, “please 
don't talk of fire." 

"I was talking to Mr. Ely," said the uni- 
corn. 

“But he's afraid of fire too," the rabbit 
protested in a small voice. 

“Mr. Ely is атаа of many things." 

Mr. Ely felt suddenly that his head was 
clear. The blankets still seemed too many, 
however, and he pushed another back. 
"Words-— 1I am afraid of words,” he said. 

‘Let them go," the unicorn said, 

"I make my living from them.” 

"Your living? Your money, you mean, 
But is not this Journey into the fiery furnace 
the proof that your living lies elsewhere, Mr. 
Ely?" 

"I am not alive," Mr. Ely said. 

"Look here," the starling put in. "" Let's 
not have any more talk like this. It doesn't 
get anywhere. You've got a fever, and that's 
no burning fiery furnace. Your girl's got you 
down. That’s silly and nothing to give any- 
body à lever. You've 
been married to her ten 
years. 
you waünt? You've 
published too many 
books where love is 
cternal = vou've got so 
vou believe. m your- 
sell. When it comes 
spring vou get a sort 


They finals left 
рай. Fhe nest 
friends saw 


ol itch you teet as jj friend asked, “i 
some little Пай would sotali E 
ease the itech. She does. г оши. 

gut is spring, and |, 


that’s all there is to it. 
]he next spring vou 
vet the Деши again 
and do something. about it. I remember 
down in Capri once there was а bunch of 
feathers but that's neither here nor there; 
you seem to think at ought to be spring all 
the усаг around! What's so special about 
that chick 2" 

"M hat's so special?” Mr. у said. Oft, 
whats so special ? Ms mind asked wouderingly. 
Whats so special about Cass? 


[ок a moment she was there, warm and 
real, as she had been downstairs for a little 
breath ob tune. In û happy plaid suit. The 
оиа suit she had worn that night on the 
terry. Queer, she never seemed to think of 
clothes at all. © That yellow blouse = that'll 
be all right.” she'd say, not looking any 
others over at all. And it was always the ex- 
actly right. thing. That's special, Mr. 
chy siud. "Let's be thrifty and use up 
ts jr of caviar!” she фин! with à.grin. 
Never save anything, not best dishes or best 
clothes or s] еса foods or conversation — be 
thrifty, use them up. There'll be more. з 
That's special, Mr. Ely said. She put 
her hand up tat against his cheek and her 
fingers said, every one of them, Z lore you. ... 
She stood holding à new book m her hands 
and she said. "Oli; Johnny, | shall make a 
red banner and hang it out the window and 
onat T shall sew big letters saying, ‘Johnny 
Lely lives here. He printed Tent City" It's 
so vood | could eatit!” . She put the re- 
view down on the sink and she said, " Don't 
they know don't they know, Johnny, that 
they're not reviewing books, they're writ- 
mg their autobiographies?” She stood 
on the sidewalk and waved good-by to Ruby 
m the taxi, Ruby рош olf to see her sick sis- 
ter." | оке Ruby," she said. 

I lor I love .lloe ... 

' | love Steppie.” 

Murray Steppington. / haven't seen Steppie 
(La lons.long tone, Мт. Ely said. He was al- 
ways there then. little Steppie—little 
blue eyes —sharp nose—a passion for James 


What more do 
© A frog was eaunsfit in a deep rit in 


a road, and in spite of the help of 
his friends. he could not get out. 
hii there in de- 
das. one of his 
him, chipper as yon 
please. and no fonmzer in the rut. 

"WM fiat are vou doing here?" the 


the frog replied. 
"But a truek came along and 1 had 


5 


Joyce. Not young. Like a gnome.. 
books on music that went on selling ; gt 
year after year. Пе got along on a, 
Steppie did. . It had always be gt 


when Steppie was there. The game- Î 


was the game? It began with the hat, t 
brown hat. Steppie pressed it dow, 
dreary flatness, became, just by the _ 
kindly, fussy little vicar concerned wi ^ 
state of Cass’ soul. There was a whole y y 
ful of characters they talked of familiar а, 
interminably. Mrs. Bump. Eleven jj 
dren—she wanted to make it a round = 
Iler husband 'Arry, fond of the bottle, : д. 
ing all his time at the Red Lion—Mtrs. y 
insisting, '''As to 'ave 'is darts, 'Arry (|! 


4 
yi 


Devon, at the school, thin and underpa|g | 


full of all sorts of foolish philosophy h 
Devon! They worked so hard and pat) 
on Devon, Cass and Steppie, showin ir 
the error of his ways! And Doctor Thy 
profane unbeliever, and Eveline, his «|g 
good at church bazaars, so erring in p a 
hfe. . . . P could walk through thal iy 
Mr. Ely said. Even yet 1 could. Snore), 
that was Snorecombe. . . . I love Stet, 


“Oun, 1 do love Aggie!” she said. “SÎ a 
strong as a lion! When I’m with her] 9: 
lion too. ] can do anything." | 

"She's too much ot a lion for Sid,” hii: 
“She deserves better,” 


“It doesn't matter what Sid is. Та! | 


he's all right," Cass said. "But it dy 
matter, does it? They love each oth 4 
the right way— lt i 
everlasting way. ^it 
what matters." 


“You ѕсе, Sa ME 
starling, "that's 1: 
I’m trying to tel 5; 
Anybody as [теш 
easy with her low- 
well, give and tz,* 
what I say. Saulfe 
the goose, sauc for 
the gander, an ai 
that.” | 

" [t wasn't than 
of love—it wa: 
lore," Mir. Ely sa 

*Shockin’,” the lion mumbled. “Sh: ip 
precedent! No sense of race, Ате 1. 
IIow'd you think we'd have maintaine ta 
tus in the Transvaal if we'd gone abou’ + 
ing lxatfirs good-by ? Shockin'!" 

" Do you mean Ruby?" 

" Black, wasn't she?" 

Black? Ruby? She was just 1 
Warmth and laughter and bright silve nd 
food that fed, tenderness and warm Ыа ts 
love without intrusion. 


thought yon 


“Thought I'd never find you, Ruby, ve 
done it. [I've got married and you kno' 00 
promised me =" 

"Sure enough, Mr. Johnny. Well, , wt 
time! ГИ have to give notice, Mr. Joh ;^ 


'* Miss Cass, she makes me feel like tts a 
day every day, Mr. Johnny! . . . Then 
lamb! There, there! Just you sleep u 
Youll have babies by the dozen, Miss % 
Don't you fret! Justa little misstep—itWl 
count, Miss Casswell have babies all oi 
place climbin’ into the cupboards and m n. 
washing for Ruby. You was made fora € 
babies, Miss Cass-— Ruby don't ever ma n 
mistakes about such things. Just you sleet % 
lamb. We'll get a better start next time, yo © 
Keep you down more, Ruby will-—ful you 
with eggnogs well get us a full-size bab: & 
time, so don't you fret!" 


" Cass, she’s impertinent. You encoura 9 — 
** Mother, let s nc E 


to take liberties." , 
about Ruby. She's the bedrock of this 1% 
She couldn't be impertinent. She couldn’ ke 
liberties." . . “4 asked her to unpac WÙ 
things and she said she couldn't noways s @ 
wav to do it right now till she got Miss |. 


cake frosted! Do you call that knowin jll 


place?” . . . "Yes, mother, I do. FU pum 
things away.” t Nonsense! She ¢ 


finally, But I hope you were brought up to 0 


that a guest's comfort comes first in а nio 
eyes.” " Mother, I won't quarre Tf 
Ruby. She's my candle in the dar k—slie " 


iv ww ЕЕ “ir” YSU /0 ео? А 


water in a weary land—you must leave her 
alone" . . . “Lels not wax poetical about 
Ruby." 

"But, Ruby, she couldn't have told you to 
got! You misunderstood." 

“No, Mr. Johnny, | understood. ] said | 
wouldn't ever leave Miss Cass, not till E got 


carried out im a box, aud that I wouldiu't, T 
only she don’t want me to stay.” ^ 
"Wut PH talk to her. You misunder- a 


stood, | tell you.’ 
"You ms the one what don’t understand, 


Mr. Johnny. Га stay if it was so as she К /J! ') ' p? |) / 
wanted me.” js. / Á | {, / 


Cass was in the bedroom, just. standing 
there by the window, looting down into the 
street below, 


. = | T 
"Cass, What have you done to Ruby?" J "y ІД 
“Pye dismissed her," Her voice was al- J { 4 Í b 


most cold, very flat and expressionless. 

You can t Uo that!” 

“Pve done t.” Was it cokiness? Was it ly 
loneliness ? Was it despair? 

"Alter all she's done for us? Just because 
she isn't the automaton your mother thinks 
she ought to be?” 

"Put it any way you like,” she said. 

"I put it that vou've broken ber heart.” 

"You can't break Ruby's heart. Would 
you mind gomg away and not talking about 
it any more? Plas she pone?” 

We'd stood and stared at her. You mean 
you'd let her go without saying good-by to 
her?” 

“Eve said good-by to her.” 
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No matter how well chosen your 


clothes, your hair-do, your face 





checks perspiration — powder...your most essential 

It was dark in the east room, but the uni- 
corn spoke soltly through the darkness. "Ah, 
Fartlifulness that lets go, that cuts the bars 
betore the bird dies, that hands the candle on 
betore the enemy snuffs ош!” 

“But there should have been no. bars! 
There should have been no enemy!” Mr 
Ely cried. She chose the enemy!” 

" Fiddlesticks!" the starling said. ‘ What 
did vou do about the old witeh, when it comes 
right down to it?” 

"Was that the way it was?” Mr. Ely dê- 
manded of the unicorn, ignoring the starling. 
“Was it? Was ait her heart. broken, not 
Ruby's? Was she saving Ruby? Did she see 
her heht going out and save her? Wes that 
np" 

“Why do you think you're here?" the uni- 
corn said. 

"You mean me, too— you mean she'd 
thrust me out, too, to save me? You're 
mad!” 

“To have courage to save others does not 
mean you have the courage to save yoursell,” 
the umeorn said. 

"ld she ever have any more babies?" the 
starling asked. 

"No. No, she never did,” Mr. Ely said. 

“Oh, dear.” the rabbit said, as it she were 
going to cry. 

Somewhere a door shut. It seemed like the 
door of his heart to Mr. Ely. Or was it the 
door to this room? Was he shut in here, alone 
with Them? Fear crept over him in little hot 
waves. 

There were steps on the stairs. 

“№, she never did,” Mr. Ely said again. 

"Cass? Are you here, Cass? ” Aggie Emer- 


jh beauty aid is the right lipstick. 
Only your lipstick has the power 1! | 
со instantly give you exciting | 
new beauty. Pearls in Wine lipstick 
was created to enhance natural 
beauty as no other lipstick has ever 
done before. It's so much better 

iu г чошти опсег”... іп color, 
texture, smoothness, that it’s been 


termed the “‘transforming’’ lipstick. 


Try it today. Ask to see daring #6. 


non-caking — 





won't dry out 





son said. | 

"she didn’t seem to want any more," Mr. 
ely sard. "Ph {т pr ) ray DOI" 
"Cass?" Aggie said again. “Johnny? Ате TRANSFORM (; LIPS IICA 

| 

| 


p, 3 


applicator ар 





vou here? Who's talking 
|| The voice was sane. It was a thread of 
hope. It was help coming. [t was the end of 
these voices, this furnace, these voices, voices, 
voices, that went on and on. Пе got out of 


| i S Й p # 
makes NONSPI bed and started toward the door. Everything Uy, TA d Li | tek | 
| 1 began to swim about him. It seemed to him e YH ("tn m "2117 ж. С / | 


| 1 something large and shiming gave a bound 
past him and went nght through the wall. 
Т T ел. Q*41 ^ 
Johnny!" Aggie Sud. | e transforming colors 
Ile telt himself talhng, but not heavily, at Lindelibil | 
easy to use , a пу, hghtly asa leal, as snow, asa feather. improved indelibility 
р | ® exquisite smoothness 
| NONSPI XI | 
Dun 65 | e non-drying 
A | |ne day of the sale was gray and foggy. He 
aa. had thought he would keep a few things, * enchanting fragrance | 
e 
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some few things out of his lite on 64th Street. delightful taste 
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z | rest went. All the little ornaments, all the 
damask-covered chairs and the fine rugs and 
the little tables and the spodeware and the 
\ Г set of Limoges апа the books апа the beds 
\ " "d N _~ | that the two old aunts had died in, the quite 

>» SOY we good pictures, the fine linens that Aunt So- 
Е 2 "m phronia and Aunt Maria would not trust to 
AE | the hands of any but themselves. All gone, 
# — АЙ rone under the auctioneer’s hammer. 


4 ss 5 A | JEN TE Se "^ в а ` ld yt ә 
‘ And at night he went out and could ni 
, ы talk to anyone, could not go to Streeters ъф 
€ - Pe Е “ ; | 


(SP ` » | / house, or to any bar where he might meet the “ff Re 

e Й РҮ s / talkative critics and musicians and those of Fw 

f i / their ilk that he knew. He did not know why 

5 / he chose the ferry. It was just somewhere 

E Е — / where he might be alone in the fog and get 

i J | his life started again. Back and forth, back 
oe? OW. | and forth. The fog was very thick and there | 

; was the constant sound of fog whistles, lonely 

(= 1 and deep. A boy and girl were giggling and 

( A the girl said, “If we ever get home, Joe 

\ JE: € Kozyk, [ll show you!” He moved away 

Pd \ from tk > voices toward the end of the ferry 
TA id * апа he bumped bang into someone. 

" f) ^d “Whoops!” said a rueful voice. 

2 J “Sorry,” he said. 

C He leaned against the rail. He could see 
nothing, yet there seemed to be life out there 
in the fog. The whistles seemed very close. 

“Do ferries ever bang into anything? "the Sun-kissed legs — in Footlets — all Summer 
voung, rueful voice said, and he turned and 
just made her out, a young thing in a plaid 
suit with a plaid cap like a jockey's cap. 

"I don't think so. If one has to give up 
believing ferries are invulnerable, what has 
one left to believe in?” he said. stores. Remember the brand 

She gave a soft chuckle, delighted, warm. 
“Then Ill just float in the fog and stop 
worrying," she said, and was silent, there be- 
side him against the rail. 

"Is that all vou've got to worry about?” 

= he heard himself saying, though he was the 
last person in the world to talk to strangers 
on a ferry or anywhere else. 

‘Quite all,” said the voice. Then that soft 


laugh came again. "You sound very nice, 
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long . . . Because you want to be cool, clean, 
comfortable — and adorable! Footlets — “for 


feet's sake" — protect shoe linings, too. Regu- 


lar, Open Heel and Toe Guard styles at good 





— genuine Footlets/ 


*Trade Mark 






coming out of nothingness like that." J. W. Landenberger & Co., Phila. 24, Po > Be j is 
T Yu yu do Lor Jos he said. Also Makers of Randolph ARE * 24 І д 
She moved her head and for an instant he i 
by C ti E R A M Y saw her face, dimly, but he saw it, that small, | . 


irregular face under the brim of the silly cap 
1 


СҮМД Then someone passed апа the face was shad- 
owed, lost in the dim night again. 

| | de h 
THEN came the bump of the ferry against t e 
the pier, the sound of ghosts moving off. But | . 
Johnny stayed there by the rail and the girl 7 difference 

in the plaid suit stayed there too. And pres- » 
ev ently more ghost cars took the place of those > iS 
that had vanished and the ferry moved out 4 
into the river again. Just their both staying ^ 3 И 
МА RM 


on the boat made a sort of intimacy. | ; cos" er 
“I wonder if they had fogs on the Styx?” " 1 i fi 
he said. "D'vou think Charon had fogs to = 7î и, 
Коду) contend with?" He waited for the slow سے‎ 
: chuckle and it didn’t come. pee" = 











| ۱ 
е r i | | “Oh,” said at last, “are you going і 
from one life to another too?" | 
^ bo" “Exactly,” he said. “The furniture's sold odor ess 
Ov Le 0 yn and the house is gone. You know, I thought А 
5 м“ Га feel something when strangers took the hair ! 
Ҳу Anak 02 furniture. I didn't." 
V | “Then why are you here?” she asked. She 
^ | n why are you he | remover  : 
ум | sounded serious now, serious апа a little sad. c 
Ais “I don’t just know. I didn't want to talk 
zi | to anybody. . . . There was a misty little : 
we Д | Monet— 1 ought to have kept that. I can’t Now in tubes 
A we" think why I didn't." and in two sizes! 


"Oh, I don't think Monets would do on 
the other side," she said. " They'll have Van 


Са е ак vt M SR ds The difference between hairy 
;ogh's at the very least — something soaked 


in sun. Nothing misty!” legs and smooth, alluring 
“Do you think so? Do you really think so? ones is Imra! The difference 
‘Something soaked in sun’—that’s nice, you between bad-smelling depil- 


know. But I’m afraid my imagination 
doesn’t stretch past the fog.” 

"Sometimes I wish mine didn't," she said 
more slowly. “I can always see my next life 
very clearly —oh, and such a life! I have a 
heart like a tiger in it—I can make myself 
over, make changes, bear anvthing I have to. 


atorles and a sweet, snowy- 
white cosmetic cream 77 4 
tube is Imra! The difference 
between razor nicks, stubby 
regrowth and a silken-to- 
the-touch finish is Imra! 


Perfume, $7.50, 4.50 : debutante size. $1.25 
Toilet Water, $2.00, 1.25 


Dusting Powder, $1.00; Talcum Powder, 50e 
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^ MERE Coto ad 
1 : АР а SE ade | € Just smooth it on. Rinse it 
; . и ave you lived so many lives?" he asked. “as 
Я we “Yes, a good many. Well, four or five." off. One application dos 
[ 4 "'That'sa good many. I've just lived one." the complete jok 
EEEE “Only one?” she said with soft mock dis- What a difference! 
| may. “In the same house—with a Monet on 
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the wall? $] and 65¢ (plus Fed. tax) At cosmetic counters 


oo =) 


ÎÎ, one little one till I was six—and  come- into bed with 







e can be one of the lives. i've found with them 


»* 
па! t. К ul t vv i nt cl WN dy 
came up against the Manhattan pier him a pill and a gl: 


zr it. It just happened and she kt 11 | 
ar n and he let it oS Th у sat in lin?" Aggie said. 


ighed. He didn’t even need te look at I dropped 1 
Î the light, because he had had a cle: now E 
П 2 of her through the fog and he | knew “jiffy.” 
ope ime what she looked like. a d perhaps КОЧЕР Stilleas 
hekin 't need to look at him either. He had would die down in tl 
ee. ice "coming out of nothing! te ond 
ha veness was fixed 
nd: heart forever. 

] vasn't like Lil 
A ierson—no, 
ob ig like that at 
М. ot a sickness of 
as n, not jealousy 
im. violence and 
tility all mixed 
spp gether in a pol- 
ops brew. It was 
{ f деп entry into 
ı19 grandmother’s 
dien on the farm, 
wil warmth and 
tz arms about 
“iy it was hunger 
om i and fog dis- 
pe і and no more 
wa. ng for life. Some- 
th heady and won- 
de land yet as real 
28 ; mother's laugh- 
t2 

ph, it was just a 
Jo she said. She'd 
с) him she’d lost 
mob, that that was 
w. she'd gone on 
ti erry. "It wasnt 
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Ну Ethel Jacobson 


She loves to run her fingers 
Lightly through his hair. 

There's nothing he hates worse. 
You take it from there. 


Little mannerisms, 
Each once considered cute, 
Day by day by day by day 
Bring out the snarling brute. 


He went to take a shower, 
He went to take a bath, 
But intimate apparel, 
Dripping. barred his path. 
So he married a Bali maid last fall 
Who never Boxed with clothes at 


s much, only it all. 
s aed so much. Be- | — 

LM UNUS He wants the window up. 
C e it Was my nrst [e z 1 


RE She wants it down. 
m one, I suppose. ` 


Lle, but I thought 
[d it terribly well. 
t -the firm couldn't 
г without me. 1 
E to thinking every 
| is so awfully im- 
Mitant, you see. 
111 then Г 

And then?" 

"Then, poof, it 
f; all gone. Just a 
i lin of interoffice pettiness 

chain and I got tangled up init. I оце! 


Everything's settled: 
He's rooming 1n town. 


Their home lite has 
More downs than ups. 
He puts out butts 
In coffee cups. 





к k Ж Ж Ж XX k X Ж 


} ТЯ '+ ج‎ i uas аг ay inct I 
Dut 1 | an LC Was UALR ака t IC 


t and her eyes were 


have seen it—and then it wouldn't have wake her. reach out and 


'n a shock." he didn't. Hi a stil 
‘You'll get another. That s simp: to pull another blank 
‘I know. Of course I will. It isn't that. the strength 


you. You'll have to 


i> other ever since. Odd, but even yet m: it on your own-- you can't lie here." 
i seems more important than all He felt the soft camel's hair of her coat 

| and then the bed again. “Take me out of 

Bow. That'sthe way it often is. Even here,” he whispered. "Don't leave me here 


and then she was giving 
lass of water. 


1 Just aspirin, old man--it won't h 
doesn't look any different,” h aid ou. Down it!" Then she e 
at’s get off and see, shall we?’ look very fetching in Sid’s pajamas. ” 
she came with him. Off the ferry. A “See, they're all alike —trying to make you 
lif ever there was one. Over the Styx the first five minutes!” the starling said. 

o Paradise by taxi. She never apolo- She's got Sid," he said. 


"Who's got Sid? I 


„1 уеп and Hartford’s got him. 
olf in Waterbury. .. . Steady 
Lie still and I'll be back in a 


if by stillness the fires 


є fiery furnace. 
She came in without the camcel's-hair coat. 


Her brown face looked 
far off, but clear. Fler 
eyes were troubled. 
' Sissy!” she said. 
"Afraid of a little 
snow ! Couldn't make 
the hill myself, but 
it wouldn't have hurt 
him to walk up. He'll 
be here in the morn- 
ing, though. What's 
the world come to 
when a doctor has to 
get a full night's 
sleep? ... Want me 
tocall Cass, Johnny?”’ 

"No. No," Johnny 
said. 

she sat down by 
the bed. 

Suddenly he was 
going to sleep = he 
felt himself going, 
blessedlv going away 
from the awful night. 
the awful day, into 
nothingness. Really 
going this time. No 
false promise. He 
knew Aggie was 
there. Everything 
seemed controlled, 
all right, with big 
brown Aggie Emerson 
sitting there beside 
the bed. 

He woke and Aggie 
sat there in the chair 
bv the bed, but it was 
still night. Sweat 
stood out on his thin 
body and he didn't 
feel hot now. Little 
chills erept over his 
back. ggle's head 
gh back of the chair 
iut. He wanted to 
] t ake her hand, but 


hi 


11 
= 
=} 
NJ! 


| and shivered, wanting 
et over him. not having 


lı see. It's— it's being so happy about li She looks so tired, he thought. She 'S got 
З then having it all gone. like smoke. Sid's book born and now she's got to lay me out. 

“That’s better than having и ali scen ‹ She's а lion. but she looks so tired. I ought not 
loke as you go along,” he sal го die here and give ner all the trouble. 
“Isit? I wonder if itis á She moved. opened her eyes. 
He found himself tel lling | thi “Go to sleep. I'm all right," he said. 

nts, about ш bout MrE Bease- "Thank боа!” she sald. " "But don't talk. 
7 and Ruby, about the of! | er J Go to sleep yourself. You've talked 
ing. He had never talked * lt 
mself to anyone in all his life. A: ' | E 

3: mr yd 7 Ihe zu grim little laugh. ‘I’m sorry I 


г her slow chuckle and it nes 
He took her home А at th rol | | os 
juse she turned and put out hi nd ала has es 


1 
(1 A 
10 vy 


‘inned at him. “ This new life's no! | EN wok it me, 
х bad at all," she said. : | 
There was mist all about j 
‘ight was dull and heavy. but e 
onderful — soaked in зип!” - 
dv! 


nere, her hand in his, and sn 
ther. Three weeks later the; 


n. she said. “Youd 
9 


9) 


'he said. "What did 


me Freudian novelist 


eller, ' she said. “Go to 


ıe alone in the dark," 


over to the bureau, 


hermometer, thrust it un- 


ХИ 
Axo 1 thought you wer 1 
ight!” Aggie said. “John: 


n Füge 109) 
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natural-looking cap of curls. 
Variations make it an appealing 
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can keep yours salon-smart and 


shimmering with a fine brush! 


The wide, fan-flare of the Owens 
Patrician* curves deeply through 
your hair, pampering wave and 
curl. Every stroke of the stagger- 
set nylon bristles covers far more 
area... Cleaning, polishing, 
shaping. Long, lovely handle 
makes brushing a new pleasure. 
This beauty treasure in sparkling 
Lucite . . . starry as cut crystal 
...Smooth as a satin sash... 
5.00 at all fine department and 
drug stores. Owens Brush Co., 
Toledo 7, Ohio. Subsidiary of 
Owens-Illinois Glass Company. 


* Trademark 


Beautiful as cut crystal! Owens 
Super-Tuft Tooth Brush with in- 
dividual Crystalite* holder . 1.00 


Dashing, distinctive, mod- 
ern! Owens masculine 
Club Militaire. .. 4.50 


For well groomed hands! 
Owens sparkling Hand- 
and-Nail Brush. . 3.50 
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| to the window and stood there, 
couldn’t see anything, surely, in 
she came back and took the ther- 
hd held it to the light, turning it, 


you had anything to eat?" she 


know." 

| you like some tea?" 

go away, Aggie.” 

down. She did look tired and he 
ed of the tiredness, guilty because 
he couldn't let her go away. 
olay’s good,” he said. 

ean Sid's play ? "' 

play,” he said. 

ht, Johnny." 

>the lion," he said. “А lion wrote it.” 
11 were a lion, Johnny. ] wish | 
t Sid’s the lion. . . . I don't know 
read it." 

norning ? ” 

DM 


'at was drying away now and he 
| cold any more. A haze came be- 
m and Aggie. Ile reached out his 
ind her. He couldn't reach her. The 
led ce of clarity vanished and fear took 
d im again. 
[Pi act love casteth out fear,” the uni- 
Д spered. | | 

il ly sat up in bed and cried out. “No! 
am Aggie! Aggie! Make him stop! 
hd m stop!" 

a's hand was on his head. Aggie’s 
III 5k hold of his. He slept again. 
re's a lot of flu go- 
| nd," a man’s voice 
But I think he's 


obe in a hospital 
ast have a nurse. 
et a nurse for love 
леу. Don't think he 
f) be moved either.” 
Î ell me what to do.” 

еге'ѕ his family? Why 15 he here?" 
New York. He was coming for the 
and, but we had to go away and 
't get word to him. ] found liim here 
is last night." 

sll, get hold of his family. You can't 


ht any more." 

yok here, Mrs. Emerson. I work twenty 
(адау. l've got two operations to do as 
as I get to the hospital. 1 didnt have 
1 hains on and I know this drive. I didnt 
you were here all alone. Even a doctor 
al mits. I'm not apologizmg ł just have 
wortal limits.” 

odoes he,” Aggie suid. She sounded an- 
implacable and’ angry. “He's terribly 
!! He had a temperature of a hundred and 
-and a half last night and he’s been de- 
llis for hours and hours.” 

fheir voices went down the hall, down the 


was light outside now. The sky was 
ly blue and there was no snow falling, 
he could see it on the pine trees. thick 
heavy. It would be all right now in the 
't. Nothing happened in the light. There 

a small fire burning on the hearth. 

hat was nice of you, Aggie. he thought. 
| Thaven’t got any jamily. Nice of you to Itt 
ait. Dnm all the family there is. The last 
ton the Ely tree. A fine little erg, bud gusta 
i Ruby didn't know for once. There 
en'l any more little Ilys. Just the one thal 
er got born. But it's better to let the Ely lee 
‚ 175 better that way. It never had any sap 
it. 

‘Oh, she knew all right,” the starling said. 
he knew everything, like that cook | was 
ling you about. Just because she was 
‘ant to have a brood doesn't mean she had 
n. Just as well, with Лет around to boss 
n, I'd say.” 
“Well, Johnny,” Aggie said. 
"You never had any babies cither,” 
hnny said. 


She stood there, looking down at him, 
strong as а hon, tired but strong. “ No,” she 
suid. “But not for want of trying, Johnny." 

"You were meant to," lie said. 

"I think you've got something there.” 

“Sit down and talk to me, Aggie.” 

"All right, Johnny. The doctor said to 
keep you quiet, but I don't seem to have any 
faith m doctors this morning." 

"There's a little girl downstairs." He had 
something he wanted to say about the head 
on the piano, but he couldn't think what it 
Was. Agpie was sitting in the chair. He could 
see her hands holding tight to the arms. 

“Yes, that's Sally," she said. “Sid's pirt. 
Didn't Cass tell vou?” 

“No. she didn't tell me.” 

She had on slacks and a green blouse. He 
didn't know when she'd put them on. 

“You know, Johnny, that makes me want 
to cry," Aggie said. “That she didn’t tell 
you, | mean. You think, ‘Well, she'll tell her 
husband'— you think no secret is really a 
secret. And she didn't tell you. . . . That’s 
sid’s little girl. She's a big girl now. And it 
was all my fault that she's not here. She 
came and they took her away —her grand- 
mother. I hated that woman. I talked like a 
fishwife to her. Just like a fishwife. I made 
inyself no fit person to bring up a child and 
they took her away and kept her and Sid has 
never had her. And then 1 couldn't even have 
one of my own... а. 4 And I went to Cass and 
told her and wept all over your davenport 
and she never told you." 

" No, she never told me." 

"Johnny, what's wrong with you апа 
Cass? | thought you were drunk Friday 

night. I'm sorry. What's 
wrong?" 
He looked at the unicorn 


hock of some sort. P Anyone can BY mipathize and the unicorn looked at 
wilh the sufferings of a 


friend. bit i1 requires a very 
fine nature. to sympalhize 
with a йен success. 


him, silently, sternly, not 
amused now. The horn 
stuck up through the 
branches of the holly tree 


— OSCAR WILDE. à 
and there was Cass. reach- 


take care of him if es ne. reaching with her mit- 


tened hands. 

"Darling! Darling! You'll prick your 
hands'" he said. 

"Johnny! Johnny!” Aggie said. 

‘Her doom fell, Aggie. I told her it 
wouldn't 1t fell. . . . Doom doom that 
has an awful sound - awful, dying sound. 
Doom | doom doom.” 

"Oh, Johnny!” Aggie said. 

“I'm being an awful nuisance," Johnny 
said quite clearly. "But it's about time | 
stood on my own, don't you think ? You have 
to send my clothes to the cleaners and all 
that. And there's all those stairs. ] think it's 
about time ] had a room of my own." 


ATH 


(xr year of magic. Pure magic. No. it was 
better than magic. It was real. You made it 
be real. She made it be real. The little apart- 
ment in the Village with the yellow dishes 
and the pot of ivy that grew and grew and 
grew till they thought they would have to 
move out and give over the apartment to the 
wy. “It's my green thumb," Cass said. They 
laughed there. Jolm Thackeray Ely had 
never laughed so much in all his years before. 
People came. Steppie and Standish and 
Minnie Burke and even Mr. Knoll. It didn't 
seem just talk any more. The talk was tied 
onto lile and laughter. And Cass let her hair 
grow. She had first little stubby pigtails that 
she used to tie little bows of red or white 
baby ribbon onto and she looked about ten. 
Then it grew longer and she put the braids 
up on top of her head and pretended it made 
her dignified. And the baby was coming. 

" Now Tam going to get Ruby,” he said. 
“We can swing it and shell take care of you 
and The Pumpkin.” They called him The 
Pumpkin. 

“Do we have to? I know I'm not very 
efficient. darling, but | like it this way." 

“Youre efficient enough —but Ruby won't 
spoil anything. You ll see." 

! And Cass said, “ Johnny. don't ever let me 
doubt vou again. How did we ever live with- 
out Ruby?” | 

And it went on being beautiful and right. 
yen when she lost The Pumpkin. 


| 





cetstu#E BEST VACATION 


Here's sound advice to all who want a fun-filled vacution this year: 


First, GO EARLY, to get first choice of hotel or resort accommoda- 
tions, and to be sure of uncrowded transportation, 


Second, GO GREYHOUND! For only Greyhound serves all the 48 
States, reaching up into Canada, down to Mexico. Its modern coaches 
go direet to the most desirable of vacation spots, National Parks, 
mountains and seashore, big cities and little resort towns. 


A Greyhound ticket always means a saving—often enough for extra 
days of enjoyment on your trip. Coaches are 
unusually comfortable, with deeply-cush- 
ioned adjustable chairs—schedules are most 
frequent, and conveniently timed. 
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Make your plans now, with the help of EEE 10, [ M |p 
your Greyhound agent. Remember — Orly i 

by Greyhound, you meet tbe Real America. 
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FULL-COLOR PICTURE MAP OF AMERICA—FREE 


This coupon will bring you o foscinating Picture Mop of Americo, lithogrophed in full colors, 
unfolding to 18 x 24 inches in size. Moil it to GREYHOUND HIGHWAY TOURS, DEPART- 
MENT LJ-67, ROOM 2600, BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING, CHICAGO 4, ILLINOIS. 


Name 





Address 











City and State LJ-67 
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PIN CURLER 





Even the woman who can't do a thing with her own Һат YN 


will be in the professional class when using the d d 


Sculpture Curler . 
|... handy Bini - 


‚а quick twist . . 


. Just slip a lock of hair in this 


. and presto! 


you have a neat, springy sculptured pin curl. These 


perfect pin curls can be combed into waves or 


hair styles you never thought possible at home! 


THE SENSATION OF THE BEAUTY PARADE! 


Eight page hair styling booklet with each curler. 


$1.00 at your leading 


Notions and Cosmetic counters or write the Sculpture Curler Co., Inc. 


3286 ADELINE STREET 


BERKELEY 3, CALIFORNIA 





Make no mistake— 
sunburn is a burn. So 
treat 1t as a burn. Use 
a real burn remedy... 
apply soothing, cool- 
ing Unguentine for 
quick 3-way first aid. 


At all drug stores 








l. It relieves pain 


2. It fights infection 


= 


A Norwich Product 


DO AS MANY DOCTORS DO! 





*Reg U S Pat Off. 








3. It promotes healing 


UNGUENTINE 





FUTURO 





45; Elastic Braces 
е, for 
| PAINS—SPRAINS 
WEAKNESS 
tf vou are troubled with weak 


ог painful ankles, knees, elbows 
or wrists; Shoulder slurp; 
abdonunal stran at work or 
NM Sports; ог bach-aclies due to 
sacro-iiac strain, you wall ap- 
preciate the better support and 
extra comfort found only in 
Futuro Elastic Braces New. dif- 
ferent, muproved, with patented 
features of design that assure 
gre ater Satisfaction, they cost 
fess because they are mass- 
reduced: made for the muil- 
[ions who need good elastic 
braces. See them today and 
judge for yourself. 


aru ® «n. At All ersten Drug Stores 
teastic внвегз 92 |[ your druggist can't supply 


you, write [ar free booklet. 


JUNG ARCH BRACE CO.,367 Jung JUNG ARCH BRACE CO.,367 Jung Bldg., CINCINNATI, 0. CINCINNATI, 0. 


: FEET | 
HURT? 


Why endure burning, throbbing. itching, 
perspiring feet? Here’s a remarkable soothing, 
deodortzing, medicated powder that almost 
makes you feel you're “walking on air." 
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Called Meritt Medicated Powder, ıt starts almost 
instantly to bring relict . . . to cool skin, to dry 2 
foot moisture, to absorb foot odors, to check itch 
ing, burning, chating. Helps keep stockingless feet 
dry, comfortable. Tests show dry feet help nylons 
wear longer too. Easy to use—no muss, no waste. 
So get Meritt Medicated Powder. Why suffer? 
NOTI: If druggist hasn't received. Meritt yet, send 508 
to Meritt Chemical Co., Inc., Dept. B-1, Greensboro, N C 
Money-back if not delighted. Replacement or refund of 
moncy guaranteed by Good Housekeeping if not as 
advertised therein. 


"Never fear, Johnny!" she said. “Н 
scared me for a minute, but you'll see what I 
can do when I really put my mind to it!” 

And then the letter came. She came. Not 
what Johnny had expected at all. Tall and 
elegant, with her nails a frightful shade. A 
great deal of luggage. An amused, malicious, 
worldly manner. He didn't see how she could 
be Cass’ mother. He never thought of her at 
first as Cass’ mother, just a too dressy female 
that had come to visit them. He half liked 
her at first. 

“When do you expect to begin really keep- 
ing house? " she asked one day. That might 
have been the beginning. 

“What do you call this?” Cass demanded. 

“I call it rather juvenile playing at keeping 
house," Bertha said. “ Don't you? Is Johnny 
trying to keep expenses down, or what?" 

“No, I'm not," Johnny said. “We like 
this place.” 

“Really?” she said. ‘I’m not surprised at 
Cass. She always had a taste for the Bo- 
hemian. But I should think you had a bit 
more discrimination.” 

And that cut him, in spite of himself. He 
had been so happy in the little apartment 
that he had never even seen it was not beau- 
tiful, that it was too small, that it was incon- 
venient and cluttered. It had been very gay 
and he had been starved for galety. 

“It’s just right —for us,” Cass said. 

But he saw it was too small. He saw that 
he could afford better. He saw that there 
wasn't room for them and Ruby and Bertha. 

Two nights later he said to Cass, "I've 
found a decent place on Fifty-seventh.” 

"Why?" she asked. 

"We need it. Ruby has to sleep in that 
little cubbyhole. 1 won't have your mother 






























“Cass, darling!" she cried, went n 
Cass and kissed her. ‘‘Why didn’t 
tell me you were in town? Heaver 
we could have been having! You 
derful! Simply entrancing—but y 
did, darling! I hate you for not } 
up!" All in a high, unreal voice, - 

Cass smiled, but vaguely, walk 

“Cass seems to have forgotte 
friends," Bertha said coolly and г 
“You must dig her out of the rut 
herself into, Emily. She and Johr 
the oddest collection of creatures \ 
gregate here. They need to see a 
now and then.” 

“Odd?’’ Cass said. “ How—odd? 

"Oh, darling, don't start char 
your lame ducks! They're all odd, fa 
cally so. Even your Mr. Knoll doesn 
any manners.” | 

"He has enough for me. He has 
heart,” Cass said. 


"Т ADORE lame ducks!” Emily said, 
must ask me to see them, Cass— you 
must! Oh, we did use to have fun, 
Bobo and I, didn't we, Cass? ИШ 
never knew Bobo, did you, Mr. Ely?' 

“No, I never knew Bobo," Johnn 

““Не had the face of an angel—absol: 
an angel! Like Shelley or one of 
boys! . . . I'm not trying to dig in 
wounds, Bertha— but Bobo wes divin 
never forget him. . Cass, you ha 
a passion for him— —quite Freudian, I us} 
think! . . .Whenever I think, ‘He’s gall 
it's as if a star went out! You don't ming - 
talking about him, do you? He was mys 
love and you always do get sentimental j 
your first love. . . . Oh, I’ve got t 


thinking I keep you in the Look, Cass, why don”: 

slums." Bose IM -—-— and Johnny get yo 
"Oh," Cass said. Then: into something daf | 

"But, Johnny The secret of sueeess in and join us later? Vi 


house 


115 our 
it’s ovr life. It's all conversation is to be able 









going to the ballet andit i 


the room ] want. If you to disagree without being make a few rounds © 
have a big house, it begins disagreeable. —The Universe. would be heavenly 
to own you. I’ve lived in have you along! Sup 
big houses. I dont want ШЕНИН heavenly! . . . Yous 


any part of them." 

"We couldn't even ask a guest to stay all 
night here. There's no place for a guest.” 

"After mother goes, there will be. Ruby 
doesn't mind the cubbyhole. She says it's 
COZY. 

But they took the house on 57th Street. 
lt had a big, formal drawing room and a real 
dining room that they had to buy furniture 
for. They? Bertha was the one who hunted 
up this antique shop and that, induced them 
to pay two hundred dollars for a bureau and 
four hundred for an old French desk. 


STANDISH appreciated the desk, but Steppie 
said, " Very fine. Very fine. What did you 
do with old Bumpy?” Old Bumpy was the 
battered old roll-top desk that Cass had 
found in some secondhand shop. It had a lot 
of room in it and that was all you could say 
for it. 

Stil, it was good for a while. Cass bought 
things, she made the place gay. She said, 
"Come in for tea, Minnie!" . "Come 
have potluck Saturday night, Steppie ! " 

Bertha went off somewhere for a trip, and 
while she was gone the crowd collected again 
and for a little space it was all right. Then 
she came baek. 

"Why haven't you ever looked up Emily, 
darling?" she said. "She is hurt that you 
haven't." 

"Emily Gorham? I have always loathed 
her," Cass said. 

"She was once your best friend, wasn't 
she?" 

"No, she never was. I haven't any in- 
tention of looking her ир.” 

“Then you'd better have an engagement 
this afternoon, for I've asked her for tea." 

“I will," Cass said. 

" Who's Emily Gorham?" Johnny asked 
Cass. 

“A girl I used to know. Out of a world I 
used to know.” 

she went out for a long walk in the park, 
and when she got back Johnny had come in 

| and Emiiy Gorham was still there. A lanky, 
| beautiful, redheaded girl. 















Bertha, of course! Oh % - 
I've found you, I'm not going to let you) 
even if you have been simply foul about % 
ing me up!" a | 

“I’m sorry, but we're tied up for toni 
Cass said. She hadn't moved toward E 
to say good-by to her or anything. 

Bertha was aloof and angry all 
dinner. But after dinner she said, “ 
don't need to tell you that you behave 
inexcusable rudeness to Emily. You} 
you did. Am I to understand that I can’ A 
w hat guests I like here?” 

"Of course not," Cass said. “But, | ү 
told you—only you didn't seem to hé 9 
I loathe Emily Gorham. Do you see ¥ 
reason why I have to go through the far í 
pretending I don't?" 

Bertha laughed and said, “If we were“ | 
to everyone we loathed, it would be a ply | 
messy business, society, wouldn't it?” | l 

“ Гуе never known Cass to be rude to 
one before," Johnny said. “If she was, n | 
I'm sure she had reason to be."' 

Some of the tightness seemed to go o Í 
Cass. She said, “Oh, let's not talk a! 
Emily any more. Have her if you like ` i 
mother, but don't ask me to welcome % 
that’s all. . . . Let's take a walk, JORÊ 
It’s snowing and I want to get out init | 

They walked in the snow. 

“Look, Johnny,” she said suddenly. ' 
don’t have to mix up lives, do you? 
vou? Do they always overlap? Can't 
help it?" | 

“I think they always overlap—sor ' 
he said. : 





“Oh, no, Johnny! Some things you 1 
to cut right off. You have to!” | 
“Well, we'll cut off the beautiful Emi Î | 
you like. I’m speaking in general. . . . | | 
know what I was thinking about while! | 
that unseemly row was going on? 1 
Sophronia and her false teeth." | 
She put her hand on his arm. Lig! | 

| 


but lovingly. Waited. 
^I went to the dentist's one day,” he ¥ | 


on, "and Doctor Grey said, ‘How’s 11 
(Continued on Page 172) 
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Country estate wedding near Philadelphia, 
for Joan Havden—now Mrs. Robert Preston Clew. 
Her radiant deb-beauty ts cherished 


by Woodbury facial Soap. 
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Riding Romance. Their first date was a twosome canter together at Southern 
Pines. And Bob's heart took a tumble—fell for Joan's Woodbury gleam-'n’-glow! 






Off shore from East Hampton's Devon Yacht Club! Clear sailing for Joan’s 


fair skin. Pampered by Woodbury Soap, made with a beauty-cream ingredient! 
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ers busting all over thein, week-ending on Long “Qur doctor advised Woodbury," says Joan, Honeymooning with Joan went Woodbury Old stuff . . . Into antique store, bride lures 


“xo it’s daily Woodbury Facial Cocktails! First, Faeial Soap. Be as smart, girls! Wood- 
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d's social shore, And a gorgeous view ol Joan's l н 5 š | | groom! And speaking allure-wise, girls, 
blonde beauty amiol. terc Woodbury! that creamy lather. Then rinses. It’s lovely! bury’s extra-mtld, made with a beauty- uothmeg rates above Woodbury skin, Begin 
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for you... Woodbury sparkle Iris appeal Yes, and smooth for sensitive shin! cream Ingredient! Made for shiu alone! W oodbury Care- be as smooth as his dreams! 
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Petore eu. (stall your 
dream ofa dishwasher... 


Think' le vour water-heater modern enough to make one of these do-evers thing dish- 
Washers work ell atl 2 For betore this marvelous! automatic machine can get 


thease oll dirty dishes and steamalry them sparkling clean = it must be ted with 
gallos of coustant HOT water! A new automatic Gas water-lieater is the most 
economical and practical way to get this kind ol hot water supply, Speed Ше secret! 
Gas feats xo last it restores even high temperature water almost as it is draun off. 
ls realy 21 hours a day without any waiting around or running dowustairs. 
Actually. dishwasher 


өг @1-прап - no modern home ean afford to be without 


an automatic Gas water-heater. Ord. 


one in the right size lor your family, today. 





for the last word in 
automatic wator-healing | 


THE HOTTER THE WATER . . . THE WHITER THE WASH! That's 
why an atoman" Gas water-heater is best for laundering 

i well a> alt the otber clean-up Jobs in the house. See 
tie new modelê at vour Gas Companys, Plumbing Shop 


or Gas Appliance Dealer's. AMERICAN GAS ASSOCIATION 












































LADIES" HOME JOURNAL 


(Continued from Page 170) 

aunt making out with her new plate? She 
was bound to have them in right away, so I 
did it, but I was afraid she'd have trouble.’ 
| didn't even know she'd had a new plate. 
Here she'd had her teeth out and gone 
through all that, and it must be pretty devas- 
tating, and she'd never said a word. She 
never in all the time afterward mentioned 
those teeth and I never did either. Now, was 
that courage or pride, or some of both? The 
point is, in case you've missed it, darling 

| never liked Aunt Sophronia much. You 
couldn't. But all the same, she's part of me. 


| she overlaps into now. I find myself remem- 


bering things about her at the most unex- 
pected times. The way she fussed over tea, 
whether there were guests or not; the way 
she said, ‘Your father was — deflected’; the 
way she put down every penny she spent in 
little black books; the way she dressed up 
one night when | took her to a concert. 
“he overlaps. I just don't believe you can 
help it. Even if your new life is incredibly 
different, you're made up of old lives. Aren't 
you?" 

She didn't say anything for a full block. 
Then she said, “lt makes life a prison. You 
never get ош.” 

"But we are out, darling.” 

"Are we, Johnny? Are we?" she asked. 
and her fingers were a little tighter on his 
arm. Ile wanted to stop there in the snow 
and take her in his arms and kiss her. But 
he didn't. 

"We are," he said. "We don't have to 
ever ‘make the rounds’ with Emily and her 
crew, vou know. We never will, so help me. 
But that sometime or other she was in your 
life enough for loathing, that I don't think 
you can deny." 

"No, I suppose I can't," she said. Her 
voice Was a little tired. She married a very 
old, very rich. dying man when she was 
nineteen mother thought it clever of her. 
And while he was dying she was -was play- 
ing around with Bobo." Then she laughed, 
quite warmly, quite unexpectedly, and said, 
"Let's go and rout out Steppie!”’ 

And they did. Steppe was delighted to 
see them, but Johnny couldn't help noting 
that he was surprised too. But he came with 
them and they stopped in somewhere and 
had cotfee and Cass was very gay, very 
tunny, and it was like old times in the apart- 
ment in the Village. 

But when they parted, Cass took Steppie's 
two hands in hers and said, " мерріе, come 
to see us. Don't leave us alone so long 
again!" 


























house, a little gnome of a man, b 
sweetness in his face that wem 


you're a little grand for me thes 
two." Í 
“Стапа?” Cass said. ‘098 
“I'm used to eating in the 
Steppie said. | 
“I know," Cass said, and then 
him suddenly and said, “All right 
You needn't come." 
Johnny walked away with her 
He felt a small resentment; not jealol 
cause Cass had kissed Steppie 


SO. А 
" You did a quick about-face ther. 
said at last. i 
“I know," she said. ''Johnny, а 
happier in the new house?" 
"No. I have more room to ha 
clothes. No, I'm not happier. Though! 
see why a little extra space should py 
happiness." r 
“It shouldn't, should it? 
kept it a little crowded, a little dutty 
tittle inconvenient — i1t—it wouldn't 
easy for my other lives to get in. Or fe 
my new life out. lI--I'm just not "| 
managing both, darling." a 


“I might 
my house." 
"Your mother’ll be pushing off t 


if we were alone there, j 


.* 


be ours again. 

“It’s like the albatross— from 
grade," she said. 

"Where's your tiger heart?" 
her. 

She hugged his arm and said, “Tve 
l've got it again! Oh, Johnny, I felt 
gone. But I cando anything now, anyi 


and Ruby's help.’ 
Steppie came once, but Bertha 
people in for bridge, fashionable, 


dining room, and talked some, it wase 
good. мерре and Cass never ріау а 
vicar game in that house. Indeed, 82 
stopped coming after that. Ѕгапав еў; 
Bertha intrigued him and he was oftex 
in the late afternoon, slyly egging he: Ф 
confidences. Minnie Burke didn’t ша 
(Continued on Page 174) | 


“She hasa terrific inferiority com- 


plex. which is 





well justified." 
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So easy to use. Simply swirl on. When d 

(usually in 8 minutes) rinse off. Thrill to the 
way Hoppers own unique action works to 
cleanse pores deeper, loosen blackheads, remove 
dry flakes of top skin, and stimulate complex- 
ion to radiant glow. Gec Hopper White Clay 


Pack today!” 


... feel it contract on 
relaxed pores and tissues. 

. feel its "wake-up" action 
rousing drab, downhearted 
skin to quick new radiance. 
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No matter what 
ordinary, daily 
methods you use— 
you owe your skin 
the EXTRA, once- 
a-week, AM al 
beauty- -brig tening 
ACTIVATION of 
this real profes- 
sional type facial. 


Edna Wallace Hopper 


WHITE CLAY PACK 


*And everyday, care for your smoother, 


Cream, Delightfully fragrant, luscious, 


Wonderful overnight cream 


younger 
looking complexion with Hopper Homogenized Facial 
blush-pink. 
and make-up base, 


.. in minutes! 


[OO . 


Remember — Hopper White Clay Pack once а week. 


Hopper Homogenized Facial Cream every day. 


Sold at leading cosmetic counters... 256€, 60e, $1.00 sizes 








For soft, 
absorbent 
tissue 
ask for... 





remember 
to say 


"SIT-TRUE" 


THE BOX WITH THE BOW ON TOP 


FOOT AND LEG PAINS? — 


AU Cen A foot and leg p 


"ins, tired, aching feet, sore heels or callouses on 


soles, may be due to weak or fallen arches. Dr. Scholl's Arch Supports and A 


exercise help give relief by removing muscular and liga- Ө; 
mentous strain — the cause of your pain. Light, flexible. Adjust. f i 
able as the condition of your arches improve. Expertly fitted at ' 

Shoe and Dept. Stores and at Dr. Scholl Foot Comfort Shops in 
For FREE Foot booklet and address of your 
local dealer, write Dr. uo Inc., Dept. ASK, Chicago 10, Ill. 


ARCH 


principal cities. 


Dr Scholls 


9 dos. 
& der. 
3 dos. 


$2.00 „САМР & VACATION 


$1.80 PROTECT ACAINST LOSS/ 


Ask your Dopt. Store, of write ut 


CASH’S а Е 








MORI SAFELY -- WITHOUT MESS OR eOTHIER < 
Pkg. of 3-15¢, at Grocery, Drug. Hdw, Dept & Dime ja 
stores. (lf your favonte dealer has none, ask himtownte | 
Vistas Chemical Prod. Co., Miami 32, Fla., for FREE sample). & 
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cet’ CASH S Overworked Eyes? 


12 des. $3.50 WOVEN NAMES 


When eyes burn and smart due to overwork, 
driving, exposure to dust or wind, bathe them 
with Lavoptik. Soreness, tired feeling, itching 
from local irritations all relieved or money re- 
funded. 30 years success. Thousands praise 
it. Get Lavoptik today. At all druggists. 


| MATERNITY DRESSES “л: 


Smart, youthful styles for Morning, Street or CATALOG 


| [9 
Afternoon. Also Maternity Corsets & Lingerie. 


CRAWFORD'S, Depi. A, 129 Balt. Ave., Kansas City. Mo. 
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either. She was the girl who was studying 
medicine and painting at the same time. 
She couldn’t decide what she really wanted 
to be. She looked like a gypsy and had a 
great deal of energy and spirit. Johnny knew 
that Cass saw her sometimes. But Muinnie 
didn’t come to the house. 

Bertha always pretended she was on the 
verge of dashing off somewhere else. “I’m 
toying with the idea of Sea Island for 
March,” she would say. Johnny would wait 
for March. “Grace writes that it’s intoler- 
ably dull at Sea Island," she said. “I think 
Г] wait till April and go to Pinehurst.” 

“But it's dull for you here, isn't it?" Cass 
said. “It would be different, at least.” 

"Oh, I amuse myself here. You aren't 
getting tired of me, are you, sweet?" 

“It just seems as if you'd have more fun 
on your own," Cass said. 

And in April, Cass came in one day and 
cried, "Oh, mother, come see a love of an 
apartment. It's perfect for you, absolutely 
perfect. Smart as anything and on top of 
the world!" 

"Perfect for me?" Bertha said. ‘‘But 
what would I do with an apartment?” 

“Come see it! Just come see it!” 

“But I haven't the slightest desire to see 
it, Cass. It would be very stupid to take on 
the responsibility of an apartment when I 
am always knocking about from pillar to 
post. Of course I can always put up at a 
hotel for the week or two I'm in town be- 
tween jaunts.” 

“Don’t be silly, mother. It just seemed 
exactly your place. And you do seem to like 
New York —so why not live here?” 

“Oh, but I don't like it 
especially. I think next 
winter I'll try Mexico. 
The Wickards are going 
and I might trail along. 
They know a Spanish 
family in Mexico City 
that sound fabulous. No, 
I certainly wouldn't want 
to tie n:yself here.” 

And then Cass didn't try again. And the 
summer went by. Bertha did go otf some- 
where for a cruise. It was very hot then and 
they were quiet during her absence. One 
week end they did go up to the Cape with 
Knoll, but Cass was quiet there, ioo, though 
she seemed to like it. 


[т was on that trip that Knoll said, 
“What’s troubling Cass?” 

"I don’t know," Johnny said. 

“Don’t know? Why don’t you know? Too 
thin. Don't like it.” 

* She's always thin.” But he looked at her 
sitting on the sand dune a few rods away and 
she looked very small, as if the wind might 
blow her away. 

“Take her over to England in fall. 
touch over there. Pick up a few good num- 
bers. Do you both good." 

When he told her, her eyes filled with tears, 
though she never, never cried. “Oh, could 
we? Could we?" she said, as if she had been 
longing terribly to go somewhere. 

They had fun in London. They seemed to 
be liked among the literary folk. 

“They think you seem quite British!" 
Cass explained it with a grin. 

"Well, you don't. No one could be less 
British than you, darling—and they love 
you!" 

But after two weeks there and at that 
house in kent where the lady had written 
her memoirs, they ran away for a week in 
Cornwall and that was the best of it all. 

They sat on the edge of the cliff and 
watched the mighty waves tumbling about 
the mighty rocks and they were all alone in 
the world. They walked down and ate at the 
Tinner's Arms and came back and walked 
across the heather. 

“Oh, when I die, bury me under the purple 
heather!” Cass said. 

They lay in the heather and let the autumn 
sun, warm for once, shine down on them and 
they were happy. 

Cass laughed and said, ‘‘ Your shadow— 


Losing 


| it was so like father that I had a feeling he 
| was walking along with us. So tall and thin 


* Our main business is not 
to see what lies dimly at a 
distance; but to do what lies 
clearly at hand. 

—THOMAS CARLYLE. 


coo - ——C RA TT шиш] 


June] 


and jerky! Father would have land. | | 
heather. Не had the loveliest garden | // 
peaceful, so lovely. People never seem 4 
spoil it. He was so busy, but he тойа | 
the garden every morning, early. ‘Cass, 
said once, ‘there’s no grief so deep dire к. | 
ing with flowers won't assuage it, Aly 
have a garden!" But he had a grief 
garden didn't assuage— he died of it." 
voice grew quiet and somber. She flung 

her arm, let her hand rest on his cheek 

he loved her so much that all the w 
seemed made of love. 





| 


“Do you need a garden?” he said. 

“Not while I have you,” she said. “Ye 
my garden, Johnny. . . . He loved Bot 
terribly much, you see. Oh, so much r 
than me. He loved me, too, but so much | 
Because I didn't hurt him, maybe. He 
me for granted. Bobo you could never tak ı | 
granted. He was shining and unpredict; | 
like—like Lucifer. And when he died, in , 
a stupid, wicked way, father died toon / 
the garden—he went out to assuage hisp} ) 
in the garden and he had a heart attack 
died there.” 

He rested his face more closely ag; f | 
her hand. ‘‘I never see you in that life, ; 
said. "I know you had it, the big house H 
the gardens and all that—but I neve e] 
di there. You were born ona Cc 








can't see you any nie way." 

“Tm glad,” she said. * That's when]: | 
born, Johnny." | 

“T too." | 

“Мо, you weren't. You're more of a T 
than that. I can see you in the Sixty-fc h | 
Street house very cle |. 

I know Aunt Ѕорі г 
as if I'd lived with l- 
and Mrs. Beaseley. û | 
Sadie, with her flat xl 
and her skipping of t: 
ners, .. . Sometimes і el 
sucha an awful sense of | | 
darling. That I'm not 3! 
а piece. . . . Johnny 

Пе looked up at her. "H'm?" | 

“ Johnny — you said the past always тї 
laps. But if nothing reminded m i | 
w ouldn’ ү 

“Ah, but something always does, dot] 
ite” 

“Yes, something always does. Still; i 
didn't, I could forget it. I could cut it Wi 
my heart. I really could. I mean, if I cti 
see Emily, for instance, she would be r 
unimportant. I am a now sort of pen. 
If mother was off on a cruise somes tt 
or gone to Mexico or—anywhere but 1i 
me, I could forget her, I could forge' 
guilt.” 

“Guilt?” i | 

“About not loving her. But when 5|. 
there I know she’s got a sword throug £&! 
heart. That she lives like that, year in, 
out— I'm afraid she is clinging to me be &1. 
of the sword and I pity her. Thougl i 
doesn’ t act like that, does she?” ү 

“No, she certainly doesn't. I think x 
imagine the sword.” 

“Perhaps I do. If I did, I couldn’tit 
give myself for it. Only I don't think X 
imagine it. How could you not have it ia f 
you know you are responsible? You see he 
encouraged Bobo and—and that wo 1 
She wanted it that way. She didn't x1 
Bobo to have young friends, girls he rit}. 
marry. She liked him precocious and wc Wi 
and wicked. And then—and then wher ê f 
friend killed him Oh, the sword is t î. 
Johnny! It has to be. For she loved Bob x. 
Sometimes I think father was lucky, th f 
died of his grief. She has to live with it. Wf: 
can't see it, but she lives with it." i 

“Саѕѕ—Саѕѕ, I don’t think she do ! 
think she’s rationalized the whole bus *: 
away. I don't think she has the dept 0 
grief." | 

"You didn't see her—afterward. ê 
turned to stone." 

“You can’t pierce stone with a sw, | 
he told her. 

“I wish I believed you couldn't." Pf 
turned on her side and smiled at him. I 7°}: 
a smile of such sweetness, such love th h° 
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| ldee Sleeper by Dutchess... 


| last word in sleeping comfort! 
Е ponsive as your own skin to 
ery movement of your body .. 

ery toss and turn. Soft antl 


С Кель as down. Yet smart, col- 


ful, practical for lounging and 
lı. Made of a resilient, absorbent 


| tchess-knit fabric that packs 
') the tiniest corner, emerges 


| sh as a daisy. 
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At leading stores 
|TCHESS UNDERWEAR CORP. 
Loire State Bldg, New York 1, N. Y. 
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felt suddenly warm all through. "All this 
he: ather, all this purple heather,” she said. 

feel as if it’s me—as if the purple heather 
were growing out of me and smiling at my 
Johnny in the sun." 

For it was true: Cass was a now sort of 
person. 5he spoke of the past seldom, and 
then when she did slip into it for a moment, 
she slipped out again with an abruptness, 
a completeness that made you a little dizzy. 
She put the past away somewhere and now, 
this moment, this heather, this sun, this 
being together in Cornwall was all there was, 
all that was needed for complete happiness 
and peace. And yet the peace wasn’t static. 
It had hfe in it, life and laughter and bright- 
hess. It seemed, lying on the heather, that 
they loved each other so much that noth- 
ing could possibly come between them ever. 

But they came home. Ruby was different. 


Dip you make hay while we were away, 
Ruby?” Johnny said. 

“E made beds," Ruby said more tersely 
than was her wont. 

" You mean," Cass said, turning her hat 
around in her hands, "you mean— mother 
didn't go away, Ruby? She said she was 
going away." 

" Well, Miss Cass, she didn't. She had a 
lot of company whilst you was on your trip. 
A powerful lot of company. . . . I like com- 
pany, I hke it real well—I don't mind the 
extra work. It's not that, Miss Cass." 

"I know, Ruby. I'm sorry." 

" Nothing vou're to blame for, Miss Cass. 
Only don't nobody like to feel like nothing.” 

“Teknow, Ruby 

“Bless you, child. Everything's all right 
now you and Mr. Johnny is back. This house, 
it surely’s not the same with you out of it. 
You looks wonderful, Miss Cass, sure enough 
wonderful. Mr. Johnny too. I certainly am 
glad to see you look so good!" And the 
warmth came back into her smile and she 
bustled about getting food for them. 

Dut Cass' face seemed to grow smaller, 
not quite so gav. Still, she sat there by the 
kitchen. table and laughed with. Ruby and 
told her a few funny things about the trip. 
“Oh, it was fun, Ruby. Only I kept wishing 
vou were along—I kept thinking, ‘I mustn't 





| forget to tell Ruby about that.” 


Ruby laughed, ' Sure enough, Miss Cass? "' 

It was Johnny who first mentioned the 
guests. " Ruby says you've been having com- 
pany," he said. 

eI don't doubt you,” Bertha said. “ Ruby 
felt herself put upon, I suppose." 

“I didn't say that. Ruby has always liked 
company. Only I did tell her she could have 


herself a vacation while we were gone.” 


"You pamper her," Bertha said. 

“She deserves pampering. She's Ruby, 
who has no like under the sun.” 

'" Nonsense! She comes a dime a dozen in 
the South, . . . I thought I was being quite 
considerate, having my friends in while you 
were away." 

“Why? Don't we make them welcome 
when we're here?" Johnny said. 

“Well, they don't feel you do. They may 
not be literary, but they know when they 
bore people," Bertha said, eying Johnny 
with something like maliciousness. 

"That's silly, mother,” Cass said. “ You're 
just trying to put us in the wrong. We've 
always welcomed your friends here and you 
know it. It’s a bit crumby of you, trying to 
give people the impression that we don't, 
that vou have to sneak in guests while we're 
акау” 

"Sneak?" Bertha’s voice was suddenly 
sharp. 

“It seems like that," Cass said stubbornly. 
“You knew we promised Ruby a holiday.” 

"You're very considerate—of Ruby,” 

jertha said. 

“Do you mean we're not —of you?” Cass 
said. 

"Oh, come—we're quarreling,” Johnny 

said, ashamed. “ОҒ course you're welcome 
to have your friends here, Bertha. It did 
laecm a bit of a reflection on our hospitality, 
but naturally, vou didn't mean it so." 

“I think she did," Cass said. “IJ think we 
ought to quarrel about it." 

| (Continued on Page 177) 









Soaping dulls hair— 
Halo dlorilies it! [Ж е 
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Yes, even finest soaps 
and soap shampoos hide the 
natural lustre of your hair 
with dulling soap film 


€ Halo contains no soap. Made with a new 

patented ingredient it cannot leave dulling soap film! 
€ Halo reveals the true natural beauty of your 

hair the very first time you use it, leaves it 
shimmering with glorious highlights. 

€ Needs no lemon or vinegar after-rinse. 

Halo rinses away, quickly and completely! 

€ Makes oceans of rich, fragrant lather, even in hardest 
water. Leaves hair sweet, clean, naturally radiant! 

€ Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like magic! 
€ Lets hair dry soft and manageable, easy to curl! 


HALO REVEALS THE HIDDEN BEAUTY OF YOUR HAIR! 
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Here's the “key” to the situation 


Your pet can opener is your personal key 
to square meals. How proudly you serve 
the modern canned foods that bring 
your table such good nutrition and 
such great vaniety! Literally, “every- 
thing from soup to nuts." Always s 
convenient to store, so ready and 
safe to use, so economical to buy — 


so good to eat! 












Look what the “neighbors” brought in! 


The modern cannery is generally located 
night in the neighborhood of farms that grow 
foods especially for canning. Within a matter 
of minutes almost, foods are picked, brought 
to the cannery, expertly prepared, popped 
into cans and cooked right in the can. 
Which means each can is really a minia- 
ture "pressure cooker" that captures 


natural flavors and precious. nutrients. 


MANUFACTURERS INSTITUTE, INC., 


Square meals have o sides! 


Bar-B-Q Casserole 


MH a custard cup with your 
favorite barbecue sauce and 
place it m the center of a heat- 
proof casserole. Surround cup 
with sauteed, canned whole- 
kernel corn. Top corn with 
slices of frizzled canned lunch- 
eon meat. Plece in moderate 
oven till piping hot. Serve, 


spooning the barbecue sauce 


over cach serving. 
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FOODS you guy IN CANS ARE 


SAFE from dirt, germs. odors: 


SAFE from oir, light, moisture 


| d 
SAFE even after a can kd. 





— becouse, in the 1 
Process, both the con ond tts ү | 
'ents ore sterilized. Simply Mi 
Me top and ploce in the refrigerat? 
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| continued from Page 175) 


39 very exciting?" Bertha said. 
E > exciting to us," Cass said. 
1° Bertha said. She managed to 
a high, ladylike scorn. 
Vel hey're our friends and this is our 
Wass said. "You're welcome in it, 
‘ou know that—but all the same, 
-y’s and my home." 
!think I was trying to close the 
down on you,” Bertha said. “In- 
lust filling in a period when I was 
{| at loose ends with a little fun." 
i£ up. “Did you have fun, mother? 
| ' she asked. 
ally,” Bertha said. 
“rd Cass said to him, when they 
wd and the room was dark, “I can't 
frucl than that, Johnny. That's my 
7 absolute limit. You see, she 
nd she stays anyway. You have to 
ly thick-skinned or else terribly, 
Ж onely to do that. You have to be." 
izht, darling," he said. 
|: didn't go away. Oh, she went for 
lods, a visit here and there, but 
nine months out of the year she 
h them. 



































had a heart attack and retired to 
lin Maine. Conley had never done 
yway, and Johnny was suddenly the 
» talked over the firm's name with 
fnd Conley said, “Oh, put Ely first — 
bre euphonious that way. What does 
r?" So it was "Ely and Conley." 
erce and Wright folded and they 
rce in and it was “Ely, Conley and 
А successful firm, an up-and-coming 
mt seemed to have an unerring in- 
et = best sellers. They 
hore money than 
Hi ever made when 
soll ran things. 

day Mr. Knoll 
town and dropped 
ohnny, what are 
"ing to do to this 
2$ he asked. 

[ito it?" 
lays proud of it," Mr. Knoll went 
rinted some bad ones over the years 
but few, Johnny. Very few. Not 
lossal stinkers.”’ 
"re a publishing house. Not a critics’ 
| ty," Johnny said. 


and all they 


about it 


I KNOLL raised his brows and Johnny 
aM bered the night he had first met him 
1 en so rude to him. “A noble calling 
1 semination of trash," Mr. Knoll said. 
my name's not on the door any more." 
л iny got up nervously. Then he smiled. 
ow,” he said. “I don’t know what’s 
Matter with me. I seem to want sud- 
E to make a lot of money. I’ve never 
nercenary—it’s just suddenly become 
ant." 
hy?" Mr. Knoll asked. 
don’t know. I want a country place 
zardens and a penthouse in town—I 
a lot of things." 
yol,” Mr. Knoll said shortly. "I never 
much money and I've got a good- 
ih country house. Don't need a man- 
1the country. Don't need a penthouse 
wn, either. Cass agree with your am- 
Is?" 
ass? No, she'd rather live in some hole 
? wall in the Village. Or she thinks she 
>> 








f 
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ound girl, Cass. Like her. Used to like 
Johnny. Thought I could leave every- 
; to you and rust away on my island in 
2. Mistake.” He looked around the big 
' that seemed so much bigger now that 
ny had cleared away the mess of years. 
fas a fine room now, imposing, Very 
1, with a good rug on the floor and 
ers on the desk. "Gone in for glamour in 
I see," Mr. Knoll said. 
е went away and Johnny sat at the desk 
felt ashamed and frightened. Z don't 
lo what's the maller with me, he said again. 
іегсе had always been persuasive, but 
yasn't that. Неа picked some of then 
--Selling numbers himself. The office 


12 has seen folks who had 
traveled all over the world, 
conld tell you 
waz. how 
had host them. 
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he hadn't meant to betray Mr. Knoll by 
- furbishing" up the otfice. It was just that 
he liked things that way. But the list —that 
Was something else. 

“Damn her!" he whispered. 

vor ıt was true, he had to make топосу. 
Не had to. Не was too diminished other- 
WISE. She diminished him. She began after 
that trip to England—oh, before, but steadily 
alter that. 

She gave Cass a mink coat for Christmas. 

“Oh, mother, you shouldn't have been so 
extravagant!” 

и It'snot extravagance,” Bertha said. “It’s 
self-indulgence. Johnny may not mind that 
ratty-looking tweed you slop around in, but 
I do. And, after all, why shouldn't I manage 
а few little luxuries for you while Johnny is 
getling started?” 


Jounny had loved buying clothes for Cass, 
bu’ Cass never seemed to want new things. 
She bought so quickly and carelessly and 
she always looked wonderful to Johnny, no 
matter what she wore. Bertha made him 
unjustly small by getting the coat. He hated 
the coat. 

She had some people in for dinner and she 
got some extra help in to serve. '' There's no 
reason you should bear the expense," she 
said, "and I'm probably too fussy about 
the amenities.” 

“You've hurt Ruby,” Cass said. 

“Sorry. When you have guests you can let 
her talk to them all you like, darling. I find 
it somewhat embarrassing. When there’s a 
choice between efficiency and the garrulities 
of the ‘old family servitor, I'll take the 
efficiency!” 

And then: “I'm going to take Cass on a 
trip, Johnny. You are so engrossed in busi- 
ness—but I think the 
child is thin.” 

Johnny said to Cass, 
“Don't go away, darling. 
You don't want to go, do 
you? I know we haven't 
had much fun lately, 
but v 

“Yes, I think Га like 
to go," she said. 

She'd gone away. She'd really gone to 
Baltimore with her mother. 

Ruby said, "Seems like the light goes out 
the house when Miss Cass goes." 

“res, lic sald. 

“Why don’t you pack up your duds and 
go down there for over Sunday, Mr. Johnny ? 
Don't seem natural you not being with her.”’ 

“No, it doesn't seem natural, but l'm not 
going, Ruby,” he said. 

Then there was that business with Laura 
Demming. Strange, but everything seemed 
easier, better, then, as if it bound him and 
Cass together. But afterward: 

Johnny met Emily Gorham on the street 
and she said in her gay but false voice, 
“Тео, Johnny! What fun to run into you! 
Still living with the same woman, Johnny?” 
she asked, smiling her lazy smile at him. She 
had on a brown fur hat that made her red 
hair beautiful. 

Still," he said. 

"Oh, really? I wondered. Bertha in- 
dicated that a crack-up was imminent. But 
then, Bertha was ever an alarmist.” 

“Nothing in it," he tried to say lightly. 
“Bertha has a passion for making trouble.” 

“Swell,” Emily said. “Cass is tery snooty 
to me, but I don't wish her hard luck. If she 
doesn't mind people taking poison all over 
the place for love of you, why should I worry? 
As a matter of fact, I think it's all quite 
romantic. Maybe it enhances your charms 
for her —it often works that way, doesn't it? 
Just because Bertha puts her down for a fool 
is no sign she is one, is it, Johnny ?" 

“Could we talk about something else?" 
Johnny said. “If you don't mind?" 

“We could, but I hate to. Cass mtrigues 
me vou and Cass both.” 

“Afraid Гус got to run along, Emily.” 

“Oh? Fun to have seen you, Johnny! 
Love to Cass d 

They had the penthouse. He took Cass 
there and said, "It'll have sun, Cass. You 
d some sun." 


(C utimued on Page 179) 


muntch it 
— JOSH BILLINGS. 
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You're setting 
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your course 


for good 


eating when 
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Other Famous Davis Brothers Seafoods 


TALL MACKEREL— Marvclously fresh and 
tasty—creamed or for salads. 

FLAKED FISH—f or appetizing 

cocktails. creamed fish, salads | 
and other dishes. 

MACKEREL FILLETS— A grand 

taste thrill—boiled, 

broiled or baked. 





RECIPE — Shape into fat little 
cakes and fry until golden brown. 
Coddies are a delicious. combina- | 


ed 
tion of choice fish caught off the Arians ne Е: Е > d » 
"тту б ч 
MACKEREL 7 DAVIS V) 


Atlantic Coast and carefully se- 
The Tupman Thurlow Co., Inc. - Sole Selling Agents for U.S.A. -155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


; "d V» NY 2227 Frenchs 
NEW RANGE WORCESTERSHIRE 
GIVES 





Ask for these deep- 
sea favorites at good 
food stores. 
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wonderful © 


Harper Center Simmer Burners are 
superior to all other top burners because 
each Harper burner is really 2 burners in 1. 
As shown in diagram, the big outer hurner — 


new flavor 


© 
EDO 


brings foods to a quick boil. Turn handle 
until it "clicks" and the big burner goes out, 
leaving only the small. efficient inner burner 
lit to finish the cooking. 


Only the separate Harper Center Simmer 
gives you the controlled low heats you need 
to keep foods warm for serving ... to 
eliminate pot watching and boiling dry... 
to allow cooking with little water, which 
saves time and gas and keeps the average 
kitchen 9 degrees cooler. Only the Harper 
separate Center Simmer can help you so 
much in your cooking, 






Insist on Harper Burners! 
*18 Leading Gas Ranges are Harper Equipped 


Melt in a skillet over a 
slow бге: 2 tablesp. butter 
or margarine. Beat and 
pour into the skillet: 6 
eggs, 6 tablesp. milk, 3 
teasp. French’s Worces- | 
tershire Sauce, !$ teasp. 
salt, !8 teasp. paprika. 
As the mixture thickens 
break it into shreds with | 
а fork. Serves 4. 






(Й BOTH BURNERS ON 





€ 
се OUTER BURNER TURNS OFF 
INNER BURNER STAYS LIT 


Suu ce 
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HARPER-WYMAN COMPANY 
8564 Vincennes Ave., Chicago 20, Ill. 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 













The Right Angle 


on a Square Mea f 
i 


чаг We 


Seas а LEAL! Y 
Vet - un. t xS 


FI ‚ - Ж } 

The rE AYE MANY ALEE froni РСР a AMANE M Eli иу 5c VIEL ed 

ae f d , . ” pA 77 sf ei ПЕ 4 7 ,* / ’ / Г] "mi | f ۶ / 

HM AS [bere ave гапу meats [pal May ре used as tbe heart of a gond 

t I MAI іре NENT ANEZI, ON a хае Meal Ibat Can Hi 

a,j AP WT. „2 А j mire кә y A А 2 d x SA 

whipped up at a moment s notice any time is W/o»' х MOR. For, 

* ۹ з я , f 1 › › / f ^ / } ^ , » 

u DE? t PEE A сан 0] MOR 0 IX pan [ry Shel? you bate а дна: 
' / , ‚ > ^ ү 

Micali [Гек d Dan 5 OU Heart only minutes au à fro p) ZF 

| 3 

ihe ta 


23 place at 
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Fo 1 Cons c 
Wilson's MOR is a "4-square" meat made of delicious sweet pork shoulder 
processed and seasoned the exclusive Wilson way. You'll say it's "First in 
Flavor." Sliced cold, fried, or baked like a whole ham, MOR makes a sure 
enough square meal for breakfast, lunch or dinner. There's always meat in 
the house when there's MOR in the pantry. But remember, only Wilson's 
MOR has that good MOR smoothness and fine flavor. It's the canned 


meat that has the “Reach of Preference” ever) where. Iry it. It's different. 


Wilson's Quickie Shelf of quality meat products. 



















‘AND THE UNICORN 
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‘Continued from Page 177) 

n't object to it as she had to the 
st house. “I love it," she said. “TFt 
eful. I shall spend a lot of monev 
p. Do you mind?" | 
"here's plenty to spend. Make it 


tood by the windows in the empty 
| looked down on the fabulous сиу. 
it his hand in hers. 

I—I will," she said. 

what?” 

»it gay. I’ve got to." 

le did. It was the gayest, happiest- 
‘oom, flooded with sun. Flooded 
x. With the Spanish picture over 
Ith. With flowers. flowers all the 
fnew very bright dishes, vellow with 
US te cups. 

fay sertha came into it and the light 
the gaiety lessened. "Oh, child!” 
to Cass. "Oh, why didn't vou wait 


| furniture shops, darling! Your sense 
is positively primitive." 


is ald be rather nice in French things— 
m e delicate, fragile sort." 

"N I was brought up on fragility.” 
"A! do you have to have quite so many 
i Cass? They're rather overpowering 
me, aren't they?" She went over and 
@up a bowl of 

Milies, carried 


ke he said. ‘They 
room was 
They tried. 


lE tried quite 
My and Cass 


he room shine, 
К) was no good. start. 
I4 y did was prove 
EB: room can be strong 


Mong or nothing, 
И ding on the 
ig: who live in it 
M. ve it life. 





= o much." С f. 
juite so warm m/e He 


Пу R. H. Grenville 


eq But it was Love is a kitten in the sun, 


For love grows swiftly, growing 


And supple in a little space, 
Until. suspecting something wrong, 
We look a leopard in the face. 
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And Johnny knew it was happening and 
could not stop it. He made a good deal of 
money for a youngish man. He bought ех- 
travagant presents. He was known in his 
world and made entrances on first nights and 
the hke. 


Ат first he talked back to Bertha a little. 
He made sharp. malicious remarks to match 
sharp. malicious remarks. Then one day he 
heard himself make a remark like that to 
Cass, heard Inmselt in amazement and fear. 
“Sometime, if you ever come out of your 
absorption ш your mother complex long 
enough, you might ask the laundry man not 
to starch my collars so much," he said. 

One day. one Sunday when Bertha had 
had a crowd in, he made a little list of the 
topics of conversation. He gave it to Bertha 
next morning «or left it by her plate at 
breakfast time. She rarely got up for break- 
fast with them. 

“What's that?” Cass авкеа. 

“A compilation of drivel.” 

She reached out a hand for it, slowly, but 
he took her wrist and drew her hand back. 

“It's for Bertha." he said. 

Bertha laughed about it that night, seem- 
ingly not angry, only amused. “Ah, but 
Johnny. dear, isn't it more fun to talk of 
trivial matters wittily than of the state of 
the world and men's souls with such deadly 
seriousness? Are vou doing anything about 

the state of the world, 
may l ask?" she fin- 


mit of the room. x ek X * we Kk kw Ж ished. 


He wanted to sav 
that ves. he was. He 
Was trying to publish 
books that enlarged 
man’s knowledge. 
Sut he thought of a 
book accepted that 
day. a book that en- 


m he same. They A tawny plaything tor the heart, larecd no one, that 
 ivite the nicest We think, and, thinking, are only titillated the 
€. they could undone. emotions, and falsely 


lt was enchantment from the at that. 


Afterthat he didn't 
talk back much. But 
he hated her. He 
hated her so much 
that he tried not to 
be in the house any 
more than he could 


п Bertha began help while she was 
"I ing youngish t kt X А X X б Жж rx there. He went to a 


е пеге. Handsome 

g bung men, all of 

@ men who made him. John. tee] small 
unwanted. He said to himself. 7 won't lët 
é intimidate me! It's I that Cass married. 
ld wanted a football player shed have 
fed one. But all the same. when these 
Каке: to him with a certain deterence 
J was based on storn he hated them. He 
f mall and futile. He knew, he knew it was 
J een him and Bertha. the war. and vet 
{| was pulled into it, whether he would or 
LHe had never been jealous —he became 
| us. He became unreasonable. 


[SENT her off to a party with Francis 
iy," Bertha would say. “She has sh 
with him—you don't mind, do veu?" 
ЮГ course not," he would say, minding 
f much indeed. 

Ir: "He's amazing, young Welles. Really 
kmazing man z You should like him i's 
Кийе. Odd, you always think of the 
lite ones as little dried up. fussy men, 
aout any life in them." 

ir: “You and Ralph seemed to be having 
n fun this afternoon, Cass. I haven't heard 
i laugh like that in years. Ile zs a witty 
Hn" 

there never seemed to be a time wher 


inny could say, "That was it. That wus 


moment when I knew she didn't love Us 


y.more." It was just that little by htue 


' didn't seem to be with him so much. sh 
In't laugh with him any more. she wast 
ге forever close to his heart. under i=» 


e wore her hair a different way. Dlê seme- 


ej 


nes even played bridge with her n 
ends. She bought more clothes. SMi 
ngs sometimes in a new voice, liugiunz 
a new way too. 


zood many parties, 

sometimes with Cass, 
sometimes without her. Пе got in late for 
diner often. 

After Ruby went, it was worse. For he 
was ashamed to leave Cass alone there in the 
house with Bertha and the pretty, extremely 
cficient. and hard maid who took Ruby's 
place. lle felt zuilty and vet he hardened his 
heart. She had chosen it that wav. hadn't 
she? The truth was that she put her lovalty 
to Bertha above her loyalty to him. There 
was no evading that truth. She certainly 
knew that he loathed Bertha, but Bertha 
stayed. It was her spirit that dominated 
the house. It was the high-pitched. brittle 
conversation of her friends which was heard 
lst often in the rooms that belonged to 
him =to him and Cass. And Cass let it hap- 
pan. 
` But then he would be sitting at his desk 
2 ass’ face would suddenly come before 
hum ds it had come to him out of the fog on 
the ferrvboat. small and young and full of 
same love of life and yet almost afraid that 
that love would not be accepted, and his 
taart would stand still. as if an enormous 
burden Вла been thrust upon him. Or talk- 
with Bud Gillian, a musie critic he knew, 
would abruptly remember Cass kissing 
setae and saving, " Don't come, Steppie.”’ 
Не would feel hurt and despair put fingers 
around his heart and squeeze. Then he 
vould to Home. leaving Bud Gillian without 
an apology or ado, hurry home, and the 
rom would be full of the smoke of bridge 
ale ers. stil! silting avidly around the table. 
Deta Cass, too, would be playing. She 
"ute f now. When he came in, they 
eild ау нче debts, leave. As if his coming 

re à Ым! that the fun must cease. 
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“Three cheers for Thermic-Ray !" Once vou've 
used this marvelous new cookware vou'll cheer, too. 
For Thermic-Ray guarantees good cooking, captures 
full flavors, garden tresh colors, new appetite appeal. 


Bottoms Up! C 
Thermic- Ras 5 copper bottoms | ^ pick up heat 


quickiv, distribute it evenly, cooking zzery food morsel 
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kitchen need. 
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Then last Friday morning he came in to 
breakfast and Cass sat there, coffee poured 
in front of her, not waiting for him. | 

She looked ир and said, “Johnny, though 
it’s happened already, we might as well make 
it legal by a divorce, don’t you think?” 

"What's happened?" he said. 

“We're divorced, aren't we?" 

"] don't know what you mean,” he said. 

“It’s not a time to pretend to be stupid, 
Johnny. You've never been that. It's over, 
that's all." 

"Oh, vou're ready for another one of your 
lives?" He asked it cruelly, and knew he 
did. but he couldn't helpit. There wascruelty 
in this house and he had it in his veins now. 

Then he saw her face get smaller and her 
eyes grow lost and like a child's who has been 
struck. '' Yes," she said at last. "I'm quite 
ready for another.” 


XIV 


MR. ELY woke. He was completelv sane, 
quiet and still and sane. He felt strangely 
weak and had no desire to rise. Somewhere 
there was movement in the house. He heard 
the sound of dishes. Aggie Emerson sat by 
the window knitting. She wasn't looking at 
him. She has a very beautiful mouth, Aggie. 
Tender and humorous, he thought. 

“Пом Aunt Posy's leg?" he asked sud- 
denlv. That seemed to be the point where 
he could catch onto existence again. 

Aggie thrust the knitting from her to the 
floor, came over quickly and stood by the 
bed. “In a east," she said. “She had so many 
neighbors there, we were supertluous." She 
reached to the table, picked up the thermom- 
eter, unscrewed the cap on its case. ' 

"Never mind," he said. "I haven't any 
temperature. Have I had one?" 

"Yes," Aggie said. 


eYou really do look much ШИШЕНИН Јолу?” 


better.’ | 

"I'm ime," he said. $ : genns 
“Just fme.” He saw that poole yart 
he had bright blue pa- 
jamas, turned up at the 


culf. "Where are my gal- ii a band: ’ 


loping horses?” he asked. 

She grinned. "Liz thought you ought to 
have a change," she said. 

“Liz? Do | know Liz?’ 

"she's a neighbor. A practical nurse. 
You've been a handful, Johnny. I couldn't 
seem to manage you alone.” 

"Im sorry," he said. 

“I should hope so! Hungry?" 

“Yes. I think [ am." 


"urs went out and left him alone in the 
room. But he didn't think. He lay there, 
quiet, waited for her to come back. At last 
she came, with broth in a bowl on a tray. 
Barley broth. She set the tray down, propped 
pillows behind him. Пе felt a little dizzy at 
first, then the dizziness passed. He took all 
the broth. She sat and knitted and did not 
talk. She took the tray away, started to 
remove the extra pillows. 

“No, I'll sit up awhile, Aggie, if you don't 
mind," he said. " I seem to have lost track of 
time. Is it Monday?" 

It’s Thursday,” Aggie said. 

"Oh?" He smiled a little. “I wonder 
where | was from Monday to Thursday?” 

Aggie laughed. “You certainly weren't 
here," she said. 

“I'm terribly sorry, Aggie. To have been 
such a nuisance. Could I have a cigarette?” 

She fished in the pocket of her slacks, 
pulled out a package and handed it to him 
with matches, brought an ash tray and put 
it on the bed at his hand. 

"| don't suppose you should be smoking," 
she said. 

"Probably not," he agreed, lighting the 
cigarette. 

“I find it hard to talk to you in your right 
senses," Aggie said. “° You were more amus- 
ing when you were olf.” 

“ОШ? Yes, I've been off somewhere, Aggie, 
a long way off.” 

"То the mountains of the moon, I be- 
lieve," Aggie said. 

"Yes, that's where it was," he said seri- 
ously. “I remember now.” 

“Do you?" 


i а man who 
someLhing no 
one cele can see and hits il. 


—lrish Baker ond Confectioner. 


June, 7 


al 


“Yes, quite clearly. Aggie, would à 
mind calling Cass and asking her to ç. 
up?" [ 

Aggie looked at him soberly. "Ni 
wouldn't mind, Johnny. Though that's 's 
one thing that you've insisted on all меб 
that I shouldn't call Cass." 

“I hadn't got back from the mount’. 
then. Call her now, will you, Aggie?” й 













she came back she looked grave and a li. 
troubled. 

“Did you get her?"' he asked. 

Se 

"Is she coming?" 

“I think so. I'm not sure, Johnny. $ 
was just starting somewhere on a trip.' 

"Oh. What did she say?” | 

“Just what you did - ‘Oh.’ She— she dic | 
sound like Cass.” | / 

“She'll come," he said. He put his ci. 
rette out, said, "I think ГИ lie down арар > 

After a long time he said, " You and‘ | 
love each other а lot, don't уои?” | 

She flushed. “ Yes," she said. “Not tl 7 
it’s any of your business, Johnny.” 

“I read the play," he said. 

" You told me.” 

“I did? I don't remember. It's rema 
ably good. But you know that.” 

"Oh, it zis good, isn't it, Johnny? It's. | 
terribly good, it frightens me." 

"It needn't. It's the legitimate produ 
of your love." lle spoke quite gently a Ж 
seriously. 

She looked around from the window at hi | 
and her eyes were a little surprised a | 
moved. She looked away agam and sa Ж 
softly, ©“ Yes. Yes, that's what it is, Johnny 

Ile turned the covers back. 

“What are you doin 














“Т was going to the Бай“ 
room. ¿f vou don't mind. 
She laughed and sai” 
matter-of-factly, “ War] 
Liz to come and give yor | 


“No, thanks. I'm fine, | 
he said. But when he was in the bathroom) Ж 
he had to stand clinging to the washbowl å к | 
few minutes. Fle felt extraordinarily weak it 4 
his knees. He looked m the glass and said: ™ 
“ Good heavens!” When he got back into bed 
he said, "Is there a spare razor around?” 

"Yes, But takeit easy. You look all right? 4 
Like Whistler. Was he the one with the silky f 
little beard? Or am I thinking of somebody E 
else?" 

eI feel like Walt Whitman." | 

She laughed. " Well. you certainly can do at ^ 
‘barbaric yawp,' Johnny! You'd be surprised) 1 
at yourself when you're on the moon!” 1 

“What time i$ it?” 

"She can't possibly get here before thel 
seven-twenty. Maybe not tonight at all, 
Johnny. It's five-thirty now." 

"She ll get here," he said. 

He slept a little while. Ile didn't seem to] 
be thinking at all. 1t was as if he had done all 
his thinking and didn't need ever to do any 
again. As if all decisions were made, all com- Ё 
plexities solved. | 

Liz Dietrich brought him supper. She was ! 
a big, buxom, hearty woman. “Well, young | 
man, this is more like it," she said. “Guess we Bj 
won't need six white horses after all." 

"Oh, I never intended to die on your | 
hands," Johnny said. "I just like to get a 
rest — with service = once in a while. What 
time is it?" 

" Near half past six. Now eat that all up. 
There's nothing there’ll hurt you!” 

He ate his supper. Then he asked again for 
the razor. Пе shaved slowly and carefully. 
Then it was quarter after seven. 

Aggie said, ° Johnny, you mustn't be so 
sure she'll come.” 

"Why not? She will." 

"She didn't have much time to catch this 
train and she didn't seem sure about com- 
ing at all." 

"She'll come," he repeated, as if he were 
unalterably sure of that one thing. 

Then he lay there, not talking at all, just 
waiting. He even dozed a little. When he 

(Continued on Page 182) 
















ENJOY FAMILY GET-TOGETHERS: 
BE A “FRESH UP" FAMILY! 


No wonder crystal-clear 7-Up is America’s 
family drink. It belongs in family fun... adds 
Lo the enjoyment of working and playing 
together. Youngsters and grownups, too, like 
7-Up because it’s so wholesome, clean-tasting 
and friendly. 

Be a “fresh up” family. As you build a cheerful 
home life, let a “fresh up” with 7-Up contribute. 
Be “7-Up Steadies". Look for the bright 7-Up 


signs and order enough for guests, too. 
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e Turn the corner and you're smack into summer . . . bask in the 


golden days ahead, but before you start, brighten your 


beach and vacation fashions with Walk-Over Brown and Whites. 


This year, we've paired off these two beloved colors in the 


spectacular way you like them—to live in, love and look your best. 








Geo. E. Keith Company, Brockton 63, Mass. 





| “I heard him,” she said. 


(Continued from Page 180) 
woke, she stood there in her mink coat by the 


| bed. 


“Hello, Cass,” he said. 

“Hello, Johnny,” she answered. 

Then for a moment, for longer than that, 
it seemed, they had nothing more to say to 
each other. She didn't touch him. He didn't 
touch her. 

“I got your letter," she said then. 

“What letter?" 

“The letter you wrote те.” 

"Oh. Ithink I began one. I didn't get it 
finished." 

“Aggie gave it to me.” 

Still she didn't touch him, just stood there 
beside the bed, looking down at him. Sud- 
denly he smiled at her. 

“You look so beautiful, darling. So very 
beautiful," he said. " I wish you had on your 
plaid suit —though it doesn't matter, you're 
still beautiful.” 

“It doesn't matter?” she said in an odd 
voice. 

“No. I had a lot to say to you. I can't 
seem to think what it 1s.” 

“You can say it tomorrow.” 

* T talked it all over with the unicorn. I do 
remember that. I was going to tell you all he 
said to me. . . . There he is over there, dar- 
ling. See him? Very calm he looks, doesn't 
he? He talks only after the lights are out." 

She looked up at the tapestry, looked at it 
a long time, then she looked back at him and 
over her face went a little ight, the light that 
used to be there when she and Steppie played 
the game of Snorecombe. 

“He looks very intelligent," she said. 

"Oh. he is! A pagan, but he quotes from 
the Bible a lot. ‘Perfect love casteth out 
fear. Be not afraid.’ Something about 
branches being cut off— roots will sprout 


Think of ease. but work on. 


again, . . . You'd like Leo; he has an Ox- 
ford accent." 
She gave a small chuckle of a laugh. 
“Bertha still at the house?" 
The laughter died. “Yes.” 
“I knew you'd come, | knew she wouldn't 


stop you. I suppose she tried, poor thing.” 


Нег eyes widened, then seemed to grow 
very still. “Yes, she tried.” 

"] knew you'd come. You'd never quit 
one of your lives before it was done." 

"] was just going away," she said stiffly. 

“But you didn't." 

"No. Aggie said you needed me." 

"See? That's all there is to it. I needed 
you- you came. I never was afraid you 
wouldn't come. Be not afraid — that's. all 
there 15 to it. That's all —that's all I had to 
tell you." 

It seemed there was more, but he couldn't 
find the more. That was truly all. No fear 


| that anything could come between them, no 


fear that Bertha or anyone could tarnish the 
bright love that was theirs, no fear that their 
hunger would not be fed, no fear that her love 
was not greater than her pity, no fear that he 
would not be tall and comely in her eyes for- 
ever and ever, no fear that he would ever love 
his hunger beyond his love again. 

Then she put out her hand and rested it 
against his face, in the old way, in exactly the 
old way, but as if she were trying out a new 
love, a wonderful new love, so tenderly, so 
softly. And he drew her down and his face 
rested against the soft brown fur of her coat. 
And they didn't talk. He just rested there 
with her arms about him and felt still and 
light and happy. 

Then from far off there came a sound, light 
yet clear, the laughter of the unicorn. Was he 
walking down a garden path with a lady all 
in blue coming toward him among the roses? 
Or was he on a snowy mountaintop looking 
arrogantly out over the world of men? Or 
was he high in the mountains of the moon? 

"Did you hear that?" Mr. Ely asked. 
“That was the unicorn laughing." 

Her cheek pressed down against his hair. 
THE END 
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ll parts. In Holland, dock workers 
! rdam were the first to come out in 
fight in defense of the Jews. 

ory of that fight is a dramatic onc. 
ped in February, 1941. Detach- 
f the Gestapo had come to the 
ghetto to arrest and deport Jews. 
y fighting kept up in the ghetto for 
eks, during which the Germans did 
eed in deporting a single Jew. 
l-bruary 22 a strong military force 
2:0 aid the Gestapo, and 1100 young 
| re arrested and held for deportation 
Mad. Three days later the workers of 
Тат declared a general strike. All 
+ and communication were sus- 
Î factories, shops and offices were 
2 and workers paraded the streets with 
ggl aring the inscription, " Release our 
@ Comrades.” By midday a German 
' force, equipped with machine guns 
illery, appeared in the streets and. 
. warning, opened fire on the demon- 
; When the carnage was over, 3500 
men and women had given their lives 
st Nazi bru- 
nd to protect 
[255 people. In 
| moration of 
heroism the 
which once 










has been re- 


United Jewish Appeal 


| ; W RKAPPED in newspapers for by issuing thou- 
3 Hed Waterloo М laek of so nmeh as a shirt or 


blanket. Jewish babies born in Dis- 


AC 


THE SELVER LINING 


(Continued from Puge 69) 


of all defenses of the Jews against Nazi exter- 
mination took place. Hungary was an Axis 
partner, and an important one. The Hungar- 
lans are, as a rule, ardent nationalists, and 
they had a long tradition of a mild type of 
anti-Semitism. Yet this people put up one of 
the most spectacular fights for the Jews. 


з 

lu struggle reached its climax during the 
months of May to August. The Red Army 
was smashing across the plains of Rumania 
and Hungary to occupy Budapest, and tlie 
Nazis were putting up their fiercest resist- 
ance. While battles were being fouglit, the 
Nazis and llungarian Fascists, known as 
“the Arrow Cross,” were doing everything 
possible to kill off and deport as many Jews 
as possible. before the Russians arrived. 
Budapest had a Jewish population of over 
300,000, largest in Europe at that time. 

In June, when the crisis was at its height, 
the Swedish government sent Rauel Wallen- 
berg as a special diplomatic representative 
to Budapest. There he was able to give pro- 
tection to 20,000 Jews, according to the 
опса} report of the 
American War Ref- 
ugee Board. Mr. 
Wallenberg accom- 
plished this chiefly 


sands of Swedish 
passports, similar 
to the " protective 








агу Twenty- 
Each year on 
Iday people 
op al over Hol- 
frome to Am- 
am to pay 
ge to these 
2 men and 
l imilar demon- 
fion—fortu- 
"withahappier 
€ g—occurred in 
Jê park in the fall 
(31:43, when the 
(25 decided to 
aych their first 
жн deporta- 
i@ of Danish Jews. 
[E day chosen on 
ih n to begin their 
| hunt in Copen- 
n was Jewish 
| Year. Homes, 


placed Persons’ Camps in Ігоре 
hrst open their eyes lo a world of 
starvation and barbed wire. Their 
{анине have less food for an entire 
day than ai American family eats 
in a single meal Brothers and 
sisters. twelve years old, wasted by 


passports” 
Vatican, to Ilun- 
garian Jews. The 
Nazis did not dare 
to arrest “Swedish 


Jews," armed with 


Ld 


Hw So bewilching... 


15 dangerous! 
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Here and now ... new 
spark, new verve, new color! 
Your skin glows alive with 
Woodbury Fiesta Powder. 
High-spirited shade... 
reckless with beauty. 
Break your date with the 
humdrum — today, 
meet Fiesta! 
Lasting cling! 
Color-freshness ! 


Fiesta was born with 


malnutrition. look like children of 
six. Where can these youngsters 
look for aid except across the 
Atlantie? ‘The United 
Appeal. one of the largest) hu- 


Jewish 


inanitarian efforts ever undertaken 


by a vohnitary relief organization, 
in seeking [70,000,000 to provide 
them with relief and rehabilitation. 
Funds will zo for urgently needed 
food. clothing and medical care in 
DP camps: for прен» and refu- 
vee settlement in Palestine: and 


for refugee placement in the 
United States. Contributions to 
the Enited. Jewish Appeal shorted 
be sent te 342 Madison Avenue, 


New York 17, New York. 


such passports, al- 
though they were 
aware of the spuri- 
ousness of the docu- 
ments. 

In addition, Mr. 
Wallenberg bought 
houses and other 
buildings which he 
converted into 
Swedish consu- 
lates,” filling. them 
with Jews and thus 
giving them the ex- 
traterritorial rights 
of citizens of a neu- 
tral country. Alone. 
armed with a re- 


both. For your free 
"try-on" sample, mail 


coupon below today. 








wer houses and 
itutions were 
Wien into, and 
ё ral hundred Jewish families were rounded 
го be sent to the extermination camp of 
-esienstadt. That night Danish patri- 
эгоКе into the prisons and concentration 
ps where the Jews were being held and 
vere released. German ships, waiting in 
harbor to transport the victims, were 
Ix or damaged. A miniature Dunkirk 
, made up of small ships, barges and 
ints owned by Danes and manned bv 
Im, assembled off the shores of Denmark 
transported practically all the Danish 
' to Sweden. At the same time the 
ndly Swedish government threw open Its 
“rs to all Jewish refugees from Denmark 
| approximately 6000 were transferred 
hin a fortnight to thts safety. 






NOTHER event, similar, but on a larger 
le, occurred in Bulgaria in the summer of 
I3. Although the Bulgarian government 
s at that time part of the Axis, the people 
4 never been anti-Semitic. When in 1913 
> government, under pressure of the Nazis, 
empted to deport the entire Jewish pop- 
ation of Sofia —30,000 people —a_ street 
monstration broke out. Tens of thousands 
men and women besieged the Parliament 
hd kept up the demonstration for three 
sys until the government was obliged to 
scind the deportation order. 

It was in Budapest, capital of Hungary, 
iat during the summer of 1944 the greatest 





volver, this brave 
man fought off a 
mob of llungarian 
Fascists, attempting to attack the Jews in 
one of his "consulate" buildings. 

Thus a vast accumulation of facts dis- 
proves the theory that the bulk of Christian 
Europe has succumbed to Hitler's anti- 
Semitism and has taken over his theories 
about and feeling toward the Jews. The facts 
show that Christian Europe did not entirely 
forsake the Jews. Individually and collec- 
tively, Christian people fought Nazi anti- 
Semitism with the same zeal and devotion as 
they fought the political tyranny of Nazism. 
The greatest mass murder of all times did not 
go unchallenged by the forces of decency 
and humanitarianism in the Christian world. 

It ıs unfortunately true that these forces 
could not avert the larger Jewish tragedy in 
the death camps of Maidanek and Treblinka 
and tlie merciless extermination of more than 
fve millon people. Yet the Christian fight 
against. this extermination cannot be de- 
scribed as a failure. Its mere existence was of 
mealculable moral value, irrespective of the 
results ıt accomplished. If this effort of an 
enslaved Europe m behalf of the weakest of 
its members was a failure, it was one of those 
elorious failures which have kept up the as- 
cent of humanity from barbarism to civiliza- 
tion and have given whatever meaning there 
is to human life. It was a great manifestation 
of spiritual strength and faith which will af- 
feet humanity = Jews and non-Jews alike— 
for generations to come. THE END 








That rosy-sparkle on her skin? 


It's yours... with Woodbury Fiesta. 





WOODBURY MATCHED MAKE-UP 
With Fiesta Film-Finish Powder, you also 
get Fiesta Lipstick and Rouge ail 3 
in the dollar Powder box — only $1.00 


ооооеоооооеооочоотеоосоовооооооооооооеоеео 


аў 


FIESTA POWDER... 50 beautifying! 


А See Fiesta’s sparkle on your skin! Send far free Wood. 
4 , . : 
2 bury Powder Sampler (cantains Fiesta, 8 ather flattering 


` Woodbur 
l 


shudes), plus Hallywoad Make-up Chort. Print name, 
address clearly. Mail’ to Box 45, Cincinnati 14, Ohio. 


d 335 
Owdaer uu 

Fiesta and 8 other Star shades SERGE! x€_ = =~ 

come “Purse” size for 25c andlOc CITY STATE оо 


(Sorry, offer good in U.S A only) 


All prices plus tox à | 
*Paste coupon on penny postcard, jf you wish. 


ооооооооооооооооооооооооз»еоое 
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pet Loy beu Ay cie eral OMA 


No storvbook princess ever slept on sheets lovelier than Pepperell's Peeress! 
) [ | 


Yarns for this very special percale go through the costly eombing process that asse 






PEPPERELL 


MIS 


SHEETS 


exquisite smoothness, extra strength, in every thread in the fabric. 


Each lustrous inch is loomed of 204 fine-spun, tightly woven threads. Once | | 
you've felt this precious smoothness, once you've known the luxury of this very| | 
' ' A ' ; |] 

finest of all Pepperells, you'll ucver again be satisfied with less than 


Peeress Sheets. You can buy no finer American-loomed percales at any ргісе .. | 






at PEPPERELL MANUFACTURING COMPANY, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS. 
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HOW TO SEE 
| A MTIUML PARK 


€ 


llanning a vacation in the parks sys- 
1—this article is confined. to the 
cky Mountain belt from Canada to 
' hot bright sands of New Mexico 
nd tah—you can let five major rules help 
oy You'll be a better traveler, and a hap- 
Па ne, if you go prepared, knowing what 
stem includes, what you can get from 
trip, how much of a workout it will be 
zur pocketbook, what to bring and 
fa} to behave. | 
| Ге the Declaration of Independence, 
Ay tational Park idea ts grass-roots Amer- 
Yellowstone was created in 1872 after 
\ orers, who had a legal and moral right 
e land, forfeited that right so that all 
ns—and not just a few—could enjoy 
be inspired by its spectacular setting. 
'ress passed an act, defining the area, 
the first National Park was established 
art of our public heritage. Now there 
6 others. 
[дау the parks hold for you a promise 
elease from the tensions of modern 
ig. They do not stress the latest in man- 
e diversion (tile-lined swimming pools, 
ce pavilions, movies around the corner) 
Bl rather its antidote, untouched nature, 
ig he hope that you 
г gain from it 
nity and knowl- 
i2. As Thoreau 
l, “We can never 
e enough of na- » 













Е >. We must be re- 
fished by the sight 


| daring, until 
€ vast and titanic 


FIRST WOMAN 
OVER NIAGARA 


Going over Niagara Falls in a Dar- 
геї мах purely aianasculine idea of 
Kana Edson 


most parks, $1.50 (less in some places) a 
might per person will pay for a partially 
furnished tourist cabin, with the option of 
bringing or renting your kitchen equip- 
ment and linen. You'll have to use a com- 
munal shower, but your housekeeping 
facilities will include a kerosene or wood 
3tove. One incentive to this version of the 
outdoor hfe is the 10 per cent discount 
(more in some cases) that you'll generally 
get after the first week. Or you can stay in 
cabins clustered around lodges, for $2 to 
$7 a nght per person. For the de luxe 
traveler, there are rooms in the hotels and 
inns at from $7 a day up, meals included. 
You can generally get accommodations on 
either American or European plan. Most 
of the parks have bargain-priced cafeterias 
where you can eat a day's meals for $2, 
even a little less perhaps. But remember 
that these, as other park facilities, are open 
only in specified seasons. For full infor- 
mation on this, write the superintendents 
of the parks you intend to visit. They'll 
give you complete data on what’s open 
when, and exactly how much it'll cost. 
Your bread-and-butter budget is, of 
course, fundamental—but equally im- 
portent are the pen- 
nies for playtime. 
Fortunately, your rec- 
reation bills get a 
break, because the 
park serviee provides 
one of the country’s 
best free entertain- 


Taylor 
І ment schedules. And 


BANTER, in white 
suede with tan, red, blue 
calf or blach patent trim, 
about $11. At finer stores. 
Sorry, no mail orders. 


BELOVED CI ASSIC — lor" city, 


for country, [ог captivating! 


“Bliss!” you'll say, because the instep won't 
cut, the heel won't slip. "Beautiful" he'll say, 
because your foot's so petite. (The pert pug 


toe, the high cuban heel does it.) 


eiae Shoes 


BRAUER BROS. SHOE CO., ST. LOUIS 8, MISSOURI 


100 





tried on October 21, 190). Lashed 


tightly inside a3s6-foot oaken eask, the star performers 


are the West's fabled 


{ tures—the wilder- 
1s with its living 


BESTFOR 


she was launched from the Canadian 


j * 2 е , x ji v 
] decaying trees. side of the falls and plunged nnhurt rangers, who've A Je ^ E i 
> need to witness over the 160-foot drop. Not only the charmed thousands T CS > | 








first woman to ride the falls. she was 
the first person lo live 10 lell about 
it. Nad she didit’ 1 gel hier iron nerve 
frommi being a professional daredevil. 


of tourists with their 
Paul Bunyan imag- 
inations and their 
sympathy for the woes 
of the tenderfoot. 

In every national 
park you'll find the 
rangers doubling in 
brass. By day they’re free guides for hikers 
and horseback riders, using the backdrop 
of nature as the text for their informal lec- 
tures. By night they show movies in the 
park museums (where the neophyte can 
find out who's who and what's what in the 
reion’s history) as well as loosen up the 
tourists’ tonsils when customers of thecamp- 
(ire gather for an evening to sing the old, 

1eir beauty is there to be scen. sweet songs. They’re masters of the steak 
| How much you will spend in sampling fry =and minions to the small fry. Some- 
ae parks is something your pocketbook times a ranger's wife has even turned baby 
rill have to answer. The National Park sitter to free parents for her husband's 
|'ervice says that for $80 to $100 a family special tours. 

f four can have a two-week outing, occupy- The dollar-and-cents department of your 
ag a housekeeping cabin, providing their recreation is up (0 your own common Sense. 
wn bedding and cooking utensils and pre- Prices will vary from park to park, but in 
aring their own meals. One short cut to general you can rent a horse for $5 a day, 
| low-budget vacation is living in a tent, or less, take an overnight pack trip (with 
or all the parks have free camping grounds. chow: for about $15, or join a three-day bus 
There are improved ones with fireplaces. tour ‘all-expense) for approximately $45. 
lables, toilet and shower facilities, laundry Fishermen, who must get state licenses in 
tubs—and in some cases even free chopped every park except Glacier and Yellowstone, 
wood. To insure maximum use by the can rent an all-day boat for a $2 bill. And 
greatest number of visitors, in most parks, it's wise to save a bit for the purse-tempt- 
rules limit camping to 30 days. ing souvenirs you'll see on display every- 

Time was when “tenting tonight" was where. In the Southwest, the Navaho 


- own limits trans- 
:Ssed and some life 
sturing freely 
ere we never wan- 
r. In national 
rks all birds and 
imals have sanc- 
ary; learn to watch 
t them, for they will give you pleasure. 
ле geologist finds records of the carth's 
ist lying open for his understanding and 
e archaeologist can rebuild a bygone 
ture. Amid plants and trees, nourished 
7 the land’s green thumb, the botanist also 
as his day. Experts may call these features 
у ther multisyllabled scicntifie names; 
[ut all that anyone needs to know is that 





She was a sclioolteaclicr. "1 
—JUDITH CHASE CHURCHILL. 


"e 





the park visitor’s theme song, but today’s Indians pottery, baskets, blankets and 

tourist is swinging more and more to silver are almost a must; while in the 

cabins, lodges and hotels. In all of thers Rockies country, the men of the family will — : ; | 

prices will depend on the degree of тошийип be | red by cowboy shirts and hats and 7DE, Mr Ж B TC JY 
ЖООШ - шм Mud LMS ADDN д. GLASS TAI Ge BA A АЙ o йыда ашый КИСА 


it that’s in your vacation prospectus. In leatlier boots. belts and fringed gloves. 
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Souvenirs are what you take back home 
with vou, but don't neglect what you ought 
to bring. And particularly what brings you— 
your car: 98 per cent of the 9,800,000 visitors 
to the parks and monuments last year came 
by automobile, which makes information as 
to care of same a probable essential in your 
trip preparation. There's no special driving 
code for the parks the rules of safe driving 
are universal. However, if you're planning 
to be in the high altitudes for longer than 
two weeks. it's wise to get your spark ad- 
vanced a few notches to give your car more 
pep and better gasoline economy. The great 
distance bet ween service stations in Western 
driving makes 1t advisable to travel on the 
top half of your gasoline tank; and every 
time vou stop for gas, have your tires 
checked. Contrary to what many think, 
there's no magic formula for your tires ex- 
cept to keep their pressure within the man- 
ufacturer's specifications. Driving in either 
high „Atitudes or high temperatures increases 
the pressure slightly, but not enough to really 
matter. À wary eye for slow leaks is a bright 
idea, especially in the Southwest, where in- 
tense heat tends to melt soft tires; a spare 
(or two) is always good insurance, just as a 
tow rope Is. 

When rangers are asked why a tow rope, 


June, |> 


2. Check in with the rangers before you: t 
your mountain climbing—and also whe i 
return. 

З. Get a written permit to build fires а, 
from camping areas. And before you th, 
away a match, break it—if it’s still lit, | 
can't. 

4. Don't feed any of the animals—unless! , 
want to pay the fine that's waiting for 4 
5. Don't pick the wild flowers. 

6. Don't let your cats and dogs run 100$), 
7. Let nature alone—and don't turn inf 
Western-style billboard artist and doa bit 
rock-writing. 








Reference Library for Park Vacationists 


OUR NATIONAL PARKS AND NATURE Mo. 
MENTS, published by the National Ра: 
Association, 1214 16th St., N.W., Wash . 
tono D.C. | 


Booklets on all National Parks and Mo. 
ments, sent free by the National Pe, 
Service, Washington 25, D. C. (THI 
folders contain complete information ! i 
how to reach and where to stay wit 
the parks.) 


The AAA Guide and Map Service, Washi Г 
ton 6, D. C. (Experts can chart тетЬў 
individual tours, extending through all 














| they tell the story of the motorist who didn't parks or in selected areas.) ү 
all A Jis алд. have one when he broke down on а desolate The Duncan Hines Guides, LODGING FOL | 
СВ road. The next саг showed up a day later— NIGHT and ADVENTURES IN GOOD ЕАт ht 
E E io +. и wi i а А FIELD GUIDE TO THE BIRDS, by Rogeri. |^ 
> 2 d 3 < 2 . ^ » 0 ge AVE < « ‹ ү : ay - x Ы | | 
Here's Debutaute's glittering beauty array . . . to help keep orgetiul driver had to wait another day be Peterson, Houghton Mifflin. Boston. i 
КЫЖЫ УЛУЗУ iss SE TI. fore a chain-equipped rescue truck arrived. 
n id LY Beg : ME ESG f . DIN “к + З I 
Е — | N cay Realizing the possibility of breakdowns, the FIELD BOOK OF AMERICAN TREES A iy 
A tinted Make-up Lotiou that clings from dawn to dusk... rangers advise the practical motorist to SURUBS, by F. Schuyler Mathews, Рина 1 
a fragrant. quick-lathering Powder Shampoo .. . eren a frothy, carry a junior-size kitchen in а slide-fas- New York. 
І : Р tened bag. It's equipped with a miniature ZING Е E | 
rose-pink Bubble Bath...the last- word in refreshing bath е А | OUR AMAZING EARTH, by C. L. Fente 

l ' 111 f i j ] . l j d stove (either canned heat or h ^at tablets), a Doubleday Doran, N eu York. 

UuXxXHry. Um EO COUTSE, rom beauty ollon to 1t i )0iCder „ "in «mall covered saucepan XIDer €ups knives Е 2 | є 
E the deli 1 tful fl | lad D / f Y forks, and salt You'll ete ible to UO uh ы 
in the deltigltful flotcer-laden Debutante fragrance. ‘ OTRS, апа salt. aways De аре | ырап Diss a | 

BEIM ; 5 " * uu dish up a meal if vou have dry packaged RR dd t OMNE ane Civics A pa 
All at better cosmetic counters. : ” | ation, Washington, D. C. 
— 4 soup, cheese and crackers, canned beans and 
xe possibly fruit such as oranges or bananas. SUGGESTED TOURS: 
i The pienic-melmed can stock up at breakfast- ер раат е alone тента SEM 
А ; e SX e S » * r ) 1 
! time with sandwiches to be eaten under a a A ml age k- 
: ae see : пе park, ғ j | 
1 | shady tree at lunch. In the Southwest it's AR. E | 
ё fo. ена суй RM you should try to cover in the average twi 
| always wise to take water in canvas Dags— ° | 
we ad они 3 week vacation span. In the end, of cours). 
canvas, because evaporation keeps the water =, | | 
(л fool it’s really up to you. Only you can Кп И, 
ED | how much travel you enjoy and how far уб 
| . 'an cotnfortably drive. The AAA recor! 
ALL the parks have improved automobile " Mac Mi turs of two weeks êa ИШИ 
roads, but it's foot power that'll take vou ЕРЕН a 3 7 
to the best of the scenery. And while you І. Grand Canyon-Zion-Bryce. © 
don't want to load your ear with too much 2. Vellowstone-Glacier. 
equipment (the park stores will sell or rent Coming from the east, vou might wish i | 
much of what vou'll need), vou may want to take in Colorado's Rocky Mountain ar 
add а pup tert and sleeping bags to your Mesa Verde, or on a longer holiday spend | 
supply; a hatehet's a handy item, too, as separate fortnight there. The AAA’s tw 
is a shovel in case you're called upon tO major tours could be combined in thre 
fight a forest fire (park visitors are expected weeks if you are hardy and prefer a swi? 
place on a desert explorer’s list, while sturdy quaintance THE E | 
low-hecled shoes are а hiker’s necessity ' 
everywhere. The prices quoted in this article are based on rat 
You can do the national parks on a one- — **tablished in the 1046 season. Thus there may be eligl 9 
usl suitcase wardrobe. S that it’ ady Í changes in 747; for detailed information on the {аси | 
SUITCASE W ar robe. Dee 1а It S Tea y or of areas in which von are interested, write the Nation: | 
the mountain country bv including a pair Parks Service, Washington 25, after June 1. | 
of frontier pants (corduroy or » 





"Sun romper" bathing suit 
... designed exclusively 
for Debutante cosmetics 
by Chee Armstrong. 


COPR. 1947, DAGGETT AND RAMSDELL 


whipcord) and some hardy flan- 
nel shirts. In the. Southland. 
scersucker dresses or light denim 
coveralls spell style for the knowl- 
edged traveler. But wherever 
you are, a sweater or light jacket 
is useful - with a warm coat im- 
perative lor night and early morn- 
ing. And a party's no emergency 
anywhere if a print dress or be- 
coming shantung is along to 
make you the life of it. 

Dut the best-equipped tour- 

ist of all 1s the one who knows 
what manners to take to a park. 
You'll pass muster if you: 
1. Don't try to do more than 
you should if you're seeing the 
parks on loot. Hikers’ limits vary 
from two to twenty milesa day — 
but the man who goes farther 
than he can come back is a prob- 
lem to park authorities. If, by 
chance, vou should become lost 
or exhausted, don't panic. Use 
the ground as vour bed for a 
night ; it'll be perfectly safe. 


DRAWN BY 
HARRY MACE 


**[s it old! Just take a look at this!" 














Yodora checks 
erspiration odor 


t's Newt Made with a face cream base. 


t's Gentler!. Yodora is actually sooth- 
ing to normal skins, 


it's Effective! Gives lasting protection. 


' Won't Rat or Fade Fabrics. Better Fabrics 


Tesiing Burean says so. 


No Irritating Salts. Can nse righi afler 
under-arm shaving. 


Stays Saft and Creamy. Never gels grainy 
in jar. 


Economical. Tubes or jars, 10€, 30¢, 60€ 


B Youll adore Yodora! Try it today! 
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FEET FIRST 
ae 
COMFORT 


Shp a pair of these famous Cali- 
fornia made BURNS CUBOIDS into 
your shoes and walk more youth- 
Today's 
fast tempo demands comfort, With 
CUBOIDS, loot pains often disap- 
pear as if by magic. Worn by men, 


fully, more comfortably. 


women and children who want to 
walk more gracefully as well as 
by those who suffer with their feet 


DEMAND genuine BURNS CUBOIDS! 





© Н ear them in all | 
өн shoe $ | 
) | 

| 
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EMERGENCIES 
(Cantinned from Page 11) 


Americans, and cach one of us is involved, 
Nor, ша democracy, is any citizen absolved 
kom this ашу. By word of mouth, by every 
means of communication, by the vote, every 
one of us must make his opinions known, for 
most of us want only peace, and common 
sense, and some degree of decency. Further- 
niore, wc can begin tomorrow, aud in the 
exact spot where we find ourselves: in a rail- 
way car, talking to a friend, wherever we 
may be. 

Good citizenship and wise government, 
like charity, begin at home. Out of our 
mouths come tolerance and hope, or poison. 
Each of us lives in some locality, large or 
small. There are newspapers, there are com- 
nuttees, there are local politicians, there are 
scores of mediums through which we can ex- 
press our opinioris and desires. Our govern- 
merits, local, state and national, will do what 
we want if they know clearly what it is. This 
1: not surface thinking; it is the essence of 
democracy. 

But first we must think, and then we must 
act, and not the other way about; for it is 
Important to remember what Goethe said: 
"To act is easy; to think is hard.” And yet 
every one of us thinks hard enough if a pistol 
Is pointed at his head. 

Today there are plenty of pistols pointed 
at our heads. This is indeed an emergency. 
But if emergencies are human emergencies, 
they are reducible to human terms that all 
can understand. Even the question of atomic 
fission can be settled in the same way that 
quarrels between neighbors can be settled. 
There is nothing human that cannot. be 
settled in that fashion. THE END 


FUN IN THE SUN 
(Continued from Page 70) 


excessive and prolonged sun tanning may give 
you а sunstroke or skin cancers! 


Lovelg teas request a little attention before 
thev go on public display. There are several 
cream or liquid defuzzing devices which you 
might use. One that will last long past your 
holidays 1s a wax depilatory. If you apply it 
vourself, be sure to test it on a small skin 
area first (on the back of your hand or 
around your ankles) to make sure it's heated 
to the right temperature. Then follow di- 
rections on the package. Carefully done, 
defuzzing by this method should last from 
ых to eight weeks. Your feet, too, now 
оп view, should look their best. Trim toe- 
muls (cut straight across, not curves), 
cuticle pushed. back. and a pretty bright 
polish to match. your fingernail polish will 
do the trick. 


Clear reds are acknowledged tanned-skin 
flatterers. But the summer fashion trend in 
cosmetics is pink-toned—so experiment with 
pink polishes and lipsticks and see what they 
do for you! 


In choosing nour bathing suit. 
remember to select one that favors your 
figure as well as your eye! Slim midriffs take 
to brief two-piece designs. Only superslim 
hips can get away with skirtless suits. One- 
piece. suits, unadorned, afford the longest, 
slimmest lines. If you have your eye on 
something that calls for a flat midriff, here is 
an exercise that will help you: 

In a sitting position, place your hands be- 
hind vour ears, elbows bent, using a firm 
pressure. Keeping this position, bend one 
elbow down to knees; to floor at sides; as far 
around to the back as possible. 

Here's another: Lie down flat with arms 
reaching to ceiling. Now try raising yourself 
to a sitting position, without arching your 

pine. lí you feel the contraction, the ex- 
ercise is doing vour midriff good. 

If vour bathing suit shows off an upper-arm 
| ише, here's an effective remedy: Standing, 
put your arms out to your sides in a stiff, 

1 


LCTI C. if 


‘te 


tiff, rotate your arms in tiny circles. _ 











stretch. Now, with elbows and |] 


187 





HEAR THE NEW 
SONG HITS. 


"They Can't Convince Me ' 


“Vet's Stay Youag Forever 


"People Have More Fun 
Than Anyone" 





b. ` h d 
ъ 
pic JRE | 
MBIA 1 
TEEN preset 


witi 


«9 MARC PLATE - ROLAND CULVER JAMES ИШИ 
EDWARD. EVERETT HORTON - ADELE JERGENS 
GEORGE MAGREADY - WILLIAM FRAWLEY 


Original screenplay by Edwin Blum, Don Hartman 
A Songs by Allan Roberts and Doris Fishes 


EVA Directed by ALEXANDER HALL 
A DON HARTMAN PRODUCTION 
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Straw hat» help ward off "straw hair." = 
Large, colorful hats worn on and off through The , for Fat 1 
the day will allow you to tan and protect | J her 


your hair too. Silk or rayon bandannas are 
more protective than cotton ones. If you've 


A strictly masculine manicure set by JO | 


had a good permanent a week or ten days Fine pigskin with precision implemedi! 
before your vacation, your hair will stand of surgical steel. JOY'S real he-ma 
frequent summer shampoos which are nec- nipper cuts the toughest nails with eash 
essary to counteract the salt-watered look. IE - | LU 
There are some sun-tan oils which work over- „ыст У | 

time as hair softeners. Massage one into the Meer ЖУ. 

lower half of your hair an hour before you 35 aoveensty 19097 


shampoo. 

If vou don't wear a bathing cap, try 
working out a waterproof hair-do. One 
that won't fall to pieces at the sight of an 
ocean wave. Braids in various forms, or 
close-to-the-head coiffures, can be prettily 
done. There are also decorative rubber hair 
ornaments in flower shapes and summery 
colors that will stay put even after a high 
dive. A brush is a must in your beach bag to 


keep vou from looking like sandy-locks. FREE 

Brushing your hair ın the sun encourages a CATALOG 

natural golden glint in even the plainest- N 

colored manes. o v “7 3£1050 
P di ; nickel-chrom 


$15.50 


БҮЛИ М есепёпем for the smoothly BO cents tox 


tanned girl require minimum make-up. But 
you might tone down that first-day reddish 
glow with a luminous, creamy base. Worn 
without powder, it gives you a fresh, young 
complexion, A light eye shadow produces a 
wide-eyed look in a tanned face. A tiny, 
summer-scented sachet hidden in the ruffles 
of an olf-the-shoulder dress 1s a final fragrant 
thought. 


m f ue These 
FUN IN TOWN and other fine JOY 
Manicure Sets are featured 
in leading department 


| | | | stores and haberdashery, 
disks, saturated with antiperspirant, which | BREET ESSE CSW P PM A 


come in travel-worthy containers and are and gift stores. 


good for emergency moments. 
| REX CUTLERY CORP. 
Middag make-up can be rejuvenated by IRVINGTON 11, NEW JERSEY 


patting lightly over the surface of your face 
with a cotton pad dampened with a summer- 


cool skin freshener. It will remove traces of (enne m) Л (Е | 
oiliness and city grime and make your face ЧҮТ | ШИЕ | 


. . Jot 
ready lor a new powdering. 


(Continued from Page 71) 
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АЗ FAST as youR MACHINE CAN sew 


r Berk. dari poeders which try to s 
imitate a tan often fail at the job! There are ES sy’ GREATEST INVENTION 
liquid skin tints for the face as well as the Bar р тне 
ERE isa гоа оо | arms and legs (all in one bottle!) which, if ANS Ls SEWING 
y: ang salad... for royal eating! a T applied lightly and carefully, can pose as a / F $ MACHINE 
| “ tan. V T, | 


Milk he i 

MUR, heat-refined and hor x 
nege «lor "ON 

smoorl 614си ro super-creamy 


MICSS, un Arts t 7" / { { 44 7 () | OO 1 af [i - ] l е | ч aS them iS V ashck tl , 
€ ‹ Н , F4 i | | " us < 





when her skin is feeling especially dry. One 
spoon of uncooked oatmeal in a small 
cheesecloth square, dipped in warm water 


CARNATION ROYAL SALAD 


1 tablespoon gelatin 










uc Cup Carnation Mill: | 

HE TENOR писе chilled t ilk, undiluted, and applied to your face for several minutes ж”, 

[ си Bi Me маб; 1 Cd to 1єе-єгүуга] stage € d «€ I | t J асе severa n ute , — fl ATTACHES TO 

7 for whipping is her skin-soltener idea рани MACHINE 
| CUP sugar | Ў 5 25 : Xt à IN A JIFFY 

Ы célispoon salt 5 cup Carnation Mavonuüaise 










Oue fresh flom@er pinned appealingly 
mi: ori dissolved to your dress will  outcharm the most 
Жш ме. imposing-looking artificial ones. Selected 
‘ture, and fruit. Pour into mold and chill from a corner flower cart, it will set you back 
top with Carnation Mayonnaise. Garnish with Just a few cents. 


Guaranteed by ^ 
Good Housekeeping 


< cups fruits for salad, drained 


"often gelaun in lemi 
Add sugar aud salt, W 
uaise (see below). 


IT) 





juice; add boiling water; let st 
р Carnation Milk stiff 
; gelatin. mixture 
Unmold: serve on endive 
Strawberry. Serves б to В. 





(А 
to ev 
7 4$ aovrousio ™ 





Пг ht spots of roage on your 


CARNATION EGGLESS 
MAYONNAISE cheeks are never right. Summer skins use 





2 teaspoons sugar , я ; "o 

Le teas po bs i, cdi : tel oon dry mustard a minimum, if any, rouge—and then it 15 MAKES YOUR SEWING MACHINE TWICE AS 
Y1 teaspoon salt i Pu Carnation Milk, undiluted as unobtrusive as a pale, pink rose. VALUABLE--SO SIMPLE A CHILD CAN USE IT! 
» teaspoon white pepper q^ taD espoons vinegar or lemon juice Say goodbye to costly alterations and 
Mix dry ingredients wh c беи CU Bs saian Mil _—————————Є—Є forget the nuisance of trying to keep blind 
Or leinon juice а id le | Carnation Milk: bear In vinegar QM D I L a a stitches from showing. It’s easy with Miracle 
jn n , add on gradually, beaung thoroughly, Makes ER zu presen Jona invention n 
Р | oubles the vaiue of your sewing machine 
| А 9 fy ^L > by enabling it to do Ihe entire sewing job— 

WRITE for the free 32-page "Velvet Blend Book" iy ve s / 268871 from blind collar seams to blind skirt hems | | 
i 4 Book” of milk-rich nf CPUC —as well as any other sewing job that calls 


recipes, to Carnation ( 


ompany, Dey t L-6. Milwaukee 2, Wis. for hidden or invisible stitching. Comes to 







By Beruiece Bunn Christman you completely assembled... all ready to 
жо» use! Eliminates hours of tedious handwork 7 
S Cuchea иеге ond ... Miracle STITCH MASTER gives you trim, 
М. M tailored hems, professional-looking cuffs and 
f Shivering on a blade, edges in a matter of minutes. See it try it | 
Hugging with green arms, __..  — buy it — today. At $£95 | 
still half afraid, метет 8 De саа EA. ' 






Included... 

“HOW TO SEW SO EASY” 
"3 48 pages of sewing short culs. 
If STITCH MASTER is not 


yet in your favorite de- 
pariment slore, wrile lo: 


E | | STITCH MASTER СО. 214 $. Loomis St. Chicago 7 | 








ILK 


> CREE 


IN о и. ^ 
Se ¿0 
M IZED UNSWEETEN f 


D сАйёнАТ@ Tumbled out of June 
EVAPORATED _ 


| Before it had wings; 
ь DIle C eee Strange how a window box 
Draws frightened things. 








е China. But China did not defeat 
China was helped enough to be able 
d a defeat by Japan. The British, 
‘tch and the French empires m East- 
ia were conquered by Japan. The 
3e have had to give up their con- 
But these empires were not recon- 
by the British, the Dutch and the 







| Germans have had to evacuate the 
lan countries which they conquered. 
ough the underground resistance was 
bortant factor їп the defeat of Ger- 
though the part played by Britain m 
Ir was enormous—and, in staving off 
nan victory, decisive— the fact re- 
that Europe was saved from Nazi 
lation by the two non-European Al- 
y Russia and America. 

tis why Russia and America are now 
lincipal world powers in the postwar 
hat also is why Russia and America 
nt each other directly in Europe, m 
iddie East and in Eastern Asia. Until 
o World Wars of our time Russia and 
ca were separated by several great 
»s—the British, the French, the Ger- 
аб ће Austrian and the Japanese. The 
fajational community consisted of at 
id even or eight great powers. At the end 
Second World War there were m fact 
wo great powers. 


merica must and will fight for the em- 
igi f the world, or whether there can and 
[оте once again into being an inter- 
Mal community of several relatively 
| powers. 

Й this point we pass from history to 
@iecy. But before we start to prophesy 
be. the future, we must settle one cardinal 
about the past. Did everything that 
iappened have to happen? Was ıt all 
we -stined? Were all the debates, the ne- 





"Ins perfectly shocking the books 


parer ts are 





reading nowadays. 
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PEACE AND ANOTHER War 


(Continued from Pace 77) 


gotiations, the hard decisions of policy, not 
what they seemed at the time but in faet 
only a hind of commotion by which the re- 
sult, as we see it now, came mevitably to 
pass? Was it, for example, written in the 
book ot late, which nothing could. have 
changed, that the First World War should be 
followed by the rise of Hitler, that the rise of 
Hither should be followed by the Second 
World War: that in the Second World War 
Russta and America should be neutral until 
the European continent was overrun by the 
Germans and only Britain. continued. to 
fight, that Germany should in the end be 
defeated by the two powers which, when 
the war started, were neither of them able 
or willing to fight ? 

Before we venture to prophesy about thc 
chances of a Third World War, it is necessary 
to come clean and clear in our own minds as 
to whether the Second. World War (or, in 
fact, any world war) must be regarded as 
predestined and mevitable. 1 do not believe 
that the Second World War was inevitable. 
| believe the Second World War need not 
have happened, and therefore 1 believe that 
a Third World War need not, and may not, 


happen. 1 do not believe in historical de- 
terminism, whether it comes from com- 
munists, from  ex-communists, or from 


pedauts, doctrinaires, 1deologrsts, crusaders, 
fanaties, hysterics, from those who have read 
Marx, Lenin and Spengler, or have misread 
Toynbee. 

I maintam that the Second. World War 
was not inevitable, that it could have been 
prevented, and that it need not have taken 
the course it did. Consider only our own 
part init. Wasit inevitable that we remained 
disarmed after Japan seized Manehuria and 
Hitler came mto power in Germany? Was it 
inevitable that from 1931 to 1939 we should 
remain unarmed, neutral and isolationist ? 
Was it inevitable that we did nothing while 


almost the whole European continent was | 


conquered by the Germans, and all the ports 
of China by the Japanese? Was it predestined 


p^ 
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ТОМА CUTLETS 


1 slightly beaten 


[ a real he-man dish...a 


1 1-02. can tuna 


hearty meal for lusty appetites. Crisp اا‎ T 
, z 4 tbsp. thour tsp. salt 

and crunch-y on the outside ... del- Иа ly tsp. white 
Z tbsp. chopped + ррег 


cious all the way through. But, be sure 
you use these famous quality brands 
of tuna. Only the tender /ight meat is 
packed; your assurance that every tuna 
dish will be a culinary triumph! Like 
all foods, this tuna costs more today. 
But, not expensive ... it's magical the 
way you can make a BIG dish out of a 
small can of these quality brands! 


cups soft white 


parsley or 14% 
bread crumbs 


green pepper —. 
1 tbsp. lemon jutce 


1 slightly beaten egg 
Cracker crumbs Fat for frying 


Separate tuna into flakes. Melt fat in 
saucepan. Add flour and blend. Add 
milk and cook until very thick, stir- 
ring constantly. Remove from heat. 
Add tuna and remaining ingredients, 
Mix well. Form mixture into cutlets. 
Refrigerate about 2 hours. Dip cutlets 
into egg and then cracker crumbs. Fry 
in hot fat until golden brown. Garnish 
with tiny tomatoes or tomato slices 
and lemon wedges. Serve with your 
favorite fish sauce, if desired. Serves 5, 


THAT © 


VAN CAMP SEA FOOD CO. INC. • Terminal Island, Calif. 






THE BRANDS 





>=" 









Buy either of these FAMOUS VAN CAMP SEA FOODS, the quality is the same 
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$35,000 a peat 


yet rely on this inexpensive, easy way to 


KEEP HAIR SHINING BRIGHT 





Leaves Hair Teeming With Nahral Dazzling Lusire— 


Helps Keep Hair From Becoming Dry and Brittle 


Would you like your пат to radiate its 
natural dazzling highlights and satin 
sheen like gorgeous Powers Models? 
Then ‘glamour-bathe’ it with beauti- 
fying Kreml Shampoo! 

Powers Models could afford to 
spend a ‘fortune’ on their hair. Yet 
they know from experrence that no 
other shampoo leaves their hair glis- 
tening with more shining lustre and 
sparkling beauty. So why not take a 
tip from these world-famous Beauty- 
Queens? 

Not a soapless shampoo 
Not a cream shampoo 

Not a drying detergent 
It’s entirely different — 


Kreml Shampoo has been especially 


designed to ‘glamour-bathe’ each tiny 
strand of hair to reveal ALL its natural 
brilhant lustre and highlights. And it 
keeps hair glossy bright for days. 
This truly amazing Kreml Shampoo 
also has a beneficial ‘built in’ oil base 
which actually helps keep hair from 
becoming dry or bride. Its luxurious 
nch acre foam removes unsightly 
dandruff flakes the very first ume 
you use it! It rinses out like a breeze 
and never leaves any soapy film to 
dull the hair. 

Buy a bottle of amazing Kreml 
Shampoo to-day. See for yourself 
how easy it is to 'glamour-bathe' your 
hair to tantalizing beauty. At all drug, 
dept. or 10€ stores. Complete direc- 
tions with every package. 


KREML SHAMPOO 


A product of R. B. Semler, Inc. 


FOR SILKEN-SHEEN HAIR—EASIER TO ARRANGE 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS KREML HAIR TONIC 


CES ku 


«Ca «о 
* Guaronteed by © 
Good Housekeeping 
Í sop 


«x 
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that when we were struck at Pearl Harbor in 
December, 1941, we should not be ready to 
fight back seriousty until the end of 1943? If 
we were able to destroy the Japanese Empire 
in 1945, was it determined in advance that 
we could not have been powerful enough to 
check the Japanese Empire some years 
earlier? 


Is there any doubt that history could 
have been different if we had done sooner 
what we did later? Nobody, it has been 
said. not even God, ean change the past. 
But in the present men still have some 
say about the future, as they are wise or 
foolish. brave or timid, iiagnanimons or 
petty. believing or 


unbelieving. If ат —— and controlled from ty | 


is not so. then demoec- 


racy is a deception Dont von a Hittle bit wish you gon. It could not 
lived in a Не howuse—and it was ended by a military 
and religious eon- all sweel and tiny. and didn’t take cision. Even to sy 


any thought or waste any time, and render, there must be. 
were rather poor—only with pocket i 


money for books and toys—and no 
à visitors—all friends living in the 
were choices in thre same street, and the street long and could surrender į! 
past, then there are narrow and ending in the еу wall. whom in a gener 
choices in the Future. and the walt opening wilh a gate on condition of anarchy | 
Anolher war. though to cornfields in the south. and the Organized society- 
n is possible, is not will wood on the norih—and no already so badly di 
оаа» ays anyw here—all friends and organized — would,asi _ 
all one's world tied up in the little 
civ —and. no news to come—only 
romors and gossips al the cily gates, 
telling things a month old. and all 


aud the whole mora! 


ceplion oF Freedom, 
duty and rightepns- 
ness a fraud. Pf there 


inevitable, АМ peace, 
thongzh it is not cer- 
tain. is possible. 


| 
June, 1 
















I do not say that Russia or America со! 
not declare war, that the Red infantry Д 
not begin to march, our bombers begin 
bomb. But I do say that this could not |. 
come an organized conflict between Cg. 
munist nations and anti-Communist natie 
the reason being that only organized natio 
can fight wars. 

There are few, if any, nations wh 
could be organized by either Russia 
America to fight this war. Between Ru 
and America there would be not t 
respective allies but an immense region 
taining many hundreds of millions of peo 
engaged not in international war, but ina үг 
anarchy of many civil wars, Suchastru 

could not be direct, 


Kremlin and the Pen 


| 





— 


government capable 
surrendering, and wi 





the Dark Ages, dissoly ' 
among the  guerril | 
bands, and blood feud | 


Between a possible — «roug? - EDWARD BURNE-JONES, 2nd uprisings, the №: | 


маг апі а possible 


lords, local potentate 


peace, what, then, are == the usurpers and pr? 


the probabilities? The 
best way to go about answering this question 
is to imagine how Russia and America would 
vo about fighting a world war. The more that 
question is studied by the professional 
strategists of the Kremlin and of the Penta- 
gon, the more surely, 1 contend, they will 
come to see that while two nations ean fight, 
two nations cannot fight a world war. The 
reason is that there will be too many neutrals, 
There i$ no wav in which the great masses 
of manhind can be aligned into two opposing 


| coulitions, the one under Russian leadership 


aud the other under American. lt requires 
strony governments to mobilize nations for 


| war. The people have to be conscripted, 
| regimented and commanded in order to fight 


a war. Now, as we have already seen, the 
greater part of the world, as a result of the 
two wars, is no longer firmly and strongly 
governed. ‘The disorganization of the 
European continent and of most of Asia, the 
destruction of the old states and the hqui- 
dation of old empires makes it difficult to 
organize peace. It also makes it difficult to 
organize a world war. It makes it diffieult to 
organize anything. 


tenders. | 
So, though 1 do not predict that a Russiar 
American war cannot happen, I do predic _ 
that it would end not in the victory of eithe | 
but in anarchy so general that it would bh 
well-nigh universal. I am not, therefore ~ 
opposed to discussing a Russian-America! - 
war. | 
The more we talk about this war, ant Î 
where it would be fought, and with wha 
weapons, and by whom, and for wha 
strategie objectives, the more we shall arouse 
provoke, incite the peoples of Europe té =. 
bestir themselves, and to unite, and to sil. @ 
down hard upon the ideologists and thi | 
fanatics among them, and to rise up again аё 
principals and powers in an internationa 
community. If they cannot think of any | - 
better reason for ending the ancient division: 
of Europe, then perhaps they will be movec 
by the terror and horror of becoming the! | - 
battlefield of the two non-European powers.! ! 
So l am in favor of discussing this Third | 
World War continually and exhaustively, ] 
For the more it is talked about, the more ` 
surely shall we talk ourselves and the Rus-| 
sians out of it. | 





SELF-CONFIDENCE 


(Continued from Page 42) 


feel terribly awkward and puny. The mem- 
ory of elildhood’s disappointments and re- 
sentments fades away, but for many there 
remains the undertone of that contrast of 
the child's weakness pitted against adult 
strength. Reverberating down the years 
come the echoes of infantile experience: ** You 
cannot achieve. You are not strong, You are 
little, insignificant, powerless.” And for many 
men and women the whole rest of life is the 
vain attempt to compensate for these inse- 
curities of their early years. They have not 
accepted the fact that life has objectively 
changed and that from a realistie standpoint 
they are no longer justified in their feelings of 
inadequacy. 

I made this point not long ago to an out- 
standing professional man whose life was be- 
ing undermined by a corroding sense of in- 
feriority. " You know," I said to him, "the 
amazing paradox is that no one sees you in 
quite such a melancholy light as you see 
yourself. In actuality you are quite success- 
ful. You have done well in fashioning:a toler- 
able human existence out of the raw materials 
at vour disposal. You have a home, work, a 
good reputation. There are those who both 
love and honor you for what you really are. 


| 
| 
The trouble is that you foolishly imagine I 
other people to be clairvoyant and to see in 
you the inferior little boy that you once were. | 
You nave lived so long obsessed with your ` 
childhood self that you have failed to notice : 
how really competent in the world of men! ғ 
your grown self has become. lf all people: 
like vou who felt themselves failures really 
were failures, then the work of the world 
would never get done. Take off your dark- 
colored glasses and see yourself as you really 
are: a peer in the adult world with strength 
quite adequate to meet the problems of that 
world; a person far abler and more creative 
than you have ever given yourself credit for 
being." 

Sometimes our lack of self-confidence 
springs from our overestimation of the capa- 
bilities and virtues of others. Only the other 
day there came to my attention a pathetic 
case of a young girl, suffering from deep 
inferiority feelings, who attributed all man- 
ner of perfection to her older sister. There 
was, in her Judgment, literally no talent or 
virtue that the older sister did not possess. 
This young woman's soul was a sieve through 
which poured all the ripe grain of affection 
(Continued on Page 192) 
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“Tm excited about 
х the new Cashmere Bouquel | 


у Beau Cake 


with make-up sponge right | 
in the case!” | 
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APPEARING IN 
“CALENDAR GIRL” a 
A REPUBLIC PICTURE 
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A thrilling improvement in cake make-up that’s set Hollywood 
all agog. For Cashmere Bouquet Beau Cake has its own dainty 
make-up sponge in a moisture-proof compartment right in the 
compact. As glamorous < rail Patrick says, ‘It’s perfect! As soon 
f as I open my Beau Cake there's the $] 


onge, ready for use.” 


| Cashmere Bouquet Beau Cake imparts ravishing young color 
| | | s | s 

| to your skin; hides tuny blemishes: lasts for hours ana hours. 

| Enjoy it once and you'll agree Cashmere Bouquet Beau Cake 


f is truly the cosmetic sensation of the year “HBEAL CAVE is €o-faüch 


neater... no need for 


loose cotton in my purse." 


ashmere Bouquel 


Beau Cake [2 


with sponge compartment right in the case 


“With BEAU CAKE it’s so 
much quicker to make your 
skin look youthful, smooth 
and glamorous." 


Gay new cake make-up 


109 
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Fated not to be mated?... Better reduce the Ry-Krisp way! 


first step to the altar! Get the Ry-Krisp 


| 

llter your figure —it may be the 
| Plan (for those in normal health). 
I 





FREE! “DESIGN FOR REDUCING," GIVES COMPLETE REDUCING PLANS FOR MEN 


Delicious Ry-Krisp has a flavor that 
satisfies! Each crisp, crunchy, wafer- 
thin slice has vitamin Bj and whole- 
grain regulating minerals—yet only 
23 calories (per double-square). 














a 


di f 
dos S М ьал 


AND WOMEN. WRITE RY-KRISP, 200 CHECKERBOARD SQUARE, ST. LOUIS 2, MISSOURI 











See how easy itis to lose fat while you 
enjoy delicious meals. Just choose 
what you like, from long lists of foods 
(in given portions) —with. Ry-Krisp 
as your bread at every meal. 
REDUCE AND LIKE IT! ' 
[una soukle, fresh peas, 
cauliflower, watercress 
and carrot cu Ry-Krisp Р 
peach halv kim milk 
NV ' 
E 
| 
| 
AN 
i^ я 
da 
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A dressing that gives new zest 
to green salad 


1165. margarine; 2 ths. flour; 2 tsps. Colman's 
Mustard; 1 tsp. salt; 1 tsp. French's Paprika; 
dash of tbs. vinegar; 
t cup each, water and milk 

Melt margarine in double 


French's Cayenne; 2 


E RN 


boiler. Mix flour, mustard. » 
sult. paprika and cayenne де 
Blend with melted marga- Ing , AZ 
rine. Add vinegar. Add water Ns 2 
slowly, stirring constantly ж = 
Cook until mixture thickens № = 24 
Add milk, and cook only long USF 2, 
enough to heat mixture, "Ed tee 


through. Chill. Yield: 1 cup. 
FREE! NEW RECIPE BOOK —''Mealtime Magic" 
Send name, address ta Atlantis Sales Corp., 
3670 Mustard Street, Rochester 9, N. Y. 
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New! Quick! Delicious! 


RECIPE FOR 





UNDERWOOD 
DEVILED = 
HAM- °> 


ʻe of cream cl 


iecese 
1 3-ounce packag 
1can UNDERWOO у 
\ 3 5 oT I 
ingredients together i 
Add other st а й 
if desired. 
boc ty ا‎ E 
Spread ite ger-length pieces 
Spread on n 
ot hot buttered toast. 


1) Deviled Ham 


E. 


Blend 


until smot th. 
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TRADE 
NET WEIGHT 


Se 


ж Boy, what delicious sandwiches it 
makes! What snacks . . . and rarebits! 
What delicious egg dishes! (It's won- 
derful on hot toast under scrambled 
or poached eggs. So hearty and good.) 
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(Continued from Page 190) 
for others, with not a kernel remaining to 
nourish herself. 

What could be done to give her self- 
confidence? First and foremost, she had to 
be helped to a new perspective on her own 
very generous gifts of personality and char- 
acter. These, it is true, had been overshad- 
owed by the more brilliant accomplishments 
of the older sister. But I succeeded in show- 
ing this girl that she had fundamentally mis- 
read the Book of Life. Her reading difficulty 
was this: she had seen in capital letters many 
things in her sister's life that just were not 
there; and, secondly, she had relegated to 
small type—footnotes, as it were—her own 
qualities. Equipped with the lens of new 
self-confidence, she was better able to inter- 
pret both the similarities and the differences 
between her sister and hersclf. 

It isa truism that there are facets of failure 
in every person's make-up. But there are 
als elements of success. No one of us es- 
capes limitations. We all are sometimes 
angry, petty, lazy—but also we are kindly, 
generous, creative. Some people are gifted 
with their hands; some in the realm of art or 
music; some in the realm of abstract ideas. 
Almost no one is gifted in all three. We are all 
limited, and we must accept ourselves wath 
our limitations, recognizing that we can do 
what others cannot do, that we can contrib- 
ute where others cannot. 

In this connection the idea of growth is of 
prime importance. Growth, not perfection, 
isthe test of our maturity—the touchstone of 
our success as an adult man or woman. 


"Though I appear a sort of wan- 


P derer, the marricd state has not 
a sincerer friend than dam. lt is the 
harbor of hnman life, and is, with 
respect to the things of this world, 
what the next world is to this. It is 
home: aud that one word conveys 
more than any other word can ex- 


press. —THOMAS PAINE, 





Genius is rare; mediocrity is a portion of 
almost all of us. But in some way peculiar to 
ourselves, cach of us can contribute from the 
storehouse of our increasing skills and matur- 
ing love to the enrichment of life. 

This conception of growth 1s particularly 
important for parents, for it 1s in the circle of 
the home that self-confidence is either bred or 
destroyed in children. Mueh human misery 
and self-destruction (in the form of alcohol- 
ism, promiscuity, despair) stems from the 
fact that parents often give their children 
only counterfeit love. Why? Possibly be- 
cause when they were children they, too, 
received such counterfeit coins from their fa- 
thers and mothers. In many families this 
Vicious circle 1s carried on from generation to 
generation, so that children who were de- 
prived of security and affection become 
parents who unconsciously revenge their 
early frustrations upon their offspring. We 
have all seen mothers and fathers who have 
been stern, overdemanding, overpossessive, 
overindulgent —all masquerades of love rather 
than love itself. Many parents, without 
knowing it, make their children scapegoats 
for their own failures, or shadows of their 
own pitiful lack of self-confidence. It is of 
utmost importance, therefore, both for our 
own happiness and for the future well-being 
of our children, that we root out of our lives 
every tendency that springs from self-hate. 

Karen Horney, the eminent psychoanalyst, 
insists that much human cruelty derives 
from our sense of insufficiency and a lack of 
belief-in-self—and states that we are often 
vicious to others because we wish to bring 
them down to our own level of futility and 
emptiness. Thus, when we gossip, bear false 
witness, tear to shreds the reputations of our 
neighbors, we are in truth revealing to the 
world our own tattered garments of self- 
deprecation and self-disdain. The truly con- 
fident, self-loving person never indulges in 
backbiting, character assassination and spir- 
itual homicide. Having gained a sense of 


self-toleration about himself and his own | 








"Let's see... | 


what flavor shall I cry for? 


“It’s tough to decide, because re. | 
custards taste mighty yummy in Wy | 
flavor—a big change from drinking асу 
milk. I like vanilla, or choc’late, or hey 
or pep’mint—shucks, I'll just cry, anig 
Mommy decide!” 

It’s easy to make milk into any fg! 
of rennet-custard with “Junket” By: 
Rennet Tablets. The rennet enzyme m; | 
milk easier to digest —and not being co 41 
saves all the precious vitamins. 

Make rennet-custards with ei 4! 


“Junket” Rennet Tablets—not sweet 4 | _ 


or flavored—add sugar and flavor to ti af 
or “Junket” Rennet Powder—six fla $1 
already sweetened. Both at all gro i! 
Write “Junket” Prand Foods, Divisic X 
Chr. Hansen's Laboratory, Inc., Dept 5 
Little Falls, N. Y., for free sampl й 
* Junket" Rennet Tablets. 
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ings, he becomes extremely patient both relative inner decency and outer conli- 
‘defects in others. dence, Sach knowledge and trust will tend to 
nfident. men and women make of eliminate tlie all-too-humzn tendency to sell- 
‘man relationship m which they enter contempt. They will be fertile sources of that ч 
ag rich and rewarding. In marriage, — true sell-regard which neither exaggerates its THEY USED 7O CALL IW 
iple, they display the deep under- powers nor minimizes Its worth. | | i! 
| that husbands and wives have dif- Ultimately the genuine and wise self-love RUNTY А . NOW LOOK AT MY 
‘eds, ofttimes go through strange and {hat breeds self-confidence is the ability to tt —— 
bus moods— that we all of us carry look at onescH with a kind of detachment E ۰ 





HEMO BOY/ 


3 ol past defeats in childhood and in 
nce with us and that, therclore, 
ies we are lovable and sometimes, 
we are almost unbearable. Such per- 
'e the wisdom to make of their homes 
d the desert, places of rest and refresh- 
t зеге the wounds that life inflicts upon 
| an beings are healed by undiscour- 
eaf affection. 
Hid ho has learned to love himself wisely 
Jd o know how to love his neighbor 
«el to understand all about the other per- 
n di to like him as well as to love him 
‘ein with his weaknesses and short- 
mis as well as his charm, goodness, wis- 
m his is the real meaning. perhaps, of 
оу! neighbor ": to know all about him, 
„J| like and treasure him nevertheless. 
“tye thyself properly” 1s а command- 


and a friendly interest in one's potentialities 
and limitations, A person knows how to love 
himsell properly when he recognizes that he 
isa [rail and fallible mortal whose lile goal 
should be growth, not perfection. Ue has at- 
tained true self-regard when he has achieved 
the mellow maturity that is tolerant of the 
many moods good, bad and indifferent 

that chase across the firmament of one’s soul 
like shifting clouds on a sammer day; when, 
in the reassuring knowledge that we are all of 
us peculiar in one degree or another, he has 
become wise enough to be lorgiving, not only 
of the foibles of others, but of the occasional 
eccentricities and peculiarities of himsell. 

A man or a woman has learned at last how 
to love himself or herself properly when he 
lives by the golden mean between extremes; 
when he has attamed a kind of equilibrium, 





enl { sanity in these tense days. Let me 


E 


g that you tack two comlorting mot- 


es]: the inner walls of your туа 
ull he first is: " Respect thyself.” The 


COJ : 


“Trust thyself.” Respect votrself 


П Il your achievements and shortcom- 

gs rust yourself to master the undesira- 
| 3 А ۰ 

elits of your character, and to achieve 








Woburn, Masa husetts 
Dear Bruce and Beatrice Gould: The 
leller, a perfect illustration of what ails 


) faodern youth, was printed to help par- 


m 


| Her life was full of spiritual lack. 


f nts understand and solve the deliuqueney 


xoblem. Unlortunate'y, wany parents 
ead these stories and shrug them off with, 
‘Thank goodness our kids aren't. like 
hat!" They have no idea how to solve 
youth problems, and while many illustra- 
tions of present conditions are Lurnislicd 
them, few articles deal witli ac tual values 
and remedies. Меге is my analysts ol 
Anne's "lacks," based on my observations 
as a teacher in public school, Sunday 


"school and the N. Y. State Retormatory, 


and as a mother. 
Anne is typical 
stratum, a semisluuniishi 


only ol one social 
environment 
Her 
mother, not sufficiently compamonable, 
failed to gain lier confidence, and instead 
of counseling and guiding Anne trom carly 
childhood, scolded her. Anne lacked a 
suitable social lile. Modest parties and 
teas at home where her parents could meet 
her friends would have meant more seh- 
respect and social graces. Suuday morn- 
ings her family should have attended 
church together, and Anne should have 
co-operated during the week in promoting 
church youth activities to develop her 
spiritual obligation. Her teacher and par- 
ents should have encouraged any per~ па! 
talents she possessed, to provide whole- 
some hobbies. 

Since our lives consist ot habits we have 
formed, good or bad. all habitAornung 
training must begin in earliest youth, con- 
tinuing steadily but tacttully through ado- 
lescence, Every action is preceded con- 
sciously or subconsciously by thought. 
Thus the habit of sitting the “wheat trom 
the chaff’ in our thinking must be ac- 
quired carly. "As a man thinkelh in lis 
heart, xo is hc" isa fundamental tium in 
child training. 

The power of wholesome inlluence, gi rol 
examples and worthy aims upon young 
impressionable minds is incalculable All 
this Anne lacked. Parents have a definite 
duty to their children, spiritually and 
mentally, that they tend to mininnze. 
Youth, to combat evil temptalions, mest 
be equipped with adequate aninmnunitiot 
a helpful philosophy of lite. 

There was an unwholesome иие опе 
of immoral thinking in Anne's s liool en- 
vironment. Her companions were ol 
the same piece." Youth follows the i iol, 


SCHOOLTEACHER AND MOTHER 
ANALYZES “THE 


with room in his life for work and play and 
laughter and friendship: and when, like a 
philosopher, he anticipates both the peaks 
and the vallevs, the summits of achievement 
and the lowlands of failure and depression. 
And when, having anticipated them, he ac- 
cepts them, as part of the price of human 
growth and fulfillment. THE END 


a | 
HELLER” 
4 4 4 4 


instmet, and a few bad apples contaminate 
the whole barrel Had Anne's parents re- 
moved her to a better. environment 
gained the co-operation of other parents 
in organizing suitable: youtlc activities to 
utilize their abnndant energies, Anne and 
her comrades would have been busy with 
constructive imterests and Inul no tune lor 
less Wholesome thoughts. In pioncet days, 


or 

































































the strenuous exigencies ot lile = hunting, 
farming, spiuning, Cooking lelt no sur- 


plus of strength to be wasted upon devi- 
talizing amusements. Today, an outlet 
must be Pound lor this vast dynamic re- 
serve ot energy, else " tlie lid is bound to 
blow off" ih undesirable activities. It is 
tar less expensive to nance socral youth 
BE Aud classes than to тайх re 
іолат 

Anne is also an example of the complete 
lack олиси and self-control preva- 
lent todays For tour thousand years 
civilization lias built up a system ol stand- 
ards intended to raise us above animalisin. 
Selt-control is a vitally essential quality 
that grows stronger with usc. Construe- 
tive seli-expression is salutary, but can be 
carried to destructive oxtreies. Only 
worth-while ideas should be expressed їп 
action which reverts again До right 
thoughts preceding. Anne expressed what 
her hte had provided her inind.. Her im- 
herent kindness, her desire lor unselfish ex- 
pression, was Hilly demonstrated in hei 
devotion to Betsy. Inclubwork Anne would 
have blossomed into а usetul woman. 

Anne was not a typical girl. She be- 
longed to a segment of untottupate chil- 
dren tor whom society has done little, andl 
does not represent the many children who 
have lad adequate home wand social oppor- 
tunities 

Vay young ТОКУ excuse their immoral 
aets on XP grounds that they are estab- 
hung new симо Old codes ot ethics 
are outinoded, they tell us. Church and or- 
yanized leadership should explain, and re- 
alfirm widely, definite codes ol conduct 
and religious ethics cand шаке real ex- 
planations and decisions to mert the ques- 
Lions and needs ol modern vouth. 

Concerted actian ol churches, schools, 
and traternal and social organizations cun 


climate the sources ol evil that menace 


our cluldren. 

‘The JOURNAL is to be congratulated 
lugli crandards it muntains in 
ariel dver tisimg 

Very traly yours, 
OLIVE ROBINSON DUET ANY. 
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Youd be surprised what HEMO” 
might do for your child / 


Pl ч OFTEN SPENT 59¢ on a toy for 
your child. haven't you? 


Well. why not spend the same sum on 
something that can do him more eood ? 


Add Hemotohis meals forthe nextthirty 
days, What happens may surprise you! 
Here's why: Two glisses of Пето 
made with niilk supply a whole day's 


Hii L 


needs of vital vitamins and minerals 
—shown on the chart. 


Hot or cold . . . rich, milk-chocolaty 
Hemo makes a delicious drink. 


A favorite with children, grownups, 100. 
Hot, it's so relaxing at bedtime. 


Only 5%... about 216 a serving. Get 
Hemo today! 


CLASS of Hemo gives you 


ol coulitlowe 


ervifia 


'vinq Ol poked green beons comDine 


аз е eee E: E. 


T HEMO excee 
Minimum daily needs sel 
by U.S. nulrilionists 
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Drink your vitamins and minerals...and like ёт! 








Nila and Diane Shea, racing stars 
of St. Petersburg Baby -Aquacade. 





bY GAY BLAR WHITE 


Eo the average adult why he doesn’t swim and he'll un- 
doubtedly answer something like this: “Why. I don't 
know. I hke the water, but I’ve been afraid of it ever since 
I was a kid. Guess I've missed a lot of fun." 

Down at St. Petersburg, Florida, thev've solved the problem 

bv teaching babes to swim before they develop fear of the water. 
Results are little short of phenomenal. Tots of two, three, 

four, five and six put on a water carnival which, for sheer per- 
fection of swimming and diving technique, would shame the 
average adult who fancies he can put on a creditable show in 
the water. Ordinarily any public program of teaching swim- 
ming 1s limited to children over nine or ten years of age. By 
this age. say swimming instructors at St. Petersburg, children 
have developed that fear of the water which takes all the Jos 
out of swimming. 


| 

} 
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All to the good, too, from the standpoint of St. Petersburg parents, 1s the record of no 
swimming fatahties among children since the program started, Considering that the city 
is situated virtually on an island, with at least ten months of swimming weather ever\ 
vear, during which beaches are crowded every day, it is plain that teaching water-safety 
nethods 1s of paramount importance to parents. 


Two years ago the city recreation department, under direction of Pierce V 
feeling the need of a more generalized summer recreational Continued on I 
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Start {hem early with a trained teacher and your 


children will have по swimming qualms. Little Danny 
Shea, 7 months old, can now kick across a 20-foot pool. 





Diving from boards, her brothers shoulders or from the 
lifegnard’s chair—it/s all the same to Diana Jordan, 
Ab... 


f. who learned water techniques from a professional. 





Diana mastered and loved lifesaving at the age of 4, 
and now she can tow sister Sandra in or out of an emer- 


veney. Below, Diana dives for her sister iva stunt rescue, 
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sk anybody: what material is tops for strength, 
od looks, long life, all-round usefulness? Chances 
е, steel will be the answer every time. You just 
ur't beat steel for these things. And vou can t heat 
(И U-S-S Label as a guide to quality steel. When 


Bu See this famous trade-mark on any article— | 
HOME IDEA #8: Steel chairs, 





| iP 381] Cyclone Fence, a HOME IDEA X1: Casement windows rs A DAS 
hether its a roasting pa or ) mE aud Venetian blinds of U- S-S Steel, gliders, awnings, and shutters. 
ome freezer or a farm tractor—you can be sure 2j 

ıe steel in that article is good. Look for the 057 HOME IDEA #2: Smart, sturdy 


о ЗЕ helps vou get your money's worth. inaning UOTE dd жон ar US S Siel, 
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(Continued from Page 194) БОГ» ‚лт 
program for city youngsters, instituted city- Just Seen if m | Т 
wide projects of supervised play. y PE- 
Among the projects sponsored was a pro- 
gram of free swimming lessons at the munici- STORK 1 ASTILE tastes | TL 
pal pool. No age limits were set. Parents Ji 
came and brought their children, and younger 45 ooi à & it fe Я! un ET, 
when she ones entered the wading pool. | | å | Ü 
numm More than three hundred children under 
4 ten years of age learned to swim during the 
9 TOUS Up, will summer vacation period from June to Sep- 
. tember last year. | 
our little | Tots of two to ten are started in the wad- 
U ing pool. They learn first to hold their faces 
е under water without breathing. Soon they 
g irl have are floating, and when they have learned the 
rudiments of arm and leg motions they are 
lovely legs 2 graduated to the three-to-four-foot pool. 
دل — ل‎ Here they perfect their swimming strokes, 
and learn all the tricks of water safety. 
Usually within a period of a few weeks they 
are competent to enter the deep pool, where 
they are taught diving and water carries. 
Swiruming instructors say the only require- 
ments for teaching the babes are patience, a 
genuine hking for children, and an occasional 
candy bar as a reward for good performance. 
In view of national records which show that 
nearly three thousand children under fifteen 
are drowned each year, these swimming babes 
of St. Petersburg are good news for the en- 
tire nation. 
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Soothing Lanolin 





“Ask for Stock Baby Oil, and 
Stork Baby NUM too 








h | | pany, of Atchison, Ohio, that she go to 

shortly before, and Susan was ready and 
luke these d | pipe brother George and his wife, and Susan had 
women in her house, "because it's your 
rood for getting Grace anything she wanted, А 
5 Б Ba : g she wante especially to take better care of babies! 
nor was she going to be used as domestic 
one that would put several hundred mules | фу 
whispered the magic words, "Апа we can get 
for FREE Samples, Prices and Ihustrated Booklet. 


Ў » (Continued from Page 40) 
no g ur Can | ww Webster Improved Automatic Valve Com- 
Philadelphia and open up the new sales 
А £^. P" office with Mr. Dipple. Her mother had died 
А 
straight legs anxious for a change. 

i =. She and her inother had lived with her 
a never been unaware of how her sister-in-law 
without 4 E | Ek ' had felt about the two of them hving with 

l ko un F ea | her, or of her patient endurance of two extra | 

strong bones ; A 4 + Куно 2 v B | mother, darling.” | That attıtude made a Your physician will tell you Stork 7 

А ПЕ ИЛАТ | ES | wonderful impression on George and was Castile is safe, non-irritating. It’s made‏ ا 

but Susan was determined that she was not 
going to be taken with patient endurance, 
blackmail over her brother. Soa change was 
imminent, and when Webster Valve offered 
between her and Grace, Susan never hesi- 
tated in accepting, particularly when they 

you an apartment." S 

Then there had been the fun and excite- K N І ТТІ N G YA R N 
ment of furnishing the apartrnent—not that |<, Quality Yarns at LOW Prices 
there was much to furnish, for her entire peptide 

1 А — e SUN AY YARN ПШ 349 Grand $1., New York 2, N.Y. 

apartment consisted of the long front parlor 















cO THES and the back parlor, made into a kitchen and -------—------------------------- 1 
E. v e bath—and exploring the city with its his- Dennison. Dept. T-1, Framingham, Mass. і 
"ы hS toric buildings, its theaters and department | FREE Please send me а whole day's Н 
stores l supply of Dennison Diaper Liners. 1 

stores. | і - 

" She had not been lonely at all until a Еа 

Cocomalt g wes week before, when there had been one of SEEDS m.m. Ж 8 dmg ! 
Å- лты ча таан the se deceptive springlike $ Saturdays that City. UON ОЧ. State "ОР... - 


hi ld come in March and serve no useful purpose ареалына наннан асан 
your Cru other than to make you open your coat and 

. catch cold, or spend much more than you can 
extra C aleitum afford for a spring hat, or feel wistful when 
you see nice young men meeting attractive 
young women for Saturday lunch. Susan on 


e 
SO vut al for that Saturday had made the mistake of wan- 


dering through the department store which 
strong bones seemed to be the favorite rendezvous for 

these nice young men and attractive young 
women. They met either at the head or the 
feet of a very large bird in the center of the 
store, and Susan, watching them, had found 
herselí wishing that there was someone to 
say, "Meet me at the Eagle." Susan even 


td felt wistful over the matronly women and the 
D men who,she knew,must rush each night for a 

T ? 
mei ГООО D suburban train, because there had been other 


= ineetings at the Eagle, when Tommy's ton- 
Jor EXTRA Calcium 

















HEY, MOM! Don't be a Diaper Drudgel 
Dénnison Diaper Liners reduce unpleasant- 
ness in changing and washing my diapers. Just 
fold a Liner inside diaper next to my skin. 
When soiled, flush away. No hard scrubbing. 
Sanitary. Helps prevent diaper rash. Costs 
only a few cents a day. DELUXE: 180 for $1; 
CRADLE TIME & DOWNEESOFT: 180 for 69r. 


Domi 
Или 
DIAPER LINERS 


Wherever Baby Goods Are Sold 


©1947.R B. DAVIS CO. 





sits or a coat for Nancy was not uppermost in 
their thoughts. She wished that day with all 
| her heart that someone was waiting for her. | 



























sisishop might say you never knew 
"Ма happen, but Susan felt that she 
was one of those women doomed to 
а ie. 

sh a week of eating alone, р 


LO 


Ang 
he had to 


d es alone, shopping alone, sl 
d rely to herself. 

su susan, stop it, she would say. You 
| e the belle of Atchison, Ohio, so what 
‘pect to do in a big city? 

| е seeing Susan at that moment 
ive thought that the men in Atchi- 


less Eden, which was practically the 
33. The war had taken the men away 
geusan was seventeen and sent none 
К] he great shuffle in return, for Atchi- 
not important enough for war plants 
r camps, and there was no railroad 
with its USO or canteens. There 
ly Webster Improved Automatic 
;hich operated patriotically and effi- 
vith women and men past fifty. 
o matter how she scolded herself, she 


iat on this Saturday morning, she 
the telephone man effusively, for he 
d neone to talk to for a short time, and 
ral meant a telephone by the day bed 
she no longer need stiffen at a step in 
or waken in the middle of the night 
d cold with fear. And perhaps, just 
d; someone would telephone her—even 
it would only be Mrs. Dipple. But 


wu have lunch with him? He'll meet 
the Eagle." And when the installation 
һа finished and gone, she hugged the 
to her. Maybe something would hap- 
ad at that moment it rang, shrilly, im- 
ely, and she almost dropped it. 


ıe mouthpiece, and a man's voice, 

fag much amused, said: 

Pl! Hello! Randy surely works fast.” 

Sin said, '' Yes, he does. He's just gone." 

“пе?” asked the voice. “ Where?" 

“ouldn’t know," Susan answered. “То 

another telephone, I suppose." 

T; time the amused voice burst into 

| er, and Susan said: 

' hat's so funny about that?" 

™ that’s how Randy does it. I often 
red about his technique.” 

i conversation was making less and 

sense to Susan, and she mustered up 


| 
| 





“Now, remem ber—be bored at 99 
, L2. ed. 
They'll think you ге sopmeistt ated 
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some dignity and said, “I am—am rather 
surprised at the telephone company — 
Telephone company," said the voice. 
‘What has the telephone company got to do 
with it? I want Randy McNeal.” 
Susan said "Oh," rather flatly. “I’m afraid 


you have the wrong number." 

“It doesn't sound like the wrong number 
to me," said the voice, whereupon Susan 
hung up the phone. 

She was instantly sorry. After all, it had 
been someone to talk to; but when the phone 
rang a second time and it was the same voice, 


she was annoyed. 

^lhis is the wrong number," she said. 
"Will you please consult the directory. 
This"—she had to look at the telephone to 
find out her own number— "this is Belshaw 
2-9431.” 

“Апа that," said the voice, "is Randy 
McNeal's number." 

"And that,” said Susan, "is not Randy 
McNeal’s number. That is my number." 

By noontime she was not so certain that 
Belshaw 2-5431 was her number, for she had 
had to stop the chores that are synonymous 
with Saturday morning and a working girl to 
explain (a) to Mr. Barraclone, the tailor, 
that she could not tell him when Mr. McNeal 
would want his new tweeds fitted: she didn't 
know any Mr. McNeal; (b) to the manager 
of the University Club that she did not know 
whether Mr. McNeal was coming to dinner 
on the twenty-eighth: she did not know Mr. 
McNeal; (c) to the professional at Hidden 
Hollow Golf Club that she could not tell 
him what to do with Mr. McNeal's irons: she 
did not know Mr. McNeal; (d) to several 
unidentified voices that she did not know 
whether Mr. McNeal would want to play 
handball on Monday, squash on Thursday 
and tennis on Saturday: she did not know 
Mr. McNeal. 

They were all polite at first, then insistent, 
then incredulous, then argumentative. 

Susan said wearily to the Hidden Hollow 
Golf Club, “You have the wrong number." 

"Oh, no,” said the professional. * That's 
Mr. McNeal’s number. He's lived there for 
years, and he wrote me to telephone him 
about his clubs." 

"Well," said Susan, "Annie doesn't live 
here any more," and, banging down the 
phone, went back to see Mrs. Bishop. 
"Who," she demanded, "is Randy McNeal 
who lived here?" 

Mrs. Bishop shook her head. ''There's 
never been anyone in the building by that 
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.. featuring Clapps 
high-vitamin Vegetables / 


LOOK, MOTHER ...à real garden-full of 
vitamin-rich vegetables for your baby! 

All here for Clapp's Baby Vitamin 
Month! 

Fresh, sweet green peas... rushed from 
the fields, and pressure-cooked to guard 
their precious vitamins . . . delicate flavor 
... and fresh color! 

Then there's spinach, so rich in vitamins 
and minerals. And deep-orange carrots— 
rich in carotene (Vitamin A). And squash! 
And beets! All vitamin-full! 


Clapp's prepares most every vegetable 


Start your baby on 
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the first baby foods 


Clapp's Strained Foods 
Clapp's Junior Foods 


Clapp's Baby Cereals 


NOW AT YOUR GROCERS 


that helps a baby thrive. We've raised two 
generations on Clapp's vegetables. 

Why not start your baby on Clapp's to- 
day? Get a week's supplv of Clapp's pres- 
sure-cooked high-vitamin Vegetables—spe- 
cially featured by your grocer during 
Clapp’s Baby Vitamin Month! 

CLAPP’S HIGH-VITAMIN VEGETABLES 
Beets * Carrots * Green Beans * Peas * 
Spinach * Squash * Creamed Vegetables * 

Tomato Porridge * Vegetable Soup 
Mixed Vegetables with Rice 
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An Improved 


PEANUT BUTTER 


_The best part of the best PEANUTS with SALT added 
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The BEST PART of the BEST PEANUTS with 
*r2cügenated vegetable 011. sait and sui M 


/ vote for both, tor easy-to-make 
sandwiches, desserts and pastries 
the family loves / 





You’re voting right whichever you choose! 
Peanut Creme and Peanut Crunch brands of 
peanut butter are packed with nourishing, satis- 
fying goodness. Wonderful in sandwiches . . . 
delicious for cakes, pastries, appetizers. Wise 
advice: get both . . . send for free recipe folder 
today! Holsum Products, Milwaukee 1,. Wis. 
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name, and I've been here seven years." Mrs. 
Bishop put her finger to her cheek. “Now 
let me see. There was a Mr. Bircher, and a 
Miss Bell who had a brother. No. No Mr. 
McNeal." 

“Well,” Susan began her story, ''I've just 
gotten my telephone and everyone is calling 
for Mr. McNeal." 

“Oh, dear,” said Mrs. Bishop, shaking her 
head. “That's bad. Now sometimes burglars 
telephone an apartment first to see who 
lives there and who's home. What now!” 

What now, indeed ? thought Susan, back in 
her own apartment; and after four more 
calls, all feminine, apparently purely social, 
since they accepted Susan's "Wrong num- 
ber" docilely, and one who argued in a voice 
like melted butter, "Mr. Randy said I was 
to call today sure, nuff, and see if I was to 
start cleanin’ next week," she grabbed her 
coat and left the apartment. Someone un- 
doubtedly was playing a joke on someone, 
b.t the only one the joke seemed to be 
on was she—and who 
would play it? 


She walked up the * * ks жж k X X X Why did I » 


street aimlessly. She 
had nowhere to go, 


of somewhere, there 
was no one with 


and if she could think M, n "O ki h 
and if she cou in „рь, | Range aske erse} 


whom to go. She was Пу Catherine Haydon Jacobs here alone unt "s 


conscious of the 


smartly dressed girls Here wait the patient creditors of like Miss Pari v 
hurrying to Saturday time, the second Доо, w 
luncheons and of her Ancient and steady arbiters of no one will ever w 
own shabby polo coat space, or сате. | 
over her work dress, Where spendthrift seasons, borrow- Then the pr 
and when she saw a ing pace on pace, rang and a lavi: 
beauty parlor she was Lavish their beauties in successive masculine VOICE ir 
relieved. There was prime: "Look, is thik 


one place a woman The green of spring tardy in up- wrong number: 


could always spend a 
Saturday afternoon 
alone, and not be 


outtrace 
alone. 
She wathed in " 
dc га 2 
boldly апа sau! "I E 


want everything.” 


She came home INSOMNIES The laughing iù 
with a new page-boy went on, “ You 9 
hair-do, reshaped eve- Only the changeless granite on the the little wrong m- 
brows, and a mani- bleak, | ber who is raisin 15 
cure that would be Untimbered heights no season can with Randy Mel il» 
wrecked as soon as invade, life." 
she sat down at the Only the deathless ice upon the Susan said 1 
typewriter, but she peak “Oh. It’s you. hat 
had to admit that the Stand witness to a debt so long do you want?" : 
beauty parlor had unpaid. "Not that «uw 
really done things for While without heed time-flaunts said the voice "| 
her. Looking in the new years below, liked your mc ing 


mirror abovethe table 
in the living room, she 


thought, / only I had E 1 ean unders nó 
somewhere to go. And Lida's being upt 
then the phone rang. кж жж k жж kk © "And who," -kedi 


The flat feminine 
“Oh” in response to 
Susan's “Heto” sounded just the way Susan 
felt. But the girl on the other end of the line 
apparently gathered her reserves. “1,” she 
rather gulped, “1 would like to speak to Mr. 
NlIeNeal." 

“You have the wrong number," Susan 
said firmly. "This is Belshaw 2-5131, and 
there is no Randy McNeal here." 

"Oh, isn't there?" said the girl. “Then 
how do you know his name is Randy?" 
And this time the caller beat Susan to the 
hang-up. 


aa? 


SUSAN shrugged her shoulders, and added 
to the mental picture she had of Mr. McNeal 
the fact that he also knew one disagreeable 
young lady. She threw herself face down on 
the day bed where she could reach out for the 
telephone when it rang. as she knew it would, 
and thought about Mr. McNeal; and then, 
because it was that hour between the day- 
light and the dusk, when the street lights had 
first begun to blossom and were casting a 
blue-white light over the city—a cold lone- 
some light, instead of the warm gold light 
they would show later—she thought about 
herself. 

About Mr. McNeal, she thought, He must 
be young, for the man who seemed to know 


| him so well and the girls who had called 


ward climb, 
Lush-foliaged summer, hoping to 


The red of autumn and her savage 


Lastly, dark winter, the too flatter- 


Man's life lies forfeit in unending 


2 
were obviously, from their voices,» _ 
He must be successful. The tailor who | 
was one of the best in the eity, she kne 
someone had given his name to Mr.[ 
and Mr. Dipple had said, ‘‘ He's t00 і 
sive for me." Mr. McNeal had gone tc ۾‎ - 
good college, for he belonged to the Û. - 
sity Club, where a half dozen of thek} | 
colleges had headquarters. He musti jj | 
letic, for he played golf and handball, : ¢ 
and tennis. 


А BOUT herself she thought, What’s gu 
become of me? I'm twenty-two, and tky 
men in my life have been Herby Whi, 
Freddy Masters. Herby White had egg) | 
her to all school affairs when she wasi P 
school, before his family had moved té¢ : 
fornia. Herby's hair had always gro p 
the style the Government had later 4 j" 
common, and he had had an Adam's; ı4 
Freddy Masters had been her beau ly | 
the Army had started to take 4F's. Hed 

had married arin. 

lish girl. | 













money to go Ат 
hair done? iw 


should forget a w 
nonsense. ГЇ jili, 





old and lined an yy 


























Susan stiff. 
and hastily col t& 
her dignity. Is 
the voice fron i 
first call of the «m4 
ing. "Ibeg you a 
don,” she said. 


voice much bett I: 
had charm and gıır 


Susan, “is Lida: ni 
who are you?” : 

Lida,” said the voice, ‘‘is the girl R à 
IS Or was going to marry, and I'm ti 
Armstrong. I was going to be the best m at! 
the wedding before Tad Thomas told hi: iie 
a girl answered Randy's phone when he с ей 
about tennis. She and a few other feles 
verified it and told Lida about the g. in 
Randy's apartment. And unless some di? 
can explain your being there, there just in 
goin’ ta be no weddin’.”’ 

Susan gasped. “I’m іп my own apartr. at 
How dare you insinuate ——"' | 

"Look, my precious, you have beer 
swering Randy's phone all day. Ran 
supposed to be back from Texas today с! 
morrow ies h 

“I'm in my own apartment," said Sum 
Her dignity was now a shield and Бос 
“If you don’t believe me, go look in ut 
Randy’s apartment and find out for yi 
self." Her voice ended in a gulp. | 

“That wouldn't be sporting," protc& | 
the voice. | 

"Well, call the police," Susan's vce’ 
cracked perilously on the last word. | 

"Oh, please," the voice pleaded. “Ats 
talk this thing over. I’m out in Ches v: 
Hill, but I can be in in a half hour anı ¥ 
can have dinner together.” 

(Continued on Page 201) 
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SO fast. 
3 to 4 times more protein, proportionately, than yi 

do! Meat is one of our finest sources of complete, 
high-quality proteins (containing all the essential amino 
acids). Meat also furnishes important natural B vita- 
mins and iron, often inadequate in the young baby's 
diet. Now you can give your baby highly nourishing 
meat earlier in life— meat, specially prepared for him 
by Swift & Company. There's a variety of six appetizing 


meats to choose from—in either strained form [o 


\ 


1 1 * f" - a 1 ә 
vounzcs babies or diced form for older babies: beef, 
J C. 

1 1 n 1 " 
lamb. pork, veal. liver and Neart. SO convenient. TOO 
—no scraping, SICVIDE OF COOKIN E. 


Babies and Juniors are all ready to heat and serve! 


Ask your doctor when it's time to start your baby on 


Swift's Strained or Swift's Diced 


—  — M weer 


borhood food store has them now 
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SCIENTIFICALLY BUILT FOR 


"LS 


STRAIGHT-LINE SUPPORT 


E 


BABY'S FIRST MATTRESS 
IS THE FIRST STEP TOWARD GOOD POSTURE 


Mother, believe your doctor. The first year It provides support where it is needed, thus | 
goes a long way toward determining the promoting good posture. Kantwet's pat- | 
kind of posture your baby will have ented tufting means the support will last. | 
through childhood. That's why the The extra-strong wetproof covering, in ex- | 
Kantwet crib mattress is scientifically built clusive patterns, wipes dry in the crib with | 
to provide scientific straight-line support. a damp cloth. It saves work for mother. 


HINGED CARRIAGE PAD 


чр ; "od Use either flat or raised. 
DS FOR EVERY NEED BY KANTWET Extra strong wetproof cov- 
А A eii ciens reinforced. 
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И (С ontinued from Page 1 a Was поми in in. Cwos--except, of course, 
Fought Susan, that's it. Just aff an hersel 


us cling girl oul lo dinner. She could | hen she went home to hear the telephone 
lear Mrs. Bishop teh-teh-img behind. ringing. and. resolutely, she let it ring. Just 
a | а as she was falling asleep, it started to ring 
EE ve a dinner engagement, she sard. agan Mo We Neal, thought Susan, ts loo darn 


ма. ж m last conscious thought was that Mr. McNeal 
B. thank you,” said Susan. That was was probably terribly conceited, and she 
И he had read about the new Marine) wouldi'r hke him, 
р кү The telephone woke her the next morning, 
ү voice began to plead. "Well, just tell and she answered it almost automatically, 





Mic name and where you live, so that | \ hen a cheery mase ке voice said, " Good 
ify it for Lida. She's been having тоги, Wrong Number," she hung up. 
(55 for the past hour." This. She thought, has got to stop. ГИ have 
“J a," said Susan, "can, as tar as Î am the phone taken out. Ul She gasped 


Ci) ned, have hysterics for the next. ten aloud at her own stupidity. She should | 


apnd I am not at all worried about your have. reported it betore to the telephone 
t Ving a best man. Now please get off my company. 
оп ' | She quickly dialed the operator and tmall y 
xanged the instrument down furiously got a supervisor to whom she told her story. 
lected that life had been peaceful until The official, impersonal voice хаю, I'm 
By vent of the telephone, since when she sorry. The business otlice 1s closed and there 
d ent all her time arguing with people. is nothing we can do about it today, but we 
f got up and dressed quickly. Eating will check on the matter the first thing in the 
" uld wreck the budget, but she was not morning." Then the voice quickened and De- 
ilo sit at home and answer that darn came warm and personal like Atchison, ОПО, 
voices. " But, gee, that's awful. FII tell you 
5 ate a lonely dinner in a dismal tearoom what I ean do. | can report. your phone out 
ven drab females. three middle-aged of order, but then you won't be able to get 
id! spondent men, and two elderly couples, any of vour own calls." 
idi nt to a movie, which seemed to her to That, thought Susan grimly, ould be sad. 
1. entering Noah's ark. for everybody Aloud she said. “Thank you so much." When 


DR. BARBARA BIRER, CONSULTANT 


Child Psychologist, Bank Street Schools, New York 


More often than we realize. children start out with the 
best of intentions—and end up ou the receiving end of a 
tongne-lashing. Hs only human to be writated when a 
child tries to be helphul һу washing ont dadely s best pipe 
with seonring powder, or by adding a soupeon of choco- 
late sirup to the beef stew to make it really tasty. But 


vou can take actions like those in better spirit if von 


генин yvourse ‘Af that the € ‘Hills motives are sonl опе = 
it’s just his lack ole xperience with pipes and stews that 
sets luni into trouble, >c китае ‘hilt for the results of 
such activities may stifle his best impulses. lrs better to 


let hin Know vou ap preciate his vood intentions, and to 


give him a Tew plain cues on wliar he ean really do to 


help von. 





Hit theim in all the was оч 
huclaly will huri trot bolt rollers 





Й, {һеп, in the Marine Room at the bob ucl let at rine itself ito silence, Her 


ma 























Semngs and Accessories by B. Altman & Co., Inc. 
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In all your life never a moment like 





this! In all the world nothing too good 
for your small son! And among baby 
blankets none quite so fine as a gentle | = 
Мт Siar "Tris" "© 


dream. texture solt as that peach-bloom 


Colors light as a baby’s 


cheek, deftly woven of precious virgin 
wool to be handed down from baby to 
x 601, richly 


Godinother 


baby. Pull crib size (12 
bound all aronud—a fairy 
gift for vour favorite baby! 

On the bed: Luxurious Regal Pair, 
Peach Pink, to start your North Star 
Blanket Wardrobe.” And note Сот IX Cue e. 


Mother's and Dad's smart robes 
of North Star 100% Nor. th Star 
DI. < V/A 1 





wool fabrie. 





FREE BOOKLETS! “Sleep. Baby, 
Sleep” Decorate Your Dream Room.” 
North Star Woolen Mill Co., 237 So. 2nd 
St.. Minneapolis 1, Minn. 

9.95 to 145.00 (Baby Blankels starr al 2.95) 
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CEREALS 


ONE MOTHER TO ANOTHER 


I can remember as though it were yesterday, the first 


of course. I'm sure if you start your baby on the same 
kind I did, you both will have as much fun as we did. 


Aren't Spoons 
Fun, Angel ? 


YES, THE FUN BEGINS when baby begins get- 
ung good-tasting Gerber's on his spoon. Right 
from the start, millions of babies like Gerber's 
Cereals better! By alternating the three kinds, 
millions of mothers find babies keep liking 
Gerber's Cereals. Rich with added tron, caleium, 
vitamin-B complex! Ready-to-serve — like all 
Gerber's Foods. 


THE FUN CONTINUES when baby goes on soups, 
vegetables, fruits and desserts — Gerber's Strained 
Foods. So smooth, so delicious! Next, come Gerber's 
Chopped Foods —same size one-portion container 
as Gerber's Strained Foods. Same high quality — 
same fow price! No wonder so many mothers stick 
by the Baby Foods with Americas Best-Known 
Baby on the label. 


IREE SAMPLES of all 3 special 
baby cereals! Write ta Gerber's, 
Dept. 86-7, Fremont, Mich. 






erber’s 


FREMONT. MICH OAKLAND, CAL 


Baby Sood 


* 18 STRAINED FOODS * 13 CHOPPED FOODS 


time I fed my babies with a spoon. We began with cereals, 
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she put the phone back on the table, she shut 
her lips tightly and nodded her head. That 
for Randy MeNeal. She jumped out of 
b.d. It was a beautiful day. She would go to 
church and then to the zoo. God was in His 
heaven, all was right with the world, and 
she had no telephone. It was wonderful. 

Wonderful, that is, until Mr. Dipple said 
the next morning, ‘ Where under the sun were 
you over the week end, Susan? Stopped at 
the apartment on Saturday. You weren't 
home. Your neighbor gave me your tele- 
phone number. Tried to get you a half dozen 
times. Tried again Sunday. Out of order, 
they said. I tell you these utilities 
Stopped on Sunday. Weren't home. Mrs. 
Dipple’s nephew was here for the week 
end м 

Пе stopped in amazement as Susan said in 
a very small voice, "Oh, no, Mr. Dipple. 
Not that." 

"Not what?" Mr. Dipple barked. “ Noth- 
ing wrong with the lad. Elvira says he looks 
like this What’s-his-name in the movies." 

Susan hadn't even a small voice left to 
answer that one, and when Mr. Dipple said, 
"Better report. your phone," she reached 
obediently for the instrument in front of her 
and called the telephone company. 

They were most apologetic but most ter- 
tain that a telephone formerly listed under 
Belshaw 2-5431 in the name of Mr. Randolph 
P. MeNeal. had been. disconnected. four 
months ago, and equally positive that there 
was nothing they could do about people who 
did not know this and called Mr. McNeal’s 
number. Of course, Mr. McNeal was still 
listed in the old directories, but the new ones 
were being delivered that week, which should 
eliminate much of the annoyanee to Miss 
Norman. 

Susan was convinced until about lunch- 
time. when she tried to reconcile telephone 
calls from a fiancée, a best man, a cleaning 
woman and a lew other assorted persons, 
with a disconnected telephone, and could not 
do it. She called the. telephone. company 
again, but they were polite and apologetic, 


frm and apologetic and. Susan thought, quite 


certain Р don't know what [am talking about, 


| but quite apologetic. 


Her telephone was ringing as she opened 
the apartment door that evening. She wasn't 
gomg to answer it. but then she remembered 


| Mr. Dipple and the nephew who looked like 


What's-his-nanie in the movies. 

It was a nice masculine. voice. Д newe one 
this time, Susan thought as he asked, “1s this 
Delshaw 2-501312". Susan said "Yes" and 
stilled an impulse to add "and I wish it 
wasn't." 

"This," said. the new voice, "is Randy 
McNeal”; and hardly giving Susan time to 
gasp, he said. “We seem to have a mix-up 
on our telephones.” 

"Not yours," Susan corrected. "Mine. 
You don't have one. It has been dis- 
connected.” 

“Oh, no,” said Randy McNeal, as firmly 
as the telephone company. "1t was tempo- 
rarily disconnected while I was in Texas. I’m 
gomg to have it connected tomorrow." 

"You are!" said Susan, glad that her 
voice was equal parts sareasm and ineredu- 
шу. "How nice. Then you can decide for 
vourself whether you will play tennis or 
squash, and when your cleaning woman will 
come.” 

"Oh, now, please, Miss— Miss ——” 

“Turner,” said Susan sweetly. "Lana 


| Turner," and hung up the phone. 


س ص ——-— 


She coped with the situation for the rest of 
the evening by curling up on the day bed 
with a book; and whenever the phone rang, 
she picked it up and laid it on the table until 
the person at the other end wearied of saying 
“Helo.” Then she replaced it in its cradle. 
By the time she was ready for bed, she felt 
very smug about Mr. Randy McNeal. She 
had finished him off with polish. 

The smooth smugness lasted all through 
her orange juice and cereal, her walk to the 
office, Opening the mail, and through the 
first three telephone calls of the morning. 
put it didn't prepare her for the fourth and 
the tone of humble apology with which Mr. 
Randy MeNeal said: 







Courtesy Hygeia 


Mrs. America Had. 
3,260,000 Babies | 
Last Year 


About every 10 seconds, an-. 
other little pink-skinned rascal. 
was spanked and then cried for 
the first time. This bumper crop 
flowed through maternity wards 
like a tidal wave. And Mrs. 
America is not letting up. Re- 
ports indicate the 1947 birth rate 
may be even higher! Evenflo 
Nursing Units are being pro-. 
duced night and day to 
supply the heavy de- 
mand these newborn 
citizens are creating. 
New factories with 
modern equipment are 
now turning out record 
quantities of 


Oven Ó 


NURSING UNITS 25c 











Ballerina Panties are made for little 
"husy-bodies™. .. An all-around elastic 
top: keeps them comfortably secure. The - ¢! 
knitted cuffs fit snugly. Fashioned of ЧА 
fine run-resist knitted Spun-lo Y Ly V 
Rayon, they wash easily, noed no 
ironing. Full cut sizes 2 to 16. 
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‘Miss Norman, I find Belshaw 2-5431 is 
lir telephone number now, but 1 guess 
i're stuck with me too. 1 can't get a phone 
| a day or two, and т alraid you will con- 
ue to be annoyed until 1 get à number of 
rown,” 

Susan said, "Oh, that’s all right. | : 
e caught herself. Small-town friendliness 
d saddled her with the macabre Mrs. 
shop. “Really, Mr. McNeal,” she said, “1 
n't understand this mix-up and how did 
u get my name?" 
He was still humble. “Тһе telephone com- 
пу told me where to reach you. They want 
get this straightened out too. It's largely 
y fault. I had to be in Texas for a number 
| months and I asked that my telephone be 
sconnected temporarily. Some lamebrain 
ixed up the orders and disconnected it per- 
anently, which left the number to be re- 
ssigned. I wrote to them last week, telling 
iem to connect the telephone, and 1 wrote 
› my friends about coming home and tele- 
honing on different matters. I'll try to let 
eople know about the change in number, 
ut I'm afraid 1 can't think of everyone.” 

The Atchison, Ohio, Susan had had enough 
f apology. " That's all right," she answered. 
ГИ explain to people who call." 

Mr. McNeal's voice brightened. '' Would 
vou?” he asked. “Would it be asking too 
nuch of you just to make a note of any calls 
'intil I get my telephone? I can call you then 
ind ——” 

Susan thought, Well, Sue. vou would be 
small-town, and look what it’s gotten vou 
into. But she said, "I'll be glad to, Mr. 
E ч 

So Susan spent that evening curled up on 
s day bed with a book, a pad and pencil, 








and when he called her at eleven, he was so 

charming that she was really sorry that there 

had been only one message for her to take. 

He was not only charming, but even more 

humble than he had been in the morning, 

which Susan thought, after she had hung up, 
| should have warned her. 


| Miss NORMAN.” he said, “I have another 
favor to ask of vou. Miss Ogden. Lida my 
fiancée that is, would vou have dinner 
with us tomorrow night? Miss Ogden is a 
little upset about this this mix-up. People 
have been calling her, vou know.” 

Susan thought she didn't know, but she 
kept quiet and he went on: 

“I think if she met you saw vou, it 
might Will you meet us for dinner at 
the Perry?” 

She intended to say “Мо” with great dig- 
nity, but Atchison, Ohio, got in her way 
again and she said “ Yes." 

At seven the next evening she walked into 
the Perry feeling very sure of herself. She 
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“But mom, Buteh likes me Jenunine. 





had spent the afternoon and the greater part 
Of her spring clothes budget on a new black 
talleta suit and а wisp of a hat that was a 
twist of straw and two feathers, and showed 
oll to advantage her lair, which was now 
curled on top of her head. She had told her- 
sclf all afternoon that she was a silly for 
making an occasion of something that 
couldn't possibly be of any importance to 
һег which was, in fact, all for another girl 
but there was an inner compulsion which 
drove her through shopping and the hair- 
dresser. The result she saw in her mirror 
Justified the effort. She caught her breath. 
If only She started to think. Jf only 
Randy McNeal were waiting for her. She 
tarned away from the mirror resolutely. 


ANDY MCNEAL had told her he and Lida 
would stand in front of the tlorist's shop, so 
that she would recognize them, but she was 
surprised to note hurriedly in crossing the 
lobby that there were two men and a irl. 
The tall, blond man with the broad shoulders 
and the serious face would, of course, be 
Randy McNeal, and the dark, eltm-looking 
girl laughing up at him would be his Lida, 
while the other man, who was not so tall and 
not so blond, and not at all so attractive, 
could be most anybody. Probably, Susan 
thought, the house detective. 

Susan hesitated for only a moment, and 
then said quictly, her eyes on the tall man, 
“I'm Susan Norman." 

She hked his smile as he took her hand, 
and said, "So you're Susan Norman," and 
she was very glad he held tightly to her 
hand, when the elfin creature stamped her 
loot and said, "So this is the middle-aged 
secretary with the vinegar voice vou wanted 
me to meet," and started at a half run, half 
walk across the lobby, the unknown man in 
close pursuit. 

Susan tried to withdraw her hand as she 
said hesitatingly, “Shouldn’t vou go after 
her?" 

But he tucked her hand firmly under his 
arm and said, " Randy will handle her— he's 
had practice." 

Susan snd "Oh"; and then, when the 
blond man did nothing but continue to smile 
down at her, she swallowed hard and tried 
again to withdraw her hand. "I think 1 
should go. Mr. NicNeal asked me to meet 
them M 

“That,” the blond man interrupted, 
tightening his hold on her hand, “was not 
his idea. That was my idea.” 

Susan said "Oh " again, and was silent for 
a moment. "Miss Ogden is quite perturbed. 
Perhaps I should d 

The blond man shook his head. “Lida is 
like that. 1 knew she would storm off and 
Randy would have to go after her. Actually | 
made the dinner res- 
ervation for just the 
two of us." 

lle looked down at 
her in such a way that 
Susan’s knees began 
to do foohsh things 
and she was glad he 
was tucking her hand 
more firmly under his 
arm. 

“It was the only 
way, he said, ‘1 
could think of to 
meet vou." 

It seemed to be 
Susan’s turn to say 
“Oh” again, which 
she did. Then even 
before he said, “I'm 
Phil Armstrong and 
I knew that wasn't a 
wrong number," she 
knew that her tele- 
phone was gomg to 
ring alot fromthenon. 

Mrs. Bishop might 
Say you Just never 
knew what was going 
to happen, but there 
are times when any 
girl knows exactly 
what is going to hap- 
реп next, 


THE END | 
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YOU: Hello; Miss Upside-Down! What do you see? YOU: This washday cleanser was handier. Besides, we've no sick- 
ness m the house. The doctor said to use “Lysol” when some- 
BABY: I see you taking an awful chance. I see my health may be ш ; 

| “ - . . one s sick m. ound E do. 

in real danger here. 

BABY: Dut there may be sicknessanaking germs in this room right 
you: Why! Pm serubbing the whole bathroom — clean as can be! now. Germs never show! Thats why “Lysol,” a real germ- 
x Р < ^^ aml > . “4 SUUS ) ы БЕЙ ы ЖУА; 2 

BABY: Clean maybe — bnt still not “hospital clean.” This time vou killer, shonld never be skipped. 
missed — you skipped putting “Lysol” disinfectant in the clean- YOU: Okay. Kibitzer! TH stick to “Lysol” brand disinfectant every 


ing water. tine T clean, Floors; walls, woodwork... everywhere! 
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MORAL: Every single t 
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Brand Disinfectant 











Clean the bathtub with 


















In baby's room clean the 





In the kitchen —Ксер sink 
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Lysol.” Quick, easy. Just furniture and floor with and drainboards Д " 
, ysol. , easy, Jus 1 and drainboards .. . floor, More women use “Lysol 
HERES HOW 70 GET THE add 215 s ble ё a E Тао!” a Е ГОУ ug A у 
add 272 tablespoons to each germ-kühng Lysol to pro walls, fixtures . . . hygieni- than any other household 
DANGER SPOTS gallon of water. See dirt go tect your toddlers health. cally clean with “Lysol” See disinfectant. Don’t ever risk 
“OSPITAL CLEAN .. know germs go, too! Won't harm paint, varnish or dirt go... know germs go! being without it! 


linoleum. 





Product of Lehn & Fink Products Corp. 





UE For FREE booklet on fighting disease germs, send postcard or letter to Dept. G-47. Lehn & Fink, 683 Fifth Avenue, New York 22, N. Y. 








modern baby need not suffer from colic. 
* € e $a * ^ е - v ? 2 
s diet, or “burping hini ufter meals, uil elimiuate colteky хен гех. 


FHOIO BY BO BROWN 
lu moxt cases rearranging 


THE COLICKY BABY 


BY DR. HERMAN N. BU NDESEN 


President, Chicago Поаге өе 


TOSE of us who are now entering the 
grandparent” class can well remem- 
Per that but a short generation ago, 
‚ olic was accepted as something unfor- 
з but unalterable, like bad weather. 
r babies, including my own six young- 
were colicky in early infancy, but 
| ers usually didn't do much about it, 
t lose sleep, and in a few months the 
subsided. 
t with our improved knowledge of 
tion today, we recognize colic as a 
ite digestive disorder, the cause of 
1 can almost always be found and 
nated. Instead of letting the baby 
ay after day as colicky seizures occur, 
iting the entire houschold, the wise 
ier — with the aid of her doctor = deter- 








Graver Lo уон mothers 
fron Maine to California tell 
us that Doctor 
baby booklets have been of 


Biuele-ens 


the greatest help to them in 
caring for their own babies. 
The first eight booklets cover 
your baby’s first eight inonili-. 
They sell for 50 cents. The 
second series of booklets coy = 
ers the baby’s health from 
nine months to two years— 
seven booklets for 50 cents. 
The booklets will be 
monthly; be sure to tell us 
when you want the first book 
let. A complete book on the 
care of the babv, a neres- 
sary supplement io the 
monthly booklets, Our Ba- 
MKS, No. 1345, is 25 cents. A 
booklet on breast feeding. A 
Docror’s Fir Dury ro THE 
Мотпек, No. 1316, sells for 
6 cents. Address all requests 
to the Reference Library. 
Lapies’ Home Jovna sar, Р 
adelphia 5, Pennsylvania. 


sent 
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mimes why her baby is suffering, and does 
something about it. 

Cole occurs more often in early than in 
late infancy, three months being the age at 
Which it is most prevalent. It is character- 
ized by pamful, spasmodic contractions of 
the intestine. 

Unless the colic accompanies a definite 
discase, the pains ordinarily come on 
some time after the baby is fed, usually 
appearing m the late afternoon. or at 
night, when there is little food In the 
stomach. The pains may last only ten or 
иссл minutes, or they may continue mter- 
mittently for hours. In severe colic, the 
baby’s abdomen becomes rigid; his knees 
are drawn up high, then kicked out sharply 
ın repeated elforts to relieve the uncomfort- 
able pressure. 

While it is true that a few cases of colic 
тау be caused by allergy, or toxic reaction 
Lo some specific substance in the food, the 
most frequent causes of colic are overfeed- 
ша and excessive sugar m the diet. This 
Is very important for the mother with a 
young baby to know, Undigested sugar 
terments in the intestine, releasing the pam- 
producing gas. In babies who аге under- 
fed, сонс sometimes results from swallowed 
air. 


Since all these causes of colic have to do 
with the kind and amount of food the baby 
eats, correction must be sought through 
adjustinent of the dict. This may take 
several days. or even weeks. While a satis- 
factory diet is being worked out, therefore, 
mother should know how to give the baby 
rehef during a painful seizure. Often, gently 
applying heat to the abdomen will be 
quickly effective. Taking care that the hot- 
water bottle is covered with a bath towel, 
or tliat the heating pad ts not so hot that it 
might burn the tender skin, mother should 
lav the baby face downward, with the heat 
directly under the abdomen. 

[n more persistent cases, an enema will 
help expel the gas from the intestine and 
brine relief. However, enemas should not 
be avei except with the doctor's explicit 


L 
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approval, In some instances, he may prefer 
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(SOI TO ENJOY 
THE (L2SOYED М СЛ ИС) 
OF AMAZING NEW LOTIOW 


Many a baby born today begins life 
with a completely new and better kind of 
baby skin care. 


For hospital nurseries all over Amer- 
ica are changing to new Johnson's Baby 
Lotion. Not a cream, not an oil, but a 
Lotion — smooth, white antiseptic. Now 
you can give your baby Lotion’s benefits! 





Less Heat Rash, Less Diaper Rash 
With Lotion Care! Hospital tests on 
thousands of newborns prove that when 


(efe 
BABY 
LOTION 
айне 


пзш 
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Johnson's Baby Lotion is used for rou- 
tine skin care, cases of irritations drop 
to an all-time low! 





Modern Lotion Care Is Pleasanter, 
Too! You'll find amazing new Johnson's 
Baby Lotion delightful to use. All you 
do is smooth on a few velvety drops 
after baby's bath, at diaper changes. 
Leaves baby skin soft, smooth, pro- 
tected. Make your baby a Lotion baby 
—today! 


NEW! Hospitais prove it's better! 


JoHNSON'S BABY LOTION 


ANTISEPTIC 


fohmonafohmon 


206 June, | 
to use drugs to quiet the baby and help skim milk. This should be given just be 
expel the gas. the breast feeding. 

1f the baby is bottle-fed, the first step to be Colic in breast-fed babies sometime 
taken toward the elimination of colic is to found to be the result of psychologie or e, 
reduce the amount of sugar in the formula. tional factors affecting the mother. E: 
This simple procedure alone is often sufficient. cially in the evening, after a full day of car 
lf it does not eliminate the colic, but seems for the baby to whom she is not et f 
to diminish its severity, mother can experi- accustomed, the new mother is subie 
ment, taking away a little more sugar, or fatigue and emotional upsets whic man 
perhaps reducing the amount of the feed- fluence the quantity or quality of] 
ings, and observing the results for a few supply and affect the baby unfavora 
days. When this is done, it is wise not to best way to prevent this from happ 
| rely on memory to tell whether the baby is for mother to plan the day’s routineg 
| faring better this week than last. Instead, to include ample periods of rest ane 
make a note of the number and severity tion. If need be, the doctor should 
and duration of colicky sulted to make ce 
spells every day; then you is getting enoug 
will be sure what progress often a frank ta 
is being made. However, $ not in his inmost heart him about these em 
these experiments with J omegpéerët which may not be Problems willy 
the formula should be car- told. beeause it cannot. be the added men al 
rie? on only under the spoken. and because if it were that is needed. 
doctor's supervision. It spoken it could not be under- In a very few 
will not do to relieve the stood. —PAUL SABATIER. Colic proves to be int 
babv's colic at the expense Life of St. Francis of Assisi — table, persisting in Spit 
as due (Charles Scribner's Sons). : m 
of an adequate diet; the every effort to regu] 
doctor will know what the ————_eeeee food and the йаш 
limits of safety are. ule: then the cause 
Underfed babies are more inclined to swal- likely to be an allergy. By testi "i 
low air, with resulting colic, than those who baby’s reaction to various ingredients im: 
are getting the right amount of food. Die- diet. the doctor may eventually UO 
tary adjustments are needed for underfed the substance to which baby is sensit 
infants, of course, but in any case mother this must be ruled out. No matter w 
should see that swallowed air is brought up the offending food is. an adequate sub 
promptly after each feeding. This is done by tute can probably be found. Even bak 
“burping” the baby— holding him in a sit- who react unfavorably to milk are get 
ting position on the lap or upright against along nicely today on emulsions made fr 
the breast and patting his back gently until soybeans. 
the air is regurgitated. Often this takes sev- As nutritional knowledge advances, c 
eral minutes, but mothers who persist аге will unquestionably become even easier 
invariably rewarded in time with a loud, deal with than it is today. Meanwhile, p 
satisfying " burp "evidence that baby had ents of babies whose colic does not resp 
swallowed some air which might have caused. quickly to today’s treatment methods « 

discomfort. take heart from the knowledge that the c 

When the colicky baby 15 breast-fed. the dition rarely lasts very long. When the ba 
sugar in his food cannot be reduced, of 1s three or four months of age, or soon the 
course, but what the doctor usually does in. after, the delicate digestive organs beco 
such cases 15 to alter the proportions of the sturdier and manage to take care of the fa 
various tood constituents by supplementing which caused upsets in early infancy. 

each feeding with about an ounce of boiled THE E 



























Alas for the man «who has 
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fu CM ul Same (ал, 

A — | = (M AM Ir this silly, screaming creature kicking on the floor 

^ MM zt | \ J would just stop being a Party-Spoiler, its mother and 
J B ae father would love it a lot more. This Party-Spoiler 

3 was all through its supper, bad its bath and was ready 
for bed when it found ont its parents were going out. 
It is going to sleep anyway, bnt screams and yells be- 


cause tts mother aud father don't stay home. Why 

p doesn't it kiss the good-by nicely and sav. "Have a 
j . M5, tp ۰ T i Б EM - 

(i^ good time”? Ther it wonld not be а Party-Spoiler. 


were yov APARTY-SPOILER THIS MONTH? 4 
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Store away these happy hours in your record album with the aid of RECORDIO... the world's finest 
home recording instrument. When time hangs heavy or loneliness tugs at your heart, bring out these 
treasured recordings and let the warmth of a dear, familiar voice restore your spirits. Recording 
from its self-contained radio or microphone, RECORDIO preserves life's most memorable events in 
all their original spontaneity. Rapidly-fading children's laughter ...familiar voices . . . world-wide 
events... historic speeches...carefree parties... all are yours forever through the magic of 


RECORDIO—the versatile Recorder-Radio-Phonograph Combination. Thrill to a demonstration at your 
dealer's store this very day. 
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Send for “RECORDIO Рогтќегѕ'—а book of scripts and sound effects for more home recording 
fun. Enclose 25¢ in coin or stamps. 
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| The Families Stone prove. that “two can 
А live cheaper” ou the G. T. bill of tights. 


BY HILDEGARDE DOLSON 


P’S a piece of today’s crazy-quilt housing pattern that Nan and Charles 

Stone started out to find a two-room, furnished, $40-a-month apart- 

ment near Lehigh University, and wound up as the uneasy owners of an 

eight-room farmhouse and eight acres of land, plus a barn, tool and milk 
sheds, a huge chicken house and a two-car garage. They bought it with that 
reckless feeling of "anything for a roof," but as soon as they'd signed the 
deed, it began to seem like an awful lot of roof for a G. I. back-to-school 
budget. 

The time was June, 1946, with the gently curved hills of Bucks County, 
ih Eastern. Pennsylvania, swelling into summer. Twenty-four-year-old 
ex-Army captain Charles Stone was already back at Lehigh, which 
overlooks the grimy, steel-booming city of Bethlehem, and he had two 
more years of an accelerated course in industrial engineering. Nan's 
baby was due that August. At war's end, the two had felt well set up. 
Both had worked hard and saved harder, their first two years of mar- X 
riage, looking forward to the day when Charles could shed his uniform 
and Nan her job. What they wanted was a stable bank account and solid 



























They shared a roof to settle 
down toa home aud education. 
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49 PHOTOS BY A DI PIETRO 
acres." In one hour flat, 


care and feeding of a furnace, 
a baby, 12 chickens and their four selves, Settling hack for an extra 
cup of coffee, Nan remembers quieter days, devoted to studying French 
and shorthand. 7 ut then, 1 guess this marriage makes sense. 


“Charles and | fell in dore 


"The dawn comes u p like frenzy on our little 
Stones combine operations to manage the 


' she says. 


at a circus and we've had one ever since," 


Higher mathematics, henhouse stvle: the Stone chickens live up to their 


owners” slightly zany reputation by laving 2315 eggs apiece every month, 
Aid and comfort to poultry project is supplied by John Dieterly. a 


seasoned farmer-nei ghbor—" our personal. Department of Agriculture.” 
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. " George and Charles 
are right in style. for 006; of their fellow students at Lehigh {7 niversity 
are veterans doing just that, The boys will have 
spring of *48, tali Jobs "wherever. th 
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Pursuin g “hi gher education on ground-floor incomes. 








engi neeri ng degrees by 
ere is a Job and no holds barred.” 
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Bl (Coatinued from Page 211) мае on the window sill above the sink. The 
| 
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kitchen is the lively center ol doublec-up. living, а many-windowed 
rambling room with Chips bathmet and chest of drawers looking 
surprisingly at home in an alcove, Fhe Stones cat all their. meals in the 


7. Sea 


«tule on the kitchen wall 


m 277 


“Ile knows who's beautiful, all right." Uhe household selu 


Е . А AY PET PE {5 ы ^ “ША 5 ы н X ur SIRO ENS rpm ZEE AT М 
BE Chen, the boys often study there, and Clup's play pen sits companion- lists Naw s full-time baby and Janes part-time job as “activity extracurric nlar” But 
ably near the sink. Even debates on major policy moves, such as whether both admit, ^ when Chips feeling social, we polish his apple—the silrer can watt.” Р 


to get a cat to cope with the oversupply of mice, are carried out in the 

kitchen. Jane hates cats, but she acceded politely to majority rule, 
| Breakfast. in the Stone household, resembles one of those movie reels 

run off at double tune. Nan gets up first. to feed Chip, and puts on the 
B coffee. By 7:22, Stones are popping all over the kitchen, and by 7:15 
E George, Charles and Jane are in the ear, on their way to Lehigh, cight miles 
E away. Jane always rides in with the men, works from 8 to 12 as secretary 
| tothe head of the mdustrial-engincermy department, and ts often in such a 
rush mornings T hat she puts on her hpstieh in the car. On the days the men 
[ get home for lunch, there's à tit casserole of macaron:, or soup and sand- 
| wiches. Dinners are apt to be any time trom 5:350, on the nights George 
BE ond Charles want to get in a lot of studying, to 7:30, As Nan murmurs 
thoughtfully, “We ate nearer пик the tine 1 forgot to put m the 
roast." 


“оту шышт cU P S — CU LÀ c -— Ый Û ^ 
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| Wien Jane cooks meat. she always gets George to tell her if it's done. She 
explains, “ He's got the divinimic-rod eve or something." When you look at 
the sensitive-faced, dark-haired George, with his. high, sceholar's-bulge 
forehead, you're surprised to heat this, Charles, who resembles Hollywood 
type casting of Young British Seton, сап make dandy pancakes and lamb 
ragout. Nan says, " He gets so carried away when he cooks that he’s apt to 
put in anything he sees.” All four Stones have lusty appetites, but the men 
present a united brotherly front on refusing to eat fish, There was also one 
loud difference of opinion last fall. during hunting season. Charles told 
Nan happily that he'd shoot some pheasant and bring them home as а 


dinner delicacy. Nan, who loathes the idea ot killing anything, was furious; 
her eyes, usually the gray of silver bir: й, got storm-colored, © If you go out 
with a gun after those poor little birds,” she told him, “T'I run ahead of 
you pounding a hammer on a tin рап, to warn them to fly for cover." 
The Stones had реш йин ter dirr, € harles аи, grinning, that he had 
to do all the pluciinz. “Bil Nan finally cooked them and ate her share," 
he adds with a gentle: 
During the first few Wdis ob co-operative living. the two wives vied 
with each other to turn out Tricor meals, especially desserts. Jane says, “Corner cuttings our community hobby And the Stones know tls paid off. Both 
“The boys kept eggmg ns on to compete, Бесике they figured they'd get couples save $15 monthly on double bookkeeping. hold family food bills down to 3100, 
better meals that way." Te rio Nani mane a spectacalar ehocolate-chip Chip is budgeted as luxury? and bulges rosilv on the grand total of 82.50 a week. 
pie, George praised it pasionati, y Herewpon Jane sat up half the night i i ` : 
brooding over cookbooks, det wal to prove that she, too, could be 
worthy of his praise, When ste AHA ithe mocha layer саке, Charles 
used up enough adjectives to Brith vie truter, After a month of this 
cross-play, the girls had abucst itio d themselves out. At that point, 
they made а pact to serve «йр cals and “еа stuff like chocolate 
pudding for dessert." Nobody look? pin hed with hunger, and Chip bulges 
rosily. Nan tries to be a ¢ al modêrn mother by saying, "Chip isn't 


much to look at now, but max be hie ll mrprove with ave.” This kind of talk 





and favoring her with a torth -pihach-streaked smile, he knows who's 
beautiful, all right. Jane rea доси abit, but says earnestly, 7 | never pick 
him up unless Nan gives me ето Wath four of us around, there'd be 
too much danger of spoil | 
After Chip is bedded « ad the dishes done, the Stones have what 
they blithely call "a wee Cof Braces living.” This consists ol play- 
ing one rubber of bridge coule they | nl. their сойсе, The О, stories 
are always pitted ака tlic C. ones, i d scores run neck and neck, 
although George compar) that is too good a blulier, When. the 
men settle down to Миф. the i ve write letters or do a bit ol 
light reading. The radu пижын 5 рама symphonie pro- 
gram, or perhaps a Pro ( Шиа Toti Nan and С harles’ small 
A s 
na > v 0 LI LE s з . ^ * 
A wee spot of gracious living. И hen Chips bedded down and the dishes are done, 
the C. Stones battle the C. Stones at “one rubber, no more" of bridge. Then, its boolis 
— ын. . > Ы . ee 0 . • . * L] as | 
EE | for the boys and gossip for the girls. “Our idea of a big night is an early movie. 
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record collection 


Nan is apt to be studying a fashion magazine гару, in 
the spirit of window-shopping. She's a whiz at making smart clothes for her 
tall, made-to-order figure, but right now the budget doesn't encourage much 
more than overalls for Chip. Both Nan and Jane are still wearing their trousseau 
outfits, with the emphasis on suits. 

Occasionally another college couple comes in for bridge, but guests are 
usually members of the Stones’ families who come for week ends and holidays, 
bringing a whole ham and other strictly-for-hunger hostess gifts. On Saturday 
nights, Nan and Charles often go to the farmers’ market auctions near Bethle- 
hem, (Originally, they had the happy notion they'd pick up antiques there, for a 
dollar or so apiece. They soon discovered that the Broadway playwrights who 
are summer settlers in Bucks County have had a wildly bullish effect on the 
price of even an old milking stool.) The favorite diversion of all four Stones IS 
skiing. Last winter, Nan and Charles splurged on one skiing week end in the 
near-by Poconos. George and Jane spent a week between semesters at Stowe, 
Vermont. George came back with his leg in a cast, but as he and Jane explained 
radiantly, “It wasn't broken until our last afternoon there.” 

Charles and George are members of Chi Psi fraternity, and the Stones’ most 
festive binges are dances at the Chi Psi house that looms handsomely on the hill 
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betieens. I giess—in between the awkward age and middle age.” 


Lehigh, babies? bassinets are at home on the campus. 
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Н hite ties came out of moth balls—and it was rear dust for four when the Stones waltzed at the Chi Psi 


| fraternity spring formal, Going from diapers to dancing sometimes makes Nan muse, 7M ere just in- 


Waith more than 500 married students at 
Chip's special date for his first prom was the 


chapter cooks wife. baby-sitter preferred when veteran papas catch up on the fun they missed in war. 


overlooking the campus. For the formal dance this spring, George and Charles 
yanked their white-tie-and-tails out of storage bags for the first time in years. 
Jane wore a trousseau pink chiffon with a beaded Empire bodice and long black 
gloves. The day before the danee, Nan went frenziedly to work making a long- 
sleeved black dinner dress. Charles points out now that Nan always pro- 
crastinates, and that she could have started the dress weeks before. Nan 
counters with, " But I always work best under pressure, and Charlie was such a 
lamb about pmning up the hem for me." The results of this joint dressmaking 
effort didn't look at all like a husband-pinned job. 


Evex at a fraternity danee these days, the contrast to prewar college life is 
sometimes startling to an outsider. Of the men students at Lehigh, 80% are 
veterans, and 22% of those veterans are married. The pretty little singer 
with the college band is the wife of a veteran and works in the same office as 
Jane. She's expecting a baby this summer, yet at the spring dance she stood 
before the microphone with charming unself-consciousness and sang in a rich, 
creamy, blues voice. Two of the most sought-out people at the dance were 
Charles’ and George's fraternity brother, Bill Clark, and his red-haired wife, 
Ann, The Clarks were putting up a prefabricated (Continued on Page 240) 
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LADIES’ HOME IOUIM:ISAL 


“Tou never tasted a better cake 
_ or saw a sulluer cook / 


“My beee-u-tiful, sparkling white coconut 
cake tasted every bit as good as it looked! It 
was so light and tender—and yummy rich! All 
because | made a simple— but ире discovery. 


"IM was simple; I just used Crisco and a 
new Crisco Success Cake recipe. Why, the 
combination's posinvely magic. You get bet. 
ter cakes on every Count—richer, lighter, ten- 
derer, moister. Crisco, you see, gives you cakes 
such as no other type of shortening can, be- 
cause Crisco has a baking secret. And the new 


course, pure, all-vegetable Crisco is ideal cake 
shortening with any recipe, but wait ll you 
try Crisco plus the Suceess Cake method! 


“Do you wonder | sulked? Here I've had 
Crisco in the kitchen. all along. Гуе alway 
depended on it for frying. 9 out of 10 doctors, 
you know, say Crisco's digestible. And yet 
I'd never even tried it for a cake before. Ссс, 
am I glad I've learned at last to depend on 
Crisco for ererything— cakes, pies and fricd 
foods— Crisco improves all 3.” 


Crisco Success Cake recipes were worked out 
to take special advantage of that secret. 













"Quick as a wink, too. lt takes only 4% 
minutes to mix a cake with a new Success 
Cake recipe. And what a cake! Better than any 
you ever made the old-fashioned way. Of 






` Coconut Layer Cake 
\ Delectable and a cinch to make wit 


Crisco' 5 quick new Tp, 
ipe. But we can't a d 
| less you 986 pure. all-veget 


t. 
he shortenin£ with the baking secre 
—t | 





You'll get better cakes on every count lighter, richer, 
moister, finer testured with Crisco and new Crisco 
recipes like this. Measure ingredients esactly—follow 
the simple directions carefully he sure to use Crisco, 


COCONUT LAYER CAKE 


Measure into mixing oowl (AH Measurements Level): 


2 cups cake ilour (sifted before measuring) 

115 cups sugar * V2 cup Crisca 

1 tsp. salt - 2% cup milk 
Blend vigorously by hand or with mixer (medium 
speed) 2 minutes. Now stir in (yes, all by itself); 


3 tsps. baking powder 


Now add: 4 egg yalks (unbeaten) ** 
V5 cup milk - 1/2 tsp. lemon extract 


| 

| Blend by hand or in mixer (medium speed) for 2 min- 
| ` utes. Pour into two Ө" layer pans (9" by L';" deep) which 
| have been rubbed with Crisco and lined with waxed 
paper. Bake in moderate oven (375°F.) 25-30 minutes. 
Frost with your favorite white icing. Sprinkle top and 


sides of cake with shredded coconut. 


*Double-action or phosphate type haking powder (Calu- 
met, Darts, Rumford, Clabber Girl, KC, cit.) With 


tartrate type (Royal, ete), use | fps. 









*'May use 2 whole eggs and 2 yolks, reserving whites 


for icing. 


. SEND FOR CRISCO'S COOK BOOK: 64 pages of easy, sure- 
fire “Recipes for Good Eating" yours for 10€ in com 
and a Crisco label (апу size). Address: Criseo, Dept. 
11J, Box 837, Cincinnati 1, Ohio. Offer good in U. S., 
including Hawai. 


a | In everything you try or bake, 


P 
use Crise 
—its Digestible! S mime 








Fun! Music! Surprises! 


V "4 A brand new kind 
Eeen ш. Ti of doytime show! 


12 noon 0 5 Т 
Mon thru Fr ABC Network 
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THE BOSCO KID! 





“DELICIOUS BOSCO WITH MILK / " 





"NOW, 
ГМ АМ 
IRON MAN!” 


JEEPERS! | GET MY IRON EVERY 
DAY (VITAMIN D, T00!) FROM 
JUST 4 TEASPOONS OF 
CHOCOLATE- 
FLAVORED BOSCO 
IN MY DAILY 
QUART 
OF MILK. 
AND DOES IT 
TASTE SWELL! 







> 





Ойша MELT FLAVORED ST 
мү? WEIGHT il, Las . 
Coca foco С y 
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"5 $$ 
*^€ oo Flera 
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SEE HOW RICH BOSCO 15 IN IRON! 
The following chart shows the relative 
amounts of avoilable IRON in: 


Spinach BE 
Raisins B 
BOSCO BEDUENENEEENEEEN 


Be sure your child gets his iron every day! 
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DISCIPLINE 
BABY 


BY LESLIE i. HOHMAN, M. D. 


Professor of Psychiatry, Duke University 


“4NHIP” STONE, age 9 months, who 
lives on top of a hill in a country 
house near Bethlehem, Pennsylvania, 
with his 24-year-old G. I. (ex-Army 

cap'ain) blond father, Charles, and his 

very attractive mother, Nan, has dem- 
onstrated that he has more shrewdness 
than his well-educated parents. Even 
though his father is finishing college train- 
ing in engineering at Lehigh University, 

Chip knows more about accomplishing his 

ends than his grown-up parents. 

Let me prove my judgment about his 
intelligence. Chip has arranged his feeding 
schedule to suit himself completely. He 
wants his early breakfast at 7 o'clock in the 
morning, his late breakfast at 10:30, his 
lunch at 2:30, and his supper at 6. He 
plans a long night of sleep and does not 
want any more food for 13 hours. Ilis 
mother planned a 4-hour schedule for his 
meals because she thought Chip should be 
fed like other babies, but Chip showed her 
he was too intelligent to be treated like a 
child, and, therefore, arranged his feedings 
to suit himself. He’s only 9 months old, 
but he said, “Of course I ean go thirteen 
hours without food if it suits my purposes, 
but it doesn't always suit me to go four 
hours in the daytime. If you don't feed me 
and play with me when I want, I'll scream 
until you're so upset that you'll see who is 
the master and who runs this show.” 

Now don't be misled about Chip's know- 
ing what he wants. He is very certain 
about the times of the 24 hours he is willing 
to sleep. Thirteen hours at night is all right, 
but he has said definitely and in no uncer- 
tain screaming that he does not want to 
sleep in the afternoon. If Nan puts him in 
his buggy on the porch in the afternoon, he 
begins to shout and scream until she brings 
him in. If she becomes a little hardheaded 
and refuses to listen to his commands, he 
shows her who is the master by spitting up 
his food until she has to bring him in to 
change his clothes. Chip knows she'll find 
out about his “spitting” because she comes 
out frequently to see if he's warm or if his 
clothes are wet or soiled by the spitting. 
You must know that Chip is very wise and 
knowing about his food intake, and takes 
no risks about his weight. He has always 
eaten plenty to keep his weight above 
normal for his age, so he can afford to spit 
upa little without any danger to his health. 
His doctor says his body, including his 
stomach, is functioning perfectly. 


Ciur's father has become convinced that 
Chip is smarter, and agrees with Chip's 
mother that they no longer need to be con- 
vinced about his intelligence. Chip’s fa- 
ther would like to turn him into a member 
of the family who co-operates better with 
the family purposes. Charles and his 
brother, another G. I. who lives in the 
same nouse, have to study to become at 
least as smart as Chip, and it's hard to do 
when a young man of 9 months screams 
when there should be quiet for work. 
Chip's mother agrees about the need for 
quiet and talks it over with Chip very open- 
mindedly. She asks him if he would rather 
come indoors or stay out. They also dis- 
cuss play—whether he would prefer to 
play before or after or during meals. Chip 
is pretty headstrong and refuses to decide. 
Sometimes he wants to play before, and 
sometimes afterward, and sometimes he 


himself gets a little mixed up and crie 
even while he's eating. i 

Of course Chip and his mother an 
father all love one another very much, an 
the only time Chip really is willing to le 
the family make the decisions is whe 
they're all together and Chip has the fon. 
attention of both his father and mother 
and his grandmother if she happens to b’ 
visiting the house on the hill in the country 


Now don't be misled into thinking tha 
Chip's mother is not intelligently trying tc 
help him. She has read a lot of books abou 
babies and has learned, or tried to learn 
about the ways to make babies healthy ат 
happy. The books do not agree about rou’ 


'tine and regulations. Some say feed a: 


regular intervals, some say feed the bab: 

whenever he wants feeding or you think he 

wants feeding; some say pick the baby up 
when he wants to be picked up because hi 
needs affection to give him security feel 

ings; some say play with him when the 

chores of caring for the baby make it feasi 
ble (during bathing, for example), or wher 

he's normally awake between feedings. Tc 
Chip's mother it is all pretty puzzling anc 
mixed up. The upshot of the matter п 
Chip's case is that a lot of the waking 
hours of Chip's life go to screaming, anc 
vomiting, and to the confusion and irrita 
tion of his father and mother. 

If I have succeeded in making Charles‘ 
and Nan's handling of their perfectly nor- 
mal baby sound preposterous, then per- 
haps readers who have tiny babies of then 
own may see themselves in Charles and 
Nan, and be ready to help themselves and 
their babies to better happiness. | 

It would seem self-evident that a scream-' 
ing, tearful and frequently angry baby is 
not a happy person. I would like to point 
out that it is hard to give real affection’ 
(the kind that psychologists regard as so’ 
necessary to normal emotional develop- 
ment) to a baby or a young child who is 
constantly and unreasonably irritable, fret- 
ful and angry. Does anyone believe that 
the baby is being loved when the parent is! 
irritated and upset by constant screaming? 
Of course if the baby is sick or in pain, all 
the loving sympathy in the world flows, 
out; but as soon as the parent has it borne ; 
in on him that there is nothing wrong with 
the baby, does he or she stay loving? If’ 
you're honest with yourself, the best you 
can do is to ignore the screaming. In fact, 
most of the parents I know get irritated 
and find themselves incapable of loving the 
screaming child. 

It is told of my own infancy that I 
screamed at night so continuously that my 
father, after walking with me half the 
night, would throw me on the bed and wish 
that he and my mother and I were all dead. 
A wise practical nurse entered our family 
circle and gave some excellent advice to my 
parents. She said, " Put him to bed and let 
him scream it out." At the end of the third 
night, when my father returned from a 
business trip, my mother informed him that 
the night-walking of the baby was over and 
I would sleep soundly through the night. 

I would like to pass a rule on to Nan: 


1. Don't pick up baby when he screams 
if you know he is not sick or in pain. 


If you do pick him up when he screams, 
then your intelligent baby will learn that he 


ill 't attention and affection by scream- 
пр: 1 will continue to scream because he 
yamattention and affection. Now Nan says 
Hel ows this rule and hascarried it out. The 
acu iowever, run against her. Charles says 
e]. no remembrance of the rule's being 
"arp out two days Іп succession. She does 
ry | occasionally, but then the screaming 
ips. her because she feels it's wrong to have 
ı Sl aming baby when the husbands are 
ту to study. She, therefore, does not 
oll the rule, but heeds the baby's scream- 
ng)’ picking him up and bringing him 
па s. 

1, refore, I want to lay down a second 
ald r Nan: 

2 lon't fool yourself that you are fol- 
owing this rule of not rewarding 
creaming when you are always find- 
ng excuses to break the rule. 







Y: must remember that if screaming 
ri}. desired results every other or third 
ay then the baby “does not learn easily 
thi аге the days which bring the attention 
nq ffection that he obtains by screaming. 

Į as been clear in the study of the feeding 
f tants that the 4-hour feeding schedule 
1d not be invariably the wisest schedule 
oi infants need shorter feeding intervals 
bin weight most effectively. Gn the other 
it is clear that there is no sound reason 
Mi tting the baby decide upo.: a whimsi- 
ali chosen feeding schedule. Look at the in- 
i Is between Chip’s feedings: 13 hours, 
IA ours, 4 hours and 3! hours. Certainly 
uler pains are not making this odd sched- 
Id r else how could he go for 12 hours daily 
1out feeding? Nan has permitted tlie 
al’s screams to set the feeding time in- 
4. of regular selected intervals. 

ay down a third rule: 


Use a regular feeding schedule, prefer- 
ably 4-hour intervals unless the doc- 
tor advises shorter ones. 


vt it a pity that Chip has to be unhappy 
J) uch of the time about food? If Nan did 
t yield to screaming about food, Chip 
11 enjoy a much longer period of sleep or 
|. Now he must be unhappy to meet his 
у feeding schedule. 
рап has made other serious mistakes about 
| ys sleeping. There is no reason why this 
j9nths-old baby should not have the 
fit of an afternoon nap. Nan thinks she 
| ving him a chance by putting him in the 
[1 air on the porch. But she "checks" 
- about every half hour to see that (a) he 
ət cold, (b) he is not wet, (c) he has not 
up his food and needs changing. How 
anybody who wants attention have a 
nce to sleep if his mother disturbs him 
stantly? If Nan would put him in a room 
re he couldn't get too cold, and would 
уе his pants and his dress, Chip might 
a chance to sleep. Instead, Chip gets a 
nce to demand attention every half hour. 
| fourth rule should be: 


. Don't disturb the infants sleep by 
giving him a chanee to demand at- 
tention. 


LANDIS GOUME JOU TN ML 


Nan violates another rule about training 
children for emotional happiness. She pays 
an exaggerated amount of attention to im- 
agined illness when there is no reason for it. 
She has taken the baby to the doctor, who 
says his spitting up food 1s not due to any 
physical cause. Common sense would dem- 
mstrate this to Nan herself. Chip has al- 
ways been overweight. | suspect he gets 
overíed and spits up the excess. At any rzte, 
Nan IS SO concerned about his spitting that 
the baby ean always get attention by a little 
vomiting, 

It’s hard for Nan to believe that a baby 
can learn to spit up to get attention, but that 
IS because she underestimates the infant's 
Capacity to learn, 

A well-behaved baby I know got a lot of 
attention during a cold with cough. Now, 
several months after his recovery, he uses 
the cough to notify his mother that he wants 
attention 

A fifth rule, then, is: 


ә. Dom іе theehild fool yol into giving 
attention toa pliysicalsymptom when 
he 15 not siek. 


Finally, 1 would like to analyze Nan's be- 
havior toward Chip’s playing time. She has 
tried playing with him before eating, after 
eating and during his feeding period. Chip 
has been allowed to determine when he wants 
to play. He will either. seream or spit up, 
depending upon whether the particular time 
pleases hin or not. The result is that he now 
cries even when he's being fed and being 
played with. Isn’t it a pity that so much of 
Chip’s playtime has to be connected with 
crying and unhappiness? И Nan would se- 
lect a proper and vonvenient time, she could 
train him easily to expect play when it is 
due and not cry when it is not due. 

Rule 6, therefore, will be: 


6. Schedule playtime and attention- 
giving time regulariv for the mother’s 
and tlie baby's convenience, and there- 
by make it an expeeted happy period. 


As it stands with Chip and many other 
babies, they get attention only when they 
show unhappiness, and not when they have a 
right to expect it —after peaceful feeding, or 
bathing, or sleep 

I would like to summarize my rules for 
Nan under a seventh general rule: 


T. Let good things (affeetion, feeding 
and attention) follow good behavior, 
not bad. 


'arents should realize that babies are in- 
telligent, and too often are much smarter 
than their parents, because. parents under- 
estimate their children's intelligence. If par- 
ents could only realize that actions speak 
louder than words, they would realize that 
babies do not have to understand talking, 
but can and do understand action. I make a 
plea for happiness for babies, and would like 
every parent to realize that fretful, crying, 
screaming. babies are not happy. They can 
be made happy if you do not reward 
unhappiness. THE END 








When baby's crankiness means 


"Childhood Constipation" 
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uis and chiidren." 


NUM. your child is cross and 
that crankiness comes from 
"Childhood Constipation". . . the 
wise thing to do ts this: 


Give her Fleteher's Castoria. 
It’s so gentle and safe, yet it works 
thoroughly and effectively. It 
won't upset her sensitive digestive 
system. 


Unlike adult laxatives— which 
may be too harsh — Fletcher's 
Castoria is especially made for chil- 
dren. It contains no harsh drugs, 
and will not cause griping or dis- 
comfort. 





And Fletcher's Castoria has such 


Tether 


CASTORIA 


The original and genuine 


-sve Fletcher's Castoria! 


"It's the laxative made especially for infants 


a pleasing taste that children really 
love it. They take it gladly, with- 
out forcing, Caution: Use only as 
directed. 


Get Fletcher's Castoriaat vour drug- 
store today. Look for the green band 
on the package. It identifies the origi- 
nal and genuine product. 





rentin the bottom’ of the botte, This does not allect 


matmaceutical compound and ke other preparations 
Ray way. Shake welt botore using 
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SEE FOR YOURSELF, in this actual color photo- 
graph, how lovely a dress can look after 20 
Luxings and | onings! Gentle Lux care kept 
this striped cotton as pretty as new! 


Many, many tests have shown how strong 
soap, hot water, wrong washing methods 
fade colors, leave fabrics old-looking far 


lovely up to 


HE thinks: | sure go for Betty in 
that new dress 


SHE thinks: 
can fool them every time—make 
them think a dress is new! 


HE thinks: Wonder if Betty would 
give me a date? 


SHE thinks: Billy's cute, though! Guess 
my little message will show him 
I'm a thrifty woman! 


Men are babies—Lux 


too soon. Don't take chances! Gentle Lux 
care will keep colors lovely up to 3 times as 
long! Just test a bit of the dress in lukewarm 
water first. Safe in water, safe in Lux! 
1947 TIP: Many modern fabrics have finishes 
to give them a crisp look, or to help them resist 


wrinkles, or reduce shrinking. Use gentle Lux 
care for these precious finishes! 


Gentle LUX Care keeps your nice things 


3 times as long ! 
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А PRODUCT OF LEVER BROTHERS COMPANY 





LW JIL od LT Ult 
Keeping attractive, like keeping house, is well worth the effort it | 
requires, and Nan Stowe daes bath simultancansiy. Attractive 
aprons and honse cottons play leading roles in her busy home 
life—eight raoms, one baby. по help. And she supplements her 
pnrehased wardrobe with ideas of her own. One favorite house 


dress is inspired hy the Nurse’s Aide uniforin; an extra. table- 


cloth becomes a gay hib-apran. x» BY JONETTE DALY LITZ 





This litle black dress goes to market 


with bolero—jacketless, cool for home. 


ч эу сч DETST | Pa Oan Шир ш 030738 





j| Tablecloth and apron of the same material—idea well worth passing on. 
"You can get both out of 2!» yards. The apran takes the place of skirt. 


N 


| 
w 


Smart, sturdy and very becoming—bhnie cotton as prae- 2 








tical as а Nurse's Aide пом. and works full time. 


For gardening. a snappy sun-back dress. in striped 
cotton with bow in front, handy slit side pockets. 





Pretiy wrap-aronnds abound in Mrs. Stone's closet. This 


one. with evelet-embroidered ruffles, is a breakfast favorite. 





Cotton wrap-around, room) packets, easy to press. Has Indispensable shirtwaist dress. This one in gray-and-white- 
appliqué detail around the neckline and on the pockets. striped cotton, green belt, always right at апу hour, any day, 
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House Rules 


TWO-TONE LIVA 


A tieklish business, two wives in one house? Perhaps in 
some houses, but the Stones have made it mean less work, 
less money spent and more fun! Forty-eight dollars a 
month now, per conple, for food, compared. with sixty 
dollars or more a month when they lived à deux. Every- 
things for it, nothing agin it in the Stones! ease, for they 
live np to the rules they made themselves, and they don’t 
mind each other's private business? Here's how it works.... 





P ——— ж 


Gy Yudy Gary 


OUVE often heard the old, old saw, | similar backgrounds, although they're fr. 
"No house is big enough for two different parts of the country and kn, 
women!” Probably youve thought eaeh other only casually until they beg, 
about rt апа worried. a good deal, if their double-harness living. 


you've tound yourself faced with the possi- Neither of them had a long-establist 
bility. There's undoubtedly a germ of truth pattern of a way of life; they're both ne 
Init. as there is in most of the time-honored — phytes at housekeeping and apt to giggle 


adages. But during the past several years, eaeh other's struggles and mistakes rath 
when we've all had to re-evaluate some of than become impatient as an older, expe 
our pet prewar convictions, we've found enced woman might do with a beginne 
that many such so-called solemn truths bungling. 
have turned out to be just old-wives’ tales! Then, too, the men in their lives : 
Nowadays hundreds of houses are having friends as well as brothers, have simi 
to stretch to fit two or even more women, tastes in. food and fun and living. Th, 
else one of the women would have to set up naturally, colors the relationship of thy 
her solitary castle on tlie traditional park wives. We've all known girls who were bi 
bench. And some of the houses (not all, we friends in their single days, sharing livi; 
admit) are enjoying therr stretch and domg quarters and clothes and dates in perfe 
it gracefully! harmony, who beeame tense strangers aft, 
Nan and Jane Stone are young married marriage, because their. husbands Чи 
women, and “in-laws” to boot, another take kindly to each other. 
condition sometimes considered as two All tour Stones. however, feel that " 
strikes agaist an amicable relationship. biggest reason their two-in-one living h 
Yet they have been sharing the same house worked out so well is that they didn’t leas 





for several months, happily and with mu- it to ehance that it would. « 
tual benefit. 
How proud youll he to have your party wind up in the kitchen when Phe chief reason, of course, 1s that both Пегогаы у Бийн ty Bue Ий the 
you have a Danda пел Daystrom kiteben set! With thor colortul, the girls are intelligent rational beings and talked it all out at a long and hvely bt 
gon compatible. They're the same age, have session, weighing pros and cons and war 
designer-decorated plastic table tops thear sleek. streamlined , ^ : : | 
styling, Daystrom Kitefien furniture really sets the fashion, 
S sli wd ПИЕ ae aine nu EO lio's company, and company's fun. especially on iron- 
means enduring beauty. The lani ted plastic table top is chip proof, tng days, which can be pretty boring when a girls alone. 


f 


heat and stam resistant, махае, The елини frame as heavily 





chrome-plated tubular steel. Mdpistable legs assure a steady table 
on uneven floors. four chairs, with beanty and comfort пие, 
are covered ir the new miracle plaste. Duran. Your choice of 


| 


smart decorators colors red, green or blue; Select Vous today, 


DAYSTROM 









i SIONS FOR KaprcHens”, New ad 
FREE Book ET, show ine Dayst rom sets in model "Pay 
kitchens, in full color. Write Dept. Б-Р. S= 
DAYSTROM CORPORATION, OLEAN, NEW YORK 










M neans, halving work. responsibilities 

I xpenses as neatly as an apple. 

fn has a baby, Jane has a part-time 
“hey agreed that these canceled each 
out, with everything else even and 

Y ble by two. 


weekly rotation of chores 
{ d work out best for them, they decided, 
[to avoid monotony and to give each of 
| a chance to try out her personal 
‘tiles on each piece in the pattern of 

design for living. After all, if you 
nt ever cooked, but feel that you're 
| to any challenge. it's no fun to be 
aanently relegated to the post of dish- 
ier, With never a chance to concoct 
' imagined curry, just because a more 
rienced hand has arbitrarily decided 
the cookery would be her department. 
refore, every week there's a complete 
age of personnel in the Stone kitchen. 


he cook of the week plans the 
ius, does the shopping, keeps the stove 
refrigerator clean, polishes the table 
ar, washes the dishes and tidies the 
hen. The other half of the act dries and 
3 away the dishes, sets the table, dusts, 


— — — | 


When Jane's the cook. 
Vans the honsemaid. 
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dry mops and freshens up the rest of the 
house daily, cleans the bathroom daily, and 
each day does one once-a-week job such as 
rug cleaning. polishing silver hollow ware, 
brushing down the stairs, and so on. She 
also washes the kitchen floor once a week. 


Each girl takes care of her oun 
bedroom. cach does her own washing 
and ironing. They have a washing machine 
which Jane uses once a week, Nan two or 
three times. ‘Chip’s clothes and diapers!) 
Two or three afternoons a week they iron 
together, since each of them has her own 
board and iron. And very pleasant after- 
noons they are, with the boards set up 
companionably close in the huge sun- 
flooded kitchen, Chip gurgling in his plav 
pen in the corner, a fine opportunity for 
“girl talk.” and once in a while a pause for 
tea or a glass of milk. 


This companionship is one of the 
dividends of two-in-one living, to many 
women a good point that more than makes 
up for some of its possible irritations We 
talked to several other two-wives-in-one- 
house teams in addition. to Jane and 
Nan; found (Continued on Page 201) 


Jane just loves Chip. will lend a hand in his care if asked, 
but she's wise enough never to offer advice about him. 
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Exactly right you'll always find 
The clock you never have to wind 


... and it’s a 


Asclockwtor‘lite iby’. , hates 

the Telechron electric kitchen 

clock, Cafe. It tells Dad when 

to leave to catch the train, 
cautions the kids to beat the school 


bell. And all day long, as it 





reminds you ume is flying, Cafe helps you get more things done. Come 
evening, it's on the job to time your cooking, so you can have dinner on 
the dot. Cafe can’t lose or gain a minute, because it’s electric, and it 


never needs winding 


EEN. 


oiling, or regulating. 


Expect Cafe to give you years of 





accurate timekeeping, because it has the 
self-starting Telechron motor that's 
famed for accuracy and long life. 
Choose it to harmonize with your color 
scheme, in red, green, ivory and white 


plastic. Sorry, no mail orders . . . see 


$195 


Plus 
Tax 


your Telechron dealer. 


REG.U.S.PAT.OFF . 


ELECTRIC CLOCKS 


Prices and specifications subjett to chonge without notice 





Telechron Inc., Ashland, Massachusetts 
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Ca ma mal 


is olass of water showed Maureen O'Hara how 
to huy a hetter mattress 





Many Mattresses may look like Beantyrests in the 
store. So It pays to know what's inside one before vou 
buy. That's why we've asked Maureen O'Hara. to 
make the “glass of water" test—and prove why only 


Beautyrest can offer Deautyrest “larury comfort.” 





t 
First... Maureen puts the water glass oi the tuer p 
springs of an ordinary mattress, Then she presses x 


a near-by spring. The water glass spills! Why? Springs 


in this type of mattress are all wired together, often 





e down togetlier -form uncomfortable hollow ^. 





A 
| 
è 

à $ 


Pi MAUREEN OHARA, starring in 
“THE HOMESTRETCH," a “Vth 
Century-Fox Technicolor Picture. 










2 But notice here! Maureen places the glass on the 7" i | E - а 
' À : A * | RO / á 
springs of a Beautyrest. She presses a near-by & | | { < o = ай - 

4 < i 





à 1 1 rs , z D E | 
spring. But the glass Мапе steadily Why? Beautyrest | j 
lias 855 onderiduallg Р eheted Sspripnzs. Each acts on Its ` | i 
own.. thus can conform to contours of your body! k 


(A) o 


rdinary +, 


са 


(8) Beautyrest _ 


-— Pa sail, 
| сеа 2 чә 





A “a EI. A 
м М. Tope. й 





3 Compare! Mov ias sec low ordinary wire-joined 4 No-sag construction! In "torture tests" made by 5 Beautyrest Box Spring adds extra comfort to vou 

"опы "prises atten sag under vou. Below (Ы, * the C. 3: Testing Go.. Ine.. Beautyrest lasted far i Beautyrest mattress .. . adds extra elegance t 
see how Beauty rest’s 827 individual springs provide longer than апу mattress tested. Thats why Simmons vour bedroom! In matching colors. $49.50. Order 
more buowant, more natural Support! We make both guarantees Beautyrest for at least TEN years! Costs Beautyrest Box Spring with your Beautyrest—an 
types. We глис Beautyrest comfort has no equal! only 349.50—or a little more than 1€ a night! get the world’s most luxurious sleeping combination 


, 
5” 


Only SIMMONS makes Beawryresr 


n ore: MAKERS OF THE WORLD'S ONLY ELECTRONIC BLANKET 
б 1347 SIMMONS CO MCSE MART CHICAGO ILL AND OTHER FINE-QUALITY BEDDING 


I г. gi ER 
& UMS 


Чай - 


-А! 


о) A ле, ae 


ТЫ; 
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kal paa Fo g 


TAU h 


BEY BENRIEETTA MURDOCK 


luterior Decoration Editor of the Journal 


E FOW can we expand the use ol our first floor without more remodeling than we ean afford?" 
This was the problem confronting the Stones in their newly acquired country house. 
There were A tiny. crowded hving rooms à big hall aud a long, built-on plywood bedroom. 
As do all of us. Nau Stone dreamed of taking down partitions and redividing the space to 


А -— MEER Sal e a иа ра ; T ROM Lm RU mc. 
pet a spacious living room. Such r inodeling is expensive and not altogether practical, as removing 


1 MM . = 
soe . m ES pal onms ° entire structure. 
narütions in oll hots (CU the ent 


Go we decided t6 Swap bedroom and fiving room and double the funetion of each. The color 


[ : - ; 1! E ў » S Ju ‘ ҮР > TUM ы 
photograph: shows how we pla ed the plywood built-on for the desired spacious living reom, 


m EE N af as part of the regular furnishings. There is a desk for study, and 
complete with a told 5 ) 


lots of places fol aT ol E AJ mada Ze. 


Mes. inte tie stall whaler ing room went the standing bed, comfortable chairs and a 


table desk ч) tli 14 ( tive l*( {11-1 BES i omplete unit with (Continued On Page 238) 
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РИ ОМ BY HAROLD FOWLER 





Sleeping accommodations are dis- 
guised in this living room. which 
also functions as a study. Color. rather 
than materials, supplies the decoration, 


COST OF MATER 
BUELT-ONN 


Bookshelves... $13.56 


Radiator covers . 9.50 


Two end tables : 9.21 
lamp table. . ^ 2.08 
Desk. a: * ... 18.44 


Total 883.46 


2:09 


< ~ < 


OU MY ACTING FEET! 


For every one man who requires professional help for 


his feet, ten women need help « BY DAWN CROWELL 





OR the past eight years Nan Stone’s foot 

trouble had been diagnosed as "fallen meta- 

tarsal arches.” Imagine her surprise when, 
barefooted and hopeful in Dr. Dudley J. Mor- 
ton’s New York office, she was told by this foot 
specialist, “There are no metatarsal arches!” 
Nan's pain, however. is not like that of the little 
girl who went crying to her mother because 
"someone almost stepped on my toe.” H is real. 
Sometimes agonizingly so. In fact. а pained 
facial expression, a bad temper, poor posture 
and even a tired back can be traced to aching, 
ill-treated feet! 

Doctor Morton, an asseciate professor at the 
College of Physicians and Surgeons at Columbia 
University. explains his revolutionary theory 
thus: 

"Phe most common foot pain is in the meta- 
tarsal area just behind the two middle toes on 
the bottom of the foot. This pain is caused by 
the improper distribution of weight on the feet, 
which results in inflammation of the joints and 
irritation of the nerves, For example: in ideal 
weight distribution, when a woman who weighs 
one hundred and twenty pounds is standing, she 
distributes sixty pounds to each foot. Of these 
sixty pounds, thirty pounds are supported. by 
the heel and the other thirty are divided inte 
shares for each one of the five slender metatarsal 
bones which lie behind the toes. Because the 
bone lying behind the big toe is twice the size 
in diameter of the others, it takes ten pounds, 
Each of the other four takes five pounds. In 
this ideal foot the first and second metatarsal 
bones extend forward the same distance. and the 


Beauty Editor of the Journal 


three following shorten in length just as your 
toes shorten—the last bone behind the small 
toe. the shortest. Since each one of the meta- 
tarsal bones bears weight and therefore has 
normal contact with the ground, the concept of 
a metatarsal arch, with the front ends of the 
middle bones in an elevated position, is obviously 
erroneous! And since these bones are in contact 
with the ground, they cannot drop any lower 
unless the ground gives way beneath them!” 

Now that you know down to the last pound 
where your weight should be distributed on your 
feet. it is easy to understand that if any one of 
these metatarsal bones is too short or too loose 
(particularly the first large one). the brunt of 
vour weight shifts to the smaller bones and they 
become strained and weak with their. over- 
burden. There are about 10 per cent of us with 
this particular foot fault! 


Here's an example so that vou can see for 
vourself how it works: Keeping vour fingers stiff, 
place vour hand flat upon a table. Now raise 
it so your hand and fingers form a forty-five- 
degree angle with the table surface. As you do 
this vou can see the longest finger, which is the 
middle 


table. Therefore it carries the full weight of 


one, alone retains contact with the 
your hand. This happens in feet where the 
first metatarsal, behind the big toe, is too snort; 
it may throw on the slender second metatarsal 
a harmful overload of sixty or more pounds. 
But if you are lucky enough not to have a short 
first metatarsal and still have painful feet, re- 


inember there are (Continued on Page 230) 





Nan's feet have grown a full size since she moved to the farm 

Неге she wears daytime dress shoes. | 
4 
1 

i 
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and had her baby. 
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ЗИ А 4 x 5 - 2 : 
Co gt a CER LA Due 





*uede-cloth flats for housework look 


Sturdy, low-heeled shoes are best for 


Silver ballet slippers lend glam} 
dress-up evenings at home се 


2.3 


Afternoon walks or trips to town eall 


trim: get around with haste and ease. for pretty as well as comfortable shoes. 


Nan, who lives on a farm with a baby. 
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e Want that sun-awept quality to leap out of your locks? 

Then brush in brightness . . . the "deep-action" way... with Hughes All-a-round. 
It’s the hair brush with long, nylon bristles all around 

a sparkling Lucite handle. Easy to use . . . reaches every inch of your head. 
Sinks deep, deep down... lets your scalp live and breathe and like it! 

Ask for the All-a-round at fine drug and department stores. 


$5.00 and $7.50. Hughes Brushes Inc., 500 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


HAT BY JOHN FREDERICS 


For gentlemen of the old school, Fostoria's 


American has that sturdy quality men like. 
For the modern lady. it leads a double life — 
to sparkle with company manners, or perfect 
for everyday economy and completeness. In 
fact, clmertcan has everyt! ing — from punch 
bowls to salt dips. Everything for lustrous 
accessory gifts, for hospitable table settings. 


As you'll see at the better stores everywhere. 


a (Resear! 


5 


IN U.S.A. 





POSTORIA GLASS COMPANY - MOUNDSVILLE, WEST VIRGINIA 
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No haapy biaieps ta Nau оке roast gravy aay raore—she's learned nt 
to keep it as siaooth as cream. Charlie хаух it tastes better w. 


BY LOEELLA G. SHOUER 


f LE quickest way to learn to cook is to piteli right iir and cec. 
| not just an occasional bateh of cookies or a pan of fudge mi 
M real meals. complere from sonp to dessert. еге are three ‘sk 
“шег. Practice these until you're platter-perfect. You wort flou en 
vou won t be frantic, for уоп Н soon discover vou can cook! idi 
of these three dinner menus involves different principles of cookc — 
how to proceed in each case, and why. Yon will learn how to rst 
broil and make a good stew; how to make a ѕпаріе cake, а pic ad 
biscuits: how to make soup stock: a green salad with French dresig 
gravy and cream sauce; how to. bake eustards, "не menu iu 


are numbered so that vou ean easily turn to the recipes. j 


li 
MENU I I’ve chosen a jelly roll because, i 
quick and easy to make—doesn ê 


ASI PTS d IT > * (ilf! А . , 
Broiled Chicken Grill quire shortening, doesn’t need tb 


Creamed New Potatoes and Peas? frosted. . A good cup of coffe 0 
Raw-Vexetable Relishes only starts the day right, but is the 2! 
Sponge Jelly Roth fect ending for any good dinne: | 
Coffee! you've been having complaints m 


"ME . A across the table on your brew, chec Л 
Broiling is easy. If you can broil оп yourself. Do you follow the rs 
chicken, you can broil other meats and 


fish as well. . . . Knowing how to make MENU 11 
a really smooth cream sauce is impor- 

е ^ . . . » . 5 
tant, as you will use it in so many ways. Onion Soup aa Gratin? 
tt will be your base for many casserole Roari Boat 


dishesand creamsoups,creamedchicken, 
and soon. . . . While there are hun- 
dreds of cake recipes iu your cookbooks, 
practice on plain, simple ones first. 
There are two kinds of cakes— those Lemon-Chiffou Pie! 
made with shortening, those without. Coffee 


Roast Potatoes'—Gravy® 
Fresh Asparagus” 


Green-Salad Bowl" 








pups are very convenient 
fd up as much as you wish— 
:eally are going in lor learn- 
i, about cooking as possible, 
ошап’ skip soup making. 
# is а good choice because it 
savy as a forerunner for a 
laost men like it. In learning 
ke one soup you'll under- 
dyes for other soups— soups 
"l serve as the main dish 
s ... Men like their beef. 
le of roasting is the same lor 
| out roast beef 15 a classic, so 
with that. Everyone 
iw how to make a good salad 
ist one dressing. A French 
suitable for more kinds ol 
any other. Besides, it’s the 
| d to make. It's been 
| enough to make it important 
| is only as good as its pastry: 
| know the secrets of making 
lider pastry, you сап make 
| y pie in your cookbook with 


MENU Ill 
| Brown Lamb Stew!’ 
Sliced Tomatoes 
|^ Hot Bisenits! 
" ustards with Straw berries! 
| Coffee 
| е and roastable cuts of meats 
's the most expensive. The less 
» cuts—naturally less tender to 
‘hare best prepared in ways 
tire long, slow cooking: brars- 
wing, either on top of the range 
2 oven. . The knack of 
aking will come in handy, too. 
because hot biscuits taste go d 
companiment to any mcal, but 
> glad you know how to make 
леп your husband puts im a bid 
vberry shortcake, old-fashtoned 
pte. 
MENU I 
things first. The jelly roll can be 
n the morning, leaving you 
yf time during the dinner period 
are the vegetables aud tend to 
oiling. 
3 Sponge Jelly ioli 
easy-to-make cake belongs to 
nge and angel cake family. Aiter 


аа a pastry prob- 
“Му piecrust is al- 
tough and Лойгу» 
aid. Betty Gray, ef 
OURNAL food staff. Y 
ed in and showed i 
tow to make а ten- 
flaky one and the 
to crimp the edge. 


you've baked a successful sponge roll 
you'll be brave enough to try your hand 
at angel food made with the wlutes of 
egys, A jelly roll, aswell isa true sponge- 
cake, uses the whole eggs. 


Saft dg cup eae tonr, Combine 1 
cgus, l4 teaspoon salt ced 4) teas poorr 
Баћа powder die se bowl. Set this 
bowlovecasraalleebowlbeorct aimi hot 
water. Don t bet the ngpper bowl quite 
touch the water. Beat the cuges witha 
volar beater or soar electric meer 
beater. iF it’s detachable, nutil esu 
are foamy Мелкие A, CU nar anel 
besin additus tbe sosar gradually. a 
tablespoordil or so at а time. Weep 
Deating tur between additions хасха 
will dissolve. W beu all the sugar is in. 
the anisture shold loch very spongy. 
lulls and golden., BUH should be stall 
enough to pile np in the bowl. New 
remove the bowl Eror over hol water. 
sift the flour over the cuss. осу part 
Av 3 Xie; Fold iv then: A we 
shish is sood For this job. bit a spoon 
will do. Fo foll racans just wheat i1 
sounds Не гө incorporate the tour 
with a down. ap and over aiotioi of 
the spoon or that wire whisk as вее 
as possible. HE yon stirred rather han 
folded Honra yonr cake vould be tongl 
and Велл. Youve beaten air turtle 
the exe mixture. The idea is te hec 
ib there se your cake will be lizin 
aud Muts. When the Hour i~ all 
added. Hasor with | teaspoon уан На. 
porn batter: udo а shallow iell- 
voll pan. |5 10 iuehes, that has been 
eveased. Tired with was paper and 
wreaged asain. Spread the batter 
eserdi. М tat vw рш Lo prepare Tar pan 
asm well as preheat your oven before 
von starl the unin, Bake just ЇЗ 
miinntesin a hot озеп. BU і. Renove 
From the oven, Cant olf crisp edges of 
cake with a sharp hae. Use a saw- 
uis tution lo prevent tearm the 
cake, hoertthepanontoa elean dishi 
towel that has been sprichled with 
confectioners) STi. Coax the еһе 
out carefully. Fear oll piper at once 

while cake is hot. Hiualle gently. Beat 

a shes ol actly shehib with а forh 

mal spread on cake. Now von ve ready 


to voll. Vici in one short edge of 


cake about linch. Lift the elothe with 
oue domed —gnidiigz the cake with the 
other hand as yor voll np the cake. 
Wrap cloth aroud cake апа cool ou 
a rack. епп be rohed wilale varne 
When youre road? Ee. slice with 


cy saving ureoltiert. 
Continued on Раш 2; 14 
















No. Mother... 


"I didn't forget to ‘phone. . . but | never knew 
just how much work went with a wedding ring. 
Seems to me there's always something . 


Oh, my goodness! that’s what you used to say, icant Hb m .2 


Yes. Mother... 


"I'm doing my own cleaning and washing. 
Our place is so tiny . . and everything s so new 
and bright, I can't bear to let anyone else touch it 


or my beautiful linens and towels either . 


Of course. Mother?.. 


. T never use anything else. 


"Fels-Naptha Soap? . 
That's one thing I did remember . . . By the 
way, Mother, how does a man get 50 much dirt 
in his collars and cuffs? .. . All you've ‘learned 
is how to get it out? I see what you mean, 


darling. Fels-Naptha Chips? . . . | have 





plenty —l think. Soon as | hang up 


bye!" 


[ аке Бшге. 


Fels-Naptha Soa 


BAN/ISHES TATTLE-TALE GRAY 








MANY HAPPY RETURNS 


(Continued from Page 77) 


LS 


Mr.T. Spoon- | 


The Ivanhoe eo 
says 


Eucla beginnings. Early this and early 
that. The gardens are going strong, and I 
hope those who kare gardens will have June 
peas. | hear a lot of talk about June peas. 
Can it be that the gossip coneerns the peas 
you pick on the Fourth of July? Or have I 
got one of those cynical minds we hear about ? 

Anvway, things are early, and let's 
keep them that way. So for our early begin- 
nings on our June table, why not a jellied 
cucumber soup? Why not, indeed? And 
here it is, pale green and —shall | say it?— as 
cool as a cucumber, Excuse it, please, and 
read on. 





| p ED CECEM_MBER SOIT 
4 * р 
oS SLEE а a » I 


Chill | caps of clear chicken broth and 
take оте Га ану. Heat to the boiling 
peint aud add I teaspoons of uullavored 
gelatin softened in ty eup of cold water, 
Vd ',60apof lemon juice aud alittle green "x j 
coloring to gie it a color that dreams of Deliciously cooked macaroni se: ned f 


спен бег. Season quite well with salt aud with real mayonnaise and garden ege 
pepper. Cool the jelly uulil it is thick but tables. Wonderful by itself OI as 3 jase 
uot set. Pecba large enemmher, Cut in half | for sea food or other salads. Just opcantt 
lengtliwise and remove and discard the serve. Also ask your grocer for Lv hol 
ceuter. Now chop the rest. | here should Potato Redi-Salad, and for Ivanhoe. А 
be P's enps Add to gelatin. 11 there isn l Bom Onions—the new-style, ШШ 
enouzh salt aud pepper alter tasting it. А Mee : | 
All more. Thal dl ests mno work at all. | USE ONIONS: The l'upman Thurlov 0 
Chill until set. Го serve. break it np witha Inc., 155 E. 44th St., New York 17, .¥ 


silver fork aud serye garnished with lemon. ! 





This aaa be news. Everyone knows = 
about stuffmg chickens and turkeys and pork 
chops and artichokes. (PH tell. you more 
about {hat one of these days. Very Italian. 
very delicrous.) We stuff. eggplant and 
crown roasts and peppers. In faet, almost 
everything that has an inside capable of 
holding or chimping together on a stuffing 
сап and might as well be stuffed. It's a 
Р | worthy таса. And makes things go farther. 
And taste better too. 

But has tt been left to us to stuff sweet- 
breads? In any event if you listen to me it 
will be done often. And may 1 now present 
Benefit from its 15,000 U.S.P. units of Vitamin A per pound. Economize with the piece de resistance of our meal—the 


e Tanm-Treslt Spread 
beHers any bread 
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Luscious on breads or hot vegetables, KEYKO is the vegetable margarine 
with the distinctive "Farm-fresh" milk flavor. Enjoy its wholesome goodness. 






otlarni in 


“Ae RELY STORY” 
An RKO Radio 


Production 


: : : : = chewed rence? 
its all-purpose uses: as a spread, for flavoring, seasoning, baking. tulled sweetbreads: : 


"Ise KEYKO as your standard for margarine comparison. Find out STI FFED SWEETBREADS 


today why KEYKO is America's finest margarine. Seleet 6 pairs of very fresh calves” sweet- 
breads. ud be sare thes are Fresh. A stale 


мее зге is staler than last election's 


Shedd - BARTUSH FOODS zm General Offices • Detroit 6, Michigan 


Shedd 
014 Style Sauce 


Ready to use, SHEDD'S OLD STYLE SAUCE adds 
a delectable dash of tantalizing taste flavor 


caa pai promises, So waleh it. Now put 
еп iı ice water for an hour, lake out 
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f X » : 
NO EIUS and wipe. Put them iu cold water to 
о, 


~ Guaronteed by * 
Good Housekeeping 
Ag, I DURCTIVE UR a 
IS aovtonisco U x 


cover aid parboil for twenty miuntes or so. 
until tender, Fake out aud put thein again 
rice water to stay until very liri. Cnt off 
all the fat and niusele; and peel oll all the 
пет гане». (You know sweetbreads come 








iı a sort of canl. Tt peels off with a sharp 
Кине. Dt sest сое off—or else.) Split the 


Fur M enis ie MILK CHOCOLA! 
arde vitet | Plus 6 Essential МТАМІР 


ficii white anashrooms. Peel tho. The 


ee | 
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to shrimp, meats, fowl, salads and cold cuts. stens must be wished and dried and go | Here's double enjoyment...delicious frou cer ies 
i D 1 . 4 "P ` : VITAN.S 

into the chopping bowl oi меа with tlie milk chocolate plus a full day's supply |, ТАМЕ 

сарх. Bive them very fine. Bot тегу, : E A bu 

es aum mus سے‎ 005 mas ваз an am am am am an am т E 8 5 А ч, of 6 essential Vitamins in every bar. 8 JI. 

"» а „=, om. Sante with есес хма ecloves of garlic. | e |^ 

^c P freely mice. ia 3 tablespoons of butter. m C ОК; 

"а а : Р : E о... 

»- A^, margarine or salad oil iitil quite brown. yon Nucnamde [hh 

d „Яа Add a Httle cream and stoner with salt These quar $ 3 





ип pepper aud a little marjoram until the Бх NO } 
evreanr reduces. 

Stull the split sweetbreads with this 
mittee. Hold together with toothpicks, 
Place them in an open shallow pan. Pour 
a little melted butter or margarine over 
Dench sweetbread. Sprinkle with salt. and 
pepper. Bake in a moderately hot. oven. SWEETEN TO 
Ss EF. abont thirty minutes or nntil 
| nicely browned. Baste frequently with 
seasoned butter or margarine. 

lu the same pan ii whieh yon browned 
the auashrooms make a sauce like this: FOI 


Mis 3 tablespoons of flour with 3 table- DELICIOI 


AORE SALADS e DESSERT | 


B. BROOKEMA CO., OAK PARK, 


108 4 êU 
(Lib 6 
SM OK aA 
Guaranteed b, < 


Good Housekeey > 
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spoons of butter or margarine. Let it bonb- 
ble ap and brown post alittle. dd 1 cup of 
Chichen broth or stock and I enpof ercam. 
Cook until it is like heavy cream, And stir 
all the while. Season with salt and pepper. 
Remove the toothpicks from the sweet- 
breads. Pour the strained sanee over then. 
Serve very hot. Garnish with a purée of 
peas and sautéed peach halves. 


L 
$ 





im | ‘The Seasoning Supreme 
What is salad without a tomato? ONE DASH WORKS WONDERS 


| Only an empty shell. That is the answer. Al- 





=з. 


,aunting sense of something miss- 
somaing gone. No life there. No 









d of the sun-smitten ones, and 
mato salad of such epicurcan pro- 

are seldom come by. Andonce you 
| this, there'll be few tomatolcss 


NN .TO-AND-CAMEMBERT 
SA LA 1, 


| ole tomatoes. | for cach gies, 
Pronghly. Cit ont gost a бе 
f opof cach tomato. Pat 1 spoon- 
e ened Camembert cheese in each, 
па шеу seasoned French dress- 
anf nake this a separate conrse with 
dt or toasted crackers. For the 

petals cut from: hard-boiled cue 
lake a deviled-cgg толгого with 
3 Arrange the cge-white strips 
оп with a spoonlnk of the 


‘ry shortcake— well, Pm right there 
кіп hand and nap- 


"util the piicapple is tender. Add | cnp of 
пка, thre price of SEL 


| mon, and cook ten 
еу nove. € full. 


Daisy, Daisy. Speaking of other days, PH 
bet alot of you remember the old songs, And 
і hear that the younger people are scouring 
the out-of-circulation-records shops and 
sheel-music places tor the songs we thought 
were about the last word when we were a 
tthe younger than we are today. Among 
them one comes to my mind. and been sing 
Ho how words and musie, (So far } have 
signed no contract with any radio station, 


bul opportunity. knocks once. ] have my 
ear to the keyhole.) 


This ts dedicuted to Daisy. But this 
song, Which was really the inspiration of our 
anniversary cake, was well, three guesses. 
No, wrong. Û was A Bicycle Built for 
Гуо. Remember how it goes сог went? 
Oh, leish you could hear il. "1 у, Daisy, 
куе ome your answer true. un half 
crazy, all for the love of vou. Ht won't be 
а stylish marriage, 1 can't afford a 
carriage, but you'll look sweet upon the 
seat of a bicycle. built for two.” Pretty 
good memory, what? 


DAISY CAKE 


Let Ihm enit of eaaa liil de stated at bevel 
п thes are of room temperature. (\nd 
dott neglect the baby while yon wateli 
Uic thermometer. either) Beat witb addat 
wire whisk nntil frotfis (\n ces beater will 
do it. too. bni don't beal roo stii — insi 

frothy.) Beat in ty tea- 


lr my chin; but IERIE Spoons ol cream of artar 


amd  |4 teaspoon ol salt. 


u come right down | 
VF settle for ice cream $ After all. the obiecti of your Continne beating matil 
fre. If it’s first-rate S pend ad lias wright to Uie css whites will and 
А Exist. and is ие зек a door праи peaks. Like frost- 
M m. And I believe Urat пога сопе. and any- is. von know., Salt l’, 






lks will too. What how nothing is 10 be saincd 


| P “ copsolsngartiwice, (Once 
'A think: and mich ts to be lost bs fury. аян once asaina — ibin 
— ARNOLD BENNETT, makes twice. doesn’t 117) 


и remvimhrr? 







nmer Sunday noon, 


К kitchen, and in the capacious icebox 
ilon or so of rich, aromatic, beautiful 
1 custard and cream, ready to subinit 
ice-and-salt pack and tlie long, slow 
t turning of the crank that promised a 
y treat comparable to nothing on 
i hat I have known since. And shall not 
again. The changing times have 
ed more than the world outlook. Thev 
changed the habits and customs of a 
eneration. Апа even ice cream hasn't 
ad. In spite of these heartstring-pulling 
ies, І am still eating ice cream, and а 
deal of it. And here is a receipt for one 
involves no creaking crank, no elbow 
е, no licking of the dasher either. And 
vas a major delight, and don’t forget it. 


FRENCH-VANILEA 
EFRIGERATOR ICE CREAM 


ike a soft custard in the double boiler. 
II cup of milk and 1 cup of light 
m. Add gradually to 6 slightly beaten 
olks ied with 3 cop of susar ан! 
рооп ol «alt. Cook in the doenble boiler. 
ing constantly. Mil rhe custard 
kens and coats a spoon. Aid take il 
базе. no more thaw coats the spoon. 
(bc eye peeled, Pour into a bowl. Thie 
ord will синее il deft iı the double 
r. Ut gets aad.) Flavor with) 11; tea- 
ns ol vanilla. Stir in !; leaspoou of 
avored gelatin that has been softeued 
tablespaou of cold vater. Cool. Beat 
ps ef heavy cream intil thick. bnt 
as stiff as Гог a dessert. Fold iuto ihre 
ard. Poor into. Treezing trays. Sel 
he refrigerator to the coldest position 
freeze nutil almost firi, Beal aud 
with a silver l'ork —rizlit in thre tray 
Vi take it ont on the breadboard) — 
lihe mixtore is smooth. breeze again 
| lrmi. Serve with a pineapple sonce 
e wib canned croshed pineapple or 
y diced fresh pineapple. To make the 
€ with canned ernshed pineapple. ade 
ip ol water to 1 can of его- Ве pinc- 
e. Stirin tlie jnice of balla lemon and 
Ip of sugar. Simnier leu паеха 


. M yon nse fresh pineapple. peel and 
and dice fine a medinnmiesize ripe 
‘apple. Cook slowly in I'5cnps of water 





Gradnally add | enp of 


ş home from church aE he ear to the exe 


Whites. beatius cod fold- 
mig alter cach addition. Sift £ eap of опг 
with the remaining enp ol sigar. Grad- 


nally sift the (howr-sogar inistnre over the 


cree white кегин не carefully. folding in 
alter cach addition. Divide the ointore 


iu halle Beat d egg volks entil very lish 
and thick. Fold into !; of the incriummic 
mistire. Fold into this 2 tablespoons of 
lor aed. | teaspoon of. lemon extract. 
Now fold I teaspoon of vanilla. into the 
other half. Drop sentis by spoonfuls into 
nusreased angzgel2eake par. alternating lhe 
white aid vellow bitters. Bake in gmoder- 
ately slow oven. 325 bo. «ists to sinty clive 
nrinintes décmove Irom the oven. Doris 
the pani bottoni пр on a wire rack. Pet 
stand foc abont an Попе natal it is thor- 
өзу cool. Frost. will a cooked icing 


uated pale yellow. 
ICING 
For She bores Me, She Lores Mec Not. 

Min Ph enps of «sngar witb !enp ol winner 
ani a pinch of ercan ol tartar iu a heavs 
pan. Ми well. Cover tighthy and bring to 
а boil. slowly. ook nntil the sirop spins 
donble threads. or to temperature of 
220 Fk. Che rmonicters are blondy things). 
Remove from the heat and ponr the sirnp 
eradnatly over 3 egg whites beaten «till — 
bearings thoroughly as von add it. Add a 
pinch of salt. and | teaspoon of. хага. 
Beat мна the inistnre is very glossy and 
stamds trp ine Milly peaks and will wot rin. 
dint delieately with vellow vegetable color- 
ine. Prost the cake and decorate with 
blanched almonds split ii half lenztiliwisc. 
arransinz them dike daisy petals. Leave a 
spaceio the center, Putaroscebnd of decper- 
vello» ег iene —the old-fashioned 
land. miade with confectioners? хее і 
the center of cach daisy. Pol candles in 
each daisy center, Vnd blos all the candles 
out at onc fell breath—or von mas vol 


vel хоп wish. 


How it works out. We deal with remem- 
brance And bring it right into the dining 
room aud on the table and have fun. Not one 
otus but has some anniversaries, and none of 
usiswithout something to build a memory on. 

We like to celebrate. So why not? Life 
isn't so vay that it can't stand a little more 
gaiety. Are you with me? Many happy 
returns! THE END 


AT NTS ; y e | i IMG 
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Fo» additional Treet and Canned Meats recipes, 
write Мате Gifford, Dept. 86, P. O. Box 2053, 


The best and nothing 
but the best is labeled 


ARMOUR * 












Chicago Ө, Il. 


You'll want these in your 


pantry, too! канә) 
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SWEET AND LOW! THE NEW, REVEALING NECKLINES. 


Cul bona 


SWEETHEART Soap 


This smart play dress— uith its off. 
und frankly 
flirtatious ruffle of cvelet embroidery 
—sniteles sted miring glances to your 
exquisite SweetHeasrt complexion! go, TX, 
Mr 


theshonutler neckline 


ETHEARTS xta 
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€ Obev fashion's demand for loveiier skin ! Todas, 
begin SweetHeart Soap's amazing, new 1-2-3 Extra 


Lather Beauty Care. 


Take advantage of its wonderful beauty help. For 
pure, mild SweetHeart gives up to /uzce as much 


lather as average beauty soaps. And 


soft, rich lather has a gentle floating lift. Pictures 


taken through the microscope prove it. 


Countless bubbles bathe the outer pore openings... 
lift off—float tway—dirt and rough skin flakes 


to reveal natural smoothness, natural radiance. 


DISCOVER SWEETHFART'S 1-2-3 Extra 
Lather BEAUTY CARE! Night and 
morning, massage your face for one 
minute with SweetHeart's extra 
lather. Rinse with warm, then cold 
water. Your skin 15 cleansed... stim- 
ulated... looks more radiant! 


“ж. 


size. 


ETAEART 









=: 


C. Swe 





this heavenly 





e For tub and shower, vou can 
now also get the new, farge bath | 

Sweethteart’s extra lather 
with its floating lift is marvefous | 
for refreshing, luxurious baths. 


The Soup that AGREES 


with Your Skin 


OH. MY ACHING FEET! 


(Continued from Page 224) 


other defects which might, through faulty 
weight distribution, be causing similar 
trouble. 

Doctor Morton describes his remedy for 
this as follows: "Suppose one of the four 
legs of a table 1s shorter than the other three. 
Is it better to put a pedestal under the center 
of the table and raise all the legs from the 
floor for an even balance, or is it better to 
take a small block of wood or cardboard 
and place it under the one short leg?" 

Naturally, the latter solution js more 
effective, and one we tinker with every so 
often to keep our food from falling in our laps. 

Similarly, Doctor Morton taboos exag- 
gerated foot devices whieh support the whole 
foot and do not allow the wed! parts of your 
feet to help themselves. Instead, he suggests 
that the first step toward proper help for 
рапії leet is an X гау. Because by showing 
the differences in the development of in- 
dividual bones, the X ray is the only prae- 
tical and reliable means of finding out the 
amount of weight each bone of the foot 1s ac- 
customed to carry. Then, without resort to 
artificial supports, a light leather insole can 
be designed which restores normal function 
by correcting any fault in weight distribu- 
tron. It should make underworked bones 
carry their normal share of body weight, and 
remove from overloaded bones the damaging 
strains and pressures which make leet pain- 
ful. Hurting feet are rarely broken-down 
feet; they can be as comfortable and useful 
as other feet if they have a chance to carry 
body weight in a normal manner. The cal- 
luses which are so commonly present in the 
metatarsal region are definite signs of this 
internal trouble. When faulty weight dis- 
tribution 1s eliminated, the calluses wall pro- 
gressively subside, and in time disappear. 
This method oí treatment is like the pre- 
scription of eyeglasses after a competent eve 
examination. And just as you don't buy vour 
glasses at a store counter, neither should you 
take it upon yourself to preseribe your own 
insole. Professional help is necessary. 

How high Is a heel? "The lower, the 


^ e bao better,” says Doctor Morton. As a heel pro- 
o AN " 9. 2 
em i =: © 3 JJ - 


CAREERS AT HOME e 


SUCCESS 


of ELLY is Mabel Burlinuzhlam's bread 
aud barter. 

М sixty. Mrs. Buor j negebham, of Svr- 
acuse, New York. a widow. mother 
and grandmother, has created anew 
food delieaey —cinnamon-tanged 


jelly —and marketed it profitably 
in fartv-eizght states, Puerto Rico 
and Пазай, She has more than 


10.000 ghasses of jelly now on order, 
but can fill the backlog only as 
quickly as she can secure hard-to- 
get машат. 

Mrs. Burlingham, like many other 
women have found profit in 
their hitehens, did not go into busi- 
ness: she greic inte il. When her hns- 
baud died several years ago, she was 
in а depressed, do-nothing state. 
On onc of her eniply afternoons, 
Mis. Borhingham—a fine, imagina- 
tive cook-—experiinented. with a 
newspaper. recipe for cinnamon- 
flavored jelly. The first bateh of jelly 
was clear. ruby-red, lovely to look 
at. delightful ta taste. But. the 
flavor did not hast, There were dozens 
of trial batelies before Mrs. Burling- 
ham arrived trinniphantly at an ex- 
гае whieh held. the cinnamon 
favor surely and delicionsls. 

Нег first order sold to a de hive 
food shop in New York City. and 
won rave reviews from the New York 
limes faod columnist. A friend in- 
trodneed the jelly into a Boston 


who 


| 


TIL 
z : 4 | | "i 

gresses in height, the possibility of " r 
5 


comfort rises too. This is because whe | i 
heel is raised, more weight is automat’ 
thrown forward to the metatarsal Бор. 
man’s flat shoes allow his heel bone to ei tl 
share of work. In addition, a man's shy | - 
low three eighths of an inch leeway for | 
expansion when he's walking. | 

“A woman who wears high heels" | | 
Doctor Morton, “is constantly wa | 
downhill." There is no place for her fg! | 
slide, because her shoes are so closely fij | 
Toes become cramped in this too s| | 
area. With constant use of high heels, 1| | 
is a shortening of calf muscles. Won) 
feet become misshapen—and foot т). 
follows! 

Now that the fashion for flat shoes 
from saddle shoes to silver sandals 
woman's feet can look pretty —and feel | 
way too. But for the woman who | 
dressed up only when her shoes are s 
degree higher than flat heels or for! 
woman who wants to give the illus 
being taller, higher-heeled shoes can be y) 


In 


with comfort. But their use should bx 










stricted as much as possible, since for r 
people the lower the heel the more c 
fortable the shoe. Here is the way Do | 
Nlorton suggests shoes be selected for 
foot-harried person: 

1. Make a penciled tracing of your stockin 

foot on a piece of paper, with your foot b 

ing down on the paper. Study the shape 
see—and keep that shape 1n mind when 
buy. A woman who has square feet is ask |i 
for trouble if she tries to squeeze them is | e: 
pointed toes. Г 
2. Always have your shoe salesman meas, 
your feet while you're standing. Your f| 
naturally expands when your weight is оё (M 
3. Select your shoes according to the w- 
they do. High heels are fine if vou se J 
them for occasions when your feet are Ш. 
to be crossed under a bridge table, ondanci; Tr 
But for shoes that are going to house yq! 
feet while vou push a baby carriage (of 
mop!) or rush around on the job, cho), 
low-heeled and comfortable ones. 


5 | 
Ji 
T 
MY EVELYN SAGER HINGOLD W 


V SUNT) | 
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shop. bnsiness мах under way: 
orders gained imomenlinn. Mrs. 
f5urlinzham's kitchen was turned 


intoa factory for cight and len hours 
aday. Each batch of jelly was tended 
with perfectionist atlention as it 
progressed from the luge kettles to 
shining glasses, 

Although Mrs. Burhnugham mod- 
eslly urges a lion's share of credit on | 
her danghter, on the friends and 
business peaple who had faith in her | 
projeci, this mild-mannered, ener- 
репе woman of sixty fonnd she had | 
nutapped: resources and a Yankee 
birthrighi: ingenuity and horse 
With Kitle business experi- 
ence behind her. she secured a loan 
from her bank. organized her kitchen 
on a time-and-s1ep-saving basis, 
learned 10 write a pulling sales det- 
ter. Each monthshemet her bills and 
her loan installneuis on the dot. 

"Was that a struggle!” Mrs. Bur- 
linghain recalls. “But 1 established 
credit and made good friends. Since 
then Ive realized that mnch good 
birsiness is based on good will.” 

Jelly is more than an income to 
Mrs. Bnrlingham, “Eve lived. and 
dreamed this jelly for siy years. Гуе 
fonnd amyself—and а tremendous 
sense of accomplishment. It’s the 
doing that counts, not the money. 

1 have been able to make something 
of a life apparently finished.” 
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and you ve despaired 
of finding lovely 
lingerie that bring 


gs 


you not only 


quality and 
glomour, too... 


then you're ready 


for 


S aluesque 


EXTRA-SIZE slips and gowns 
with the 


EXTRA QUALITY and BEAUTY 


D slore in your city, write 
otuesque Lingerie, 15 E. 32nd SI., New York 16 


KILLS BUGS! 





TRADE MARK REG. 


KILLS: ES 
s Bedbug:;, 
Мон, Fleas. Lice Silver- 
fish. Gnats, Tick., Wasos, 
Crickets. Anti, Flies, 
Miosguitocs, many other 
INSECTS. 








aSECT SILLER FOB moma ye, Powder 

LIQUID COATING , 69° 
| Pils T 
Coating 


PRODUCTS OF SHERWIN: WILLIAMS RESEARCH 
(ж ORAL KIT 
oti г TOOTH BRUSH 


Handy Compeonien fer 
Salesmen, Vocationers, 
Folks “on the до”! 








FEDERAL TOOL CORP. 
400 М. LEAVITT (бере. J) CHICAGO 12, U.S.A. 








Relief For Aching 
Hot, Tired Feet 


ALMOST MAGICAL IN [TS EFFECT! 
You'll be amazed how LIE dor. г> 
Foot Balm relieves your tire Hag 
perspiring feet, due to exert } 
it soothes, rests, refreshes у 

Start using Dr. Scholl's F 

Balm today. Costs bu / 


1 


aqui: 


trifle. Sold everywhere. 


D! Scholls 


FOOT BALM 








1,7342 4 P 


should ге, not exercise, 
Doctor Morton. If your feet are wear 
| ork them further? The only CXCT- 


unen [OT ae hing feet are ones‏ ا 
i circulation of fresh blood‏ 

H à plete foot treatment: 
Г оак Vour feet in comfortably hot 


r fifteen minutes. This allows 
trough the feet, opening the 
id Ictting fresh blood through. 
iry your feet thoroughly. You can 
t а soothing hand lotion or 
| PVE IN Cassy strokes. Then cross one 


1 


over the other. Spend one half minute 
орет and shutting toes of crossed foot. 
Stretch thems The next half minute is de- 
\ d to a slow, circular ankle rotation poing 


n. Re peat toc exercise another 
Lt Fi 107 ›\% | 
17 


егып direction. 


with ankle exercise, re- 
Cross other knee and re- 
The exercise 
ir minutes! Follow this with a 


rest pi rod on a couch with 


peat exercise for other foot. 
hC» ОПІ IO 
tail -ho ii 

in a position horizontal to your hips. 
Hot and cold plunges are another means 
Use two pails, one 

as hot as you can comfort- 
ably stand it, the other with cold water. Take 


OI Increasing cireulation 


а With Water 


+} А - тее та 5 
the plunges alternately, Keeping vour feet in 
+ | } ЕСУ x - ong: А 8 ел 

€ not water one and а half minutes, then 
A wA E M la Yunnte te “old 
witching them tora half minute to the cold. 


Repeat Nve times and follow with rest period. 


3 eng 1 ; = 
РЕТ r } x . 11'2 ch nx Р 
I сыз еп апа excessive sw elling OL Mer 


ankles and legs might indicate some con- 
stitutional disorder !such as circulatory dis- 
bance. heart or kidney trouble) and 
“mould be put into the hands of a competent 
sician 


Young feet can be cared for from the 
time vour baby first begins to toddle. Your 


ur LADY 

rea ryt CGC OY nas frst? Qy a 1n ferrmmatinr є ү 1 
2412 % 1 97) iid | li PEAS Littl паі Ai, апа 
. A alee arlteantarre PCS . > 
E Sii ult ta е aay antage Ol 11 On vour 
re ar , 1 * E ıt? A } TY Ы: ya^ 
1 C> Udi UE iD Visits LO ИГП iic most 
Ve eve үу $ А pr 4 AU T4 j y 

revalent cause tor a voungster s toot trouble 
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»5hoes handed down from one child to the 


v^ Vt “3 *4 (i ¢ lA fe } 


ne i 
* $5 ууф уул M eer = 
#2 Y iE ae 4 ا‎ lamliş CUSLOITI ONLY УУ lC 
eneh veo ater } < hos that ‘af Becau 
Calli > ELLE Ci чї» гче аа bs 5Cecause а 


child s bones are soft and flexible, foot trouble 
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t ; 1 ++, mal 1* 25g enr 10 Tes n 
i> Dil like iy LU lane ltsell known lil Cally 
1 1 | 1 
әт д “ак alinm, түз» азак 

tarz, a CIMC almost never compl 
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{аас shoes апа Moccasins are on tne top oi 


ge ғ ' Е (cT n eee fT 
rton's list for voung 


ч! P wee р large will ^ + rel 
>п па are too large will no ime 


` ™ 
tatc [ect or Cause corns, as Was once tnougnt. 
= : csl eye ees E ae eM V pes > 
I L цап attain thelr full size at the 
- Y y ye: : 
rt ft 7? 1 as ee 1 ~ ‚+ = 
age Ol twenty but ii VOUr activities are in- 
А 1 = я А : 
Crcascea ob, housework, motherhood, and 
`~ С)! { feet "AY (o hl Jv tc 4 OW 24 TTI11¢ | 
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women begin complain- 
ing of foot trouble when they're in their early 
thurties. because by this time their feet have 
rdened with ne without 
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xl ~ 
CW Chores, 
y naving пас Care and correct 
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сез, ИСИ are 


Flat feet ‘low-arched 


1 ы з = * 
кесі to Jokes ON a moment s notice and 


У £313 И | е 43^ А — а 1 x 1 
avc caused women to dig Sand NOIES in the 
* * 1 КЕ | 
L Р b } Y^ e : TE ; ** mo 1.a + ime: 
AK" dud i LO i АГУ tne 41, are actually as [1t ал 
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as MMearcned ice oiten n alt ler Doctor 
* f r r + $ Г ^ | е 1 
lorton tells ot a maratnon runner wni ad 
ae ] + * = B 
t as Mat as roaa пе ran on, Dut tne 
1 ж | ы 
thiest feet I've ever seen! As for their 
З, Is û ا‎ ( пап 9166 а hign-arcnea ilO0 an , 
pret r than a woman Will a medium or 
i 
-arcned nose * Bv ancient standards. res. 
AE M lav. And th - 
Kt necessarl1i todav. e nd the same 
+ - T r tepet y» 
~ = = Aa L 
T E А NI yt en and x th at the AITO Of 
i? 3 - v 0211 ыс» Lilia lic dV саке 
E ° { 11 1 we 
+ 1 t e Yo; ryt t+, x mr. 
Ot 1s Not a Cas OÜi tallen arcnes. 
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INNER-CONTROL 
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heavenly feeling of freedom fram restraint. 
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ENJOY Mb Сат WITH 


THESE EASY-TO-FIX SAUCES 


A mound of tempting Ice Cream. Rosy- 
red strawberry sauce. Sce it: Ooooo! You're 
hungry. Taste it: Ahhhhh! You're happy! 
It's quick and cool refreshment. So keep 
a syrup ready for Ice Cream and fruit: 


Syrups for Ice Creom 
cee | STRAWBERRIES: Stir 2 cups sugar in 


1's cups water over low heat till sugar 


dissolves. Boil slowly 5 min. Pour luke- 

& warm syrup over strawberries, raspber- 
ries or cherries. Chill several hours. 
Serve on [се Cream, 

&. FRESH PINEAPPLE: Use syrup of 1 cup 
& water, 2 cups sugar. How that goodness 
blends with tempting Ice Cream! 
iS MELON BALLS: Syrup as for pineapple 

plus 3 tbs. lime juice. (Secret: Syrups 
sweeten fruit to the heart. No crushing!) 


With fruit or without, Ice Cream’s as good 
for you as it tastes. Serve it often. For 
lce Cream is a family dish. And, remem- 
ber, 1t’s as close to you as the corner store. 
Казу to get—and even easier to serve. 
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. «cared of? Look." 


A SCORE FOR LOVE 


(Continued from Page 39) 


I reminded him of the spell as we walked 
along, and he pulled me over to a stationery 
store and said. half smiling, half serious, 
“Knock on wood, sweetie, knock on wood." 

A fat woman going by with a dirty little 
dog looked at us currously, and 1 made a 
face at her. “Oh, Sam, you fool," | laughed. 
“What m the world is there for us to be 
I ticked off on my fingers. 
"We've got each other. We've got my apart- 
ment to live in. You sold two paintings last 
week and you've got commissions for four 
more. My mother made me learn to cook. 
My father had a maiden aunt who left her 
all to me." 

"It's not the things vou have, Susie," he 
said, soberly, " that make the score add up. 
Sometimes it's the things you haven't." 

"What do you mean, Sam," T said, "the 


| things 1 haven't?" 





























“Never mind, invincible,’ he said. “I 
think that’s one of the things | like best 
about vou. You're so sure. Forget it, be- 
cause down the street 1s a store that should 
have a posy for you.” 

So I went right along in my spangled daze, 
thinking that in one more week we'd be 
married, in one more hour we'd be in my 
apartment and Га be cooking supper for us. 
Because 1 really am a very fine cook. And 
after supper we'd listen 
to the Bralims Fourth 
he'd just bought me 
and argue about what 
color the curtains 
should be in the Irving 
room. 

“Here we are," Sam 
иа, зш ın front 
of Breclow’s 

Sometimes I've won- 
dered how things would 
have worked out if I'd 
gone right in with Sam 
mstead of standing out- 
side, looking at the 
flowers. Because the 
spell I'd been so proud 
of suddenly broke into 
a thousand pieces. 
brittle and wicked. as 
splmters of vekss. It 
broke when ] was trv- 
me to decide between violets to wear and 
a white cyclamen, and I looked up and saw 
her coming toward Sum, looking a little 
frightened, but smiling, and with her hand 
out to him and hrs name moving on her 
lips as if rt hurt them, 

She was small with the fresh, clean face 
of a little girl. Not exactly. beautiful, not 
really pretty, but with a delicate, clear look 
to her that was better than beauty or pretti- 
ness. ller gray eyes were staring at Sam and 
her soft, pale hair, blown by the wind, was 
sweeping back from her face in long, curling 
feathers. She made me feel too large, too 
dark and handsome with overbig bones. 
Even though she wore a loose fur coat, 1 
could see she was pregnant as she came 
closer to us, walking gently and carefully. 

Looking at Sam's face, suddenly grown 
pinched and bleak in the bright, floating 
light of the florist's window, I thought, This 
is the one. This is Elizabeth. 


и  * Ж 


The miracles 


x k * * 


()F course he had told me about her when 
we had begun to know cach other well. But 
he had never mentioned her again and 1 had 
simply and stupidly put it down as one of 
those unhappy love affairs everyone has and 
gets over. Even when he had described how 
much he had loved her and how he had built 
his life about her in the separation during 
the war, I hadn't been too much concerned. 
Actually, 1 hadn't given it much thought, 
knowing most people think they’re in love 
not once but several trmes before they decide 
to marry. I, myself, had thought I was in 
love a dozen times before I met Sam, and 
since my love for him was so much more ex- 
citing than those loves had been, I'd thought 


| his for me was more important than any he 


had known. 


) A A 0 


BY CLARIS MILLER 


Who wants to hear of miracles 
Has only need to sce 

The daily paper, page eighteen, 
In columns two and three. 

are lisied ihere; 
Look —here is number one: 

"Born ro rhe wife of D. E. Jones, 
November sixth, a son.” 




















Now, seeing her, I remembered ү 
clearly all he had told me. I rememt 
how scornfully I had judged her when 
told me that her letters, at first bright. : 
cheerful, had, after the months slipped 
become sadder, full of a loneliness d 
frustration that frightened her. 

" Fiddlesticks," I'd said. “Any girl we 
her salt should have been able to take 
Lots of people I knew did.” 

"[ know, I know," he had said sad 
“That’s what I thought. But she madet 
mistake, I guess, of loving me too mue 
taking rt too hard and shutting herself aw; 
from anything that might come betw cen us 


ULIZABETH, he had explained, always lik 
being with people, meeting new ones, havir 
fun, not because she was party-happy, bu 
because she enjoyed living, liked maki 
others happy. For two years she didn't c 
anything she'd been used to— going ou 
dancing. She had worked hard running | 
nursery school and at night wrote to hi 
Then she began telling him she had starte 
going to this party and that, seeing othe 
men because everyone told her it was u 
natural and morbid to live in a vacuum. 

“Why, of course," l'd told him. “Sh 
should have done that in the beginning, 4 
lot of my friends wh 
were engaged had j 
fine time and it didn} 
seem to do any harm. | 

"] told her to р 
ahead too," he'd said} 

"] didn't want her ge a 
ting moldy and miser 

| 8 
able. But httle by lite 
tle, his name started 
coming in more and ~ 
more. Paul was so пісер 
he made her laugh, һф — 
took such good card ` 
of her and he knew all _ 
about me. Gradually 
| could see she was be% 
ginning to fill her life 
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with him, uncon- W 
sciously relying on him, 7 
х жх * Ê So I began getting 


broody, The Aleutians) — 

are no place for a happy 
outlook. 1 used to think, ' Why ts this Paul! 
stationed at Ninety Church Street. whil 
I’m shoved off into a fog on a Godforsakenl™ 
island ?’ 

“There were others like me, having trou- 
ble with their girls. We got pretty bitter 
talking it over. We tried to figure out differ- 
ent ways of hangmg onto them. Finally, I 
couldn't take it, thtmking of them together. 
So I thought I'd make her jealous, grve her a 
shock so she'd realize what was happening 
to us. Like a fool 1 wrote her a crazy letter, 
telling her I'd been with other women. That 
there was one nurse in particular. I told her 
1 thought we'd better go easy about marry- ^ 
ing when | got back. That we both might 
have changed a lot. That it was a good idea 
to call off the engagement. Period. Н was 
supposed to be a psychological trick to make 
her try to get me back, and I didn’t write 
agam for several months. Then, I heard 
she'd married him.” 

And now here she was, looking up at Sam, 
telling him he was looking well and how sur- 
prising it was meeting him like this because 
she'd been wondering if he was in town. All 
the time Sam just stared at her. It was I 
who had to make our manners and step for- 
ward so he'd remember I was there too. 

| kept thinking, This ts just a shock of sur- 
prise for him. Ils like seeing a ghost. ] 
thought, Let us al be natural, take deep 
breaths and I'll conjure our spell back again. 

When she realized I was with Sam, not an 
innocent. bystander, the color swept up in 
her face and she smiled at me. Sam came to 
and introduced us, and | began talking in my 
bustly voice that comes when I'm trying to 
manage a situation. ] said how do you do 
and we were just gomg to have tea and 

(Continued on Page 234) 
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Girls at Arthur Murray's 
dance studios keep dainty 
this 





above all others 
for safe- 
and-sure 


protection 


GIFTED... GLAMOROUS ... these famous Arthur 
Murray teachers must have more than 
dancing ability, social poise...they mst 

be sure of personal daintiness thai lasts! 


TO BE SURE — they rely on Etiquet — the 

deodorant you can depend upon to guard 

daintiness through hours of active exercise 
that gives you safe-and-sure protection 

. . . Stops underarm odor . , . checks 

perspiration. And — besides working so 

effectively, so efficiently, Etiquet is 










%; 


3" Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 
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delightful to use! Fluffy-light — easy to 

apply — soothing to the skin. Ft ы і 
ETIQUET Stays moist in jar — will not | / ue 
harm delicate fabrics. Adopt the f 

Murray girls’ formula for “dancing 

daintiness" — care for your 
charm at all times with Etiquet! The safe-and-sure 
At all cosmetic counters — deodorant 
in 104, 256, 390, and 594 sizes. 
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( Continued from Page 232) 
wouldn't she come along because I knew she 
was an old friend of Sam's and there was a 
place just around the corner on Park and 
wasn't it amazing how you always met 
everyone you knew in New York. So I got 
us all moving along and into this place. 

He sat across the little table from us both, 
the old and the new loves. That's what 1 
thought in the beginning. But it didn't last 
long. Not when I saw his eyes that would 
start looking at her casually, but keep on 
looking so hungrily that he would practically 
have to blink them away to see his tea or 
his cigarette or me. She was his old love 
and his love forever. Elizabeth. An ordi- 
nary name, the name of a million women, 1 
suppose. But its sound for us all, I knew, 
seeing them together, would always be the 
sound of passion and gatety and sorrow, а 
lusting and a gentleness, a terrible excite- 
ment and a peace, a never-ending ‘longing. 
‘nd I, Susan Nichols, was just someone he 
knew and liked a lot and would have to 
marry in a week. 

You can't fool vourself about things like 
that. Id seen that same look in other men's 
faces when they looked at me. But I'd never 
seen It in Sam's. Not until he looked at 
Elizabeth. It seems strange that I hadn't 
missed it. But 1 guess I was too full of my 
own love for him and thought the lack of it 
was part of his quiet, his reserve. 

All the time we talked so brightly about 
his show, which she had read about, and 
how she and Paul were now living in town 
because he had gone back to his law firm. 
There were no words spoken about the 
things we were really saying to one another. 
lle never heard me crying out, Oh, Sam, why 


i саз I so stupid? Why didn't I realize how 





much you loved her? How сап I marry you 
now, knowing what your love for a woman can 
be, knowing I won't have it like that? And she 
never heard him saying, My darling, my 
darling what did I do to уон? Why did 1 
lose vou? And her words, spoken only with 
her eyes as they moved quietly over him: Are 
vou well, are vou all right without me, Sam? 
This child 1 am carrying might have been 
yoitrs, and now we will always be lost to each 
other because we hurt cach other too much. 

I kept wondering if Sam would tell her 
"m us. 1 wanted to see how she would 
react. It didn't seem fair, somehow, for me 
to know so much about her when she knew 
so little of me. I kept waiting for him to 
bring It up. 


Dur it was Elizabeth who said, "I heard, 
Уат, that you that you were going to be 
married." And then, turning to me, she 
said, so shyly, with such grave sweetness and 
courtesy, 1 hope it's you," that my heart 
jumped up and kicked out my hate for her. 

Га been trying to find fault with her, try- 
ing to think her a shallow, immature sort of 
person who hadn't had the strength to hang 
onto what she loved. Now I knew that if ] 
had met her under any other circumstances 
| would have loved and had her as a good 
friend. In a strange way, I was grieved that 


| I probably never would. Because Elizabeth, 





| 





admitted fully, was one of those women 
you love instinetively for their quickness, 
their tenderness, their honesty. | couldn't 
blame Sam for feeling as he did about her 
and | never will. So for a few minutes | felt 
generous and noble as we all went through 
the motions of drinking to our future happi- 
ness. 

I thought, Susie, you're a good girl. 
You're learned a lesson you never had before: 
how to respect and like a rival. 

But that didn't last long either. I could 
admire her all I liked. The main fact, the 
important thing, was that Sam still loved 
her. I lurched back into my misery and 
made up my mind to tell Sam our marriage 
wouldn't work out. I had to have a whole 
man for my husband, a whole love equal to 
mine as strong, as passionate. Certainly 
not a man in love with another girl. 

We said good-by to her finally and both of 
us watched her walk toward the corner. 


| There she stopped and turned, raising her 


hand to us as if she were trying to caress us 


| or comfort us. 









When children abuse their stom: 
don't make matters worse by gi ; 
overdoses of antacids, or harsh phy ,, 


Try gentle, soothing PEPTO-BISMOL, Мо]. 
kaline, not laxative, not constipating, И x 
relieve stomach upsets caused by over-i | 
gence, change of diet, nervous, hasty ec 

or bad combinations of food. It's pleasa, 0 
the taste. At all drug stores. If you dc x 
get prompt relicf, consult your physician 
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Help feed famished 
muscles with fresh blood! 


ө When arm muscles seem to 
shout with pain after unaccus- 
tomed exercise, get busy! Help 
nature feed them a supply of fresh 
blood for renewed energy. You 
see tired muscles are often 
famished muscles—your extra 
exercise has burned up their nour- 
ishment required for your work. 


But rub those muscles with fa- 
mous Absorbine Jr. and you step 
up your local circulation. Fresh 
blood supplies fresh nourishment 
and at the same time helps carry a 
away irritating fatigue acids. Get b. 
Absorbine Jr. today—thisfamous Ж 
formula of rare medicinal herbs 
and other scientifically chosen in- 
gredients from many lands. Help 
tired musclesbecome supple again. 
You feel relaxed and ready to go. 
At all drugstores, $1.25 a bottle. 


W. F. Young, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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lShe's a very good person,” I said. “| 
ilt blame you for still loving her so much," 
VYes,” said Sam, not noticing the last 
$ of what I'd said, "she is." 
Г. was night now, and much colder and 
world was not even an etching for me. It 
a bad photograph, taken by an amateur, 
Ted and out of focus. This was the other 
8 of love I knew nothing about, the sterile, 
Md ty aching, the jealousy, the seeking for 
јаре. Well, I would escape. 1 would say 
Al d night to Sam and then 1 would write 
Wea letter. Planning what I'd say, as we 
ked down the block to my apartment, | 
an thinking hysterically, The greatest in- 
[олен of torture is the pen. It can tvist and 
} ch the heart, cut the spirit and Лау the brain. 
Tk You never got your posy," Sam said 
Hidenly. “I’m sorry. Shall we go back and 
Р” 
“No,” I said thinly. "No, Sam. It’s too 
ь now. We can't go back now. There's no 
ied for it." 
de looked at me in concern and cried, 
usie— you're upset, aren't you, sweetie? 
m't be. I—you mean a lot to me. Look, 
sie — there's nothing wrong betweer us, is 
|е?” 
"No," I said. “I’m just tired, Sam. Would 
u mind very much if we didn't have din- 
г? [think I'm going to have a headache." 
I kept on walking quickly so } wouldn't 
yw up all over the street. When we got to 
e apartment door, he took my hands and 
ssed one of them and said, "I'm sorry, 
е. I haven't been very bright. Seeing 










id. "I understand per- 
ctly. 
el like being alone.’ 
“All right," he said. 
Sometimes it's a good 
ling to be alone. But 
yn’t be alone too long, 
fill you? It's- it's not 
rod for people. It's the 
orst thing that can hap- 
en to them. Will vou call 
e later?” 

" Maybe," I said. °“ You 
on't have to worry about me," I told him. 
“Will I see you tomorrow?” 

"Il let you know," | said and turned 
way, keeping my head up high to keep the 

ears from falling out of my eyes. When I 
vent into the elevator, I turned and saw 
lim, still standing out on the pavement, 
ooking down at it. 

The apartment was warm and cheerful 
when I came into it. But I stood in the mid- 
ile of the living room, shivering, and began 
:rying so hard that I couldn't stand up and 
pat down on the floor with my hat and coat 
still on. Nothing like this had ever happened 
to me before. My head felt like a lake of 
liquid fire with scraps of memories floating 
in it. Things about Sam. How he held his 
thumbs tucked under his fingers when he 
wasn't using his hands. The way his hair 
grew curly on the back of his head. The way 
he hummed to himself when he was thinking 
about something. All the good and pleasant 
things we'd done together. All the wonderful 
crazy happiness I had known. And now it 
was all over, done with, 


, 


lhere are 


Í тносснт of them together. 1 thought of 
а lot of very strange things, hurting myself 
the way a woman does when she feels cheated 
and has only self-pity left. 1 kept telling 
myself no woman could live with a man when 
she knows he loves someone else. Га never 
be content; | was no onc to share, to pick up 
crumbs, 

I thought of calling somcone up. But I 
couldn't stand having anyone sce me like 
this. At least I have that much pride, | told 
myself. No one would ever sce Susie Nichols 
hke a split shad. 

But I couldn't just sit on the floor crying 
like a baby. 1 wondered what other women 
did when they felt like this. Some got 
drunk, I supposed. Some took a sleeping 
pill. 1 remembered an old nurse of mine 
saying that whenever she got a misery she 
cleaned the kitchen floor three times, But 


It's just that | s William James said 

an educated person knows 
а good man when he sees onc. 
standards 
style for every lype of aetis- 
ity : manual. alhtetic.intellee- 
Inal or urtislie: and the eda- 
eated man shonld be one who 
eam tell sound from shoddy 
work ina held outside hisown. 
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I didn't want to get drunk or take a pill or 
clean anything, 

| began talking to myself as if 1 were a 
child. 

“Get up, Susie," I said. “Wash your 
face like a pood girl. Fix yourself some hot 
milk and take à bath and get in bed. Then 
you can write him that letter.” 

50 Í got up and took off my hat and coat. 
I went into the bathroom and put my face 
back in shape. I went into the kitchen and 
opened the refrigerator to get the milk and 
then I saw the chicken | was going to cook 
for Sam. And now he woukln't cat it. | 
stood there staring at it and wondered what 
he would eat for his supper. Probably noth- 
ing. I knew well enough that when he was 
upset food didn’t matter to him. And he 
Was too thin. Even though he'd put on five 
pounds since I'd been making him eat regu- 
larly, he was too thin. 


[т was then 1 began thinking. Who would 
make him eat when I wasn’t around? Who 
would make him take his vitamins so he 
wouldn't get his colds? Who would keep 
after the cleaning woman who left his studio 
in a worse mess than when she went into it? 
Who would check his laundry and see he got 
all his white shirts back? He used to laugh 
at me the way I took charge of him and say, 
“Susie, цяе what a wife you'll make." 
Pinching the ehicken’s fat little breast 
that should have been so brown and juicy for 
sam, I suddenly found all my jealousy and 
burt erased by an aching pity for him. He 


izabeth like that was a surprise. Please couldn't eat the chicken, he couldn't have 
iderstand." Elizabeth, and he wouldn't 
ГОЙ I understand, [ Bor, эрин, RAT VES КЭР have me to take care of 


him any more. Maybe a 
woman's mind does work 
in а silly way, mixing up 
chickens and lost loves. 
Dut it's better to have 
it work that way than to 
go of howling. 

| thought, What if he 
did look at her in a way 
ГИ never know? Не al- 
ways looked at me with 
comfort and happiness. 
IIe took seeurity and con- 
fidence from me. You're a fool, I thought. 
If you Jind passion and excitement through 
him, do vou hare to insist he find them 
through you? Elizabeth is his source for 
al] that. Just because you give a lot doesn't 
mean you hare the right to ask for what 
you want, And because you don’t get what 
vou want, do vou have to hurt him, spoil things 
jor him а second time? That's probably ichat 
Sam meant, | thought, when he said it's the 
things vou haren’t that make up the score. All 
right, put them down, the things you don't hare. 
But put down, too, the things vou icih hare. 
You can hear him talk and help him plan. You 
can keep his house and care for him. You can 
hold him at night and bear his children. You 
can be with him the rest of his life. No matter 
what you or anybody else feels or thinks or says 
about passien and longing, what voli hare 
should be a good enough score for any woman 
icho really loves a man. 

I looked at the clock over the stove. I'd 
already left him alone and unhappy for one 
hour and five minutes. I threw the chicken 
into a pan with some butter. I put on the 
water for the peas and even put salt into it. 
Then I ran into the bedroom and, stumbling, 
fell across the bed and grabbed the tele- 
phone. It rang and rang and my palms got 
wet. | couldn't stand it if he wasn’t there. 
No one should ever hurt someone she loves 
for five minutes, let alone an hour and five. 
] was learning the difference between being 
in love and loving very fast. 

Then, suddenly, his receiver clicked and 
І heard his voice. " Sam," I said. " Oh, Sam— 
an hour and five minutes 1s too long, darling. 
Hurry, hurry, the chicken's browning.” 1 
laughed. “It was the chicken, Sam—that 
made me come to. Will you paint me a pic- 
ture of a chicken for a wedding present? "' 

“Susie,” he said, " what's the matter with 
vou? Are you all right?” 
` "Of course 1 am," 1 shouted. “For the 
first time in my life, I'm allright. Hurry up." 

THE END 


that 


and а 


"Do it again, mommie'! " 


"Please smooth on some more of that silky, golden oil. Makes 


me fecl so good all over!” 


Rich, golden Mennen Baby Oil feels good to Бару... із od 


. 


to baby. For Mennen is тре. . . gives extra protection 
against diaper rash, urine seald and many other skin irritations 
that distress infants. Thats why over 3,cco hospitals buy 
Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil to use on the sensitive shin of 


newborns, just minutes old! 


Use Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil on your baby's delicate skin 
alter сусту bath and diaper change. Mennen helps keep 
baby's skin smooth and healthy .. . and guards against div, 
chapped or cracked skin. Less greasy, It won't stain linens or 
harm labries. 

Good companion to Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil is the New 
Mennen Baby Powder. Thousands of mothers who tried it 
said, “It’s really new... really wonderful!” The New Mennen 
Baby Powder is whiter, softer, and has a new fresher scent! 
Dust it on baby’s diaper, and smooth it all over baby. і helps 
Keep baby fresh and comfortable. Youll enjoy using it vour- 
self, as an after. bath or shower tale. So get the New Mennen 


Buby Powder at VOUT favorite store today! 


NEW Es 
Baby Powder 


WHITER color 
SOFTER texture 
FRESHER scent 


| Mennen 


DIES. Antiseptic Baby Oil 
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NIST this delicious. salad. mold 
1 web plentiful fruit ocka and 


Knox Gebhirne. (Easy as 1-2-5!) Try 
dns / -straw berry chitfon pie, rich 
with read ыл flavor. (Pre experts say 
ullus Anakes so amenth and heht a 


chiffon filling. as Knox Gelatine!) 


FRUIT COCKTAIL SALAD MOLD 
(Serves 6; uses !, pkg.) 
1 envelope Knox 1, cup diced green 
Gelatine pepper 
1, cup lemon juice !, cup diced celery 
A cup hot fruit- 1!. cups fruit cock- 
cocktall juice tail drained 
14 teaspoon salt (one no. 2 can) 
Soften gelatine in lernon juice. Dissolve 
in hot fruit-cocktail juice. Add salt; 
chill. When it starts to thicken, fold in 
green pepper, celery, and drained fruit 
cocktail. Pour into square pan that has 
been rinsed in co'd water (or into indi- 
vidual molds:. Chill until firm. Cut in 
squares. Serve with mayonnaise, 


Knox Gelatine makes meals easier and 
more varied... gives you treats wth real 
fruit Raror and vitamins...and adds 
nutrition to every dish, because Knox is 
a supplementary protein, 
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Make them ahead of time, whenever 
convenient—that’s why even the fan- 
ciest Knox dishes are easy to serve 
company...or on extra-busy days. For 
more Knox recipes, see P. S. below. 


KNOX GELATINE 


STRAWBERRY CHIFFON PIE 
(Filling for one 9-inch pie: uses 1, pkg.) 
1 envelope Knox 1 tablespoon 


Gelatine lemon juice 
1, cup cold water 1 eup strawberry 
3 eggs juice and pulp 


Red vegetable 
coloring 


3, cup sugar 
1., teaspoon salt 


Soften gelatine in cold water. Cook egg 
yolks, slightly beaten, 3: cup sugar, 
lemon juice, and salt, in top of double 
boiler until of custard consistency, 
stirring constantly. Add softened gela- 
tine: stir until dissolved; add straw- 
berries and coloring. Cool. When it be- 
gins to thicken, fold in egg whites stiffly 
beaten with 1, cup sugar. Pile in baked 
pie shell; chi!] until firm. Just before 
serving, top with sweetened whipped 
cream and strawberries, if desired. 


Р S FREE — write to Mrs. Charles B. Knox, Вох (26), Johns- 
0 ecown, N. Y., for her beautifully illustrated recipe book. 
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N hot summer evenings а simple little meal on a tray, eaten on a 


porch or in the garden. can be more pleasnrable than a several- 


conse dinner at the dining table. You choose different restaurants 


when vou dime oul. Why eat all vonr meals at the same dinner 


table year in aud vear out? With a meal ou a tray you cau dine 


wherever vou wish and eliauge the tine of your daily dining. Not 


everything in yone repertoire is possible for a tray шепи, After all, 


there is just so апей space and no move. Choose desserts that wait, 


foods that carry. Here ace some suggestions: 


ае Tria 
Eggs Soubise 
Wilted Lertuce 
Dark Rye Bread 
Fresh Pineapple Wedges 


Calfee 


Make it a three-dish meal when 
you're planning tray service. This time 
we'll have individual casseroles for the 
eggs soubise— as they keep hot. and 
won't take up much room on the tray — 
aud we'll serve the wilted lettuce (or a 
green salad with French dressing if vou 
prefer: in little wooden salad bowls. The 
fresh pineapple Wedges ure easy to eat 
à la tray and just as casy to prepare. Do 
this first so pineapple will have time 
СТЛ: 


FRESH PINEAPPLE WEDGES 


With a long sharp Кине ent a ripe 
Presli pineapple in half lemgtliw ise, 
leaving the top spiny leaves ou. Put 
halt the piieapple away Tor another 
doy. Cut the other brall in half again, 
kin 2 wedges. On cach wedge 
there will be a strip of core, Slice than 
off, Now cut down and around be- 
tween the fread aud the rind— not too 
closely. or some of the eyes oF the 
pineapple will rennin on the Grant. 
Take your knife and slice the pine- 
apple. perpendicular to the rind, iuto 
Leave im the shell. 
Sprinkle with powdered. sugar and 
ebill. It really takes less lime to do 
than it docs ta tell yon abont it. 


thiu slivers. 


EGOS SOE її 

Sante 1, ponud anions, sliced; in 3 
tabiespoons bitter or trargarine until 
golden. Push onions to one side af pan 
aud blend 2 tablespoons tonr isto the 
Vat. Add Eth enps viel milk. Cook until 
thickened. stirring constantly. Sea- 
san well with salt and pepper. Add | 
hard-cooked eggs. peeled and sliced. 
Divide mixture into 2 individnal cas- 
seroles. Sprinkle with cheese and 


Dake in hot oyen, {50° Fa nntil hrown 
and bubbly, ar pit them ander law 
broiler heat for the sane results, 


WiILTKD LETTICE 


Garden leaf lettuce tastes best; but 
uuless vou have a garden pateh you'll 
have to forgo tliis Теса. as most slaps 
do uot sell it. Sus lettuce will do. Fry 
2 slices haeon crisp. Remove it Troni 
pau sud еги Ыса, Add 2 tablespoons 
viuesar to the drippings. Sprinkle let- 
Lee ма Куана ооп. chopped, the 
erinnbled. bacon? ! teaspoon. sugar, 
salt aud. pepper, Heal vinegar and 
bacon Fat good and hot aid pour over 
lettuce. Poss together and serve. 


Trowel ta “fray 


Southern SinNed Tomato Salad 
Celery Hearts 
Toasted Carn Muffins 
leed-Coffee Flaat | 


Chacolate Wafers 


> 


These are busy days in the garden, 
whether your aim is to grow peas Or 
petunias. Maybe you're just a twilight 
vardencr and try to get a little spade- 
work in after vou get lome from the 
olfice. In any case, when the time comes 
to throw down the trowel you're 
hungry, and it's into the kitchen for 
vou. You're tired and don’t feel like 
fussing with a hot meal. A salad anda , 
cold refreshing drink are what you want. 
Take vour trays to the porch where you 
can look out over your creative labors 
and gloat, if you will. The next-door 
neighbor’s garden isn’t nearly as far 
ahead as yours—or 1s 1t? 


SQ TERN 
STUFFED TOMATO SALAD 


Peel and scaop oul the centers 
af 2 tamataes. Blend | tablespoon 
ham spread with | rahlespoan mayan- 
naise and I teaspoon prepared mus- 
tard. Spread this an inside shell of the 
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amataes. Seasann ц ponnd collage 
cheese with | teaspoan grated orion, 
alt, pepper and a dash of cayenne 
pepper. Slice 2 radishes and add with 
4 eup chapped water cress to the 
eattage cheese. If the cottage cheese 
isi t creamy, add a little cream. Fill 
tamatoes with the caltage-cheese 
mixture. Serve an a hed of cress or 

other salad greens. 


Instead of a stmple pudding or fruit 
dessert tonight, why not drink your 
dessert? Pour hot strong coffee over ice 
cubes. When chilled enough, remove 
the ice and put a big spoonful of ice 
cream in each glass. You won't need 
sugar. Now that the warm months are 
beginning, you'll find tt a good idea to 
keep one tray of your refrigerator ice 
compartment filled perpetually with ice 
cream from the drugstore. Buy à pint 
or quart at a time, then you'll always 
have it when you want it. Coffee ice 
| cream is wonderful in iced coffee too. 
So is chocolate. 


Cooked ta Order 


Wild Rice With Chicken Livers 
Peas With Fresh Mint 
| Ralls 


| Marinated Tomatoes 


Fruit Campote 


Demitasse 


You have a friend who has a luxurious 
turn of mind when it comes to food. 
He’s fond of both wild rice and chicken 
livers. So you evolve a wonderfully 
good dish that calls for both of them all 
in one swoop. You plan a simple meal, 
easy to serve on a tray, ending with his 
favorite dessert —fruit compote = and 
invite him to dinner. The livers will 
cost you only about fifty cents. You'll 
have your meal on trays in the living 
room because you haven't a dining 
room and you think he'll like the 
novelty. Then, too, there's the cottee 
table handy. 


WILD RICE 
WITH CHICKEN LIVERS 


Caok & спр wild rice iu 1 qnart 
hoiling salted water ан tender, In 
the meantime, santé !; pound ehicken 
livers in !4 enp hitter or margarine 
with ! ошон, chopped. a рїнєһ of 
thyme and one of marjoram. These 
two herbs da just the right thing for 
this dish. Drain the rice in a eal- 
ander. Add ta the chicken livers. Toss 
together well aud serve. 


Storm Warning 


Quick Carn Chowder 
Crusty French Bread 


Avaeada, 
Black Cherry and Pineapple 
Salad—Blue Cheese Dressing 


leed Tea 


You hurried home tonight. The radio 
predicted a heavy rainstorm. You 
planned to stop on your way home lor a 
steak, vegetable, and so on, but you 
don’t feel like having wet feet if you 
can avoid it. So you decide to have a 
pickup dinner tonight of what you have 
in the house. Your shelf produces 
canned sliced pineapple, cherries, con- 
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densed mushroom soup and corn. Of 
course, you have the breakfast usuals 
Which include. the ubiquitous bacon. 
The salad pan offers an avocado and 
greens and you keep a jar of French 
dressing on hand at all times. Apron- 
pocket note: M you don't. you should. 
You'll lind it an ace in the hole many а 
ume. You like blue cheese and crackers 
frequently for midnight snacks, so you 
have them on hand too, Looking over 
the situation, you decide you ean easily 
concoct a filling mam-dish soup from 
the table of contents, plus a very good 
salad. For the salad, shee the avocado 
and drain 2 shees of pineapple and about 
6 canned black cherries apiece. Arrange 
all three fruits on lettuce and pour over 
the salads a blue-cheese dressing, which 
is nothing more or less than your favorite 
French dressing with blue or Roquefort 
cheese crumbled into it. The recipe for 
the soup follows: 


«01 тен CORN CREW РЕН 


bacon into «in all 
pieces amd fry. ане апте Тото 
and !; green pepper. minced. Vdd | 
can condensed cream: of mushroom 
soup, P83 cups milk ind | cnp eream- 
style corn (wholeshermel corn will be 
Ok. rf von hayawi Ihe cream style, 
bul we think the ereame-s1le corn ts 
better for this wholemeal soup be- 
cause of its consistency). Heat all to- 
zetlier and season with salt and pep- 
per. Serve in chowder bowls. Viris isa 


"nip 2oslices 


meal on trays. so no tipping, please. 


Lazy Supper 


Но Crab on Voast 
Scallions and Radishes 
Whole Straw berries 


leed Fea 


You're going to prepare Just one dish 
tonight. Hot erab on toast is а nomina- 
поп. Everything else is to be eaten au 
naturel. There's. nothing like cold 
radishes, so crisp they erackle when you 
bite into them, or tender young green- 
topped scallions to bring the zest of the 
garden to your supper tray, even if vou 
haven't a garden. The strawberries, 
too, vou're going to enjoy eating right 
out loud - washed, of course, but just as 
they are, without even a whisper of 
cream or sugar. Leave the stems on for 
handles. This ts the home-grown season 
(or the big strawberry beauties, and if 
you've ever picked strawberries dead 
ripe and warm from the sun — vou know 
how sweet and delicious a warm straw- 
berry can taste. We usually chill straw- 
berries, but if they are good berries to 
beyin with they. really taste better at 
room temperature. And now, here’s the 
recipe for the crab dish: 


KOT сплин ON TOAST 


Remove bones from a tz ponnd eam 
crab meat—or if von eam buy fresh 
crab ineat, soanuch the better. Com- 
bine the preked-over crab meat with | 
cup mediiunr cream sance, “enon 
with 4 teaspoon Curry pawder, '; 
jeaspoon Worcestershire sance, salt 
aud pepper lo taste. Add а little 
grated onion and. if your like il, 2 


tahlespoons furelsy minced green pep- 


рег. Heal up well. Serve on slices of 


freshly made toast. Another wiry is to 
put a slice of toast in each of Iwo 
-hallow shirreds-scgz dishes. Ponr erah 


misture over. toast, Sprinkle with 


"кае Italian cheese. Ron the whole 


business under the broiler for a few 
minntes to brawn the top. 
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1902— VIVACIOUS CLARA BLOODGOOD was 
delighting Broadway with her acting. 
New Yorkers also spoke adiniringly of a 
certain Leishman and tea merchant, Sir 


| Thomas Lipton. 


| The lovely Сага was known for lier 
plaving of the stage part, Лену — fustin. 
Sir Thomas... for lis exquisite blend of 
tea. grown in his own Ceslou gardens 


brish-flavored Liptou s! 


| 1947 — BARBARA STANWYCK is ane 


of Iadasy's lop favorites. She is starred 
in Frich Maria Remarque s" THE OTHER 


LOVE,” an Moterprise Pradnetton. 


| BARBARA SAYS, ^W liat a delightful tea Sir 

Thomas gave ust So fresh... so spirited 
...so diflerent! | i 

Lipton's pleases you, Barbara, because 

it’s brisk, Brisk means richer tlavor— the 


pleasing result of Lipton's own way of 


bleudingas many as А different teas each 
chosen for ibs special character. 

Of course. theres a delishttul diller- 
ence that makes Lipton’s America’s fa- 
vorlle. Try it. 


SAVE MONEY—BUY THE 
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Brisk flavor 


—never flat 


LARGER PACKAGES. 


e D u Pont Combs 


- b 


Yati're his lovely .. . if you keep your 
hair shining-neat with plastic Du Pont 
Combs. Scalp-kind, curl-careful .. . 
“yet strong, strong, strong! Gay colors, 
so many styles you'll want a complete 
comb wardrobe. Du Pont quality. 
10-504 ... At all good stores. · 





pee ES NN 


t 7 \ 
^ iO t M 
aT \ 
pra ena M N NC M yet! 
r AAY | МАША, 





m 4 . 
fhe Uplift that stays Up! 





At Better Stores 


SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET 


NUZAN BRASSIERE C0., INC. Dept. 1н) NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 
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TWENTY-FOUR-HOUR ROOM 


(Continued from Page 223) 


double use and the ever-desirable pri- 
vacy so hard to manage in the average 
household. 

Remodeling single rooms into apartment- 
like units solves many living problems. Even 
with the cost of building materials high, the 
change can be made without a shocking total. 
If you can do the work yourself you will be 
ahead; but in any case, there is no construc- 
tion in this room beyond the skill of the 
average handy man who can handle a ham- 
mer and saw. 

In case you are wondering about the room 
itself, a plywood room can be built onto any 
house, upstairs or down. If you already have 
a room to do over and it is plastered, make 
the shelves and radiator covers of plywood 
anyway, and carry out the rest of the scheme 
along the une of our suggestions. The effeet 
will be practically the 
same and you will 


with standard-quality mattress and springs, 
and by day look like any well-styled sofa. 
Try to place your bed so that you do not 
have to move furniture before extending it 
for use. 

You can, when you buy your sofa-bed, 
have a choice of coverings that takes care 
of any color scheme. 


The decoration seheme. When wood is 
aggressive in color or grain, it 1s better to use 
with it a solid color rather than a print. The 
exception is an all-over print in the wood's 
own coloring. Yellow, peacock, autumn tones 
and greens go best with stained or natural 
woods. If you want your room to have a 
decorated look, even though you use second- 
hands or home-styled pieces, use color as a 
"uniform" in order to have things match 

rather than contrast. 

Bits of bright accent 


have made use of that х ok К ж wk Ж X X color can be intro- 


which you already 
have. Radiator covers 


duced in bouquets, 
pottery and accesso- 


are loose and can be 73 M^ J 2 e 2 " ries. 
lifted away from the eA TEE SOOM of SUMMED Watch your lamps 


heating unit. In a 


particularly, for the 


rented house, make By Louise Darcy wrong size and style 
your shelves free of of lamps date a room 
the wallandjust screw The sound of summer is a quiet quickly. The new 
them fast, top and sound, lamps are larger than 


bottom or at sides, so With voices hushed and 
peacefulness around, 

And footsteps walking slowly 
down the street 


you can take them 
along if you move. 


Bookshelves, Use 


ever before, havedrum 
shades with almost 
straight sides, colored 
opaque shades. Think 
in terms of making 


5 -inch plywood and With leisure galt because of lanips for vour room 
make simple right- shimmering heat. racher than trying to 
angle construction, The noise of summer is a muted find them already 
Just as if you were noise made. In every town 


making a box. Shelves 
do not need to have 
backing. If you want 
backing for color or 
other reasons, wall- 


fall, 


The pizzicato season warm employs 
Before the rush and bustle of the 


When playing boys and girls rush 


there 1s someone who 
can fit the base for 
you. 

You can m ke 
wonderful lamps for 


board will do nicely. by and call. a room of the type 
Make each stack a The sound of summer is a photographed out of 
separate unit so you darkened room old stone jars, big 
can move them when Where roses in a crystal rose bowl pottery vases, oil or 
you like. bloom chemical. bottles, tea 


Radiator covers. 
Use !,-inch plywood 
with the most simple 


to keep 


And coolness is an indoor pool 


The drowsy sleeper bathed in 


canisters and even big 
square oil cans. 

Just to prove it, 
our own lamps are 


right-angle joints. summer sleep, made of two plain 
These are again boxes While pigeons cooing faintly from wood boxes with 
with one side and the the eaves homemade molding 
bottomleft out. When Deepen the lingering spell that top and bottom. The 


constructing them, 
don’t think of fitting 
the radiators, so much 


summer weaves. wood was given two 


coats of black paint 
and a Chinese tea- 


Ф ELA 3 Зе Te » x 7 
as making agreeable oe Cee eo xke ЖЕЙ canister design was 


use of the space 
around them as a dis- 
guise. Bring the tops to table or sill height 
and make them appear a part of the furniture. 


The dest. We made the desk out of both 
fir and pine to show you that mixing wood 
does not matter; but if you prefer, buy a 
desk secondhand. You can remove the var- 
nish and stain the wood to match your other 
furniture. The kind of desk shown is easily 
made out of an old table. Add shelves at one 
end and the job is done. The making and fit- 
ting of drawers are hard for the amateur and 
expensive in a custom job, so if you want 
drawer space, it is better to buy a second- 
hand desk that already has them. Pick up 
an old-style chiffonier or a music cabinet and 
make it into a file to hold stationery, letters 
and work materials. 


The tables. The tables are ?,-inch pine 
with plywood tops, stained to match the 
other wood. The end tables are just sawbuck 
style, as taught in manual training; and if 
you want the same effect without too much 
work, get natural-wood luggage racks and 
fit them with plywood tray tops which you 


make yourself. 


The sofu-bed. Today's hideaway beds 


2j | open up at the touch of a hand, are fitted 


traced on and painted, 

amateur style. You 
can buy similar authentic. decals in tea- 
canister designs almost anywhere. Try 
making your own lamp bases—you will 
have fun. 

Big shades in light colors can be bought in 
many chain stores for as httle as $2.98, 
and you can paint them yourself. Use 
regular oil paint, thin enough to be smooth 
and don't work them over too much. 1 
you know a painter who has a spray gun, 
take along your sample color and you may 
induce him to do the job. Spraying gives a 
velvety finish. 

For rugs, use whatever is attractive 
and available. Hooked rugs are charming. 
Squares of plain carpet, faced back, look ex- 
tremely well. Old carpets rewoven are tops 
for an economy room. An old hooked rug of 
inadequate size cah be made important by 
edging 1t with felt, as we did in the photo- 
graph. 

You can buy really good chairs second- 
hand. Be sure they are structurally sound, 
and if their contours are difficult, have them 
upholstered professionally. The labor cost 
for simple repair and covering of a club chair 
is about $35. If lines are straight, you can 
make slip covers yourself without previous 
experience, as there are many helpful book- 
lets to show you hows THE END 
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Jort scrub a stained, stale coffee poi 
[vith a dishrag! Slick it fresh with a 
quare metal-fiber Brilio pad! 


алм. | 
Je BRILLO 


/ 


Lickety-split! Brillo whisks your cof- 
fee pot sweet and clean. Use Brillo 
every day for a// your pots and pans. 
The special shineingredientin Brillo 
soap keeps 'em shiny-bright! 


RED box— 
soop pads 


GREEN box— 
soap & pads 
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Redecorate with 


UMINAL 


for Beautiful Interiors 


all cost... 
Many lovely colors. ЖШ dealer. 
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LADIES’ HOMI; IOUIUNAL 


have lier six bridesniaids carry red rosebuds, 
but had to settle on poinsettias as a wartime 
substitute. When the bridesmaids arrived at 
the church, all six were so loaded with poin- 
settias they looked like walking bushes, and 
had to be trimmed down in a hurry. Nan 
reports proudly that this time Churles’ knees 
didn't shake one bit. 

With no time for a honeymoon, the young 
Stones went right to Columbus and the one- 
room apartment Charles had already rented, 
at $15 a month. Ile was training flight 
engineers at the ai base near town, and got 
home almost every night for dinner. The first 
meal Nan fixed was fried chicken. She says, 
“At the buteher’s, 1 couldn't tell one kind of 
meat [rom another, and ] hated to sound 
ignorant, so ] asked for chicken." She'd 
never cooked one before, but it turned out 
fine, 

During. that year in Columbus, Nan 
worked mornings as a volunteer Nurses’ 
Aide, and spent most of her afternoons play- 
ing bridge with officers’ wives, She explains 
half apologetically, " Whenever the wife of a 
major or colonel in Charlie's outfit invited me 
to play bridge, I thought Га better accept." 
The most serious quarrel they ever had came 
as a result. Nan got home very late from 
one of the colonel’s-lady games and. found 
Charles sitting on the steps locked out and 
livid-mad. Telling about it now, Nan adds 
cheerfully, "Of course, he'd already been 
locked out several times before, and maybe 
he'd reached the end of his patience." When 
Charles started to bawl her out, Nan made a 
haughty exit and went to the little park 
across the street, where she walked in circles 
for an hour, thinking, “This is the end. PH 
get a divorce." When she got back to the 
apartment, Charles was sitting there in the 
dark, still furious. Nan went into the clothes 
closet and wept. She says it's hard for either 


| of them to apologize, but somehow they 


came to it. Oddly enough, the thing she 
seems to admire most in Charles is that “he 
knows when to be firm with me. If a man 
were too meek, I'm the kind who would walk 
all over him." 


AT the end of 1914, the Stones were trans- 
ferred to Denver. By then, Charles was a 
first heutenant, working on ground main- 
tenance of B-17's. Nan had a secretarial job 
at the Colorado Woman's College, and with 
her $35 salary and Charles’ pay, they were 
saving at least $100 a month. The one draw- 
back was that Nan was always tired and 
touchy by the time she came home to cook 
dinner, and she and Charles wrangled a lot. 
She thinks these quarrels were entirely her 
fault, and says she doesn't understand how 
wives with full-time office jobs manage to 
run a house and get meals. Things got much 
better the last few months of therr Denver 
stay, when the Stones managed to sublet a 
small house just outside the city, worth every 
cent of the rent hike from $45 to $65. After 
two years in tiny makeshift apartments, the 
House seemed so wonderful that Nan couldn't 
even feel tired and snappish when she came 
back to it after work. As Charles’ Army- 
discharge date came closer, they talked a 
lot about the yvears-from-now future. Both 
agreed they didn’t want what Nan calls “а 
glib society life." They thought Denver or 
some near part of the West would be an ideal 
place to settle someday. Both decided they 
wanted three children. Nan remembers that 
one night Charles said, “Ву the time our kids 
vo to Sunday school, I hope they'll be taught 
more about all kinds of religion, and told the 
reasons behind different faiths and rituals 
Presbyterian, Jewish, Quaker, Catholic, any 
kind. Make the kids understand that even 
if people worship in different ways, they're 
all just as good.” 

Soon after his promotion to captain, in 
November of 1945, Charles got terminal 
leave, and the Stones went east to visit their 
families. In February of 1946, just after his 
final discharge, Charles started back at 
Lehigh. He lived at the Chi Psi house, 
spent his spare time apartment hunting, and 
his week ends at Rye, where Nan was staying 
with her parents. Both he and Nan wanted 
to be settled someplace before the 
When Charles phoned her to 


terribly 


came. 
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Cambridge Crystal, like this beautiful centerpiece, 


exemplifies the highest achievement in America in the 
difficult art of making truly fine glass. Iis great popularity 
among. women everywhere atiests to the unusual creative 
GLNUING | : , ` . 
WANG MACE skill for whieh Caiubridge glassinakers ure faiions; Look 
for the 


store is showing in plain, etched and ent rock erystal, 


—Ó Cambridge handinade creations your favorite 





THE CAMBRIDGE GLASS COMPANY, CAMBRIDGE, OHIO 











^J 


WOR ip pae THE IRON THAT HAS 





It's a BREEZE.. .with 
EMERSON-ELECTRIC FANS 
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Irons more— quickly?! 


Irons better—easily! N— 7. 
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No finer iron made— 


-to keep you ^ J no better value ever offered! 


COOL AND COMFORTABLE 
ALL SUMMER 


Enjoy “summer resort" breezes in your home or 
of 


quality for 56 years, these sturdy breeze-makers 


Just-right weight — 3% Ibs. ° Accurote 
temperature selector * Instont, even heat 
Mirror-smooth ironing surface * Comfort- 
grip, cool plastic handle * Side-mounted 


cord — won't tangle 


office wih Emerson-Electric Fans. Standard 


operaie quietly and efficiently, carry the famous 







Emerson-Electric 5-Y ear. Guarantee at no exifa Approved by DU wlerweiters’ 


cost. Send for Folder No. 540 today! Laboratories, Inc. AC Current, 


1000 Watta, 110,120 Volts 
Breeze-Condition your Home too! 


Installed in attic, this Emerson- 
Electric HOME COOLER FAN 
forces out day's accumulation of 
hot air, pulls in cool night ан 
through open windows and 
doors. W'rite for Folder No. 540. 





Gao Malic 


Кек. U. S, Pat. Off, 


THE EMERSON ELECTRIC MANUFACTURING CC. 
27 St. Louis 21, Mo. 


EMERSON zZz ELECTRIC 


MOTORS • 2, . [e o gî: ° APPLIANCES | 





CENTURY-PRECISION WORKS, INC. 
503-507 WEST 56 STREET - NEW YORK 19 
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| laughed up my sleeve when 
persmickety Tim raved abaut my 
cooking. He never dreamed he was 
eating leftovers... they were so de- 
lictous, flavor-saved with Cut-Rite! 


1 keep him fooled by wrapping 
everything in extra-leavy Crt-Rite 
the minnte [ clear thre table. 
few celery stalks, extra meat, left- 
over limas don't get a chance to lose 
their flavor. Cnt-Rite protects fresh 
food goodness, keeps out flavor- 
robbing air! 


Waxed-through Cut-Rite will 
send your reputation as a cook sky- 
high! Try my reeipe for Corned Beef 
Rarebit as a starter. H's easy to be 
a good Cut-Rite cook! 


The mse 


THE BOX WITH THE 





To cut cheese or butter smoothly and easily 
cover the knife with waxed-through Cut-Rite, 
Makes neat pats, saves dishwashing. 
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CORNED BEEF RAREBIT 


Flavor-saved by Cut-Rite 
4 tablespoons butter or margorine 
4 tablespaons flour 
V teaspoon solt 
Few groins pepper 
2 cups milk 
! cup grated American cheddar cheese 
| teaspoon prepared mustord 
| cup chopped corned beef 
Melt butter or margarine; blend in 
flour, salt and pepper; gradually add 
milk. Cook over boiling water, stirring 
constantly, until thickened. Cook 5 
minutes, stirring occasionally. Add 
cheese; cook util melted. Add mus- 
tard and corned beef that has been 
flavor-saved by Cut-Rite. 0-4 
lleat aud serve on 
toast. Serves 1. 
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To save dishes, icebox space and keep 
the grapefruit juicy, wrap extra half in extra- 
heavy Cut-Rite. A Scott Paper Product. 


come down on the next train to look at the 
farmhouse, it seemed therr only chance. 
They moved into it in July, with their 
hastily assembled furniture piled on а 
borrowed truck. A fraternity brother who 
saw their entry into Bethlehem commented, 
“You look like the Grapes of Wrath." The 
house was still a scramble of boxes and 
barrels when, on August 11, Nan went to the 
hospital at Portchester, near Rye, to have her 
baby. The only afterbirth complication 1s 
that Nan says indignantly her feet have 
grown a full size 
longer since she had 
Chip, and now she 
can't wear her best 
alligator pumps. 
Button-nosed 
Chip was six weeks 
old when he and Ins 
mother came home 
to tne place that 
still didn't seem like 
home. Nan says 
that for the first lew 
hectie days after her 


erts Rinehart, 


those years uo 


return, she kept qr i ing. ) 
‘ining. E Ol all of us is one ol hope and warn- And som ra 
what's the use?" mg. Read it : five or ten ж 
After that, things as told to Gretta Palimet from now, when{ 


began to straighten 
out. Charles found 
a good pediatrician 
in. Bethlehem, and 
the baby thrived. 
Nan made billowy 
organdy curtains for the four upstairs rooms, 
the back bedroom downstairs, and for the 
little ex-parlor to the right of the large, 
waste-space hall. 1f the house ever had the 
charm that comes from age, the previous 
owners had carefully removed all traces, by 
yanking up wide old floor boards, рите 
in “varnished valler" hardwood floors and 
staircase, and covering the lower half of the 
kitchen walls in imitation black-and-white 
tiling. Nan wants to yank off the fake 


LETTERS TO JOAN 


( Continued from Page 31) 


attractive woman to keep herself for the man 
who 15 to be her husband and the father of 
her children, and these are qualities an m- 
telligent man wants tn his wife and the mother 
of his children. 

I'll never forget the remark of a quite well- 
known man Î once knew who, though mar- 
ried, wasin love with an extremely attractive 
girl, much younger than himself. He refused 
to consummate the affair, however, on the 
ground that she was a virgin, though she was 
more than willing to make the sacrifice. 

Ile said to me, I love , but I have no 





| intention of breaking up my home. I know 


that she will want to marry someday, and a 
man who is anything will want to feel that he 
doesn’t have to watch his wije all the time." 

And now what does a girl gain today by 
ceasing to be a virgin? Experience, first of 
all. She knows “what it is all about." I am 
not going to tell you, as some people would, 
that an appetite for sex would be created 
which would probably end in promiscuit v. 
I don't think that necessarily follows. But 
I consider sex experience at best a rather 
dubious asset for a young, unmarried girl. 

second, a subtle barrier is removed; a girl 
becomes more attractive to a certain type of 
man and might be more sought after. You 
must always remember, however, that the 
men who would pursue you because you were 
known to be pregnable will also pursue any 
other female, not too unattractive, who pos- 
sesses a similar attraction. 

Third, she will no longer be sexually frus- 
trated—and how the wolves you will en- 
counter will worry about you on that score, 
and long to help you out! Alas, however, 
wolves are not very dependable, even in 
matters of this kind, for they are ever off to 
new hunting grounds. A girl without a man 
she can really eall her own is then faced with 
the alternative of either becoming promiscu- 
ous, which everyone agrees is a tragic thing, 
or being sexually frustrated all over again. 


"| lad Cancer— 


and | survived.” says Mary Rob- 
America's 
known women author and long- 
term tenant on the best-seller list. 
That was twelve years ago, aud in 
invalids 
shamed withdrawal has slowed her 


busy Ше, Her personal message to 


MOWY AMERICA LIVES 
In the July JOURNAL 
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ig 
tiles and paimt the kitchen a deep Dute 
blue. Charles is making a long trestle tahl, 
for eating, rubbing the knotty-pine woo | 
with linseed oil. | 
уеп if they had the money to do a drag; 
remodeling job. there wouldn't be my 
sense in it. Charles expects to finish at L 
high by June of 1948, as does George, an 
they'll sell the house then. Allowing for 
thudding drop in real-estate prices, Char) 
still hopes to get at least $4000, to pay bac 
the sum he borrowed fron his mother tohe 
finance the py 
chase. After hear 
George get their d 
grees, they'd bo! | 
like jobs as consu 
ant engineers (| 
production contr 
with "Any gor 
medium-sized co; 
pany.” Both ; 
making a steady 
average; their j 
hopes are harc 
just wishful wes 

























best- 


fear or 


G. Stones and t- 
C. Stones get 
gether, they'll pr | 
ably have a quar » 
of " Do you reme 
ber?" . „ЧЧ 
you remember the time the mouse got el 
trocuted under the stove and the transform 
blew out and we talked Jane into letting: 
get a cat, and then she came tearing dovt 
stairs howling, 'Satan's sleeping on my Ej 
with his dirty whiskers’? ” Г 
They'll have fun remembering. As for: 
way they feel right. now, maybe Cha 
summed ıt up when he said, * All I can hq 
for Chip is that he'll have as good a life) 
ours. How could he want a better оп | 


I honestly cannot think of any more arl 
ments to justify girls like you in ceasing 


of making good marriages. Perhaps you # 
going to retort that virtuous, fine won 

lose their men to designing and none-t 

spotless characters. That happens. But 

one case like that I could cite you doz 
where the opposite has been truc. 

And now I am going to be personal i 
sentimental — Joan, you will just have to! 
give me. A couple of months ago, when J| 
and F dined at the Brevoort in New Үс 
you may not have been aware, as I was,t! 
the famous singer at the next table k' 
turning his head to look at you. There w ] 
girls and women in the room far mî 
glamorous, sophisticated апа  strikin 
dressed, but I knew why you caught his 
tention, and I was proud to be your той 
For you looked just as every right-min¢ 
person loves to see a young girl look —swt, 
fresh, unspoiled, spiritually immaculate 
you'll pardon a slightly florid touch. Ton 
of sensibility there is no more appeal 
quality. A woman does not lose it if she gt У 
herself in love to a man who loves her. I 
she doesn't keep it long after she starts E: 
ting around, playing the game of sex @ 
taking the knocks that come in consequer 
That, believe me, is the reason why ' 
parents hope you will keep your virginity | 
men who will love and cherish and want ! 
marry you — because we know that paint! 
disillusionment so often accompany il 
other course. 

Goodness, what a long letter! Long eno! ! 
without starting on the question of bal: 
without legal fathers, so I'll leave that * 
another time. Do let me have all the b: 
talk, Joan, from the ideas on virginity ! 
have lots more where these came from—r : 
life cases too. Just dare me to trot them с! 

With all my love, 
MOTHER: 
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| GOLD MEDAL FLOUR PRESENTS T 


IIN HONOR OF HER 


|] 








HIS NATION-WIDE 


Strawberry Glace Tarts 


Feeelat; Gore Gooceza* 


5 glorious "Baking Jubilee" recipes! 
Colorful as a new Parisian chapeau 
«s. {ргис asmylons... arg thg 5 
streamlined, thoroughly tested 
betty Crocker recipes. your grocer 
has for you right now! иту... 
get yours... while they last! 








260 


LI Жыл COL ILL n ORAL бей d 98 Ced ОШЕН GENS Kê es МАН es GS ОШЕН ums» ШЫЙ GENRE ШЫН AA ED Шаш GERD ШЕШ шыш Gsm GAS CC 


Dat I, 


Макет. БЕШИН 6 ta 8 Cream Pastry Raunds (recipe 


Orange Honey Muffins 
belaw) 





Coal. 


On centers of cooled uo cream cheese (using in oll 


about 1/4 cup top milk or cream 
| blended with ane 3-oz. pkg. 
| cream cheese) 


rounds, leaving 
about '.-in. of 
pastry showing 
at edge, spread 


Over cheese on each 


V4 cup unsweetened strawberries 
(її pih@en. .... 


1 tbsp. softened jelly (beaten with 
fork) 


Serve on individual dessert plates. 

Makes 6 fo 8 tarts. 

VARIATIONS: Any sweetened or unsweetened fruit or 
berries inay be used in place of strawberries as a topping 
... peaches, raspberries, etc. If sweetened fruit or berries 
are used, omit jelly glaze. Other delicious toppings are: 
lemon, chocolate, banana cream, coconut cream, orange, 


baked cuscard (invert individual baked custards over pas- 
cry rounds), etc. (When cream or custard toppings are 


f used, omit the cream cheese ) 
Boz: А e zerze wih Gold feu ^ шмо YOU ‹ єс cheese 


FOR EVERYT CREAM PASTRY ROUNDS 


Cover with..... 


ble-Quick" New Method Lemon Melba Cake Peanut-Butter Honey Cookies 


74 U 
Ai T0 lez | easv Wi = $e G YO 
Now once again you can bake the easy E ay the AKE... AND EVERYTHIN Preheat oven to 475? (very hot). 
sure wa the dependable мау... with genuine В i “Ki 
ay e e à c WITH IT IS j 1 cup sifted GOLD MEDAL ‘‘Kitchen- 
Gold Medal "Kitchen-tested”’ Enriched Flour: BAK C) SIN ше E 
| a | { +1 

Yes, like a trusted and time-proved friend, you pod я | /a tsp. salt 

know you can depend on Gold Medal! Depend on Imt x Cut in with pastry 
. eet ^+ ze J 
it for the same excellent results that have made it сетах ANT EE x blender Ore — 
Е. Кырау А E "а E = knives until mix- 4 3 tbsp. shartening 
famous through three iu ue BN E zo fw d ture looks like 
it America’s Favorite Flour by nearly 2 to 1. é Н È \ ои M 
۰ < > ` 
Just wait ull you sec how white, how unbelievably d : LN 4 ta 5 tbsp. heovy cream or top 
. tt » ي‎ et © > - . о = 
fine-textured this superior “all-purpose flour 1s: а E > Blend in...... milk ... mixing ا ات‎ ta make 
Because we actually sift it through Лоуел of sut Ls. ي‎ > а E aE 
5 (3 б » А 
the final silk cloth being. so five that every square ч - Round up into ball and let stand a few minutes to make 
Ж, E over 121000 openings Mout eee” it easier to roll out. Roll out 1, 16 to 1/8-in. chick on lightly 
j i baki With CHED floured cloth-covered board. Cut into 4-in. rounds. 
T Я в E " : = r e^ į in Foa it А . . ^ 

Use genuine Gold Medal in all your һакпв Ww ENRI Place on ungreased baking sheet. Prick with fork to pre- 

your simplest, surest way to blue-rilybon bakings. " Bake 7 fo 8 minutes (until delicately browned) in very hot 


ar Me Авеп deste | oren (475°). 


———r rrr rrr rrr 


* lf your grocer's all out of База j 
Crocker, Dept. 210 Gen M A. Men | Makes 6 fo 8 rounds. 
f Aills esum * It using Self- Rising Flour (soid in parts of South) omit salt, 
Genera! Mills 
; " CLIP... FILE IN LOOSE-LEAF NOT 
k1 ( qo Аш‹ейен ed are reg. trade marks of Genera) Mills. ЗА O M 


орг. 1947, General Mills Inc , Ай: 
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Are you in the know ? 





How would you refuse a date? 


[] Brush him off 
O Invent an excuse 


[] Say yov'll be busy 


Ever trip yourself up on your own tall 

story, after turning down a bid? When 

refusing a date no fancy excuses needed. 

Just say you'll be busy; then you're in the 
LEES 


clear. Never "no" a date merely because 
it's "that" time of the month. Keep going 





Does this make sense on certain days? 


[] Yes 
[] No 
[] Could be 


Gals in-the-know take certain days in stride, 
but —"'herce fun” doesn't make sense. Wh: 
jolt your innards ? (There's always the merry- 
go-round!) Choosing milder amusements is 
playing safe. Like choosing Kotex. You see, 
you get extra protection from that exclusive 
safety center of Kotex. And that comfortable 
Kotex Wonderform Belt lets you bend 
freely because it's elastic —snug-fitting — 
non-binding. For confidence that's posi- 
tively supersonic, try Kotex and Kotex Belts! 


TEX 


IIT LII 





— comfortably — with Kotex, and the lasting 
softness Kotex gives you. It’s softness that 
stays faithfully yours—for Kotex is the 
sanitary napkin made to stay soft while 
you wear it. So date away, any day, in 
comfort! 





Can Tiny Tess look taller if she— 


O Makes like a zebra 
O Wears vertical lines 


[] Prefers peplums 


Tired of being ‘a cute trick"? Wee widgets 
who'd like to come up in the world should 
wear clothes that add height. Stripes are 
smart, but shy away from the zebra type 
(shown here). Vertical lines make vou 
look taller. Don't give a second thoucht to 
the "lines" that plague you on problem 
days. Choose Kotex pate SOF those special 
flat pressed ends of Kotex prevent revealing 
outlines. And remember. only Kotex comes 
in 3 sizes for different girls, different days! 


More women Choose 


KOTEX ” than all other 


sanitary napkins 


A DEODORANT IN EVERY KOTEX NAPKIN AT NO EXTRA COST 








ү | 


BEING A BRIDESMAID., | 


goes to your head. | 


Being a bridesmaid ean be fun or a 


problem. depending on how clever 
you are—especially when it’s some- 
thing to wear on your head. Here 
are five of the endless possibilities 
of ribbons. flowers and lace—all 


easy to make, captivating to wear. 


x BY NORA O'LEARY 





2% yards of picoted ribbon a 
tached to a plastic headban . 
Three loops and moss roses at ori 
“e, end—other over shoulde, 





DRAWINGS BY 
DREW JAMISON 


А2 


1 yard of 8-inch starched white 
lace, just pinned under the hair 
in back, makes a nunlike head- 
dress. Half yard extra for mitts. 


/ 
Pa 


or 





3 yards of old-fashioned striped 
ribbon makes eight bows with 
rosebud centers. Attach with 
bobby pins in horseshoe cluster. 


Four bunches of artificial lilacs 
« make a beguiling fan of solid 
Бо EURO EON blossoms. Arrange on buckram 
or fan base. Satin ribbon bow. 


^ cA шша o. m o! 





'5 yard of pastel lace makes an 


enchanting hood. Cut out flow- 
ers from extra lace, to make the 
border effect, to frame your face! 


rh 
| 


YOUR SHOES 
(RE SHOWING! 


9 







ү A 


EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 


eo SHINOLA 


) Socially, and in business, vour appearance 
; extremely important. You'll find ir pavs то 
se SHINOLA. Shinola’s combination of oily 
"axes helps hold іп and replenish the normal 
ils in leather —helps maintain flexibility. 
hat means longer wear. 

SUMMERTIME is SUINOLA WHITE time. 
fade of the whitest white pigment available, 
HINOLA WHITE helps keep summer shoes 
eally white and new-looking. This liquid 
hoe cleaner 15 a real favorite—its so easy 
o put on—yet hard to rub off. 


-( PASTE OR 
А! LIQUID 


ы ALL 
paulo COLORS 
SHOE 

CLEANER 





PRACTICAL WOMAN’S 


MAGIC DRESS PATTERN MAKER 


AND COMPLETE COURSE IN 
DRESS PATTERN MAKING 


The new, sensational way of 
making your own perfect fit- 
fing patterns far ANY FIGURE — f 
ANT STILE TT , 

ANY AGE. |22 
Available at | 

leading stores— 


OR SEND CHECK 
OR MONEY ORDER 


TO US $998 | 
PRACTICAL WOMAN 42^ 


287 EAST GUNHILL MER Good Housekes f 
NEW YORK 67, N. ¥. : 


EXTRA PAY DA 











AN be yours cach weck. 
Thousands of men and 
women earn up to $1.50 an 
hour by accepting subscription 
to Curtis publications. Write | 


for details to М. E. NICHOLS 
Manager of Agents. 
CURTIS CIRCULATION COMPANY | 


= = 
w - 


683 Independence Square, Phila. 5, Fa. | 
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| ANGELA WAS 


EIGHTEEN 
4 в «MS. 


(Continued from Page 47) 


| He hadn't said. He was so casual about 

| Umnes like that. 

"Ws olutely she put this fear from her. It 
Just too gruesome to contemplate. 

| Baek in front of her dressing table, she ran 
mb through waves of honey-colored 

ur. Phat kıst permanent had been super. 

Aid she was quite pleased with the way her 
hone. Not even her mother could say 

they looked tired today. 

She slipped into an old pink cotton from 
last vear, and ran downstairs, ready to work, 

“lappy birthday, dear!” 

Her mother was sweet, Angela thought im- 
pulsively, and resolved determinedly that 
she wouldn’t allow herself to be annoyed by 
a single thing her mother did or said all day — 
no matter what. 

She had difliculty holding on to this reso- 
lution an hour later, when her mother kept 
pressing her as to whether Dill. would be 
there for hunch. She didn't know! lIeavens! 
She wished she did. It made her quite nerv- 
ous not to know. Couldn't her mother see 
this? 

And not satisfied with merely wondering 
about lunch, her mother now began implying 
that there was something lacking in a person 
who wasn't specife about time of arrival, 
and so forth. 

Parents were so critical of dates. It was 
terribly upsetting, when you needed so to be 


— 


b best work for any man ts 
that whieh calls Forth tle best 
tliat is tee deta. Veo do good work, for 
the love of it; is to be in turre with 
the Spirit of tle World-Birtlder who 
lias strewn infinity with grandeur. 
You do not have to preach honesty 
to a man whe is in love with his 
work. Let a ınan throw all the 
energies of his soul tate the making 
or doing of something, and a kind 
of divine instinct will take eare of 
his honesty, Such a worker will not 
slight bis task or adulterate ets 
produet: not beeause others say he 
Нона н buit becanse bis ower pas- 
sion and pride will not let Hinr. 

— ANON. 


sure. Thev were so Шош са}, always filling vou 
with doubts and fears, and then wondering 
| why vou weren't more sure of yourself, 
" with all vour advantages." 
| Like the time when she had been in de- 
| spair about ever getting married, with no- 
| body but the silliest, most juvenile boys 
| around; and then when she had found 
Russell, with his brilliant, mature mind, and 
had begun to think thrillingly that perhaps 
he was the one, and then her mother saying 
in that casual, speculative way, "My, but 
he's round-shouldered.”’ 

\s though you could think of anything 
else for a long time. How could parents slap 
down your sense of security that way? 
Didn't they realize what it did to your marks 
at school? IIow could you care about such 
things as math and French, when you were 
so desperately unhappy and anxious about 
everything that really mattered in life? 
After all, you had to have some idea where 
vou were going in е, to give some point to 


the 1 th and the French. 
Го quiet her mother now, she said that she 
was sure there would be a letter from Bill 
he morning mail, saying when he would 


But she wasn’t sure! Not at all! She 
wished desperately she were back at college, 
‘here the girls would understand. Bill's 
tyne were never particular about little 
i eting you at stations, and 
ic about times of meeting, or 
at. They just couldn't be, 

n their minds. In fact, the 

d that that strong, masculine 
“treating girls rough." You 
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00 YOUR GUMS EVER BLEED? 


then watch out—you may have 
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A Wicked Enemy of Firm Gums and Handsome Teeth! 





OUT May Be Victims— 
OF Even Young Folks... 


Handsome, healthy teeth need firm gums. 
So if your gums are tender or bleed even 
а tiny bit when you brush your teeth— 
watch out! 


These are often some of the first signs 
of Gingivitis—a mild gum inflammation 
BUT if prompt attention isn’t patl—it 
often leads to Pyorrhea with its soft, 
receding gums and loosening teeth, which 
only your dentist can help. See him 
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every 3 months. 


Then at home Pe sure to do this. Mas- 
sage your gums and brush. your teeth 
twice daily with Forhan’s Toothpaste. 


Helps Gums Be Firmer— 
Teeth Naturally Bright 


Forhan's Toothpaste—that remarkable 
formula of Dr. R. J. Forhan—is the first 
and øriginal toothpaste for BOTH mas- 
saging gums to be tirmer— better able to 
ward off infection—and for polishing 
teeth co their natural brilliant. lustre. 
Forhan's is made especially for chis. 

Even after che first trial with Forhan’s 
and massage—notice how stimulated 
your gums fecl—how your teeth fairly 
gleam with radiant cleanliness. Used and 
recommended for years by many Dentists 
— yet Forhan's costs no more than 
ordinary toothpastes. 

Buy a tube of Forhan's today. Let 
your whole family enjoy its benehts. Any 
drug, department or 10¢ store. 


NO HARSH ABRASIVES IN FORHAN'S! 
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had to expect it but they were so darling, 
you didn't mind. 

Very few parents understood this, but 
all the girls did. You just couldn't pin that 
important type down too much. She never 
said this to her mother, because she knew 
her mother would just Hare up and say, 
“Then I'd let him go." Or some such prepos- 
terously silly thing as that. 

She had written Bill three times, asking 
him to be sure to let her know what time he 
would arrive, so they could meet him at the 
station (at least that ınade a good excuse to 
make him name a time); and each time she 
had enclosed a timetable, but with no results. 

There were times апа this was one of 
them, night now, as she polished. silver — 
When she wished that Bill had just the tini- 
est bit of Russcll’s precisencss about meet- 
ings; not to the split second, of course, the 
way Russell was so fussy, but anyhow within 
the hour. 

Ви at least she was much older and wise 
about such things than she had been a vear 
ago. lleavens, it seemed many years ago 
when she had been so naive as to think you 
could have everything in one man. You just 
couldn't! 

Take the matter of letters, for instance. 
Russell’s letters had been masterpieces. His 
letters at school last. fall would. always be 
an exquisite memory. Tach one had been a 
poem, breathing passion and tenderness, 
The girls had been crazy about. them, 
Whereas Bills letters were mostly of athletic 
events. All vers Ш, but. she always 
shummed thiouzsli on the first reading, the 
way vou did on readme tests for speed, her 
eyes peeled lor the important parts. Some- 
thang she could read to the рих. 

Here her mother’s voice. broke in pood- 
пеам: " For heaven's sake, chuld, you've 
been poltshiig that same prece for ten min- 
utes.” 


A NIU A ао ед and seized another candle- 
stich, brine Iiceselt back firmly to the mo- 
ment; because, after all, she wouldn't go 
bach to that tame of Russell’s letters, for that 
would mean vong back to Russell no, not 
for anything in the world! 

She stil thouvht poetiy portant. And 
at least Dill «ет poke fun at 1t the way 
коа hd. Hec just didu't know about it. 


June, ]C 






Sometime after they were married, on 
winter's evening, they would sit by a drean 
fire in their modernistic living room (she |, 
seen just the right furniture in Pollit's wi 
dow) and she would take up a book of poetr 
very masculine poetry, and read some aloy 
and he couldn't help but come under : 
spell. | 

Just then she heard her mother’s footste! 
approaching, and she quickly seized anoth 
candlestick, but did not interrupt h, 
thoughts. | 

| 
SOMETHING told her not to try the poet 
on Bill until after they were safely marri 
and that wouldn't be for some time, } 
would have to finish college and get a job. 

But she didn't mind waiting. In fact, 
had moments of anxious wondering if an 
thing in marriage could be as exciting as th? 
breathless high moment each day when tl 
mail was due. The sharp plunge to d 
depths when there was no letter, but so 
dispelled, because already it was time to loc, 
forward to the high moment of the next da! 
That utterly blissful feeling when the fami 
lar writing fairly jumped at you from out 
all the meonsequential mail received eac 
day by vour parents. 

Fler mother's attitude toward mail d 
pressed her. She couldn't bear to think sF 
would ever be like that. And yet she suy 
posed marriage could do that to vou. Wh 
her mother would let hours vo by, after ma. 
tune, without even bothermy to look in tl 
mailbox. Поу horrible not to care abot 
letters! 

Just then the postman’s whistle made he 
start nervously. She ran to the door ап! 
serzed the marh tiling through it with tren 
bling fingers. She couldn't say she was ex 
actly disappointed to fmd no letter from Bil 
because she hadn't really expected it. It we 
just her mother who had made her even sa‘ 
that one might come. | 

ller mother hung anxiously over the bar, 
ister now. “Well is it there?” , 

"No!" Angela's voice rose. " But domi 
sav a word not one word.” l 

It was some rehef that her mother turner 
and went upstairs, but her very back wa 





| 
J 


eloquent. | 
Angela darted back to the silver. anê 


seized the colfeepot, as the largest article $ 


on > е г FA e 99 
Know what this thing needs? A good scrubbing! 
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| around, and not Bill. 


LADIES’ 


could attack, A large tear fell on the M, the 
middle letter of her mother's monogram, 
and she brushed it angrily aw; iy. 

How could her mother be so concerned 
about à silly httle hinch when the horrible 
lear was growing in her that he might not 
get there for the bulfet supper? She wished 
Violently that she had not planned the sup- 
per, because then it wouldn’t have made any 
difference what time Bill came, Well, all she 
knew now was that if he didn’t come soon, ot 
telephone, or something, she would be posi- 
tively haggard by the time he arrived, hei 
mother making such an issue of the whole 
thing, and all, 

Lunchtime came and went, [ler mother 
didn't cook the mock-chicken business she'd 
mixed up, but finally they sat down in the 
breakfast nook with sandwiches and milk. 

Her mother chatted foolishly about 
whether to plant zumias or asters in that 
back flower bed. And as though she actually 
cared! But at least Angela was grateful that 
she stayed off the subject; and then sud- 
denly, well =she guessed her mother just 
couldn't help being the way she was— she 
sud the worst possible thing, And in that 
casual, speculative way Angela dreaded: 

" Darling, | was just wondering —does Bill 
know it's your birthday?" 

"Of course" Angela said. violently. She 
jumped up from the table and said abruptly, 
"What do you want me to do next?" 

"Well, the good dessert. plates. should 


be washed," her mother said. " They get so 


| grimy when they're not used, And I want to 


start the ham now." 

Angela climbed on the kitchen stool and 
took down the dishes from the top pantry 
shelf, and started washing them, 

llow ghastly! For her mother to have 
said that. That was one thing she hadn't 
thought of. True, Bill wasn't the type to in- 
quire about birthdays, the way Russell had, 
without a bit of promptmg. But she had 
taken care of that, 

Some time ago she had just told him when 
her birthday was. You had to with that type. 
And Bill had taken out a little notebook, and 


written 1n the date, April 17, saying, “1 
| mustn't forget that.” 
When she had invited him for today, she 


had underscored April 17, just to remind 


lun, 

And he had written saying sure he would 
come and signed it with " Until the Big Day, 
all love, Bill.” 

Surely that was what he meant, Or did he? 
For one awful moment she wished that 
it were Russell the day had been planned 
1115 very obviousness 
about everything, which had gotten boring, 
looked now pretty awfully desirable, in. the 
face of this gnawing uncertainty, But of 
course she didn't mean that, 

She had only to conjure up that dreadful 
picture of Russell on the ski week end in the 
Christmas holidavs. His strained, white face 
as he had mulishly refused to put on "the 
things," as he called them. The way he had 
looked so scared right there before all the 
She had never been so mortified. And 
everybody else. skiing happily all day in 
couples. All that dreadful day she had strug- 
gled so to hang on to the illusion ol love be- 

cause it would be so ghastly not to be in love, 
not to have anybody. 

As though there were such a thing as 
mental telepathy, her mother appeared in 
the doorway, and in that voice so falsely 
casual said, "1 was just wondering; what- 


girls! 


| ever happened between you and Russell?" 


“(Ой several things.” Angela was cau- 
tious. “You know that ski week епа, Well 
he accepted, all agog, and then, up there, I 
found he'd never been on skis.” 

Her mother laughed and said, “ But I 
wouldn't think, just because a boy couldn't 
ski Ile was so lovely to you!” 

“Well there were other things.” 

stopped. 

She couldn't tell her mother about that 
evening when they had followed the crowd 
to the hotel to danee, and the headwaiter 
had quite unmistak: ibly looked Russell over 
then said, "Sorry, all tables reserved," And 
Russell had turned meekly away and led her 


Angela 
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smoother, creamier mustard 


A sure hit for a party supper is this 
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to a small room where the tantalizing strains 
of the orchestra had been barely audible. 
That had been the end! Possible, a man who 
couldn’t ski, but never a man who quailed 
visibly before headwaiters. That was ter- 
ribly important. All the girls thought so, 
but parents didn’t understand things like 
that. 

Anyway. what was all this talk about 
Russell, when she had Bill now? Her mother 
wasn't trying to make hateful comparisons 
or was she? 

Of course she was! Angela swung her 
mind violently to the picture of Bill. She 
deliberately lived over the proud moments 
of the Sports Carnival, and so recovered her 

| happy sense of anticipation. 

Now that her mother was no longer press- 
ing about the lunch, and with three whole 
hours before the supper, any minute of which 
Bill might arnve, her spirits once more 
soarea. 

At that moment, Harold came banging 
into the house from baseball practice, and 
when he saw her in the same old dress, ar- 
ranging flowers, he shrilled, "What's the 
matter? Hasn't that guy come yet?” 

[t was a very discordant note, just when 
she had succeeded in getting back her cheer- 
fulness. 

It made her look at the clock, which she 
had determined not to do. It was after four. 
She began calculating. The trains ran only 
once an hour on Saturday afternoons. 












=< They arrived on the hour. This meant there 1 | 
CN were only two trains now that he could 5 SI, er arta 
be on, 1f he were to get here for the supper at TEN Y^ E sud E MI. Y 
Seven. / ye-lurine Moju 


jf nylon stockings., 
SO sheer, SO sleek, 
so smooth fitting 


That horrid httle fear clutched at her 
again, but she struck it down. She wouldn’t 
be able to meet the six-o'clock, what with 
dressing, and the last-minute preparations 
and all. The five-o’clock was the only one 
she could meet. 

She turned to her mother. “lm going to 
тесі the five-o’clock. I'm sure he'll be on 
| it." she said firmly. 
| 
| Ахр Just saving it that way made her sud- 

denly sure. Of course! She could see his 

grinning face emerzing from the train now, 
and she would forget to scold him for not 
letting her know, And everything would be so 
wonderful and she would be so proud to- 
night 

| ller mother said, “ORK, everything's 
coming fine. We have plenty of time." 

Even with all she had on her mind, she 
retleeted for a moment on why her mother 
always said things like that so calmly, a few 
hours before a party, when the last hour was | 
always such chaos, with her mother going 
completely to pieces. She always got so ex- 

| cited and it was so unnecessary and foolish, 
because everything was always all right aud 
everything did always get done on time, but 
her mother was like that. She supposed she 
| couldn't help it. 
| She didn't feel guilty running out now, be- 
| cause she'd be back bv the crucial hour and 
could pitch in, and even Bill could be pressed 
| into service. She ran upstairs and put on her 
| blue gabardine suit, and on her way through 
the hall seized a bright flower from a bowl, 
and fastened it in her hair. 

The five-o’clock pulled in, and let off a 
few stragglers, and Angela scanned each one 
with desperate hope, but Bill was not among 
them. She watched the heartless train pull 
out and go on its uncaring way. For five 
minutes she sat very still, A nightmarish | горо and stop corns be- 
thought had so turned her stomach upside fore they can develop! 
down that she thought she was going to be But if you have corns, 
sick, callouses or bunions — 

| Suppose he didn’t come at all! She re- these thin, soft, soothing, 
membered now that some girl had told her ш pM e 
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pink cream whipped up to a wonderful tlulline.s «o it 
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Your skin feels new Iv soft- and you 
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| she had seen Bill at a dance with another 
| girl and pretty attentive. She had asked 
him about it, and he had laughed it off 
said it was a girl from home, visiting her 
brother there. He’d known her all his life. 
ind it was after that he had written that for 
the first time in his life he couldn't pass a 
jeweler's window without stopping to look at 
diamonds. So she had completely dismissed 
it. But now—she wondered. Just being a 
girl from home didn't mean she couldn't 
| mean anything to him. 
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a ose this was the end! She couldn't 
© She couldn't go back to that Horror 
E eliness she had known after she had let 
j| go. The blackness of this thought 
m »tely swallowed up for the moment the 
m ratively minor tragedy of this one 












g. 
| t awful fear that she might never meet 
a zht man—never get married! There 
as mply nobody else she could even think 
! ng in love with. All the boys she knew 
3 o unromantic—so ghastly drab. 
*| just can’t go home!” she said aloud. 


! Jt she couldn't face her mother, re- 


el»cring the complete lack of understand- 
s st winter about Russell. [er mother 
f‘ her she was young. Why, she was 
Meen—horrors, no! Eighteen now! 
lah the girls were getting engaged or 
fed. Look at Milly West. 
- mother might even say again how 
uidit was for her to be so cross and un- 
apy when she had everything. Every- 
B! What did any of it amount to if she 
| never to be mar- 
‚ How could any- 
ауе so little un- 
anding ? 
ruptly she took 
alf sternly in 
She mustn't 
t this way. She 


7 





у n't let herself go BY PATRICIA MCDONALD ply can’t. This is one 
| this. It was ri- si hein.” 

1 ous. Just because Having tonight discussed all she did under- 
idn't come | {һе En stand. A wave of 
| Г 'clock. 1 here ` " Ces 1 » {> Mi » 
fee = Matters: the Chinese civil war, the fierce love for her 
E stil! the six- mother swept over 


"ck! She started short 


| engine with a vio- 
fı jerk and drove 
ie pretty reck- 


very taut 





the love 


s she opened the 
t door, she could 
‘the pans bang- 
| around in the 
[chen and her 
Ither's hurrying 
‘steps. The battle 
on! 
!ће hurried up- 
'Irs and into a dress 
too old —in case 
| came at six —and 
ried down into the 


latest 


greatest 


had 
Wchen. She was 
 teful to her mother 
` not asking about 
H. Indeed, her 
ther looked past 
‘ing. She looked 
'rried and desperate 
she tried todothree 
ings at once. 

And Angela 
ought hysterically, 
l this work and ten- 
m--and all for what? But I mustn't think 
that. Bill will be here al six. Bid he musti t 
2 mother like this. With the perspiration 
nning down her face, and her hatr al all 
igles. Oh, dear —why did we ever plan this 
rible party? 


how glad 


HE was glad to pitch in and do things 
ith her hands. You couldn't think quite so 
tuch. 

If he didn’t come on the six-o'clock, Angela 
mew suddenly she would tose her mind. 
omething inside her would snap, like those 
orrible cases you read about in psychology 
lass, 

At this moment the telephone rang 
harply. Angela flew to it, her trembling 
ingers seizing the instrument. 

“Heto!” 

The voice of the operator on the other 
ind — then a pause. 

“It’s long distance" 
‘it’s Bill!” 

The relief was so 
scarcely control her voice. Obviously he 
wouldn't be in time for the supper. He'd 
probably been held up somewhere. But he 
would be coming. It wasn't the end! She 
didn't care about anything clse. She didn't 
even mind her mother and llarold standing 


a 


her voice rose 


intense, she could 
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Market for meats and cars, the 
Lahor front, the price of clothes, 


One of the foursome has of late 
encountered; 
And, unavoidahly, some baby’s 


Triumph: pabulum, or prunes—of 


Moment all, of course. And 
having foundered 

Through several hands of bridge 
so overbidden 

As to approach the tragic; having 


Three tall iced beverages: having, 
hriefly, ridden 
'The beast of horedom all the night; 


'To hed me down, and to forget 
such chatter 

In thoughts of you—a so much 
nicer пїапег. 
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so tense and practically on top of her, strain- 
Ing to hear. 

"Then the dear, familiar voice, “Angela!” 
And the so unnecessary, “This is Bill." So 
close were her mother and Harold that they 
could hear him say, “Gosh, I'm sorry, but 1 
can't make it tonight. Some other time.” 

“But, Bill"--Angela's voice was a thin 
squeak —“ today is— oh, don't you remen- 
ber?" 

"Remember what?” Bill's voice was 
cheerful. 

"Never mind," Angela managed. " Good. 
by." 

So it was the end! The end of everything! 
The end of her world! Angela turned blindly 
to the wall, burying her head in her arms, 
and burst into a storm of uncontrollable 
weeping. 














Release TES natural, 
Shanrped- now 


А : 1 your | | : ONES 
Tonight. highlight | Admiracion оа 


: И a ree W 
y Ы Lr. N W nh Ы à (1 ad 1M en жыл E 
Her mother came and gathered her into shimmering beaut) of cleansing elle ct тебем Do thi 
. о tu ae ۰ ore Ы 1 
her arms and held her close for several min- rough to a new pe (ilimn- remo v m? Met Fe with more 
Е a ey ۰ ۰ e » » j E b pis А 
utes without speaking. Then she said quietly, P remarkable new wilt shine enchantingt | lovely for 
ti r , ۰ 3 M Ё d буз, € ( ae 
You'll have to stop now, Angela. It’s time T and yonr hai look li ly iem = (rom 
r готин i ані puster. К, ah de anui 
to get dressed. You lant, more {уга \dmiracion waith 
. . (1« ۹ Б ary 7 + т 
have to goon with the abun Cet new revolutionary ' hairdresset today. 
party, you know." days. А “ve toilet counter or He 
“1 cant! А ау OTT 
can't! I simply your 






can i leant! 
“Darling, we have 

to do lots of things in 

his life that we sun- 


her. She wasn’t try- 
ing to make light. of 
it. She was just tcll- 
ing her what Angela 
knew in her heart. 
She would have to 
ес on. Even in the 
midst of this trag- 
edy — and surely 
nothing in her whole 
hfe could ever be 
worse than this 
Angela remembered 
those lines about “the 
show must go on." 
She stopped crying 
and tried to force her 
mind to practical con- 
siderations. 

“But I simply 
can't go to the dance 
without a partner." 

llarold slipped 
quickly into the next 
room. 

Hler mother said 
[алп СГУ © You 
wouldn't —you 
wouldn't want to call 
Russel? ” 

Russell! Suddenly Angela felt that Rus- 


sell had the most desirable quality that any Admiracion Shampoo now gives 








А 
man could possibly have. Dependability! А | I 
And had he not said, that last time, rather к 7-Way Aid to hair beauty : 
pitifully, "I will wait for you. Any time, no STER - NO DULLING FILM Е 
matter when, that you ever want me back, | MORE LU KT EEE 
LH be waiting. Just call me!’’? HAIR EASIER ; 
Angela picked up the receiver and put in REMOVES LOOSE DANDRUFF " 
the call. Russell hved only ten miles away. „н ү 
If he hurried, he could be there even for the | : 
supper. WORKS IN HARD WATER : 
His mother answered and rather coldly, ГЕНЧЕ ИДЫ А БЕ И 
Angeta thought, said that Russell was in the UNCLE е 


x: Ё ay DOES NOT 
Army now, and was stationed out in Cah- DRY Harp 


fornia. That was that! 

“You'll just have to take IIarold," her 
mother said firmly. 

“Not Harold," Angela wailed. Why, the 
girls had practically whecled him in his 
perambulator. “Г can't. Everybody’d die!" 
But even as she said it, she knew there was 
no other answer. 

The supper went off better than she could 
possibly have hoped. There were no raised 
eyebrows or sly questions. She had said 
simply that at the last minute Bill couldn’t 
come. And the girls, seeing her eyes, had 


known instantly, and ralhed to her support 


c * we Clon е | 
They were sweet! After all, it was wonderful 


< Guaranteed by © 
having such loyal friends. And the boys, 4 TO SOFTEN WIRY OR HEAVY HAIR...USE ADMIRACION OIL SHAMPOO 


"e ADMIRACION 
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Fully automatic, 





Vee I’ve found it...a different 


toaster...makes better toast. 


And I’ve found out why. It’s 
Proctor’s amazing Color Guard 
thermostat that measures the sur- 
face temperature of the toast. 

This is new. It does away with 
clockworks.and thermostats that 
just regulate toaster time—not 


pops up perfect toast every time, 
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to taste the 


My new PROCTOR TOASTER with the "Color Guard" 


the bread. Every slice of bread, 
fresb or dry, comes out the same 
perfect brown—light, dark, or 
anywhere in between. 

Only the Proctor has the Color 
Guard. And you'll love its beauti- 
ful chromium and jet finish and 
easy-to-clean crumb tray. 


See it at your Proctor Dealers. 


PROCTOR 


AUTOMATIC ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 


PROCTOR ELECTRIC COMPANY, PHILA. 40, PA. 





ә 


For efficient repairs, 166 factory-supervised Proctor service stations, coast to coast . . . See local classified telephone directory. | 


© 1941 P, Е: Co. 


toast it makes... 





understanding, closed in, too, to make her 
feel important and admired. 

ег heart was broken, but it was all warm- 
ing. 


At two A.M., Angela's mother took two 
more aspirins, but knew they would do no 
good, until at least Angela was at home and 
in bed. Then she would go into her room and 
put her arms around her and, now that it 
was all over, let her give way to the tears she 
had so bravely held back all evening. The 
country-club dances were always over at 
one-thirty, so they should be home any 
minute now. 

Sure enough, she heard the car just then. 
She heard Angela’s feet come running up the 
steps, and the front door open. Then her feet 
on the stairs, and —surely she was dreaming, 
for Angela was singing, lightly, happily, as 
she came upstairs. 


Other views and prices of Vogue Patterus on pages 66 and 6 


Bay Vogue Patterns at the store which sells them in your city. Or order them by 
postage prepaid, from Vogue Pattern Service, Putnam Avenue, Greenwich, Conia, ;{ 
Canada frou 2] Dundas Square, Toronto, Ontario. 


Vogue Desigi No. 6088. Bridal dress, sizes 
12 to 20; 30 to 38. 75e. 

Vogue Desist No. 57753. One-piece dress, 
sizes [2 to 18: 30 to 36. 25e. 

Vogue Design No. 6081. Beach accessories, 
onc size (12 to 16). 506. 





6063 


































June ¢ 


| 
At her mother's door, Angela paus« à i 


whispered, “Awake?” She thought, | 
heard her mother answer, so she went i 
burst out, “Oh, mother, you'd never g 
I had the most marvelous time! I meta 
shipman and he's invited me down to А 
olis for June Week—and the Ring D 
It's something I've always dreamed a 
all my life—all the girls do—and | 
simply terrific—he's on the football 
and he writes the most marvelous pe 
He's even sold some. He just has e 
thing." Bi 
Her mother turned her head away, | 
moaned, “I can't stand it.” M 
Angela stared, then realized. How si 
her; here she'd been ranting on, ané 
mother was still asleep and obviously dr 
ing about that awful supper so long 
Angela tiptoed softly from the room. 


THE. 








i.e, =<]. = 
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Vogue Design No. 6063. Coat, sizes 1 
20: 30 to 38. 50c. a 

Vogue Design No. S- 1787, Two-piece d s | 
sizes 12 to 20; 30 to 38. 81.00. ji 

Vogue Design No. 6072. Oue-pieee ds} 
sizes 12 to 20; 30 to 38. 50e. | 
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Good for sum- 
mer eating 4 
plate of light, 
golden-brown, 
hot biscuits . 
specially good 
and specially 
саму when you use margarine in 
your favorite recipe, Just add a 
little extra i£ you like a rich dough. 
Thea for that delicate golden crust, 
brush your biscuirs tightly wath 
Melted margarine betore popping 
them into the oven. 





Ne UU ll 
Mow I 
Ыт = 5 DRESS 


9lesomeo ond Dehicio v", e e e 














p E оча 5 a f 
E | 
ы 1^6 Conon Seed ЖАИ fj | A wonderful spread for vour hot 
+ ©« ду, COIR Statc^. . . 
PUR ыз, ө, fi ! ТЕ s plenty of rich, couniry- 
р чане Famous гоо? / biscuits is plenty of rich у 
" V HMUGST, t. li м tresh, Durkee’s Margarine, No 


1002 ner wr „© ^ D 
Е need to count pennies here — its 


cconomtrical and autritious with its 
stugdard 15,000. units of Vitamin 
A — wad so delicious! 


| A tangy Bre е D 
| full of surprises 


on fish, on 
eferred 


| Looking for а de luxe potato 
A salad? Whether you re. planning 
| that Sunday pica, or dining at 
f 
Ф 


ts 
с alone on meats, 
Use st а home, heres à recipe you'll enjoy. 


salads! Mix it with your pr 


Ж ER a 
fillings, TOO. Durkee’s, made of 
, 


n of rare spices has à 


M Ф 
Fine in sandw ich 


les all ır the seasoning you use 

Durkee’s Dressing with its 
secret blend of rare sprees and thas 
scant bo teaspoon of Durkec's 


і combinatio ) 

. color 
н ich olden . 
me? keen, temptin 


Celery Seed =a doce combination 
tor u avortul potato salad. 


that attracts the 
g favor 4 


| е 'e—and a ‘rel 
| M perks up the appettte" ( Potato Salad 
1 6 large pottitocs 
' WITH | i ; 
Р DRESS it UP В G i б tbsp. Durkee’s Dressing 
DURKEE $ DRESSIN i * x 2 ddl pickles, tincly chopped 
t 15 (p Durkee's Celery Seed 


=: 


6 thsp. mayonmaisc 
| 2 stalks celery, dreed 
EE m ” 2 large apples, diced (Copuonal ) 
3 tbsp. vinegar 
Cook potatoes in boiling. salted water 
unul ender. While soll warm. dice. 
p Blend mayonnaise with Durkec's 
at. Dressing and mix with warm pota- 
toes. C hill well and add rest of ingre- 
A henc. Blend thoroughly. Serves 6 or 
S. Leftover carrots and pew make an 
AUracOye garnish on the poco sekal. 





Add color to your summer meal 
with a platter of sliced, cold 
chicken, ham and a deviled cue 
garnish. Add flavor and pep with 
a bottle of Durkee's Dressing. It's 
spicy and mellow—just right to 
“pick up" the flavor of cold meat 
and, when used in deviled eges, 
turns ‘em into a chef's dish. 





Soc Ie 
OUNTRY. FRESH IN 

e ө o FLAVOR 

For a distinctive flavor in your 

summer salads, use Durkee's Celery 

Seed. It's a little touch that gives 





a lift’ to any salad, raw or cooked, 
and it’s a little touxh that accentu- 
ates the tlavor of other ingredients. 


Write for lots of other interesting 
recipes to Durkee Famous Foods, 
Elmhurst, Long Island, N. Y. 
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“Theres one thing 
ll say for fran-" 


The truth is, Mrs. Charles Nulton of 
Rochester, New York, said a lot of things 
(nice things!) about her hostess. 

The other guests began it. 

"She's wonderful!" "Her home is 
lovely...such intangible charm.. 
Thats where Mrs, Nulton interrupted. 
And here, quoted. from her letter to us, 

is exactly what she said: 

"Charm, yes, darlings...but not at 
all 'intangible.' Just feel these 
sheets, for instance...Pequots, 
of course!" 

Whereupon the gals got a fine spontane- 
ous lecture on l'equots . „their firm, 
close-woven texture... their soft, Dunen- 
like look .. . their super-smoothness. Says 


Mrs. Nulton: 


"The thing about Fran, I pointed 
out, is that she has fastidious 
taste and good sense, too. I'ma 
long-time Pequot user myself, 
and you may quote me any time, 
that for luxury-on-a-budget, 
Pequots simply can't be beat'" 


So we're quoting Mrs. Nulton, with pride, 
as we've quoted dozens of other happy 


housewives who have praised the very 
tangible charms of smooth, muslin 


Pequot Sheets. 


You. too, will like Pequots’ snowy 
whiteness. the way they wear and wear. 
Their double-tape selvages, and their 
handy projecting size tabs. When you 
need sheets, get Pequots—so luxurious- 
looking, so practical, they re. America’s 
most popular sheets! 


Pequot Mills, Salem, Massachusetts, 


pim 


D 
Ye SHEETS y 


\ PILLOW CASES / 
bes 


so good-looking 


50 long- wearing 









Pronounced 
UPEE-KM'AT" 


PROD BEAUTIES 


Our new Workshop families of 
matehed cooking paus in various sizes 
are really beauties, aud were proud 
of them. We have oue set in shining 
aluminuin, another in staiuless steel, 
still another with eopper bottoms. All 
of them have straight sides aud tat 
bottoms, for good. heat distribution, 
and a gently curved umon between 
Попот and sides; winch makes them 
easy to clean, Each. anember of the 
family. be it saucepan, skillet or 
roaster. has its own tight-fitting cover. 
(That shortens cooking time, saves 
fuel. prevents stean s escaping.) 
Covers are dome-shaped, to increase 
the pans capacity, help wake them 
self-basting. They re lightweight, yet 
strong euongh to bear up undented 
under the normal amount of bump- 
iag aud droppiug. Handles ave heat- 
resistant, and sowe have rings so pans 
may be hung where they re саху to 
reach, How thrilled any June bride 
would be with such an ensemble for 
the cupboards of her brand-new 
kitchen! This years brides are lueky, 
for once again there are excellent 
irons, toasters, and such, and many 
new versions of classic kitchen equip- 
ment, the hind of gifts that any 
prospecuy e housewile los es to receive. 


PROTECTIVE PAILS 


Give the old familiar galvanized 
pail a пем nrsulated plastic overcoat, 
and it takes a new and nseful lease 
on life! This covering, designed to fit 
the standard 10-qaart pail, converts 
it by meaus of an imeh-deep glass- 
fiber insulation into an excellent 
tote buchet for frozen. foods, ice 
enbes, milk or eold drinks on their 
way toa piarie. Another version of 
tlie pail protector is designed to be 
nsed inside the pail. Either way, it 
keeps contents cool for hours, pro- 
vides ап extra eubie foot of tempo- 
rary food-storage space in your 
kitchen. 





THE BANDBOX LOOK 


To help keep vou spick-and-sp , - 
there's поса nice little kit. complete : 
compact, containing 6 numbered bot ; 
icit removers for every conceivable kl | 
of spot and stain, together icith a hc. 
ful booklet directing which bottle to > 
for ichat, and hoic to attack everyth i 


from grass stains to peach juice. 


e 
WOOD THAT 
TURNS CORNERS 


Flexible sheets of plywood, co 
> 1t ] 

posed of | squares. bonded. tci 
husky fabrie backing, make int» 
esting wall or screen covering, fur: 
thre trinnning or aecessories. Te 
surface is excellent for painting, 21 
gives an unusnal textured effect, 


New (amazing that someone has; 
thought of it before!): a pla, 
electrical plug with a built-in fin > 
grip. two loops that fit your fingi. 
Designed to help take the struggle e! 
of plug removal! 


© e 
"FRIED HALOS’ 


We've been having the time of * 
lives in the Workshop this past icc. 
making mountains of mouth-icater ? 
doughnuts in record time, icithout r - 
ing, flouring or cutting! The seci’ 
И e hare a пес gadget that elimin 
the need for all that. Actually, 2 
shouldm't call ita gadget: it’s an effici ! 
and useful piece of kitchen equipm t 
into which vou pour batter, squeeze ? 
handle, and presto, into. the hot t 
pops a perfectly shaped “fried hah’ 
(Fred Allen said it!) You may make? 
batter at night. fill the gun, put it 1» 
the refrigerator overnight. ready to sht 
out het doughnuts for breakfast ir: 
петте. Designed to be used wt 
a packaged doughnut mix, it 200 $ 
equally well with your own pet dou - 
nut reape. 





и — cU = = 





BLACK VW ASILAWULES 


Summer in New York means thin 
black or navy, washable if possible. as 
it does in most large cities. Not for 
us, alas, the whites and pastels of re- 
sorts. Heretofore our black batistes. 
onr navy piques that looked so smart 
and crisp when we bonght theni in 
May. often seemed гау with age by 
midsnmmer, for they were always а 
great lanndry problem, No matter 
how care fully they 
seemed to colleet a white powdery 
substance that showed up badly wheu 
they were dried and ironed, This sinn- 
mer, however, every girl iı the Work- 
shop is joyous, because we feel we've 
lieked the “lint on black" problem. 
Detergents. the soapless hind, did it. 
We have found that when black 
washables are laundered with a sood 
soapless detergent, no traces of that 


were done. they 


soapy film are left to dull aud gray 
the fabric. Weve washed our dresses 
by hand and in the machine. had the 
same good hack with both methods. 
Read the direetions on the detergent 
you nse carefully: some аге reeoin- 
mended for cottons, some especially 
for rayons, These latter are the thing 
for your black underwear. You must 
still be 
starch. however. if your dark dress 
feeds starching. 


earelul to use a fine-grain 


e 
DUCKS BACK 


Speaking of summertime launder- 
ing, do vou knote about the home 
treatment for making — icastiable 
clothes pom resistant and water- 
proof? 1 eclinically, this nei prod- 
uet is a stable wax emulsion. to be 
added to the very last rinse water. 
It may be used cith or without 
starch. We've found it especially 
good for children’s clothes, for our 
aprons and = shower. curtains. H 
makes such clothes easter to launder 
because dirt and stains remain on 
the surface, don (t get ground doin 
into the fabric. 


e 
STOCKING “MEINERS” 


Perhaps you already bave опе ol 
the handy little bor 2 cap mixers, ti 
whieh you shake up geass or siad 
dressing or milk shakes to bleed 
smoothness, Along copies a big sis- 
ter to that now. desigued lor wasburg 
stockings. gloves. linkies or white 
collar and cuffs. Et looks uliiost bike 
a cocktail shaker. except that it’s 
made in colorful plastics. à pinch 
of soap flukes, water. your stock- 
ings, the cover screwed on ОЕ. 
a good shaking to swirl the sals 
throngl—that’s the way it works. 
Good for white-eoHar-giris® uiglitls 
laundry. 


This year, you may deal out sudden 
death to varden bngs and blight on a 
large scale. with a new у аг опе dust 
gun that takes 2 full pounds at ata time 
Di a new multipnrposc msecticide, 
said to be effective against 27 eom- 
mon insects and plant diseases. 


false sense of securitv. hut 


LADIES 


THE POWER FAILS 


попе strikes, or a tree Tats 

ми in os windstonn, and your 

zer is suddenly without electric 
power, beres what to do—or rather, 
what not to do. Dort open your 
Ireczevi opening it will let iu warn 
dir. міне will basten thawing. 
Freezers wel llled with food will 
stay cold douger than those with 
purse eontentss and uuder usual 


couditions, the power will stay. off 


only а Tew hours. However, if vou 
think is likely to renaiu olf more 
thun 24 hours, dt tay be a good idea 
lo poit ini dry dec, whieh you can get 
Гөз ee-oeream-manofaetiriag 
plants. One community kept. the 
lood in its Ircezers solidly frozen Гог 
36 hours. during a power shite? 
there, by Simply putting tlie l'reezers 
“to bed: sunggliug them in guan- 
tities ol blankets without opening 
them, . . . A freezer alaru, to 


waru you if the power does go off 


When vor re not looking, is certainly 
u good investbieiut. 


e 
SOU VEM EIE FIRE 


It's pleasant to dine by candlelight, of 


course, especially in the suminer dusk. 
hut do be sure that evening s breezes, 
springing пр suddenly. can't blow your 
sheer curtains near the candle flames— 
or. for that matter, over ash trays, Keep 
a coustant check on lamp and appliance 
cords, watching for wear or breaks, 
Many people who worry about five 
hazards in wintertime somehow relax 
their efforts in the summer. and they 
shouldn't. f fire starts in an {American 
home every tivo minutes. on an average. 
all year round, ... Frery home should 
own good fire extinguishers. approved 
by the I nderwriters Laboratories, not 
to depend upon. of course, or to pirea 
“just in 
case, One neve one ts designed for home 
use iu kitchens. since it employs carbon 
dioxide. tchich is recommended by fire- 
protection experts. for flammable liq- 
nids. grease or electrical pes It is eas- 
ilv. portable (weighs only 215 pounds.) 


and easy to use—a es matter of 


pulling a trigger. Carbon dioxide does 
not harm electrical equipment. or food. 
lı is really the “soda pop” gas found 
in colas and ginger ales, 


11° IN THE AIR 


When most women want to get up 
in their world. they mse a rickety chair 
or even worse. savs the National 
Safety Couneil Thats one reason 
why more accidents happen in the 
| rut it is. 
or lias been. a lot of trouble to get a 
heass ladder from the storeroom. 
Perhaps a new ahanimm stepladder, 


home than anys here else. 


desiened with women’s needs in 
mind. will help to make home safer. 
It меш less than two ponnds per 
foot of height. soits easy to tote from 
attie to cellar il need be. yet each step 
js stress-engineered to take a 500- 
vorkiug load. in spite of the 
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SUDDEN DEATH TO MOTHS 


^ 


KILLS THE 
MOTH 


KILLS ' 
THE WORM 


Every bit of America’s quality moth destroyer evaporates into - 
protective fumes that mean sudden death to the moth before it. 


1^ 


(* lays the ед... kills the worm before it can do the: damage 
D- to: » your precious. furs and woolens. Harmless to human beings 


and sweet smelling. No. lingering odor... a 
\ quick airing and garments: are dy fo wear. 
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€ For Closets— Choose the easy-to-refill 
Expello Hanger No. 1. | 

€ For Garment Bags—Ask for handy 
Expello Hanger No. 5. 

€ For Vacuum Cleaners— ЕхрсПо Large 
Crystals are recommended. 

€ For Chests and Drawers —Select Small 
Expello Crystals. 

€ For annoying insect pests — Expello 
High Test Spray with DDT kills on 
contact—keeps on killing. 


JUDSON DUNAWAY Corp., Dover, N. H. 


Also manufocturers of VANISH, the 
NEW toilet bowl cleanser and deodoront 





a With Dexter 7, Й 
| As nor wash day! 
| Within an hour 
| /monmy x A 
| 
| 
і 





Ê DEXTER TWINS ~ 


Washes, Rinses, Wrings 
att at the same time 


Your weekly wash is on the line ал 


half the tone. Speed Washing Twin 
Tubs with double sudsing make even 
dirtiest clothes come out sparkling 
clean and white. Yes, the Dexter lwin 
washes, rinses and wrings all at the 
same time and it actually "cuts your 
washing time in two." See your Dexter 
dealer today. Or write Department 
L67 for free booklet, "Two Instead 
of One." 


THE DEXTER COMPANY, FAIRFIELD, FOWA 


DEXTER UTC) 


WASHES CLEANER-QUICKER-EASIER 








...WHAT A 
DIFFERENCE 


in ironing on... 






THE ORIGINAL 
















җ/ IRONING TABLE 


МЕ TOP 


FIRE-PROOF • WARP-PROOF 


You'll get a new thrill when you find 
how much easier it is to iron on a 
MET-L-TOP. Clothes iron dry faster 
with fewer strokes of the iron, because 
the ventilated, white-enameled top re- 
tains and more fully utilizes the heat 
of the iron. Yes, MET-L-TOP is the 
new way to iron, and it is being 
enjoyed by over half a million home- 
makers.  MET-L-TOP gives you a 
permanently firm, non-wobbly ironing 
surface because all parts are welded 
or riveted. The ProtectoRest keeps 
the cover off the floor when the table 
is not in use, Only $7.95 
MET-L-TOP Division 
GEUDER, PAESCHKE & FREY CO. 


Milwaukee 3, Wisconsin 









Manufacturer of 
‘CREAM CITY WARE Since 1880 
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Wonderful [ — All you have to do is 
onderful COLD! Y 
Wonderfully EASY А MP > canned carrots can be! 


IN SO MANY WAYS 
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NOTI 


BY THE SILVER COUNSELOR 


a fascinating new career for women 








leriden s veterans center is supported by the Community Chest. han- 
les all listings of veterans? housing needs. Allocation of homes is made 


the basis of hardship: married-with-children veterans have priority. 









RIDEN. CONNECTICUT'S ANSWER ON HOUSING : 
| | Жы Presenting the Silver Counselor What the Silver Counselor Does 
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down their wartime-emergerncy Perhaps you can become a member of this dignified, well-paid profession with its almost. unlimited opportunity 


housing: Meriden reinforced and remodeled its into a veterans’ village. | for advancement. If interested, why по! write us? Address: Home Decorators, Inc., Newark, New York State. 


A z i | Fa used by a former state senator. | 
It's run by the city housing authority, manda. - J 


Many cities hare emptied and torn 
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“Look, darling, it’s Orchid!” 


Lam. | 


а 


| BR 





е 
Y ES, and we might add that it’s one of the loveliest 

of many beautiful Heisey patterns. The delicate beauty of 
из exolie flower has been elched into sparkhing-bright 
hand-blowu lead erystal, to enhance the joy of your 
enlerlamimg and lo increase the warmth of pride 

that comes wilh knowing you own the nicest things. Your 
dealer will be glad to show you the complele 


service of Orchid tableware and 





decorative accessories. A. H. 


Heisey & Co., Newark, Ohio. 
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14" TORTE PLATE 


These are only a few pieces of the com- 
plete service of tableware and decorative 


MAYONNAISE 
SET 


accessories in this etched pattern. лы کہ‎ 


THE FINEST GLASSWARE, MADE IN AMERICA BY 





June, ре. 


С PHOTOS BY TANNELL 
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The veterans? owa answer to the housing problem: homes built through | 


pooled money, slills aud labor. lt^s made of cinder block, cost $6500 


has four large rooms and bath ou the first floor. Twenty-five are planned, | 


units last year, some 5217 are still needed. 
In Portland, Oregon, although the housing 
situation is described. as critical, scores of 
units were torn down at the Vanport Hous- 
mg project. In other cities, reports crcu- 
lated that veterans’ priorities. were being 
misused, sold, апа complaint meetings were 
held bv irate citizehs against the erection of 
quonsets or barracks because of their ap- 
pearance. | 

llousing, said The New York Times, is 
possibly a boring subject to those who have 
satisfactory homes. but for those who 
haven't, "including many thousands who 
lost their place in the housing line by serv- 
mg thew country in wartime,” it is a very 
vital subject indeed. 

So, let us look at what Meriden has done, 
at what it hasn't done, and then perhaps 
we can see what ean be done and what 
could be done in Meriden, in every town and 
city and county, everywhere where people 
are crying for room to get married, to have 
babies, or just to live and work peacefully. 

First, then, MERIDEN ORGANIZED. Through 
the housing authority and its committees. 
Through its veterans’ centers, supported by 
the Community Chest. Through its veterans’ 
organizations who declared their needs, took 
action on ther own. 

Second, MERIDEN PLANNED. They braced 
themselves for a five-year emergency (until 
1951) and refused to listen to those who said, 
“The housing situation wall solve itself." 
They pulled together private industry and 
public. facilities. 


Пер, MERIDEN ACTED. Ву bringing in 
quonset huts. By using Federal buildings 
instead of tearing them down. By convert- 
ing space into living units. By getting state 
aid, investigating Federal aid. 

Families who were broken up were re- 
united. Men who were about to be evicted 
were settled in quonsets and barracks where 
no one could evict them.  Hard-pressed 
couples living with in-laws under crowded 
conditions or severe emotional strains were 
granted that luxury of luxuries today: a place 
of their own. 





l'hese houses, built for veterans, cost $9800 each —and stood empty. Maxi- 
nium rent veterans in Meriden, Conn., can afford to pay is $10 monthly, 
say high cost of new housing rules out home buying, spells financial ruin. 


| 


It was not easy for Meriden. It haş r | 
been easy for any town in the United Stat | 
whcre building has been scanty since the¢ | 
pression, where no private residential рш! 
ing at all took place during the war, where 
permanent public housing has been done 
seven years. Meriden, named as the “id 
wartime community " by the War Мапрох 
Commission, had to struggle like any oth | 
industrial city to be even а comfortall 
postwar community, let alone an idealo 








Bur to help, Meriden had the support 
its state, and the state's willingness to æi й 
financially. Connecticut, state of homi 
owners, factory workers, big-city executi 
turned country dwellers, gave wholehearte 
toward emergency housing: in a special 
the state offered to match, dollar for dollar§ | 
the state's dollar being a giveaway—at | 
money raised by a community for emergen | 
veterans’ housing. It also pledged its help | 
locating, purchasing and delivering ри | 
housing facilities. 

Without the help of the state, Merid: | 
could not have succeeded in solving its em | 
репеу housing, for publie housing solv] _ 
Meriden's major dilemma. Meriden boug |! 
10 quonsets under the state bill. Boug4| JV 
them in San Francisco, where, housing pro |“ 
lem or no housing problem, they didn't wa | 
them. Bought them and shipped them ea | 
and set them up and made them livable. || 
wasn't easy to place them. The schools didn; 
want quonsets on their property. The recr | 
ation department didn't want them clutterit | 
up their parks. Private landow ners said the | 
hadn't any land to give away; the city didn | 
want to purchase any new land for then f 
But the veterans wanted them and мапе 
them badly. And the housing authority: T 
sparked by Mr. Immick— wanted them. ТИ 
wrangle lasted just about as long as thi 
quonsets' trip from West to East Coast dif j 
By the time they arrived, the recreation dol 
partment had given up space in the city ра 
for 25—and even permitted the cutting 
through of a main street for the new villagt 
the board of education made room for th’ 

( Continued on Page 258) 
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COPYRIGHT 1947, THE INTERNATIONAL SILVER СО., MERIOEN, CONN. 


1847 Rogers Bros. brings you 100 years of beauty 
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A century ago. 1917 Rogers Bros, was Ameri- richness usually found only in solid silver. 
ca's first truly fine Silverplate .. wan exciting Choose your favorite, from the only pat- 
gift indeed: terns with the year-mark “ЕВЕ... loved 

Today, its even more thrilling! Each de- and owned by more women than any other 
sign has unique charm that reflects a hundred silverware! The same fine quality. Yet no 
years of skill in silveveraft; .. extra height and price increase since the war. 92-piece service 
depth of ornament no other silverplate has... for eight, $61.75, with chest 


1847 ROGERS BROS. J 






ADORATION 
ETERNALLY YOURS 


FIRST LOVE 


TUNE IN THE ADVENTURES OF 
OZZIE AND HARRIET, SUNDAY, 


6 P. Mm E. O. Set, CBS 
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With June and June brides and wedding presents in our 
thoughts, we repeat a famous Hoover Christmastime 
saying: “Give her a Hoover and you give her the best.” 


For what could be a more thoughtful gift for that 
Great Day than a Hoover, the Great Name in cleaners. 


The cleaner which women prefer two-to-one over 
any other make. 


The cleaner that beats... as it sweeps ... as it 
-"eleans.* The unique triple-action cleaning principle, 
made famous by Hoover. 


THE HOOVER COMPANY 


North Canton, Ohio ° Hamilton, Ontario, Canada 


Popular-priced Hoover 
Cleaner, Model 28. 
Cleaning: tools and 

Mothimizer in 
handy kit. 


DA 
os £4 


BW x 
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Forty quonset huts were imported by Meriden from San Francisco. These | 
were erected in city park after a three-week battle, are reserved for vet- 
erans with children. Each hut houses two families. Rent: $32.50 monthly, 


(Continued from Page 256) 

other 15. Eighty veteranstook over the huts; 
took over the combination kitchen-living 
room, the two small bedrooms apiece, the oil 
heaters and tin showers, and cheerfully paid 
the $30 to $32.50 (82.50 extra for the park 
surroundings) to the citv in rent. The lucky 
80 were drawn from the veterans' center reg- 
istrar, drawn by a committee of three vet- 
erans who heard their cases by number to 
avoid any possibility of personal favoritism, 

Most of the 80 celebrated New Year's, 
1947, in their new homes. Many of the towns- 
people said that they thought the park 
looked even prettier with the new homes in It. 

Another 141 veterans, meanwhile, had 
found homes at Gale Terrace. Gale Terrace 
was Nir. Immick’s baby. In 1943, when 
Meriden’s pulsing war plants had demanded 
more and more workers, Mr. limnick. pro- 
posed an emergency Federal housing project. 
Over protests— Meriden thought then, and 
still thinks it does not need any help from the 
Federal Government—the project, housing 
163 families, was built. It was built on an 
expectancy of two years (our hopes were rosy 
then). Dormitories for single workers (again 
over protests) were subsequently added. In 
1946, Mr. Immick fought and won a battle 
to reinforce Gale Terrace for another hve 
years for the veterans. In 1947, he saw the dor- 
mitories converted into apartments, started 
the remodcling of the wartime cafeteria and 
recreation hall into new apartments, 


The quonsets and the barracks were not 
enough to satisfy Meriden—and its vet- 
eruns—however. The AVC's comprehensive 
survey calculated a total of 1750 permanent 
new living units would be needed by the end 
of 1917; their total included estimates of new 
babies to come, the number of marriages that 
could be expected to take place, balanced 
against the normal turnover of homes due to 
death and divorce, The figures were chal- 
lenged, but no new ones were brought for- 
ward to supplant them. Because of the im- 
possibility of even visualizing such a com- 
prehensive building prograin, the town set a 
goal of 500 new units, but admitted that — 
like the man with the baby coming soon 

new hardship cases were constantly present- 


ing themselves at the veterans’ center; | 
nonveterans had still to make themse>, 
heard and felt. 

Meanwhilaprivate industry at first offe 
little but patience. Charles Newton, hea 
Meriden's Chamber of Commerce, a 
tioned 271 other chambers of comme 
throughout the country, requesting lumt 
and got back a unanimous answer of “Ni 
available.” 

"When materials are available, costs \ 
come down," Mr. Newton said. ** When сс 
come down, homes will go up.” 

Other private industry obstacles we 
material shortages, high costs, complaints 
the low rent ($35 to $10 monthly for Me 
den's veterans), the slow payment (stage 
stage) of G. I. construction loans; the 14 
profit in long-term-mortgage amortizatioi 


нех Mr. Immick took an ther step: tl 

time he combined public housing with p 

vate interests, He questioned the state as 

whether their dollar-for-dollar bill would a 

plv to conversion of private properties in t 

same financial fashion as it had in the pv 

chasing of public properties. The state hou 
ing director, Prentice White, agreed that 

would. And together, Mr. Tobie and M) 
hnmick got Meriden's conversion program: 
a plan which has proved an example fc 
countless other cities—under way. 

All this, mind you, while other cities ha 
not vet even counted the number of homele: 
veterans among them; had only begun cai 
vassing the neighborhood for vacant spac | 
for buildings which might be renovated « 
reopened. 

The conversion plan began in October 
1946. There was considerable paper work. I 
was set up this way: any owner desiring ti 
allow the city to take over unused space—al 
attic or a garage, an empty wing— and con 
vert it into an apartment for a veteran couk 
lease his space to the city for a period o 
five years from the date of the state bil 
(May, 1916) without cost or profit. At the 
end of the five-year period the city would re 
turn the property to the owner complete witt 
improvements, which would thereafter be 
his. Lenient tax appraisals were also ar- 
ranged. 





From car space to living space. This garage is being vronverted into 
upartinents for veterans under Meridenws housing authority. City’s 
lease runs five years; remodeling is financed in part. by the state. 





ad, pillow, coverlet—all in one. Of 
cb, rayon satin, beauntully quilted. 
he wetproof lining guards baby 
'zainst embarrassment while ona visit. 
fh pink, blue or white, gitt-boxed. 


An attractive quilted plastic shoulder 
Dag with waterproof lining, 
jlesgned to carry baby's bottles 
and accessories. Separate waterproof 
container for soiled things. In 
pastels, red or navy, gift-boxed. 
Use it for traveling ог at the beach. 


KANTWET PRODUCTS AT BETTER STORES 


GUARANTEED 


WATERPROOF © WASHABLE 


BABY PANTS 


"GRAND AS a xou. DRESS SHIELDS" 
RAND RUBBER CO. Brooklyn 16, N. Y. 





ak SELL CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Aslowas 50 for ^T i nS 


Show exclusive NAME IMPRINTED Per- 
sonal Christmas Cards, low as БО) {ог 1. 
Amazing values bring you easy sales. 


one 








Boost profits with 21 "Feature" 31 Christ- 
mas assortment—-sparkhn, new feature 

Other money making assortment 
eluding our famous Christmas and new 
Everyday Gift Wrap Losembles, к li- 
QW gjous, Everyday, Humorous. many ott rr 

[^ 2) For Samples write now to Dept K-1. 


tasot d / non 1225 Clitford Avenue 
ANES ART STUDIOS inc. Rochester S, NewYork 
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WIFE GOES TO A PARTY 


For the owner it appeared a dream plan— 
balance some $4000 to $5000 worth of im- 
provenents azamst a five-year wait. For the 
city it appeared sound. In the five years, 
rentals on the property could be expected 
to return the city its half share of the invest- 
ment The state, remember, gave its half, 

While it does not appear that the plan will 


| always work out quite so smoothly, rt prom- 


{ 
1 


| 


BIG SELLERS IN BOX ASSORTMENTS | 





ises to work soundly enough. Costs were so 
high during the winter of 1916—17 that the 
total vost of renovating one room ran from 
51250 to $1400. (New building costs per 
room ran around $1800.) The maximum rent 
an average veteran could pay was judged to 
be $10. It looked as if the city would not 
break even. A compromise was reached: the 
city agreed to share part of the giveaway, 
the owner was asked to invest some money 
(usually around $1000) of his own. 

The procedure was lengthy, but thorough. 
First, the property was checked by real- 
estate men to determine whether it was worth 
Improving, Second, architects drew up plans 
and estimated costs. Third, construction men 
went to work to determine what they could 
do and Mr. linnnick’s office checked the over- 
all. Fourth, the owner was presented with 
the plan for his agreement. A hitch could 
come anywhere along the line. Out of 60 
applications, some 6 were junked by real- 
estate men; several more fell through because 
Of costs; owners relused to put in any money 
in 3 cases; but, by shortly after New Year's, 
1917, conversion of some 24 properties into 
230 apartments was expected, and another 
20 units were still being sought. Critics at- 
tacked 12 plans calling for the renovation of 
attics, but there was no criticism of the first 
lease. signed: the conversion of а sturdy 
garage into a four-family house; or of the 
possibility of converting mto eight apart- 
ments the unused annex of an old but solid 
hotel. And there was no criticism of the fact 
that conversion could proceed where new 
building was delayed. 

“Conversions are at once emergency and 
permanent housing,” Mr. Immick said. 
“They will serve tor veterans until 1951— 
the eritieal period in housing. Then they will 
revert to general use. We will use nothing but 
the best materials and workmanship; we will 
build living units that are worthy of per- 
manence in our town." 


Private industry thus took its first step 
into large-scale housing through converstons. 
Permanent housing began at remodeling. 

And thus Meriden ran head on into the 
problem of how it was going to solve its long- 
term needs. That this is a very real problem 
can be scen by a quick glance in any direc- 
tion, Who, despite the demand, is. doing 
any building? Only those concerns— public, 
privale or industrial—whe, because of quick 
return (as in the case of a drugstore build- 
иш or other rapid-profit property) or strong 
need (sometimes the emotional or social need 
atfsets the money involved) or (he desire for 
speed (the market won't. wait. forever), are 
willing lo risk their money. 

Many real-estate men say it is "insane" 
for anyone to build now; that future returns 
can't possibly offset the high cost of materials 
(when vou can get them), of labor (when you 
can get it), of land (when you can find it). 
Building today is nol, they say, an invest- 
ment; it 15 a luxury. 

]lomeowners say they cannot risk invest- 
ment they have put into their homes and 
communities by lowering building standards. 
They suggest that the veteran should be sub- 
sidized by bonus. Many resist rental hous- 


ling. changing of the building. codes, new 


materials which might render ther own 
buildings obsolete’ 

But many pubhe-minded citizens, reli- 
cious leaders, social workers say that housing 
must be thought of in terms other than dol- 
lars; that lack of housing is contributing to 
juvenile delinquency, to- the number of 
divorces. to general instability. ‘Social needs 
cannot be considered simply in terms of 


| dollar profit,” they say. 


\п- f 


Governments are caught in between. The 
state of Connecticut’s $25,000,000 housing 
bill ran into the state's $50,000,000 bonus 

( Continued on Page 261) 
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AND HUSBAND SPILLS THE COFFEE! That could happen to anyone — even you — but relax 


tbere is a remedy that you shonld know about, 


DAY CLEAN 


Better way to give your precious clothes 
an amazing new lease on life....... 


| 


DISCOV 


Sanitone is a better kind of dry cleaning service. You see and feel the difference 
in the very first garment you have dry cleaned, Stubborn spots gone, more dirt 
removed, drab colors brought back to original brilliance. 

Sauitone Service not only means extra attention to the cleaning, so that 
fabrics look new again ... it means expert pressing that lasts longer . . . buttons 


sewn in place... 
attention lo all details. 


buckles secured . . . minor mending jobs done! Yes, careful 


Yo get this better dry cleaning, look for the Sanitone Seal of Approved Service. 


It has been issued to local dry cleaners who have met and maintained the rigid 
staudards of this complete service. Sanitone is a division of Emery Industries, Ine., 
Cinenmiuati 2, Olio. 





ө 
? 
4 
1 1 
LI 

p 1 

& ў 

ЭВ ЛА 
^ 


-— + 


EVEN BUTTONS are sewn on—this being but 
one of the Sanitone Dry Cleaner’s services. 





i 000 


APPROVED 





SERVICE 


SANITONE DRY CLEANERS are listed in classi- 
fied directories. Look for the Sanitone Seal. 
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wer radio thrill. 


graceful beauty 


in a home radio 


a gypsy spirit 


mm for the outdoors 


л” 
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Enjoy year-round entertainment at home or away— 
with the versatile Crosley PorTABLE Radio. 
It's a smartly styled modern table radio— 

performs like a star on AC or DC. But ics also 

a rugged traveler, with a powerful long-lasting 
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battery pack, to liven your picnics, week-ends, 





vacations and travels—anywlhiere, anytime. 





-CROSLEY Por TABLE Radio 


You need never again consider merely a portable radio of 
limited. use. For here is a proudly handsome home radio of 
great. power and lifelike cone... instantly ready со share 

your outdoor excurstons. 
The go-and-roam season 15 beckoning now. 
Be ready to enjoy every moment of ic... sce and hear cis 


year- round-pal at. your Crosley dealer's TODAY! 


READY AT HOME, READY TO ROAM 


You'll have more fun on your outings with a Crasley 
PorTABLE to bring a world of entertainment ta your 
special pleasure spot. A powerful, lang-life battery 
pack keeps this excursian-campanian reody to roam 
to seashare, to  mountoins— anywhere, anytime. 





smart and new — 
from every view 


(Tm -CROSLEY Rondo Table Radi 


Any way you look at it the Crosley RONDO is a gem. Anywhere 
you place ıt—on end table, mantel, or bedside stand — you'll 


: p WYY Me be proud of its smartness. Amazing small set perfermance 


4 Kg on either AC or DC, any 110-120 vole outlet. See and hear 


ost this compact Crosley masterptece of advanced styling and 


weg Р | radionie engineering, at your Crosley dealer’s. | 
You'll bë surprised at the modest price. 


‘ 





i ; CROSLEY Duivision— The. Aviation. Corporation 
5: ar) wes Р . > . 
*Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. Cincinnati 25, Ошо 
tPatented MATCHLESS CARROLLTON RADIO 
PHONO WITH F. M. and Floating 
Jewell Tone System that say 
= GAS RANGES — Featuring ELECTRIC RANGES—Cros- FURNISH YOUR KITCHEN — beautiful THE DEBUTANTE — "Goodbye" to needle noise— 
p the waist- high broiler ley SERVI-CHEF Control Crosley Servisink and Cabinets — sim- Fits small space— chatter — hiss — and scratch 
and other conveniences Timer is just one af many plify all kitchen tasks. Sove time and has mony "big" con- Records last up to ]O time 
for better, easier caaking. features you'll appreciate. — steps. Easily installed. sole refinements. longer —ond saund better. 


THE CROSLEY  SHELVADOR* 


Gives you 28 feet of front-raw food at 
your fingertips every time yau apen the 
daor. Here’s one refrigerator door that 
is a canvenience instead of a nuisance 

ond its exclusive with Crasley. Ask 
your Crasley dealer to demonstrate this 


sg So " 


"ii s Yea C ab 


Speed Way For Meols" . . . show you 
all the improvem in home refrigera- 
поп that are yours in the Shelvador." 








(Continued from Page 259) 
bill. It is much easier to give a present than 
to do something for somebody. 

The Federal Government dallies on the 
Wagner-Ellender- Taft bill. which would sub- 
sidize the building of 5,000,000 low-rental 
housing units for veterans, but which failed 
to pass the 79th Congress, and is up against 
stiff opposition in the 80th. 

While Meriden is zol against rental hous- 
ing, meanwhile, it 7s against low-rental hous- 
ing. The Federal Housing Authority's return 
to the financial guaranties which supported 
emergency war housing has brought forth no 
response in Meriden. The estimated. rents 
ran too high for the veterans; the profits too 
low for the builders. Only a Imited-dividend, 
50 to 100 garden-apartment unit could win 
over Meriden— and there appears little 
chance that private industry will produce 
a profitable plan before 1947 runs out. 

Mr. Tobie summed up the opposition 
arguments against. Government-subsidized 
low-rental housing. "Low-rental housing 


HOUSE 


that one of the great things that make 
some young wives bored and discontented 
with keeping house is the aloneness of it. Es- 
pecially is this true of girls who have 
worked in offices or stores where there were 
plenty of other girls to chatter with. Actually 
they don't dislike housework as work at all; 
they just miss having a working companion! 

The Stones seem to have the perfect situa- 
tion, with Jane away working until twelve, 
leaving Nan alone in the mornings when 
Chip needs special attention. Then in the 
afternoons, when most girls are loneliest, 
they are together. 


They do big occasional jobs together, 
too—things like washing the house’s myriad 
windows, turning such a job into fun with 
“a lot of low slapstick comedy,” they say, 
but getting it Cone in double-quick time. 
Nan says her hours of housework are cut 
to about half what they used to be when 
she managed alone; at least that's the way 
it works out on paper. They admit that two 
girls working together don't concentrate on 
the job as completely as one girl without an- 
other to laugh and talk with might do! 


Food costs per person hace been cone 
siderably lowered. they've discovered 
with delight, since they’ve been buying for 
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isn't low-cost housing. Why, the Government 
subsidy has run as high as $20 per fanny. 
Why is it necessary for the Government to 
build apartments for families who cannot 
afford to pay their own rent? Subsidies on 
a long-term basis may ruin a city. [f it is 
necessary to subsidize low-income groups— 
to put a premrum on misfortune and pos- 
sibly indolence, as it were-- then let us do it 
ur basic terns, providing basic shelter and 
food needs. Meanwhile, let us provide hous- 
ing for those who can pay for it, and allow 
vacancies to occur for others in the natural 
course of events.” 

This policy— tagged the “drip down” pol- 
icy by veterans—appears now to be fast be- 
coming our national policy. Federal Ilous- 
ing Commissioner Raymond M. Foley has 
set a goal of 1,000,000 new hoines for 19-17; 
nonveterans, business firms and veterans 
alike will be permitted to build on the theory 
that any building is better than no building. 
It is believed that materials will be in good 
supply this усаг; it is hoped that because of 
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four. Roasts, hearty stews and casseroles, 
the kind of thing dinner-for-two cooks are 
apt to shun because they “hang around 
forever,” are just right now, and of course 
they’re more economical than chops or slices 
of meat. It’s practical now to buy "large 
economy sizes," to buy potatoes by the 
hundred pounds, as they do, and tomato 
juice by the case. Over a period of a month 
or so, such things can effect a tidy saving. 


Money paid out is metieniounly 
posted in the big account book kept in the 
kitchen, and all expenses for food and house- 
hold supplies are meticulously halved, down 
to the last toothpick, on the end-of-the- 
month judgment day. This is easier to man- 
age than establishing a household kitty, 
they feel. Whoever is the cook-shopper of 
the week may buy what she likes and no 
questions asked, but naturally they consult 
each other if an unconquerable urge for 
filet. mignon and mushrooms arises! Jane 
and George pay thirty-five dollars a month 
rent to Nan and Charlie, the houseowners. 
This includes their share of coal, electricity 
bills, wear and tear and breakage. They both 
feel that they have better food for less 
money under the two-in-one system. The 
bovs say it's because they privately estab- 
lished a system whereby Charlie would 
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FOR TWO-IN-ONE 


this, costs will come down. Labor--or the 
lack of it--is expected to be the stumbling 
block—some call it the alibi -in. 1947. То 
date, Meriden has had few labor problems 
none that compare with those which have 
threatened building in some places. The AFL 
building trades smiled cheerfully on the 25 
veterans who pooled their technical. know- 
how to build one another $6500 cinder-block 
homes. Each put in $1000 plus his own 
technical skill. Their co-operative solution 
was that of many other groups around the 
country -- and their homes a standing monu- 
ment to the fact that housing could be done, 
even in the critical years of 1946 and 1947. 
But it is nef being done. Throughout the 
nation, 6,500,000 people are estiniated to be 
without homes of their own. Their problem 
is no longer just a personal problein; it is a 
community problem. And only as a com- 
munity did Meriden find even a partial an- 
swer to the crying needs of the crowded and 
homeless—an emergency which, it appears, 
will be with us for at least four more Years. 


LIVING 


groan with delight about the food on the 
week when Jane, not his wife, was cook. 
Next week, George would do the same in 
Nan's honor, Naturally rt inspired the girls, 
neither of whom is a famous cook by nature 
or inclination, to vie with each other and 
make greater efforts to win the plaudits. 
But Jane and Nan caught their husbands 
congratulating each other on the success of 
their scheme, and immediately relaxed in 
their race to rival Oscar of the Waldorf! 


Jane and Nan*a weekly rotation 
plan seems to have helped them avoid one of 
the irritations experienced by other house 
sharers. Two women cooking in one kitchen 
doesn’t apparently work out too well, unless 
the women are near-angels, and angels so 
seldom have to cook! “The best thing to 
have and the best way to prepare it” seems 
to be a very personal and hotly debatable 
thing in some households, and even inex- 
perienced cooks can become terribly annoyed 
by over-the-shoulder advice when they're 
in the throes of creating. Their scheme of 
“janes way completely" for one whole 
week, Nan's menus and cooking for the next 
whole week, seems to be an excellent pitfall 
preventive. 

Another potential problem which 
hasn't proved to be any problem at all in the 
Stones’ ménage is the question of “ bringing 
up baby." Jane loves Chip dearly, loves to 
cuddle him, as any woman naturally loves 
to cuddle a baby as lovable as Chip is. But 
Jane never picks him up without asking 
Nan's permission, nor does she offer advice 
about his behavior and training unless she's 
specifically asked. This sensible courtesy to 
a young mother is one that seems to be very 
difficult for most older women to practice. 
It's the reef upon which many a two-in-one 
relationship founders, especially when the 
older woman feels that she is an authority on 
children. 


Their household wheels turn so 
smoothly because “jane is such a good 
sport," Nan told me privately. “She’s always 
willing to do more than her share if Chip is 
acting up, as any baby does occasionally.” 
And Jane confided that it was because Nan is 
"swell, always glad to lend a hand if I hap- 
pen to be late getting home at noon, or If 
I'm tired." This willingness which they 
both possess, to do a little extra, if need be, 
may sound paradoxical in the face of their 
firm conviction that it’s the carefully thought 
out division of work that has made their 
double design for living turn out well. But 
it's just another evidence that unselfishness 
usually does pay personal dividends in the 
end, to the very self you were willing to 
disregard for someone else's sake. 

And then, of course, there's the thing 
Abraham Lincoln once said, as full of 
wisdom as most of his words: “Most folks 
are about as happy as they make up their 
minds to be." THE END 
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One spraying actually mothproofs 
the cloth itself for a WHOLE YEAR 


Big woolen mills can’t afford to take 
chances; they’ve relied on LARVEX for 
years—the sensational magic product 
which gives positive protection against 
moth damage. The safe, modern, proved 
way to mothproof suits, Coats, dresses, 
upholstery and rugs. 


So Sure! Moths will commit sui- 


cide by starvation rather 
than eat anything treated with LARVEX. 
This magic spray penetrates the woolen 
fibres and actually mothproots the cloth 
itself. Lasts a whole year. 


50 Фи ok! Just spray the үш 


with LARVEN and hang it 
in its usual place ready for immediate 
wear, No wrapping. No storing away. 
No screaming mothball, no camphor, 
no cedar odor. 


50 Inexpensive! It costs no more 


to LARVEX a suit than 
it does to get it dry cleaned. And LARVEX 
gives positive protection against moth 


damage. Only 79€ a pint. $1.19 a quart. 
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Slender MEDS 
with REGULAR 
absorbency 
extra ease-of-use 
(in light blue box) 


NEW COMFORT! 


SEND FOR IT NOW! 


Mail the coupon—and be com- 
fortable ‘next time''! Try 
Slender Meds—extra-easy-to- 
insert—the REGULAR absorb- 
ency Most Mature women 
need. Be tree from pins, belts, 
odor, and chafing. Enjoy con- 
venience and comfort you ve 
never known before! 
See what Meds give you: 
e "SAFETY-WELL'' designed for 
your extra protection 
e COTTON ofhigh-test absorb- 
ency, soft and fine 
e EXPANSION— mostly side- 
wise—to avoid pressure 
ө APPLICATORS—datnty, firm, 
easy to use 


Get vour trial package of | 
Slender Meds now! Send me 
the coupon TODAY! . 


De Luxe MEDS 
with SUPER 
absorbency for 
greater need 
(in dark blue box) 


and ® 


29v for 10 in applicators 
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` Guaranteed by * 
Good Housekeeping 
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Martha Steele 
Personal Products Corporation 
Milltown, New Jersey | 
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Dear Martha Steele: I want to try the new 
Slender Meds. Please send me, in plain | 
wrapper, the trial package of 3 for which I | 


| 
Name nis | 
Address — | 
City State 4 


Meds are made by Personal Products Corporation. | 
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Those are not tlie eves of innocence, They seek our 


shoes or brushes or cleansing tissue to chew upon. 


Diary of Domesticity 


Sy Gladys Taber 


UNE is a romantic month. It is a time 
of the year the poets loved especially, 
А und goes well in sweet songs too. It 

suits Shakespeare with his "but thy 
eternal summer shall not fade.” 

In June, in the little town that belongs 
with my youth, boys and girls walked hand 
in hand along the river paths, and the 
sweet white clover foamed shoulder-high, 
and the gulls swung over in a cloudless sky. 
We had picnics in the purple twilight, with 
smoky, sandy frankfurters dropping from 
the green sticks, апа quite muddy coffee in 
tin cups. Somebody Usually forgot the rolls 
and had to go back for them. 

We had never hcard of dashing around 
the country in ears and dancing at roadside 
places, or going to anything like a night 
club. If we borrowed, with great machina- 
tions, one family car, we all piled in and 
drove to the lake or upriver, and had a pic- 
ni We sat around the fire at the dark edge 
of the water and sang what } thought were 
the most beautiful songs in the world: 
"My little Per—sian Ro—ose, nobody 
knows—how I love you"; and “I’m the 
sheik of Araby, your heart belongs to me!" 
and “Always, always; I'll be loving you 
always"; and "There's a long, long trail 
awinding, into the land of my dreams ——”’ 
We thought we would be young forever. 
And being in love meant a good-night kiss 
in the romantic manner, and sleeping with 
notes under one's pillow saying, “I love 
you. You'll always be my girl." 

Now when I read all the articles by high- 
school groups, or about high-school groups, 
arguing the pros and cons of chastity before 
marriage, I feel sad. 

We must then have been full of complexes 
and frustrations and inhibitions, but we 
didn't know it. We felt perfectly adjusted 
except for not quite passing geometry or 
staying home with grippe the night of the 
football rally. We fell in love much the way 
we dived off the edge of the old pier, just 
holding our noses and plopping in and fish- 
ing ourselves out wet as oysters, And love 


was a miracle and a mystery and we had 
no idea we were seeking father images or 
compensating for something. We just knew 
the one-and-only was the most perlect 
human being that ever walked the mun- 
dane earth. Simple. 

] know now there must have been many 
а sad heart beating under starched shirt- 
waists among the adult women, but I didn’t 
know it then. And many a man, nipping 
the end off his good cigar, must have won- 
dered why in time he picked the woman in 
the world least likely to be a good wife, but 
he never mentioned it to us. 

Well, times change, and in our lifetime 
change piles on change. So it is a comfort- 
able thing to have the same kind of June 
that we had when I was sixteen. Nature 
can still be lyric and romantic and the 
moon still the stuff of poetry. 

Raising a puppy is a fascinating, if ardu- 
ous, Job. Jeremy, Melody’s son, has been 
the liveliest puppy. we ever tried to cope 
with. He is never still a moment unless he 
is dead asleep, getting a brief rest be- 
fore tearing up something else. He whirls 
through the house like a merry-go-round 
on the loose, ears flying, tail twiddling, and 
mouth full of tissue or my best slippers or 
the bath brush or a pair of good socks. His 
own toys he piles up in the corner, just 
checking them over once in a while. But 
we determined to train him in some ways, 
since we planned to have him go with us 
whenever we go. We have learned a lot 
about training. 

A puppy should be shut away by himself 
in a quiet room every little while. Then 
when he 1s older, he will not raise the roof 
every time mamma goes tothe grocery store 
on an errand. Jeremy can be popped in 
any room and he will settle down because 
he is not frightened by being alone. Also, 
we put a little red collar on him very young, 
when he thought it was a kind of game, 
not an assault on his personality. Play- 
ing games with the leash worked out 
well too. 
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1. A pleasant white lotion wtthout 
bad clinging depilatory odor. 
Not messy. Quick — rinses off 
easily with lukewarm water. 


No razor stubble. Keeps legs 
hair-free longer. Economical! 


Doesn't irritate normal skin. 


Removes hair close to skin, leaving 
skin soft, smooth, and alluring. 


2: 
x Я 
4. 
5. 
6. World's largest seller. For free 
sample mail this ad before Dec. 
30, 1947, to Dept. 102, Nair, 53 
Park Place, New York 8, N. Y. 
59: 


Cosmetic lotion to 
ў T Ll plus tax 


remove hair 
AT Drug, Department and 10¢ Stores 















f Prevents 
| Chafing 
| А t 

| RS. 
\ im, | 91.25 
^. | larger size 
ie од 31.50 


Adjustoble, soft, washable. Rayan and cotton 
jersey. Warn next ta the skin. Will nat slip 
nar slide. Made by the makers af Warner's* 
le Gant" Corsets. Be sure it's а Warner's* 
Chofeze*. 

In Corset Deportments 


THE WARNER BROTHERS COMPANY 
LAFAYETTE ST. BRIDGEPORT 1, CONN. i 


A |¬ JINGROWN NAIL 
Som Hurting You? 


Here’s Fast Relief! 


A few drops of OUTGRO in the crevice of the toe- 
nail bring blessed relief from tormenting pain of in- 
grown паі) and so toughens the tender skin under- i | 
neath the nail that it resists the ingrowing nail. ; 
When clipped, the toenail should grow naturally. i 
OUTGRO is available at all drug counters. j 


Whitehall Pharmacal Co., Dept. LH, New York 16, N. Y. | 





FALSE TEETH © 


KLUTCH holds them tighter | 


KLUTCII forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates | 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk | | 
with greater comfort and security; in many Cases almost | 
as wellas with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the con- | 
stant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate. 25c and | 
50с at druggists. . . lí your druggist hasn't it, don't 
waste money on substitutes, but send us 10с and we 

will mail you a generous trial box. © 1. ғ. INC: 


KLUTCH CO., Box 4721-F, ELMIRA, N. Y. 





{f 


CORNS 


removed by 


OSCO. 


also Calluses. Quick, easy, 
and economical. Just rub 
on. Jars, 30¢, 50¢. At your 
druggist. Money refunded 
if not satisfied. Mass Co., 
Rachester, N. Y. 








"hen riding in the car, most of our older 
5 spend their time leaping from back seat 
-ont with a hey-nonny-nonny air, So we 
an with Jeremy by carrying him in his 
1 carrying case for short drives. Perfectly 
y, and he will never be a bad passenger in 
automobile. 

Iousebreaking is not quite so easy as the 
. lt takes patience to follow a wlurligig 
| guess fast enough just the time to pop 
| on the newspapers. The best way is to 
t him in a small room, such as a bathroom, 
h newspapers on the floor, and tlien take 
out after he has used them. And put him 
‘+k before he needs them again. 

velody has been interesting to watch. 
| ving only one puppy to raise, she has 
nt more time on him herself. She has 
yed with him until she herself began to 
urn to her childhood. She jumps around 
e a puppy, plays with toys, throws balls 
und, skips over rugs, chews stockings. 
e has taken to bounding up on the wide 
! ndow sill and sleeping there, and. people 
» always surprised to walk in and see a dog 
` a window sill, especially a nice grown 
ack cocker. 

After this, nobody will have to persuade 
le that mothers stay young; and women 
ithout children should at least try to spend 
much time with children as possible, just 
‚ keep a young attitude! 

| Jeremy is as fat as a pigeon, for growing 
appies should be kept plump. Too many 
-own dogs show lack of bone and narrow- 
ess of chest from a skimpy diet while they 
ere growing. He is afraid of nothing. He 
laps for the cleaner, rushes the radio, ad- 
ances With courage to attack the washing 
yachine. Anything new 
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black battleship at anchor. And waits. We 
immediately fix a fish platter for the two of 
them. 

Supper in the barbecue on a warm June 
evening is something close to heaven. The 
brook makes a soft murmur, and so do the 
late birds, and the air ts very sweet. The 
smoke from the fire rises like a gray feather 
in the violet light. If there are a number ol 
friends, the grill is full of broilers and the 
sauce basting them gives forth a good scent 
of garlic and olive oil and red wine. 


ry 
To have those we love sitting in the barbe- 


cue in the June dusk and to serve supper | 


sauced with good conversation—this is a 
most pleasant thing. And though some I love 
are not with us any more, their presence 
is there. 
| always wish we were more of a singing 
nation. My daughter Cicely's Latin Amer- 
ican friends can sing at any moment, and 
sing well, and our Russian neighbors in the 
village can sing beautiful songs by the 
hour. But middle-aged New Englanders 
never burst into song and spend an evening 
playing some mstrument and harmonizing. 
However, I sing a good deal myself, when 
nobody can hear how far off the key 1 am. 
} like something brisk for the dishes like 
“Why, oh why did I ever leave Wyoming?" 
I never have been to Wyoming, but it is a 
nice tune. Later on | carol over the dusting, 
“Open the door, Richard." And brushing 
Esmė, I find myself chanting, “ You— you 
were temptation— you сате, Î was alone= 1 
should have known ===" 
Oh, but a June morning 1s magic! I cut 
the roses early, before the sun 1s pouring too 
much gold down from the 


‘jakes him decide to sece gemsamemamnmEMEEEEEENS = Sapphire sky. We plan to 


hat makes it tick. 
| А ДЕЕ, 
arden. We are specializ- 
ag this year in vegetables 


ecommended for freezing. champagne, 


have lunch under the old 


Sister Jill is busy in the b The feeling of friendship apple tree, on trays, and 
is hke that of being com- 


fortabls filled with roast beef: 
love. like being enlivened with 


every cocker fares forth to 
help move the table in 
the shade. Jill picks a 


ind she is trying tree to- _sAMUEL JOHNSON. — Dasket of fresh vegetables, 


^natoes for the first time. 


the last spears of aspar- 


[hefirstediblepodded peas _—— em 20405. the salad greens, 


ire served in soup bowls for 

supper, dashed with salt, pepper and butter, 
Tender and sweet and innocent 1s the first 
edible podded pea. And how good are the 
frst leaves of the oak-leaf lettuce, mixed 
with baby spinach leaves and chopped scal- 
lions and dressed with garle dressing! 

Jill has been making rye bread, which, cut 
warm and spread nicely with butter, i$ sup- 
per enough for me with vegetable che wder or 
lobster bisque. Our friend Mrs. Gee gave us 
anew way to get bread to rise perfectly. She 
lights her oven for just a moment, feels the 
oven with her hand to be sure it 1s not too 
warm, puts in the bread and turns off the 
heat. No draft gets in and the temperature 
is just right. If it needs to be a little warmer 
for the second rising, she lights the oven 
again for a moment, but oíten it does not 
need it. 
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| New recipes are always fun. Alicia Bern- 
` heim gave me a new sauce for dunking shell- 
fish, which made a great hit. It calls for | 
egg yolk, beaten, 2 teaspoons anchovy paste, 
15 teaspoon dry mustard, | cup mayonnaise, 
fresh black pepper. 1 tablespoon red-wine 
vinegar, 1 tablespoon tarragon vinegar, 
chives or scraped onion to taste (we like a 
lot), 1 clove garlic, and, if you like, 2 table- 
spoons white wine may be added. Keep in 
refrigerator twenty-four hours before serv- 
ing, and then you remove the clove of garlic. 

Now we have the freezer there is no month 
without oysters, 7 or no 7 in it. We freeze 
them in pints, and freeze clams the same 
way. We like swordfish steaks which we can 
get when we go to Crystal Beach. It may be 
imagination, but fish that has been home- 
frozen tastes even more tender to me than 
fish just from the counter. 

Our trips back from Crystal Beach are 
filled with the smell of fish of all kinds. and 
we stop now and then to peer in the trunk to 
be sure the lobsters have not left their bag. 
Esmé greets the arrival of the car with a loud 
pantherlike scream. Tigger, more restrained, 
simply moves to the exact middle of the 
kitchen floor and plants himsclf like a solid 


mint from the brook, stalks 
of rosy rhubarb. There may be radishes 
and seallions. Also, there are strawber- 
ries. 

Bv afternoon everyone has worked enough 
to feel stiff, and my neck aches like a no-good 
tooth. But the house is clean, the chores are 
done, the garden partly weeded and the lawn 
mowed evenly. All those unbudgeted things 
are coped with, too, hke the sereen door 
coming off the hinges, the sink starting to do 
a Niagara on us, the slats falling out of the 
antique four-poster. Where do people put 
such things when they live by PLAN? Our 
entire plan is simply MISCELLANEOUS. 

Even if we ever get menus organized 
ahead, the children will drop in unexpectedly 
and eat up the whole week's supply before 
going to bed. Or company will come and 
stay over. We just don't worry about it; we 
sort of cook along, 

By night, the cool wind comes down from 
the woods, smelling of damp mosses and 
flowing springs and wild honeysuckle. And 
the world is suddenly so beautiful that my 
throat aches with it. And I think, on a June 
night, that faith and hope and love will 
never forsake us. 


Many a man has lived on dreams alone, 
Nourished his heart on what he never had, 
Many a woman makes her bread from stone, 
And dreams are all the wealth of many a 
lad. 
Mariners steer tall ships against the moon 
With never a роті in sight, they hope for 
one, 
And oftentimes a passionate bud of June 
Withers untimely in too hot a sun. 


This we know well, and yel we raise our eyes 
On summer evenings when all wings are 
stall, 
And look again for the familiar skies 
Silrcred with stars that spend their light at 
will. 
We see the stars, and easily may mark 
Against their glow, how little seems the 


dark! THE END 















.. true cologne in a won 
drous new form... held captive in a glacia 
solid to release its fragrance when you ghid 
it coolly over your wrists, arms, throat. It 
your favorite Lucien Lelong fragrances . . 
Balalaika, Sirocco, Tailspin and Whisper.. 
perfect for traveling, it Can possibly spil 


$2.00 plus tan 
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Turkey devoruled wilh longue 
disks and Peppers. Add enge 
an D IHR (о casy 2 
pnaka) inil Shrimp and Skibi 
Seated Yer aH СС Malle meal. 


PHOTOS HY SEL АКТ 






3^ fere nl dessert & TS do енку 
деш а Mrawlerry mold 
filled uth green minted 
۸ АА tle and sprinkled 
De М wilh shredded coconul 





RY ROTH MILLS TEAGUE 


WEDDING BREAKFAST at home for, say, twenty-five or thirty people 
may look hke a job for a professional caterer. But even 1 a caterer is at 
hand, most of us aren't eager to whip one in at the drop of a hat or even at 
the chime of a wedding bell. On the other hand, the idea of going out isn't ! 

attractive either: many of us feel that having a wedding breakfast away from i 

home is rather like having Christmas dinner in a restaurant. Then there's the E 

expense: the menu Im proposing isn't cheap far from it — but the cost at home йс г А Tr | 

is shght compared with what a chef capable of preparing it would nick you. The 72 f сег SE — SNOWY and sumptuos. 4 РРР. 
So why not do the job yourself? Fitting the preparations for a sumptuous Г 


meal into the prewedding rush will not be easy, (Continued on Page 207) chmai f a эме Mul was Ё, bathe V as pleasing as e looks. 
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1E MODERN WAY fo start sterling is to buy in units 
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for two or ten...out comes our sterling. We bought 

our first. place-settiige alter we were engaged... picked out 
our Gorham Greenbrier pattern together. That way 

we could start with solid silver... and put it to good use 
while we matched and added. Theres something about 
Gorham quality and eraltsmanship that makes every piece 
vet lovelier the more Hs used...and vou can't say 

we haven't put our Gorham Sterling to the test.” 

To help you to enjoy your sterling, send for illustrated 
book, "Entertamimg-—the Sterling Wav,” 106 (out- 

side U.S.A. 40¢). Address The Gorham Company, 


=” 


LE J-68. Providence 7. Rhode Island. 


ERLING 696 


JILVERSMITHS SİNCE 1831 






Ilustrated: four of the 


277 T twelve Gorham patterns 
Hp, Eastern Standard Time. Mond iy th rough Friday. 










SEND FOR YOUR СОРУ NOW / 


TELLS ALL ABOUT JELLIES, PICKLES 
AND PRESERVES, TOO! 





SYRUP 
Madison Square Station, P. O. Box 363 
New York 10, N. Y. 


Name. EE. 





City ee Ste 







Г Шише; шаша z= Шаш (amm mm OE ED MDB ао 
KARO 


Send my new, free, 32 page copy of “Finer Canned & 


{ Frozen Fruits" at once! (Please print or write very plainly) 
Street_ E EM NU LL _  __ 





June, i 





New Book 


—— 


... tells you how 
to get wonderful 
canned or frozen 
fruit... directions .. . simple as 1-2-3. 


With KARO' Syrup you make blended syrups for 
canning and freezing. Use them for any fruit! Easy 
recipes tell you exactly how. And results are 
wonderful! Fruits fairly sparkle! Their color 15 
bright. Their texture is firm. And they have that 
delicious natural flavor you've always longed for. 


HETHER you've had years of experience or 

\ never put up fruit in your life, this is your book. 
KARO, blended with sugar and water, should give 
you canned or frozen fruit that will thrill your family. 
Clip this coupon or use a post card. But do it zow! 
Then plan your canning or 
freezing with the help of this 
book. Tells how to choose and 
prepare fruit... talks about jars 
and containers... gives propor- 


tion for large and small quantities. 


ye AROisareristered trade-mark of Corn Products 
Refining Co., New York, N.Y. © C. P. К. Co., 1947 


— 
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| (Continued from Page 261) 

‘ut it needn’t stump you. With wise manage- 
nent, and some kind of help, it ean be donc 


and you'll be proud as Punch of your shill 


| and efficiency. 


And speaking of help, there is only 
one item on our menu that requires real 
cooking skill, so, if you have that yourself 
and 111 assume you have—your helpers 
needn’t be trained cooks. 

Now, if I haven't talked you out of the 
whole deal, we'd better get on with our plans. 
This time zothing must be left for you to do 
at the last minute, and we'll choose our menu 
with that in mind. 

Chaud-Froid of Boned Stuffed Turkey will 
be the chef-d'oeuvre. and a more spectacular 
exhibit of vour culinary skill would be hard 
to find. A Production, no less, but this is a 
wedding breakfast and the food must be 
worthy of the occasion. 1 have no use for 
fancy food that looks even a httle bit better 
than it tastes, but chaud-froid of boned 
stuffed turkey, with the accent on the stuli- 
ing, tastes vice versa. 

Enough turkey talk for now. We'll get 
along to the hot dish, Tongue Timbales Par- 
mesan, with a spicy hot sauce to pour over 
them. Although they look complicated. 
they're a cinch to make and ean be depended 
on to stand up nice and pretty and keep their 
figures. Also—No. requirement their 
taste is delicious. 

The salad will be a special do of shrimp 
and lobster. We'll use the conventional in- 
gredients for such a salad, but we'll get an 
unusual effect by the way they are arranged. 
More of that later -and I needn't waste 
words on the taste. 

The bread will be tiny finger rolls, baked 
in corn-stick pans, if you have them. They'll 
come hot from the oven to the table, but 
first they will be split open down their 
length and buttered. 

Now the dessert. Of course there will be 
the traditional wedding cake, and that 1 
shouldn’t advise you to make. With it we'll 
have a huge mold of Strawberry Bavaroisc. 
The top of the mold will be hollowed out and 
filled with pale-green minted pineapple, and 
the base will be surrounded by luscious 
strawberries that have been sprinkled with 
chopped mint, sugar and shredded coconut. 
Sound pretty? Well. it is. and the delicate 
creamy taste of the pudding with the sharper 
taste of the fruit is one of those delightful 
gastronomic surpriscs. 


JENNIFER 


d 00 14 э-К О OF HED N EDO 
ке EEL TURKEY 
Select a fine 18 or 19 pound turkey and 
ash vour butcher to bone it for vou Ask Ium 
pretty-please — and for the wedding of your 
daughter, sister or best friend, what family 
butcher could retuse? When the turkey ar- 
rives from the butcher aims lus bones, vow ll | 


probably be considerably disconcerted at || 


how httle he resembles his original self at 
this pomt. But don't worry. Heli have an 
elegant shape by the tune he às stuffed and 
dressed for the party. First. you'll remove 
every trace of curtilage that may have been 
overlooked by the butcher, and then you'll 
go on to some fancy embroidery work. Sew 
up the incision neatly with Kitchen twine, 
but leave a large opening for the stuffing, and 
sew up the openmys at the ends of the legs. 


МЕТЕ 


For the base of this staffing ase 7 0nps 
corn-bread crumbs and 5 cups toasted 
w hite-beeod стз 
say righi 


and каш as well 
here that son will be flabber- 
пакса at the iinionnt of аан one boned 
turkey will bold, Melt (5 pond batter or 
miareavinc in an iron pol or very large 
skillet, add 6 crops finely chopped celery. d 
chopped cdi ootous, 5 minced cloves 
garhe and 12, chopped mnsh- 
rooms, and santé for 10 utes. Reserve 
6 perfect mushroom caps for yonr decora- 
lions.) Win the vegetables with the crnmbs 
and add 6 tablespoons chopped parsley. 34, 


ponnds 


cups chicken bouillon or $313 спр» waler 
and i envelopes ehicken-bonillon powder, 
5 envelopes beef-boinllon powder. 3%, tea- 
spoons salt, 11 teaspoons black pepper, 5 
teaspoons paprika, 2 teaspoous rosemary, 
| cup chopped Кае мам or pecans, 
and | cip анион slivers that bave Беса 
fried а golden brown., Mis thoroughly, 
taste and add more seasoning if son like. 
Stir iu 2 slighth beaten exes and we're 
ready lo staf, (Note: Phe nesi time you 
roast a chicken. {ку ахмаз i» спр or more 
Chopped Каен walnuts or ресим imn the 
staffing. Phe nuts retain both texture and 
dividual taste, bery sood!) Start with 
the dees and squeeze from the ontside to 
мио place, Nest thre 
Now fill ii the rest 
of the cavity, squeezing and pnshins to 


foree the stuffing 


WEES. SUMO Process, 


make sure every hile creviee is lights 


filled. When son ve satished it will hold no 


more, sew Mp the rest of the incision and 
Lire) the Dive oven. bt will sprawl at thas 
stage., but son can press amd: push id into 
the shape von мапі (е shape of a turkey. 


to be more explicit; Now sew the lips of 
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"IF don't know why they sead all the bills to 
Mrs when its mothers that do all the buying!” 
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WHEN YOU BUY VEGETABLES 


When vou ШЕ vere tables ido Vou 
actually vet the vitamins that are so 
essential to health? 

Don t аде good ROnCY on wilted, 
dried-out, vitaiiu-starved vegetables! 

AstheresultolFarecent nation-wide 
research program. participated in by 
the Biochemistry Departments of 
fourteen leading universities, start- 
ling new Facts have been established. 

It has been proved that most of 
our favorite vegetables lose vitamins 
at an alarming rate while iu the store 
— unless they are constantly pro- 
tected ith ice! 

Here are some of the findings: 
Unless iced, spinach loses nearly 15 
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per cent of its health-gaying vit 
in Û hours—and lettuce 22 jw 
Celery loses 25 per cent an L 
LD per cenl 


тесп beans. 


hours 


) 


peas. 25 pr centia Ж 

Naturally. fow want vez 
that really coutam all the p 
Vitamins nature provides, \ 
can vet them. For the sake 


Хату s health. patronize up 


lores where prodnee Is hc 
pure. sparkling crushed ice to 
varden-lresh and рте 
delicious aud Jalb uutritious. 
e 

FREE! Drop “ postcard today for \ 
of “Natures Treasury of Health” 
help you plan vitautiu-rich meals, 


NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF ICE INDUSTRIES, 1200 L St, N.W Washington 





"Snow" ice, blawn ой around the 
crotes, protects vegetables as they 


travel in refrigerotor cors or trucks . . 


Reaching the modern market, they are 
ріосей on iced displays to keep them 
gorden-fresh ond vitomin-rich » . . 


Апа in the home, the 
refrigeroter gives vegetob 
foods complete, scientifi 





Serve Beans Plain or 








Any way you have them — bubbling aromatically in 
the family bean pot or dressed up with crackling- 
brown sausages or spicy barbecue sauce — Heinz 
Oven-Baked Beans are a favorite, all around the table! 


BAKED BEANS WITH BARBECUE SAUCE 


tershire Sauce. Heat. Pour over beans. Serves 4. 


Sizzling with Sauce! 


e Served plain —in their rich sauce of ''Aristocrat" tomatoes and 
spice— Heinz Oven-Baked Beans make any man pass his plate for 
more! For these are genuine old-time beans— 
baked to a turn and sauced to perfection! 
Choose the vegetarian-style—or the kind 

with tomato sauce and pork. Heinz Oven- 
Baked Beans give you a lot of nourish- 


ment —for little money! 


Heinz. 


OVEN - BAKED 


Beans 





uve im Fancy! 







e Heat a 172 ounce jar Heinz Oven-Baked Beans and %4 
cup chopped, cooked pork. Combine V? cup Heinz Tomato 
Ketchup, 2 Tbs. Heinz India Relish and % tsp. Heinz Worces- 
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the legs together. and fasten them dow 
fiinds to the shin and place the turkey on 
a large white cloth that has heen soaked in 
salad oil. The final shaping is done by 
bandaging the turkey in the cloth. Use 
safety pins to fasten the cloth around the 
bird and l'oree it into shape. When you're 
satished—and youll probably Fasten and 
nnlasten the safety pius several times be- 
lore vou are—fit the turkey into an oval 
roasting pau with a lid. Pot 2 cups water 
in the pan. cover and cook ina 2300. F. oven 
until douce. allowing about 18 minutes to 
the pound. Be sure there is always some 
water in the pan. and baste Frequently. 
The less it browns, the better, and il it 
didu^t brown at all it wonld be still better. 
lie cooking shonld be done two or three 
days before the wedding. When cool. re- 
wove the cloth and place turkey in re- 
frigerator., The turkey must be thoroughly 
chilled before it is blauhketed. first with a 
rich cream sance aud then with aspie. 


C reum Sancte 


Make | eream sance. basie method, ws- 
ing 6 tablespoons batter or margarine, 6 
tablespoons flour. 3 ops ereain, pice of !; 
lemon and salt to taste. When done, stir in 
gelatin soaked in a 
sanee to lukewarm 


I teaspoon unflavorcd 
little water. Cool the 
and poor carefully over the turkey to coat 
it evenly. | ouse a large spoon to coat the 
wines and begs and pour the sance over the 
rest of the bird From a flat-lipped pitcher. 
Don^t expect a conipletels smooth job. bul 
be sure Phat every bit of the surface is cove 
ered, Chill again before the nest step. 


Yellow Aspie 


Soak | envelopes imniflasored gelatin in 1 
cup cold water. Pleat 53; enps highly sea- 
home- 
the 


broth, canned or 
lernon 


chicken 
the juice of | 


soned 
wade. and 
boilins point and stiv im 
if canned broth 


to 


eclatiu. 
ix used. be sure that it is 
clear aud has no grease. 
IPI oirncinade is used, be 
sure to clarify (basie rec- 
ре). Add а fe» drops of 
vellow vesetable coloring. things. 
Pour off aboni 2 
mixture aud 


thickens a hile 


спр» of 
this cool 
nalil it 
and acts as if abont the next minnie it 
would begin to set. Pour this ou the turkey 
to make a thiu glaze over the entire snr- 
face. This is not al all dilfienlt, hot the 


consistency of the gelatin must be exactly 


risht. Uf vou let tt get too thiehk, set the 
pan iu hot water aud start the cooling 


Pour all but | cup of 
the вето gelation mixture mto a shal- 
low pan and store in refrigerator. We'll 
come to that Û eup but a minute. 


Process over ail. 


Pink Asie 


bL na soing lo suggest using canned mad- 
ене this, Soak 2 
моге gelatin iu a litthe cold water aud dis- 
solve in f£ 10';-o0muice cans hot madrilène. 
Add beet juice for stronger color. Pour into 


for envelopes iindtla- 


ashallow pan and store in refrigerator. 


"müsse suni eo o 


From the tongne for the timbales select 
6 or 8 deep pink slices and the same nnim- 
ber of pale pink slices. Cnt 10 disks with a 
small biscuit cutter and 10 tiny ones with 
the cntter for the hole of a douslnint. Pnt 
these on flat plates and ponr ou cnongh of 
that leftover eup of aspie barely to cover 
them. Cut 3 or 4 trnflles iuto very thin 
slices. put the on a plate aud cover witha 
little aspie. TFrullles arent necessary. but 
thes are available пом and can be ordered 
from fancy grocery stores or the grocery 
departnrcuts ol large department stores. 
They are expensive, so order the sinàallest- 
size cum. Sprinkle the mn nishroon caps with 
paprika and fry in butter or margarine to 
a pale golden color. l'onr a thin layer of 
aspie iu the bottom. of a small pan and 
place the uinslirooms in, top side down. 
Make some tiny leaflike points of green 
pepper. 


Once the trimmings are made, the actual 
decoration of the turkey takes very little 
time, but I'd doit the day before the wedding 
and have it off my mind. Use your own 
imagination, but I do think the overlapping 
row of tongue disks along the top of the 
turkey (as you see on mine) is a good idea 
because it builds up the height of the breast. 


| I alternated the dark and light pink, and put 


lt is useless to discnss ac- 


5 complished Pacts, to pro- 
test against things past rem- 
eds; to find Fault with bygone 


B I 
a piece of truffle 3n the center of each disk | 
Part of the pink aspic can be cut in points 
and arranged around the ends of the turkey 
with mushroom caps between the points, and 
the rest can be chopped and heaped on the 
side of the platter, alternating with heaps of 
yellow aspic. The decorations for the sides— 
the small tongue disks and green peppers— 
should be pressed into the glaze a little so | 
they'll be sure to stick. There. With your | 
own inspiration and the picture to guide yoy 


a little, I know you'll turn out a magnificent — | 


bird. 


TONGUE TIMBALES PARMESAN 


Vhese сап be made two or even three 


days ahead of time. Soak 2 large smoked | 


tongnes overnight ii cold water. Cover 
with fresh water, add 2 teaspoons whole 
pepper, 5 bay leaves and | sliced onion and 
singmer until tender—abont 2!; hours. 
Let them stand in the broth until cool 
cuough to haudle, then pluuge into cold 
water and skin. Remove the roots and 
fatty parts at the base. If yon have a shie- 
ing machine you're all set. IH not, ask the 
butcher who boned your turkey —1 hope— 
to slice it very thin. 

The amount ol rice needed lor the filling 
wil dependon the size of your timbales, but 
2 pounds shonld be enough Гое 25 or 30, 
Wash the rice thoronghly through 4 wa- 
ters. For each cnp of rice to be used, put 
intoa kettle | quart water, I small chopped 
ouion, 1 slice bacon. 2 teaspoons salt and 1 
teaspoon sallron. When the water. boils 
briskly, S prinkie in the rice and cook until 
tender, гон dilTees in strength aud you 
mas have to add a little morc to make the 
ricca bright yellow. I son eunt t get saffron 
nse a little yellow vegetable coloring. Drain 
the rice, remove bacon and add a large 
piece of butter or margarine and |] eu 
grated Parinesan cheese. 
Toss with two forks nntil 
well mained. 

Raub individual molds 
generously with salad oìl. 
Cut. the ronnded ends 
Irom the slices of tongue 
and line each апо! with 
overlapping sliecs of 
tongne, cnt ends down, 
tonching but not cover- 
ois the bottom of the mold. Fill with the 
vice anixlnees pressing lightly with a Tork 
as von so along. With scissors ent away 
the tongue that extends above the vini of 
the molds. Now the timbales are ready lor 
las1-10(i ute heating. 


— CONFUCIUS. 


Mall ai hour to an 
hone before serving pot them in pans of 
hot water, cover wilh мал paper and heat 
in a 3009. EF. oven. Turn them out on а 
serving platter and garnish with parsley. 


Sinn ee Diablo 


Cook together toa golden brown 3 table- 
spoons salad oil, 2 tablespoons butter or 
margarine and 2 minced garlic. 
Bleud in Ltablespoonstlour and add slowly, 
stirring constantly, 2 enps somp stock or 
canned coisominé and remove from fire. 
Vd dq cop сасар. 1 teaspoon Bahamian 
mnslard or | other prepared 
I!5 tablespoons Worcestershire 


cloves 


leaspoon 
niiistard. 
sance, 11. teaspoous salt, t teaspoon whole 
pepperaud | nvediniun-sizedonion chopped. 
Cook over direct heat nutil thick. stirring 
constantly: trausler to double boiler and 
cook 1, hour longer. Strain and add 14 eup 
undiluted evaporated milk to lighten thre 
color. The sance can be made as far alread 
of time as suits yonr convenience, and re- 
heated iu a donble boiler. Serve the deep 
pink sance im a separate bowl beside the 
platter of pink-aud-gold tintbales. 


SALAD 


You will need 5 pounds large shrimp and 
5 medinin lobster tails l'or the salad. Use 
Fresh or frozen sea food. depending on 
availability. If fresh is used, wash thor- 
oughly. boil the lobster tails in heavily 
salted water for 20 minutes and boil the 
shrintp in court bonillon for 15 minntes. 
To make a simple court bouillon, add to 
enough water to eover the fish !5 enp vine- 
gar, 2 ov 3 stalks celery with leaves, 2 car- 
rots. 2 sliced onions, 2 teaspoons salt and 
1 teaspoon whole pepper. Cool lobster tails 
and remove shells carefnily. Cool shrimp 
in the conrt bouillon, remove shells and 
clean. The lobster and shrimp ean be pre- 
pared several dass in adyanece. 

The day before the wedding chop celery, 
cover with water and ice enbes and place 

(Continued on Page 271) 








Т 


| 
Т 
| 
i 











CM 


Fresh California Orange Juice 
Codfish Cakes and Bacon Baked Beans 


toston Brown Bread Wild Plum Jam Coffee 
Interesting breakfast? Yes! Most interesting because a newer 
favorite is now added to the old ~ fresh California orange juice. 
And with good reason. All of those other foods provide 
almost no vitamin C, the very vitamin health authorities say we 
should get at breakfast. Orange juice does, abundantly. 


A big glass every day will give added pleasure and value to 
your own breakfast. Flavor? You ll ult your glass up high for the 
last of its deliciousness. Health? Just check the charts and see! 


Sunkist Oranges make good eating in lots of ways! Keep 
them on hand always...for recipes, lunch boxes, between- meal 
snacks. They are the finest tru from 14,500 cooperating 
California and Arizona citrus growers. 


You will be interested in our colorful new booklet, "Famous 


American Breakfasts.” It is free, together with our popular orange 


recipe book. Write Sunkist, Dept. 206, Los Angeles 55, Calif. 


1,7171, 
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SEE HOW MUCH HEALTH ORANGE JUICE ADDS! 


Without fresh California orange 
juice, breakfast supplies this 
much of the day's vitamin needs; 


FULL DAILY QUOTA 


Oo 
B 


Here are the vitamins you get from 
an average good American break- 





fasc* without orange Juice. lt falls 
short in vitamin С. This is true of 
most foods. Yet you need C daily to 
fight faugue and infection, protect 
teeth and gums, keep teeling young. 


With fresh California orange 
juice, breakfast supplies this 
much of the day’s vitamin needs: 


FULL DAILY QUOTA 


Oranges are your richest everyday 
source of vitamin C, A big glass of 
juice fills your day's need and boosts 
other food values, too. That’s why, 
big or little, all good American 
breakfasts start with fresh Califor- 
nia orange juice. Yours should! 





*cereal with milk, egg, toast and coffee 
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to warm А mericas heart 


М? LONG AGO, the Secretary of the United States Treas- 
ury studied a figure-covered sheet of paper. 


The figures revealed a steady, powerful upswing in the pur- 
chase of U. S. Savings Bonds, and an equally steady decrease 
in Bond redemptions. 


But to the Secretary, they revealed a good deal more than 
that, and Mr. Snyder spoke his mind: 


“If you give them the facts," he said, “you can always depend 
on the common sense and long-range judgment of the 
American people. 

“The last few months have given us heart-warming proof of 
that. 


“After the Victory Loan, sales of U. S. Savings Bonds went 
down —redemptions went up. And that was only natural and 
human. 


"It was natural and human —but it was also dangerous. For 
suppose this trend had continued. Suppose that, in this period 
of reconversion, some 80 million Americans had decided not 
only to stop saving, but to spend the $40 Billion which they 
had already put aside in Series E, F & G Savings Bonds. The 
picture which that conjures up is not a pretty one! 


* But the trend did NOT continue. 


* Early last fall, the magazines of this country —nearly a thou- 
sand of them, acting together—started an advertising cam- 
paign on bonds. This, added to the continuing support of 
other media and advertisers, gave the American people the 
facts . . . told them why it was important to buy and hold 
U. S. Savings Bonds. 


“The figures on this sheet tell how the American people re- 
sponded —and mighty good reading it makes. 


“Once more, it has been clearly proved that when you give 
Americans the facts, you can then ask them for action —and 
vou ll get it!” 


Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America as a public service. 


WHAT DO THE FIGURES SHOW? 


On Mr. Snyder's sheet were some very interesting figures. 


They showed that sales of Savings Bonds went from $494 
million in last September to $519 million in October and 
kept climbing steadily until, in January of this year, they 
reached a new postwar high: In January, 1947, Americans put 
nearly a billion dollars in Savings Bonds. And that trend is continuing. 


In the same way, redemptions have been going just as stead- 
ily downward. Here, too, the trend continues. 

Moreover, there has been, since the first of the year, an in- 
crease not only in the volume of Bonds bought through 
Payroll Savings, but in the number of buyers. 


HOW ABOUT YOU? 





The figures show that millions of Americans have realized this 
fact: there is no safer, surer way on earth to get the things 
you want than by buying U. S. Savings Bonds regularly. 


They are the safest investment in the world. They pay you 
$4 for every $3 at the end of 10 years. And you can buy them 
automatically, almost painlessly today, through either of two 
plans: 


If you are eligible for the Payroll Plan, for your own sake and 
your family's sake, get on И... and watch your savings mount up. 


If you are not eligible for the Payroll Plan, but have a checking 
account, see your banker and get him to tell you about the new 
Bond-a-Month Plan. 


Either of them will set you on the road to financial security, 
and the happiness that comes with it. 


June, з 


Out of some cold figures, came a stor 


Save the easy, automatic way—with 0.5. Savings Bond: 
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(Continued from Page 268) 
n refrigerator. Slit the several 
imes lengthwise and cut across into very 
mall pieees. You will need 14 to 5 enps 
| ‘hopped celery. 

Cnt 3 green peppers and I sweet red pep- 
yer into slender strips and cul across into 
tiny pieces. Cover with water and iee cubes 
ind uer in refrigerator. 

Wash 2 heads lettuce, Vio шш Boston 
lettuee, and hard-cook 6 eggs 

When you are ready to arrange the salad, 
dry the celery und peppers and toss them 
together. Cut Jobster tails into slices 13 

finch to 4 ineh wide. If you have a square 

lor oblong platter, use it for the salad. Ar~ 
range a border of sinall lettuce leaves and 
lil the platter with alternate 
shrimp and lobster, leaving an iueh and a 
hall of empty space between rows. Do this 
neatly and let the shriuip and. lobster 
pieces lean against one another so the 
rows will be plump and full. Vill the empty 
rows with chopped celery and pepper and, 
if vou like, sprinkle with capers. Cut the 
hard-eooked eggs with an egg cutter and 
arrange them. fan shape, at the corners of 
the platter. Hf you use a round platter, 
follow the same system, but make cireular 
instead of vertical rows. This arrangement 
has two advantages over the mixed salad: 
1 —it looks prettier: 2—if people like shrinip 
but not lobster. or vice versa (Î doni know 
why this should be trne, but occasionally 
it is), they сап take what they like froin 
the salad platter and be happy. 


stalks 


rows of 


Mayonnaise 
Since I haven't given you my recipe for 
mayonnaise since March, 1946, Га better 
repeat it here. 


Measure 223 cups salad oil—and be sure 
that it and the mixing bowl ave cold. 
the bowl pit 2 large egg yolks, 
dry 
teaspoon sugar, | 


liio 
a teaspoon 
red pepper. t teaspoon mustard, | 
teaspoon salt, 
leaspoon paprika, 2 
and 2 tablespoons lemon juice. 
minute with rotary or electric 
begin adding the oil. a little at à tine at 
first and later iii à sinall but steady stream, 
Г you use a 


| scant 
tablespoons vinegar 
Beat for !'; 
beater and 


beating constantis and fast. 
rotary beater. imove it around a bit as yon 
beat. With a stationary elecirie beater. the 
bowl ean oceasionalls be moved fron side 
to side. The idea ts not to beat exclusively 
bowl. In f or 5 min- 


a bowl of stiff golden 


in the center of the 
nies you with have 
mayonnaise. JV lis recipe makes about l'3 
pints, Add 2 cloves garlic cut iu half and 1 
teaspoon. Worcestershire Stir and 
store in refrigerator at 
and don t forget to remove the 
before Put the 


separate bowl beside the salad. 


хапсе. 
least overnight— 
garhe pieces 
Pad а 


serving. mayonnaise 


FINGER ROLLS 
There isn’t space to give you my recipe for 
icebox rolls, but you can find one in any good 
cookbook. Make the dough ahead of time 
and have the rolls baked in corn-stick pans 
just before serving. 


STRAWBERRY BAVAROINE 


vill fill a b М mold ana will 
he pudding should 
days before the 


This recipe v 
serve at least 30 people. ' 
be made two or DE e 
wedding. 


Soak 6 envelopes nnflavored. gelatin in 
ļ cup cold water and add 2 cups boiling 
walter. Stir until gelatin is dissolved. add 
2 cups sugar and stir again. Delrost 1 boxes 
frozen Straw berries ind press throngh afine 
sieve. Mix 13 enpleimou juice with the pulp. 
measure by cups and add to the gelatin 
пм lire. 


There shonld be 71, cups of liq- 


LEARN TO COOK IN THREE 


Another time, use a cooked leimon OI 


chocolate filling instead of the jelly. 


l Brailed Chicken 


All tender cuts of meat, certain fish an 
young chickens can be broiled in an í 
broiler. 

Broiling chickens weigh 1 to 2!; po nds. 


llave the butcher split them in hal 


remove neck and backbone. Cle: Or- 
* oughly, removing any pinleathers 

butcher forgot, cnt off tails, wash and ри 
CO 


LADIES’ 


ud in ull. if the combined strawberry 


pulp, water and lemon juice do not make 
that quantity of liquids, add more water. 
Chill stil the mixture begins to set, then 
the bowl in а pun of iee cubes and 
water and beat with a rotary beater nntil 
very fluffy and stiff. This takes alot of bent- 
ing y aud it must be steady aud fast. If you 
ve an elecirie beater, one person ean do 
the job, but if the beater must be turned 
manually you'd better have at least one 
stand-by to take over when your arm gets 
tired. During the beating 
the bottom 


be sure to scrape 
aud sides of the bowl fre- 
quently, beeause the mixture nearest the 
iee tends to eongeal. When this beating 
job is douce, reinove bowl from ice water 
and whip 2 eups heavy eream until stiff, 
then beat 7 egg whites until stiff. A lot of 
beating, bnt making a tremendoms 
Now fold the eream aud egg whites 
the gelatin. mixture, add enough 
vegetable coloring to make the pudding a 


À 
we're 
dessert. 
iuto 
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d l 7» alfas ОД 


Пу беагџіе Starbuck Galbraith 


Dear sir, и would be foolish to 

Pretend that I beheld in you 

Those qualities ascribed by myth 

To demigods, or viewed you with 

An awe approaching reverence, 

For—leave us face it!—there are 
gents 

Far handsomer and maybe e’en 

A few with intellect as keen. 

But just because you're no Spinoza 

Plus Apollo, don't suppose a 

Minute I advance objection 

To such pleasant imperfection. 

Quite the converse. I prefer 

The status quo, for if you were 

Ideal, whatever would you see, 

My darling, in the likes of me! 


x we ke ke keke * Жж kK Ж 


lovely delicate pink and beat long enaugh 
to niis all ingredicuts thorer zhly. 

Now ready for the mold, aud 
von may have difficulty finding one large 
enough, A punch bowl, a huge glass vase 
or a tremendous miaing bowl will do 
nicely. Wet the inside of the mold with 
cold water aud pour the pudding in. Now 
go after air bubbles by inserting a long 
Кане wherever you see them, and wlieu 
this is done insert the kuife таву tines in 
the middle of the pudding where you eant 
sce the bubbles, beeanse they're bound to 
Store the mold in a refrigerator, 


* 
we re 


be there. 
yours or a neighbor's. 

The pineapple for the filling may be fresh 
or canned and should be eut into small 
pieces, For fresh pineapple make a sirup 
of | enp sugar. 1. cup water, 10 or 12 mint 
leaves and grecn vegetable coloring. Whew 
the sirup has cooked, strain it, add ihe 
pineapple and boil gently for a few min- 
The pineapple should be pale green, 
so be cautious with the vegetable coloring, 
if eanned pineapple is used, add a little 
sugar to the jnice and proceed as above. 
(if you like, the pineapple may be boiled 
in 15 eup créme de menthe to whieh !4 enp 
water and 43 eup sugar have been added. 
jı will give both the mint taste and the 
green color to the fruit.) 'V hiis ean be done 


"utes. 


(Continued from Page 227) 


dry with paper towels, W liilenofat is needed 
W heu yon broil a steak or chop, young 
chickens have very little fat and iced to be 
rubbed generously with butter, margarine 
or salad oil to keep the chicken from dry- 
ing out. Do this first. Then sprinkle with 
salt and pepper. If you like the flavor, rib 
a cut clove of garlie over the chicken before 
rubbing with the fat or oil, 

p the ehieken halves skin side down 
on th e r raek and broil at moderate 
ені, : 350° ., about 30-40 minutes, depend- 


HOME 


JOURNAL 


à week ahead of time if it suits your ceon- 
venience, 

Shortly before serving tine, large fresh 
strawberries should be washed, безине 
and sprinkled with a little sugar and 2 
tablespoous finely chopped anit leaves, 
(Or, if you like, the strawberries may be 
sprinkled with a little créme de wmenthe.) 

To arrange the dessert, minuold the pud- 
ding ou a large round platter and, musing a 
lurge spoon, remave cnongh pudding to 
make a hollow inthe top. Don’t make the 
hollow too decp—a shallow опе will hold a 
hill the hollow with the 
pale-green pineapple aud make а ring of 
shredded where the two colors 
weet, At the last minnte—but yon песаи 
do this yourself—heap the fresh straw- 
berries aronud the base of the mold and 
sprinkle them with shredded coconnt. Gare 
nish with of mint or pale green 
leaves. 


lot of pineapple. 


өен! 


sprigs 


There's the food, and it's good and beautt- 
ful food, as should be. Again [ don’t say it’s 
easy, but if you spread the work of prepara- 
tion over four or five days—and you can—it 
shouldn’t be too difficult a job for any ambi- 
tious cook. The boning, stuffing and molding 
of the turkey are the only tasks that require 
skill, and that needn’t be trained skull. The 
first time I did it I had no minute instructions 
to follow—1 just thought it was a good idea 
and 1 tried, and the results were gratifying. 


Service, These have been wordy recipes, 
and 1 must skip swiftly to finis. Buffet 
service, of course, and table arrangement 
planned and practiced tn advance. With such 
decorative food to work with, your table 1s 
bound to be a beautiful sight however it is 
arranged, but you'll want it to look exactly 
as you've pictured it in your mind. 

Enough about that, and now to an extra 
Conversation Piece; subject, the little boxes 
of wedding cake your guests will take home 
with them. Here's an opportunity to be 
different, and we'll take advantage of it. 
Have the boxes covered with different col- 
огей shiny paper— pink, blue, green, gold 
and silver. Buy them already covered, or 
buy the white boxes and the papers and do 
the job yourself. Use the boxes as a center- 
piece for your main table, or arrange them on 
a separate table with the dessert on one side 
and the wedding cake on the other. Stack 
them in a pyramid, using a covered six-inch- 
square box for the center. Arrange a circle of 
little boxes around it, then stack a smaller 
circle on those, and so on to the top. I 
needn't give you a play-by-play descrip- 
tion — you'll see as you go along. Now with 
eight long strips of pink and blue chiffon 
ribbon, about three inches wide, tie a big 
bow for the top, leaving streamers long 
enough to extend down the sides and a little 
beyond the bottom of the pyramid. Have 
someone hold the bow on top while you 
stretch the streamers at equal distances down 
the sides and tuck them under eight of the 
bottom layer of boxes. When you are satis- 
fied with the arrangement, use cellulose 
tape to fasten each streamer to the bottom 
of the box under which it is tucked. Slip 
two or three flowers into the knot of the 
bow. The streamers will appear to be holding 
the boxes in place. 

There you are, and here 1 go. The wedding 
breakfast is almost over; we're ready for the 
finale. The bride, in her white gown, 1s stand- 
ing behind the gaily colored pyramid. She 
is about to untie the chiffon bow, and the 
bright little boxes will scatter over the table. 


MEALS 


ing on size of the bird. Turn frequently, 
and if elicken looks as if it’s getting 
dry, brush with a little melted butter or 
margarine or salad oil. Test for doneness 
with a fork. The fork should go in easily 
and there shonld be no tinge of pink to the 
meat. Chicken, unlike steak, should al- 
ways be well done. If you use frozen chiek- 
ens, follow the directions on the paekage. 
The best position for broiling is 2 
inches from the souree of the heat. 


(Continued on Page 273) 
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EVERY SHEARS BY.. 


"TRADE Me 


е 


is as fine as the 
sensational new 


pew in U. S.A. 


Pat. App. OT 


PINKING SHEARS 


Professionally finished sewing even - 
for the amateur. TRU-PINK PINK: 
ING SHEARS PINKS AS IT CUTS. 
Gives a neat zigzag edge that will 
ravel- proof almost åll materials. 
Saves you ‘time, work, and. effort. 
With TRU- PINK PINKING. 
SHEARS you can “cut out" chil- 
dren’s niles! doilies, oilcloth for 
shelving, kitchen curtains, etc. 
mate E EE = 


THESE SCISSORS AND ‘SHEARS 


are precision made of. fine tempered 
steel to give you years of service... 


= : 
ex 


# 3950—5 inch . 
‘scissors. — 


#9117—7 inch 
shears 


#+9118—7!1/ 
inch shears 


$2.00. 


Sold at all leading hen: 
and cutlery stores. If your 
local store cannot supply you, 
write Dep't. L;J. for your 
nearest dealer.” · “it 


Cutlery Works Jac 


_ Quality Cutlery Since 1888 
I31 Went Mth Street e New York 11, N. Y. 


ge 
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WELCH PUNCH: Welch's 
Grape Juice half and 
half with Ginger Ale. 


Welch’ 


Fer PURE Сд 
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J ТОГ iree ру of Vyelch s Mother Daught r COOK Book, Dept. 14, The Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, New York Copyright 1947, The Welch Grape Juice Company 

















(Continued from Page 271) 
“reamed New Potatoes and Peas 


lumpy, too-thick cream sauce will spoil 
ost anything but a croquette—and tliat, 
if it’s lumpy. Real cream sauce is made 
1 part or all cream. Your cookbooks often 
for white sauce—using milk for liquid. 
s means all milk—but a white sauce can 








‹ 


‘or the creamed potatoes, serape or peel 
: potatoes thinly. Cook in boiling 
hited water until tender and drain them. 
imbine them with cooked peas and 
‘am sance., Leave potatoes whole. Yow H 
Int a thin sauce—2 enps of saace is just 
I ht for 8-10 sinall new potatoes and | 
[р evoked peas. To make the sauce: Melt 
tablespoons butter or margarine in a 
Tacepan over low heat. Add 2 tablespoons 
Tur, smoothing and working it into the 
1 with n spoon until it is all very si1100th. 
ually the reason for а lumpy sauce 
uis with having more thony than fat. 
ways stiek to the same quantity of each. 
‚гп olf the heat. Add 2 cups milk or | 
p milk and l cup cream a little at a 
Баке, blending a portion of it in. before 
an add the rest. Phen cook over low heat, 
irring constantly until it thickens and 
very smooth. Hf you go off and leave it, 
's sure to lump. "This is a thin sauce, so 
mt expect. it to. become very thick. 
metimes, if the milk is added aH at 
lace, you may have a diekens of a time 
noothing it out. Hot milk may be added, 
at it docs rake another pan. Blend it 
| more gradually 
зап when you nse 
Ad milk. Uf it seers 
mier to you, make А 
i During one 
1e sauce in the doirn- P 
le boiler. Season 
lith salt and pepper 
» taste, and add this 
fume 2 tablespoons 
faineed chives for tla- 
lor. A thin sauce of 
!his kind without 
f hives is a jnet-riglit 
азе for other vegeta- 
sles, as well as cream 
oups. When a recipe 
‘alls for a medium 
‘ream sauce. if means 
› tablespoons but- 
er or margarine and 
2 tablespoons flour 
for eaeh cup of milk 
эг cream. Cream 
sauces necdn^t be dull 
and flat. If yow 
season them well, they make many a good 
dish better. 
A note abont the peas. Dont cook your 
peas more than 6 ininutes if they are 
young and tender, and they will have a 
lovely color. FE heres no sceret 10 cooking 
| aAhem —if you remember to use a small 
| amount of water and not overcook Ihem. 
Vor frozen peas, follow directions oi pach- 
age. Nan Stone is fortunate to base a pres- 
sure saucepan-is wedded to it for vege- 


head. then his 
crawled toward 


tables. 
4 Coffee 
Know your own collec maker. For there's 
a best way to brew for every hind. Always 
measure both your coffee and water. You'll 
soon hit your stride on the strengih yon 
like—ihat is, the amount of cotfee and 
water to nse. “Phen stick to it se your 
always be sure itt will be just right. Brut 
yon can’t get a good brew wilh any less 
than 2 level tablespoons of coffee to each 
standard measnring enp of boilinig water— 
and it shonld be boiling. 


MENU HNI 


Since the lemon-chiffon pie and the onion 
soup can be made long before your session 
with the roast and the rest of the fixings, 
we'll get busy with these two first. 


11 Lemon-€hiífon Pie 


Pastry: The usual proportions of shorten- 
ing and flour for pastry are 1 part shortening 
to 3 parts flour, and 2 tablespoons water to 
each cup of flour. You're wisest to start with 
а l-crust pie for your first attempt. The quan- 
tities I'm giving you for the pastry can be 
used for a 2-crust pie later on, when green 
apples come along and you've had a little 
practice. Though they make more than 
enough for 1 pie shell, they're better quanti- 
ties to learn on. The extra pastry you can 


e F — umm 
of my childhood 
visils to the country ] found a 
land terrapin and 
amine him, biu the terrapin closed 
his shell like a vise. Seeing me try- 
ing to pry him open with a stick, ms 
uncle said. Xo. no, that’s not the 
was. Phen he took the creature in- 
side and set him on the hearth. In 
а Гем minutes, after the little fellow 
began to get warm, he stuck ont his 
feet, and calmly : 
er j will. 
me. People are 
sorta like terrapins, © my uncle said. 
Never try to Force a fellow into any- 
thing. Just warm 
little human kindness, aid moren 
likely nell come your way.’ 
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make into little thimble tarts or cheese 
straws. But more of that later. 


Sift 2 cnps flonr with Vy, teaspoon salt 
intoa bowl, Measnre 33 enp vegetable short- 
ening carefully, pressing it Фома into tlie 
enp so there are по air spaces, A glass 
measuring cup is best, as vou ean see what 
goces om. Drop the shortening iuto the 
tonr. If you havea pastry blender, youn re 
in lnek, for it makes quick work of pastry 
mixing, Ff yon havent, nse 2 knives = | in 
each hand, scissor fasliion—and ent the 
shortening in nutil it is iii erambs about 
the size of dried beans. Dont cut too tine 
or yon won't have а flaky ernst. Experi- 
cuced cooks can use their fingers, bnt 
yon'd better stick to the knives or the 
pastry blender for a while. Measure 4 enp 
cold or iced water. Too mnel water makes 
hard, brittle eriist—too little, a crumbly 
егам. Sprinkle it over the flonr and fat a 
little at a time, lifting and torning the 
mistire with a fork as it is added. “Voss 
aside pieces of dough with Fork as soon as 
they are formed. This way the water will 
be more evenly distributed, Try never to 
hit. the same spot twiee. Give pastry a 
stir with the fork to sort of bring it to- 
gether, Press it together lightly with your 
hands into a ball. Shape with your hands 
inito a flat dish, pinching any cracked edges 
together. Handle gently, bnt not gingerly, 
To roll. use a lightly thoured pastry eloth 
and cloth-covered rolling pin if vou brave 
them —otherwise a lightly floured board 
and rolling pin. With a light hand (1 emni- 
phasize liglit; asa heavy hand never helped 
a pastry) roll the dough From the center 
out—all the was 
around. Now aid 
then tore the dough 
a tnen to keep it Frou 
sticking. and con- 
tinne rolling. Weep it 
as round as yon can, 
and roll it as thin as 
possible without split- 
ting the dough. Hold 
the piepan over the 
dongh to see whether 
it has been rolled 
large enongh to tit the 
pan—and it snrely 
Fold the dough 
in half. Place it in an 
uugreased 9 or 10 inch 
pan. Unfold the pas- 
try, easingit carefully, 
vith a pat here and 
there, to fit the pan. 
Be sure you don’t 
stretch it, or yonr 
pastry will shrink in 
the baking. €nt oll excess pastry with 
hitehen scissors, leaving !j;-inchi margin 
beyond edge of pan. ICs handier than 
using a knife. Fold pastry nnder, so that 
it is even with the rim of the pan. Make 
a crimped edge with thumb and fore- 
tinger of right hand and the forefinger of 
tle left hand. See photo on page 227. Prick 
pastry all over with a fork. Bake in hot 
oven, 150. F., about 15 minutes, or nntil 


started) lo ex- 


him np with a 


golden brown. 

We have a JOURNAL kitchen triek that 
helps keep. pastry in its best shape while 
baking: Сам a big square of мах paper— 
bigger than the pan. Lay it in the nnbaked 
pastry. Spread 1'; cups raw rice over 
paper. Put pastry in oven. Remove 
paper and rice after about 5 minntes. 
Finish baking. keep the rice in a Jar and 
vou can nse it over and over again for this 


purpose. 


While the pie shell bakes, you can reroll 
the pastry scraps. Cut them out in small 
rounds. Cut out the centers of half the 
rounds with a thimble or smaller round cut- 
ter. Prick with a fork and bake till golden 
brown. These are good put together with 
jelly. I call them thimble tarts. If you'd 
rather make cheese sticks, roll grated cheese 
into the rerolled pastry. Cut in strips and 
bake. They are good as a snack. 


Lemon-Chiffen Filling: Start the 
filling while pie shell is baking. Sprinkle 
2 teaspoons unflavored gelatin over ц cup 
cold water. Let stand a few minutes to 
soften. Meanwhile, mis 13 enp of sngar 
and із enp lemon jnice together. Separate 
35 eggs. Add a pinch of salt to the 3 egg 
volks and beat them nntil they are light- 
colored and quite thich. Add the lemon 
pud sugar to the egs yolks, stiniing con- 
мапу. Put in the top ol the double | 
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FRANKFURTERS 


ure to be lender 


because they have no skins! 


No wonder more families prefer SKINLESS franks to any other 
kind. They're all taste, no waste. Try your favorite brand made 


the SKINLESS way -- and see! 


, HOW ANS, WEF w 


Your packer knows we're 
tops in franks. 


He makes us without skin 
To guarantee we're tender 


And keep the flavor in. 


Our meat's own surface 
seals us full 


Of juicy, tempting taste. 





No skin meons there's 
no waste. 


NN 


say Skinless WHEN YOU SAY FRANKFURTERS 


TRAOE MARK 


THE VISKING CORPORATION * 6733 West 65th Street, Chicago 38, ШІ. 





Folks eat us up completely — 


"RE SKINLES 
Нав yy 


He stuffs and cooks 
and smokes our meat 


In Visking casings pure. 


Then tokes them off. 
We're SKINLESS— 


With appetite allure. 


Mer din 
< 










C. 


| boiler nutil the custard Jor E Чин anmi FOR A VACATIO 


ing on the spoon. (Sce enstard. recipe— 
Menn H1.) Even though this is a dilferent 
mixture, the principle is the same as in THAT IS DIFFEREN 
| making any custard. Remove the eustard : Е, yf 
from the hot water and stir in the gelatin | 
that has been soltening in the cold water. 





A. 
e... | Stir until the gelatin is thoroughly dis- 
* 2 . . M = А 

Y WA SSS solved—no little shiny particles on your 





spoon. Pour into bowl and add 1 teaspoon 
erated lemon vind. Cool in refrigerator 


until it begins to thicken. Don't let it 
really set. Beat the 3 egg whites just nntil 
they stand op in peaks. Mixture should 
be shiny-loohing aud not dry. Add !4 enp 
sugar, a taublespoou at a time, beating well 





























after cach addition of sugar, so it's well 

dissolved. Fold the ezz-w hite-and-sugar 

SO DIFFERENT SO DELICIOUS IT'S mixture into the gelatin eustard with a 
p uds | light down, up and over motion of the 

spoon. Pour into the baked and cooled 
pie shell. Tt should look very spougy and 
light. Chill nutil set. Just before serving, 
whip 34 cop heavy cream until sif. Fold 
I rablespoonu of sugar and, if vou have it, 
lia despoon chopped miut nate the cream, 
арте !; teaspoon vanilla for mint il 
you оп like the tlavor. Spread over top. 


























Now that you know how to make a pastry 
pie shell, you can make chocolate, butter- 
scotch, coconut cream and lemon pie, too, 
as well as any one of the many chiffon pies. 
When vou are really experienced at pie roll- | | 
ing. you can divide the dough and get 2 pie ` Pictur ES gue KENNE ЕЕЕ acai 
shells out of the 1 recipe for pastry, but you'd the mighty St. Lawrence, century old farm houses 3 
better try it for Just one first. and shrines, metropolitan Montreal, Quebe 


the only walled city in America . . . You and your ' 
| | family will be delighted by the old-fashion 

When a recipe calls for meat stock, con- very ; | 
somme or broth, vou're wisest to use one of ا ا‎ 
the many good canned bouillons or con- For maps and booklets write PROVINCE OF QUEBI 
sommes, or you can use meat pastes, beef- TOURIST BUREAU, Quebec City, Ca a 
bouillon cubes or the powdered forms, plus 
water for right strength. With all these aids 
to такте homemade soup a quicker process, 
vou will not often start from scratch. and 
make vour own, but here's how in case you 
want to be truly orthodox. 


° Onion Soup wa Gratin 





РЕР Mol lie Seo vel iem Start yonr stock with а good piece of 
shinbone with meat lett on. and ahunekle- 
bone. cracked. I6 yon have leftover roast 
bones i additions so mneh the better Гог 
| | the strength of sour stock, I yon want 
асин. ee d я s yonr sonp to phase a good brown color. 
areias i J + » 5 | brown the meat aud bones in a little lat 

= Por \ К v / in the bottom of a deep soup kettle. IC 
p | not. ship this step. Now cover with 3-1 

ү quarts cold water. Add I teaspoon salt. 
abont 6 whole black peppers, !; bay leat, 


thes ‘reserved with Miracle \\ hip — 
Med because Miracle М lui Salad Dress- 
ins has a lively pust-right flavor vou 
=z tret m tt alone, Pts ехе recipe 
combines the qualities of zesty boiled 
dressing aud fine mayonnaise. 
Frequent shipments of Miracle 
| \\ hye are gomg to food Healers. but 


2 onions, peeled, 1 earrot, scraped, а hand- 
ful of parsley and a handt£nl of celery tops. 


Wing toa boil, then turn down heat very. | the Travel and 





ofcourse this famous salad dressing 











| Dor . very low and sininer 3-1 hours. The pnr- 

doesn t hnger on the shelves. Far mare TT ч of this long, slow simmering ? 1 Робите EOD 

ы se - zd - . S 1‹ : Е j 
- | : , ' І et rue і Fhe Palace Travel Coach! A tuxurious home lo 
| people want it than any other kind! extract the flavor From the meat, bones} take with you when traveling -or to live in uil 
e and seasonecrs. Remove the senis on Тор | houses again become plentiful. Has combina n 
à ТУТ d ЕТ 7 da living room, dinette and kitchen, and separate l- 
ei ASPARAGUS, TOMATO AND EGG ч : | hus - room— all completely furnished. Efficient air di 
— Strain the stock aid cool. Skim off Fat. | heat circulation. “Uniflow” lighting and a hos f 


SALAD. lor each sering place a thich 


Т Prom here on von cam use the stock in any |. other unusual features. 
йс of tomato on lettuce. frraugecooked : i desc : А 
4 . aa 007. recipe calling for same. This is the base of The Only Trailer 
asparagus (Ups oiu tomato. гае пага old-fashioned vegetable sonp-—jnst add With An Automobile-type Body 


coal ed coves. cutting tn sau tooth fashion. 


eens Up — a 


d : » . It has a die-formed, ° Рап: 1.- Frame", aluminum body- 1 
diced vegetables « бє e fr . aus я p 

: І а table 1 СААД hoice from Ihe exclusive Palace teature, resulting in increased stren 1 

garden. season to taste and cook until and, at the same time, reduced weight. It's 

the trailer, above all others, that you will 

vegetables are kouder. Most stock-bamed | want to owm- Moderately priced. , Send post- 


soups taste better the second day. card lor literature showing exterior and in- 
+ terior in colors 


M . д PALACE CORPORATION 
sonp. Slice 6 medinm to large-sized peeled Flint, Michigan 


onions Fhin., —BDrown them earefally in 3 


tablespoons. butter or margarine. They BERLOU STOPS MOTH | 


should be golden brown bat not burned. 

Add 6 cups broth or meat stock —sour own DAMAGE FOR 5 YEARS 
brew ov tle canned bouillou or consommé. | 
If it’s a condensed variety, dilute accord- g 
iung to directions on the ean. Season with * 
sali and pepper lo taste and add I teaspoon 
Worcestersbive sance. Simmnier over low 


Press volhs through steve. seasou with 
\ Miracle В fup. Fil whites using pastry 


tube. Place eggs ou chop plate; sucround 





| with asparagus aud tomato salads. Now Jor the actual making of onion 


Nerve nuh Miracle | hip. 





WA 

! А) Yes, BEKLOU is guaraniced in 

| | a wriling to protect your fnrniture, 
rugs, blankets, clothing, furs from 

damage cansed by moths. The cost is small. A man's 

хп may be mothproofed for only H8 cenis a year; 


. . LJ * 5 . 
bheat until the onions are tender. laste other articles equally low. Bay a boite of (hin effective 
asain betore von serve. This may be made торгах today Irom any leading department, drug, 


or hardware store. BERLOU Mothproofiug Service 


ahead as I suggested, i heate ` > ; ; : 
ыч is I немей, and reheated before is available al leading rug and ılry cleaners. Write 


serving, Dept. 26 for interesting free booklet on moths. 
BERLOU MEG. CO. e MARION, ОШО | 
To be really French, pour the soup into an Also: The Berlou Company. lid.. London, Canada 


earthenware casserole. Arrange slices of B E R Кә, U GUARANTEED 
toast or slices of toasted hard rolls on top. MOTHSPRAY 
Sprinkle with grated Parmesan cheese and | —— — — s. ك‎ 
place under broiler or in oven until cheese 
melts and browns. Soup should be steam- 
ing hot before you put it into the casserole. 
A quicker way 1s to serve the soup—pass 
toast or the toasted roll sliees as well as a 
bowl of grated cheese. Let everyone help 
himself to toast and cheese at the table. Or 
you could skip this garnishing and serve the 
| soup plain. 


STEAK SAUCE 





£ © 
"ST AID FOR CLEVER coo" 


215 
6 Roast Beef 


If vou like а standing rib roast with the 
ne in: Use a 2 ar 3 vib raast. About 1y 


puieess There sont be innch oncat juice 
Pron this mecthod of roasting. Gradually 


stir in d'y cups boiling water, stirring all 







k Е . ч x Д . . . 
und meat and bone is nsually allowed thetinenntil {йе жауу thickens and boils 
er portion, but yon eant roast Iih very ‘This is the elassie way to make any pan 
t Sus » * . . Ё = i } 
/ iveessfully. [ts better to have some for gras y, but if von have trouble making 


icing cold. Be sure you know the dressed 
eight of the roast after the butcher has 
-inimed it so yon will be able to ligure 
gusting time. Wipe the raast with a Фар 
loth. Rub salt and pepper into it well. 
lace roast, Fat side np, iu an орен roasting 
мап. The bones act as a rack, 

meat. thermometer, ан 
vith а pointed metal skewer 
hrough the fat aud insert thermometer 
o its bulb is in the exact center of the 
neaty part ol the roast. If tlie roast wont 
stand np, lay it Hat side dower ou a rack in 
"he pan and insert thermometer directly 
uto the center, Roast uncovered in a slow 
ven, 300° F., 18-20 minutes pev pound if 


smooth gravy, try it this way. Put the Pt, 
tablespoons fat in pau with the drippings. 
Add boiling water and serape all the bits 
of brown that have adhered to the pan iuto 
the liquid. Use the hack ol your spoor for 
this. Put yonr Поне (0*5 tablespoous) in a 


HW von have jar with З tablespoons cold water, 


Screw 
ou the top of the par aud shake well. This 


trick usually 


make incision 


knife or ТИКТЕ 


«мему. Use a spoon and iake the thich- 
euius in a cnpil von haven't a par. Add the 
thiekening to the hot quid gradually, 
and stir. constantly а it bubbles. and 
gets very glossy. 


makes а хизоб 


Since Î said oue usually 
bas very Little juices to give gravy 
flavor, it’s best 


good 


to add abont !; teaspoon 


vou like it rare: 22-25 miuntes per pound concentrated ineat paste, or use beel 
^ . А э” * . lė 2 > А . . . . 

for mediunas 27-30 minntes per роми far. broth iustead of water iui the beginning. 

well done—though I personally think its Dui ану ease. season gravy lo laste with 


a erime lo roast good Decl to thie well-done 
"stage. Hf you have a meat thermometer, 
use this guide lor doneness according to 
interior tempicrature: 140°, for rare: 160 
F. for medinm: and 1207 F. For well done. 
lus really the mast accurate мау to tell 
when a roast is ol proper doneness. A meat 
thermometer is worth purchiasiugz if vou 
are a begniner cook. 


salt aud pepper before von strain it tuto 
the gravy boat. 

If vou like natural gravy, omit the fat 
entirely, adding just waler or 
broth to keep it of good strength. Some 
cooks like to pour ] cup of the water or 
hrotli roust iu Few aninutes of 
rousting—Pve tried it and it really iiiakes 

better. natural 


ТИТА Г 





over last 


пазу. 
ч 
doesart пик the roast 


If vou prefer a rolled 
roast: Vsea3-rib roast 
aad have it boued and 
rolled at the market. 
Have the butcher 
weigh it after boninz 
and rolling so you can 
figure roasting time. 
` Rub with salt and 
| pepper. Place fat side 

up on a rack and pro- 
| ceed as for the stand- 
|! ing roast. Roast 32 
minutes per pound for 





rare: 33 minutes per 
7? pound for medium: 
and 38 minutes per 
pound for well donc. 
Base time per pound 
on the ready-to-roast 
weight without the 
| bone. { se same inte- 

rior thermometer 
| temperature as lor the 





BETWEEN THE DEVIL 
AND THE DEEP BLUE SEA 


à The dictionary defines this phrase 
“Betweear equally 

able or hazardons alternatives.” 
But } like better the original mieanu- 
ing. as told tome by an old State of 
Maine man, wha in his youth had 
been a builder af those wooden ships 
whieh carried our flag to all corners 


аз: disagree- 


of the earth. In those days, be said, 


not only every sail, every piece ol 


rigging, had its naine. but even the 
deck planks and seams were dis- 
tinguished one rom. auether by 
name. The seam, then. between the 
ontermost deck plank aud the went 
was called the “devil” Aud when- 


ever a calkiug job at sea arose, the 


ет 


man whose job it was to calk that 


seam. standing ou the оног 


ab this point. citlicr. 
II desired, add а Tew 
tablespoons of red 
міне with the brotli. 
‘Try the way you like 


best. 
? Fresh Asparagus 
To save time, you 
may often prefer to use 
the frozen asparagus, 
which is all cleaned. 
But now that the fresh 
asparagus season 1s ОП, 
vou might like to know 
how to prepare it. 
Grasp each stalk be- 


thumbs and 
forelingeers 


1с 11 
and snap 
the teuder npper por- 


tion front the woody 


standing ribs. 


7 Roast 
Potatoes 


'urboil 6-8 
toes, or its many as voti 
want for your meal. By parboilinz. in this 
instance. ] mean cook the potatoes only 
partly done by boiling 10-15 minutes for 
old potatoes. 8 for medin size, abont 5 
for small new potatoes iu boiling salted 
water. Have them ready tz bonr before 
roast is to be done. Remove the rack from 


pota- 


plank, literally stood "between the 
devil and the deep blue sea.” all 


base. Never cnt aspar- 
aas il von мапі tacat 
cook. W the 
stalks are sandy —and 
they 
sernb withastiff brash 
and ent off the lower 
serdes where the saud usually collects. Let 
the stalks stand iin cold salted water abont 


youl 
— ). Н. WERNER, 


usually аге 


30 mainates or so lo sifi ont any sand in 
the tips. Wash iu fresh water and cook in 
boiling salted water just 8 urinates, This 
for the fat stalhs—cook 


is long cororeds 


even less for the thinner ones; Most peo- 


the roasting pan if yoa are nz one, ple overcook asparignis паш it’s so limp 
| Place potatoes around the roast. Sprinkle yon could tie it iu a Кие. You don t 
| lightly with кай. Baste with the fat in want to be опе of them. Yours will still 


be tender, soft and green without being 


H the pan. Naa says she and Jane fonnd 
' the word baste" coufirsing when they mushy. Drain and. dress with melted 
were first learning how to cook always butter. or margarine. salt and pepper. 


had thonght basting applied lo sewing. 
Anyway, И means lo spoon a liquid or fat 
over meat or lish during cooking. Pour a 
spoonful of the fat over the roast. too. 
while von re at it. Fiaish coasting for the 
rest ef the tiragc—alfaut 30 martes, The 
potatoes need turning HOW aed then aud 
basting, too, so they will brown evenly. 
аго of the potatoes them 
from getting a rabbery, shriveled ernst. 
Lift roast aad potatoes out oato hot plat- 
ter aad keep hot antil you make the gravy. 
Roast «ез carve more easily if they ace 
allowed to Stand ina warm place fora lit tle 
the actual 


heaps 


while anyway after cooking 


time is over. 


5 Blouse Beef Gravy 


Some people like natural gravy — ev jus, 
as it's called, with no thickening —others like 


Small kitelicna tongs are the best kitchen 
„иие for lilting the 
Someday. when you learn to make hol- 
landaise., serve it with Bhat—bat for now. 
be practice-perfeet will plaia butter or 


oul asparagiis. 


Pease, 
10 Green Salad—Freach Dressing 


A wooden bow] seasoned with the oil of 
many mixines is best for green salads, but of 
course you will use what you have. Have the 
salad greens brittly erisp—shaken free of 
moisture and dried gently in a towel before 
ever anointing with dressing. If greens аге 
wet, your dressing will become diluted. 
Combine several greens for the best salad. 
There are many to choose from = lettuce. 
water cress, romaine. escarole, spinach and 
chicory are all good in combination. 









| Вене? flavor. . . BECAUSE 


C&B SOUPS ARE READY TO SERVE 


You add no water or milk to detract 
from the original, segled-in goodness 
of delicious Crosse & Blackwell soups. 
fla- 


vor because i's all soup... comes to 


Full. ribs heartier homemade” 


yon all ready to serre. Ask for your 
favorite C & В soup at your grocers, 














a slightly thickened grav y. I hope no one lor a salad for | areal, blond 3 table- РІ. | e Р at 
likes a really thick one. I personally like the spoons salad oil with | tablespoon wine i. a | ON e 
natural gravy best. In any case, let the drip- vinegar or herb vinegar, Season lo laste gs .. . SERVE C&B р SO 
ings st: SENS wasnt cet) AM E T ith salt and pepper—lreshly gronad pep- 28 O x M M 
pings stand a few minutes so the fat wil wi 16 ide РА = Y o D 
float per is best if son have à pepper ан. This T JELLIED CONSOMME MADRILENE SET RILEN 
i dressing is the simplest and most classic. Ww . | ! | A | n 1 fra E 
y : "e re + be as ads eutnreins as | inm ain 2. . [he month-yy afertne MV OF a | = a T. е" 
Tor shuclaud ragi: Poir off all Hist leoni here on yon can i dd moore | і с LE 
тий T T чу а T fat: or if vou FOr please. adding dry капмак, paprika, of € В jellied Consomme M adeilenc hits с 
; al ! | Various herbs and seasoners. Bat it's good the spot for quick; nourishing hunches or a Mule a "5 
^ D 


can’t guess with vour eye. ponr it all oll 


ae e : DNO | | | 2 T 
and pat back I tablespoons Add Pt, the wae tt ds. Rnb the iuste of the salad as а colorful appetizer for dinner. Казу to UA CK we. S 

a « е y у 
(Continued on Page 277) 


* Ы * 
tablespoons Шанг. Stiv it into the fat avid prepare, jellied. or bot. At your grocers. 


IN GLASS OR 


TIN 
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ИЕ STAFF OF LIFE gets its “lift” 


= tz feathery hehtness—froim all- 


ote d =e other basic food: Sugar. The sugar 
ILL used in making bread ts partly con- 


verted by yeast into carbon dioxide сах, which permeates 
the dough and makes it rise. But that’s not all! Sugar also 
adds energy value. imparts flavor to the loaf, contributes 
to the golden color of the crust. and helps keep the bread 
moist and fresh. 

In baked goods—as in a variety of canned fruits and 


dairy products, cured meats. breakfast cereals. confee- 


tions and a host of other wholesome foods — sugar Isa 
standard ingredient. contributing to food value as well 
as to palatability. 

Sugar is a versatile food. and one about which science 
Is learning more and more. In order to promote the study 
of sugar. both as food and a raw materfal of industry, the 
Sugar Research Foundation has established research 
projeets at many universities and colleges in the United 
States and Canada. 

Its purpose: greater knowledge, better health. better 


living. 


SUGAR RESEARCH FOUNDATION 


Box 137, New York 5, N. Y. 


June, ]9 | 








(Continued from Page 275) 
Ih a ent clove ol garlic. Add the 
into. eatable picces— not 
Aye ved. Season with salt and pepper. 
He en with dressing— beat dressing with 
rf. before you add it. Toss salad lightly 
salad fork anıl spoon until all Hiec 
is nre coated. Never add so mueh 
ing that the &alad іа slushy. Mix 
belove serving. Greens and French 
jing will be your basie salad. Iron 
add other raw or cooked 

ggs, strips of 
combinations 


wy Wi 
yes broken 


si! 


o das you'll 
ables, hard-cooked 
meat, and so on. The 


t 


ndless. 
МЕМ TEE 


custards early in the day so 
LÎ will have time to chill. 'They don't have 
11. chilled, buc I think they taste better 
Î fruit—in this case, strawberries. 

Sit the stew in good time. It could be 
nj ein the morning, too, then reheated. . 
biscuits are the only last-minute trick. 


ike your 










li Baked Custards 


I-ehieat the oven to 5507 F. Seald 1 eups 
aik. Ву scald, 1 mean heat it until a 
erinkly film forms on top. Beat 6 
'rk—only enough to 


fa 
s slightly with al 
[lak up the whites mul yolks. Add !'? cup 
ar and a pinch of salt. Now add thre 
sf lied milk gradnally to the eggs und 
dar, stirring as yon add it—and |P do 
an gradually. If added too last. the hol 
ik will «ook the egg and vou TH have little 
ating bits ol ess 

dambled eggs do when thes lirst begin to 
Dk. Why seall the milk Vor custards? 
earls ein be made perfectly well witli 
lı scalánz the milk. Bart by sealding the 
| ik. the baking tine ts shortened and the 
ol your custards 
So much For wiry 


agnlation. or selling. 
started more readily. 
li this way. Add I teaspoon vanilla to 
Te liquid custard aud strain into greased 
{stard cups. SL assures а smooth 
fistar i Sef them in a pan ol hot water 
living he water come up lo about inch 
^ lp of custard cups. By baking in 

uer. the onter part ol the custard 

Ww gel overdone before. center 

1. Bake in a moderate oven, Bo Же 
Whrn 


doneness 
into 


1s 


ninutes. or until. Попе. is 


2 jn agzes-ohl test for is 


ле 
ull th best. Insert а 
Lhe eusarils епу though pull it out. 
г theknile is clean. custard i$ set. 
hustari Clings to the Мае and wrixluire 
bape silky. leave custards in ovem a bit 
here's just a right poiut for tak- 
апа son H earn bow il 
shoulil look the often von make 
ін look. the Teel. 
is as important as the Ulins yon 


silver knife 


onge 
lug оца enstard 
niorc 
Jone. and often in 
I cooki 


ldo. Vp-long cooking or too-high baking 


L] 
А 


sorgt 


C 


ll me more about 15 bye 


he capable of intersit 


su jin the milk that look as’ 






ar flight, or ts l 


Lfd 











Re- 


walter —and 


tempfatuakes enstards watery. 
moyeg hie ards roro bhot 
yur holder —nuless vou re lucky 


| like to 


mse 
емон! be a enstard rack. 


put. {фан relrigevator inniediatels 
on ahnaard or cloth so contact with 
meta лон eause the eustard eps 
to chelor oftentimes eustavds will 
«опоо in the rups after remov- 
jng hemu the oven. The cups bold 
the Jean see. This will nisle b ceus- 
tard} | the quantities for 2 persons, 
altliizs onis barn ont ах well as 1 


twill vou will be glad to have 


oid Tor other ПТС 


(п 
thich 
I 


pudlirud as а base for oati 


ба enstard to serve over fruit, 
re island 
andtvirsc the sme iigredients. Secakl 
milk nof double boiler: ac it to cegs, 
sngar salhi. bint this time геси» to 
the deboiler and cook over hot water, 
until wwisture: pusl 


Us harder to tell the 


ЕТТЕ ЕТПЕК 
coats Lal spoon. 


right | with a wooden spoon. even 
онон may tise thuat. lor stirring. 


Pour aed tute а bowl as soot ах il 


reache right point. Add vanilla. and 


cool Му in refrigerator. (leeps il 
roms too Far. which means cnr- 


illinzic cook book.) And it VOU VE Ever 
had valle. vou know what that looks 
like. 


1!Bgfrowm Lamb Stew 
Ture two kinds of stew--a brown 
stevl a light. stew. For a brown stew. 
liquid 


thel 15 hrowned m fat before 
is а. For a light stew. the meut 1% not 
brol. Chicken fricassee aud veal stew 


aremples ol helt stews. Brown stews 
areilly. more popular, At least 1 preter 
the 


2 


the hanb stew, pire bise pounds 
sher of kamb. Pave it er (!,- 
butchers. Season with 


into 


pieces ot the 


Sand pepper. aud dosi the piecas with 
Ike Pleat) = tablespoons shortening or 


gotl in a heavy pot Duteb-oyen type 


top-ol-range ¢ asserole. 
Drain oll exec 


b 
Drow п 


i! —— al 


qub well ou all sides. 
(Add about 2 cups water and 


clove 


minced. 


ТИ 
= 


ov bake in 
the 


over low leat. 
"n 


асг. CON evel. 


ced roaster or casserole 


jl the neut 


it with а fork. E be slos heut 


LO 
moisture Ltenderize 
pr det astes boil. Now add лесе! 
ip heed potatoes. 
ntintoehonks. Бер shel 


white опон umahe а 


май 
ation, though you can 


cM 
bini 
lurons as NOU like. 
pev Uf mecessarys and 


Continue to voh lil 


, 
= • 


с АК 1120. BY Кору рУ ЮЙ ARKO 


geyian thal ll get me. Is 


re cac thibouud?" 


Put ou the lid tights and 


oven 
ja almost tender м пет yon 
"m 
the less tender ets. 
ables س‎ 
Loup carrots. diced 
Icd pests and 
s ond 
be as ad- 
Add a litt fle iore 
additional season- 
vegetables 


Ds! Loan with new ide 


Every one a winuer with 


every one diferent... 
Nabisco Shreddyd Wheat: 


Cheery dishes salore, 
from this one іспен 
kasy to serte c T. Way 
легу from eggs bo ruil! 
Shredded Wheat is your basic coved) 
wholesome whole вар, with a utut al, honest 
favor. And Nahisco Shredded V heal t as 
nourishing lov you as cereal without 
the bother! The original Niagara Falls predict! 


the cereal you can serve a dozen ways! 
а. 


ys Whole-gram cereal! 

right witht 
lor Nabisco 
plist 


7 As casserole ‘‘lining’’ for 
shirred eggs 


2 Crumbled, with caned 
apricots, juice and top-mink 










5 Topped with strawberries, 
sugar and cream 


“с acd ' 















NNUS 


\ A Ta 





\ 


”, 
AX 










tional 
git 


LAD[::** HOME JOURNAL 


are tender. To serve. skimgy ft and 
thieken slightly with a littigor-and- 
water thickening— just as Y@legred to 
do in making gravy Cook alitle on cer 
to thicken. 


Part beef, part lamb and Ра еа make 
a good stew; and that reminds IE brising 
is similar to stewing. In this Сое pot 
roasts, braised pork chops, anl a. To 
braise, you season and flour the tt, rown 
it thoroughly, cover and тп у to 
tenderize, but this time add е r no 
water. A heavy Dutch oven ог са о with 
tight-fitting lid is essential logiccssful 
braising—as all the juices тї ө in. 
The slow cooking and the naturfgoiture 
from the meat do the tenderizingp, 


13 Baking-Powder Bis 


You need a light touch for a Н си, 
and the best way to aequire skill batch 
a good biscuitmaker регіогті Then 
practice, practice, practice. Апу here 
are all the whys and wherefores. опг 
first batch should be a big succ@ you 
follow the rules. 


Preheat your oven to 1507 F. Si 
flour with 15 teaspoon salt and 3 t 
baking powder into a mixing bda 
t4 cnp vegetable shortening aud (i. 
fat into the flour the saine way уо1 р 


ps 
11% 










the pastry, only this time m 
oughly. Mixture should look 
crumbs or eoarse coin meal. Ma 
in the eenter and add є cup m 
onec. Stir together quickly wit 
quick whisks with a fork until all t 
is blended in with the dry ingredients 
dough should be light and soft. Scrape 
ontoa lightly floured pastry eloth or 
Dip your hands in dour and knead) 
dough ever so lightly—only about. " 
seconds. Kncading means to press. 
dough with the heel of one hand —but 4 
too hard —turning and folding the doi 
with the other hand. Elis gentle knead | 
for only à few seconds will make your | 
cuits flaky. Now pat or voll out doug! 
'5-inch thickness. Cut with a flou 
cooky cutter. If you four the eut | 
each time, the biscuit dough won't st 
to it. Place biscuits several inches api 
Shape and reroll the seraps for more | ` 
cuits. A quick way to eut biscuits is 
mark and eut the dough into squa 
or diamond-shaped picees with a sh: 
knife. No rerolling of scrap: then is n 
essary. Bake in a hot oven, 150° F., 16 
minutes. | 

For drop biscuits, increase the milk 
1 cup. Drop by tablespoons onto greas 
cooky shect instead of rolling them. * 

For shortcake, incrcase shortening to 
cup and add 1 tablespoon sugar to dry i 
grcdients. 

For cheese biscuits, add ^^ to Ге 
grated cheese before adding the milk. 
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BY MM ELENE COX 






HE weight of bringing home su 

grades should never hang heavily 
child's head, but he ought to feel that f 
pride of the family an occasional toucl 
is a fine thing. 


a wholesome obligation upon daugh ст t I 
friend to be at his best. \ 


Don't criticize yourself; others ar 
willing to do it for you. 


Children always take the line of 


Words, like clothes, should b ү 
persistence. 


clean before they are hung out to Irv, 
In the weaving of a marriage every wo] | 


She went to pieces so easily you vintad to 
a who supplies the warp and who handle her with a spatula. 
woof. 


| 
; z Houses without children are lil banks 
Note to brides: If the count is more tl. | 
И without money. 
ten, a husband may be years learning all 
wife’s relatives—and he probably never 4 


: When you fear that to give your 5n sym- 
know who gave each wedding present. ; Eu H 


pathy might make a weakling of hin let the 
p "T Е а А ami y е or. 

l'o omit nicknaming one child, if the othe mily dog take over 

in the family have been given nicknames, 


е еб: ae Famous words of a “good” housceeper: 
to disinherit him from your spirit. s 4 


Just look at that scratch! That’: what | 
Our old dog Rags (already named whğmes from letting children into the ving) | 
presented to us several years ago) now hastom!” a | 
companio é WE cocker, T 1 ; 
Pacis at Ea iie дг: ТЫЦ ot ege e your chid red | 
are concerned, has sent us from rags tE to be МТ Shed. get eight hours lech | 
riches. ту night. 
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| 
So economical she always made ап open-P^gestion for cartoon: Undersized nan | 
faced pie. 'S to oversized woman, “I've enjoyed this 
le glimpse of you." iA 
As out-of-place as a station wagon in a 


| 
funeral procession. \ boy's presence penetrates a house like an 


n. 
She needs a friendly heart—and we think 


а business needs one, too. 


It was a joyful moment for the family 
when the spaniel first discovered her ears. 











What makes your stove work?’ 
itry cousin asked his small cous 
i. The young urbanite was puz?led 
ient, then his face brightened up, a 
ered, “Mom does." 


After the wedding of her fourth child a 
woman observed, '' I always thought a mother 
would have something to say about whom 
her children would marry; I now know she 
has nothing whatever to say unless she 
agrees with the choice.' 


5o we do our best to provide courtesy, 
reasonableness and kindness in full 
mea 


casure—even though materials for 
telephone service are still short. 


vo critical periods in the life of a 
Vhen his voice changes. 

FY* . . " r a at ~ “4 "a 41 2 Y > д 
Phere is no better kind of gymnastics, Vhen. his choice changes 
mental, spiritual or physical, than keep- 
ing up with the intense development of a 
child. 


e woman says 1f you do not w 
feeling when "cleaning out" 
nd's pockets, use the vacuum-cl 
ahment. 


dia YT o . . ч 

loe Voice With a Smile” keeps on 
being one of the nice things about 
telephone service. 


The first sign of a little boy’s growing up 
comes when he refuses to be seen in the | 
ladies’ rest room. ervation of a small daughter: “If 
wito a party and they played | 


thhimble he never would find it, would 
rigerator places h 
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Note to mothers of adolescents: Plenty of 
soft drinks and food in the 
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